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Strengthen Your Nerves
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pleasures,” and many advantages in life. TIf you
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nerves, and 7regain - confidence in yourself Ly
using the Mento-Nerve Strengthening
Treatment. Guaranteed Cure in 12 days., Used
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D S.O.s, M.C’s, MM’ s, and D.C.M,’s, Merely
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-READ

““ Answers’ lerary

Every Tuesday.

Twopence. l

“METALCRAFT” .50 ot

Profitable Hobby. .
(‘omp]ete Outfit, 12/6.

Send for the Illustraied
MAXNUAL 1/- post free, and particulars of Special
Money- m.ikmg offer, Metalcraft Co., 23 .Fhet
Street, E.C.4,

MAGIC TRICKS, etc—-Parcvls 216, 5/6.- Ven.
triloquist’s Inbtrument Invisible, Imnta[e Birds. -
Price 6d. each, 4 for 1/-—T. W, HARRISO“-' 239,
Pentonville Road. London, 1.

| All applications for Advertisement

Spaces in this publication should

be addressed to the Advertisement

Dept, THE NELSON LEE

LIBRARY, The Fleetway House,
- Farringdon Street, E.C.4.

{

“ CURLY HAIR!"” “It’'s wonderful,”” writes
E.: 10,000 Testimonials. Proof sent. Ross’
¥ Waveit * curls straightest hair, 1/3, 2/5. ROSS, -
(Dept. N.L.), 173, New North Rd.. London., N.1.

“YOUR ENTERTAINMENT.'” Films &
Cinematographs for HOME USE. New List now
ready, Quite Flcc Sumhson 54, Leomrd Rd,,

Forest (rate.’
Cure yourdgelf

STOP STAMMER]NG as I did. Full

particulars free. —_FRANK HUGHES, l'..td.. Ty -

il Southampton Row.. London, W.C.1,"



No. 33S.

THREE-HALFPENGE

THE NELSON LEE LIBRARY.

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

By

the Author of ‘‘ The Mystery Out-
side-Right,”’ ‘‘ The Interrupted Match,” ‘' £10,000 to a Shilling,"” and
many other Stirring Tales,

(THE NARRATIVE RELATED THROUGHOUT BY NIPPER.)

CHAPTER L

THE VISITOR FROM THE DARKNESS .
¢ EN Llhouwsand poungs ™
I Tom Howard whistled :oftly
after he had utlered the words.
Then he lay back in his chair,
placed his feet on the fender, and putfed
al his pipe.
‘“Ten thousand quid!” he repeated,
“That's a tidy swun, Reggie, and
for getting five gonh in the Porthamp-

ton match!  That's, what 1 call casy
monev !’
Resinald 1M1t smiled.

““ Ju was a wn;_zor,” he satd. ¢ DBut, ot
course, I sha’n’t allow Lord Dorrimore
to pay it properly. My pater will pay
it back as soon as mer}llung is straight-
ene:d out.  And Dorrie only made the

wager for a speciul purpose.”

“ Yes, I know thal,” said Howard,
“l.ord Dorvrimore seems to be a jolly
good sort.”

““He's one of Pitt.
¢ He's a brick!”

The pair were sitting in Lomx Howard’s
cosy little front parlour in Bannington.
and it wns Suanday evemng., Outside
the wealher was rather blustery, and
Tain was falling. It was by no means

leasant. might.

lgpuinulrl Pilt, of the Remove at St.
Frank’s, had Dbeen doing some very
poculiar things of late—and one of them
was that he had ioined the Banninglon

the Dbest,” sawd

all |

Football Club. He had pluyed sple::-
didly in his own position of outside-
right, and had been doing wonders for
the League club in its first team fixtures.

But new practically all the trouble
was going over, and it scemed that there
would he an end to all worry  ang
anxicly. Before so vary long Pitt would
:e able to go back to St. IPrank’s, wand
take up his old position i the Remove.

Jock Grey would be only (oo eager Lo
welcome Pitt back m Study K, and
1 actically every member of the Rewove

as anxionzly awaiting the t1ime when
Pllt would rveturn to the fold.

As for myszelf, T was quite keen upon
!:(!l-lillg Pitt back. for we ‘had :-:l(“_'.'
missed hi: play m ouwr football fixtures.
With him i the Junior Eleven we could
be almost certamim of winning our games
with rival schools,  Withoni him  we
could do fairly well—but he was a tower
of strength to any side.

And now, at last, 1l seemed ihal the
llOllblL'{l wilers would be smoothed over.

“You've been having some vough

times  of lale, Reggle,”” satd Ton
Howard. ax he . q]nfled inlo un easier
position.  “You've got some pluck,
{oo!”’

“IL wasn’t a question of pluck.”” sail
Pitt.  “ You know all the facts. Tom.
and I simply had (o do something. You
know that my people were in a bad
way, and' T only took on this job for the
Bannington Foolbull Club because 1
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needed the money. You'’ve been a real
[riend to mo, lom.”

Tom Howard laughed.

“ Nonsense!”™ - he rel)lied. ** You
bunked away from St. Frank's because
of a misunderstanding, and 1 should
liave been a fin¢ sort if I hadn'l asked
you to stay with me. I'm only too gladl
Lo have you here, in fact. My mother’s
away, and I’vé got the whole house to
mysell. I was as lonely as a hermt
until you came. And I suppose you'll
be clearing off soon. | _

*“ As soon as everything®is all right
I shall have to go back to St. Frank's,
of course,” said Pitt. * Strietly sp%n.kt-

u

ing, 1 ought to be there now. .
Mr. Lce promised that I could stay with
you unl;ifJ Raspe was arrested and ex-
posed.”

Tom had removed his pipe.

~ “\What's all' this about Raspe?’ he
asked. *‘ I'va never heard the yarn pro-
periv—and there’s no reason why you
~houldn’t tell me now, is there?
Raspe live somewhere near Bannington,
in a biz house?”

Pitv noddaed.

“ Yes,”' he replied. * Simon Raspc
was the man who swindled my father
out of everything ho possessed—even to
the extent of seizing our house and
home. [ was away for the summer holi-
days, you know, and when I came back
I found that this man, Reape, was
living wm my parents’s home—and mys

people were in lodgings, and nearly
broke!”’

“That was a stiff shot, if you like!'”’
s1id Tem Howard. ‘ And in face of
all that, you ke?t a stiff upper lip, and
did all you could. Reggie, I've got a
kig admiration for you.”

‘““ But my people weren’t the only ones
who suffered by Raspe’s villainy, us
vyou know,’”’ went on Pitt. “ My father':
private scovetary. Stanley Lockwood.
was sent to prison. Which reminds me
that we haven’t scen anything of him
¢<ince that night we rigged him out in
some of your clothes. I'vo been won.
gering if he's been recaplured.”

TJom was thoughtful for a moment.

He was thinking.of that night. only
about a week aco, when they had en-
countered an escaped convict in the lane,
This conviet had turned out to be Stan-
levy Lockwood, and Pilt had recognised
him at once as his father’s old. secre.
tary., Pitt knew that Lockwood had

Doesn’t |-

been senl to :prison on a trumped-up
charge, and he- had helped Lockwood
to escape.

The unfortunate man had been pro-
vided with clolhing, and he had been
told that he could stay for the timo
being in an old bathing hut near the
river. Bul Lockwood had failed io
take advantage of this latter offer. He
had gone, nnd nvither Pitt nor Howard
had seen him since. '

“Yes, I can’t quite make out about
that chap,” said Tom Howard, “It's a
queer thing why he didn’t stop in the
Iittle hut. He'd have been quite sale

there. But we needn’t talk about him,
I’itt. You're going to London to-
morrow, aren’t you?’

‘" Yes.ll

“1 wish you luck,” said Howard
simply.

‘“ Thanks.
don’t you?”

“ Well, 1 think so,”” replied Howard.
‘“ This Raspe clmr;l has put your home
up for auction, hasn’t he? And the
sale -is ta take place to-morrow morn-
mg?'

“Yes,” said Pitt. * So I'm going up
with this ten thousand of Dorrie’s, and
I think I shall. be able to buy every-
thing. Won't it be glorious? on't it
be simply ripping to buy all the old
home and furniture, and everything,
and then Five my father and mother
a surprise!”’

‘“ Rather,” said Tom Howard. “It’ll
he a fine piccoe of nows for them when
they hear that! But do you think ten
thousand will be sufficient?”’

“0Oh, I'm sure of 1it,”
‘“ You know what these sales are.
quite hkely the whole place will
knocked down for six or seven.
terrible the low
felching now-a-days. |

““ That's right enough,”” agreed
Howard. ‘ What I'm hoping for is to
sce the news that Raspe has been
arrested. "Mr. Lee is working hard on
the case, isn’t he?”’

‘““ Yes, and I'm certain he'll succeed,”
said Pitt. :

His confidence was justified, for even
ot that nmroment:8imon Raspe was in' a
cell in London—awaiting his trnal.:
Reginald Pitt didn’t know it, but Nelson
Lee, with.the aid of Scotland Yard, had
effected Raspe’s arrest on the - very

You know why I'm going,

said Pitt.
It'e
be
It’s
,Price property is
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afternoon of the Porthampton match at
Bannington—ihat i3, on the previous
afternoon.

And, on DMonday morning, Raspe
would be brought bLofore the magistrate
and formally chargod with conspiracy
and fraud. The cnse against him was

of the strongest possible descriplion,
and he would have no loophole f(or
escape.

%‘om Howard ro:e, and siretched him-
aelf.
‘“Well, T suppose wo'd bettor be get-

ting to bed,”” he said, with a yawn.
“Yon've got to be up ecarly in the
morning, Roggie—you're going up to

town by the first train, aren’t you?”

““ Yos, rather,”” replied Pitt. “1
want to be in London by ten. This sale
starts at twelve, you know, and I'd like
to have a look round first. You don't
know how happy I am, Tom'! To think
¢that I'm able to——"

“ Hallo! What was that?” interrup-
ted Howard.

He turnced and looked sharply at the
window.

“Didn’t you hear
atked, looking at Pitt.

“1 thought I heard a shght tap,’”’ said
the junior. “ A twig, I suppose, or
something of that kind. t's rather
windy, vou know, and there’s some
creeper—"'

Tap—tap!

This time there was no mistake about
it. The sound upon the window was
caused by somebody using his knuckles.
It was cerlainly not a chanco scraping
of a twig, or n piece of creeper.

“ Who on carth can it be?”’ mutlered
Howard. * Why, 1t's after ten, and
there’'s no reason why anybody should
come round to the window! Whal's
the matter with the front door?”

““1 suppose we'd better open the win-
dow. and see,”’ suggested Pitt.

Howard strodo across and pulled up
the blind.- A pale face was pressed
agamnst the glass outside—a wan, hag-
gard face wilth a stumpy growth of
beard upon tho chin. The man looked
Iiko a tramp at first sight. But, some-
how, there was an awr of refinement
about him, in spite of his unkempt ap-

gsomeihing?’ he

pearance. Tom Howard and Pitt
slared.,

““What in the world—'

‘““Why, - it's Mr.

claimed "Pitt quickly.

s 3
““ By George. so it 15! said Howard
Hoe Aung open Lthe window, and the

man leaned against the sill. He was

soaking wet wilth the rain, and he seemed
weak, and cerlainly weary. For n fow
moments he remained there without
speaking.

““ What’s the matler, Mr. Lockwood?”
asked Pitt sharply.

“J—I'm sorry to come and (rouble
vou like Lhis,” exclaimed the visitor.
“] didn’t want to bother you again, but
—but I’m just about done. I cun’t carry

on. I—I'd like szome food—"
“Great Scoll! Come in!’ put in
Howard quickly. “ Man alive, why

didn’t you come bofore? And what have
you been doing all this time?”

Lockwood serambled through ‘the win.
dow, aided by the others. He got inside,
and was led across to the easy chair.
'Then the window was closed, and the
blind drawn. The escaped convict
seemed too weak to speak much.

‘“ Here, ﬁEl this .nside of you!" sail
Howard sharply. -

He handed l.ockwood a small glass of
brandy, and the latter swallowed it at

| Howard, bustling to the door.
JSOOH

Lockwood!” ﬁx-l
# _ b

one gulp. It had a good cffect upon
him, -for he brightened up at once. - And
he looked at his companions gratefully.

‘““You stay here with him, Reggie,
and I'll see about some food,” said 'l (]:)lll
i 'll
ready. By the
upsletrs, and gel

havo somethin
way, you'd better rus
some dry things.”

‘“ Don't—don’t Lrouble,"”” said lL.ock-
wood, as Howard passed oul of th=
room. “ I'm all right, Mr. Reginald.
I've had some pretty hard times, ani
this won't do me any harm. DBut I'd like
some food.”

“ Where have you beeu?’ demanded
Pitt.

“ Wandvring aboul, mostly.”

““ But why?"”’ |

‘““ What else could 1 do?”’

‘“You could bhave sln_wﬁ liere—we
shouldn’t have minded,” aaid DPitt.
““ You would have been safe, and well
cared for—"" .

“I counldn’t do il, Master Reginald,™
| inlerrupled l.ockwood. shaking his head.
‘““You and your friend were kind to me
ns it was, and I couldn’t endanger you
by remaining here. It wouldn’t be right
{ —it wouldn'yt have been playing the
game.”’

‘““ But you could have stopped in that
athing hut—""




4 THE NELSON LEE LIBRARY

“I dhadn’t iike domg that, ecither,” in.
terrupded Lockwood. * It belongs to
Mr. Howard, and if the police had got
me—— Oh, well, perhaps Mr. Howard
would have been in trouble. So I've
been wandering abont, skulking aboutl
in _the daylight, and trying to get some-
thing to eal at night. It's been—awful,
I think I'd vather give myself up, and
inish it all.”

“There’s no need to do that now,”
satdd Pitt quickly. * Why, before lnm.'l'
the whole truth will be cut, and you wi!
be a freec man.”

l.ockwoad shook his head sadly.

“I've given up hope of that,” he said
dully.  *“I doun't think that'll ever
happen, Master Reginald. * Raspe is
too clever—he’'ll never allow himself 1
be exposed. Just give me something to
cat, and then I'll go straight to the
police-station,”

- ‘' No fear!” said Pit4 firmly.

o B“t‘___?l"

“We'll give you ~ome grub. and some
c]l)lj_v clothes and somie money,” went on

1Lt

straighl to  London. ther¢'s

Why,

hardly any fear of von being retaken

now. Tlhe hue and «¢ry is over. and
ye're not in any daneger, 1 tell you
that My, Lee will get you ont of all the
{rouble. All you need iz a little
palience.’

- Lockwood looked at Pitt with hopo
in his eyes.

“Do you think he
asked,

“Of course 1 do.”

“Then it wan't be necessarvy for me
to worry,” exclaimed Lackwood, closing
his eves., *“ 1 might just as well give
myself up. Don’t you understand,
Master Reginald? [f my innocence 1s to
be proved, 1've nothing to fear. A few
weeks longer in prison won’t make much
difference. 1'd rather do it than go
about in fear of everv uniform I see.
You—youson't know what it’s like!”

Tom Howard came Dbriskly into the
room,

‘“ Hello!”' he exclaimed.
lazy young bounder! You haven't given
Mvr. Lockwoad any change of clothes, or
anylhing. This won't do! Come along
—we'll goon fix vou up!”

““ May I have just a Eite first?”’ asked
our gnest weakly. '

“Of course—it’s all ready.”
Lockwood was led inlo the

this—really 2"’

“ Why, vou

littlo

e

““ Then you can clear out, and go:

found a menl all ready for him—some
cold meat, bread, and something hot to
drink. He fell upon the food eagerly, .
and it was a pleasure to sec him eating.

He looked much hetter after he had
partaken of the meal, and he declared
that he felt quite fit, and was not going
lo bother them any longenr. |

But both Pitt and Howard urged
Lockwond to slay.

And then came a surprise.

Rap—rap—rap|

Three sharp knocks came heavily upon
the front door, to be followed at orce
by a peal at the bell. Lockwood started
up with a hoarse little ery. His face
;;'ecnt even paler than it already had

en. .

“The police!”’ he multered hoarsely.

‘“ Rubbish! Why should you assume
that it’s the police?” whispered Tom
Howard. ‘I expect it's one of the fel-
Jows. Hearne generally knocks and ringse
like that. You just stay here, Mr.
Jlockwood, and I'll see who 1t 1.
There’s no need lo worry.”

Pitt-grasped Howard’s sleeve.

‘“ But—but supposing it is the police ?'’
he whispercd. ‘

“T'll give a whistle,”” replied Tom
rromptly. *“Then Mr.  Lockwood will
1ave a chance to slip out at the back.”

Howard realised that he, himself, was
in denger—for it was a serious offenco
to harbour an escaped convicel. But 'Tom
was confident as H: went to the front
door. and threw it open. He was rather
startled to find the bright light of 2
bullseye flashod into his face.

‘““Sorry to {rouble you, Mr. Howard,”
said the voice of a constable—a man
whom Tom knew. ! We've got to—=""

“ What do you want?”’ asked Howard
sharply.

Another fgure strode forward, and it
was that of Inspoector Jameson, of the
Bannington Police.

‘““We have information ithat a man
named Lockwood is in your house at the
presenl moment,’’ he exclaimed. ‘' Please
take this matter calmly, Howard, and
make no altempt to evade the law. Lock-
wood is an escaped convict, and he was
seen to enter your house by means of a
window. A constable was passing down
the side lane at the time, and,%c .9aW
[.ockwood come in.”

Howard tried to bluster.

kitchen at the rear, And there he| ‘‘What on earth do you mean?” he
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asked. “ Of course vou can come in—
search the place, if you want to. I don’t
mind "

He tried to whistle carelessly, and then
led the way into the parlour. The in-

spector and constable followed, and gave.

a casual glance round. Qf course, there
waa no sign of Lockwood.
““Would you care to go
asked Howard.
_ “What about {he kitchen?”
msPBclor grimly.

““Oh, just as you like."

He opened the door, and glanced
uickly in. Then he caught his breath in
sharply. For Il.ockwood was still there,
and he had apparently made no attempt
to get away. He was standing in full
view,

“There’s your man'"
. Spector.

The constable went forward. and took
hold of Lockwood's arm.

“Il’s Dbetter,” multered the unfortu-
nate man. ‘‘ Pleaze forgive me, Mr.
Howard—you didn't know that I was
wanted by the police. did you? I'm an
escapad convict, and ii's better. that
I should be retaken.”

Tom Howard bit his lip. He realised
at once that l.ockwood was saying this
8o that he—Howard—should not be im-

upslairs?”

asked the

said the in-

phecated.

The insnector looked round, and
nodded. Thon he went up to Lockwood
with a peculiar smile on his face. He
gazed searchingly into the conviel's
foatures.

““Yes, there's no mistake here.” he
said. “ I'm sorry, Lockwood. bul you
must come with us to the police station.”

“I'm ready.” said Lockwood quietly.
“T hope Mr. Howard won’t get into any
trou'blc, inspector? It wouldn’t be fair

¥

““ You neodn’t worry about Lhat,”” Mr,
Y.ockwoad,”” interrupted Mr. Jameson.
‘“ Nobody will get inlo any trouble, I can
assnre you.”

. The ezcaped conviel looked at the -
spector in surprise. What did he menn?
He had called him “ Mr. Lockwood!™
Surely that was nol the cuslomary method
in which a police inspector spoke to a
recaptured conviel?

Jameson chuckled. |

“ I've got some good nows for you. Mr.
T.ockwood,” he said. ‘“Tt's just as well
that you have been found here. -T'm
proud to meet you, sir, and you have

- 7

my full sympathy in all the (yavbles yo
have been through.”

Lockwood stared. -

“I—I don’t understand!"’ he said.

“My dear sir, it is quite plun.”
smiled Inspeclor Jameson. ' Owing to
the efforls of Mr. Nelson Lee, your in-
nocence has been established, and (ko
prison authorilies have received instruc-
tions to release you as soon as the necos-
sary formalities have been gone throngh,
Virtually speaking., you are a free man,
even now.”’ ’ |

Lockwood’s eyes lighted wup.

“Is—1s this really true?” he panled
cugerly.
‘““ Every word of il.”

“Oh, thank Heaven'"
Loockwood fervently.

" Freo!” yelled Pitt. * Oh. ripping’
I knew it was coming, Mr. Lockwaordl.
I said you wouldn’t have to wait long!'™

“We Lolh said so, Mr. Lockwood!”
suid IHoward enthusiastically. '

The inspeclor smiled.

“ Oh, and you were supposed to knhow
nothing about it, eh?’ he exclaimed.
“A Dbright pair, T must say! Well.
never mind, you knew better than the
police did. Everyvthing will soon come
right now."”

And Stanley Tockwood went off with
the police, supremely happy in the know-
ledge that at last his innocence had been
established. and that soon he would bha
a free man. wilth his honour redeemed,
and with his fair name cleared.

exclyimed

s D
CHAPTER 1I1.
OFF ON TIE BIGC ADVENTURE'

ACK GREY lay in bed, but he didn’t
sleep.

' He was .in the Remove dormitory
¥ al SiL. Frank’s, and it was Sunday
night—aboult the same time, in facl.
that Mr. Lockwood was hearing good
news at Bannington. And Jack Grev
was not the only junior who was wakeful.

Lights were out in the dormitory, bul
most of the fellows were talking.

‘“* Something - ought {0 be done!™
Handforth was saying. *“ Dash it all, il
nin’t right that Pitt should be away from
St. Frank's Jike this. We want him back
here, with us—and wo're going to havo
him !

“ Rather”
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“My hat! Didn't he play a ripping
game on Saturday!” grinned De Valerie.
““1 never saw anything like it—five gouls
on his own—Ffive goals again<t a leam
hke Porthampton!”

*“ And the others

(AR

got two. making
scven altogether!’ said Church. ‘“‘Talk
ubout a wipe up! And we can't have
Pitt with us! I think it's rotllen, you
know. Handy’s quite right—something
ought to be domne.”

‘““Can’t you f[ellows got to sleep?”’ 1
demanded. “* If you'll only have a litlle
patience, thinge will come right soon
enough—without any suggestions from
you.’’

“ And when do you think Piti wil! be
back here?” asked Tomimy Watson.

“ Ch, before the end of next weck,”
[ said. * Probably on Monday or Tues-
day. We want him on Saturday, any-
way, to play ‘n one of our matches.”

** But why isu’'t he here now?’ asked
Handforth. ‘ That's what I ecan’t un-
derstand. He only ran away because all
you [ellows made a dead set against inm
—Dbecause you thought he was backing
horses. and zambling, and all that sort of
rol! We know the truth now. and he
knows that everything’s all righi. Why
doesn't he come back?’

“ There's a special reason for it,
Handy,”" said Jack Grey. * Everybody
knows that there’s something more be-
hind . I'm not giving away any secrets
by saying that. When the mattor’s set-
tledd up, Reggie will come back.”

‘“Jot's hope s0,”” said Church.
‘““He’s one of the best!”
“* Rather? '

'“ Phe conversational aclivities are ex-
traordinarily extreme,”” exclaimed a soft
voice from one of the beds. “1 was
really under the misunderstanding that
we had retired to this astounding apart-
ment for the purpose of partaking of the
excellent slumber!”’

** Hallo ™ said Handforth.
Jictionary has started!”

‘“‘ Ha, ha, hal” |

“And I don’t wonder at i, ] put
“in.  ** Why can’t you fellows get 10 sleep?
Dcn t worry, Hussi, the chaps will soon
be quet.’”’
- Hussi Ranjit Lal Khan turned over in
his bed. 1be Indian junior .had been
trying to get io sleep for some little time,
but, considering the commotion in the

“The tame

dormilory, this ‘was quite impossible.
His complaint was a reasonable one,

“Your words have enlhightened me
enormously, Nipper,” he said. *'T shall
be overflowing with the magnificent
gratification when complete silence is
formulated. It is quite impossible to
sleep while such ludicrous notsiness pro-
ceeds to aggravate the harmony ol the
dormitory.”

““ Hus<i Khan says ‘ Shut up!’ only ho
puts it into a volume!”’ chuckled De
V&llgrie. “Yeu chaps had betier easo
off.’

‘“We're nol going lo shut up because
Hussi Kban tells us to. Rats to him.
We'll be quiet when we want to.”

“Dry up, Hussi!”’
“Go to sleep, if you want to!”?
The Indian junior sat up.

“Ts it absurdly possible for any per-
son 1o sleep while this beautiful noise
reigne?’ he inquired. *‘ It is not for me
to command the supreme :ilence, but my

.obligation will he of tHe most wonderful

order if you will only complicate with my
nefarioms suggestion and hecome silent.”

‘““ Ha, ha, hat” _

“You're getting mixed, Hussi!™’

“ My mixture is of my own making!"’
said the Indian bov. ‘' At the present
moment I am desirous of the slcep which
brings unhealth. And I am confidently
exaggerating the politeness,when I ex-
travagantly request a silence!™ .

Husst Khan could not get anybody to
take any notice of him, so he lay down
and tried to get to sleep, in spite of the
conversation Lhat still went on. The
majority of the juniors were talking
about Pitt. and wondering how they
would get him back. '

One by one they grew sleepy, and
dropped off. And, at last, silence actuall
did reign in the dormitory. But Jacﬁ'
Grey still kept wakeful. He was think-
ing of his ahsent chum. T

“I wish I could go to T.ondon to-mor-
row!” Jack tcld himself. “ It would be
1.-,{pp|ng 1 And Pitt needs somebody, too.
He’s going to that sale. and he won't
have a soul with him. But il's impos-
sible for me to go!V’

At lapt Jack fell off to sleep. |

But when hé awoke in the morning his
thoughts were still the same. He Was
first to get dressed. And he got down

even before the rising bell commenced to
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ring—DUlefore any of Lhe other fellows in

tho dormitory were awake.

As o matter of facl, Jack had an idea
of shooling off to Banninglon on his
bicycle 1o have a few words with Pitt,
before he lef: for London. Jack Grey
knew e was going by a train which Jefl
at about half-past eight.

Jack had hardly got down into the
lobby before he found himself face to fuce
wilth Nelson Lee.

“Up so early, Grey ?”’ said Lee. * How
i3 this?”
“Oh, I—I couldn't sleep,’” said Jack

lamely.

“Inderd! And why not? asked Nel-
son L.ec. ‘' You are looking worried, my
boy. Is there anything on your mind?”

““*Not—not cxaclly, sir,” replied Jack.
“TI've been thinking about Pitt. He's
going to London this morning, sir, and

“ And nro doubt you would like to go
with him?'" smiled Nelson Ice. * That's
all very well, Grey, but you have your
lessons to altend to. I know that you are
Pitt's particular chum. He has told you
about his trip. then?” . '

‘““ Oh, ves, sir.”

“The lad 1s very anxious about it.”
saill Lee. ‘‘ He's going to this fale. and
the matler 1s very dear to his heart. for

he wants to purchase his father’'s pro-.

perty, if it can be managed.”’

“ Yes, I know, sir, and that's why I
couldn’t sleep,’’ said Jack. ¢ Pitt’s going
by bhe eight-thirty train from Banning:-
ton, and—and—"’

“ You are simply bursting with eager-
ness to ask me for permission to go, too?”
chuckled Nelson l.ee. *Is that it, Grey?
Cannot you pluck up sufficient courage
to ask me?” |

Jack Grey's eves gleamed.

‘““ Rather. sir!” he rephed. * Bul—
but T didn't think it would be any good'
May T go. sir?” |

Nelson Lee stroked his chin.

.. ““Well, as the circumstances are so
cxceptional; I think, perhaps, T might
excuso you for to-day. Grey,” he replied
kindly. “It will give you a great
amounl of pleasure, and it will be beiter
for Pitt to have a companion with him.
Yos, you may go, but you must be back
bLefore calling over this ¢vening.™

Jack Grey fairly jumped.

““ Oh, thanks awfully, sir!”" he ex-
cleimed. ' You're a brick, sir!”’

hurled himselt

He didn’t wait any longer, bat fairly
rushed out of tl:e Ancient house and lore
lo the bieycle shed. Ilc¢ had never cx-
pecled this—he had never haped for il.
What a lucky thing it was that he had
got up before the other fellows!

Ile rode to Bunnington as though life
depended upon it. The morning was
quile fine after the rain of the previous
evening, although the roads were stitl
wet and muddy.

Bul Jack didn’t care anylthing about
the mud. He sped on, his only anxiely
being that he might be too late—that
he might arrive at the station to find that
the train had already gone.

The air was brisk and clear, and so the
exercise of cyeling was invigoraling, and
Juck Grey made good speed, and arrived
at Bannington Stution just as the first
l.ondon train was rolling in against the
platform.

Jack hurled his bicycle into the cloak-
room, grabbed the check, and bought his
lfu-kol. Then he pelted on to Lhe plal-
OTFIN,

He looked up dnd down anxiously.

Then he eaught sight of a face at one
of the windows, and he rushed up, and
into the compartinent.
Reginald Pitt was jusl silting down and
making himself comfortable. He was
very surprised to sce his study chum.

“Why. Jack.,” he exclaimed delight-
adly, * what on carth’s the idea of this?
Come to sce me off. eh? lLook oul, the
train’s going——"’

‘“ And so am . I?!" said Jack bLreathlessly.

“ You're coming with me?”” asked PPild,

staring.

“ Yes."

“ But my dear chap, you'll gel into a
friqhtful row,”” exclaimed Reygio.

““ You'll be away all day, and iL’ll inean
nothing less than a thousand lines and a
gating for a month! It's not worth i,
old man!”’

“ Yes, 1t 13,”° said Jack.
want me with vou?"’

‘“You old a3s. there's nothing T'd L:ke
better,”’ nid Pitt. “' I should have been
all alone without vou. But think of tho
cost, Jack! You'll get into awful hLot
water—"'

“Yoa ass!"’ grinred Jack Grey. “T'vo
got permission to come.”” - '

“What?”’

“ Mr. Lee gave me his sanction—and
hore I am.'” said Jack. “ My hatt I

“Don'{ yvou



3

rode like the dickens from St. Frank's,
and lhought 1 should miss the train.
It's a lucky thing I got up -early this
morning.’’

 Pitt was overjoyed at having Jack
Grey with him. ‘Things were all working
out splendidly, and the very knowledge
that Lockwood’s innocence had been
roved told Pitt that Nelson Lee must
ave bheen doing big things.

Reginald Piit told Jack Grey all about
it, and the latter listened wilh great
interest.

‘ Dan’t you see, everything's becoming
rosy !’ finished up Pitt, ** Mr. Lock-
wood’s as pood as a free man, and thal
‘means that Mr. l.ce has been successful.
Think of it! He’s been doing greal
things, and perhaps my pater will recover
his fortune scon, If that comes on the
~top of bLuying the home back, won't it
be glorious?”

*“ Rather ' =aid Jack. And it will
happen, too—don’i you worry, Regyie.
T'd trust Mr. l.ee with anything. He's
a wonder!”’

'The journey up to- London was quite
n pleasant one—lar more pleasant than
Pitt had heen expecting.  Grey, of
course, was in the <eventh heaven.
‘wax like a day’s holiday for him. and he
was delighted, in any case, to be in the
company of his old chum.

All the clouds between them had passed
away now, and their frendship was even
more lirmly established than before.

When they arvived in London they losl
no time in getting on the Underground.
and making for Duncan Square. For it
was No. 59, Duncan Square, which was
for sale. It was the house which Regi-
nald Pitt had known since childhood—the
home. which his fa®er and mother had
cstablished over twenty vears earlier.

It waa—home!

And to think of it all being sold up,
and taken away, was (oo awlul for con-
templation. Pitt gloated when he
thought of the possibilitics. While his
father awd mother thought that every-
thing was going he would save the
house. the furniture. and the whole pro-
perly !

He would buy it and give 1t back to
them. ' *

When the two juniors arrived on their
extvaordinary mission, they found quite
a crowd of people there already. And.
when.the position came to he reviewed. 1t

It
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cortainly wde a slrange position for the
two boys to be in.  Indecd, it secemed
ludicrous, on the face of it.

They had come to this sale to outbid
cvery “other would-bo purchaser! A
junior schoolboy had come with ten thou-
sand pounds in his pocket to purchase a
house and all the property it contained! .
There was something rather humorous
about it, buf, all the same, something .
pitiful, too.

Would Pitt be able to rcalise his ideal?

Would the money be sufficient? Would
‘he be able to buy the old home back?
He did not think of anything else. He
was sure ‘ho would he able to do it. He
drdn’t think of any olher possibility.

Pitt led the way into tho house through
the front door. He was afraid that
somebody who knew him might be there.
He didu't want that. Jf possible he
would prefer to bhuy everything without
being known., His eyes glowed as ho
looked round the  comlmtablo hall, with
cverything in s proper place, just as it
had been left when Lie had last been at
home.

Nothing had been disturbed-—not a
piece of Turniture er an ornament had
been shifted. For this was not an
auction sale whero all the ilems were to
be sold senarately. for everything was
placed into lots. There were no disfigur-
ng labels upon tho furmiture. And it
was [ine 1o see it all just as it had
been left.

The housc and all it conlained was 1o
he sold in one lot—as a whole.” And
that’'s what made it <o simple: that’s
what made it easy for Pitt to be hero
and to bid for it. _

“ Well, Jack, old son. we've arrived!”
exclaimed Reggie softly. ** And before
we leave, everything you see is going to
Do mine—mine! And I'm going to hand
it back to father and mother within an
hour afterwards.”

- CHAPTER 1II.
THE AUCTION SALE.

N spile of himsell, Put could nol hel
1 feeling sad as he walked through all
the rooms, that were so well known
to him.
IHe found himself glaring aimost ag-
gressively at the other people, wandering
in and out of the different apartments,
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Whal right had they here? How dare
they be in theso sacred rooms, where
nobody but the Pitt family had a rigii?

This was how Reginald Pitt felt.

And, after all, it was a perfectly natural
feeling. Simon Raspe had swindled his
father out of this property, and then he
had got it put up for auction! It was a
cruel, heartless thing to do. But now
the great moment had arrived. and Pitt
was thrilled as ‘he thought of the big
thing that he was about to do.

“Thank goodness mothing has beon
touched!”” he said. “It’s all the same—
every blessed article! Oh, Jack! If I
haven’t got enough money. I don't
know whal I shall do! If somebody else
buys it "

‘“Don’t you worry—that won’lt hap-
pen,’”’ said Jack Grey.
old man.” .

“I do hope il ia'"”

“Jt must be. Evorything’s gone all
right so far that there’ll be no hitch now,”
declared Grey confidently. “ You mustn’t
get tho wind up. Reugte, old son. When
a3 the sale supposed to start?”

‘“ About twelve o'clock.” |,

‘““ Oh, we’'ve got heaps of time to go
about, having a look round. There's all
sorts of things you can show me.”

They did go round. from room (o room,
taking no notice of the other people who
were flocking in and out. In spite of
hiimself, Pitt could not help fecling
somewhat bitter. Il was a shame that
anything hke this should occur—a wicked
shame! For people to be walking about
the house. mnspecting every article of fur-
niture, cnticising it, struck Pitt: as some-
thing elmost beyond endurance. But
there was nothing he could do to stop it.

And, anyhow, it couldn’t last for long.

‘As soon as the property was sold it
‘would belong to the one who bought
it, and.then every stranger would have
to go. Pitt could not help having day
"dreams. Hec pictured (o himself what
would happen after cverylthing bocame
his. He would go to his parents in their
lodgings. He would tell what had hap-

ened, and then invite them {o come
iome? It would be too wonderful for
words. The junior glowed with pleasure
as he thought of it.. _

And then he saw that there were signs
of activity.

The auctioneer and his clerk had
arrived, and they were making all due

“It's all screne, |

L
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preparations for {he commencemon! of
the sale. It was not reckoned that it would
be a long procedure. As there was only
this one lot to be disposed of, il would
naturally be quite brief.

The auction itself was to take place in
the big dining-room of the house, and
herc the people bogan to congrezate—for
it was now {welve o'clock already. Most
of them wore prosperous looking, and
there were quite a number of ladies. In
addition, Pitt had no difficulty in recog-
nising that some of them were people
who wanted the properly to dispo_se‘o?-
dealars, and so ort-ﬁ." '

“Not long to wait
whispered Jack.

“No, we shall soon know our fale.”

‘““ Got. your money all right*”

‘““ Rather!”

The two juniors were well in front of
the crowd, and, in fact, right under the
auctioneer’s seat, for this was ralsed
above the Aoor upon a big table.

And now practically evervlhing was
ready. :

People crowded in at the last moment,
and the room was nearly full up. The
auctioneer, a smull, alert-looking old
gentleman, gazed over the throng.

‘““ Are we ready, ladies and grmtle-
men ?”’ he asked genially. *‘ Yes, I think
we are.”’

He tidied a few papers on his table, and
then looked up again. :

“We ought to got over Lhis hitlle busi-
ness quile quickly.” he said. * I have
another sale to attend by one o’clock,
anyhow. so there is no time to waste.
And thero is no necessity for me to
go inlo any long speeches regarding Lhis
propertiy. I'm taking it for granted
that you have all had a good look round,
and seen what you are bidding for.”

He paused, and adjusted his pinee-nez.

“The property is a desirable cne in
overy way,”” he went on. ‘“ The furn:-
ture, alone is worth many thousands of
pounds, and I trust that you will bid in
accordance wilh the value of the pro-
perty. Now what shall we say to sltart
with?  Will somebody please name a
slarting fOgure?” i

Nobody spoke, and® ihe auclioneer
smiled,

‘“ Rather shy. eh?”’ he said. ¢ Well,
what shall we say? Perhaps I had beticer
start it mysell. We will bepin with ton
thousand pounds, eh?”

now. Reggic,”
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Pitt gasped, and clutched at Jack’s
arm, '
‘““Ten thousand pounds!” he muttered

huskily.

4 HUSh__"

*“ But—but he’s starting it at ten
thousand pounds!” whispered Pitt.

“Why, it'll go up into the twenties—"’

“Don’t be an ass!” hissed Jack.
‘“ Nobody’s bid that sum! It’s only the
auctioneer’s spoof! They always do
that!"

But Pitt was very anxious.

“I'm alraid you are very slow!’ ex-
claimed ihe auctioneer. ‘s ten thou:-
‘sand too high to start with? Perhaps we
had better lower to eight—"

“I'l make & bid!’ said one of the

would-be buyers. “Two thousand
_pounds!’’ .
The auctioneer looked shocked.
“Oh, come, come!” he protested.

' That won’t do! Two thousand pounds!
Perfectly ridiculous! A most desirable
property of this kind, including every
article of furniture and every household
utensil! Now, then, ladies and gentle-
men, supposing we get seriously to
work 7"’ |

“Two five!"” said somebody else.

* Two thousand five hundred said the
auctioneer. ‘‘ Surely—"
**Three thousand!'™ -

‘“ Three: five!”

.* Four thousand!"

‘“Four five!”

‘““ Ah, that’s better!” said the auc-
tioneer, as there was a pause. ‘' Four
thousand five hundred. We're getting
along. I think yours is the bid, sir? Is
there any advance on four thousand five
hundred—"' C |

'“ Five thousand!’ said the man who
had opened the bidding.

“ Pive thousand two hundred!”

‘““ Oh, come,”’ protested the auctioneer.
“Y really can’t accept bids of two hun-
dred pounds. Five hundred is surely the
smallest ‘advance.. Who will bid five
thousand five hundred?”.

Somebody did so, and agein there was
a poause.

“Go on!” whispered Jack Greﬁ.

““ Not. yet,”” muttered Pitt. ‘I sha'n’t
bid until everybody looks like being
finished. It's no good bidding now.”
" Five thousand five hundred!”
claimed the nuctioneer.
ladies  and gentlemen:!’’.

' ex
“T am wa:ting,
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‘“ Five seven-fifty,”’ called somebody.

The auctioneer sighed. |

“Oh, well, I supposec I must sub-
mit to it,”” he said. ‘' But you must
really recognise it is ridiculous.” Five
seven-fifty. Any advance on five sevon-
fifty? 'i:uke your time, ladies and
gentlemen. Remember what you are
bidding for. You have all seen the
property, and you all know that it is
worth at least four or five times the
amount that has been offered——'"

“ Six thousand!” came a bid.

‘* Six two-fifty!”’ '

“Six fivel”’

“ Six seven-fifty "

‘““ Seven thousand !’ - |

Again there was a npause, after this
little run, and Pitt was beginning to feel
rather anxious. Seven thousand already!
Surely the bidding would not -go on very
inuch longer. .

And it certainly Jid seem that a limit
had been: rcached, for everybody was
silent when the auctioneer- appealed for
further bids. The old .gentleman looked
round through his pince-nez, with a
grave concern. .

‘“ Oh, ‘but - this.is impossible!”
cleimed. ‘Seven thousand! Seven
thousand pounds- for this entire pro-
perty! Surely you cannot allow such an
absurd bid to stand, ladies and gentle-
inen? I am waiting for someone to offer
a really reasonable price. Is there any

he e¢x-

ladvance on seven thousand?”

" Go it?”’ muttered Jack. .
The auctioneer already had his ham-
mer up—not that he had the least inten-
tion of bringing it down. It was just one
of the little tricks of his profession to
precipitate bidders into naming higher
hgures,

‘““ Seven thousand two hundred and
fifty pounds!”’ exclaimed Pitt huskily.
The auctioneer nearly dropped his
pince-nez.

Then be adjusted them, and stared
down at the two juniors, who ware
quite close to him. He regarded them
as though they were a pair of specimen
lizards, or something of that kind. '

“How
You ought

‘“Dear me!” he exclaimed.
did you children get in here?
ot to have been allowed——"' |

“I've made a bid!” interrupted Pitt
grimly. '
 Good gracious!” '

‘“Seven thousand two - hundred - and
fifty pounds!’ repeated Pitt.
it Hn, ha' }lﬂ!”
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An audible litler of amusemeni ran
through the room, and everybody was
smiling. The auctioneer, however,
frowned,

“ My boys, we cannol have the pro-
“ceedings inlerrupted Dby these absurd
. jokes!” he exclaimed severely. “ 1 must
request you to leave at once. Ihither thal,
.or you must be silent.”

Piltr glarcd. >

“T1'll say it for a third time!” he ex-
claimed firmly. ‘' Sevon thousand (Lwo

hundred and fifty pounds!”

There was another titter, and the
auctioneer grew red.

‘“ How dare you?”’ he demended
angrily.

“I've got just as much right to bid
as anyhbody else!" shouted Pitt. ‘‘ Can’t
you take 1t?7"

““Good heavens!"' shouted the auc-
tioner. ‘‘ Are. you sertously suggestin
that you are making this bid in rea
ecarnest, my boy?"

“Yes, T am!”

“JIt 18 cjuite absurd!"" said the old
gentleman.” I cannot allow—"’

‘““* You needn’'t be afraid, I've got the
money ! oxclaimed Pitt. “ L wouldn’t
be bidding if I hadn’t!"" '

““You have the money—seven thou-

sand pounds?” asked the auctioneer in-
credu ouslﬂ'. “ This 18 most ex!:raordm-
ary. I have received large bids from

slrange pecople in my time, bui this 1s
really something quite novel.””

Reginald Pitt was very self-conscious;
all eyes were upon him, and this is just
what he had heen afraid of. He pulled
the bLundle of notes out of his pocket,
and waved them at the auctioneer.

| “It’s .real?”’ he said EB_I'C-&-StiC&“y.

““ Dear me!” exclaimed the auctioneer..

“ I really believe it is! You musi not
be offended my boy. You must not be
angry -because of my incredulity. Buj
this 18 the first time in my whole career
that I have received so large a bid from
2 porson of your tender years. Will you
kindly tell me your name?”’ '

- “Is that necessary?’ asked Pitt.
“ You haven't asked the name of any
of the olher bidders,”

“Under the circumstances, perhaps
I'm justified in asking forsyour name,”
said the old gentleman. ‘‘ You see, my
boy, I only wish to be satisfied that your
hid s reafly serious, and not merely an
ill-ttimed ioke. ] cannot continue with

{ in taking u
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this sale.if I am 1o beo subjecled (o
practical joking." .

“I tell you il's a serious bid,”’ ex-
claimed Pitt exasperaled.

‘““ And your name?’

‘*Y don’'t want to
the junior.

“In that case, I must refuse to accepl
your bid until I am perfectly satisfied
as to your credentials,” said the auc-
tioncer. ‘“ Upon my soul! This is the
most peculiar stale of affairs!”’

He was, perhaps, somewhal jusatified
J this atfitude. Pill was a
schoolboy—obviously—and for him to
make a bid of over seven thousand
pounds undoubtedly seemed like a joke.

““Tell him your name!"’ muttered Jack
Grey. ‘' What does it matter? You'vo
got nothing to be ashamed of, Reggie.
Everything's straight and above board.
It can'l possibly do any harm.”

Pitt nodded.

' I'll give you my name,’”” he said lo
the anctioneer. “‘ It's Pilt.”’

‘“Eh? Dear me! Pitl?"’

‘“ Yes—Reginald Pilt!”’ -

“Why, surely that is the name of
the——  One moment. my boy.”’ said
the auctioneer. ' What is your address?"’

“This 19!’ said Pitt promptly.

“This?”

‘““ Yes, this very house!"’ -

‘““ Oh, I—I understand:’ exclaimed the
auctioneer. ‘‘ Dear me! S o you are the
son of the gentleman who lived -in this

roperty for so many years? Ah, I am

eginning to grasp the siluation. 1 am
very sorry. Master 1Pitt. that I should
.have doubted .you. But you must lel
me poinl out that vou cannot call this

give it!" growled

| house your address under the preaent

circumstances. Bul perhaps you are an-
t:cnPating?" o

“ Why not get on with the sale?”’ sug-
gested Pitl sarcastically.

“ Quite so—anile so!"" said (he auc-
Llioneer. *‘* Well, ladies and gentlemen.
I have been offered seven lthousiad Lwo
hundred and fifty pounds. Js lhere any
advance on that sum?"”

‘“ Seven five!” said a fal wan with a
-lar}ge gold waich and chain.

itt glaved at him.

‘““ Seven seven-fifty!” he exclaimed.

‘“ Eight thousand !’ said the fat man.

‘“ Eight two-fiftyI’' retorled Pitt. |

‘“ Eight five!” offered sormchody elso
| from another quarter of Lhe room. .

‘““ Eight seven-flty!"'. shouled the fal
man. ?
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‘“ Nine thouesand!”’ roared Iitt.

“ Dear me! This is gelting quite ex-

citing¥’. saidd the auctioneer. ‘‘ Nino
thousand bid from Master Pitt. Come,
ladice and ientlemen, we are not going
to let the bidding ceasc at this figure?
1 am waiting!"’
- He waited two or three minutes, and
there was quite a lot of talking mean-
while. But there was a pause in tho
bidding. |

Pitt was quivering with excitement.
He only had enother thousand left, and
if there was another spurt he would bo
left out of it completely. He had a wild
hopo that the property would be knocked
down to him for nine thousand. Surely
the lIléa.idcling had reached the high water
mark?

But his wild hope did not mnteria.lis;

‘The fat, prosperous-looking man, had
“evidéntly set his heart upon the property.
Ho was not a dealer, but evidently a
wealthy man in search of a good home.
He had certainly found one here.

'“ Nine thousand one hundred!” he ex-
claimed.

‘“One hundred!” repecated the aue-
"tioneer. ‘* Dear me! This is quite dis-
tressing! Surely we have not descended
to such small advances?”

. " Nino thousand .five hundred!” said
Pitt grimly.

" The fat man puffed out his checks.
“Nine seven fifty!”’ he exclaimed,
with delermination.

Ihtt clenched lus fists. ,

“Ten thousand!” he exclaimed des-
peraiely.

A murmur went round the room, and
thero was a short silence after it. I’itt
had rcached his last figure, and he could
not make another bid. Would it stand?
Would the fat man go beyond the ten
‘thousand mark?

A thrill of joy ran through Pitt as he
saw Lhat his opponent in the bidding
had half turned away, with a disgusted
‘look on his fat face. Everybody eclse, of
- ¢course, had long since dropped out. It
" had resolved itself into the Dbattle be-
“tween Pitt end tho slout gentleman. -
-+ *“Is there any advance upon ten
thousand pounds?”’ asked the auctioncenr.
“ Come. sir, it is against you! Surely
you will make another bid on this fine
property? Come, it 18 your last chance!”

Pitt glared at the auctioneer as though
ho’d like to eat him. Everything de-
pended upon this minute.

A
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The fat man made no offer.

‘““ It 18 your last chance, sir!’’ repeated
the auctioneer. ‘‘ Ten thoueand pounds
has been offered! Ten thousand pounds!
I shall be compelled to knock the pro-
perty down at this figure. One—two—"’

Heo paused there, and Pitt’s heart was
in_his mouth.
~ The hamimer was raised, and just fall-
ing.
‘‘ Ten thousand two-fifly !I”’ shouted the
fat man quickly. |

Reginald Pitt’'s head swam. He
sprung up with a hoarse cry, and all the
colour fled from his face.

““What!' he gasped.

“Don’t, Reggie!"’
miserably.

The auctioncer szat overhead, beaming
pleasantly. To PitlL he looked like some
mis-shapen ogre in a nightmare. Pitt
had an almost uncontrollable desire to go
for the auctioneer baldheaded. -

““Ten thousand two fifty!” he ex-
claimed genially. *‘ Come, Master Pitt.
lvlt:lru are going to make another offer, I

ope?? '

“J—I can’t,” muttered Pitt hoarsely.

His shoulders drooped, and he looked
unutierably miserable. -

‘“Come on, Jack!"
faintly.

“Ton thousand two fifty!” said the
auclioneer, his voice sounding faint and
far away to the junior. ‘‘'Is there any
advance——"'

Pitt didn't hear any more. There-was
a drnmming in his ears, and he.caught
a glimpse of the fat man grinning at him
with gloating triumph.  All the other
people were staring from every side.

i4 Oh oh 17
mutltered Jack

he

muitered

Pitt pushed his way through the crowd
madly. . .

“Ten two-lifty!” droned the auc-
tioneer. ‘' Going—going—"

Pitt didn't want to hear any more.
Indeed, he couldn’t have heard any more
if he’d wanted to. For he and his chum
were outside in the open air now, and
Pitt led the way into the garden. He
wanled to get away from it all. . His
head was throbbing, and his heart was .as
heavy as lead within him. A great lump
was almost choking him, so that he could
not specak. , |

Jack Grey led him gontly to a garden
seat, which was placed conveniently in a
little alcove of evergreens. The stm was

| shining warmly and it was very pleasant
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. out here, 1n the exquisilely kepl garden.
“ Cheer up. old man!”’ muttered Jack.
““ Oh, it was cruel—rottonly cruel! What
did that chap want to bid like that for?
It was only to do you in the eve! 1
don’t beliave he wants the place at all!”’
“Oh, Jack!" whispered Pitt huskily.
At that momentl he was almost on tho
point of sobbing. He felt so unutterably
sad that the tears welled tnto his eyes
unbidden. Afier all these hopes—atter
all the glorious thinga he had expected.

And now those hopes were dashed lo
the ground.

-~ The woral had happencd---and all be-
cause of that one man. The property
had been Pitt’s—he had expected the
hammmer to fall every mnomeni. And
then that fat, gloating bounder had
raised the bid! .

Jack Grey was highly indignant.

“It was the auctioneer’s fault!”" he
said simply. ‘‘ He hung up indefinitely,
and he oughl to have knocked it down
to you long before. Oh, it was a shame
—a beastly shame!”

Pitt grasped his chum’s arm.

“ Don't—don’t blame the auclioneer,”
he multered. ‘‘ He was only doing what
. wvas night, Jack. It’s his job Lo get as

much money as he can. H‘ow was he to
know that ten thousand was my Lhimit?”

“1 suppose you're right,”” said Jack
Grey miserably. ‘ Oh, Reggie, I can’t
bolieve 1t! Aftor all your hopes—and—
. and everylhing! It can't really be true
—J—1I don’t know what to say, old man."’

Pitt gave a bitter laugh.

‘““ Don't say anythjng!’ he exclaimed,
ataring before him, and eclenching his
fists. ‘ What's the good? Oh, I was a
fool'! It was just like my conceit to
think that I should buy the property.

and—and go and tell mother and father!
Oh, Jack, I was looking forward to it so
much ! I—I was expecting lo go to—to

~my people and—and

His voice broke off, and he couldn't
say any more.

And Jack Grey, with a big lump in
“his throat, couldn’t say anything. either.
. He just sat there, silently sharing Regin-
-ald Pitl’'s agony of mind. They had
hoped for s0 much—and they had got
nothing. |

Sudcﬁ!my Jack Grey starled. He could
seo a part of the front path from where
they were eitting. And he had just
.noliced the big fat man go siriding down
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towards the gate. He wenl as (hough
he were furiously angry aboul some-
thmﬁ. and he snorted audibly.

“* There he goes, Reggie!”” whispered
Jack. ‘“The fat bounder! Bul bhe
wasn't looking particularly pleased with
himself—"’

“What do I caro about him?”’ mul-
tered Pitt. ** Jt's over now—I'm awake!
I've been dreaming all the other Lime'
We'd belter be going. Jack—we haven't
got any righl here. And—and it's my—
my dad’s place—all of it! Tt’s not right
that T should be turned out like this——""'

‘“ Hallo—hallo!” exclaimed a cheeorfu!
voice., ‘' Why, by gad! So here you
are! YWhat on earth are you lookin’. so
down about, young man?"’

Pitl gave a jump, and looked up.

Lord Dorrimore was standing beside
him, looking calm and cool. and very
cheerful. Both Pitt and Grey stared at
Dorrie with wonder and hope. ‘[hey
had notl expecled to see him at all.

““ Oh, Dorric, it's all over!” said Pt
huskiiy. ** You've come too late!’

‘* Nonsense!" said Lord Dorrimore.
““I've been here for twenty minutes. an’
your nice little plan has come off, Reg-
gio.

-~ Bul—bul T lost-—""

““ You didn’t!'”

“I—I didn’t?” satd Pilt incredulously.

“Of course not!" grinned Dorrie.
‘“ Here's another five hundred—no, dou’i

shake your silly young head! Take il as
8 loan. Surely you’ll oblige me by ac-:
cepling five hundred qu.ig as a roan?

Don’t insult me by refusing.”

‘“But—but I don’'t understand, Dor-
rie!"’ gasped Pitt. )

“If you hadn’t run out in such a
hurry, you would understand all right,”
exclaimed Lord Dorrimore, grinning.
‘““By the Lord Harry! It was worlh
quids to sce Lhat fat chap with the ship’s
cable across his waistcoat!” .

**Why, what—what happened, sir?”
asked Jack Grey eagerly.

‘“ Nothin'—exceptlin® that he thought
he'd won.” grinned Dorrie. “ Then,
just as the hammer was fallin’, I warbled
out {en thousand five hundred. By gad!
You ought to have seen fatiy’s face! It
was betier than any carloon thal was
ever drawn!”’

‘* What did he do. sir?” )

‘“ He simply cursed under lns breath.
turned vound. an’ walked out,'’ replied
Dorrie. ‘° That’s all, my son. The vro-
perly was knocked down lo you, Ditt.”
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“To met”’ :

“* Of course—] gave your name,”’ said
his lordship cheerfully. ** The best thing
you can do is to hurry in with the money
and pay it over to the clerk. I told him
I'd send you in at once.”

Pitt leapt to his feet, and dashed off,
his face was alight with eaFer joy. Once
again Dorrie had come to th
had saved everything!

Dear old Dorrie.

CHAPTER IV,

A DELIGHTFUL SURPRISE !
TEN minutes later, the money had

r

been paid over and everything was
settled. Pitt had the receipt 1n his
possession, and the prorerty was
+ his. He felt proud and joytul as he
wenl back to the spot where Jack Grey
and Lord Dorrimore were waiting. He
went straight w to Dorrie.

T don't know how to thank you,
'sir,”” he said, with shining eyes.

"' Nothin” would snit . me betler,”
smiled kls lordship. ‘T don’t want Lo
e thanked, an’ the fact that you don’t
know how to do it is all to the good.
Strictly speakin’, I’ve done nothin’.”

““ You've done everything!" declared
Pitt.

“ That’s all you know,"” grinned Dor-

rie. ~‘* Why, young 'un, this property |-

wasn't Raspe's to sell, an’ in any case
therc would have been all sorts of litiga-
tion about it afterwards—an’ I expect it
would have got back to your paters
hands all right. Still, this is savin’ a
lot of “trouble.  With regard to the
money thatl’s been paid-for it. Lhat goes
to Raspe—an’ in the natural orde: of
evenls, it'll be transferred from Raspe
to your pater, because 1U’s veally his.
So we get back to the same old place!
.Queer how these things work, aiv’tt?”’

““ T don’t take any notice of all that,
Dorrvie!” satd Pitt joyfully. ‘' Solicitors
will bother with that, and do all the
business. All I know is that the property
+is. absolutely mine. and I can do just
what I hoped for—I can go to my father
and molher and lell them Lhe.wonderful
news !’ : '

L.ord Dorrimore nodded. _

‘“ That's just what I wanted,” he said
simply. -

In iia heart, qukg'qf' Was 48 generous
as any man could poitibly be. He knew

"

e rescue, and |

' eyes.
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right enough that this properly of Mr,
Pitt’s had not been in any real danger.
He knew that Mr. Pitt would have re-
gained it in the natural order of events.

But Dorrie had worked il this.way be-
cause he knew it would give Reggie Pitt
an unlimited amount of joy and pleasure
—because it would seem so much nicer
to his parents to get their old home back
in this fashion. Dorrie had been only
too delighted to engineer the little affair,
- And, as he looked at Pitt he had all
the reward he needed. For the junior
was glowing with happiness—such happi-
ness as one only sees two or three times

‘in a lifétime.

“ Everythin’s all serene,” said Dorric
cheerfully.. ‘* Now, Reggie, my son.
you know what you’ve got io do, don’t
you? There’s a taxi outside in the road,
an' you’ve got to buzz straight off to
your people, an’ take them the glad
tidin's.” -

“ Yes, rather!” said Pitt, with shining
“ And Jack’s coming, too—"’

“Jack isn’t!’ interrupted Dorrie
calmly. “ There won't be any oulsiders
in this little family slice of joy. You're
going alone, old man—it'll .be altogether
betier.” | . _

Jack realised that Dorrie was right,

“Of course it will, Reggie,”” he szid,
pressing his chum’s arm. “You go
ahead—we can easily arrange to meet
later.” |
Pitt suddenly gave a little jump.
‘““Yes, that's it!” he exclaimed
cagerly. ‘' Come back here!”

‘““ Here?"

“Yes—to tea!” said Reggie. “* You'll
find father and mother here, then—we
shall be home! You've got to' come
round--and you, too, Dorrie! Please
say you willt"” ‘

Lord Dorrimore patted Pitt on the
back. '

" Of course we will, young ’'un,” he
satd gently. ' That’s just what I want
—to see you an’ your people comfortably
back in your home. All the troubles aro
over, an’ ‘everythin’' in the garden’s
Ioveg!”

" Oh, isn't it grand!”’~exclaimed Pitt.

“We can go back to St. Frank’s later
on, Jack. I’'m ever so glad you came.”

His _]o?v was threefold after he had
taken it for.granted that everything was

lost. And mow he rushed away from his
two friends, and found the- tayi waiting

.outside just as Dorrie had said.

He dashed. into it, and gave the ad-
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dress of the lodgings in Fulham where
his falher and motlher were staying. He
resolved that they should not stay there
s minule longer than was necessary.
This was the end of all the bad time.
After this overylhing would be bright
and happy. |

Pitt arrived almost hefore he knew it.
His thoughts were s0.busy that he didn’t
know what Lo say when he first got in.
And the journey had secmed to take no
time. Ide almost forgot to pay the taxi
man—and certainly wouldn’t have done
if the man hadn’t called hiin back.

Then ho ran up the steps, and ham-
mered upon the door. i3 SUMMons
was soon answered by an untidy looking
maidservant,.

‘““Are Mr. and Mres, Pitt in?"” asked
the junior breathlessly.

‘“Why, yes, voung gent, up in lheir
roon"l’s.” said the girl. “ If you'll wait

But Pitt didn’t wait a momeni. He
had been here before, and he knew
where {he silting-room was situated. He
pelted up the stairs, and burst in like a
young whirlwind. And he ncarly ran
full Llilt into his [ather, who was just
coming oul to see what the noisc on the
stairs was about.

“Dad!"’ shouted Pitt joyfully.

He hugged his father, and then dashed
across to where his mother was sitting.
He wouldn't let her speak, because he
kissed hor so much. DBut, at length, his
exciled enthusiastn and joy calmoed down
somewhat.

“Why, Reggic, we didn't expect Lo
ace you to-day!’ said his mother, -at
length. ‘‘ My dear boy! I'm so pleased
you have come! I've been anxious
nbﬂut vou—plaving that dreadful foot-
ba __l.l ;

“ Why, mum, don’t you worry about
that,”’ raid Pitt, with a laugh. ‘‘ Foot-
ball’s the best game in the world!”

“ Now that your excitement has died

down' a_bit, young man. what is the ob-

ject . of your visit?”’ asked bhis father
calmly. ‘' Why didu’t you let us know
that you weré coming? JWhy have you
burst in 1n this fashion?”’

Reggie didn't want to bring his joyful
news out toe sdon. '

‘“J—1 wanted to see you, .dad,”’ he
repliad.” *‘ I wanted to see mum. too.
And I wanted to know how everything’s
getting on!’" . C

Merc. Pitt shonk his head.

=
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] ““If yvou came hore expecting {o hear

good news, I'm afraid you’ll be disap-
pointed, my boy,” he said quictly.
“I've nothing to tell you—except, in-
deed, everything that is sed.”

“*Oh. dad!”’ said Pitt. ** What about
Raspe?"”

P_“I lrave heard nothing,”’ said Mr.
it

S But T know that Mr. Lee is doing
big things,’” said Reggic quickly. *‘ Of
course, you are out of it all here, dad—
il’s mostly been happoning down near
Banﬂmglon. But you necedn’t worry

“ Oh, Reggie. how can you say that?"
asked his molher. * Youytell ujs’ not Lo
worry—and yet you must know that
cverything is terrible—terrible. I’ve
ﬁnyon up all hope of Simon Raspe ever

eing brought o justice. And—and our

home—"'

" Don't dear!"” put in Mr. Pitl/quielly.

M But I must speak about it!’ said
Pitl’s mother,. with streaming eyes.
“ What good will it do to keep qutel?
Reggie, darling, the worst of all has
happened this morning. OQur home in

Duncan S%n:are'—-where you were born,
dear--has been sold. Tt is lost to us for
ever!”

Pitt grinned.

'* Don’t you believe it, mum!"” lhe said
calmly.

‘““ Oh, my son—"'

“It isn’t lost!”" exclaitned Pitt. unable
lo keep himself in check any longer.
‘ L.ook, dad—look, mother!”’

Ho threw on the table the receipt ho
had received from the auclioneer. Mr.
Pitt picked it up, adjusted his pince-nez,
and regarded it in amazement.

“What-—what is 1his?”’ he asked

Can’t you see, pater?” asked Reggio
joyfully.

“It seems to be .a receipt for ten

-blankly. |

thousand five hundred pounds!”’ said his
father. . ‘‘ Auction sale—59, Duncan
Square—house—furniture—. Why,

good heavens! Am I dreaming?”
“What is 1t, Reginald?”’ asked Muvs.

Pitt anxiously.

“I've bought it back. mother!”
shouled Pitt. * Our old home is ours
stilt! I went {o tho sale, and bought
everything—but it was Lord Dorrimore
who made it possible! (Good old Dorrie!
He's the best chap in the world!”

His parents were bewildered and posi-
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tively amazed. Tt was some few
moments before they could reahise the
real -nature of Pitt's revelation. When
they did realise it, they exhibited joy in
rather peculiar ways. .

Mr. Pitt sat down and looked deadly
. ious, and Mrs. Pitt bent forward in
her chair, and sobbed as though her
heart would break. Pitt looked at them
in uiter dismay.

“Why, mother!”’ he exclaimed
quickly. ‘* What’s the matter? What
arc you crying about? I—I thought J'd
done something that you'd like—"

‘** Ob, Reggie, I—I can’t tell you what
is in my heart!” exclaimed his mother
between her sobs. ‘' I'm so happy I
don't .know what to say—""

‘“ But you're crying!’ gasped Pitt.

‘“‘Reginald, my boy, don't you know

that your mother always cries when she
is rarticularly happy?"’ asked Mr. DPitt
drily. ‘‘It's just-the natural order of
Hang it all, I feel a it like 1t
myself! ou're a wonderful fellow, I
must say! How on earlth you managed
it, fairl; beats me. ., My boy, I'm proud
of you!”

* But I've done nothing, dad—really!”
protested Pitt,

And then, afler the first emotlion was
over . Pitt was sternly ordered to tell all
the detnils—to go into all the facts. His

arents wero unmerciful—they - made

im tell everything—even about . the
wager which meant that he had to get
five goals in the League match against
Porthampton.

' This Lord Dorrimore scems {o be a
fine fellow,”” said Mr. Pilt, at length.
‘“ Of course, he made you that wager
with a deliberate object, Reggie. DBut
that doesn’t matter—youn won it fairly.
Five goals! Gad, young man, you’re
certainly a fine youngster!”

‘" But about that money, dad:”’ said
Reggie. "' I know it was a fair wager.
but I can't take it—it’s too much., 1
want vou to pay Lord Dorrimore back—
or give him a present worth ten thou-
sand.” '

Mr. Pitt looked rueful.

“ But where in the name of wonder
shall I get ton thousand from "’ he asked.
‘“ My dear Reggie, you reem to forget
that we haven't got anything at all "

** Oh, 1 haven't forgotten that!'’ said
Re;Lgie cheerfully. *‘IV’s all coming
back te you, dad—AMr. L.ce is seeing to

things.

|
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and the scoumdrel will soon be in the
hands of the law.” |

‘““1 only wish that those words wero
irue, Reggie,” said Mr. Pitt. ** If they
do come true, you can he quite assured
that 1 shall repay lLord Dorrimore for
hia wonderful kindness. But I can’t be-
lieve that all the clouds are rolling away
so quickly. It seems too good after the
trials and troubles——"

Tap!

There was a knock upon the deor, and
Mr. Pitt turned.

‘“Come in''"" he calied.

The untidy maidservant put her head
round the door.

‘“There’'s a gent downstairs as wanis
{o see you, sir,”’ she announced.

‘““What 1s the gentleman’s name?"’
asked Mr. Pitt.

*1 think he says it was Mr. Lee—"

“ Mr. Lee!” shouted Pitt, jumping up.
‘‘ Show him 118 at once—it’s Mr. Nelson
Lee, dad! h, this means something
good—I know it!1”

Mr. Pitt rose to his feet, and looked
rather flurried. Mrs. Pitt hastily seized
her handkerchief, and dabbed her eyes,
and made herself tidy. A visitor had
not been expected.

And then, a moment later, Nelson Leo
was ushered into the somewhat drab
apartment.

/
“I am sorry if T am disturbing you,
Mr. Pitt,” said. Lee apologetically.
‘“ Please forgive me, Mrs. Pitt. But I
wanted to come to you at once, as I have
something of inportance to tell you.”

“We are_delighted” to see. you, Mr.
Lee,”” said Reggie’s father, shaking the
detective’s hand warmly. 1 regret
that you should find us in such unfor-
tunate circumstances.”

They talked for 8 moment or two, and
Mr. Pitt explained why Reggie had
come, and what had already been done,
Nelson Lee smiled as he listened to the
little story.

“ It gives me great Eleasure to hear
this,” he said. '‘ You have already re-
ceived some goods news, Mr Pitt. You
do not know,.what happiness it gives me
to say that I have brought even better
news.’’ .

“What did T say!
joyfully. .

‘“I don’t quite understand:™
father quietly. . .

‘“ Well, it would be unwise for me to

' “shouted Reggio

«said his

that. Hels well on Simon Raspe’s track, ! beat aboul the bush,”’ said Nelson Lee, -
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" ) hate and detest all boys!’’ shouted the madman. ‘‘And now | have a chance
of sending three of you to the.bottom of the river!?
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*“T1-will tell you my information in a
fow weeds. Simon 1laspe has been ar-
.restod, and ho was brought before the
Magistrate Lhis mornin " .

‘“ Good gracious!” shouted Mr. Pilt,
iumli)ing up. . _

“1 bave succeeded in supplying the
police with at least double the evidence
that thoy require,”’ smiled Nelson Lee.
‘ Raspe's confederate, Stretion. is also
under arrest, and has been similarly
charged. I am authorised, further, to
inform you that it will only be a matter
of a week or two at the ulmost before
your financial affairs aro complelely ad-
justed. Every farthing of the money
that Raspo swindled you out of, Nr. Piit,
will be restored.”

Roggie’s father sat almost stunned.
And, ﬁ'lnis time, Mrs. Pitt did not cry.
Tho shock of the joy was too much for
that. She sat there, looking straight
before her,- and all the lines of wor
seemed Lo vanish from her face as thoug
by magio. All this had come s0 suddenly
—30 unexpectedly.

Just in the brief space of one hour all
tne black clouds had rolled away.

‘““Mr. Lee. for me to attempt to thank
you would be quite fulile,”” said Mr.
itt quietly. ‘' 1 realise that you have
done all this for us, and if you can sug-
gost any way in which I can ropay you

It is enough repayment for me to
know that the ends of justice have been
served,’’ inLterrupted Nelson Lee simply.
“I'did not regapd this as an ordinary
profassional case, Mr. Pitt. The few in-
vestigations 1 conducted were accom-
pliished during my ordinary Dhfe at St.
Frank’s. I am only too delighted to
have been of some shfht service.”

Reggie's father really tried Lo express
his gratitude in words, but failed. It
couldn't be done. He was like a new
nl:;n. He had never known such joy as
this,

And, presently, Nelson Lee took his
doparture, having delivered his glad tid-
ings. And he had imparled one further
item of newa which had filled his listeners
with joy. For he had told them that
Stanldéy J.ockwood would be a free man
on the morrow.

‘“Tan’t it glorious, dad?’’ asked Pitt.
‘““Isn’t it simply gorgeous, mum? Every-
thing has har oned all at once—and I
knew it woutf, too! I feolt it all the
time': But we’vo got to thank Mr. Lee
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‘““ And we've got to thank you, my
boy,!" said his father quielly. * IHeaven
only knows how much we've got Lo thank
you!'"’

And. a few hours later, Pilt exper-
icnced the proudest moment of his life.
For hg went with his parents back into
their old home. It was a glorious
momeni. Il was theirs—every stick and
stonce of il! No outsider had the slight-
est right to be within these four walls.

After all the worries and troubles,
Simon Raspe’s villainy was exposed, and
justice had been done. The old home
was inlact—just as it always had beon.
And Rongo and his mother and father
had walked into it. and the old lifo

\\#s rcsumed just where it had been left
off. '

What had happened during the last
few weeks woulrf be but a memory now
—a bilter memory, but with a tinge «f
Jjoy, Loo. Kor that tLime of siress hud
proved Reginald Pitt’s worth—it had
proved him to be what he was—as tr:o
as n die!

——

CHAPTER, V.
DACK TO THE FOLD

“ 'ERE they aro!”
H *“ Give him a cheer!”

‘“ Hurrah!"
“ Pitt—Pitt "’

It was midday on Tuesday, and Regin-
ald Pitt and Jack Grey were just-comiug
up the lane 1o St. Frank’s. At the gate-
why a big crowd of fellows had gathered,
and they roared with enthusiastic vigour
as Lhey welcomed Reginald Pitt back to
St. IFrank’s. It was a wonderful moment
for the returning junior,

As arranged, Jack Grey and ILord
Dorrimore had called upon Mr. and Mrs.
Pitt on the aflernoon of the previous
day. And they had found overylhing
happy and joyful. And Jack had re-
ceived permission from Nelson I.ce to
remain overnight. so that he could come
back to St. Frank’s with Reggie in the
morning. -

And now Pitt and Grey had arrived.

Regtnald Pitl was given a greal ova-
tton. For he had really come back.
There was no question about it this time.
Hc had come back to SiL. Frank's for
good—to take his old place in tho Ra-
movae.

And many rumonurs of the true stale
of affairs got about. The newspapers
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{that morning, for example, had prinied
a paragraph concerning tho appearance
of Raspe and Stretion before the magis-
trate. And there had been a reference
to Mr. Pilt’'s retrieved fortune: _

So St. Frank’s knew quite a lot about
the real facts. And most of the fellows
could put two and two together—they
could understand why Pitt had played
League football, and why he had run
away from the school. But thal was all
over now, and the junior was back.

“ We're jolly pleased to have you
agein, old son!’ said Handforth. * And
don’t forget, you've got to play like the
dickens for the junior eleven.”

“1'll do my best, anyway,”’ said Pill.

** Rather!”

“ Good old Reggie!”

‘““* Play np, Abdullah!”

‘“ Ha, ha, ha!”’

‘“* By the way, what about the Dan-
nington Club?’ asked Tommy Watson.
“You can't {Jlay for them any mora
now, Pitt. don’'t suppose the Head
would allow it, even il you wanted to.”

Pitt shook his head.

‘* No, I've been compelled to resign,”
ho said. “ I shall miss Tom Howard,
and some of the others—but still, T can
go and sce them when I want to. And,
m (uture, I shall devote all my half-
holidays to playin% football for St.
Frank’s., My duty lies to the school—
now !’ .

““* Good old Pitt!"’

I was more pleased than anybody elsc
to see him back, fox I knew what a great
difference his presence would make in
.the Junior Eleven. Of course, I knew
all the facts about Simon Raspe, for
Nelson Lee had told me everything be-
fore going up to London.

And I was highly pleased {0 know
that {he whole unfortunate business was
at an end, and that DPiit’s people were
restored to their old home. From now
.onwards, everything would go on
smoothly at St. Frank’s.

It was just upon dinner time, and Pitt
and Grey came into the dining hall with
all the other juniors, and Pilt found him-
celf regard with great interest by
everybody. Mr. Crowell, the Form-
master, was particularly plecased.

“T am gratifie] to see you back in
your old place, Pitt,"”’ he exclaimed.
** I must say that I've missed you, and I
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‘“ Rather, sir!"’ chorused the- juniors.

‘““ Thank you, sir,” said Pitt.

‘ And now I hope we sha'n’t have any
more unfortunate affairs of this kind.”
went on Mr. Crowell. “1 am afraid
you will be rather backward in your
work, Pitt, for you have missed lessons
for a good meny days. However, that
is a matter that can casily be adjusted.”

‘““ T hope so, sir.’”’ said Reggte.

Dinner went off well, with everylbody
feeling in good spirits. And, after the -
meal, wa found that two visitors were
waiting to have an interview with Regin-
ald Pitt. And these visitors turned out

to be Mr. Page, the manager of the

Bannington Football Club, cnd
Hearne, the captain of the team.

Pitt took them at once to Study E,
and Jack Grey was with them. Outside,
in the passage, quite a crowd of inqgnisi-
tive juniors had gathered. ~

Mr. Page was looking rather serious.

“ Well, Pitt, we are very delighted
and pleased to hear thet your affairs
have become straightened, and that
cverything s all right,” he said. * At
the same time, from a selfish point of

Fred

view, we cannot help being rather
sorry."’ :

“We're cut up, in fact,” said Fred
Henrne.

““Mr. Lee has informed me that yon
will be unable to play any further for
the elub,” went on Mr. Page. ‘‘ It-will
not  be a calamily, but it is cerlainly a
blow. You have played splendidly for
us, Piit, and T am very sorry that we
shall not be able to have your services
again.”

“T’m sorry loo, sir,”’ said Piit, -

‘* However, wa shall continite to be
excellent friends. 1 hope.”

‘‘ Rather, sir,”” said Pitt promptly.

“ And we would feel very honoured
if you attended a little dinner we are
giving to-night,”’ went on the managenr.
“Tt 1s, in fact. a kind of farewell dinner
to you, my lad. I feel that wo must do
something to show our real appreciation,
I hope you will be able to-eome, and [
hopo you will enjoy yourself.”

“It’'a very kind of you, sir,” said
Reginald Pitt. ** And I'll gladly accept,
I ho,Ee I shall be able to get permission

‘““ That has already been obtained,’” in-
terrupted Mr. Page. “ 1T rang up your

-am quite certain that the other boys| Headmaster before coming, and he gave

: have missed you, t0o."-

me full sanction to invile you and several
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friends, if you choose to brinF them. 1
nocdn't say that I shall be only too glad
to wolcome any of your friends. Ditt.”

“ Thank you, sir,” said the *um_or.
“It's jolly good of you, and I'm feeling
a bit rotten, because I sha’'n’'t be able
to play for the club any more."”

“ Well, wo mustn’t grumble at Lhese
things,”” said Mr, Page, smiling. - ' We
have been doing very well, and I hope
wo shall continue to do well. Yonng
Howard has been showing splendid form
rocently, and in future he will take your
placo as outside right. ‘ld&e Junior
Elevon at this school 1s lucky to have you
among ils number.”

““ I should think it 13, sir,”
Jack Grey.

“ How many fellows can I bring lo
this dinner?”’ asked Pitt. .
~ ‘“Oh, three or four—just as many as
you wish,”’ replied the manager. “ It
will be held in the big club room at the
football ground at seven o’clock exactly.
You boys will have permission {o remain
out until eleven. 'T'he Headmaster in-
sists that you should be in by that hour,
however.”

““ Oh, that'll give us heaps of time,
gir,”’ said Pitt. *‘ I know who I'll bring,
if you *don’t mind—four other fellows.
Jack Grey hesre. Nipper, Watson, and
TroFellis- Yest. Will that be all right,
sit?”’ |

‘“ Splendid "’ said Mr. Page. ‘‘ There's
just ono other littlo thing I wanted to
say, Pitt. The directors have decided
-to prosent you with a little souvenir ot
your spell with the club. .And at this

put in

.dinner you will be presented with an en- |
graved gold watch, and I hope it will|

bo acceptable.”

« T don’t deserve it!”’ protesied Pitt.
“T was paid—-"'

“ Tut—tut!”’ smiied the manager.
“Wo needn’'t say any more. my Dboy.
The Bannington Club is losing a valuable
player, and the 8t. Frank's Junior Eleven
13 gatning one. We cannot bolh have
you—and, after all, your duly lies with
the school.™

Mr. Page and Ilearne soon ook their
doparture. and Pitt turned to Jack with
gloaming eves.

‘““I say, thut’s rather decent. 1sn’t it?”
he nsked. ‘* Guesl of honour at a swell
dinner, and a giddy gold watch!”’

‘“ Well,. you decerve it.”” said Jacl.
' You don’t scem tp realise that you’ve
bean o jolly valuable meémber of the Ban-
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nin{i‘ton team. Thoy awe their posilion
at the head of the table to your ripping
play.”

Piltt laughed, and
sludy. . He came next door but cno.
Studin C. where Sir Montie and Tommy
Whatson and I were having a little chat
before going into afternoon lessons. I’itL

went - out of tha

- greeted us cheerfully.

“I've got an invitation for you chaps.”
he said. ‘' How would you like te comao
to a nice little- dinner at the Baning-
ton Football Club ground to-night?”

““Don’'t spoof, you ass!” grinnel
Tommy Watson.

“I'm not spoofing—it’s {rue!”

And Ditt proceeded to explain. And
we, for our parl, were very pleased o
accept the invitation, and we said so
prompilly. This was very nice, and it
would be a splendid farewell to the pro-
fessional club.

We dismissed the matter from our
minds during afternoon lessons. But we
tatked about it a lot at teatime, and re-
frained from eating with our usual gusto
—so as to leave .plenty of roomn for Lhe
dinner. as Tommy Watson explained.

Tea in Studv I was a happy meal.
Jack Grey and Reginald Pitt were to-
gether again, fast chums. And they
wero not likely to fall oul again in a
hurry. This lesson had been one which
Grey would not forget quickly. He
certainly would not be al cross purposes
with Reggie Pitt a' second time.

All the other juniors, of course, wero
green wilh envy about our trip to Ban-
nington. Many were the remarks which
were passed.  Handforth healedly de:
clared that it was a nerve, and he de-
manded L0 know why he wasn’t invited.

‘“ Favouritism—that's what it is!”" he
snorted. * Nothing but rank favpurit-
ism. Why should Nipper and Watson
ad Tregellis-West go to this dinner?
And if they can go, why can’t we?”

“My dear chap,” said Chureh
patiently. ‘‘ We haven't been inviled.”

“Why haven’t we been invited?”'

““ Dash il all, it’s no good asking rid-
dles,”’ said Church. ““ It was up Lo Pitt
o choose whom he would take with
him—and he couldn’t take the whole
giddy Remove, could he? Do be reason-
able. Handy. I've never known such a
hap for getting jealous——""

‘- Joalous!"’ roared Handforth
~ Who's jealous?”’
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“ Oh, don’t flare up for nothing!™
Handforth pushed up his sleaves.

‘“ A statement has been made, and 1
~meaan to thrash it out!”’ he said grimly.
. What I want to know is this—am I
jealous, or am I not?"’

“Of course not!” said Church, with
an air of mild astonishment. ‘‘ Jealous?
What rot! Just as if you could be en-
vious of anybody else, Handy! Why,

everybody knows thal you're always
conlent with your lot!"
Handforth rolled his sleeves down

Jooking suspicious.

“ Content with my lot!"" he scoffed.
“ My hat! I've got a fat lot haven’t I?
T'wo fatheaded cﬁums who share about
one grain of sense belween 'em, and who
can't do anything else but argue and
criticiso from morning till night. That’s
my lot!”’

Both Church and McClure felt inclined
lo point out what their lot was—but as
this would have involved many painful
(ruths, they thought it advisable to re-
main silent. They wero not hankering
after black cyes or thick ears—and the
truth, staled boldly to Handforth, would
certainly have caused .such dire injuries.

““Well, all this doesn’t alter what I
first said,”” went on Edward Oswald., I
think it's a cheek for Pitt to miss us
oul—"’ ‘

‘“ Bul you're not jcalous, are you?”
asked McClure.

‘“* Of course not, you doily faithead®”

*““ Then why rowf at Pitt for inviting
the others and lieaving’ you out?'"

Handforth glared.

‘“ What'’s the good of talking sense to
you chaps?”’ he demanded. ** ANl you
can do is Lo jaw and jaw about things
vou don’'t understand. I'm fed-up, and
I'm going out for a walk along the tow-
ing path!” '

“Good Juck!”’ said Church. ‘" We
hope you'll enjoy the scenery!"

‘“ Hear, hear.”’ added@ McClure.

“Eh?’ said Handforth, staring.
‘“What do you mean? If I go for a
walk, yot'll go, too! You don’t think
I'm going alone, I suppose?”’

‘“Yes, but we've got our prep. to
do—"'

‘‘ Plenty of time later on!”’

“ And you'd enjoy a solitary walk
much bettler.”’ said Church persuasively.
** Clurey and I can only jaw about things
we don’t understand—and you’ve 'ad-
mitted that vou’re fed-up wilh that. We
should only be in the way!l™

Zi

“ If you think you’re going Lo gel out
of it like that, you've made -a bloomer,"’
said Handforth darkly. ‘‘ We're going
for a walk—all of us—and we're going to
start now. Come on. There's still
plenty of daylight.” :

And, although Church and MecClure
had no inclination whalever to exercise
their legs, they accompanied Handforth
out through the playing-fields and to-
wards the towing iath. They weren't
afraid of their miﬁ ty leader, but ex-
perience had taught.them that much
(rouble would be saved by falling in with
his suggestion,

They could, of course, have jibbed,
but this would have resulled in a fearful
row, an exchange of blows, and an un-
comfortable time genecrally for ithe re-
mainder of the evening. Church and
].llg(’.l,:lure had learned to humour their
chief. :

They fully understood his feelings. In
blunt language, Handforth was some-
what sulky—and green with jealousy, in
spite of his denials, He would deerly
havé loved to attend that dinner party,
and because he hadn’t been invited, he
cexpressed his [eelings in this manner.
It was one of his commonest faults.

And so, while we were busy at our
prep. in Study C, hurrying in order {o
get done so that wo could start off in
good time, Handforth and Co. mooched
by the Banks of the River Stowe.

They were not exactly a happy trio.

Church and McClure, who hadn’t
wanted to come at all, were decidedly
glum, and Handforih only nitered caustic
remarks about the river, the meadows,
and the genera] surroundings. -

Church and McClure suffered - this
without comment. According to pre-
vious experiences, this mood wounld last
for about half-an-hour, and then vanich.
Handforth was generally pretty quick in
getting out of his *“ funny ”’ moods..

“ Well, anyway. it’s a jolly good thing
to have Reggie Pitt back again,’” said
Church, trying to liven up tho conversa
tion. “ We shall be able” to seo some
ripping footer- now, and Pitt will be a
lower of slrength to the Rleven. He’s
a )olly fine chap, and the best footbal-
ler—"' -

“Rals!”’ grunted Handforth,

“ What?"

“Jolly fing chap, 1s he?’ snapped
Handforth. ‘‘ Do you call it being jollf
ine to miess out the most important fel-
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low in the Remove from this dinner in-
vitalion?"’

‘“ But he McClure.
‘“ Nipper’s going |

Handforlh came to a halt.

““ Nipper!” - he  repeated
¢ Who's talking about Nipper?" _

‘“ You were,’”’ said Churcﬁ. ‘“ You said
someothing about the most important
chap——""

“ But I was talking about myself, you
lunatic!” roarcd Handforth.

“ Oh, sorry!”’ : _
“ Just because Nipper's- the caplomn
- of the Remove you think he’s the most
important chap in the Form,’’ continued
Handforth tartly. ** Bul that's sheer
rubbish. Everybody understands that I
am the aclual leader of the Remove.
Ni?por's only lthe figure-head.” |

““I saw a book in a Banninglon shop
vosterday,’” said McClure thoughtfully.
**I think I'll buy it and make you a pre-
sent of it, Handy.”

‘“Book!' said Handforth
“* What are you getting at?"’
© ““It's called ‘ Hints on Modesly '—
Yow( Yaroooh!” _
McClure, who was unable Lo finish his
. sentence, gave vent to a wild howl, For
Handforth had ‘brought his famous [ist
.round with unexpected swillness. Me-
Clure rolled over in the grass, somewhat
dazed. :

“That’'s what you get for insulling
me!” roared . Handforlth. ‘‘ By George!
‘Hints on Modesty '! Why. for two
pins I'd pick you up and chuck you in
the giddy river!”

‘““Here you are!’ snorted McClure,
plucking two pins out of his coat lapel.
“* Do it—if you can!”

Handforth pushed up his sleeves.

‘““ All right. you asked for it—and
you'll get it!" he said grimly.

McClure stood ready, and Church
waited near by in order to lend a hand
-when necessary.  And then a gentle,
high-pitched voice sounded.

hasn't?”’ said

grimly.

staring.

““Now, what's all this—what's all
this?”’ 1t exclaimed. * A storm in a tea-
cup, eh? Dear me! This won't do—

this won’t do! Let me sce if I can make
peace betwoen you!" '

Handforth and Co.
-rather astonished, for they had not heard
the approach of any stranger. The
evening - was drawing in, and the light
~was not particuJarly good, bul it was
rw_l_te strong enough for them to see who
this newcomer was. ¢

turned “round,

' lines.”’
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Undoubtedly, he was a stranger in Lhe
neighbourhood—a small, bent-shouldered
old gentleman with white-grey hair and
a wrinkled. clean-shaven face. Hga wore
big spectacles, and there was an air of
benevolence aboul him which was quile
attractive.

He was aoltired in a somewhat old-
fashioned frockcoat and striped (rousers.
He wore spats. and his linon was spol-
lessly clean. In many respects, indeed,
the stranger was dapper. And he stood

‘| ncar by, beaming upon the juniors.

“You musltn't quarrel, my lads—youn
musin’t quarrel!” he oxclaimed gently.
** That sort of thing does no good. Lel
me urge you Lo be nmore sensible, and Lo
refrain from these hasty little scenes.
Why not kiss and be friends?"”

‘““I don’t want to he rude, sir. but
wouldn't it be balter if you minded your
own giddy business?!”’ said Handforlh
gruffly. “I'm going to give M lure
n jolly good hiding—"

“Are you?'’ said McClhure. ‘“I'd like
lo sce you do il!”’

‘““Now, now, now!" inlerrupted the
benevolent old gentleman. * This is
only making matters worse—far worse!
I can’t allow it—I won't stand here and
see any fighting.: Dear me. no! If you
strike one another I shall consider it my
immediate duly to cane vou severely.’

‘“Cane us?’ repeated Handforth
blankly.

‘“Yes, sir, cane you!” retoried Lhe
stranger, his benevolent tone becoming
severe and schoolmasterly. ‘ Don't dare
to answer me back! And lel me tell
you this—you have already displayed such
nnpertinence that you will write me one
hundred lines. Do you undersltand?”

Handforth and Co. stared.

“Write you one hundred lines!"" re-
peated Handforth, ‘“Well, I'm jig-
gered! Who do you think you are?”

“ There is no question about that!"
replied the old gentleman. ‘‘ My name
13 Hope—Mr. Crawford I{ope—and it is
your duty to obey my orders. And I
insist that you cease Lhis quarrelling at
once!”’ _ |
. Handforth and Co. ceased it, not be-
causo they were ordered to do so by
Mr. Crawtord Hope, bul by mutual con-
sent. They were so astonished that they
forgot all about their squabble.

“I'in awfully sorry, Mr. Hope bLut we
don’t happen to know you.” exclaimed
Haundforth. - “ I'm afraid I can't do any
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‘“ No, no, of course.-not!’ interrupted | full

Mr. Hope. ' Just a little pleasantry of
mine, by boy—nothing else.
lighted to become acquainted with you
—charmed and delichted. T trust that
you are really delighted to see me?”

““ Oh, rather!’ said Handforth sarcas-
tieally.

““You bet!" added Church. ‘' Before
you came, sir, wa were feeling as glum
as anything. Just having a look rqund
. the district, I suppose? Or perhaps
you’'re going on a visit to St. Frank’s?"’

Mr. Hope looked strangely at Church.
. '"St. Frank’s?’ he repeated softly.
*“St. Frank’s—— Ah, ves, of course—
the big college? St. Frank’s College?
Dear me. how stupid! Of course—of
course! You boys belong to St. Frank’s,
no doubt! Excellent—excellent!” |

Mr. Crawford rubbed his hands to-
gether, and beamed amiably.

“ Queer old bird !’ muttered .-\IcCluml

wonderingly.
. ‘*Shouldn't be surprised if he's the

new master at tho River House School,” |

murmured Church. “ I ‘was talking to
Brewster on Wednesday, and he men-
tioned that there was a new master com-
ing. I expect this is the new prize
packet himself.”

““The juniors- were quite pleased- at
the interruption, for Mr. Hope had saved
quite a lot of trouble. Even Handforth
hadn’t really wanted to knook McClure
_about. and his only object in starting the
strife had been to relieve the monotony.

Mr. Crawford Hope was a far better
diversion.

‘“Boys, I am honoured to meet you,”’
said the old gentleman. ‘‘ Perhaps you
would not take it as an affront if T sug-
gested walking with you? Yes? Splen-
did—quite splendid! Thank you!"

Handforth and Co. hadn't agreed at
all, but Mr. Hape was evidently eatisfied
that they required his compang. For ho
commenced strolling along the towing
-path with the juniors.

He was, undoubtedly, a8 queer old
fellow, and Handforth and Co. were more
surprised than ever shortly afterwards.
From behind his spectacles, Mr. HOEG_
glanced from one to the other of the
boys—and in that glance there was some-
thing strange and pecwliar, and not al-
-together likeable.

But he kept up a: running: conversation,
-and the tone of it was genial and bene-
volent. And he rubbed hiz= hands to-
gether constantly, and -seemed wonder-

I am do-L

L

|

23

y declighted to be in the juniors’
company. ‘

““I never hoped for such an excel-
lent mce_ting as this,”” he exclaimed. "I
am gratified—so highly gratified that I
do not quite know how to express my
warmth. Ah, let me see—let meo seel
My boy, what is your name?”

‘““ Handforth, sir.”

‘ Indeed—indeed!"" said MNr. Hope.
‘“ Handforth, eh? A splendid name—not
to say an honourable namo. Well,
Handforth, I wish you to do me the
honour of accepting this little token as
an appreciation of my friendship.”

Mr. Hope removed his gold watch from
his pocket, and presented it to tihe
amazed Handforth. It was an excellent
walch, as tho juniors could see at a
glance.

““You’re joking, sir,”” said Handforth

blankly.
“ Joking—not at all!"” declared Mr.
Hope. ‘“ How dare you doubt my word!

Take it. my boy—take it! Good—good !'*

Handforth had taken it,”-since ho
could do nolhing clse. The old gentle-
man had thrust the waich into his hand,
and if the junior had not seized it, the
watch would have fallen to the ground.

‘““ And your name?”’ proceeded Mr.
Hope, turninq to Church.

‘““My name’s Church, sir.”

“ Church? Dear me!”’ said Mr. Hope.
‘““How remarkable! How eculiar!
Well, Church, you must accept this—yes,
yes, . you must! Ah, good! It gives me
the greatest delight and pleasure to
make you happy!”’ i

He had torn the massive gold chain
from his waistcoat, and it was trust inte
Church’s hand. And before the junior
could even commence any protestation,
the old gentleman had turned top Me-
Clure.

‘“ And now, what shall I bestow upon
you, my boy?’ he asked, beaming. ‘‘ But
one moment—just one moment! What
is your narnaf’’

*““ McClure, sir.” .

‘““Indeed! I am delighted to become
acquaintéd” with you, McClure,” ex-
claimed Mr. Hope. ‘ Doubtless a Scot-
tish boy, eh? Wonderful—wonderfull

Now let me see——. Yes, yes! You
must acceﬁt this !’ _
He took from one of his fingers a

really beautiful diamond ring, and the
astounded McClure found it in his palm
almost before he could recover from his
astonishment. @ The three juniors, in
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fact, could moke nothing of this siranger.

‘I say, sir, wo can’t accept these, you
know!”’ said Handforth, after a momaent.
“ It wouldn’t be right—we shouldn’t feel
comfortable. They're worth quids and
quids, and—"' |

“ Tut—tut—tut!” inlerrupted Mr.
Crawford Hope im?aliently. * Kee
thomm—keep them'! msist! I am ric
—money is nothing to me. If you do
not accept these presenis I shall be ex-
tremely annoyed. And now I should like
you to do me just a little favour in re-
turn. You will do se. Good—good!”

““I thought there was a catch in it!”’
whispered Church.

But he was wrong.

“ What do you wani us lo do, sir?”’
asked Handforth.

‘“ Yonder, I percoive a small boat.”
said Mr. Hope, pointing. ‘' It would
give me much pleasure to be rowed upon
the river for a brief spell. You will do
ns I ask? Come. boys, all is quiet, and
the river is calm.”

‘““ Why, certainly, sir.”’ satd Handforth

‘promptly.
. This was a mntodest enough proposal,
and the juniors soon reached the boat—
‘'which one of the other fellows had care-
lassly left tucked away in the reeds. Mr.
Hope climbed in and took his seat at the
stern. Handforth and Co. followed him,
and Edward Oswald seized the oars.

As o malter of facl, he was very glad
of the opportunily to reveal his won-
derful rowing prowess.  Actually. of
course. this didn’t exist—but Handforth
thought it did. He considered himself
to bo a marvellous chap on the river.
He was regarded by everybody else as
a blundering ass.

“We'H just take you down to the
bridge and Dback,” 2aid Handforth. |
‘* Now then, Church, give us a shove off.
And don’t sway on one side like that,

ou fathoad! How can we keep a level

eel, if you keep dodging about?”

Handforth quite overlooked the fact
that ho was sitting well over to star-
board, with the result that the boat was
dipping over in that direction. But, as
it was useless to point thjs out to Handy. |
Church shoved off, and then adjusted
himseelf In such a manner that a level
kool was obtained.

Handforth commenced to row in his
usually masterly fashion. cansing showers
of spray to dash up. and getling ‘his oars
clogged in the receds at almost every |
stroke.
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‘““The waler, I presume, is gquite shal-
low?”’ inquired Lfr. Hope.

‘““ No fea®’’ replied Handforth.

‘““No, no? Indeed. thatl is quite inier-
esling!” said the stranger. ** Then. if
it 1s not shallow, I presume that it must
be fairly deep?”’

“Just aboui here il’'s ten or twelve
feel deep.” explained Church. “ But in
the broad parts just ahead—againsl that
bend. sir—there’s a terrifically deep pool,
and it’s joly dangerons, too, becauso
there are some sirong undercurrents,’””

“ Ah, most interesting!’ said Mr.
(‘rawford Hope. in a voice which was
queerly subdued. and with his eyes glit-
tering 1n a strange manner.

The boat went on smoothly until it
arrived at the bend. It was in mid-
strecam, and gliding along well. Thon.
abruptly, Mr. Crawford Hope jumped
to his feet, causing the little craft to
sway about alarmingly.

‘“ Steady !" gasped Handforth. ** YWhat
the dickens—-"'
~The words seemed to freeze on his
lips. For, glancing up, he beheld the
old gentleman. An extraordinary change
had come about in Mr. Crawford Hope

The benevolent 1ook had vanished.
And, in its place. had come an expression
of hatred and diabolical ferocity, which
was awful to behold. The man stood
there. with a light of demoniacal joy in
his eyes. - ' .

And Handforth and Co., at {thal second,
knew the truth.

They were in the company of—a dan-
gerous maniac.

CHAPTER VI.
A STARTLING ADVENTURE'!
R. CRAWFORD HOPE uitcred a

wild. terrible laugh.
‘“ Fools—weak liltle fools!” he

M

shouted. his face dislorted and
livid. “ You fell into my trap—and now
you will go to your deaths. Yes—tlo

1 had worked for this—-
planned for it! And you will now suffer
as I always intended. Boys—boys! I
hato and detest all boys! And now I
have a chance of sending Lhree of you
to the bottom of the river. It is a pood
spot—an excellent place! The water is
deep, and the current is {reacherous.”
Handforth suddenly eame to his wits.

your deaths!

‘“The chap’s mad—clean off his
chump-!”" he gasped. ‘' Quick—grab
him! If we're upset here, we shall have
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‘an n'\:.vf ul job! We shall never get ¢shore

'“No, you wil never get ashore!”
screamed the madman.

As he spoke, he leaned over, grasped
the side of the boat, and heaved with all
his might. In all probability he wculd
never Eave been able to upset Lthe crafi
alone. DBut fortune favoured him. For
that sudden lurch sent Handforlh stag-
gering sideways. And Handforth vncon-
aciously completed the operation which
Mr. Hope had commenced. ‘The Lcat
tipped over until the water poured over
the side in one swift volume. Then,
with a lureh, it completely overlurned.

'y | Oh Oh '
Handforth and Church and MeceClure

were thrown into the water, and Lht-r
gasped with alarm and with the <hil
of the river. For, at (his time of the
year, the watler was like ice. '

Mr. Hopo had carried out his ihreat.

Aud now the madman, by rome chance,
had seized hold of two of the aars.
Clinging g these, he was being swopt
down the river,on the current. . e vas
in no immediate dJanger -of drowning,
for the oars were sufficiently buoyant to
bear his weight.

Handforth and Co. were not so for-
{unate. They took no heed of the crazy
stranger who had caused this disaster.
They had quite enough to think about.
otherwise. The “current was indeed
treacherons, and it was flowing fairly
strongly, with a dangerous undertow
Thic:h ccemed to drag any swimmer
down,

Fortunately. all the juniors could swim
fairly well, Church and McClure were
better than their looder, but Handlorth
way never ready (o admit this. And it
was characteristic of him to speak as he
did in that moment.

“ You all right. you chaps?’ he gasped
wilh chattering teeth. ‘‘ Church! Clurey'!
1f you want a hand I'll see what I can
do—'""

' We're all right!” seid Church husk-

ily. “ Strike out for the bank, Handy—
this side! It’s ncarer. Oh, my good-
nesy !’

** Where's the boat?”’ panted McClure.
‘" ]f”we could only grab hold of thal

‘* No—no!"" said Church. ' It’s gone
—and we can't do better than swim
ashore at once. Buck up, Handy—don't
give in|” _
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2 Give in!”" snorted Handlorth faintly.
“ Why, you—you rotter——"'

His jaws, -numbed with cold, sefused
o move and fimish the rest of his sen-
tence, And Handlorth struggled on
doggedly—realising in his own heart that
it was going to be 8 grim tussle. And
he had no extra strength o place at the
disposal of his chumas, for al! his chival-
rous offer.

Indeed, Church and McClure had all

their work cut out to reach the river g

bank. ‘There was nobody near at hand
to coma to the rescue. The three juniors
had to rely solely upon themselves.
Church was the first ashore. He reached
the bank, hauled himself up with feeblo
strength, and flopped down on the grass,

| cxhausted. That battle with the current

had been a terrible one.

“Quick—lend a hand!" gasped Mec-
Clure weakly.

He had reached the bank, too. hut had
not sufficient strength to haul himself
up. Church asgsisted him, and the pair
were soon side by side in the damp grase.
Handforth was still six or seven feet
away, but swimming towards safety.

His faco was pale, ms teeth were
clenched. He knew that he was pracii-
cally done, and it seemed to him that
fifty yards separated him from the bank.
But he would never appeal to bis chums
for help—never.

His cfforts grew more feeble, and he
made practicaly no headway. Indeed,
the current caught him, and slowly but
surely commenced to sweep him back.

‘““ Good heavens?’ gasped Church, in
alarm.

Without hesitaling a second, he leapt
in, although he was chattering with cold
and feeling as weak as a baby. Hand-
forth was going—Handforth was being
swept back into the strong current.

‘““Grab hold of me, Handy’' panted
Church desperately. |

Handforth had sense enough to know
that he was beaten, and now that help
had come his pride did not prevent him
from accepling it. Obstinate as he was,
and reluctant to admit defeat. he conld
do nothing else now but accept his
chum’s aid.

He seized Church, and. together, théy
gradually made their way to the bank.
It was a slow business, and it seemed
that they would never reach safety.
Handfortlyl was not absolitely spent, and
he was doing all he could. How on earth
the pair actnally managed {0 get Lo the
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bank will always remain a bil of a mys-
stery. Sheer pluck and delerminalion,
however, defeated that cruel and relent-
less current.

McClure had had sense enough to kecp
on the move, and now he was partially
warmed- up, and his strength waos re-
turning. He helped his chums out of the
water, and breathed a heartfelt sigh of
relief when they were both ashore, He
knew, better than the other, perhaps,
whal a dreadfully narrow escape [rom
death they had had.

“Oh, my hat!’ mouned Handforlh
feebly. ‘““What a rotien  Dbusine:s!
Fancy me petering out! Thanks,

Churchy—you're a brick! You saved
my giddy life, and I don’t know what
to say—'"'

“Oh, dry up!” multered Church
huskily.

“Dry up! Yez, that’'s what we need
to do.” put in McClure. ' Come on.

You chaps'! I[ we slop here for another
ainute we shall catch pneumonia, or
influenza, or something. Buck up and
gel a ‘move on! [Even if we can’t run
atraight, we’ve gol to rush to the school
at full speed.”

They pulled themselves {ogether, some-
how, and slarted out. Running was not
an easy task in their exhausted con-
dition. But they found. rather to their
surprise, that they grew stronger instead
of weaker. As their blood commenced
to circulate’in its normal way, the dread-
ful numbuess disappeared and their
limbs gained in strength.

But by the time they had reached the
Triangle they were nearly done, and
were staggering along in a drunken kind
of way. DBut they were all three glowing
with warmth, and providing they tore
their wet things off at once, il was preily
safe Lo predict that they would eome to
no harm—they would probably not even
catch a cold. |

Just against the Ancient House sleps
they ran full tilt into IDe Valerie, Far.
man, Owen major, and oune or t(wo
others. These juniors slared in amaze-
ment as the wild and bedraggled fligures
cameo into view,

* ¢ Great Scolt! Whal's this?”

‘““ YWYho on earth——"

“ Handforth, and Church and Me-
Clure!"” shouted Hubbard. ‘' My only
hat! What have the silly asses been up
to—""

‘“ There's been an accident!”

on the river.
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Handforth and Co. came up. breath-
ing hard, and reeling as they ran.

** What's happened?”’ asked De Valerte
shurply.

A gpill—river—Dboat overturned,”
gasped  Church. “Quick—let’'s  gel
inside! We're nearly done!’

De Valerie and all the olher juniors
took il upon themselves (o assist, Ilan:d.
forth and Co. were seized and half
carried. half dragged upstairs to one cf
the balhrooms. Knd there De Valerio
insisted upon the three juniors plunging

forthwith into a hot bath.

The water was prepared in next Lo no
time. and half an hour later the heroes
of Study 1) were feeling something like
their usual selves. They had not dress:d
ngain. although they had expressed a
desire to do so. In spito of Lheip wish=s,
however, they had been rushed straight
mto the dormitory.

Here some of the fellows had taken
the sheets from the beds of the three
patients, and extra blankets had been
piled on, -

Iandforth and Co. were now snugly
between these blankets—warm, cosy. and

lowing. 'There-was certainli very lu.lle
?enr of their coming to any harm. But
they were all rather weak and aching
after their strenuous exertions.

“Now, you bounders, you've got to
tell us how it happened!’ smd De
Valerie. ‘* What on ecarlh madoe you go
on the river in the first place? And how
did you manage to tip the boat up?"

**Oh, I suppose they were solling
about!" snid Owen major.

“ You jolly well suppose wrong!”’ de-
clared Handforth. *‘* We met a Dbene-
volent old chap who gave w: his gold
watch and chain and a diamond ring,
and then asked us to take him for a row
But when we gotl to that
decp part. close against the bend, he
suddenly stood up and turned into a
raving maniac. Then he tipped the boat
up and we fell inlo the river——""

‘““ Ha, ha, ha!”

The listening juniors roared.

“Don’t you believe 1t?"
Handforth wrathfully,

‘““ Well, hardly !’ grinned De Valeric.
T should iry a better one than that!"
‘“ Ha, ha, I?la e _

“* Handy’s right—it’s really true.”’ said
Church. “ I kuow it sounds tall, but it
actunlly happencd. This- chap called
himself Crawford Hope, and he seemecd
all right at first, anyhow, ho wasn’t

demanded
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dangerous, Butl when he was in the boal
he looked absolulely horrible. I1—I can
see his face now!”’

“ Well, it’s a pity you can'l mvent a
better yavn,” said Siugleton. *‘If Lhis
chap gave you his watch and chain and
all the rest of it, whero are they?”

“* Yes, that's a poser.”

“Oh, is it?" gsnapped Handforth,
** Just feel in our pockets.”

‘The pockets of the wet clothes were
examined. and, sure cnough, the gold
watch and chain and diamond ring came
to hght. The Removites were compelled
lo credit the story now.

And while thev were still expressing
their amazement, Morrow of the Sixth
appeared, accompanied by Mr. Crowell,
and the ITeadmaster.

Dr. Stafford was looking very serious.

** Good gracious!’ he exclaimed,
*“ Then it is true, Mr. Crowell! Boys—
bova! Tell me what has happened—I
must know at once!”

1 seemed that Morrow had come
“across a group of juniors in the upper
corridor and he had heard all about it
from them—although the prefect had not

" been able to discover how ‘the juniors

" had obtained their wetting.

Handforth and Co. fold their story—in
all its details,

* ITow extraordinary !’ exclaimed Mr,
Croiwell, with just a touch of suspicion
in his voice. ‘' Indeed, it seems quite
immcredible !’

* Don’t you believe it, sir?’’ asked
Handforth. '

“* Well. my boy, it certainly sounds
somewhat peculiar—"

“* You are quiie right, Mr. Crowell—
quite right.”’ said the Head. *‘‘ At the
same time, I do not doubt what the boys
* have lold us. And, of course, I absolve
.themy from all blame in the matter.
Indeed. I must commend them highly
for their pluck in getting out of such a
. teirible predicament in safety.”

*T was just about done, sir,” szid
Handforth. “I should have been
drowned if Church hadn’t lugged me
. out i
" ** Oh, ret!”
fortably. _

** Don’t you take any notice of him, sir
—it’s the truth,” persisied IIandforth.
. ** I'm a ripping swimmer, of course, and
. under ordinary circuthstances, I dare
. say I could have whacked these asses
. hollow, I—] mean—""

- I quite understand, Handforth, and

growled Church uncom-
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it is characteristic of you Lo give cred.t
to your chums,” said the Head. *‘‘ You
have all behaved splendidly.” '

“ My feet seemed to be clogged, somé-
how,”” said Handforth. * I couldn’t
swim properly, and 1 believe I must have
had some reeds cnught. on my boots—"

“1 don’t think!’ murmured Owen
major. S

‘““ Well, boys, you had better remain in
bed now,’”’ went on the Head. ‘I will
make inquiries concerning this mysterious
stranger. It is quite likely that he was
drowned—although 1 hope such a-tragedy
has not oocurred. All you other juniors
must leave the dormitory at once.'

Dr. Stafford, having satisfied himse!f
that the patients were in no need of a
doctor, bustled out of the dormitory with
Myr. Crowell. The Head went siraight {o
his study and rang up the Bannmngton
Police Station, ) o

He was soon speaking with Inspector
Jameson. .

** Crawford Hope?’ repealed the in-
gpector, as he heard the news. * Why,
yes—yes !’ |

** You know something about him?”’

““Most certainly I do,”’ said the in-
spector. ‘T received a report froin
Moor Hill Asylum this mormung to the
effect that a dangeroua lunatic had
escaped. It is this man Hope, and I am
very glad of your information.”

Inquiries by the polico and Asylum
officials proved that Crawford Hope, tle
lunatic, had escaped from the river. Dut
where he had vanished to was a mystery.
He was certainly not recaptured,

And now that Reginald Pitt was back
in the fold we anticipated that every-
thing would go easily and smoothly in
future. And now active preparations
were boing made for the Fifth of
November programme of fireworks.

But we little realised what fresh ex-
citements and perils were to surround us
&0 very soon! : -

THFE. END.-

| — NEXT WEEK —

THE “FIFTH”
AT ST. FRANK'S !

A thrilling story of the burning of a-
guy, and what came of Iit.

—— —
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THE GREAT DETECTIVE OF
- GRAY'S INN ROAD.

OHAPTER XVIil.—(Continued).

Tha Prtsonar in tha Il}»"l«::ml-:s“ Punishment
eil.

L RY to sleep, Miss Charteris,” he said
: aoothmgl}. covering her with the
- American’s coat.
_ fectly safe now, and I want to save
t'his torch in case of emergency.’
Once or twice he felt himeelf dozing, and
pmcned himself to keep awake. And the
dong night passed, without a sound in that
ancient attic in trhe north-weet wing.
. “When Evelyn Ingleby-Charteris opene(i her

eyes it- was to find the grey dawn stealing
~in through the dormer windows, and Nipper
. standing beside her chair.-

- **You are per-

“ Do you see that?” said -the hojr pomtmgr

uptmards to the sloping rocf, where a patch
of light showed a4 square . c i glass set high
aboeve them and covered with cchwebs, ‘1
wrant you to help me to pile some of these
things into a heap. If I can only reach that
skylight, the rest will be easy!”

= _OHAPTEFI XVIill.
" The Knock-Out Blow!

the little Belgian community smirked and

emiled itself out of the Manor House,
: with noisy expressions of thanks for Mr.
. Chard’s hospitality,
genuine in its brcken Epglish.

““ Why are you and Madame sO grave‘?"
said Monica, when they had gone, We
‘have had a mmply Tipping evenmrr' "

_ “Don’'t he slangy, DMonica,” said her
“mother.  ** And go to bed ncw. Look at the
time!”" .

_As the ‘girls -went out at one door °
Chiffey '* entered by another. :

- “ Well, have ycu {found anvthm-‘r‘?”.eald
the Rev. Octavius, .

*“Only that, as Adolie Mahnes is at Bow
S-reet at the present moment, it must have
pesn. his tvwin _brother. who was here to-
“might,” said Nelson dLee. ‘‘Is it not a mar-
~velleus  thing that those  thorough-paced
scoundreils can be such wonderful musicians?
iNow ali hangs on the news Nipper brings, It

IT had been close upon eleven o'clock ‘when,

which sounded qunte‘

‘¢ Mr.

- ceiy ed Mr,

-night !”” said Madame, rather tartly.

.
-

it calls for immediate action, I will wzke
you at once. I am going to sit up t-o lev
him in.” .
Nelson Lee never closed an eye that mght
and, still wearing his make-up that had de-
Chard's guests, morning found
him pacing the marble floor of_the hall, try-
ing vainly to resist the feehng that somc-
thing was wrong. 3
Nipper had not: returned, and, though he
knew the boy to _be almost as clever and
rescurceful” as himself, there werc endless’
possibilities in that mysterious hestel, anc
he was very uneasy. -
- He changed Boyle's dresscoat for a loose
jacket, and, since the duties attached to his
new character did not commence: until after-
breakfast, he posted himself at the window
from which N ipper had watched the hcstel -
garden, and was greatly relleved to sce a

curl of smoke rise from the chimney above

the old abbey gatehouse. -

Very different had been the overnight
attitude of the four rogues, and the moment
big Trochon had closed and bolted their
front door Madame . had screamed with
laughter, .in which the three men joined m
three dnﬂerenb keys.

“ You - see,” said Trochon, .“ it was all
right. You had your doubts, but I said
‘Poof!” These Lnglish are fools of the first
water—one can do anyt.lunw with them!"

** It would seem s0,” said Professor Felix, .
assuming his black ekull€ap, and feeling
more comfortable in consequence. - * There
is only one thing about it, I do not =see
any =signs..cf Monsieur Chard leaving th?
house, when he has gone to the trouble
of engaging a new butler.”

“Ii you are going to suggest that I give
them another fright to-night, then I say
no!” laughed Adolfe Malines’ double. ‘* Tak-
ing it altogebher it was a great sbram. ana
I am much too tired.”

‘““ You shall snore in peace, Henri!" gar#led
Trochon. * To-morrow you and I will estah-.
lish commmunication with poor Vilotte. By
the way, Marie, have you fed the prisoners?’

“'.[‘hey have had all they will g'e-tr;I to-
“L eep
I am going to bed.”
the American

well !

- ““1 suppcee is stili at
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work,” said_. the professor,- when Madame
'I‘rmlmn had lit her eandle and disappeared.
**You might go down and see if he wants
any asazsba,nce. Jules.”

- Willingly,” replied the giant, who was
feeling 'very merry, thanks to Mr. Chard’s
burgundy and the liberal chasse of cognac
which he had taken as a nightecap.

" Hola!” they heard him say, as he went
into_the Jaboratory. * Why  has the idiot
closed. the trapdoor? It was not necessary.””

.The two men left alone in the living-room
emoked and talked, until, after an absence
of some ten minutes, Trochon came back.
with a prodigious éneer on his lips.

‘““ He has finished,”” he said, ‘“and ae ha.
‘gone. Moreover, he has taken Adolfe's last
die with him and all the notes he printed.”

“Why so0?” said FProfessor Felix sus-
piciously.

Big Trechon shrugged his .shouldera

“* Ma foi, there is no accounting for the
actions of that man. He is cool to the verge
of folly, and yet he ean get the wind up in
@ moment. He fastened the door of the
dark room dewn there, but never took the
trouble to switch off the light. All the lamps
were burning. 1 suppose he preferreu. the
Maison Charteris to our monastic quarters.
-Shall we turn in? I have locked everything
“P

‘The light of three Gdﬂd]Ea wavered on the
stone wall as the three men mounted to their
sleeping-rocms, and sllence I‘ell over . tte
ancient gatehouse.

There was nothing to d‘mw what the morn-
ing would bring. Only Professor Felix turned
UHGEI:-I]V in his bed, finding aleep very diflicult
to catch, for a wonder.

. He was up ‘betimes, for they were all
early risers, and Nelson Lee,. from his
window, saw the old man taking his usual
constitutional round the garden. He saw
him also meet the boy who delivered tele-
grams, and start visibly as he read the
message.
‘“ Now, then, what'se happened?” murmured

the watcher. ** And why in't Nipper
back?"’
Professor Felix walked to the gatehouse

with a perceptible quickening of his dignifiec
stride, aud, disappearing under the archway,
burst like a2 bombshell upon the others. who
had just seated themselves round the breal-

fas*txtahle
‘“It is all over!” he cried hoarsely, brand-

ishing the telegram. ** Thie is from Verodin:

—* Adolfe Malines was arre-sted last night,
at the request of Nelson Lee.’

Madame dropped the coffee-pot, with a
piercing scream, and Adolfe Malines' twia
-brether grew ghastly white. Trochon wa
the only one who kept his head, and, leaning
forward, shook his wife wolenfbly by the

fshﬂulders.

 Stop that,” Marie!” he thundered
& Cha,rtern, must he told at once.. There wa
some reason for the Amer:caus disappear-
ance, then!”"

\Iadame Trochon rose to the occasion arn

to her feet at the same time, running to a
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?uie -table;, on walich were paper a.nc enva-
opes.
l "I‘What shall T say ' she demanded br ca‘th
essly.

““Tell him of this thing,” replied her hus.
band, * and ask what we must do. It will
not be sife 10 trust the post-office. Withers
must take it on his auto-cycle. Here. yoli
are forgetting your basket. And do’not
hurry while they ec¢an see you from ths .
Manor House. They are watchmg us, you
~may be sure!’’

Madame took the basket he held out ani
walked calmly into the sunshine, with the
letter, bareheaded, as usual, without the
ﬁll“ht&a’b visible ﬁlgn of haste.

Nelson Lee saw her-go, and knew w‘here
she was going, but he never moved frim
his position until the woman returned. And
a few minutes later the landlord of tke Red
Lion had scorched - along the high road,
ieawnv a blue cloud of oily vapour dehind
1im.

“ Will you reheve me here, Mr. Chard?".
he said very quietly. “ I'm going to tak_e 4
ehort. stroll up the Peterborough road.’ .

The headmaster looked sharply at him, an3
Lee nodded.

“Yes, things are moving at last, and we
must Leep pace with the movement.' wa¥
all Lee said, as he lit a cigarette amd %lun-'
tered Iemurely ‘along the King's highway. ™

A quarter of a mile farther on the Red
Bridge crossed a little stream that flowed
placidly among the mellowing rushes, to loce
itself in the marsh, and as Mr. Withers* the
innkeeper, returned, in an incredibly short
| epace of time, from the cathedral city, Mr
Chard’s new butler stepped into the road
and opened both arms.

‘““ Well, what do you want?" cried the land-
lord, blOWlI]g down and balancing himsgell on
one foot. :

“The answer to that letter you took to
Mr. Ing]eby-Chart-erte,” was the startling
reply. “ You don’t recognise me, Withers,
“but I am Nelson Lee, the detective, whom
you have already met as °‘Mr. Herbert

‘Drake,’ the games-master at the '‘Manor
House.’
g Good Lord 1" exclaimed W lthere R O

something up?”’
. “ Very much up, as I'll tell vou when you *
get down,” said Lee: ** Give ‘me that letter
quickly.” And the innkeeper produced it
from his ‘pocket: *“ You were going to the: .
hestel, werent you?” .

B i I Waﬁ- '. - & '

* Right-oh! I onIy want you 10 mark hme-
for five minutes.”

And, stepping down the bank, Lee lald
the envelope on the surface of "the water
and held it there, taking care that 1no drop
fell upon the direction, while- Withers, prop-
ping his machine agamsﬁ the hridge, watched
him with bated breath. _

The moistened flap of the envelope soon
yielded to a deft touch with the blade cf
“a penknife, and Nelson Lee read thess
words:

- % With you ia an hour.

Shall leave car..--:ab‘
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.moutrh of Hoggett's Lane.
come. I have something to do in the vault
before we start. Tell Clitters to collect all
the swag.'"

Lee's eyes gleamed wnth a sudden intelli-
ence as he replaced the hasty scrawl anc
drew a wad of thick white blotting-paper
from his pocket.

- When he had rejoined the astonished man
and closed the envelope with great care. h

- placed it between the leaves of the blotting-
paper until all the moisture had been ex-
tracted, and returned it to Withers.

A Delwer this as though nothing had hap-
pened” he said quickly. ‘ And, affer you
have told Major Rogerson that I want him
- at the Manor House, tell Mr. Miles to drive
like lightning to the chief- constable at God-
manchester, and hand him this message.”’

While he was speaking he ecribbled some
lines on a leaf of his notebook, his eye:
still gleaming, but his face set hard anc
stern,

“ What was the exact t:me when M.
"Charteris gave you his reply?” ' _

- . * Striking nine, sir,”’ said the mnkeeper

. “ Five and twenty past now,” murmured
"Nelson Lee. “ By gad it's cuttmg it pretty
close, but we'll have 'em!”

- He ran until almost within slght oi' the
ho»tel, and then {fell into a leisurely stride-
.which did not quicken until he was within
8ix yards of the ﬁne doorwa:f of Mar..
“Manor House.
There. he  drew - back

" hands to shield his face, for on to the broad
stone steps a tile had fallen. breaking into

Don’t etir till v

a step, . ]u‘tm" hls-
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Afifty flying fragments, and his eyes went up-

waris.

. It did not need _t.he waving arm to tell
him what had happened, for there was
Nipper on the edge of the roof, beckonmg
with all his might.

“I'm going to keep my word,” said Lee,
almost colliding with Mr, Chard and Major
- Rogerson, who had seen him coming and
swung the door wide. ** Where is Hartop?”

“ With Seymour,” eaid the major, * That's
why I'm here so early.” '

“Then I ehall want all” three of you'”
~ And he raced like one possessed up the
sthircase, the pair following him.

They overtook him at the foot of  the
Jadder ieading on to the roof, as Lee lifted
“the trapdoor and ‘Ilpper ahpped t.hrough tle
opening.

For a breat-hless moment the pair stood
"there, while the boy poured out the nton
~of what he had found, and when the grea‘
detective came down again his face was
scarlet with suppressed excitement. -

“ Quick, Nipper!"' he cried. “““Teli Dr-
Hartop and Mr. Chard to come up here.
Three revolvers from my bag, one of them
- for the doctor! I have my own Browning.
'Now, Mr. Chard, the key of the attic where
the furniture is stored, and I think we can
]-promlse Major Rogerson the surpnse of ‘hls'

ife.”

As ‘they reac‘hed the door m tne ione]y-

wing prper arrived with the. doctor and the
weapons, and -they went in.

The major knew nothing, and had alrmo:.t
given up hope of doing more than bringing
Ingleby-Charteris to justice, until the eyes 1n
the white face met his own, and a lcv. sweel
voice called to him by name.

“ Little. girl, little girl!" he cried, takmg
vhet in his arms, and if the listeners had
needed anything to steel their hearts for
the task that lay before them they had
surely found it in the broken eob oi thank-
fl}llnests that burst from the stronﬂ man's
throa

Nlpper had led thé way to the chest,
which he unlocked and opened, and Nelson -
Le¢ was peering into the black depths below.

‘““ Rogerson,’” he said, with a glance at his
wristlet watch, ** if you want to get-i: back
on that scnundrel there’s no time to waste.
If you are coming with us, Mrf-. Chard wiil
look after your fiancee.”

And the major leapt like a pa'ltner acress
the floor, slipping Lee’s révelier iutc s
pocket as he did so, -

The ex-champion middleweight boxe. of
the Royal Artillery needed nothmg but hi.

| hands, and as he lowered himse'f on to the

ladder he-lifted. up a fervent praye: tha*
they might not be too late. The law could
take ils course after he had- done wvth the
spoiler of his happiness! -

The inner vault, was in darkness when-they
Teached.. the- undergmund floor, . but: Nippar.-:
who was leading, had marked thke pcsitiot
of the switechboard, and in an instan: thu
whole place became light as da-. -

Their eyes turred instinctively tc So:
Clitters’ prison-house, bhut, the bolt beinz
shot, Nelson Lee passed on tlpu,oe intc tha
middle vault.

- Boyle, eeeing them suddenl} appea‘,
clanked his chain as he sat uprigh:. &
“Hush! It's all ' right, Boyle!" whis..

pered Lee, “ How long is it since an:r of
them have been down here?’

i *“ Not since early morning, sir,"” rephel
t'he butler, recognising the voice of tha
popular games-master, in spite 5. his make-
up and the fact{ that he was uearmg clot eg
of his own,

“Then we are beforehand"’ said the greab
detective, in a tone of triumph. ** Show

Major l{ogeraon ‘Miss Charteriss cell, Nip-

per. Quick! Behind the pillacs! -1  hear

footsteps running!” - o T
Meanwhile, into the hoatel vhere threo.

men and a. woman waited in sickening sus-
pense, there had come a figure in a motor-
coat and goggles, which couid not hide th-
purple lividness of his face. And the stocs-
broker was panting for breath.

“The road’s c]ear he -said, as they
crowded rcund . him, “and when we -make 4.
start nothing can stcrp us! Where's Chtters?’

‘“ He went last night.”” :

“ The fool!” exclaimed Ingleby: Charte .
with -an oath. ** They'll ‘have him as sure.



THE GHOSTS OF

a8 eggs I bupp-o-se Vllo*tte ig etili -in the
Manor House. His number’s up. Now listsn
to what I say, and the slightest deviation
from my instructions may upset everything.
It's  thirteen minutes {to ten now. At
five minutes to, pass through the fields,
keeping well in the hedge bottom. Get into
my- ¢ar, and muffle yourselves up in t 2
- wraps you'll find there. "We . shall run
straight for Hull and ecross over to Holland
in the first case.
road on any account and don’%
. eight minutes.’

start for

“But what are you gomg to do?” sald -

Trochon, in a husky whisper.

B Somethmg that I ought to have “done
before:!"” eaid Ingleby--Charteris, in a hard
voice, drawing out a heavy revaolver. “ Felix,
have you any powerful corrosive among your
drugs, some acid that will eat through flesh
and bone, and eat qunckly? g

The old man's ‘' eyebrows llfted under-
- standing, and he went into the labor.atory,
the man on whom all their hopes depended
- following him without a word.

““This is what you want,”” said Fellx tak-
ing down a Winchester quart bottle. * But
don’t get any on your hands, I warn you. =i

" Ingleby-Charteris grunted something in his
- ghrnat and . disappeared th.r-ough the trap-

oor,

" Once, as he reached the cell, he seemed to
hesitate, but it wae only for a moment. H:
had nerved himself for the foul, thing he
was about to do, and, placing the Lottle
of acid on the ﬂom he called out:

*‘“ Evelyn, your troubles are over. I am
going to set you free. Major Rogerson s
waiting for you upstairs.”

- You liar!”.
through the vaulted chamber, and, with a
yell of terror, the would-be murderer reeled
against the stone wall as the major’s right
took him straight between the eyes.

““Tve waited a long time for this
moment !’ laughed the gunner-majc‘. as the
revolver dropped from the scoundrel’s hand.

. And then those watching figures appeared,
each from his hiding-place, and when ab last

Dr. Hartop stepped forward and touched the |

-~ major, as Charteris lay under the walt the ' not dead after all!

ex-champion middleweight let his own arms
fall with_a happy smile.

'+ Yes, I know, doe.,” he said. *His face
won't be in his favour at the assizes, but
that five minutes was
to me'l! '

Half a dozen times Nelson Lee had had
his -eye on the watch, and, with a wave of
his - hand, ran thmugh the arch by whic™
the now insensible millionaire had made his
appearance, the others following. -

"PEVERY MONDAY...PRICE2S -

Don’t venture on to the I whizzing past along the high road.

came a voice thab boomed -

worth a lifetime |

 ing the, .great - detective
 assistant round and round the playmg elds - -
' shoulder-high, .and Seymour, all. trace of the

' chiefs into thei

Lhe
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“Come!” gaid .Tules Trochon. ¢ It is ﬂ;?.'
gnnutes to ten. Marie, I will carry you"
a

And they left the hostel which had shel-
tered them too long., .

“Mon Dieu!”" screamed Henn
“We are trapped!”

Roddy Miles’ car, full of umf&rmed CCNe
stables, "had just turned in at the - gate,
and an escort of police on motor-bikes went.

Malln&?.

into the Thouse!” thunde‘ed
Trochon, scarcely giving the others time tax
re-enter before he slammed the door and
pushed the bolts well home.

‘“ Back

taken yet !’
“ I'm not so sure abont that! Put up your
hands, all of you!'' rang out a stern voice

from the door of the laboratory., * Clitters
and Charteris are down below, where wa
can find them when we want them. Scotland
Yard is lookmg after your friend Ado'lfe, and
Vilotte we’ve had for days.”

Four glittering barrels covered the gang,
and, as Madame Trochon fell in a dead faint,

[ the three men raised their arms, w'hlle. Ni 1p*).r

let in the county pohce.

“Wait a moment,” said the greaﬁ detec-
tive. **The man I have most longed to lay
my hands on has still to be secured aud‘
I .want to surprise him.” v

He took down a monk’s robe that huug'_
behind the door, and, putting it on, said:

‘“ Now, colonel, this way, please!"” '

Outside the door of that inner dark room
in that coiners’ subterranean den a circle of
expectant men waited Whlle Lee slid back
the steel bolt.

As he allowed the reinforced door te slowly- :
open an angry howl greeted their ears arz

a furious man emerged.

‘“You blamed foole! Why didn’t you te]l
me this thing clesed automatically?” roa.red
Sol- Clitters..

And then, as Lee threw ba;ck 'b_he ﬂowl
and covered him, the American counterfeit
Xking grew motionless- ag one of the ;tone.
plllare that surrounded them.

“ Gee-whizz.!’' he .said slowly. * So you're

I suppose this means3
a lifer. for.the..lot ot 1 A

And lt dld' ‘ .

The school had yelled itself hoarse, carry:'
apd . his  great,

brain trouble Jeaving him under Dr. Hartop’s.
skill, opened "his”eyes, to see¢ their beloved
games master, sittmg by his bedside,, with
Gurling "and "Tulk,' stuffing thelr handke,r-
ir m(}utha
- ‘“ Mr. Drake!” exclaimed the invalid. .* Oh,
I'm so0 glad!” _
And then his mind went back to the thmg‘
' that had fllled it not many days before, and,
turned to his companions, aaymg- =
““Has Nelson Lee written?”’

“We are nct
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““No, you little ass! He's been here all
the time!’ shouted Gurling * Here he is,
aud this is Nipper!’'—an¢ Barton il crept
out from under the bed.

Seymour’s hand crept over the cmerIet
to lee’s own when he had heard uf the
_ wonderful capture. '
. * Will you tell Ine, sir
full of inquiry—
a blnodhonnd‘?

--wmh mde eycs
“why didn’t you. bring
He would have tm(.ke_d I}he

NELSON 'LEE LIBRARY

““Yes, old fellow,” said Nelson Lee, with
a smile, . * but he would have given us away
at the same time, unless we could have dis-
guised the bloodhound as a fox terrier—and
that would have been even beyond me. And
now I've promised to take all the boys dowa
through the bottomless chest on a tour of
exploratiop, and when you are strong again, -
I'm sure gir Chard will take you. I don't
think any of us are likely to forgeb the

ghost.” mysteries of Marsh Md.nﬂr--what?
- - THE END. : " '

WELCOME NEWS TO ALL MY READERS.

Last week I referred to a pleasant surprise I have in store for you.
‘In fact, it will be a budget of surprises. The NOVEMBER 26 issue of
¢ THE NELSON LEE LIBRARY ”’ will be the most important number .
of our little paper since it first made its appearance. .Collectors and
others PLEASE NOTE THE DATE and order from your newsagent
in advance, so as to make sure that you will secure a copy. Three
weeks from now many more pages will be added to ‘“ THE NELSON
'LEE LIBRARY,” and NO. 1 of ‘““ NIPPER’S MAGAZINE *’ will make
its debut as a free supplement. Of course, ‘‘ Nipper’s Magazine *> will
be edited by the Leader of the Remove and contributed to by members
of the Remove.  In addition, there will be GIVEN AWAY the first of
a series of 5plendld photourapmc plates ot famous footballers.

THE EDITOR. .

Grand Value-for—Money Story Books. -

THE No. 580. FROM CLUE TO CLUE.
BoYsi , : A thrilling detective novel, By W. Murray Graydon.
No. 581. THE RED FIGHTER. _ |
A FRIEND ' A superb yarn of the Boxing Riang. By Eric W. Townsend.
: - No. 582. SLAVE ISLAND.
uB RY : A grand adventure tale. By Matithew Ironside. _
B.A No. 5%31: TZE-IE Rillv.lﬂ.]:-t HOUEE JTEAI:EISH . : N
opping school story y Jac orth, . -7
Fourpenoe No. 584. BEVOND THE DESERT. =

Per Volume. A fine yarn of Australia. By Reid Whitley,

No. 198. THE IDOL'S EYE: OR,

_ "THE CASE OF THE PARSEE S DA'U'GHTBR.
THE A fascinating romance of adventure in India and Lngland
SEXTON No. 199. TINEKEER'S LONE HAND. '

A thrilling detective tale, featuring Sexton Blake’s young assistant
- BLAK‘B No. 200. THE FOUR TRAILS; or,
THE CASE OF THE SACRED SNAKI!
LIBRABY E ﬁf iihrilhng tale of adventure, intrigue, and mystery in Dalhcu,t
: - rica .
; No. 201. FALSE SCENTS; or, THE WYE VALI.BY MYSTERY
E . - A story of clever deduction, introducing Sexton Blake and Tinker.
I'-'nurpanoe . By the author of * The Architect’s Secret,” etc, etc.
Por Volume.] No. 202. TERROR ISLAND; or, THE HOUSE OF GLASS.

A tale of mystery and t-hrilling adventure.
‘““The Man Who Forgot,” etc., cte,

W

- By the author of

THE . No. 50.—THE SCAPEGRACE OF ST. PRANX'S,
NUGGET A long complete story of Nipper & Co, at St,..,,Frank' . -
No. 60.~THE DIAMOND MOUNTAIN. ' -
"LIBRARY. A rattling yarn, dealing with the adventures ot an mtrcpid party o

QA Pram WAl of ,explorers in the heart of Africm

Now onn Sale.

Huy Your Gopies TO.DRY[
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Everyone suffering pain should try the quickest,
surest, and safest way of obtaining immediate
ease. This is the VIKWIK way. No matter how
the pain is caused, whether by Rheumatism,
Gout, Lumbago, XNeuritis, Neuralgid, Synovitis,
Cramp, Sprains, Bruises, or by any kind of mus-
cular strain, VIKWIK is the finest pain Kkilling,
curative liniment known. VIKWIK stops irrita-
tion in a rewmarkable manner. cChilblains and
Burns yield to its soothing effects at once,
VIKWIK is something different, something. hetter
than anything else. It succeeds where everys
tliing else has disappointed. y o =y

It you ruffer from any kind of pain go to your
Chemist and get a bottle tn try. Price 1/3 and

3=y from ail Chemisie and Stores, or direct post
free from the VIKWIK CO., Desk 83, London, W.C..1.

VIR

INSTANTLY KILLS PAIN OF

Rheumatism Neuralgia _QGout
Sciatica . Backache _ Nerve Pains
Sore Throat ' Bruises ~ Cramp-
Sprains - Strains  Lumbago

IN 1/3 BOTTLES, LARGE SIZE 3/-.
From BOOTS, TAYLORS, & all Chemists.

\}\ Sent Packed FREE and Carriage PAID,

p i Lowest Cash & Easy Payment Prices

{|§Immediateaelivery. Big Bargainsin New
jand Second-hand Cycles. Accessories,”
letc., at popular Prices, Write for Free
I List and Special Ofier of Sample Cycle

'MEAD g ce. Ine.”
_ n'ptv B' 607!
"BALSALL . HEATH, = BIRMINGHAM.

GREAT MUSICAL DISCOVERY.
A BRITISH INVENTION.

APacket
Instia-
ment
that
playsin
all keys as.
perfectly as a violin
without thelaborious
study of scales, The

Range 3; Octaves.
only British-made Pocket Instrument on the market.
Post free, with full instructions, 1'9. Better quality 2 9,
from R, FIELD (Dept. 15), Hall Avenve, Huddersfield.

FUN FOR ALL! Ventriloquist's Voice Instrut
ment. Invisible, Astonishes, Mystifies. Imitate
Birds, Beasts, etc. 1/- P.O. (Ventriloquism Treatise

ircluded).—Ideal OCo..:  COlavedon. _anprsnt._r
FILMS FOR SALZE,  cheap. Machines, efc.
Stamp for list. 50 ft. Sample film; 1/3. Tyson

& Marshall, 89, Castle’ Boulevard, Nottingham.

S

" PHOTO POSTCARDS OF YOURSELF, 1/3
doz., 12 by 10 ENLARGEMENTS #d, ALSO CHEAP
PHOTO MATERIAL, CATALOGUE AND SAMPLES
FREE~HACKETTS, JULY ROAD. LIVERPOOL.

LY

Everybody is invited to accept the Free Gift -

BEAUTIFUL HAIR

Test Free the Wonderful Benefits
““ Harlene Hair-Drill.?! :

ETTERS of thanks are pouring in from
practically all-parts of the world—

‘of

where :the writers ‘expréss the greatest .

satisfaction at the success achieved in the
practice of ¢ Hair-Brill.” =~ o & oL
It is hair health and hair in abundarice: -
that “Harlene Hair-Drill” offers you to-day. .
If you are worried about the condition of your .
hair; if it is weak, impoverishe«l,-l’alling-t}pt, or

affected .with scurf, dryness, or over-greasinévs, do
as millions of others (both men and women) have
done, and try ‘* Harlene Hair-Drill "—the unfailing
remedy for all hair health defects. % -

Offer made in this announcement. : ..
A USEFUL and WELCOME FREE QIFT .

You can ‘secure one of these hair-liealth parcels
at once by simply posting vyour name and address,

- together -with=4" penny stamps to cover cost of

packing and postage, - <= .. . . s L R
By return®you will receive this Four-Fold ﬂjft e

- 1. A tnal bottle of * Harlene,”’ the ideal liquid” .

food and natural growth-promoting tonic for the -

.a]I.. (TS TR g R S ; - ’
- 2. A packet of the wunrivalled *Cremex

Shampoo—the finest, purest, and most soothing
hair and scalp cleanser. ° PR
3. A: bottle of ““Uzon?** Bl‘lﬁlaﬂhnﬁ,.WhICh
gives the final touch of beauty to the hair, and
is most beneficial to those whose scalp is ** dry.’?
4. A copy of the newly-published * Haire
Drill ” Manual. : T
To obtain one of these packages, wrilec ¥our name
and addressg, and that you are a reader of ** Nelson
Lee Library ” on a sheet of paper, and post togethios
with four penpy stamps to cover cost of postaca
and packing to your door. Address your applica-
tion to Edwards’ Harlene Ltd., 20-26, Lamb’'s
Conduit Street, London_. W.C.1. e S
Any of these preparations may be obtained from .
Chemists and Stores all over the Worlg,
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 NICKEL SILVER WATCHES. ¥oUss,ip, Woar Wit

A

ENT'S full- size Keyless’ Lever Watch, Strong Nickel Silver dust and
damp proof cases, clear dial, genuine Lever Movement. perfeot railway
- timKkeeper,-price 15/-: or casb with order 13/6 (similar watch cheaper
quality .#/- cash)” Ladies’ or Genl's wristlet model (a beautiful present),
" 4(- extra, Any of these splendid watches gsent on. receipt of .the:first.pay-
ment, After recéiving the watch you send us a further 2/- and promiss
to jay the balande by weekly instalments of Gd. each or.2/- monthly.
“\Watranty for 10 years scnt with-each watch. - No -unplcasant : inquiries.
¢ Don/t risk disappointment, as this is manufacturer’s stock -~purchased “at
great reduction (usually sold at 25/-). Send 2!- and Gd extra fOr postage
_and insarance at once to '

e\, THE WOBURN WATCH' CO.,
Z Xy - (Desk N.L.8); WOBUHN HOUSE, LONDON wc1.

| _ e : | Luminous
. Z 4 | ¢ Dials _
S —— FTUTTTTT ) 2/- Extra

7 "(pxcrtrﬁzs""“‘"“ ~POCKET PICTURE
| T )
——-Terms for these

Fashmnable Brogue
‘-,hgus gent.’s- or-ladies’
3 sizes, tanor.black, price

S i -.-30/=."Send 5{-110“"111}1
Da:f 5!- monthl} after” dehvery. Send 5/- B _ |

t{)qday Llsts free. ™ 2N /7- 2088 all"‘dlﬁercnt““d 1'55"%’“,?02;;“'}“5?
_-IMASTERS, LTD., 52, Hope Stores. RYE " Delight or=Money, Back.— Free Cata

5 Pm'-crfu! Lum,_
i Stereoscope &
g Picture ~Holdor,
2hins S loug, 7d.
e post, free.t Real -
I Kinemra : Film
& ictures, = any

A MONTH Are “our - Easy

| lcezue of Numerous Bargains:? PAIN’
5 S Extabhshed 1869, ;- - House, Dept. 341{3' HASTIN(I;SST Prﬁ‘s?;ts '

FREE-FON s "W 20 —— Sovs_vaAxz ASHOGH

- 1CCIL FOR 1/9!_-:

-~y - ;-Laughtcr. FREE to all P :

sendmg 1{- fm- -100 Cute. Conjuring . Tricks, - 250 p—l?;l:;of%mngk Coil | @uﬁttol
Riddles+18 G'Llﬂﬂﬂ‘-ml‘llﬂ&'r’*R(’mlatmt‘ls 10 Funm -P{art --llfﬁmfpmz 174, Bd.ttf.t'j'
Readings, 73 Toasts, 21 Monologues, :Yentriloguism, Kle t?o Magn fﬂt&ﬂ:e*m ea Y. -
- Fte:'Thousands delighted! Great Fun! C. HUGHES, . ;ﬁsm asnal; 9d.; poNeager
15. Wood- Street, ‘Fdebaston, Birmingham.- L L POlN )-.BD"C f-.let,r,_uy

- « Experiments™ 3. = poamge.}r'
~ CUT *THIS=OUT.#

The Nelson Pee Iélbnary. Pen}-Couipon - Valae 2d.
Send 13 of these Coupons with only. 2/3 t,l L(t 10

the Fleet Pen Co., 119, Fleet Strect, E.C.4. T P iﬂr%%?oﬁé‘ s%t , xioytg. i ‘33“&?‘1 45{1;
You will receive_ by sreturn-i- splemtul ‘British- Harborne Soaall Powara c{{)

" Made 14-ct. Gold Nibbed Fleet Fountain® Pen, value’ y
< 10/6- (Fipe,~Mcdium™ or “Broad nib)~"*"1f-. onlv 1. 33{‘& P. lQuaen s Rd., Aston, Blr‘:lninghani'*'?"'

coupon is sent the price is 4/9, 2d..being;. allowed_‘ PULL SIZED_MEN. These are.tl

iochahll ‘extra”couijon "up” to 12 (Pocket” Clip ;dd. win"'success’ in busmgssf If° Your?.dre}eul:llggit;;:ﬁ _
extra). This great Oﬂ;ﬂ' is made to introduce ‘the size, increase your height .by. the Giryan Scienttfip
famous Fleet Pen to NELSON .LEE readers, ;‘“‘Jﬂrt““ “Treatment. ' Students reumt"from 2 to' 5 mrhes 4
faction - zuarautcod or.- cash rr:turncd 101'!31211 crease.” Send a post.card for.“particulars andy’ “out "
T %, .00 -+ .+ Dost extra, . . ) "£100 - guarantee ato "Enquiry s Dept. = A. M ) SO Y
Lever ﬁelf ﬁlllng Satety Model, 2/- extra. Stroud Gireep Roadi Lond n. N.4. _., _ - -,-x:
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%y Special "Cheap:.Telepl 10ne

~ Complete,. 1/61;; postagze 4d. {SLt
"Electric *nght ——Battel y¥. Switch,
'Wire, Lamp,” Holder," Heﬁndon,& In-




