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In this gripping story of St. Frank's
it will be told how Fullwood, thz
cad of Study A, tries to retain the captaincy of the Remove, which
he has secured by a display of unusnal generosity and wealth, He
is believed to have come into a fortune, but this is far from
the truth, as the reader will discover as he proceeds with the story.
THE EDITOR.

(THE NARRATIVE RELATED THROUGHOUT BY
NIPPER.)

CHAPTER I.
L AGAINST 1T}

IFF!
“Ow-yow!"” roared Chureh. *“ What the——
JI1! Yarooh!"”
Crash!

Church deseended into  the coal-senttie, and there was a
devastating clatter. The unfortunate junlnr lay there with his
[ace smothered in conl-dust, and with bis arms and legs
waving wildly,

“ That's for belng o silly ass !’ sald Handiorth tartly. yd
“I"erhaps you won't ke guife 30 talkatlve in fnture. DPuss |'1£
the anchovy paste, Churey ! ™ f

This, of course, was quitv a commonplace procecding during
tea In btud\ D, In the Ancient House at St. Frank's, It was
nothing for Edward Oswald Handforth to interrupt  the pro-
ceedings and pltch one of Lis echums into (he fender.

Church picked hlmsaclf up, fuming.

* You—you dangerousx manlac ! he sakd fiercely,

“What ? "

“You heard what 1 sald !’ snapped Church., "1 don't |
care! 1'm not going to he bashed about llke that! You
think you c¢an do anything you like, but you
can’t, von-—you bully!”’

Handforth rose deliberately.

“ What's that 2 '’ he <nfd, In ominous tones.

‘“ Bully !’ repeated Church recklessly, ** ‘Thal's

what you arel -And If vou like, Il meet you in
tlu- m-after tea, with or withont. gloves! 'mnot
ﬂlrlllli of i huiking rotter like you!”

McClure 1ully  cxpected to see his chum
plcked vo and slaughtered on the very apol.

W/&‘
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.fow and again they would teH ITandforth
«t Jn no uncertain terms-—hut it was
tlways a risky procecding.

On this occaslon, Handforth glared, and
then reciaxed.

**You don't moan that, do you?” he
nsked.

“Yes, I do!”

* Hang it all, I lct fily now and again,”
sdd Handy. *‘DBub I

don’t allow mumdy
to call mc a bully! I bar bullies! They're
rotters and cads! IfT I went a bit too [ur,
I'm sorry. It's all right, old man. Come
and have tea, and we'll forget all about
it. Pass the sardines, Clurey—don't scofl
Ltue lot, you glutton!”

Church calmed down, and dusted himself.

Under the clrcumstances. he declded to
let the matter drop. In the heat of the
momont ho had challenged Handforth—but
he knew well cnough that his leader could
knock him Into the middle of nextp week
~ith ease.

Thero was never any knowing how Hand-
forth would nct.

llo was an uncertain quantity. Some-
times ho would get 80 violent that tho oaly
courso was to flae. And at other times—
geuperally when his chums expected dire
danger—he would suddenly cool dowm. |

" We'll forget all about the whole mat
ter,” said Jandforth. " Goodness knows
I'm not tho chap to rake things up. But
] wlll say that you mre a pair of idiots.
If yon think the Remove is going to staud
Fullwood's rot, ¥ou've made a mistake.”

Church and McClure were silent.

'“ Bh?” sald Handforth.

“ We didn't speak,” remarked MeCluro.

“* Can't you make a clril comment?” de
manded Ifandforth. “1 tulk and talk—und
mll you can do Is to sit there like a pair
of stuZed dummies! Fine chaps to talk to,
ain’t you?" ' o

“Ob, my hat!' groaued Church. *“If
we talk you fly at us, and if we don't talk
you call us stuffed dummics! I'm Ublessed
if I know what to do with a chap like you!
Let's talk about tho weather!’”

“‘I'he weather’s all right,” said Hand.
forth. “*No neced to tulk about it, you
fathead! We were discussing Fullwood—"'

* Yes, and just becaveo I made a remark,
you pitched mo backwards into the fender,”
exclalmed Church. indignantly. *It's no
goud arguiopg with you, llandy. You don't
give a chap a chance.”

“ Rot!’ said Handforth. * You shouldn't
L2k such pifle! I say that Fullwood has
ot to bo chucked out of the Remove cap-
aincy. And all you c¢an do is te argue,
wnd say that the thing can't be done!”

“Well, can it?”  demanded McClure
tartly.

"“Of courso It canl!”

‘Uow 7"
U low?!" nepeated  Ilandforth. ** There’s

All wo'voe gol to do

A& mad thing to ask!
ad tell im that if

v o gu to Fullwood

he doesn’t resign, wo'll bum[» him round
the Triangle, and then punch his noso until
he can't sec straight!”

**But Nipper won't bave that,” objcected
Chureh. '

** Blow Nipper!"

“It's all very wcll to say blow Nipper,”
said Church. * He¢'s our real skipper, and
it's for him to say what's to be done.
Fullwood was elected by the Remove. llo
get moro votes than Nipper—"

“Yes, by buying ‘em!’ Interrupted
Handforth warmly. ‘‘The cad! Tho rot.
ten cheat! Ilo gels elected by a lot of
blackguardly trickery—and Nipper Is con-
tent to let things rest!™

** Nipper knows what he’s doing,” said
McClure. ‘" He's pretty decp, and I bellevo
he Intends to let Fully run on. Give him
cnough rope, and he’l hang hlmnself.”

** Who'a talking about rope?” Huandforth
dlemandexd.

““Well you know what I mean—-"

‘“ llow should I know?” askod Handforth.
“*And [Fullwocd can get all the repo he
wants from old Cuttie’s wood-shed. He
woulda’'t hang himself, cither--he bhasn's

got enough pluck----"
yclled McClure

“It's only a saying!”
impatiently.

“Don't bark!” snapped Handforth. " I'm
not deaf. If you don’t mean theose idiotic
things, you =shouldn't say ’'cm!”

[landforth was an most difficult fellow to
get on with, lle always Inslsted upon
taking cvorything literaily. If his chums
ever made use of A preverb, or a common-
place saying, Handy would tuko it literally.

“1It's no good talking to you fcllows.”
went on Headforth. ‘ Fullwgod has got to
go. That’s certain. It Nipper won't do
anything, I shail. I've & good mind to be-
come Reinove skipper myscif!”

‘““Ha, ha, ha!” yelled Church,

" B'Iq,' .
“Ah! Oh! dGot ft!"” gasped Church,
“A crumb, you

{:rctendlng to cougbh.
now——'

*It sounded as though you were laugh-
ing,”” sald Handforth suspiciously. ** You'd
better not laugh at me my son! Yes, 1'N
be ekipper! Then you'll seo the fur fly, I
can tell you!"

‘“ Well, it's no good taiking and talking,'”
sald McClure. “It only leads to argu-
ments. Better drop the sublect. What
about the fooler? We shall be playing
llelmford College next wecek. 1 hopo we
whack the beggars!'

‘“*We ought to, with Handy In goal”
said Church tactfully. " Handy's & mar-
vellous goalie, you know. He won't let tho
leather paes him!”

“ Rather not!” sald Landforth. “1
don't want to beoast, of course, but I think
I can safely say that there ain't many
follows who can benb me bhetween the sticks.
O0f course, my rcal -place on the ficid Is
centre-forward. If it wasn't for [avouritism
[ should always pluy ceutre.”



Fom el
s B

His chums had cunningly changed the
subject, and during the remainder of the
"meal Handforth talked on fcotball—or, to
be mers exact, he talked about himself,

There had been a 1ot of controversy in
the Remove of late. ~

A good few of us had only recently re-
furned from our big adventure abroad—and
wo had discovered, upon our return, that
Ralph Leslie Tullwood, the cad of the
Ancient House, had appointed himself
captain, ey o .

And he was still captain.

This was my job, strictly speaking. But
.Fullwood -had spun a yarn about coming
inta a fortune, and he had distributed tips
with the most prodigal liberality. As a
result, he had obhtained large numbers of
‘votes. And when a roughrand-ready elec-
tion was held, Fullwood beat me,

By reason of his bought votes, he came
out on top.

Well, he was captain of the Form, and I
did not grumble. The Remove had  elected
him, and the Remove would have to take

the consequences, Fullwood was hardly the |

kind of fellow to make an ideal captain.
Of course, it couldn't last.

. That- was why I was content to let mat-

ters run on. Fullwood would scon make his

posifion an impossible one.

old order of things would return, and I

‘'should bo re-elected. - ‘
But" Handforth was not content to wait.

He was always in a hurry. He wanted

things done at once. 1f they weren't,
Handforth grew impatient,  and his one
remedy was to apply force. ‘

In spite of the efforts of Church and
McClure, the conversation veered back to
Fullwood. Handforth was very keen upon
the subject. Ile hated the very idea of
I'ullweoed being skipper. S

For some few moments he had been
silently sipping his tea. Then, suddenly,
he brought his fist down with a crash.

*“ Yoo-hoooh!” hooted+ McClure wildly.

His own cup of tea, just poured out, and
steaming hot, had jumped into the air.
And it descended into McClure's lap. He
leapt to his feet, gasping and yelling. Hot
f{:a is not exactly comfortable in a fellow’s
ap ' |
Handforth looked round.

‘““ Careless ass!"” he said.
known such clumsy bounders!
ing something-—-"

“You did it, you—you——"

1 did it?” repeated Handforth.
I hika that!"”

“Didn’t you crash your fist down on thoe
table?”  yelled McClure.  *“ Look at my
trucks! Ruined! And I'm soaked-—-""

“Oh, don't mako a fuss!" sald Handforth
fmpatiently. ** What’s a littlo drop of ten,

“I've never
Always spill-

* 'Well,

nnyway? I've got an ideal It Just cnme
to me, you know.. A7 ripping, torrihe
whoeezo Lo geb  Mallwood  chucked  oft hin

ln‘l‘l'll'"
"What about my trousors "

And then the |
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sign,

 grimly.

‘“Blow your trousers!’' roared Handforth.
“ This idea of mine is to kidnap Fullwood
in the middle of the night. See? Then
we'll cart him off into an old barn some-
whera near.” - o -
““But what's the idea of doing that?”
asked Church.
“‘“The idea?’ repeated Ilandforth. ‘‘ You
dense fathead! Once we've done that we'll
put it to him plainly. If he agrees to re-
we'll let him off. But if he refuses
we'll keep him a prisoner!”

‘“ For weeks?”

‘““Yes, if necessary,” said ITandforth-
“We'll keep the rotter locked up

until he gives in!”’
said Church, * It

““That's no good!”

couldn't be done. The police would be after
him, and then we should get it in the neck.
The idea wouldn™t work, Handy. DBwtter

think of something eclse.”
Handforth glared.

‘“ Everything I say is.the same!” he
roared. ‘‘ All you can do is to grumble at
it! Nothing but bickering and growling
from morning till night! I'm fed up with
it! 'You're both going out of this study
now!” A% |

‘““ Look here, Handy,"” said Church hastily.
‘““ Be sensible! That wheeze of yours may
be all right, but it needs thinking over,
and—and——-""

“T don't want to heir any more!"’ bel-
lowed Handforth. ““Out you go! Under-
stand?  Will you go out quietly, or shall I
hurl you out on your necks?'’ |

It was a most difficult position.

If the -juniors departed of their own ac-
cord, Handforth would say that they had
deserted him when he needed them most.
And if they waited until he ftried to pitch
them out, there would be a most unholy
commotion, When Handforth was in one
of these moods, he was a terror.

They tried to argue, but it was useless.

He shouted all the more. And he wus
just in the middle ¢f a choice flow of elo-
quence—delivered with foghorn-like power
when tha study door opened, and Ralph
Leslie Fullwood himself appeared,

Handforth was so gurprised that ho dried
up

U What's  all  this?’  asked  Fallwood
curtly.
““ peaking to me?" gulped  Handforbh,

when he found his volce,

“Yes, I nm!”

“You swindling rotter!" ronred  Hand
forth, I wan wanlting for you Lo come
along ! I'm  golng Lo Kkidoap you |
mean, I'm golng to do somelthing to make
you reslgn from tho onplininey i

“Uhat'n wnough't o Interrapted  Follwood
wonrely, " Your voloe s IIIHm{ fhe  whole
Jandor passnge, b odon't Hhe 10"

b forth clatohest ab the Lahble

“C¥on o oyou don't Hke 1YY b repontsd
lneeilly :

No, bodon't" sald allwond, " And



you've got to s it ab once. ’
gllow thcse uncouth nolses to go on.”

“You don't allow ‘cm?’ sald Handforth,
in a faint whisper.

‘““No,”” went on Fullwood. “Tho way
you go on is disgraceful, and you've got to
stop this kind of thing. I'm captain of
ibe Remove, and I'm going to put a finlsh
10 your nonscuse, my Iad!"”

Handfarth thought he was dreaming for
A moment.

Fullwood—the cad—lhe rotter! Talking to
him like this! And with such a supor-
cilious, snperior alr. too! IIandforth re-
covercd himself with a jerk, and he Lurned

hia slceves up.

“By George!" hie said thickly. “By
Georzel™

** You'd better pol—"'

“*Put up your hands!" roared ITandforth.
“Put ‘em up, hecause I'm going to smash
You to pulp! You don’t like my voice, ¢h?
You don't allow things, ch? Perhaps you
don’t allow this?"

Crash!

[Tandy’s fist thudded violently into Full-
woodl's face,

' ¥Yaroooooh!” Wbellowed Fullwocd wildly.
“Help! Hap!®

*And perhaps you

yelled Handlorth,
Bitr!

" Yow-ow-yow!" slirickaal Fullwood, as he
gol another fearful swipe. * You madman!

don’t allow Lhis?”

liclp!_  Get away, confound you! Don’t
touch®me agaln, you fool—

** Hallo! IIallo! What's {his?”

Kenmore, of the Sixth, stood In the
doorway,

“Mind your own Dbusiness!"” shouted
Handforth. “I'm just glving this worm

romething to be going on with——"'

‘“Ilelp!” groaned Fullwood. **lle’s lalf
killing me, Kenmore! [ was just doin' my
duty as Form-sl‘ﬂ)per, too!”

Kenmoro nodded,

**I can quite understand,”” he said
gritaly. I kuwow what a young hoeoligan
this llandforth 18!"

** Hooligan!” repeated Handforth thickly.

“Yes3!" snapped EKenmore, “You'rc a
confounded young bully! If I ever catch
you touching Lullwood again, I'll take you
straight before the lHead for o flogging! As
it is, you'll write me a thousand lines!”

liandforth staggered.

“You'ro mad!” ho gasped. “ 1 won’t do
anything of the sort——""

**And if I have oy further lip I'H double
Lhe Impot! ' interruptod Kenmore. * Don’t
forget that I'm a prefect, and if this matter
gecte roported to the Headmaster, he's boumnd
o support me!"”

IHlandforth tried to spoak, but couldn't.

“[ shall eapect those lines to-morrow by
dinner-time,” sald Kepmore. *“ If they're
nol ready I'Il give you another five huun-
dred! ™

Jie tumed on Lis heel and walked away—

I don'trp Fullwood having alread

"y

passed out into the
pessage. And as Handforth stared glassily
out he saw a twisted kind of smile on Fuil-
wood's face—a malicious sneer.

The captam of the Remove was protected!
His fricodship with Keumore of the Sixth
mado It Impossible for the other juniors to
touch him.

Certainly, somethijog had to Lo dodel

CHAPTER 1I.
KEBPING IT UPI

i“ NYHOVW, it gave the
cad somothin®  to
think about,” sald
Fullwood  viclously,

"“The ‘confoumded  jyotter!

One of these days 'l think

et of somethin® that will setile
him for goeod

an’ all!”
“He's mado a nasty mes of your
face—"" |
“ By gad!’ smapped Fullwood, looking at

himsgell in the mirror. *“d'm just about tired
of him. He thinks he's everybody because
ic's got fists lke sledge-hammers. DBul there
are ways an’ moans.”

Fullwood was in Study A, with Gulllver
and Bell.

The throe cads of the Remove had been
“puing L' pretty strongly of late. With
Fullwood captain of the Remove, they had
done pretly much as they llked., And ft was
very pleasant,

It secewmed, however,
couldn't go an for ever.

** Of course, the chaps will soon tumble
to the truth,” remarked Bell, * It's a bit
of a pity, beeause we're all right as long
a8 you ure captam. But i Nipper gets tho
lob back—-""

“Uo wou't get it back,” sald Fullwood,

" How do yon kuow?”

I do Kpow,” cxclalmed Fullwood. “I'm
not going to resign-—" -

“Pearhaps not,”” said duwlllver. * But
there’lll be amother clection soon, am’ you
wall t get many voles, my son. It's nmo good
blinkin' at the facts. Unless you chuck
money about, the roiters won’'t vote for
you.”

“ We'll sce,”” growled Fullwood.

“It was all right as long 88 you had
plenty of eash,” sald DBell. ' But we're all
I'roke now. I haven't got more than five
bob, an' 1 belleve you're stoney. How eun
yen expect to keep the giddy game goin’?
All the chapas still think that you've came
into a fortune—but they won't think it
leag, when they see that you ain't worth a
ccuple of heane! "

Fullwood scowled.

“*Yez, an' I hoed over a hundred quidi”
e excluimed bitterly. * Did you ever know
such rotten luck?.” _

Fitlwood bad reatly gained the captalney
of the Remave because he had epread the

that the gamo



yarn that he had inherited a great forbune. y were elected you did have pots. ‘But that
He had made a big display of wealth, and { money was . 4 &
had distributed mcmey whaolesale. As a ccm- “ Don't keep harpin' omn it,” snapped Full-
sequence, large numbers of juniors had voted | wood. *“ I kunow it as well as you do! Jb

for him. was just a piece of totten luck—filthy luck!
But then a rude. awgﬁomng had come.- Of course, 1 expeet I shall get the reward
Fullwood had really obtained a reward for | all riaht, but tt'll he sent to my pater (o

finding an emerald pendant—but, in am at-| keep for me. An’ that's a fat lot of good
tempt t0 make more money, he had handed | xin’t it? »

the pendant over to a clever ¢riminal, in- “Can’t you get your pater to .s-e.nd it
stead of the real owner. And the criminal | down? ~ :
had paid Fulwood with forged notes! Fullwood sniffed.

Before he had really started enjoying him- “Den't be a fool!"” he said. ‘““ Do yon

self, the notes had been confiseated and TFull- | think my pabter’s goin’ to send me a hLun-
wood found himself without any cash what-} dred quid? No—that money’s gone, so we

€ Hallo! Hallo ! 1 What's this 2 * Kanmora, of the Sixth, stood in the
: . doorway.

i Yow-ow-yow ! ’? shrieked Fullwood, as he got another fearful swipe. |

R T R

ever. And he had gained the confidence of can't reckon on it. But if we can't ||.1.Vu
the Remove by a display of that money. | genuine money, we’ll try a bit of wanglin'."
When the fellows’ found out that his yarn “ Wanglin'? "’
about a fortune was spoof—well, he wouldn b “Yes! "
remain skipper for very ilong. - *“But I don’t sec—' ‘
There wuas only one thing to -be done— “0Of course you don't see' Interrnptea
and that was to keep up the fiction. The{ Fullwood. * The worst of you chaps is that
juniors would have to believe that the for- | you can't use you glddy braing, 1'm mlr
tune was genuine.  And the cunning Full-| tain of the Remc-ve, an' if the troth gels
wood already had a deep schem-e in bis nut that I haven't come into any fortune
mind. an’ that I'm really broke—well, the rottors
“Yos, we've got to keep.it wup!” said] will desert me like rats deaert n sinkin® ahip,
Fullwood. “Do you think I'm goin’ to| An’ it'll be all up with our Htlle game!*
lenuckle under now—just when I've got the “Is it worth it?" naked Nell, ' After
reins In my hands? Not hkely' Nipper's | all, bein’ skipper is a boastly hother .-*
not goin' to shove me out!’ | 1 don't care about that!"™ waid Kull.
“Ie's all very well to 'tatk llke that,” | wood, his eyes glittering, " IU's fine to be
wold Gulllver,  “ But you seem to forget ] in a position of powar—to know that I'm
that thoe whole suceess of the thing depends{ above all othors!l An' 1'm mob goin' Lo
upon you havin' pets of money.,  When you | glve it up.”
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“DBut you can't distribute avy more
cash,” porsisted Gulliver. * An’ some of

thio fcllows arc already talkin’, you know.”

““They can't talk much,” replled Full-
wood. " They don't know anythin' about
that pendant, or the reward. They still
think 1 came into a fortune—"'

““ They thought so at one time, but
they're gettin' a bit doubtful now,” sald
Bolf. * money

ou haven't splashed nn,rl
about for a couple of days, an* the
arec wonderin’ why you've eased up.”

Fuliwood mnodded.

. 1 know [t!" hoe sald grimly. *' Well,
I've beenx fixim’ thlnfs up. I've arrunged
with a chap I kmow In Bamnin'ton. He's a
pal of one of the bookies, an’ quite a decent
sort Im his way. Uscd to be an actor, I
think. Anyhow, I've fixed it up with bim.”

Gaualliver and Bell starcd.
‘“What have you fAxgd
Guilivor.

“ Never mind now—you'll find out before
Jowg,” sald Fullwood. ' But you con take
it from me that my poeition will be made
+trong enough.,”

Tho three  unls’ continued tulking, and
when they omerged from their study shortly

chaps

up? ™ asked

alterwarda, they wore all looking rather
plensed with themselves,  ‘They lounged out
inlo

the !uhhr. and then made their way
out Inte the Trhwngle.

The Septefifher evening was wondorfully
bright, and the sua was shining warnnly.
The three ““nuts ” took up their pasliion
near Lhe Anclent House steps.

“* Better atick round here,
murmaired Fullwood. * He's hound to spot
us then. An' bogldes, the other chaps will
he near by, too. An' don't you talk—lcave
it all to me.”

“* Al rlght—we'R keep mum,”’ said Bell.

They walled, and while they stood there
chatting, Teddy Lcng came sidllog up, look-
INg cageless.

“ Ilallo, you chaps!” he exclaimed.

‘“You ean clear off, you llittle worm! ™
snapped Fultwood,

'“Oh, rcaily!” protested Teddy Long.
* I—I was just going to ask you }f 1 could
horrow five or ten bob——"'

“You can’tl”

“RBut--but I'm awflully hard up!” euid
Teddy. * Only five bob, don’t yon Know.
i ]&m)’ vou back on Saturday——"

“"No uced for that!’ a&id Fullwood
kindly.

* Oh, thanks awfully—"'

‘“Because you'll have wnothin' to pay
back! " went on Fullwood. “I'm not
tendin’ you any more money, my lad! Clear

off while you're efe, Anather word, an’
you'tl get a clip on the ear!”

Teddy Long looked somewhat Indignant,

** You won't lenéd me aoything?’” he de-
manded,

*No!"™

somcwhere,”’

LEE LIBRARY |
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“Not even flve hob, and you're aimply

rollin® in th! "’ excalmed Long. ‘' All right
—don’t you jolly welr come to me for any
more voles! Yah! 1T wouldn’t have voted
for you Ilnst time If I'd thought you’d turn
on me like thig! "™

“There you are!’” muttered
“They'Il all be llke that!

Fullwood scewied darkly.

“ All right-——under the circumetances, I'll
spring somethin’, Long!’ he sald, putting
his hand to his pocket. ** Here you are! " -

Teddy Long came over eagerly. Fullwood
withdrew his hand, and then suddenly mado
a dive forward, and grabbed Teddy by the
back of his jacket. The sneak of the IRe-
move wws taken by surprise,

“I said 1'll dprloxz somethin’—-an' now
ou’l get . it! " growled " Fullvood. * This
s Juat to show you that you can’'t check
vour Form captaln an’ get away with it.
flow's Lthat?"

Bell,

| Fullwood_ twisted Teddy Long's arm with

vicious enjoymeond.

*“ Yow—ow—yarcooh! "’
madly.

Me wasn't very much hurt, but Teddy
shelleved in yelling fimt., He had always
found that the greater the woise he made,
tho lcss the puntshbment. Fellows who took

|;:|In without yelfing, generally got a double
U080,

©* Stop that confounded rTOW! ™
Fullwool.

(1] ()w__ Ow! 1y

Instead of stopping it, Long yelled harder
than ever. And it e happened that Archio
Glenthorne was strolling out through the
lobby at that moment. He pansed, and ad-
justed his monocele. From this pgsition he

h'owlee' Long

snarled

cou’d see the cauee of the yells of agony.

¢ Gadzooks! " exclalmed Archie. **I mean
to say, it appeurs that some poor cluypple
is in the fima} throes! Death crica, and all
that kind of rot! Thik s simply featful—
abgolutely! "

Archie looked about him, but all was
blank.

** The fearsomo sounds appear to bo waltz-
Ing around from the offing!” murmured
Archie. * What-ho! What-ho! Well, this
is reatly poisomous! Dash it all! A chapple
hns slmply got to shove himself forward.
There's Mmothing eclse for It. Archle, as i§
were, le largely required! ™ ’

Ile had Juat caught a gllimpse of Telkldy
Jong out on the steps. And he could see
at once that Teddy was Im the grasp of
Fullwood. Archie delested seeing anyono
lelng bullicd. And now he strode forward
and he squared his shoulders, and he grasped
his cane more firmly. .

o stalked out into the open.

‘“Dash [t all!"” he exclaimed.
ceasa tho rough stufl, laddie!

Fullwood glared a¢ him,

* Kindly



“ Talkin® to me?’ he snapped.

“ Absolutely! .

“ Then you can fry your face!”

“1 mean tD say, what? " e]aculated
Archie. *“ Fry my face? Well, really, how
absclintely prepos' My dear old thing, it
couldn't be doue. Absolubely not! More-
over, 1 gather that the old. dial is some-
what more handsome in its prec-emt condizh,
But we are straying from the point, c¢ld
dear. What, may 1 ask, is the idea of
putting it across this poor chappie? ”

““ He's—he's twisted my arm, Glenthorne! "

wailed Long.

“So, as it were, I obhserve!” replied
Anclue **I must request you, you fnghbtul
blighter, to chuck it! Absolutely!"”

““ Mind your own business! "

% Well, there .yon are!" said Archie.
““ There, to be absolutely exact, you jolly

well are! This thing is my business—ab-
solutely! And I must broadecast the in-
formation that wumless you unhand the|
chappie, I shall sail in with considerable
chunks of the old wrath!” :

“You don't know what you're talkiu’

about!” snapped I‘ullwond “ You'd better |
¢lear off while you’re suafe, Archie.'

““ As a matter of fact, old scream, I con-|

sider that I'm most dashed safe as it is,"" |
said Archie. *“ In other words, you fear-
some bounder, I don't care a snop of the
jolly old dtgets for the three of you. That,
as it were, can be chuwrned round in your
bally old gear boxes! And if you don’t
like it, you can do somethiug  else.. Ab-
solutely! And I must demand the reiedse of |
tlus chappie without delay!”

Fullwood released Teddy Long abruptly

*“ Look here, Glenthorne, I'm mot standin’
any rot from you! " snapped Fullwood, push-
ing up against Archie. * I wouldn't like to
spoil that elegant nose of yours, but I may
‘be competled to. How would you like to
have it twisted? " - |

Archie shuddered.

“The ‘semsash’ would probably be most
foul! " he cobserved. ** But therc is no fear
of such a disaster taking place. Absolutely’
nol! lor you, my dear old buck, I have
nothing but the vilest contempt. Absclutely!
The fact of the matter is, you need ticking
olf. A chappie who bulies another chapple
is really a moet frightful ruffian. And that,
as it were, i3 that!”

Archie dvllhemt‘.ely snapped his fingers in |
Fullwood's face, and strolled elegantly away.
o could see that he had done all that was
demunded of “him, and he had not the
mlightest feoar that Fuldwood woeuld attempt
Lo moleat him, Fultweod only went for those
lollowa who were his inferior in strength,

tnlph Leslie would probably have said o
fow  Chings, bub just at that moment an
olilerly gentloman appeared in the gatoway.

Fullwood enught sight of him at once, and
oo gove hinm chump o signifleant glawe,
dlere he Ial" he mutlbered, "

' 'llll.i
Wi} " .

CHAPTER I1II.

ROLLING 1IN i'r',
EGINALD Pitt and
Jack Grey ond De!

R Valerie were over by
the main gates, and
they were chatting together—
having flinished « littie con-
versation with Mr. Cuttle, the
school porter.
And then, before they could leave,
stranger appeared. .
The stranger came in from -outside—a
emallish man, elderly, attired in a freek-
coat and top hat. He had neat litble side
whiskers, and bovked eminently respectable.
e p.nmed to adjust his glasses.

a

‘““H'm! Quite so—quite so!' he said.
L Phis; uo doubt, is St. Frank’s College!
Yes, yes! I must inquire of those young
gentlemen.”

He approached the jumors, and bcamed
upon them.

Splendidf ' he exclaimed. ¢ This is in-
| deed fortunate. Can you kindly tell me, my
boys, where I can find a young gentleman
of the name of Master Ralph Fullwood? »' -

Pitt shook his head.

*“ There’s no young gentleman here named
that, sir.’”

“No? repe-ated the stranger. * That
is most remarkable! I thoughb—-—- *

“There's a fdllow mamed Ralph Leslie
Fullwood, of course,” went on Pith. *' But
I don’t thmk he can be described #s young
gentlemamn.”

The other Junmrs grinned, and the old
gentleman chuckled.

“* Just cme of your little jokes, eh?’ he
gaid. ** Quite so! I was a boy myself cnce!
Well, perhaps you will be good enough to
tell me where I can find Master l-urilm'(}od"

4 You needn’t go far, sir,”” said De Valerie,
*“ Fullwood’s lounging over by the Anmeub
House now—there he is, on the steps.”

The stranger peered across the Triangle,
and nodded.

““ Ah, yes—yes!"” he exclaimed. “1 will
2o to Master Fullwood at once. A me-
markably fortunate young gentleman, in-
deed! I shouid say, the most Torbunate
young genlleman I have ever come in cons
tact with.”

“ Tortunate? " asked Pitl. " Why?"

The old gentleman looked surprisod.

“ But, surely, youn kmow? Rurcly Mastor
Fullwood has not ke pt his pooil l'urhnnt' it
secrat? I was under tho impression that ho
had informed hLis schoolfoilows - "'

“ About his inheriting o lot of money? "
asked De Valerio,

“To bo sure!l’ sntd the wlranger,
he haa told you., | thonght wo-1 eerbninly
thonght so!  You see, T oam Me, Grimshaw,
of the firm of Hollingwell and drimshaw, of
Ldncoln's Ian,*

“Then

" Oh, you are a dollettor, aire "
“You, my bhoys -yeal " veplied Mr. Grim.
haw, " Quile so. Yes, Mostor Fullwood s



an extremely fortunate
Not nun{ boys

spend as he has,
a few hundred pounds.
s:nds at Ids dispo=al!”

** He said somcthing llko that, sir,” sald
De Valerie.

‘“Yea, 1 was quite certain that he would
speakk ou the malter,” suaid Mr. Grimshaw.
‘“ However, it I3 none of my businees to re-
nuiln here gosalping. Thank you, my bouys-
thank you!?”

Ile bowed, and proceeded on his way.
And he found Fukwood and Co, wziting
aguinst the Aaclent Housce steps. A few
other fellows were ma the near vicinlty, in.
cluding Handforth and Co,

young gentleman. )
of his nge hawe money to
Not merely a few pounds—
The Jad has thou-

Grimshaw, *“1 trust that will be sufficient
for your Immediate needs.”

“Well, T thik so—but there’s no need
for ua to keep talkin' out here,” suld Full-
wood, * These lnquisitive nosey-parkors
can’'t mind thelr own business! Come in-
~side, Mr. Qrimshaw.”

“ Only for a moment, Master Ralph—only
for a moment! ' sald Lhe sollcitor, cobsuilt-
ing his watehh. 1 really cannot stay long.”

They passed lnside, and the juniors {ooked
at one another somewhat blkakly., They
were very surprised,

“ Well I'm jiggered!” sald Owen, major.
“1 was beginning to doubt L, you know!

Bﬁ::, ”there's no spoof about the thing, after
anile

. ‘m . ushin ** No fear! ” said Canham. ‘ Did you seo
"".J.“"‘frl'h h! q,f" L wis P hing up his that? Two hundred quld notes! Lucky

¢leeves in o suggestive mamner. It may h _ b

hava been mere force of hablt, but lie was [ Lounder? I wish I hud twenty!

certainiy looking very closely Im Fullwood's
direction,

MT then Mr., Grlimshaw Joined the three
“* nuts."

" Ah, Master Ralph!™® he exelalmed.
‘ I".'nm very ploased to see you looklug so
well! ™

** Master ‘Radph won't look so0 woll when
I've dome with him?! " gald Handforth In a
whioper-—which could have been heard across
Lthe Triungle. " Who's this queer-leoking
old butfer? 113 noee looks a blt suspiclons!
_l':l _bet ho doesa’t know what prohibition
is! ™

** Shual, you asatl '

The aalicltor looked round, frowning.

“There i8 apparently sume very rude boy
lere,” he msaid severely., * But 1 will take
po notice--1 cannot wirte time. To tell you
the truth, Master Rudph, 1 must hurry away
e quickly as possible.”

" That's all right,"”” sald Fullwood easily.
“I suppose you really camo dowu about the
numey?’”

" Preclsely, Master Ralph.”

** Did you bring the cash?”

“Yes, and it ls here!” exclaimod the
solicitor, opening his bag. * Oh, and by
the way, bhavo taken the liberty, Master
Ralph, of opening am account for you at
one of the banks in Bannington. 1 Chought
it might be handy for you to have u bhank-
Ing account, in case you have reason to
muke uny large payments. A cheque Is 0
much better than cash!™ )

Fullwood modded.

" Yos, I quite understand,” he said. “ It

Wa3d o prebty g.mod idex of yousrs, Mr. Grime
shaw., What's this? Oh, the cheaue-
book? All right. Aud what about the

notesa? Got them? ™
1 have here a small bundlie to be gomg
on with, Master Ralph,” sald the solicltor.
He hanmded over a fat sheaf aof currewcy
notea which were leld together by ap
chaatlc bamd.
Fullwood carclessly
them,
*“IMfow many here? ! he asked.

ran bis f{inger over

* Rather! "

**It's queer how the rotters always get
the best of it: ™

“I wonder if it's genulne?’ said Ditt,
tllnughthﬂ-ly.

““1t must be!” sald Grey.
nctes—a big bundle.”

**They looked like notes, anyhow,” re-
plicd  Pitt  cautiousky.  ** But, after all,
there’'s no reason why we should interest
ourselves the matter. Blow [Fullwood!
And blow hl; money! I wouldn't touch
cliber with a barge pole!”

Bui 2 large number of juniors were not so
particular,

“ My hat!” exclaimed Merrell, his eyves
glmmin%. “ I"kly’'s got two hundred quld!
Awd a bapkitg account—aud thousunds and
thousands! We shall jolly well have to
look alive, or we shall be left out!”™

“Plenty of tlme,” said Marriott. ** Fully's
not a bad sort. 1le’l shell out some cash if
we want (t.”

“If we waol It!’ said Noya.
po ‘If' in it."”

They all walted cagerly for further de-
velopmente.

Aund v wasg only a short time before the
wliole Remove was buzzing with the news
that Radph Leslic Fullvood was fairly rolliog
in ocash. lle had t{wo hundred pounds
cold money, and thousands wmore in the
bank, with a local account of his own. Full-
wood had euddenly blossomed forth Into a
person of lhe highest importance. Ilitherto
the fellows had only had Fullwood’s own
word that he ha.d inherlted a lot ¢f moncy.

But now the whole thing had becn put
upon a souwikl basls, so0 to speak. ‘Thero
could be no questien about the matter.

And, In the meantime, whie this dis-
cussion wis gomg oh, Mr, Grimshaw was in
FFullwnod’s study, i the Remove ssage.
As soon as the door closed belimd them,
Fullwood grabbed the visilo:’s lLand.

“Jolly gcad, Sam!"” he said. 1 dido’t
¢hink yon could do it go well!”

“It's nothing to me! " grinned the visitor
lightly. * I've acted all sorts of parts In

* We saw the

**There’s

* Two hundred, Master Ralph” sald Mr.

 my time. But stid, I thiuk I spoofed the
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voung idiots pretty well, didn’t I? And it
was the right stuif?”
“ Rayher! . said Guiliver.

f!! 5

(11 It vas
gaarvellous!

““ You looked like an wold solicitor to the
life! "’ declared Fullwood. * Of course, you
ook like him mow-—but you spcke like one,
teo. Well you'd better shift oflf as soom as
you cam.’

Mr, Grlmshaw nodded. -

“You bet!" he agreed. “I was a bit
of a mug to come in at all. If any of the
masters collar me, it might be blamed
awkward. So- I think I'd better hook it
while I've got the chance. See you in
Bannington some time, I suppose? "

“Of course,” said Fullwood.

“ Just one minute,”” said the visitor,
““ What's the idea of this silly business?

You coming infto @ fortune, and me handing !

you bundles of notes—which are really pieces
of blank paper? What’s the big idea?’

““ Just a little strategy, Sam)” grinned
T'ullwood. * You see, I want to spoof the
chaps over somethin’, an’ I'm doin’ it, too.
It would have been very difficwlt without
you—but now I'm all right.”

“Some of your little tricks, eh?” smd
Mr. Grimshaw, grinning. ‘“ All right, I won’t

ask amy more questicns, No time.. So-long,
Jaddies?

The supposed solicitor made his way out
down the passages, and as he crossed the
Triangle his progress was followed by many
eyes. And at last he vanished. And the

juniors who were out in the open looked
after him enviously.

“1 wish a blessed solicitor would come for
me!” said Armstrong. “I’d like to have a
fartune—and bundles of notes, and  banking
accounts! . Just fancy a cad like I‘ullwood
having such luek.”

. Dlsgustm:z' '* gaid Doyle.

All the fellows were discussing the situ-
ation. They tcok it for granted that every-
thing was quite straight and above board.
At first, perhaps, a few fellows had been
rather suspicions. They had suspected Ralph
l.eslie of spoofing them.
development took away all doubts.

Not quite all, however.

For 1 was by mo means convinced,

I bad heard the facts—and I caught a
plimpse of Mr. Grimshaw as he was leaving
the 'I'riangle. There was something about
(he man that seemed slightly familiar. And
I was quite sure that his aged walk was
wmsnmed, 1 came to the conclusion that tho
win was disguised.

itut, unfortunately, T was not able to get
n olose up view of him. In spite of thia,
howevor, 1 felt certain that there was somo-
thing Nehy about this whole business,

"It Fullwood thinks he can spoof me, ho's
midp a mistake,” I sald grimly, ** All this
dhentriondl Gusineas doesn’t go down."

““What thoentbrieal business?’ asked Wal
pun,

" Why, that solicitor tellow coming here

] ;

But this latest |

V'

a—T

with all his talk about banking accounts,
and the bundle of notes—-" :
« * But some of the chaps gaw the notas,

said Watson,

“ They wene inftended to see,’”” T gald, * If
this thing had been absolutely straight, the
solicitor would have gone right in {to Full-
wood—and, besides that, he would lLave seén
the Housemaster, t0co. No, my sons, this is
simply a part of Fullwood’s plan to hood-
wink the Remove." :

‘*“ But why should he do it?"” adked Wat-
SO,

I smiled.

“ For the simple reason that he wants to
pose as & big pot,” 1 said, “ By doing
that he'll make his pogition more secure.
He'll make the chaps kowtow to him, and
he won't be in such danger of losing their
votes, The whole thing’s obvious.”

“ Dear old boy, I believe you're right!™
said Sir Montie. “I do, really!”

" ] know it!” T said firmly. ‘°And, what's

more, I'm going to look inte the whole
;aﬂ’aiir. I'll say nothing—but I’ll be watch-
lﬂg." -

;]

“ Shut the door

ry

e —

lending

CHAPTER IV.
ated himself through
Snipe was a ‘most peculiar
time a fe'lo-w epoke to him, he cringed back
torted his face into what he thougl’t was
|he beg
“I was wonderm:g
ing there and rubbing his hands togobher.
porary period, let me hasten to sny "
interrupted Fullwood, b I'm not
“Oonly—only a matter of a fow uhllllnun

vt
GETTING SERIOUS! _
NOCH SNIPE insinn-
I El Ehe dcorway 0{ Study
| fellow., He .seemed to cringe
his way through life. Every
as though he were-‘afraid of something., And
now he blinked in at Study A, and con-
a smile.

“* Oh. I-—-lI am so sorry to interrupt—""

. Good'” said Fullwood.
after you!”

“ Wonder outside!”

“ Please let me speak!"” said Snipo, atand
** Do—do you think you could convenience
me with a slight loan? Only for n tom-

“You're wasting f'm:r bhreath, and 4f you
want to wash your hands, uso some water!™
any cash this evenin't"

Snipe atepped forward eagerly,
he exalnimod, 1 will do nnylhlnrg ann
in return, I know you have plenty ol

money, booauso 1 saw the gentleman
you a grent amouwl of notes.'
“You seo too mueh!" sald  Fullwood
rimly, " An' 3t doesn't matter whother
rvn gob two hundred nolea or two Hllﬂl
sand! 1 don't ohoose Lo lend rnu any, Bub
If you como some other thme might bo in

nd



Now you ean;

a different frame of mind.
bcnnb|l!

“Oh, really! I tuought—"

. Buiz o 1! rmtrcd Fullwood. -

* But, I—-]—=-"

Fulhwod ok one step towards the door,
and Enoch Snlpe uttered a littde squeal ana
vanished. Fuliwood saw that he completely
disuppeared down the puassage, and then he
came bhack.

“ Liktle worm!”
pets on my nerves,
Snipe is like
crawly thiugs.”
“ Gulliver and
curiously.

" Well, what about the great wheeze?”
asked Gulliver,

R

“It docsn't
well,”

“ What do -you mcan?" asked IFullwood.

 Well; youtve just had an example of it,”
aabd Gulliver, " It's no good pretewdin’ to
have a lot of money--it’s worse than havin'
n-:thin’, If you've got uothin’, fellows
won't come round Leyin' to horrow.”

“ Wellt™

“But by makln® out you're all over quids
--hy showin (he chaps that spoof packet of
natesn son simply ke tham think you're
redlin’ o tin,”' wert on Gulhiver, " Suipe
thonght  you  luad  pales that's why e
came.”

Fullwood nodded,

“Yead, 1 addwit that's a drawbagk,” he
aaid, “Phero might bo one or (wo othe!s
coapnin® for lcaus, an’ 1 shall linve to make
ROmMe  excuse. 1 nexdn’t Jend  any  cash
willess 1 c¢hoose to. An', anyhow, everyhody
believes that I'm wallowin® in fllthy Jucre."”

“An' yet, as a matter of fact, you're
broke?” askcd Bell.

he =raid, " That chap
Long's had enough, but
otiv of those Dbally creepy,

Bell looked at their leader

seoin Lo be working very

" Not quite—l've got about fifteen
hobh—-="'

" By gad!” said Gulliver, * Fifteen bob!
An' you've mude the chaps belleve that

J'm blessed
It'e all g0

you've got two hundred quid!
il 1 ¢an fee the reagon for it.
usejesy—""

*“* Don’t be s0 dashed impatient!” snapped
Fallwood. *' You don’t know what the
rcheme is yet. OfF courge, 1've fot to have
some money—plenty of money. Then 1 can
fltash it about, and the chaps will never
kncw that that package was a speof one.”’

*It's all very well (0 fay you must have
money, and plenty of it,” said Bell, ' but
where’s it comin’ from?  You can't grab
woney ont of the mr, 1 soppce? You're
nol. a wizard!”

" There are other nethods of gettin’ it
casy,” said Fullwood. * I've thought it all
out—I've gct it all planned.  An’ 1've got
a scheine that absolute:y can’t fail. You
wn take it from me that it's absolutely a
dead ¢ertainty. An' ou  Saturday 1 shab

Ihave Lous of money.'
"1t acems jolly deeent,’” said DBell,

un- i

convinced. " But heard
schomes beforo——""

“0Oh, don't be so confcundedly clever!”
anapped Follwood, 1 wasn't goin' to te!l
you about it—but 1 vhink 1 wijll, You've
got to keep mum, beoause il a word gets
out wo shall be sacked.”

Gulliver and DBell lovked starticd,

“ Is it—is it somethin' shady?”’ asked Dol
quickly.

“*No, of eosume not,”! raid Fullwood,
“ Somo silly snobs might call it shady, but
there’s nothin' jo it at all. Look dhere. "

He took a key from his pocket, went over
to the desk and unlccked it. And from the
desk he took a neut little cash-hox, lle un-
locked this, tco. And there, Inside, were
number of pound and ten-shilling notcy and
quite a lot of sitver.”

“ There's ciglteen quid there!™ gaid Full-
wood. “To be exact, waghteen—pound—
three—an’—eix,"”’

““ Yes!" gasped Gulliver.
yours!”’

“I know it len't,”” said Fullwood calmly.
“Tols money is the funda of the Remove
Fcotball Club—the geneml sports  fund,
Mceet of the ohages were called npoun pretty
Iu.lul_\- becniuse some new nets are wanted,

I've ¢f your

** But il’'s not

an’ some other things, ‘They're goin® to be
bought next  weed. But there's  the
noney — '

"Yenu, 1 can see!” p"m{ed Bell. ' But—

but you c¢an’t touch that!”

“ Why can't 17"

“It—it would be criminal!” said Bell, in
n fcared votee. ' P've heard of other chaps
takin’ club funds, an’ all that sort ol
thing, an’ they always come a fcarfu)
cropper——"

“Yes, i1 you're found out,” sneered Full-
wood. 1 mean to borrow thtuu funds—aun’
I'll put every quid buck, an’ have anout
four wtmes ns much (or mysel!,”

Gulliver and Bell were looking rather
scared,

“ But—but you can‘'t do it!"” protested
Gulliver. " 1t wouldn't bhe right, Faliy!
Why, it would mean the sack for all of
ua—ll

“Rot!' put In Fullwaood. “It wonid
mean the sack fer me, but you chaps
wouldn't sutfer. Youn ean’t be bLlamed for
anythin’ I do. WBcin' skipper of the Remove,

I've got charge of these funds. That's onv
advantage of bein' captap.”

" Look here, ¢ld man, don’t touch Iit!”
urged Gulliver earncily. " (foodness knows,
I'm nct squcamish. But don'’t touch It! If
anythin® goes wrong, «n’ you can't put 1t
buck, you'll get in a shockin® mess!”

Fullwood brushed him aside.

* Don't talk piMte!” he said curtly. *“1I'm
takin' a c¢hance, I'Il admit—bhut as 1'm
ctandin’ the racket, why should ycu worry?

An’ thia thing is prctically a dead coet-
tainty. It'Il bhe absolutely a cinch. 1 can put
the club funds Dbocek, and line

Iny owl
pocket at Lhe same time.” ]
“ But how?" asked Bell,



‘gab easy money any.other way!”

. money on horses—-"

4 Do you want the whole passage to hearrt

'arepr_

“ At Helmford—cn Saturday afbernoon %
“ You—you mean the races?"

“ 0Of couree!’’ said Fullwood.': You can's

“ But—but it's mad!”’ 5houted Gulliver.
““To take the ¢lub funds, an’' to put all the

“ pon't vell, you fool!” snapped Fullwood.

I wish I hadn't told you now—l might have
known what a pair of weak kneed idiots you
But Gulhver

and Bell
alarmed
5,162 1._.1 dldn"t mean to ahout?” said Gul

‘were genumel ¥

(" l' . r
y

for what burglars do. In fact, “it'll be

| covered by insurance—the whole school (s

insured—and I shall c¢lick in that way!'?

Gulliver and DBell felt somewhat calmer.
Fullwood’s cool assurance was rather woi-
derful. He had abhsolute conlidence—and he
seemed fo brush aside dlﬂklﬂ“ﬁ&y as though
they never existed.

“1've looked at it from every point, an’
it's all settled,” went on Fullwood, * But
there’s no reason to fear the worst, because
{ shall win. There's no question about ib.
I've got to - win, Have you been studyin’
the papers lately?” .

“ Yes, every day,” said QGulliver.

." | suppose you really came down about the money ?’’ said Fullwood easily.
¢ Precisely,

indicating

“ But I'm worried, Fully!
might end horribly for you——"

liver. This thing f
‘““* Don'"t be an idiot!’ snarled Fullwood,
exasperated. There’s every chance that 1
shall win the lot. An’ if the worst comes to
the wors.t. ‘I'm bound to get it back—even
it I shove money on four or five losers! 1'm
bound to get the original capital back.”
- Well, it's almost certain, anyway!"”
ud.mlbtcd Bell. ...

“ Then what's the need to worry?” de-

tnanded Fullwood. * An’ if 1 lose every
iddy = penny—well, I sha'n’t worry trw.»mi
Lbhen,” o - : '

“ But the funds will be gone, you ass!"
CY Exaetly,” said Fullwood. calmly, * An'
thon 1 shall fake up asburglary, an’ make
out that thieves took: the.club funds, an' all
my oush as well, See?  That'll account for
e havin' no money-—an' 1 can’t be blamed

Maator Ralph, and it is here,’’

exclaimed the solicitor,
the bag.

“ Have you noticed the pocond
favourites?”' "asked Fullwood keenly,

‘““What do you meant”

“ Well, you can aiways tell from
bettin' forecast,” sald Fullwood, ' An'
can pick out the second favourite of
race without any trouble, Have you
watchin' em?"

“ Yes—they've been winndn' "

the
you
ach
een

“ Lvery day!” anld Fullwood, " Some-
times two or three In a day-—but always
one, I've watched 6 for weeks, an' it's

nover fallod, Nobt on o siogle duy has it
gone wrong!"

“But what's the ldent?"

“Why, when wo go to Helmford Races on
Saturday, I'm going to work on & aystem,”
wndd Fullwood conhdently, ' It's a  system
that  con't fail, € must win—absolutely
must." '

-
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Galliver and Bell began to get ecxclted.

**You meun on the second favourites?”
asked Dell.

“ Yes, of course,” siaid Fullwood, * We'll
gct there Jn plenty of -time for the lirst
race. We'll back to win every time. On the
first race we'll shove ten bhob to win on tle
second favourite. If that goes down, we’il
double up on the next race.”

ny Dou"b e up?ll .

** You know what that means, you nis!
said Fullwood impatiently. * I'll double the
stuke. That is, 1'li put a pound to win on
the seoond race. If that goes down, I'll put
two pounds to win—an' then four pounds to
win. If the two-quid horie doecsn’t come
home. the four-quid one is bound to! AW
think what 1t'll mecan if it’s a decent price
—~ay six to one. That’ll he twenty-four
pounds clear winnin's, An’ we've stlll got
somo races left.”

* Dut are you sure it'll work?'"” _

“Sure! I'm dend certain of it!” aaid
Fullwood. * Don't I keep teHin® you that il
can't go wrong? It's quite likely that we
«hall lose until we'vo got eight pounds on
a single horse. An' it might come in at
seven-to.one ! '

“ Phew!” whistled Gulliver. ** That would
mean over Ofty quid clear winnln's, yon
hnow!” _ ]

“Of conrss it would!” grinncd Fullwoml.
“ That's just the beauty of it. I tell you,
| can make a fortune iiko thix! Al I've
got- to do is Lo put some moncy uside after
this meetin’, an’ then go even heavier on
tho next. I can keep us all supplied with
tons of cuslh through the whole guddy

lerm.”

* By jingo!" breathed Bell, "1 Dbdicve
yvou're right! [ remember somebody talkin’
whoub that sccond fnvourite stunt! Svme
chap In Bannin'ton made two hundred quid
at one meetin'!”

' Of course!” sald Fullwood. * It's easy.
It's mouey for nothin’! Thero's no risk at
all in takin® these club funds--absolutely
none frnr you, an' precious little for me.
An’ not a soul will know that I haven't
really got a forlune behind me. It's the
greatest thing that ever worked!™

Apnd Gulliver =nd Dell, greally impresscd,
wore nt last beginning to realise that Full-
wood wns on what they term a good ege.

" DBut all eggs look allke on the outside.

The *‘nuts’ of the Remove would have
to be very carceful that this particular egg

did not turn out to bo deciduedly rotten.

CIIAPTER V.
REAL FOOTBALL!

EGGIE PITT strolled
out into the Triangle,
and looked round.

“A bit warm for

r
’ foortbnll, but wo must be
‘ thaukful it isn’t rainlog,” he
said, ' After all, we can’t
expoct much clse in Scptember. What .limne

| curtly. **I'm thao captain
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} did thoso Rastwold chaps say they'd be

hore?”

** About two o'clock, or even hefore,” I
replied. ** 1 think they were trying to fix
it for half-past one.”

*“ Well, it's half-past ono now,” said Pitt,
‘“* And they ought {o be showing up soon.™

It was Saturday, and dinner was just
over. The weather was quite mild, although
there was no sun., This made it all theo
better for football---for footer in a glariug
September sun s hardly comfortable,

was particulnarly keen upon this match.

Because I wanted to show Dalton and
his companlons that St. Frank’s could put
out au really first-class junior teem. ‘The
Fastwold fellows had met Fullwood & Co.
on their previous visit. And Fullwood's

team  had given a somowhat completo
c¢xhibitlon of caddish fouling.
In tho cnd Dalton and his team hu:l

stopped In the middle of the game, and left,
swearing they would never como aguin. But
I had met Dulton quite by accident after-
wards, and had explained things. Avd he,
being a decent chap, had promised to come
over this afternoon to meet the proper &i.
Frank's Junior Eleven.

“While Pltt and 1 wcre chatting in the
Triangle, u number of cyclists appearal in
the gatcway.

* llere they are!™ cexcliimed Tommy Wat-
soit. " Good! Well on time., and we shall
b ablo Lo slart before two. That'll leave
us n nico long cvening alterwards, . They
look a decont erowd.”

Dalton and his wmen wero certainly a well
set-up team. They came forward, and [
went to meet them., DBut before 1 could
even say o word, o shout came from tho
Ancient, Housoe steps.

Fullwood & Co. lLind just come out. and
they wcre In Norfolks, and tweed caps—
cvidently bent on cycling, As a matticr of
facl, they wore Just aboub to start for
liclmford—and they would have to put a
hustie on to get there in time. '
But Fullwgod scowled as he saw the
vigitors, -

“Who told those cads to come here?”
be snapped.

" Goodnecsa knows!” said Rell. * They're
that rotten sct who refused to fnish the
game carlier in tho wcek.” :

. Fullwoad strode forward.

“You chaps enn clear out!™ he shouted.
“You'ro not wanted here.”

T turned.
tbat, Tuliwood?' I asked

* What's
sharply.

“I wasn't talkin’ to you!"” retorted Full-
wcod, as he cameo striding down. °* Theso
young blackguards nre not wanted—''

** You—you rotter!” shouted Dulton hotly,
‘“ How you've got tho nervo to stand thero
ritd call us blackguards, I don’'t know!
Why, it wns you and your pals who acled

liko hooligans——"
** That's_ enough!" snapped FuHwood
0? the Remove,
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and I don’t allow any Eastwold junlors )

“here. The sooner you clear out, the better.
* Understand?"” » :

Dalton looked at me.

‘““It's all right—I'm sorry this has hap-
pened,”” 1 said quictly. “ But 1 asked you
to come, Dalton, and you'll stay. We've
fixed it all up, and the full Remove Eleven
is all ready to give you a game,” .

‘“Oh, is it?” snapped Fuliwood harshly.
““ Who said so?"” - '

“1 did!" :

‘““ And what right have you got to say
anythin'?"” raved Fullwood. * You're no-
body—you've got no more say than a kid
like Long! I'm skipper, an' if I don't
choose to allow this match, it won't  be
played!".

“It will be played!” I said grimly. “I
don’t want to do anything drastic, Tull-
wood, but if you persist in this caddish
attitude—-"" : .

“Ara you callin’ me a cad?"” roared
I"'ullwood. A
y f‘Y‘ES.”

““Then take that!" he thundered.

Crash! : -

Fullwood staggered back, howling, and sat
down in the Triangle with fearful force.
He had certainly invited me to take some-
- thing, but before he could even get his fist
up, my own was planted fairly between
his eyes. My bleod was up, and 1 put scme
strength bebind that blow,

“That, as it were,
less!”” observed Archie Glenthorne, stroll-
ing up: ‘ What-ho? The mighty skipper
chappie grovels! Of course, he's been fairly
yelping for a large dose for some time.
Absolutely " |

I'ullwood scrambled up, breathing
hoarsely. | .

“You'll pay for that!” he snarled.
“I'll show you who's master in the Ro-

move! I'm nobt goin’ ‘to aillow these dirty
cads to play! Understand? I'm not goin’
to let this filthy set of—"

“TFullwood ! ' 3

The cad of , the Remove gulped, and
turned. It came as a greatl surprise to
him to find that Nelson Lee was just be-
bind him.  And Nelson Lee was looking
very storn and severe.

*“ Just—just a little argument, sir,” said
I'ullwood sullenly.

“1 think not!" said Nelsen Lee. * To
whom wero you refarring when' you used
the terms ‘dirty cads’ and * filthy set '?"
G011 didn’t say that, sir——"'

“llow dare you, Fullwood?" asked Lee
grimly. *“*You shouted the words »so ilm.t'
overybody in the Triangle cotld henr them.'

“Ho was referring to ug, sir,” sl
Dalton,

“Theay fellows ara from  FEastwold ol
lege, sir!”" 1 cxplained, T ankod them Lo
come over for a mateh thin afternoon, Hal
Mullweol's  tho  Junlor  skipper, and  he

objects,"’
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“Oh, indeed,”  said Nelson Lee, ‘' What
causo have you for objecting, I'ullwood?"

““They're a rotten crowd, sir—"

“If you dare to speak that way in my
presence again, Fullwood, I will take you
indoors, - and flog you!" exclaimed the
Housemaster-detective., I have heard =
few rumours concerning a game you played
with Eagtwold College earlier this week. [
will not ask for any particulars, but I
think I am safe in saying that any [faults
during that game were entirely on your
side.”’ ,

“They were, sir,” said Dalton promptly.

“I .am very pleased to welccme you -to
St. Frank's, boys,” said Nelson Lee, turn-
ing to tho Eastwold juniors. * You may
certainly play this match, and I hope you
will not take too much notice of this inso-
lent young fool!”

“Thank you, sir,” said Dalton gladly.

The other Eastwold fellows wero cqually
pleased. Fullwood stood there, clenching
and unclenching his fists, and hardly able
to conta.n himself, -

“As for you, Fullwood, I am ashamed
that one of my boys should masko such a
disagreeable exhibition of himself,” went
on Nelsen Lee coldly. ‘‘Unless you can
conduct the aflairs of the Remove in a much
better way, I shall take matters into my
own hands, and deprive you of the cap-
taincy. You will write me one thousand

lines for insclence and disgraceful behaviour,
You may go.” |

¢ *Bap [-=T.— ,
“You may go!” repeated Lee sternly.
Fullwoud crawled away-—utterly squashed.

[t was certainly not a very pleasant position

for a Form captain to be in. And as scon

as he had gome, Nelson Lee turned to tho
visiters, and all his frowns vanished. He
made them very welcome, and premised to
coma and have a look at the match itaelf.

My hat!” said, Dalton, as he wont to.
wards “Little Side. ““And we thonght nl
the St. Frank’s chaps wero the samo. Wea
dida't know there were any fellows like
you about.”

“It is nob wise to judga by st appenr
ances,” I smiled. ““ I'ullwood wud hiw el
are—well, you can Judge whal thoy nre hy
what you've scen. The:e's no need for moe
to say much."

“No-wo e wlzo Lhem np o all vight," sald
Dalton,

“And now, you'vo gol Lo forget that
rotten orowd  amild onter into thin ginme for
all yon're worll,” 1 wenl an, " Wo'ro
rubhoer out  of  form, heowias - wo've il
rwoblonlly no practics, KUl we'll do our
lwub o whaek you"

Cdood ! mndd Dalton, e hoglnning

to Uke BE Freank's tromendously

C¥on o omustn't think  any sohool ean he
oomponsd of robbors plone,™ 1 wnkd, M Hven
In the worst plave your'tl il o numboer  of
vory detont t‘lnl'lu Hora, the majority are

L dovont  Lhoy've wob tanlls, Tlke  evoerybody



¢lss, but they'ro irue blue. Pullwood and’

his gang are a minority.”

We were now on Little Slde, and beforo
80 vory long both teams had changwl Into
footer toge. As usual, there was a littlo
argument beforebrand, becausg llandforth
wanted to mako a chango.

“0f coursc, I'm not grumbling,” he sald.
"1 nover believe in grumbling, because {t's
bad form. DBut it strikes me that 1 should
do bhetler to-day by playlng centre-forward.”

** Ha, ha, hat'"

Tho tecam yelled.

‘* Thera's nothing funny in that!'’ snapped
ilundforth. “0I'm goalle, I know--and
thero’s no better chap for the job, of course.
Bub 1'm simply wasted in goal. My place
Is in tho fleld—"

" Oh, for goodnoess sake don't start now,
¢! son!” 1 grinmed. *If all the other
members of the Eleven are agreeable to

the chaogoe. I won't object. ‘Il chango
places with yvou.”

* Good " tuid Handforth. ** Thut's
settled.”

" Is it?" grinned Pitt. ** The tecam does
objoct, my ron.”

*“ What 7"

" Wo want to win this matech—and if yon
play ceontre-ferward the wholo thing  will
bccoma a rag-time business,” sald De
Valerie, T vote we keep the team Just
ng it I8, withoot any messing about.”

** Hear, hear!” '

“ Absolulely ! said Archie,
interested spectator,

‘ Who asked for your opinlon?” demanded
IIandforth, .

“ Well, as a matter of [act, nolody!"
confessed Archite.

“ What do you know aboubt [ootball?”

“ Dush it all!” said Archie. ‘' Football?
Thy lact s, old thing. I'm most Irightfully
lg on the sub. I know that a vast horde
of chupplee stagger forth on to the old
battlefield. and thero you are! Onco there.
they proceced to batter the old chunk of
leather likoe the very deucel”

** MTa, ha, ha!”

“1've godt a priccless idea that 1 should
sl:ino at tho old game,” suid Archic. “I
mmcan to say. like a bally beacon, don't yonu
kuow. Just shovo me Into tho fray, and
there you are! Ono of these days I shall
have to get moet dashed busy and learn
tho Jolly old rules!”

! suspecled that Archie was trylng to pull
the legs of his bearers—for 1 believed that
h¢ knew the rules of foolball as well as

vho WaAS an

rnybody else,
keen spectator of the mateb.

We bhad been fortunate cmough (o secure
the gervices of Morrow to referce the game,
Morrow was a keen member of the Firet
leven, and he was ome of the straightest
players In the Sixth,

Dalton and his men looked very busimess-
Uko us they puuted a ball about their cnd

1o certainly Intended Lo be a.

‘ienace, |
‘was round him and away agaln almost ‘before

of the ficld. T coutd see them turplug cvery
now and agam, awd lo-ol:imi at us critically.

They stlll had a klud of idea that they
might Dbe in for a rough game. Their
previous cxperlence at St. Frank's had left
them with & very bad impression. But thie
would eovom be removed when the game
started.

The St. Frank's team consisted of cleven
felows who had been pracl«islnf vcr{ keenly
since our return from the holiday trip. In
fact, wo had all been practising hard, but 1
judged that the team 1 had selected for this
came was the best we could turn out at
the moment. I was Olilng the centre-forward
position mysclf. The other fellows agreed
that this was my right place.

The team lined ug on the fleld In thie
way—Handforth ; fcClure, Armstrong ;
Tommmy Watlson, Yorke, Grey; _Reg’zie Iht,
Re :’alorle. mysclf, Bob Chr s’tlne, Tregellis.

‘est,

Comsldering that we hid had only a sinndl
amount «f practice, 1 wWas hoplng that ve
should do well. If we drew with Eastwold
I showld be quite eatisfied.

Dalton won the tose, But this made litlle
difference, as there was no sun, and the
aliglllb breeze was blowing acroas the ficld,
and gave no advantage to either side.

“ All ready, youngsters? '’ asked Morrow,

“ Yas, you can go abhead! ™ I replied.

Morrow couswted his wateh, fixed <he
time, and blew his whistle.

The match started. Aad m a very few
minutes the Euastwold fellowa ware. mado
thoroughly conversuant with the fact that
thie wuas to be a game of foolball—and not
a caricature of the great sport.

They appeared to Imagine Lhat their task
wOlHd be eusy. On the previcus occasion
they could have scored goals every minute
or so—for Fullwood's lot bad becn incapable
of any real defeunce. .

But Kenmore, the bully of the Sixth, bad
refercex! that game, und he had consistentily
rcfusod to pull up Fullwood and Co, lor
foullng. And thc game, long before the
finish, had been abandoned.

Dalton and Co. possibly thought that they
would be able fo run through our defence
without any difliculty. 1f s0, they were
hrought ug auddenly. For two of their for.
wards took the bail noatly towards Hand-
forth, and scemed in ratber o dangerous
poslition, -

But McClure bore down, tock the baH o
his stride, and sent a perfoctly judged pass
over to the right wing. And Reggle Pitt
guthered up the lether with that extra.
vidinary skill which was his own particular
apeciallty,

It was wonderfnl. DBefore the ball was on
the ground, Pitt bad it under perlect con-
trol. And awdy he went up the touch line
like a racce-horse. The Eastwold back on
that »side charged down upon this new
Dut he didn’'t know hls man. Pitt

the baek knew what bad

Whizz} uppeiet.



The ball left Pitt's foot, and rose per-
fectly—to drop right into the goal wouth.
1 was there, and I got my head to it with
just the right judgment. But the Eastwold
goalie was alert. As the ball was plugging
into the net, he met it with one blow of
his fist. '

«* 0Oh, well saved! "

“ Hurrah! "

“That's the stuff, Pitt!"

“ Same old Reggie! -

“ We'l tried, St. Frank's!”

. It had certainly been a marrow escape for
the Eastwold goal, and Dalton gave me a
quick grin as we happened to pass.

“ That winger of yours is hot stufi!’ he

called out. :
“ Mustard! " “ Just wait
But before

bit! "
They didn't have to wait lona,

Pitt pgot anotlier echance Dalton himself
showed what kind of a footbalter he was—
he gave uws an exhibition of his sterling
qualities. From mid-field he took the ball
right down—although he feinted to pass out
_to the left wing. 2

Ile left Armstrong beaten,
was  dashing

I replied.

and MecClure

Slam! :

Handforth did his best, amnd made one
wild leap which ought to have met with
suceess.
~his grasp, and struck the top netting, to
roll to the back of the goal.

“ Hurrah! ” :

*“ Goal! " : _

“My—my  hat!” gasped  Handforth.
“ That—that wasn’t a goal, you know!'™

“ Goed old Dalton!”

- The Eastwold fellows yelled with delight,
ond the crowd of St. ‘Frank's juniors who
were looking on. cheered, too. TFor that
goal had been an excellent one—well worked
ior, and thoroughly deserved. :

IHandforth was about the most disgusted
fellow on the field. ;

“Of course, it was a pure slip! ' he said,
a8 McClure Jooked at him, “ Don’t glare
al. me like that, you ass—I couldn't help
it! The giddy ball was past me before I
knew anything at all! " '

‘“ Keep your hair on,” grinned McClure.
“It's all in the game, Hamdy. And we've
only just started. Plenty of time yet.”

There was certainly no reason for us to
be disheartened—although, within- the next
five minutes, Eastwold scored again. This
was more by lueck than real skill.  There
was a scramble in the goal mouth, and
Handforth was unfortunately bowled over
by Armstrong.

And during the momentary comfusion, one

of the Iastwold forwards backheelod the
ball into the net. Handforth, who was on

the ground, had no chanco whatovor,  Hut
liastwold were two up,

“You wait till after the game!' ronred
Handforth, . glaring ot Armsbrong, " You
clumsy fathond! 16 wan all your faall .
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to the “rescue when. Dalton
paused, collected himself together, and shot,

But the ball slipped just out of |

“Sorry! " . ghsped Armstrong. ‘1 was
trying to clear, you kmow. You butted in
the way, and-——-"'

“1 butted in the way!”
forth. ““Why, you idiot—""'

“* Now then—dry up! " I exelaimed erisply.
“It's no good ecrying over  spilk  milk,

howled Hand.

We're two down—but don't be disheartened.”

I was more afraid of this than ﬂnybhi'n-;;,
When a team =eems to be in a hopeless
position, the fellows sometimes lose heart,
and " they also lose their dash and vigour.
There's not much fun in playing a losing
game.

When the matech restarted, Dualton and
his men were in the highest of spirits, and
they went off with terrific dash with the
intention of knoecking more sapots off va.
And T must admit that most members of the
St. Frank's team were fecling that we had
no chance.

Then our own forwards cot busy,

From a. well-placed pass by Jack CGrey,
De Valerie trapped the ball, and then passed
neatly to me. We were waoll on-side, and
our forward-line raced up the field like one
piece of machinery. ,

Pitt was on the alerf, and when dancer
threatened me, I lifted the ball cut to lLim,
and he returned it with such aececuracy that
it fell right on Bob Christine’s foot.
~ Crash! . ' .

Christine sent in a first-time shot which
no goalie could have saved. The Ileather
simpiy sang into the mneb, leaving the cus-
todian helpless. - -

“ Hurrah! "

“ Goalt!” -

“ Well played, Christine! '’

“Well played, Pitt, you mean!" gaid
Christine. ** That wast't my goal—I couldn’t

help scoring. It was given to me! ™

All the same, Christine had nobly seized
the opportunity when it had arrived, Aad
now the St. Frank's juniors had re.eived a
great buck, They restarted the game with
all their old fire and vim.

It developed into a brisk struggle, and the
onlookers were treated Lo a fine spectacle of
keen, vigorous play.

There was no fouling, and the Faxbwold
juniors were now bhoglnming  to thoroughly
understand that we wern n decenh beain,
They understood it still more by huil Lime.

| For, from n corner-kick, T munmged Lo head

the bal past the Basbwold  ponlie,  And
half-time found us on lovel toram,

“Tolly  goodt ™ ankl  Dalton, after the
whistle had blown, " Flhia s the Ralf, you
{'.hnlml I'm oworry wo donublad yon,  Why,
you'ry  Lhe  heal  tean we've  played  this

senmon!  We've won all our atebioa up il

now,"’

CWao okholl o glad to egpoll your rocord! "
anld Handforth

“You hinven't won yel | "

My donr ohap, W he o enay !t sald
Handy, "0 1 was playing oonbre forward

you woubli he bwo or throe goatn dowin. ="'
T, ba, hn!" ’



Handforth was allowed to ramble on. And)
afler a short reet, tho secoud balf of the

game commenced. It proved to be even
more exciting than the opening stLRgeS.
Bastwold scoied again after twenty minutes’
play—a fast drive from Dalton being more
than Handforth could deal with, And |t
really seemed that our visitora would leave
the ficld victorious, -

Try as we would, we couldn’l equalise,

With only twelve minutes to play we felt
that we should do cxtremely well even U
we forced a draw. DBut this seemed remote.
Agaln and again Pitt sent over the most
beautiful puasscs—omly to sec them wasted,
Somohow or other, the ingide men—moluding
myself—coulidn't find the net.

There was no mistake that St. Fraok’s
was dolng all the pressing now, But the
Fastwold  defence was  very soumul, e
couldn't get past it. Aund whon we did
shoot for gocal, bad luck dogged us.

And then, with ouly ten minwtos to play,
Sir Montic managed to get away.
curved inwards as hie ran up the ficld. Then
he let lly—a powerful drive which only just
misgsed. The lcather struck the crossbar,
and rebounded Into play. 1 got my foot to

It, and the next secoud it was past thol

sustwold goalle.

* Good old Nipper!”

“ We've equulised—three all!’

‘* And ounly another threce minutes!” I ex-
claimed grimly. *' If we'ro going to do it,
i‘-i'":} chaps, wo've got Lo put some buzz into

We lined up, Morrow blew his whlstle,
ztid I could see the look of grim determina-
tion in the eyes of our visitors. They would
do thelr absolute utmost now. If th
couldn’t score, they would certainly wor
like demons to prevent us scoring,

Right at tho very start De Valerie Look
a long shob at goal, but this proved
disnetrous—or nearly s0. For the Rastwold
custodlan kicked down the field so foreibly
that the leather fcll at Dulton's foot He
senl out a spleudid pass to the right wing,
the ball was returned, and sent crashing at
thodSb. Frank's goal. But Handforth was
ready.

lTe gave ono great loup, and turpned the
ball round the post. ‘The resuRing corner
kick failed to hear fruit, and McClure
managed to get the leather up the fleld, and
the danger was averted.

Morrow ulrecady had his whistie in hand.
And Reggle PItt, sweeping up like a whirl.
wind, gathered the ha.lJ1 up in his stride, and
tore through on his own. 1 could sce that
it ':Jvns a vallant attempt to get the wiming
Eol L}

Indeed, there was no time for Pt to
paas, or to try apy famey work. Only a few
reconds remaincd, Both the Eastwold backs
attempted to stop Pltt—but he was far tco
smnart for them.

: Andt with only the goalkeeper Lo bead, he
el By, :

|

Whizazl

The Dball went low and true--a really
muagnificent: shot., The Eastwold goalie flung
himsal at full length, and saved—a splendid
cifort. But he cnly succeeded in stopping
the ball, It rolled away from him. Aund
Iitt, leaping up, gave one tap which decided
the issuc.

The batl eroesced the line—and a roar went
up from the ropes which could bo heard ail
over St. Frapk's,

“Goal! ”

* Hurrah! "

** St. Frank's wina! ™

And St, Frank's bad woen. The teams
merely lmed up, and Kicked off, and tho
whistle blew. And we strcamed off the fleld
highly pleased with oureelves, Dalton and
his merry men were rather disappointed, but
their eyes bad been opened. They knew cur
true worth now! )

They bad been beaten fairly—without &
single intentionad foul throughout the game.
To play football cleanly is L play football

He | well,

COAPTER VI.
THE MARVELLOUS 8YBTBMI

“ o UST In time for tho

threce o'clock racel'™

said Tullwood briskly.

The XNuts of St.

Frank's had only managed ib

by rushibg. After reaching

Bannington on their bicycles,

they had heen lucky enough to catch a fast

train to llelmford. And now they wero on

the racecourse, and the time was closo upon

thrca o'clock. They had plenty of time to
put their money on.

The course was crowded.

It was a fine afternoon, and tho scene was
an animaled one, Tullwood & Co. had paid
extra to go into one of tho reserved enclo-
surcs. And even thls was well packed. The
bookmukers wcre shoutlng on all sidcs.

‘“ Better to como in here,” said Fullwood.
'* We shall he certain of our money--no
chanco of being swindled by a rotten
welsher. 1 shall bet with a big bookic, an'
stick to him.”

They looked about, and tho most sub-
stantial stand was ncar by. It was a grand
affale, with brasa fittings, and bore tbhe
numo of ** Sam Rliddell, of Clapham,” In
huge letters. Mr. Riddell was using his
voico to good aldvantage. He was a stout,
cheery-looking gentleman,

Fullwood pushed up, and studicd the book-
maker’a board.

‘““No giddy trouble with {his second
favourilio bhusiness,” ho sald, with a grin,
“You cau't make a bloomer. Thero you
are—evens Long Jack., He's the favourlte,
an’' no good to us. Three-to-ono Sandbag.
That's our hotse, my sons.”

- 1 don't think much of him,” sald Bell.
*“We backed Sandbag two weeks ngo——"



“An’ he went down,”
wood. - ““ All the more reason why he should
romp home to-day. I'm stickin’® to this
system, anyhow. It's the only safe way.
We're bound to click sconer or later.”

Fullwood went up to the bookie’s stand,
and soon came back with a little oblong
card—a rather gaudy affair, with big num-
bers en it, and with Mr., Riddell's photo-
graph in tho coentre.

“ How much did you bet?"” asked Gulliver.
“*Ten hob.”

“That's not much,” sa'd Bell.
you win, you’ll only get thirty."
‘“I couldn’t put more,”” said Fullwood.
“T've got to be prenared for losing, an' if
I deuble up every time it socom runs into
a lot of moncy. Thero are five races, an’
if we lose the first four, I shall have eight
quid on the Ilast—which 'means fifteen-
peunds-ten in bettin’ altogether. An'..1
haven’t got much more than that.”

Gulliver leoked doubtful,

““An’ if the eight quid goes down, what
then?"” he asked. * All the club funds g

‘“ Shut up, you fool!” snapped Fullwood.
“Den’t talk about that here! An' I sha'n't
lose. You needn’t get scared., Great Scott!
What does it matter to you, anyway?”

interrupted Full-

““ Even
if

. “Well, we don’t want you . to be
gacked——" - :
“Don’t talk blitherin® rot!" : -

Fullwood turned away, scowling, and he

studiel the race-card. And a few moments
later the three o'clock race was run.

bag was unplaced.

“1 knaw you'd lese,” said.Bell.

‘“Oh, don’t croak,”  growled Tullwood.
+*“ There's plenty of time.”

Tho second favourite in the next race was
a herse named Little Tess, and Fullwood
made a bet of cne pound—to win. IHe ob-
tained a fairly good price—six-to-one. And
he was very hopeful of winning, for Little
Toess was o good horse, 'and was fancied by
noveral racing  experts. Fullwood saw this
hy studying the early cdition of the London
evening papers.

The time soon
Lhirly sbarted. .

“They'ro off!” said Gulliver tensely.

“Uood!" exclaimed TFullwood. “ Our
colours are green an’ yeilow.
Litt!le Tess runnin'
glddy horses——"

‘ She'’s leadin’!”
leadin't” . |

Thaoa horses came thundering along the
turf, There was a great hush among the
crowd., Then the field went shooting past,
with Little Tess an c¢bvious winner, Gul-
liver and Bell were in high spirits, and
greatly excited. Fullwood remained calm,

““1 knew she'd win,” he sald ecasily,
“No. b—that's Little Tess, You'll see the
number como up-—-—-"'

“ (dolden Roso wing!"
near by,

““Eh?" ejaculated

passed, and the three-

away from the other

shouted Gulliver. ¢ She's

sald o bookmakoer

"ullwood, turning,

|

' un. Long |
Jack cantered in an easy winner, and Sand- |

4

You'll see]than two lumps of mnd!

| the gee-gees are flashin’ by.

s« You wait until after the game!"”’
roared Handforth, glaring at Arm-
strong. ‘¢ You clumsy fathead ! 1t
“was all your fault 3

1le had brought a pair of binocnlars with
him—borrewed, without permission, from a
Sixth Form study. And Fullwood uttered a
growl of disgust as he read off the numbers
on tha ¥<ard,

¢: Throe—seven—five!" The said. f‘ Well
I'm dashed! Little Tess came In if._lnrd! I
thought she was a certain winner!

“ But she's got a place—"
¢ What's the good of tihat when we
backed her to win?”’ demanded Fullwood

artly. |
t“gh, my hat!”  said Bell, “ Why, she
was well in advance. There must be somo
swindle about it. I jolly well know sho was

winner——"' ; : )

th‘g Don't be an idiot!” interrupted Tull-
wood.. ¢ The judges on a racecourse don't
swindle. It's always difficult to judge when
' I expect tho
rotten horso stumbled or somethin’, just in
tha last szcond.” ]

“ Phat's thirty bob gone west!"" faid ll.lll-
liver. ‘“ Thirty bob that ain’t yours

¢ You—vou rotten croakers!" hinned
wood savagely. * You'vo got no moro pluck
Supponin®  the
money has gone went? I've uol plenly
more. Befors the afternocon's ount 1 whall
have pots of money. Jusk you wee 1F you
want  to makoe any moro  urimblon b
growlg, you'd better ¢lenr off

Fallwood's chuma nnld no more

And now tha  bookmpkersn  woere  mnking
busy preparations for the Tour n'olock race
This was tho hig ranece of tha alflernoon o
thig course, and Lhere wore o large number
of runners,

The hookles wera shouting the adidn wilh
gront voeal strengbh, wnd Lhe Wil s wern

putting thair munnr o ropilily B wni
mont  diMentt to pleh ol w winiar with
sieh w Darge fAeld, Dab Fabllwood wis nob
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worried ovir matters of this kind. He
simply went iof the sccond favourite.

is was & horso called Blue Gown, and
ho hnd picked it from the forecast in Lho
racieg edition of the London paper. It was
fur sufur Lo plck the homes in this way,
for it was diflicuit to judge by the bhook.
mnkera on tlio course. ‘Tho various bookles
differed grostiy in their pricea.

Baddes, tdre recond favourito syatem, as
watched by Mullwood & Co. during the ra.at,
threo or four wecks, had always heen

uaged from the newspaper. So it waa only
?olluwltm it up in tho right way to do the
saume here, _

So Fullwveod put two pounds {o win on
Blug Gown.

"* She's the second favourite, according to
tho papcrs,” said Ralph Leslio, ** An’ sho's

ten-to-on2, too! What do yon think of
thut., 1wy soaus? It she wins, It'Il wean
twenly quid for us, In additlon to the
peako, So we'll bo well in pocket.”

“You cught to huve backed a quld each
way !’ said Gulliver.

“1 don’t want any advice,” said Full-
wouoil sourly.

The four o'clock race was soon off.

Tho timoe seemocd to pass very qguickly on
tho course. In fact, :lmost beforo Fullwood
& Co. could realise that four o'clock had
arrived, the crowds were shouting, And
then cume that came expectant thrill,

Tho hotses swopt by with a thud of hoofs,
and = flash of various coloura.

“"Hung it!” snapped Fullwood harshiy.

“ Shc hasr’t loat, has she?’ gasped Necll.

a1 Ym.'l

“TNut—bnt T didu't sece—"

“Tho ULlessed lorso is u donkey !’ sald
Fullwood curtly. ** Right.bchind, umong the
lasb  threo! Now, dea’'t you chaps eroak!
I'vo lost threo-pouands-ten, so you needn't.
tell me! I know it! But I'll get it back
before Lho lusf race!”

Gulliver and Bell said nothing.

Bluoc Gown had Jost—in fuct, the horse
had ncver stood an carthly chance, by the
lonk of it. Probably itt had started badly,

and this had finally spoilt its chances. Any-
how, tho money was gone.
“Only two more races!” sald Bell,

** Look hero, Fuliy, you'll be muad to double
up now, FKFuncy shoving four quid on one
horse! It's mud! Take my advice, an’ only
shovo a quid ecach way. There's nothin'
liko sufety.” _

** Thal’s what I say,” agreed Gulliver.

Fullwoxl frowned. .

*“1'vo startcd on this system, an’' I'm
goin’ thirough with It,”” ho growled. "' 1f a
chap losos his pluck, he loses everythin’,
Many an' maxny a fellow has done himself
out of a smeil fortune by goin’ Into a funk
when Lhe stakes get high. But 1'm not like
thnt. I'll sco tho thing thrnugl_ll"

**Just us you like,” said Qulliver. * It'l
be your giddy funeral if you lose!” .

“If you don't like to take my advice,
you can jolly well go ‘down!' gaid Bell.

l

“I'm geltin’ fed up with the whole Lhing!"

* All you can do i3 w0 growl an’ growl!”
cxcluimed Fullwood savagely., * Instead of
givin’ a chap a bit of encourngemont, you
do just tho opposite. I tell you this system
can't fail—.~

““[L's failed threo times this afternoon!”

“1% husn'uv!” yelled Lullwood. ** Why,
[’vo noticed it day after day. Somolilnes
it’s not until the last race—but it always
comos off sooner or later. You silly asses!
I’s all the better if wo wiln now! \We shudl
havo a lot more moncy opn —thereforo wo
ehall win a lot more.”

““Yes, it the lhorse comee In first,” sald
Bell doubtfully,

*“0Oh, rats!”

Fullwood turned away, and he studied the
newspaper,

** Pletureframo Js our horse,” he sald.
‘ An’ you chaps can do what you liko— but
I'm puttin’ four quid to win ¢n him.”

“1It's your owun look out!"” suid Dell.
“1'vo finjshed.”

Fuilwood went up te Mr. Riddell’s stand,
aml his eycs sparkled as he noted thab
Pleturoframe was put down at twently-to-
ouc. Mr, Rlddell stared when Fullwood put
four pounds {o win on tho horse.

ho asked

" Suro of this, young gent?”
curlously.

“* Yes.”

* Four quid to win, Plctureframe?"

“Yeu,” sudd Fullwood.

“All right- if you're fond of backing
lesers,” sold Mr. Riddell pleasanily. “I'm
o, making any objectlons to raking In

four quid. Jlero you are, my lad—It dou't
matter if vou loss it!*”

llo handed Fullwood tho ticket with n
grin, and Fuliwood strolled ofl. Qulliver
and Bell had heard tho little conversation,
and they did not know how lo smile. They
looked at Fullwood in a rather scared way.

“ There’s another four quid gone!” ex-
clmmed QGulliver. ** Why, even the bookie
jeered at you. llo didn’t want to take the
money nt firet—""

“You fools!” sald Fullwood curtly.
“Can't you understand? Tho bookie didn't
want Lo take it hecaunso he stands a chance
of paying out cizhty quid! I shall kecp
my giddy eye on Lthat stand.”

“He won't run away!’ sald Bell. “ All
I can say is that you'rc a mug to bet four
quid on a rotien outsider. Far better back
tho favouritu two-to-one un’ be pretty

cortain—-"" .

“The horse isn't an outsider!” inter-
rupted Fullwood. **It’s second flavourito in
bettin® in tho TLondon papers. [lalle!
Thero you are! lie’s ultered the price! I
thought ho would! Only lifteen-t&ove now!"

“Well, that’s a good sign,” admitted
Gulliver.

They walted in a kind of fever until four-
thirty arrived. And then It seemed thuat
&n wyo had passed before the shout came,

“* They'ro ol !”



““Thank

muttered Fullwood. ;
* We'll soon know now.' :
1lo and his chumas watched. Fullwood was

goonlness !

trying to remain calm and Impasesive. But,
try as ho would, ho couldn't munage it.

Ho was exclted, and worried.

Il this horso went down, there was only
ono <lhor raco left—nnd it would he a
terriblo riek to put eight pounds to win on
onoe horse. But it was the only thing to
be done. Ile had to stick to the system.

But ho was hoping against hopo that
Picturefrime would win.

And then tho horses cama thundering by.
It was a small fleld—only seven horacs
runningz. And this ought to have told Full-
wood that Plctureframe was not much good
—-ollh_ell'wise the price would not have been
g0 Ligh.
m’f‘lhe liorsc camo past fourth—and Onished

L.
Fullwood looked absolutely crushed.
“I—1 thought it was goin’ to win!" he

muttered. * Well, 1 don't care! I'm goin’
the whole hog now!"
Gulliver and DBell looked thoroughly

scarcd this time.

“Chuck IL up, old man!" sald Gulliver
earncstly,

*I'm not goin' to!" |
“ Bt can’t you seo that your luck's right
out?” asked Gulliver. *lt'a no good fichtdn’
azalnst Fate. You've heen losin® all the
afternoon, an’ it's a dead certainty you'll
lose on the last raece, too."
B‘;IThe last race is adways uncertain,” sald

Cll. .

Fullwood set Wls jaw doggedly.

“1'm goln’ through with It.”” he declared.

da l;ut_ll

“I'm goin’ through with 1!

‘“Don’t be an ass, Fully—-"

“I'm goin’ through with it'" aaid Full-
wood, for the third time. “1f you rotters
try to esay anythin’ more, T'I! walk away.
liver since we eame you've done nothin® but
sneer an’ growl. I'm fed up wibh you! The

next time I come to a race meetin’, I'll
lave you bhehind!”

His chums dried up.

They had only spoken hecause they were
worried -becnuse it scared them to see NIim
batling so raghly., If [t had been his own
maoney he would not have risked It in this
wny, EKven Fullwood, reckless though he
Wirs, ;-vrj' seldom had a bet of more than n
provihdl

And then, (0o, he nearly always picked a
Favonrite, and bet for a place as well ns a
win.

tulliver and DBell were quite keen on &
Ittle fintler themselves, but when money
wina put on at this rate it took all the
o oonl of them. They didn't like it at &ll,
bl Fallwood lgnored thom,

“0 inay ns well be hung for a shcep as
A " he mallered. * What difference
tlevn 11 ke, anyway. 1'm eeven-pounds-

‘MI own slrealdy | can’t make it up, an’
slahl am woell risk the othor eight quld.

It 1 lose, I'll stand the racket. If 1 win,

we shall bo O.K.”

B'l‘lw-lmt's the name of the horse?” arked
ell.

““ Theodora,” sald Fallwond,

“What!"” exclaimed Gullver, "“I'heo-
dora’s ten-to-onp! It's nn outwoidor! ‘ho
socond favourlle on Riddell’'s board s only
threo-to-one—"'

1 don’¢t caro about Riddell's bhoard—1'm
goin’ by the papcr.'” said Fullwood, * An’
Een-to-onc's belter than throc to-one, any
IlJf-'.

For ono minute he hesitated, and then ho
took his courage in bolh hands and strode
forward. He wasa’t going Lo back out now!
If he lost his courage, and only put a mlsor-
able pound on, the horse would win! ‘Ihut
was jusl the way of things. So Fullwood
was determined to go right through with ft.
Although he was several kinds of a cad, he
had plenty ol will power.

dSo he put eight pounds to win on Thoo-
ora. :

Again Mr, Tuddell stared.

‘' What's the game, young man?”’ Yo
agked. " Eight quld to win on TheodoraY”

“That's what I sald,”" repled Fullwood.

“ Ight you are—Jjust as you llke,” =said
the bookmaker. *1 stand to lose aighty
quld, but I'm a sportsmnan! Take my ad-
vice, and put the money on Winter Lily.
I'll ofler you six-to-0one, and you'll have u
good chance of clicking.”.

Fullwood shook his lhiead.

“I want the money on Theodora,”” he
Insisted. _
“" §0u won't touch the Winter Lily?”
ll.ll
Fullwood recefved his ticket, and felt
slightly Lotter as he Jolned his chume. Lo

e¢ven found It poasible to grin.

“ Did you hear that?” he asked. ** Kddell
oftered to put the morey on Winter Lily!
A bookde, mind »ou! That jolly well proves
he expects Theodora to win."”

“Nats!”’ esald DBoll. “If he expected
Theodora to win, he wouldn’t bhe offerin’
ten4o-one. You've shoved your money on a
stumer.”

“ All right—you sce.”

Again came that wait—which scemed 50
Interminable. The course wns much colearer
now, for a large number of people hnad not
walted until the last race. 1t Is guite pos-
eihle thar many of them had no more
inoney left.

But at lenglh eame Lho signal,

“ Hurray!” hissed Gulliver. * They're off:
Now we sha'n't be long!

“Yes, we shall 20 homo broke!"™
Bell.

Fullwood uttered no word. Ie¢ know that
fhe colours of Theodora’s jockey wero red
and green. And he was watching for thom
with a fever of anxiety whioh he had never
previously kmown, He had not belleved it
poesible that he could be so worried over
the result of a race.

Ha could bardly contain himself,

said
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For depended
mjoute,

If he won, he would be in Juek’s way—he
he would have money to throw about, ar he
50 dearly loved. But if the horse lost, {he
beavens would crash down. le would be

utterly and absolulely finished.

He bad talked confidently to his chums
about [aking up & burglary to account for
tlie lost club money. But his own common
sensd told him that a ruse of that sort
would ncver succeud.

Even M the police were fooled, Nelson Lee
wouldn't be fooled. Lee wag on  the
premlses, nid  would scon jrmp to the
truth. Fullwocd's reputation was none too
gosd—and Fullwgod was awuwre of this. lle
Lhardly kiow whut he wou'd do if Theodora
Tailed to win.

lHe wouldn't think of it.

1o nade wp bis mind that Theodora had
o win, Thcre wus no question of it. lle
vouldn’t: lock upon any other possibllity.

And then. before bke could let lis miind
wander further, the Lomes came tearing
past, their heofs thundering vpon the solt
lurf. Ouwe Lorse was leading by a clear
Icngth—and the jeckey wore red and green!

“Oh. my goodness!” gasped Beli. ** Theo-
dora’s leadkn’ ™

" S0 she is—e60 she ju!" muttered Fullwood
tonsely, ' It'e goin’ to win—I know It!
It'e bound to win! The sytem can't go
wrong-—it never goes wrong! - We'll win, you
<haps!”

“ They're past the winpin’ post by now!™
caid Gulliver thickiy. * It's all over—one
wny or the other: But Theodora was
winuin’ all right—she was goin’ like a giddy
stroak of lightmn'! A ten-to-one outsider!
By gad!”

Fuwood held his plasses 80 that he could
rcad the nammbers when they came up. His
face had an unhcakRhy flush, and he could
hardly hold the glasses steady cnough to
see, :

Then suddenly he became ripid.

* Number three's the wioner ' ‘he shouted,
in n cracked voice,

“ Numiber three!”™ pabnted Gulliver.
—ar¢ you sure?’

* Of courze I'm_sure—th-cc—seven—one!™
raid  Fullwood., " They're the first three.
By glory! An® number three is Theodora!™

* Then—then you've won!" gulpcd Bell.

*Of course I've won!”

* IL—il's too good (0 be true!” seid Lell,
" Eight quld on a horse =t ten-to-one!
Vhy, you've won elglty quid!”’

Every ounce of Fullwocd's
retarned,

“Of ¢coursel’ he said calmly. * Eighty
qind, my sons—an’ that fat Dbhovnder can
ufford to pay it, too. lle’s been rakin' in
money like dead leaves all the ufternoon!”

tinlivor and Dell c¢ould liardly contain
Lhemselves.  They veere flushed and exelted.
'They were  absolutely trembiing with the
whole thridl of it. Alter taking It for

everylhing upon

‘" Are

confidence

pranted that Fullwood was going to lose al! | wilh

this |
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the <lub funds, he had not only rccovercd
all his {osscs, but hind wen a smal] fortune.

He could replace the funds, and still have
over sixty pounds, Jt was alpost toco mar-
vellouz to be real. But that ig just the way
with betiing. One may become compara-
tively rich in a minute,

" An’ now to collcet the cash!™ said Full
wood pleasantly. ““1'll bet old Riddell will
he sorry to see me.” :

¢

“IIe'll be sorrier when
out!” grniied Bell,

They went up to the hookmaker’s stend In
a body. Mr. Riddell was paying out a few
small puntera, and he affected to tuke no
notice of Fullwood as the latier puched up.

But at last the others were clcared away,
and Fullwood handed up his card.

* Blghty-cight quid, please!” gaid lull-
wood.

Mr. Riddell stared Mard.

** None of your little jukes, ycurg man!”
hie satd gruflly. ** You clear oll.”

Fullwcod started,

“* What do you mean?” he demanded. 1
backed Theodora, an’ 1've got cighty-cight
quld to come!”

** You’d better think agaln, my Jad!”" ganl
the bookmaker pleasantly. *° You backed
Winter T.ly, unless I'm mistaken, and
Whater Lily came in fifth! Now sheer olf
before things get unpleasant!™

bas to pay

CUATTER YII.
THE DEPTLUS OF DRSPAIR!

WOOD stared at Mr.
Sam Riddel), and ali
the colour fled from
his chiceks. For onc¢ flashing
instant he wondered if le
hiad, Indeed, backed Winter
Lily. But it was only for a second.
Ho koew that he had put his money obn
Theodora. '
“You're wrong!” he ecxclaimed hotly.
" Whatl's this game? You know well enongh
that I backed Theodora! [ came into this
eiclosure hecause 1 thought T ghould be
iable to back with a reliable hookmaker——"="
““1f you szay anything against me, young
man, there’ll he trouble!” Interrupted Mr.
Riddell angrily. “1 alwnys pay—Sam
Riddell's never been known to do the dirty
on anybody! If you backed Theodore, I'll
pay you. * I'm @& straigcht man— the
straightest on the whole course!™
**In that case, you'll pay,” said Fullwood.
“I don’t want Lo be nasty, but you scared
me for 8 minute. Ycu've made & mistake,
that's all. You did talk about Winter Lily.
but I didn't put the money on Winter Lily."
" All right, we'll socn have thils clear!”
exclaimed Mr. Rlddell grimiy. " Jim, let's
have a look at that book. 1'm nol having
these youngstems saying things againsgt moe
other fols listening! And thcey




peedn't think they can ¢come round w:tfh any |
yarn they like!”

Quite a little crowd had collected by ncrw
and they:had been listening to  the: alter-
cation with interest. Fullwcod was feeling
better. He knew that Mr. Riddell had made
a mistake. He had certainly backed Theo-
dora—and the book would prove it, for the
clerk had entered the bet down in the ordi-
nary way. ,

‘“ Yes, here we are’' said Mr. Riddell.
“ Eight quid to win, Winter Lily!”

‘* What!”? shouted - Fullwocd hoarsely.

“In bleck and white!? said the bock-
waker.

He held the bock up, with his finger cn a
certain place. And not only Fullwood, but
a number of other pecple, including Gulliver
and Bell, could see that the entry was made
out for Winter Lily. Fullwood stared at it,
and breathed hard. He was pale with con-
sternation and fury. .

“It’s a lie!” he shouted wildly.

‘“ What the thunder——

“It's .a - rvotten +llel’’"
“ You twister—you thief!:
on Theodora, and,
you must have rubbed the entry out and
substituted Wmter Lily. lt’s a_ filthy tr*ck
to swindle—"’

' One more word my lad, and N ca]l a
policeman ! exclaimed - Mr, Riddell hotly.
‘““If you think you can accuse me——"’

'“Yes, you'd better get off while you’re
eafe, my lads!” said one of the spectators.

‘““But—but I put the money on 'I'heo-
dora!”’

“ That sort of game won’t work!” said
the man.. “I'm not particularly in love
with bookmakers myself—I1've lost thirty
bhob this afterneon. But this kind of game
won't work. You can't expect the man to
pay out when you didn’t back the horse!”

“ I did back it!’ howled Fullwood. * I've
got to draw over eighty quid—"

'“ Ha, ‘ha,: ha!”

The crowd roared with la,urrhter.

And Fullwood and Co. found themselves
pushed away from the vicinity of Mr., Rid-
dell's stand. They stood some little dis-
tanee away, and Fullwood trled to collect
his scattered wits. -

“1 say, we’re going to clear ntf'” mut-
Lored (hnlli“ver ‘“ Everybody’s takin’ notice
of us, an’ we might be recognised, FKancy
you makin' a bloomer like that, Fully.”

“ What do you mean?” snapped Fullwood
hirshly,

**You put the money on Winter Lily-

yelled Fullwood.
I put the money

Wi

“You mad fool! " snarled IFullwood, "I
put It on Theodora! ”

“ But it’'s in the book—-""

“"Yeos—in  pencil!”  parted  Fullwoaod

“Thut rotten thief rubbed the entry oul an
poon an ho saw that 'heodorn had  wonl
Iln know that ho'd have to puy elghty guhl,
an' ro he adopted that trlok! Only o fvw
people backed on the last raee, an' ho Waie
nhie to do it By gad! Dut I uh ot e i
with bhim yet] "

any ever came back.

as soon as Theodora won, |

gaid Bell,

i I &ﬂy! (3]
sure about this? "
“Of course I'm sure!”

'“ Are you really

Fullwood was fafrly panting with anger.
And, certainly, he had every cause for Iury
He had put the money on Theodora, and
Thecdora had won, LEven so, he had lost
the eight pounds)

- This was one of the delightful
betting on horses.

He had picked a winner, and,
big sum to draw. And yet, owing to the .
rank dishonesty of this bookmkiker, not a
penny * would fortheoming., Surely this
ought to have convinced Mullwowl, more
than anything else, of the utter futility of
backing horses.

It was & mug’'s game—a fool’'s practice.
There was alw.-ulubely no certainty of getting

risks of

he had a

any mouecy. Even if he won, probably the
bookmaker wouldn't pay. And there was no
redress.

The only certainty about L-Ltf.m;z was that
the money went. It was very doubtful if
Only fcols back horses.

Even those who have an occasional bet

generally come out on the wrong side at the

end of the season.:
the bookmakers.

** This—this means t.hat everythin's gene! ™
gsaid Gulliver dully. ** What the deuce will
you do, Fully? . 1 mean, about that money?
You've got to put that eighteen quid back.
They’'ll want the club fuuds on Monday. 1
heard one of the fellaw.s eayin’ this mornin’
that there was goin’ to be a meetin™—"’

“*I’'ve got the momey—an’ tons more! ! _
panted Fullwood. - * This—this rotten
awmdler has gotr to pay me yet! 1f le
thinks I'm going to stand by and take this
kind of thing lyin’ down he’s mistaken!”

“You'd better come home with us—"

“1 won't!?” \

“ But it’s mo good tryin’—-'"

-‘“Go home by yourselves ! " enarled Full
weod fiercely. *“ You're mothin' bul a pair
of rotten cowards! If you had any pluck
you’d help me to expose this chap! "

‘“ Expose him? How can you?' anked
Gulliver. ** The erowd won't bholleve n word,
and if we apply to the police It will he wnb

It ls imposeible to beat

the same. We can't prove anythin')

‘“ Besides, we should only gelb aur pamen
taken, an’ all that sort of thing," pob in
Bel. " An’ them thero would he fnguirion gl
St. FPramk's, It would wean the sock tor
the three of us,  The echap wan'l pay,

the best thing you ean do s ta somie hema
with un"

Fullwood pgronted, wnd wonb bock 1o My
el ' obandd, L6 was now hietog pulled
Hecon and the orowd had allsappenied, My
Chdide b pinniwed, anll fawih i blg cdlpne ol of
him mouth an Fallwood sppronehigd

CWhat doo o youo owanty ' he  demanded
oty

¥ou know o whalt b owanb? ' o gaptied Fall

woord " wainb wlphity ool Broa yon, s
L' podig B Dinwe b1 "
D oyl o'y I'lil ulf, iy |m|‘ ol &

R C LR T LT "4 llmmlun-nl My Hkldel)
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“ Of all the Inferna]l nerve. Coming round
hlelrc oxpecting to pull oll a fool trick like
this! *

*I put my money on Thoodora!®

“ Thut's enongh!* interrupted the hook-
maker. *“I'l glvo you just one minute to
¢lear! "™

Even Fullwood realised tho hopeleasnoss of
tlie position.

1t was culte useless for him to remaln—for
Mr. Sam Riddell was very obviously »
scoundre). And il Fullwood remained he
wowd only make things worse. He had to
forco himsodM to the concluslon ibhat the
mohey was goune—and that he would never
get any of It back—or any wimmnings, cliher,

Fullwood tumed away, sick at  heart.
FEven pow the full realication of the whaole
thing had not como to him. Hls brain
seemed dull. The shock was really too much
for him, all at once. 1II the horse had lowl
it wouldn't have matiered so much. hHut
j¢ had won! And, after belng in the seventh
heaven of delight, he was mow casl down
into the deplhs of despalr.

And Le stitl had L pay the price of his
folly!

He had to put elghteen pounds back.
That moncy h:.-,:mgwl Lo the !lumuvc Foot.
ball Club, and it would bhe required on Mon-
day. Eighteen pounds had scemed a mere
rille to Fullwooul a short time carier—juat
a little proportion of the ecighty he had won,

But now, suddenly, the fHgure seomed)
enormolls.,

Whero could he gel eighteon pounds from?
How was [t possible for him to obtain such
a sum in time for the football club meet-
ing? It was, of course, out of the quostion,
And Fullwood knew what wowld happen it
the Mind was not forthcoming. The matter
woild be reported 40 Lhe Housemaster—and
then Lo ¢hie Head.

And after that the whole thing weuld
¢come out.

It would mean  exposwmre—disgrace—ex-
pulzion!
Fullwood gritted hls teeth with fury and

savage hatred. And |t was &l becanse of
this swindling bookmaker! Tbat was what
Fuliwood told himeelf. He didn't reallse
that the fault was euntirely his own—for
huving had the dlshonesty to touch the
meney in the HArst phace.

Like many another, he had been certaln
of getting the cash hack. But now It was
100 late. The panie which had been rising
wilthim hlm died down. Ile felt desporate.
And he -was resolvod that if ho fell, he
should not full alone.

Gulllver and Bell had been with him—and
thiey should share his disgrace.

Fuliwood was not onmeo of thoso generous
individuals who would admit hils own fault,
amnd shicld his companions. He would rather
Lako glory ln the fact thoat they should be
dragged down with him. Why, indeed,
rhould he sulfer alone? Why should he allow
them to go free?

flo found the two Junlors by his slde—

They knew exaclly what had happened, for
they had been standing falrly close by. And
Instead of aympathisiog, and offering him
Lheir condolences, ahey adopted aaother
atltitude.

“1t was your own mad faull—right from
the start! " doclared Guillver, in a kind of
panic. ** We told you what would happen—
vio kogw It! Eight quid on a horse! Why,
it's absolutely hwane --—-"'

* Of course It Js! ™ put in Bell fr:mticnll_f
*An' now that money s gome, s’ you won't
be able to put It back! There’l be an in-
qulry, an® all the fucla wlil come out.”

*(f courss they will! ” snarled Fullwood.
“Oh yes! All the facts will come out, you
miserable worms!  Yon'll be drawn juto it
too! You'll bhe shoved on the carpet, an’
1'Il take good cnre thnt you ¢op out]”

** You - you rolter!” shouted Guliiver
thickly. * It was your schemo all along—
we dudn’t want to come herc—you kFnow wo
didu't! It was your ldea right from the

very atart - --*°
“Doen‘t snivel! " ennpped Fullwood. “1If
you chaps had shown a diiferent kind of

spirit 1 might have won! But you've been
nothin' but wet blankets all the aftermoon!
An' you'll get the sume as me!’”

“ Oh, shall we? " grated Gulliver. * We'll
sc2 about that! Bell an' 1 will deny that
we ever came lo the rotten place! It be
your word against ours, an’ we haven't got
such a reputation for dyln' as you have! ™

“ You—you—""

‘‘ Beeldes. you're captaln of the Remore,
an’' the club funds were In your possession—
not ours,” went on Bell bitterly. * We
don't have to answer for anythin’. Desides,
I thought you said it was alf right? 1
thought you eald you'd make wp a

barglary——

“Don’t be such Iidiots!* said I"ullwood
hatly. * That's no good—youn ought to have
had sense ennugh to know It. You can clear
off—1'n fed up with the pair of you! I
dou't wapt to sce your bcastly faces oamy
lnﬂre."

Gulliver flared up.

“ Al right—we’ll 0! ne shouted
fiercely. * You can dasifed well get out of
thia'mea.-. yourself! Jt's your trouble, any-
way!"

“0f counrse it B!’ aald Bell. ™" We've
finished with you! "

They walked off, leaving Fullwood staring
after them with glittering, burning eyes.
[{1s Osts were clenched, and his teeth sol.
I’ven his own chums bhad deserted him. e
didn't realise that he had practicalty driven
them away. :

e felt that he could get bhold of ony
object and smaush it to atoms. Anything Lo
{gllcvc the fearful rage which surged within
im.

And he walked off the raceccourse, und
made hls way (o the rallway station. But
he went slowly, and just mlissed a traln for
Dannington—a train which carrled Qulliver
and Bell. And Fullwood had to waltl an hour

allthough ho did vot remcmber jolning them. | for the next.
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And he was so utterly lost in his bitter
thoughts that when the itraid got to Ban-
nington he sat there and continued his
way onwards to Bellbon—quite forgebfting
that his bicycle was in the town. ,

When he got out of the train at Belltcn
it was growing dusk. The sky was overcast,
and one or two fine spots of tain were fall-
ing,
the extreme.

There seemed to be nothing which could

possibly bring a spark of hope to the miser-

able jumior.

He had had flutters before, and he had.
lost as much as three and four pounds at
a time. - :

But never had he lost such an amount as
this-—particularly when it was money which
did not belong to him. This money was the
property of the Remove.
tain of the Remove, and the cash had been

placed in his care. And mow it had vamished?

And he had no means of putting it back.

A number of juniors had already remarked
about the fact that Fullwood was mot the
kind of fellow to trust money to. Indeed, at
the forthcoming meeting it was going to be
suggested that a speeial treasurer shou'd be
appointed, so that the Form captain would
not. be bothered with the financial affairs of
the club.
that no treasurer would be mnecessary!

Thhe exposure would come—and then the
crash. A -

Fullwood walked from the station to the
villaige, wondering duliy—turning over all
sorts of wild and impossible schemes im Lis
mind. He thought of everybedy he knew,
wondering if it would be possible for him
to borrow such a sum. But hiz common-
rnenso told him that there was not a soul to
whom he couid turn. W

Hoe might borrow a poumd here, and a
ound there—but eighteen, never! And even
[ he was only a fiver short, the trouble
wonld crop up just the same. He would
have to explain.

llo  felt desperate—ahsolufely wmaddened
with despair, And soon after he had passed
through the village another thought came
to his head—a thought which was even more
horrible than any of the others.

Hin father had once told him that if ever
he got himself into trouble, and diegracel
the mame of Fullwood, he wonld be turned
off. Ho would be sent away from home an
though he were an outeast,  His father bad
nworn that he would never allow him (o
enter nnother echool,

And Fullwood knew that Tils father Ll
hoen serloun, 1 this exposure onme shoul
L would ha the final snash,  There wiiihil
o golng up to Oxford for hbmna futury

of any wort, M owan Hke the end of all
(hilpn,  And thile had comea abonk owling b
Wa dwanne folly,  Hiw vuulir wita Ak Lhe
bk b of 16, for he bad Hhod tn bodab Higl
e won rlol Ao ho thovahil £k hs sy
cbomoney  easily by hueking  horeea  with
e Huinoye fun-L Wl b bl Fotindd o)

b Din oo that even T hie pak Phie pasy

S e R A s

He was the cap-

On. Monday, however, it seemed.
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The very evening was depressing in - |
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Just then Archis heard a gurgling
gasp. And turning, he was sud-

denly startled to ses a head prc-
truding from the water about ten
' yards from the shore.

on the right horse—which was purely a
matter of luck—he had to reckon with the
honesty of the becokmaker before he would
see his money again: :

And now he was broke—and he couldn’t
- replace the stolen cash. .

Just for a few minutes Fullwood went into
an absolute panic. Everything scemed to ho
closing in upon him—to his distorted mind
it seemed that hands were clutehing out of
the gloom. And the river suddenfy had an
awlful fascinntion for him—for he wia walk
ing héme by the towiny rutll. and the Mlowe
flowed swiftly and ailently hy,

And he was Junt nt the polnd
witbor  was  deep  deop,  with
currents, I that panie  hy
what he win doing. In wll
would have puused over oo
he  would haver pabiesl  his
proportion apgnin

And then b wonld have  psie b
pohiond, il wonhl hisep sehiemed by Hi
erting wiy  desperately brplig B avet
vl eabaal o pie
bk he ultf‘ut b mERF Hhak
tw enw bhe aftn his ﬁur

hal

where tha
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CIAPTER VIII.
ARCHIR'S WwWarv!

¢ HAT-HO! What-ho!
Sundry drops of
wetness, nml  all
that kiud of
atuff!"’ murmured Archie
(:lenthorne. “Tash ! |
mean to aay, this Is rome-

what fcacful, and so forih!”

Archio was just coming out of the post-
ofice In  the village, and he had been
thonghtleas cnough to venture out without
a mackintosh or an umbrelia. But the rain
was only very slight, and Archie ncedn't
have worried,

However, he decided to get off home by
{he shortest cut- and this, of couric, was hy
the towing-path, Those few drops of rain
were to mean the saving of Ralph Leslie
Fullwcod's life.

Archie hastened along at a pace alla.
gether faster than hia usual eleganl mode
of Ulravel, Ile was wearing a favourile

guit, and the thoughl of this sull getling
soaked made him ahiver slightly. And any
moment the rain might inerease.  One

glance at the sky unnerved him.

I mean tc xkay, this ia positively poison-
onus!” e muttered. “Huge quanlilies of
inky clomdsa in the ofiing, and nll that! IMow
Lthe dickensr ean a chapple exiat in sueh a
filthy climate?  The whole Lhing 18 most
frightfully frighitful. Absolutely! But here
goes—un huge dash, as it were.”

And Archle pro:-ceded to dash.

He gathered himself up, and trotted along
the towing-path ax fasl as his patent leather
boota would permit him. Ard then out of
Lae gloom came a curlous kind of sound.

It was like a cry of sheer anguish and
terror. )

And it seemed to come from a point just
heyond some willows nhead. Archie peered
throuzh the gloom, hut L keemed to him
that he wnas utterly alone. lle paused, and
Jammed hia monocle Into his eye.

“* This, ns it were, Is decidedly strange!'
ho murmured. “ Tho old wail, and all thal!
Floating on the breeze, so to speak! It
scems to me that some poor chappie is in
tho most awlul kind of ag.!”

Secing nothing of an alurming pature, he
went on agaln.,

He peered straight ahead, and did not
even unk of looking towards tho river.
But  jist then he heard a gurgling gasn.
And  turning, he was  utterly starlled to
pot o el protrading from the water ubout

ten yYurda from the shore. The face was
winto and drawn ad  terrilied. An arm
broke (through  the  waler  amd  splashed
wildly.

“Gadzeoks!” garsped Archio, hin monoei
dropping.

One glance bhad bheon sufMelent o tell him
that somchody was o bad troublw, e
dula't 1ccognise the face. He had no idea,

|

In fact, that it was the face of a St
I'rank’s fellow.

But he did know {hat
to do something.

And Archic with all Lia peeuliar ways,
wis n fellow of actlon when it camo lo
tho point. Without wasting a second ho
waved his hands as a gign:l to Lthe drown:
¢ figure in the waler,

" Hang on, dear old laddie!"" hd shouted.
“It's all setenc--I'm here. Absolutely on
tho old spot! IL scems Lo me that largo
lumps of rescuwo stuff aro roquired.  Well,
hero goes, so to apeank. The good old trucks
aro finished, but no maticert” :

Ilo dived in promplly, nnd struck out wilh
powerful strokes across Lhe deep water. 1le
could feel tho carrent tugging al him helow
tho surface. "

FFor at Lhix poinl tho current was very
deadly, Thore was n kind of undertow
which had tho eoffech of dragging Inexpers-
caced swimmera down, And Follwood was
was nol, famons for hisa swimmling.

Archie, however, was like a fiah in the
waler, Ho reached Iullwopod's aido in a
very shorl Lime, and grabbed tho desperalo
junior by tho back of tho neck. And Jull-
woo-l was now clinging 1o liflo with =&
deaperation whiehh waa frantic.

The shock of the cold water—the [fear
that bo would die within @ few second: —
had brought him to hia wits with 2 jerk.
And now he was striking out weakly and
feebly.

Jle knew that he could not savo himsalf
—he knew (hat it would he death,

And then, when a!l hope scemed gone,
Archic had appeared. The genial as3 of
St. I'rank’s se'zed IFullwood, and held him
up.

“ Well, that, as it were, is that!" gasped
Archle. ** Absolutely! It'a all right, laddie
—-kindly cense the old atruggles! Archie
will yank you to tho good old land! Bvory-
thing is frightfully 0.X.!*

“1-I'm drownin’!"
wildly.

*My dear old scream,
nohiing of Lhe sort!”
Wden i3 not only absurd, bhul absolutely
ridic. ! It yon will cease the gyralions,
cverybhing will he top-hole! [ mean to
say. that's hetler! That, in facl, i3 the
rcal.l stulf!  Good lad! Now we're on tho
ao!”

IFullwood had c¢eased strugzling, and
Archic made his way towards the bank with
deliborato, powerful strokes. By this time
he had seen the identity of his companion,
IL came b3 n hit of a shock to him, ‘bhul
it made no difference 1o his actions.

Amd at lust he managed to get Fullwood
.'I?illf')l'l:?-

The leader of Situdy A was breathing
hard. Mis face wns dealhly white, and lhe
lonked yust abont spent. But, after all, ho
ol ot swallowed  very much waler. The
vatiae al hiw comndition was mainly fright.

ARl Iy Y eetimed Archie, *f Tlero

ho was required

gulped  Fellweod

you're  doing
gdid  Archie, “* The
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we are, old bean! TPull for the shore, suilor,
and so forth! There's abhsolutely mothlng
to get the wind up about! Of course, we're
baiiy wel, and so forth, but a chapple has
tO‘*""'-"

“ You-—you saved my life,
muttered Fullwood thickly.

““ Absolutely!™” cexclalmed Archie, * Thal

Glenthome!”

Is, of course, don't be prepoa.! A lere
helping hand, old lad! I don't mind telling
you that I think you're a most [fearful
erson, hut thcro you are. A chappic can't
et anothcr chapple buzz down Iluto the
depths without shoving forth the assisling
fist, what?"

“I—1 meant {0 kil myself!"” said
Fullwoaod.

I.I. Wha.t‘f What? Dut, really, old
thing—-'

' tell you, I did!*” said Tullwool
flercely, his ofcs still burpning. ‘I meant
to finish It all-but as soon as I got Into
the water T wanted to live! Oh, Glen-
thorne, 1--I'm done!™

Fullwood hurled his face in his hands.
Ile was souking weot, but he didn’t care.
And thoe junlors were not likely to come to
much Itarm, for the ovening was mild, with
practieally no wind. _.

Archie luoked at his companion very
queerly. :
“1l mean lo say!" “ What?

he sald.

You, as it were, doliberately hurled the old |

carease into the wetness?”

“Yes!" muttercd Fullwood. I wanled
to finlsh it all!”
“But, my dear old onion. the whole

thing's priceless!” observed Archie, shocked.
*“[ mean to say, what a perfectly ghastly
acheme! Hurllog youreell Into the flowing
tide, as it were! I can't help thinking,
lvddie, that you're In some particularly
poironons predie,!"” -

Fullwood

“I1-I'm ruined !’
hrokenly,

** Absolutely not!" said Archle. ‘‘ Proy
ronfide in me, old lad. Trot forth the yarn,
and Archic will listen.”

Fullwood was pot himself yet. He sthll
tell. panbcky, and he also bhad a feeling of
intenae gratitude towards Archie. Jt was
most, unusurl for Fullwood to have such
feolings. Bul even the worst of us havo
thele good points—and their good moments.
Just: now FFullwood was ltke any other boy.

“1 I've lost all my money!"” he muttered
hrokenly,  ** Bverythin’! I went to the
tacen Lhin afternoon, an’—--'*

“But  that's fearful!" wald Archle
severely, 1 mean to say, a chapplo who
pimwn buekin® horses is really a fearful cad!
Of course, no offence, old darling! But
thero you are! I'm forced to speak tho old
miml, So you've been hurling money luto
{lt pocketn of various bookmakers, what?”

* e tho rotten scoundrel----''

v Abaduloly ! pubt In Archlo hutil;.

Nul there you are, laddle. It you dou't
wanl 1o losa your motney, you mustn't deal
with the blight ra.  Absolulddy not! 1Us n

moaned

foul proposltion, If you graap tho old trend.
But what about it? I mean, hardly bad
enpough to do the old river business.-—"
“1t—It wasn't Iy money—it wasn't my
moncy!"” said Fullwoud dedsperately. I
bal cighteen quid -do you hear? Elghteen
quid?*’
it

A
were!"

‘It waa the club fund, Qlenthorne!” mut-
teredd  Fullwood. *The wmoncy belongin'
to the foothall cluh, you know! It was in
my charge: I'm skipper of the Remove, and
~-an' [ tookelt to uso for —— Oh, but why
should 1 tell you?'!

Archio consldered for a moment,

" Wdl that, as it were, ia somewhat
oxtraord.!” he wulmittal. ** Why, I mean
to say? Most uncxpecled from you, Ilnddie.
But stitl, in wmoments of slress a chapple
docs otrange Lhings, But [ say! 1 say! 1
say! ‘The club funde, what? That’s most
horribly fearful!"

“I--T'm 1uined—I shall he sacked!"’

Fullwood sobbed with remorse and terror.
Ho was abiolutely unperved. Ile only knew
that somebody was here—somcebody he could
babble the story out to. Under any onlinary
clrcumatances, Ralph Leslle would have cut
& finger off before admitting such things to
Archie Glenthorne.

But now ho was desperate—he hardly
knew what he was dolng or saying. And,
afler all, he was only human.

spmewhaut formldublo sum, as

““T say—buck up, you know!’ gald
Archle. ** Of course, we'ro getting fright.
fully chilled, In fact, we're positively -

sane to stay out here, old thing. But whabt
about it? I mean, what about this cash?
Eightecn pounds of club money, what? Yon
scized It. so to speek, and dropped it into
a bookic's bag?"’

“ The—the man swindled me—"

‘““Well, there you are!"” Interrupted
Archle. ** A chappie hns to be preparcd for
such things when it comes to hetting. But
the caszh has gone?  Absolutely trickled”

AWAY and staggered forth? That, I tako
It, Is the posish?™
“Yes,” multered Fullwood, ““An 1 1

couldn't stand it, Archle! I knew that
thore would be nn Inquiry- -I knew that tho
llcad would know all alhout it. An' an'
then T alould Lo sacked! Tho pater will
geb to know, an' he'll turn mo off M

“ My dear old onlon, kindly desiat!” aald
Archile. ' Betting Ia a moat frightiul picco
of rol. Chaps who bet nre nearly it Lo go
into the Jolly old luny bin. 1 mean {o say,
they'ro candidd:iten for Colney® latch, and
ar forth. The act Is, you ought to ho
bully well whipped!*'

“ Oh, don't gruwl at me!" moancd Full.
wood. “ 1 shatl bo flogged, In any caso—an’
- an' Lhen sacked! Oh, IU's—JU'n—-—"

Fullwood couldn't contlinue, llo sobbed

convulsivoly .-too unstrung to iake a good
hold on himsdl. And Archle looked ab
himm with a sort of compassion. Archle

L didn't ko Fullwookl, bl to aco him In this
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condition was a revelation. And Archie’s
heart was very soft.

“ Buck up, old dear!” bhe said softly.
“DPash it all' I mean to say, this makes
a cheppic feel most frightfully uncomf.!
And you've made n bloomer. In fact, I
might say with trnth, that you've muule a
most frightful bloomer. You're absolutely
¢ff Lthe rails, old biean.”

“T—I don't kpnow what you mean——""

“ Well, the fact is, about the club funda,”
paild Archie.  ** What priceless rot! Guul-
708! You're dreaming, laddic. The bally
old funda are intact. Absolutely! Tuckel
awny in the old what.-do-you-enll-it- that is
10 say, the cash-bhox!"”

Fullwood lccked nt. Archic dully.

“I—T1 don't understand!” he muttered.

“But, my dear old sportamon, it’a maost
foichlfully clear,” said Archie. I take it
that the jolly old fundg are contained In
some kind of a beasztly box?”

“T-1 kept (e money in my desk--in a
little eash-box.™

* Absolutcly ! aaid  Archic. ** And Lhat
box ia in your desk now?'

“Yes, but it’s emply.”

*“ Absgolutely not!” put In Archie

* Elghteen quid, I think you sald, laddie?
Fizhteen of the bhest, what? Well, as n
matter of absolute fact, and hetwesn you
and e and the lJittle bLirds, the cwh da
there. To be precise, the eash i postlively
intact:"’

Ly

4

|

Fullwood looked at Archie, and his heart
gave a groat leap. An expression came inlo
his eyos which caused Archie lo turn away—
it was a look of hapo, of wild, wouderful
reliel.

“You  yon moean—-—""

Fullwoo:l pauacd, gasping.

“ 1 mean, old son, thal we've got to buzz
along like the very dickens,” sald Archie.
*“ Dash it -all! The old glad rags arc peosi-
tively clinging lo me like the deurce! We've
gol 1o muake dislinct tracks for &t, IFrank's.
Amd  after you've chapged. just  stagyer
down into your study. and I shall be most
frighifully surprized if the good oldl e¢nsh-
box is still empty.”

ullwood understoo:l.

“ Oh, Archie you—youn don'l mean it!"” ho

muttered hrokenly. “I—I dido't cxpoct
apythin’---- "

“ Absolutely not!™ said Archie. ' Bnt,
that, of course, i3 beside the point.  This

atfair, laddie, 8 between ourselves. Just you
and [ and that’s all. 1 mean to say, there's
nm need Sor a chappie Lo go hurling chunks
of unpnecessary Information around.”

“You--yon mean that you'll say
ing! "

noth-

vell, there yon  are!™ «aid  Archie,
“['m an eany gowng Kind of bounder, and
talking 3 o most hally bore. So why talk?
You gel me? ™ '

(Coxntinued on necxl page.)
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«“—1 didn't think you were such a real

brick! " muttered Fultwood. * This—tira|f

will save mc from disgrace—from expulsion!
An’ 1'll rtemember it,sgilunt.home! I'll never
do anthin’ Jke it agnin.”

Archle helped Fumtlwood (o his feet. The
loador of Study A was stlll rather unsteady,
and It was neéarly dark. DBut by tho time
the pair had got off at a trot towards the
achool they were feelt much better in
every way. Fullwood an to recover
some of his old spirit.

. e had passcd tbrough a time of horior
in the river—for I'ec had thought that death
waa certainly upon him. And now the whale
horlzon was clear and bright. Archie would
let him have the momey. The danger was
averted. And for once Fullwoocd found
gratitude within him,

"1—1 don't kmow what to say! ™" he
muttered, as they trottod nlong. ** 1've never
daone anythin’ to make you like me, Archic.”

‘* Absolubely not! '™ sald Archie. *“ To he
quito exact, old bird, 1've alwaya considered
you to be a partlcdarly foul proposition.
That, of course, 13 speaking piain, But a
chupple necds to remove the old gloves
when it comes to a thing llke Lhis, Ab.
solutely! You pgrasp the (remd?”

Fullwood nodded.

“ Well, that, so to speak, la somothing,’”
said Archie. " UIf a chapple reallses It at
times, he cam’'t be absolutaly fearful all
through. But I muat say that horgeracing
and betting Is a frightfully rotten sort of
game."” .

“1=I know if!"

*“8o there you are—we'll say no more!”
went on Archie, * But there's just ane little
thing, old chappic. 1 bate to mention it.
Thie old tissues wither at the thought, but
it'e got 1o he done. 1It's an unploasant sub.,
but I must be Arm. To be exact, about the
captailney, what? ™

*You--yon wmean I must resign? '

“ Absolutely! ™ sald  Archle promptly.

Fullwood gulped.

“Of—¢f course, I'l do i!"” e sald
huakily.  After—after this, I can't refuse.
I‘'ll resign, Glentharne, an' ask Nipper to
take over the captainey.” .

“ Well, that's abooiut.ely topping,’”” rald
Archie. * And just ane other little thing,
old sport., 1t pains me to bring it uwp, hut
il's got to be done. About the [fortune,
what? The rolling Ion quids stuff? That, 1
take it, Is off? _

“I—1I was trylng to fool the chaps,
muttered Tullwood,

““ Dashed unwlse! " sald Archle. * And
don’t forget, you’ve got to broadeast the
old newa that there’'s no fortume. 'T'hat, |
mean (o say, I3 most essential. Absolutely!
You agree? ™ '

“ Yos| " whispered Fullwood.

Thuf bad just come within sight of St
Frank's, and thoy. hurried as quickly as
posnible across the playing Nelds, gutll they
were In Lhe Triangle. By great good fortnue
they managed Lo get into'the Ancient llouse

without being ohsorved. For most of the
ellowe were In thelr studies, ar in the
common room, owing to the spitting rain.

Fullwgod went into the dormitory, and
Archie into his own little bhedroomn. As a
rule, Archie took a long thne over dresshg,
and ho geuecrally bad D'bipps-—-his valet—to
help him.

But on this occarlom he beat s own
record. Mo hidd chauged hla Gothing com.
etely and was downstairs before Fullwood,
fe hurrled straight to the Remove passage,
and cotered Study A,

e had been half afrald Lhat Guiliver and
Bell would be there -bul the sludy waa
cmpty. Two minutes later Archie emnorged,
smiling wbanely.  Then ho went upstales
nain to put the NMnishing touches to his
ultire.

Ii¢ met Fullwood on the &mling.

*“ All serene, old lad!”™ ho smiled. ‘' You
gather the trond? "

Fullwood was looking pale and shaky.

““Yes, I—I thak 80,” lhe said quietly,
“*I—I don't know how to thank vou, Archie
—you've dome too much—-—"

‘' Absolutely pot! "' said Archie. ‘' Cheerlo,
laddie! "

He paseced on, and Fullwood went down-

stairs. He had recovered his composure, bt
was o changed belng. Hls soaking had not
done him much harm, and In all probability
he would sulfer no after eilects,

In the lobby he met Gulliver and Bell.
They looked at him curlously,

“Come luto the study! " msaid JFullwood
qujetly, * ‘

They went. Even Fullwood himeclf
trembled o little as he took out the cash
hox and opened It. There, In 2 neat pile,
were clghteen poimd notes. Archie Gien-
thorno had made ulp the loss, and had saved
Fullwood from dlsgrace. There was no
reason why Archic gshould have dome this -
hui It proved his generous, kindly natuie.

Soon afterwardr, in the common room,
Fullwood surprised everybody by sauylng
that he wished to realgn the caplialney. He
| came to me and asked if I would becomo
Remove skipper as of old.  Archie  win
there, and saw him nodding amd sntling
to himeelf. I knew that something unu-uul
bhad happened, but 1 made no luquiries,

And now It seemed that Lthinga were to
70 on In the old way. Hut had Ralph
Lealle Fullwood learned his loswon?

Personally, T owan donbtfall

THEKE KND
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Another Grand, Long Complete Stary
of St. Frank’s College Next Week,

entitled :— F
THE CL.UE OF THE

: BENT SPIKE! |
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BACKING GEE-GEES!

.By, REGINALD PITT.

ACKING gee-gees iz, of course, an ancient
and time-honoured Instltution. ‘T'he
number of people who have made fortunes

by putting money on horses could easily be
counted on one hand. The nunber of r{-oplc
who have lost fortunes by backing horses
couldn’t be counted by the ears of com In o

#

wheatfleld., ‘That’s just tho difference.
Then, agaln, thoze lueky fellows who. make!
tons of money by backing winners, nearly

always lose the aforementioned tons b) bucking
Josers  Imncdiately  afterwards. There's no
doubl. about it. it’s a great game—for those
people who vwant to lind a quleck road to
poverty.

We'll imagine, for example, that we're on the
raccecourse.  ‘houtanmds of people, bhright sun-
shine, Jollity and large chunks of Hfe,  This, of
conrae, s imagination, ‘I'he readity Is sometimes
rather more depressing,

Our pockets are full of money, and we
sudidlenly come upon a gentleman who is
standing on a hox performing a somewhat
peculiar ceremony known as shouting the odda.

With much persuasiveness, he invites you
to ““ have a bit on.” You listen to him, and
then vou atudy the race card, amd the hook-
maker’'s board. After & while, vou come to
the delinite conclusion that Jazz Lightning is
absolutlely a dead certainty for the two-thicty.
You study the horse’s forimh—not literally, but
according to Ha past performances.

And there's no question about it, Jazz
Lightning I8 the beat horse In the race. By
putting ten shilllngs cach way on Jazz Lightning
von are posltively guarantced a retum of flve
pounds odd. There ean’t be any questlon
about it.

Of course, your calenlations arc somewhat.
upset when Jazz Lightnilne trickles In about
hall an hour aiter the rest. of the fleld. ‘The
bookmaker deesn't mind.  He wouldn’t---he's
pot vour quid.  And very shortly afterwards he
gets another quld, becanse you put another ten
shillinga cach way on Green Phander, This
gee-gee iz a favourite, and you're only certain of
about thirty «shillings, RXUill, you get your
}‘muml back, and you make up the loss on the

rst race. Then you can start afresh, The
ldea, a3 you can sce, Is perfeetly simple.

Green Thunder, belng a favourite, Is hound
to win, because favourites have been winning
tor the past week. Naturally, Green Thunder
comes fn fourth—just beenuse you backed It
Ho, Instead of being In pocket, you're exaclly
two pounds out of pocket.

according to traditional
custom, i3 to plunge.  This systemn is gencrally
fatal—hut cverybody trles . You've lost
two quid—therefore you back heavily on tho
t-hrcc-l:llirtr.ln_ordcr to recover. It you're bomn
under a lIucky star, you might. Dut the
chances are you'll go down again. Thia
mcans only a faint Jingle in your pocket

The next move,

\q "\f' r -~ %

Then, perhaps, you’ll risk your shirt
with dire consequonces if It comes
on to rain.

"'\

Flnally, you take out your last bit of cash, and
shove jt on the linul race.

This means, without qucstion, that vou'll .
cither have to walk home, or pawn your watch.
Somelimes Lhis i3 not possible, a3 your watch
is alrendy pawned. Then, perhaps, you'll
risk your shirt with dire consequencesif it com-s
on to rain. And 30 you go home and el youc-
geli unlucky. Yousay that things will be better
next time. When next time comes, it happens
nll over again.

And they wonder why bookmakers are a
cheery crowd !
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THE THORNTON
HEATH MYSTERY.

A Thrilling Adventure of
Trackett Grim. the Famous
Criminal Detective.

By EDWARD OSWALD HANDFORTH.

The Stolen Diamondae.

HE blg racing-car drew up with a jerk

I outside 'Lrackett Grhn's magnificent

resldence In Baker’'s Inn Road, London.

The Scptember cvening was perfect, and the

man who Jumped out of the car was pale, shaky

Elld altogether he looked protty rocky alout the
ces.

e dashed up the steps, five at a time, and

5n\'e a terrific peal at the bell, In o flash the

oor was opened by a sharp-featured youth who

29

wheel, and the greal car roared Lhrough Londen
at sixty miles nan Iur.

* You didn’t get any detalls from AL
Hankeraplke, sie! " anld Splinter,
" “Detalls | sneered ‘I'rackett Qrim. A
man of my ahllity needs no detnlls! A real
detective can discover things without detalls 1 **
" And Splinter lay back, dumb with adinira-

on,

And in leas than len minales they were al tho
outskirts of Thornton Heath, ‘I'ho groat, wide
streteh of moorland Iny hefore them, undulating

and pleturesque, mile after mlle, rising hills
visible in the far distonee®.,

The car dashed towards the middle of the
Lieath, but Trackett Griin was obliged to go
cautlously, for the thick fog enshrouded thn
rond, which was bordered with goree and
heather, |

Suddenly Trackett Grlm jammed tho brakes
on and leapt out. ,

*““Ha, ha!” he cried trlumphantly. ' See !
Footprinta 1 ”

There, on the ground, were the tracks of two
gets of fe_ct-. Trackett Grim and Splintee hur-

whisked the ried off over the
visitor upstaim heath, following
to ¢ |l0‘ great these tracks, ‘Lo
detective’s con- any ordinary cye
sulting-room, they were In-
Splinter, Trackett visible, but
Grim’s assistant, Trackett Grim
dicl not Ubelieve waa pever at
in wasting time,  fuult,

“ Mr. Grlm—' And, soon, a
Mr. Grlm?!’ strange Duilding
shouted the vial- toomed up out of
tor, as he dashed the fog. It was
in. "“I've Ilost & great wooden
ten thousand siructure, s8scét

pounds’ worth of

dinmonds! You

there on tho de-
scrted part of the

mus t-, recover heath. There
tht':l[rn ! ;: 't Grl were no windows,
acke rim but a shaft ot
Il;'iidk ns.l&leb lhls &: light ~shot up-
ackene rlar, '
nd wrapped his There, on the ground, were the tracke of two l :}:‘cr(ﬂu,rll::?,l.ﬁk
ressing - gown sets of feet. phere  from o
more tightly ] . skylight.
round his .tall, athletic Agure. He took “The diamonds are hwere !’ snbd ‘Urnckett

out his magnlfving lens, gave the visitor one
swift scrutiny, and tossed the lens aside.

" Your diamonds are as good as found | ** he
tald  calmly., “ Any man who comes to
Trackett Grimy |3 certain of success, What 1
don't know about detecting could be scratched
o1 a riupuint- ! 'The facts, pleare—quickly !’

“My name Is Joshua Hankerspike, the
famous milllonaire,”” gald the visltor. * An
hour ngo I was crossing Thomton Heath jn the
dmk. Two figures loomed out of the fog,
zlupmd my car, and robbed me of a bag of

lamonds worth twenty thousand pounds! I
want you {o recover them, Mr. Grim,”

“ Enough!"” eried Trackett Grim. *“ T will
miceeed | (ood eveningl! Come, Splinter—
wo must beoff 1 .

On the Wide Heath.-

In o trice, tho famous detective and Splinter
wuero In Lthelr own raclng-car, tearing towardn
‘I'hornton Heath, - ‘Trackett Griwm was at L

l

Grim curtly. “ Walt, Splinter! | will have
them in about two shakes of n lamb's tall 1"
And with these stirring words, ‘'rackett (irlm
gave one mighty leap, and landed on the roof,
And {then misfortune came upon hlin- unex-
pectedly and  violently, So great was hig
atrength, 5o keen s determination, thit ho wis
carrivd through the nir o one grent. leap, And
instend of allghting on thoe roof, he ||Im||.n-:l
headlong through the sk light before e conld
cheek himeelf,  He fell with o crasd nnd n thad,

Splinter elutehed ab the alr, dumb  with
horror,

* Handy has evidentiy never visited Thernton
Heath,  Aas fur as | know, of 18 a thickly-popu-
lated area, alive and buxtling, with no ngn of
a heath whatever. 1t docsn't do {0 Judge by the
name of a place ! —LEDp,

(Part 2 of this stiering mystery will appear
next week.)



CUAPTERr L
WUAT THHE LIGHT OF A MATCH RRYEALED!

HROUVGH the open window of old
John  Ladbrook’s  private  olltco,
situaled in o bumlding close to Liuw
Street, Liverpool, floated the nedley

of sound alwiays to be cencountered in &
busy city.
The shrill of a Jocomotive's whistle, the

grinding of earsiages or brucks
could be heard ut the ad-
Out i the street, direetly
Iacing the olllce, arose the hoame crieca ol
newsboys aclling a  final edition, mingled
with the_ rumhlmg of trafMic apd the warn-
Ing * hook, honk! ” of some molor vehlele.

Yet, quite wundizturbed, John Ladbrook,
who for some forty years had been head of
this important import business, sat writing
busily at his desk.

It was o Friday evening and the 11th of
August, and the old man was anxious to
et his work cleared up in order that ¢
milght alioot grouse on the morrow wlth an
sy mimil.

He was a keen shot and, as well as the
well-cquipped l:rlvn.tc catabitshment he kept
W in a residential part of Liverpool. he
poascsacd a shooting box some thirty miler
from the city, where every year he  was
wont to cclebrate ihe opening of the sea
son with a house party.

At length, John Ladbrook finished the
entrics e had been making in his private
ledger and luid aside his pen. He ran his
hand through his rather scanty while halr

jarring and
being shunted,
jacant ab:ttiun.

and, with a smlle playing about his lirm
ll o, touk up a telegram that lay before
Hm

“ Delighted to accept yone invitation —
It ran--" Will be with you this evening
with Nipper—Nelson Lee.”

“And I am dellighted he has found time
al last Lo make one of my yeakly shooting

The STENCIL

and his assistant NIPPER

CLUE.

NELSON LEE

party.'”” the old merchant murmural, balf-

aowdd. 1t must be three yeurza ago since
I Jast saw Lee—when he  recained  the
Whistler stolen from my private heuse, 1t

wiad a good idea of mine (o invile him to
join e there, prior to poing to the shoot-
me box. It will give me another might with
him and 'l induece him o yarn (o Kenneth
atl - mysell  about some of  his  recent
(GH T LT

Ile sat for a momont,
famous London deteclive, whom, as the
reauder will have crealised, he had invited to
make one of his guests at the [orthcoming
shoot.

After Nelson Lee had cleared up [for
him a case involving the loss of a valuable
pleture, the detective and the merchant
had become very gond f(riends and each
year that had elapsed eince John Ladbrook
had sent an invitation to joiu his shooting
party to Nelson Lee. Until now, however,
the investizator had found himself too busy
to be able {to leave town.

John Ladbrook’s keen old
to two guns which stood
the office.

One was his, the other };c-'.mu.:ml to his
nephew, Keaneth Cuartwright, who was his
right hand in the baesiness and, who, as his
marriage bhad bean childless, the merchant
looked upen almost in Lhe light of a son.

The guns had been brought to the oflice
on the previous day by Kenneth, with the
idea of tLaking Lhem to a nearby gun-
smitha to bLe cleaned and overhauled., But,
a rush of work had prevented Lthe young
man from taking them to the shop and
his uncle, wiwn> was an cxperl where any
sort of shooting-picco was concerned, had
a1id that he himsell would attend Lo them,

“1 must lonk to those hefore I Seave for
becmo,”” John Ladbrook murmured. |
wonder how long Kenneth will be cogaged
al the shipping compapy over those bile
of lading? "’

think:ng of the

vyved wanderod
in the corner of



As If m answer Lo his thought, the door
lcading from the general office opened and
there  entered a  handsome, dark-halred
young fellow of aboutl five aud tweuty.

“The query about the Jast shipment

from America is scttied, uncle.” e said.
“The shipping ccmpany were  in the
wrong."

The old man nodded and Keumeth Cart-
wright seatcd himsell at a tuble on the
othier ride of the room, upom which slood
a * Royal” typewriter. l¢ typed a couple
of lelters, signed them and, ringing o bei,
handed them to an office by to imclude
in the nlght's post. Then, he sat belore
the empty muchine, Lix fingers Idly toying
with the ribbon manipulator and Lis brows
drawn togcther 9 if In thought.

“Unele, 1 wonder if it would In-
convanlence you at all if I did not join you
at the shootlog box uptil Saturday night
or funday?’ he said suddenly, as ke rose
to his feet.

The old merchant bent his gaze upon him
an‘l  his strong, clean-shaved face grew
sterm.

" New Drighton again?’ he enquirgd, in
a meaning toune. . .

Kenneth Cartwright starled and flushed.

“*Yea, hut how did you know, uncle?”
be asked,

“T have known about your foolish -
fatuaticn for the girl at the Grand Hotel
for some daysd, Kenreth,’”” the old man re.
torted, with a duzky flush of slowly-rising
anger steallng Into his cheeks. 1 used
to wonder why you were always slipping
away there on Saturdays and Sundays, hut
I did not drcam of the truth untll a cer-
tain frlend acqnainted me with lhow you
have been hanging about her. Lock here,
my lad, T huve olher Weas for you in the
direction of matrimony nand it has got o
slop. 1 do net Intend to have a barmaid
Lrought into the family.”

Kenneth Carfwright’s cycs  flashed
dignantly.

“Barmaid?  She Is no barmald, uncie! ™
he cricd avgrily. ** She is In the reception
desk and Mary Barrte I8 one of Lhe most
relined and sweetest girls you could hope
to mect.”

“1 do not wish for that honour,”” lis
uncle epapped, with a sareasm he regretted
almaost Immediately he had bcen gullty or
it. ** You know well c¢rough that it has
always been my ambition to see you and
I.v.url(l Seton'’s daughter make & match of it
and—="’

** Pleaac

etop, unele!” Kenneth tald
coldly, "1 like the lady you mention as a
fr'end, but nothing more, whereas [ love
Mary and I intend on¢e day to make her
my wife."

Jolm Ladbrook jumped to his fect with a
rort. of rage.

“Oh, yourt do, do you!” he thundered.
“ You would make this nobody, thir hoteld
cmployee, the future mistress of my house,
withiout the least thought as Lo my wishes!
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By heavens, she rhall never 611 that
capacily, for, as surc s you give her your
name, 1 whl alter the will that now leaves
my business and my private Inrtune to you
and cut you off without the proverbiul

shilling, you upgrateful scamp!'”

By this Lime, Kennelh was as shgry and
Indighant as his wicle and he  raired  his
voice, as he retorted, = Lhat it earried
to the clerks in the general ollice.

“ Keep pour confounded wmonex!”  hag
cried, a little wildtly. It shaddl certfinly
never induce me Lo marry a wonun 1 do
not love and, ceme what may, 1 will not
throw over the lady at whom ¥You sece Lt
t» encer.”

** Lady? " John Ladbrook Dbegan. " A
girl cmployed in an holdl, whoe probably
lirts with any and every young fool vlho
comes along and—-—"

'"*Take those words baek, uncle!™ Ken-
neth blazed, his Lsts clenchimyg, as he tock
a sharp stride forward. ** Take them bach.
or—"'

“Or what?” John Ladbrook cenquired.
‘“ You forget yourscif, young man! Would
vou dare to rajse your hand to me? ™

"No I wounld not do that, uncle-1I 71e.
spect you too deeply,” Xenneth sdd, h::

voice suddenly quict, a3 he twined on hLig
heel. 1 think [ had Dbetlter leave you.
It ls uscless Lo continue this discussion,
for my miml I8 wnade up. Aloney or no
money, I shalt marry Miss Darric, if ehe

will do me the honour of becoming iy
wife! ™
The clecks eved him  furtively aml

curlously, as, having snatched up his hat,
he flung opcen the dear of the private room
and strode into Che general oflice. lie
quitted that, slamming the door after him
and the clerks heard him make his way
through the hall of the buikling towardn
the street.

One by one the employees of John Lud.
brook closed thelr desks and went home,
until the oflices were emply rve for the
old merehant himsolf, who «lil)l sat n his
private sanctum.

“Ilave 1 been tco harsh with the hoy? ™
the old man wae murmuring, an he jerked
himself out of the reserie into whirh e
bad fallen. 1 scem to remember quite o
nice httle girl in the 1eception destc of the
Grand, when [T wits over theie o fortomipht
ago. I she was Mary Barrie, | muet sy
the lad's taale is pood and  well, youlh
will always el to youllh, as long as the
woridl goes round.”’

It waa an hour Jater that o wire Juscil
and all tae liphts v Lhe Lbutlding abruptly
wenl ol The howseheeper and  Lhe
cleanets, who had ecome in to Ly the
varlous oflices, procused  ecandles  in ordes
lo curry on whilst an electrnician made good
the defeet.

An dderly woman, a1 boom In ker hand,
opened the door of John Ladbroolk’s private
room with a master Ley and entered. She
act a candle upon Lhe table where Lthe type-
writer stovd and, then, struck ¢ aateh.
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Next moment, the charvoman had slarted,

‘meck with a horrlfled screum, the match
Jropping Irom her nerveless fingers.,

For, its llickering light had revealed a
arim elght. BStretched prone upon his back
. the ecarpet lay old John Ladbrook, a
erribic wound in his tlgoat!

" e— w—

CHAPTER II.
TIHE ARRIVAL OF NEL30N LEE.

L TATION House! This Is tho place,
guv'nor. 1 suppose we shall find
the police In posscaslon.”

It was Nlpper, Nelson Lee's as-
sistant, who epoke und e and his famous
master had halted outslde the building in
which the Ladbrook offices were sltuated.

On arrlvat at John Ladbrook’s private
;esidence, they had been horrliied to learn
Jat n tragedy had occurred at the mer-
-hant's ollicea, which had robbed him of
i3 life. For, when the charwoman had
summoned assistance, It had been found
that the old man was quite dead. I
aephew's gun Iny on bthe carpet bealde him
and the wound In his throat had been
wused by the contents of a cartridge fired
from the weapon’

*“Yes, the pollee are sure to be on the

spot by this time, Nlt)per," Neclson Jee
nodded, as they mude thelr way Into the
cntranice hall. * Poor old Ladbrook! 1

wonder how It happened—il It was an ae-
ciddlent, sulclde or murder? "

“ ITardly e€uichle, after the cheery letter
he sont you a few days ago, guv'nor,” ob-
iected Nipper, sliaking hls head. ** He vas
m good epirits cnough then, anyway, and

looking forward to tho opening of the
srouse ahooting season.
The electric power had been  reatored

and Nolson Lee and Nlpper were atiracted
to the scone of the tragedy by thoe shaft of
iight which issued from the private officoe
of the dead merchant. .

A police comstalie slood at the door, but
e saluted and stepped oo one  eido
respeotfully, as he glunced at the visiting
card Nebon Lee showed bhim,

A uniformed inspcector and a plain clothes
Jetectlve were within the oflice, In coin-
Jany with the dend man’s mabager, a
~ather nervous dlttle man named Ferguson,
who had heen summoned from his home.
John Ladbrook atill lay near the chair
before the table on which stood the type.
wrlter, though the gun-that had lald kim
iow was no tonger bedide him but lylng on
the table, for tho police bad been ex-
aminlng it.

There was no need for Nolson Iee to In-
troduce himself, for he had some slight
acquaintance with both the inspector and
tiic deatective from the Liverpool pollce
alation.

“ Well, what's the verdict, PllllllPs? " the
famous deteotive enquired of the plaln
clothes man, afler giving the body of bis
rlad o qulck, all-ombracing glance,

The Liverpool declective shrugged Lhis
shoulders.

“ [t'e murder, Mr. Lee, I fapey,” he
auswered grimily. * Accerding to Ar, Lad-
brook’s manager here, there waa a vioiont
quarrel between the old gentleman and s
nephew, Mr. Kenpeth Cartwright, late this
aftecrmoon and "—his tone grew significant—
“*4he old man was kiked with the acphew's
gun."’

Nolson T.ee looked grave. He remcembered
Kenneth Cartwright aud, altbough hoe had
judged that he might be qulck-tempered ut
times, he had hardiy thought him capablo
of 80 dastardly a dced as this, and he felt
horrified.

“ Have yon made an arrest? ” the private

detectlve querled.
. “*Not yet,” was the reply. * Cartwright
is nowhere to be founud, but I have had a
warrant Jssued and have it in my pocket
now. By the way, he Inherits the bwsincss
nnd the old chap’s money, as things stand
now, DBut Mr. Ladbrook threatened to
alter his will during the row, so that Cart.
wright had everything to gain if he dled
quickly. 1 do not capect It will be loug
before we get him.” -

There happencd then a surprising and
dramatlec thing, A quick step sounded in
the cotravee hall and the very mnn ol
whom they had been speaking thrust Lis
way past the constable on guurd and co-

teredl the ofllee.

“What Is thia about my wmwnele?” he
asked. Then, as he saw the lleless form
upon the floor, he drew his breath iIn
shurply and recoiled, his face blanching with
horror. *' Good heavens! How dild  this

happu? ** he cried hoarsely.

For a momoent, the detective from the
Liverpool etatlon was silent, his keeu eyes
soarchingly studying the young man’s work-
ina face.

*1 think you mlght be able 1o say that
better than we, sir,” he snapped. Then, as

he moved forward and dropped his band

upon  Cartwright’s shoulder: * It is my
duty to arrest you on suspicion -of having
wilfully murdercd yonr unecle, John Lad-
brook. I must warn you that anything you
say may be takeu down in writing aud ueed
at your trlal in cvldence agaimst you.”

Konneth Cartwright appearsl Jdazed for
a moment. Then, o horrifted «ry burst
from hls grey llps.

“"You—you are mad!” he gasped. I
certalnly quarrelled with him, but 1 would
iu)t __Imve harmed a halr of his  head.

“I have warned youn, sir,” thc detectivo
reminded him, ' that—"'

I need no warning, for I am innocent,”
Kennoth Castwright cried, almost flerecly.
‘1 suppose you think that T returned and
murdered him, when the eclerks had goune,
but I must have bean miles away when this
terrible thing happened. I waa worried
and pained over my quarrel with him, for
he lwus been more than a father Lo me elnco
my own parents dled many yecars ago, aund
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T walked .and walked, thinking our hot:

words over, until I had left the city behind
and- was out at Aintree, near the race-
course,”” - L el

‘““ Ah, perhaps you met someone there
you know?” enquired the inspector, though
it was sceptically. |

“No, I didn't,” Kenneth Cartwright had
to admit. Then, as he looked again at his
dead uncle—‘‘ This is awfui! I can see how

[EE LIBRARY [Ji5
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- During the young man’s avowal of
imnocence, the London investigator had been
closely studying him and he felt that Ken-
neth Cartwright's story had been true and
thiat he had bheen mowhere npear the office
at the time his uncle had met his death,
as he declared. Neleon Lee was a keen
judge of character and, somc¢how, to him
Kenneth Cantwright had not looked like |
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guilty man,
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‘1 will alter my will and cut you out, you ungrateful scamp !’ declared
the enraged merchant.

binck everything looks against me and there
ot no - way of Froviug that I did not
roeturn here and kill him.”

"You will have to accompany me to the
abation, Mr. Cartwright,” the detective
suld, " I'Il leave you in charge, inspector.”

Nelwon  Lee looked after Kenneth Cart-
Wilght ww, Hke & man. in a trance, he
nlowed the detective to conduct him from
the olllce, en route for a cab the police-

i had beon glven' a signat to felceh, |

The detoctive dropped to one knee and
minutely inspected the wound in the mer-
chant's throat, which was inclined to be
bencath the chin at the left-hand side, the
shot having entered there and lodged 1n
the nape of the neck.

“What was the medical opinion?
Ndison Lee enquired. ' Did the police
surgeon  think that death was instan-
tancous? " \

“ [lo sald probably not—that the de-
ceascd might have lingered and even been
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comaciom for some tihme alfter the wound

was inftioied,” abswered the imspector.

** The woind missed the jugular veln, you
see, Mr Leel”
The detective nodded, but made no verbal

comment. He rose to his feet anmd in-
spected the chair belore the table, on
which there wore traces of Dblood. He

noted that therc was bxod, too, on the
#eys ol the typewriter, which ha:d been left
wncovered ; whiist, a3 hiz eyea fell on the
ribon manipulator, he saw that it was
pushed over to the word * Stencil,” =0
that the ribbon was thrown out of action.

Nelson Loe’s glance next went to scme
Lus'ness papers lying in a pile heside the
anachine, pon these was a blank shoet of
the firm’s bheaded nolepaper—at least, |t

was blank eave for the acrawling signat.nre*

of John Luadbrook which appoared rnear its
fool. :

The detective stcoped and picked wp from
the fAoor a fowntain pen, with which {i¢

thouzht it likely the signature had been
cxccuted. IHis brows contracted in ‘puzzic.
meant, then he concluded that John Lad-
brook had signed his name on the letter
paper, whil:t having the pen in hian hand
and bad intended to type something in
above it. He might have been prevented

from doing {Lis by someans—not mecessurily
his wephew—who had antered, taken up the
gun aud shot him.

For n furthor quarter of an hour, Nelson
Loc remainad om the ecene of the tragedy,
inspocting the contenta of Lhe oflice and
evidently thinking deeply. Then, witliout
making uny commeont upon his investiga-
tionms, he wished the inspector * goqd-
might ' aod left with Nipper.

“Wl, guv'nor, what do you make of
IiL?" the latter asked cagerly, as eoson as
they were in the street.  ““ Do you think
ycung Cartwright did it? "

' Somehow, do mnot, Nlipper,”” Nelzon
J.ce returned, shaking his head. " Thero
was a ring of truth about his statement of
walking ot a8 far as Ainlree, thinking
over bhis quarrel with his wnele.  The
difficulty Is to prove him inuocent, sup-
posing he is so.  The cirecumalantial cvl-
denee in very Dblack against him.”

Nel»ou Lee hooked rcoms for himsell and
Nipper at the North Western Hotel,
jotning Lime Streel Station. He remained
within deors all through the next day,
smoking Innumerable pipes and cigarcties
and searcely speaking o word., Wis drawn
brows aud Lhe manner in which his Lds!
veiled his keen eyes, as ho drew at pipe or
cigurette, told Nipper that his braln was
bard at work on the problem of John Lad.

ad- |
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brook's death, ¢o that the lad at no time
ventured Lo break in upon his tioughts.

The day following had been fixed for the
ingquest, at which Nelson Lec leuned Keo-
neth Cartwright would be present in ¢nus-
Lody. he haviug Dbeon brought up in the
police court and remanded.

1t was withia & few mmutea of Lthe pro-
costings being due to start that the de-
tective suddenly tossed away Lhe cigar-
ette he was smoking, bounded up from his
chair and brought hie clenched fist thudding
into the palm of his other hand.

As Nipper looked up from a newspaper
he bad beea roading wih a stary, he saw
that Nelson Lee's eyes were shining wilh
an unwonted exéltoment.

** Nipper, Ny)pcr. I have Dbeen Dblind!™
he criod. " Get away (5 Llhe juquest at
once, If you wish to ece the conclusion of
this case, 1 will follow you and 1 snal
surprise the coroner and the jury, unleas
my calculations are all wrong. Why did 1
not realise the significance of that sigued
sheot of blank notapaper before? DPPlawse
heaven It has vot been dostroyed. A man's
Jife hangs upon it!"”

REBYBLATION

CHAPTRR III.
THB INQUBST—A BTALNTLING
—THLE EKEND.

ILE inquest upon the body of John
Ladbrook was alinost over. )

I Tho Lhrill of excitement that had

run through spectators and jurymen

alike whon Kenneth Cartwright bad beeon

led in, ln custody, was forgotten, as was

the damning evidence of AMr, Ferguson, the

manager, and the sevoral clerks, who had

overheard Llhio violent quarrel between the

accused @an and the deceased shortly

before the tragedy.

Nipper removed hia eyes from Kennelh
Cartwright, who stood hwndcuifed, betwecn
two detectives, and transferred hils glance
Lo the pale, yet sweel face of a dark-haired
girl of about twenity, who sat in the front
row of the seats allotted to the public.

Nelson Leo's  assistant had heard the
sharp, agonked brasth the gin had drawn
when Kenneth Cartwrizht bad been brought
in ani eéhe had scen the gleaming liandcufls
upon bis wrists. She had aat forward in
her scat and raised the vell that had
hitherlo partialiy hidden LGer face; and
bravely she had stilled the trembling of her
lips and smiled c¢ncouragingly at the
prisoner.

That she was Mary Barrie, the girl whom
Cartwright Joved aml over whom the hot
words had arisca, Nipper was corlain, and
he felt terrlbly sorry {or her. 1t was pliin
that she would remain loyal Lo Cartwright
to the Iast, no matter what the reet of the
world thought of him.

The coroner was summing up the evidonce
for tic benefit of the jury and Nipper
glasiced anxiously towards the door. Where
waa Nelson Iee? he woudercd. Had the
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paper he had apparently rushed to the late
John Ladbrook’s office to seek been des-
troyed, so that whatever evidence it held in
Kem%eth Cartwright’s favour was gone for
ever ' -

‘““You have heard the evidence of the
“manager and clerks of the deceased as to
the quarrel that undoubtedly took place
between him amd the accused on the day
~of the tragedy,” the coroner was saying.
‘““You have also listened to the accused
man’s statement of having been as far out
as Aintree at approximatecly the time when
the deceased must have met his end. It
~is, now Jor jou, gentlemen, to decide
whether you will bring in a verdict of wil-
ful murder—there is scarcely: a doubt that
Mr., Ladbrook’s death was that—against the
man already in custody or against some
person or persons as yet unknown.”

The jury conferred together in lowered
tones, then the foreman rose to his feet.

‘“ Mr. Coroner,”" .he said, ‘“we are all
agreed. We decide for a verdict of wilful
murder against Kenneth Cart—"

“ Stﬂp!” :

The ringing voice that came from the
doorway drowned the little ery of mental
anguish that had broken from the lips ot
“Mary Barrie. All eyes were turned towards
Nelson Lee as, holding a4 sheet of paper in
his hand, the famous detective strode to
the coroner’s tahle.

. Pardon this interruption, Mr. Coroner,
but it was more than necessary, as the jury

were apparently about to bring in a verdict |

against the man in charge of - the police,”
the detective said. * Mr. Ladbrook’s death
was not wilful murder! He died by ac-
cident! ! . A AR '

There was a buzz of excitement, then a
tense, expectant silence.

“When I paid a visit to the office of
the deceased shortly after the arrival of
the police,”” -he said, *“I -took rather
particular mnotice of a' typewriter standing
upon the table 'mnear “where the body lay—
took mote of it because there were traces
of blood upon the keys I must here men-
tion that I ‘saw that' the little lever con-
nected with the ribbon attdchment was
thrust over “to the word *Stencil,’ thus
throwing the ribbon out of use. For the
benefit of any member of the jury not con-
versant "with 'a typewriter, I 'ought to ex-
plain, perhaps, that' when the ribbon
manipulator is so adjusted, the type  does
not strike through the inked ribbon, as in
ordinary typewriting,' but straight om to
the roller, so that waxen stencils can be
cut for dupliecating purposes. 1 noted these
points, gentlemen, and: then my eyes fell
upon this sheet of Mr. Ladbrook’s business
paper, which you will gee bears his signa-
ture near the foot. -Now, at the cost of
making both the table and my’ fingers In a
mess, I am going to indulge 'in an exporl
ment."” N ANl S .

Speaking the while,- Nelson T.ce lald the
pheot of letter’ paper on the coronor's table

— -
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and produced from™ his pocket a small
package, which, to the surprise of those °
who wai«:hed, proved to contain lamp-black,
which he must have purchased at some cil-
shop on his way to the court,

Nelsonn Lee empticd the lamp-black over-
the signed sheet of headed paper and rubbed
the black powder well into it. It was
blackened, but the indentations Nelson Lee
had spokea of now stood out, plain and
white, in contrast,

As he pasecd the paper to the coromer,.
the latter uttered an exclamation of ex-
citement he could not suppross. For the
impressions formed a message—a message a
dying man had left behind him for the.
world to sce, .

“1 was about to clean my nephew’s gun
which 1 did not suspect had had a charge
left in it,"" it read. ‘" The lights suddenly
went out and, with the room plunged in
darkness, 1 etumbled against a chair and
the gun was discharged by its trigger com-
ing into contact with the edge of the table.
I am terribly wounded and feel that 1
 cannot live, I am leaving this statement,
in case my mnephew, Kenneth, should be
suspected of causing my death on account

{ of the recent quarrel between us, a quarrel

1 mnow bitterly regret. May he be happy
with the little girl he loves.” (And then
followed the signature the merchant had
.scrawled with the fountain pen he fad
goubllale:)ss carried in his pocket—* Jobn Lad-
rook ’’). &
“ This means, Mr., Lee,” exclaimed the
astounded coroner, as he passed the message
to the jury to inspect, ‘' that after the gun
had accidentally exploded, though dread-
fully wounded, Mr. Ladbrobk contrived to
stagger to the chair before the typewiter
and to leave this message, but, because of
the darkness, he was unaware that the
| tibbon was mot in action? 3
‘‘ Precisely! * Nelson Lee agreed, ‘ He
collapsed after he had signed the state-
ment and was thus found stretched upon the
floor beside the gun that had killed him.
I suppose the verdict will now be * Ac-
cidental Death’® and that the gentleman
accused of murder will . be entirely ex-
 onerated? *? -
“1T think the jury will agree,”” the caroner
answered, with a smile. “ 1 offer my con-
 gratulations to Mr. Cartwright upon belng
| so thoroughly cleared.”

L] - L W "

- Kenneth Cartwr:i;zht could not find words

in which sufficiently to thank Nelson Lew
for what he had done on his bhehialf,  Mut,
the detective had hils roward, when he wil

nessed tho meoting bhetweon '.Im YOG Ihan
and Mary Harrle, after Kenneth had again
been brought up i the pollee court  awd
formally disohurged,

The ruvu Hght and the hopplnesa In the
irl's oyon wore good bo peo winl remalned
n the famova deloutive's memory for nany
a long day o eome,

' THE END
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FIRST CHAPTERS.

Mr. Achilles Chopps,
Wrasper's Schoel,

the new tutor at
is a'‘man of angelic
appeararce, but "behind his innocent ez-
terior there lurks something foreboding
and mysterions. Shortly after his arrival
at the school his aueged uncle comes to
stay with kim. Tom Tartar, the leading
spirit al the school, makes some startling
iscoveriecs concerning the new usher.

(Now read on.)

CHAPTER XLlI.
Snacks Takes Refuge Up the Chimney.

NACKS could do big things when he
theught there was no danger, and he
was perfectly sure in his own mind
that there ‘'was nobody about,

He gave the bag of provisions to Winks,
- who, with hiz friends, re*tred to the schoocl
wall to await ths result of the daring
venturs,

Snacks, with his hands in his pocketls,
went round. the side of the house, opened
the gate and passed into the ga.rdcn

The mcment ho had done so he heard the
~ front doocr eof the house open and the voice
of Wooden Jerry addressing his com-
, panions,

““ lHere, what arg you dcing here?”’ he
demandod. “ Clear out, or it will be the
worsa fo! you.”

This was bad “enough, but & go-od deal
worsa had to come.

Jerry, instead of returning to the house,
came towards the garden, and the sound
of his foctsteps sent the alarmed Snacks
down its paths at a canter,

He turned round the back of the build-
ing and saw an outhouse,- into which he
plunﬂ'ed for reiuge.

It was a sort of outside k:bchen. probl
a.hl:,r usad in case of emergency, or in the:
summer-time, when a fire in the prmmpa.l_

kitchen was nst desirable.

ING THt FURTHER ADVENTURES OF

Tm Tartar at School ™

' EVERY BOY SHOULD READ
THIS ABSORBING STORY OF

I THE NELSON LEE LIBRARY H
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There was a big iron I:e:ttle on the grate,
but there was no fire,

On one side of “the place smod a knife-

cleaner, but no other sign of fitting or
furniture. .

“Ierc's a  Dblessed mess!” thought
Snm-ks'. “What shall I do? Oh, here he
comes!"’

Woeoden Jerry was coming on leisurely,

whistling, as usual, his movements accom-
panied by a faint rattling of steel. '
Snacks, terrified half out <f his - wits,

ran to and fro like a rat in a pit, and
finally, as Wooden Jerry drew near, bolted
for tho- chlmne-:f -

Any port in a storm, and any hiding-
place in a moment of great peril. Snacks
only did what hundreds of others might
hive done. .

It was a big, wide chimney, and two or
threa feet up thers was a ledge, on to
whlézh he scrambled, dislt}dgmg a lot
S0C '

A moment after .]'erry entered the place
and sniffed; then he said aloud:

“More scot down! We must get thatb
chimbley swept.”

He pub d-::-wn a knife-box he carried under
his arm, from which the rattling of steel
emanated, and after a long rest, seb to
work cled.nmg the confents.

He was not at all in’a hurry——ha never
was—and proceeded at a snail's pace to
fix in tho knives and turn the handle,

There were a lot of them to clean, and
1t took him quite an hour to get through
with hig job, but even then he did not go.

Instead.cf departing he filled a pipe and
lit it, smcking for a while with the true

relish  which . attends all surreptttmus
enjoyments. . :
Snacks sat in his hiding-place, clothed

with misery—and soot—as with a garment.
- Even if he succeeded in getting away, he
was in such a&a filthy state that he could

| not traverse the highway..-
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The best thing for him to do wasg to
writ for tho bpight, and then make hie
cacap?, .

But what a long timo it was to sit up
there, without anything to eat or drink!

Jerry didn't worry himself ¢ven when his
rino was finlshed, but hung about, whist-
ing and singing in a low tone, untll tho
voico ¢f Jane was heard. .

* Jerry! Jerry! Wheroe are you?”

“ Where am 1?" replied Jerry, picking
ap his Kknife-box. ** Where sbould I bo
but doing my work?”

Jano cume into the outhouse and Immedi- |

ately smold tobacco,
** Smoking agaln, Jerry?" sho sald.
“I've a good mind to tell missus.”
“It's tho only comfort I get now,”
sighed Jerry. " Don’t be too hard on a

broken man.'

“Be off with you!” sald Jane. "And 1
want that kettle. I asked you threo days
ago to bring it Indoors.”

Sho hurried across the outhouse, and was
about to pick up the ketltle, when the
unhappy Snacks sneezed.

Jane stepped back inm amezement and
terror. Looking round, she saw that Jerry
WaAS gono.

“As I lJive,” thought the girl, * some
body's up tho chimneyl It must be
burglars!”

Sho got out of the placo as fast as she
could, nnd hearing the voices of tho boys
as they poured out into the playground,
hastened in thab direction,

Closa by the garden gate sho found
Baynes, tho carpenter, having a chat with
Sam Smith and Qeorge Hammerton.

“Oll, como quick, please!” she gasped.
“There's a urglur up Lho kitchen
chimnoy!"

Tom had an old riding-whip In his hand,
for the purchaso of which ho was just then
negoliating with Daybpes,

**A burglar in the day-time, Jane!" cx-
cli:imed Baynes.
I'll burglar him!"

llo began to roll up his eleeves, as they
nll fcllowed Jane, who was now gelting
over her first fright.

Entering the kitchen, Baynes made for
the stove, and stooping, looked up the
cliimney.

Sure cnough, he saw the dangling fect
of Snackes.

“lle's  there, right enough!” cricd
Eayncs, then called .up the chimuey:
“* Hi, you villain! Come out o' that!

Drop down, aund let's seo who:.you awre!"

But this Invitatlon . 8nacks was not dis-
poecd Lo comply with, Instesd of doing ro,
:w' tricidl Lo draw hle fect up. on to the
elge

* Well, if you won't- como down o' your
own accord, [ s'pose I .muat pull you
down ! announced Buaynee. :

Ite whipped off husc:npron, got inlo tho
urate, and, thrusting -his arms np thoe chim-

‘“ Show him to me, and
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ney, jusp succceded In reaching the feet
of Snacks.

The he gave a jJerk, and down c¢amo
Snacks with nbout half a buchel of root!

“Qob him!' cricd Baynes triumpbhantly,
*Go and fetch tha conatuble, romcboldy!™

“* Ow—ow, ploaso don't do that!" whined
tho soot-covered Snacks., I didn't mean
to do any harm!"

“ Crumbsa!” yclled
voica, ' It's Snacks!”
And then off irto shricks of lnughier
went tho boys uand Jane; while Baynes
peercd closer abt tho rooty ono.

“Ycs,” ho sald, ufter his scrutiny., “ [U's
that sell samo young viarmint o' Bouncer's
as I went to rescuo from the old well, and
wasted me timo an' aplld mo clothes In
80 doin'! What was you up {o In that
there chimbleyi”

“1 went thcro to hide!™ moancd

“ When?” put Iin Tom,

“ Somo time this morning- Hhut
llko & week ago!™” wasg tho reply,
mto the garden for a lark, and hearing
somebody coming, holted in here, Whoever
it was, has been cleaning knives, and smok-
ing all the timo!”

Another yell of
delorous explanation.

F ‘* Well, just como outslde and show your.
self!"’ said Tom. *'Tho other chaps w:ll
llko to have & louk at you. You'ro u per-
fect. plcture, Buacky! Como along!"

“You let mo alone, you Dbeast!" said
Snacks sullenly. “I'm wnot golng to bo
mado a show of! I'm golung homo through
the flelds, whero nobody will aco me.”

“0Oh, no you'ro not, Snacky!"” answered
Tom. * You'vo got to he taught A lcssonl
S0 out yon come, into the playground! Just
pop out, Sam, and te!l the others thad
1118 Screne wnd Dusky lighness, the Rajah
oII Sc:otypgre, Is about to appear amongst-
them!”

Sun  Smith dashed out, and Tom gave
Snacks a flick of his riding-whip.

“Geo up, Rajahh!” he commanded.
“The chaps mustn’t bo kept walting!™

“] tell you, I won't go!” shrieked
Snacks.

“And I tell you that you've got to go!'

Tom, rccognining tho

Snacks.

it scemas
“1 caine

laughter greeled this

} sald Tom, raising his whip agaln.

Snacks saw that reseistamce would he use-
less. With a anarling threul at Tom, he
made a rush from tho. kitchen into Lhe
playground, intent on gaining (ho =sheller
of Bouuncer’s Acadoiny at tho carlicat pos-
sibla momend,

The waitlng boys oulsido greeted his
appearanco with yells of delight, but none
of thon attempted (0 Impedo his progress,
Snulllzlu was much too grimy to ho grippled
with,

o fled ko & [righiened hare out of the

pleyground and {owards the village, fol-
loved by the hu‘zhlnu hoys, and finally
disappearcd through Mr. Bouncer's gate.

- Tho Wrasper hoys gavo him n parting
cheer, umd then rceturned to the schcol-




the gratullous
entertainment which Uaulleboy Snacks had
providedl them.

Louse, woll pleased  wilh

OCHAPTER XLil.

The Secret Revealed.

HAT night was destined
momaontous one in the

Wrasper's School.

[t was early in tho evenini when
Tom reccived a brief note from Ralston,
warning him to expect great news on the
morrow, bhut advising him to lie closu at
the school and not Lo wsrouse Mr. Chopp’s
susplcions by watching the usher's move:
menta too ciosoly.

“I think I can safely promise,”” the noto
concluded, ‘‘ihat Lhe ‘Chopps DbBlystlery’
is within a few hours of being solved.”

Thero secemed to bo an ominous quietness
in the school that cvening. The bhoys in
the class-room, crgaged in preparing their
Icasons for lhe morrow, were not half so

to bo n
history of

noisy as usual, although none of Lhem
know of the letter Tom had recoived.
Perhaps it was Tom's unwonted quletude

that influenced the rest.

And it wna tho samo al the supper-lable.
Choppg sabt al the head of il, lnoking pale
and anxious. Thero was no longer any
cheeriness, rcul or affected, about him.

“Looka ns If he's  expecting trouble,”
whispored Sam Smith.

“Like n man going to be hanged!'™
ugreed George llammerton.

“ Shat up!” 3ald Tom softly. *‘ Take no
notico of him. Don’t look his way at all,
or he'll guess we are discussing him.”

The quiatude was wmalptained after
supper, and when the boys went to their
dormitorics, the same ominous silenco pre-

vailed. Tom sald scarcely ‘n word. Me
scemed Lo he taciturn and abstraeled.
‘““There's somethlng In  the wind,”

thought Sam Smith, ng he got into bhed.
“ Tom knows something, but won't let any
of us into the secret. Oh, well, we shall
know all ehout it in duo time, I expect.”

And curling himself uwp snugly, Sam
dropped off to sleep.

Tho report of a gun or pistol being dls-
charged outsido tho schoolhouso awoke lum,
gnd, sitting up in bed, he heard a com-
mollon among the boys.

‘‘ Steady on, there!” cried Tom. * Don't
rouso tho house-—-wo can do nothing.”

““ But we caun look out, I suppose?’’ sauid
Sam, springing out of bod, and making for
the window with Tom and some of the
others,

Although they could seo nothing nnusual,
they hoard much. Thoe report of firearms
was hol repeated, Dut angry shouty and
the sounds of struggling roached their ears.
" Thers was a commotlon in the house, too,
and Mr. Wrasper was heard bLelow calling
for \WYouden Jerry to get up.

At last the volces ceased, and tho school
gate was heard to open and shul.
By satraning their eyes the bhoys could

make oul the dim form of a man u3s he
hurricd into the house.

Tom said il was Mr. Ralaton.

“ Somobody’s coming  upstairs!™ eaid

George Hummerton.

Immediately there was a scampeéring back
into bed.

* Keep quict!” was the word passed by
Tom, and they all lay still. :

Presently they heard two men ascending
the st:ura, talking together.

Thelr voices were those of Mr. Wrasper
and Ralston.

They enteredl Chopps’ room together, and
closcd the door.

llow long they wero thera none of the
boys cver really knew, for they (fell
azleep one by onec, and heard no moroe of
thom. |

Tom had a troubled night, the result of
previous wnkelfulness and excitement, and
he dld not wako until the morning-bell was
clunging loudly below., t-
out,

The boys tumbled wnshed and
dressed, and then hurried downstairs.
It was soon pereeived that events of

importance hwl happened during the night.
Tho boys were told to go into thé school-
rcom by Mria. Wrasper, and not o go outb
without ap«eial permniasion.
Pubsey Wrasper did not show in the
scheol-reom until somo timmo after the rest.

llo secmed to bo oxcited, and came over
to Tom and his chuns, who had gathered
together.

" There's hoen a procious row in the
niyhb." he sad.
‘So I guess,’”” replied Tom, laughing

“Can you toll us what's beon done?”

“I don't know much about it,”” said Pub-
sey. ‘" But they've got that preclous Uncle
Josizlh, who's no moro an uncle than 1 am,
nor much older than Chopps, and they say
he's his brother.”

* Whero's Choppa?” asked Tom.

“Oh, got cloan away!’t said Pubsey.
“1lo dodged ‘em in tho dark. But what is
it for?”

‘* Smugegling said Tom.

Pubsey starcd, and thero was a deal of
hard broathing round Tom, who felt that
ho might speak oul now,

llo 3al upon ono of the deska with his
fect upon a ferm, and Lhe whole school
gathered in a wondering body about him.

““Yes,”” said ‘Tom. “1T reckon that
Chopps will turn out to be a leviathan
smuggler. Do you recollect that asflernoon
when he talked to us ubout the rmugglers
of old?”

Yos, they =2all remembered It; at least,
all thoiao he talked to on that occasion.

* That was what sct mo thinking about
him,” said Tom. * And although nothing
has heen quito clear, ['ve put this and that
togother, und you will find I am right.”

** Of course you are,’” suid Sam.
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““This'is how I reckon it has been done,”
continued Tom. * The sea is about seven-

teen miles from here. It's a lonely country

for the most part, and the coast is rugged
and olmost deserted. The smuggled goods
have been landed here and brought on by
carts and lodged in different places, as
time served. Omne hiding-place has been the
quarry.” W ER gt

““But what sort of carts?'’ asked Pubsey.

“One cart was a hearse!” said Tom.
** And it was so constructed, like another
sort. of cart found in the village, to be
blown up, if necessary, and the evidences
of 1‘r;Em smugglers’ guilt scattered into the
ﬂIr L8 | .
‘“They did not blow up the cart in the
village,” said Cautious Johnny, -
- ““No. I will give them credit for not
being such reckless brutes as that,” said
- Tom.” *“ They never intended to kill or
maim anyone, I judge that the cart broke
down, and they had time to empty 1t, but
not to get the cart away. And I think that
some of us can make a pretty good guess
where the things were' hidden, but I am
not going- to say anything more about it
now.” T b

He could noti-say anything more, for the
breakfast-bell rang, and. the '
off - to the dining-room.

Mrs. Wrasper, locking very grave and
quiet, sat at the head of the table, in the
seat usually occupied by Mr. Chopps.

Mr. Wrasper ‘was not there, but both
Wooden Jerry“and Peérks were in attend-
ance, R U ‘ -

On the face of Wooden Jerry there was
that subdued,  sanctimonious expression
which some people put on when there is
ia .g_ebneral row- in the air and they are not
Ty e Wi :

It is thinly-veiled jcy at "the confusion
and mortification of others. |

As for Perks, that unlucky youth seemed
to be on his last legs. ' A . |

He was as one who had been already con-
demned, and was only walting the arrival
of the public executioner to  finish the
business. i Aw

Mrs. Wrasper announced nothing, nor did
she make any remark about her unwonted
presence at the breakfast-table,” but grimly
gave orders to the two:' attendants.

Wooden Jerry obeyed with a’corky alac-
rity, quite new to him. But poor Perks!

Every . word "of command  brought him
out of a day-dream. with a jump, and when
ho tried to obey he did*.all sorts of wrong
things that brought withering remarks upon
his head, R

Ho even allowed Wooden Jerry to ““lord ™
iy over him. N R

When told in ‘subduéd'‘but decisive tones
to * get oubt of the way,” he got out of
tho way, and took ‘a surreptitious ** shove "
without a remonstrance. A

Broken was Perks upon the  smuggling
wheell R s .

And yeb it did' nob ‘4ppear thal ho waa

* <
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openly implicated, olherwise he would have

been either in the hands of the police, or
a fugitive, as Chopps was said to be, fiying
acrass the country.

Breakfast over, Mrs, Wrasper said:

Y Tartar, will you go to the study?  You
ara wanted there,"”

Tom heard tho request with a bounding
heart. - )

At last he was about to hear all that
had been  discovered and done, lle bowed
in  acknowledgment of t{he request, and
went cut first,

As he passed ‘Perks the boy's wild eyes
were lifted wup to his, and 'lom thought of
a bunted rabbit he had once seem bound
into the road from a fleld with a couple

‘of terriers behind .t.

el ] | o

CHAPTER XLIIIL. ,
Mpr. Ralston Explains the Mystery.

study. They  had breakfasted = to-
. gether, and Jane was coming oub
with the tray as Tom went in., =
looked like men who had been up
all” might, but Ralston, despite his. air of
weariness, spoke briskly. e
¢ Well, Tartar,” he s$aid, *‘‘ we've gotb
through with the business at last!” Ex .b
 huk.

“I'm glad of .that,” said Tom;.
Mr. Chopps, I hear, has escaped.”

‘“0Oh, he isn’t far off,” replied Ralston.
“My - men will have him before another
twenty-four hours .are over.” . . e

Tom, on hearing the words, '“my men,”
opened his eyes wide. Ralston noticed the
look of surprise, and laughed.

‘““Ah, my boy,” lLe said, ‘““I am no
longer Ralston, the retired city clerk, but
Ralston, the—ahem—famous excise-officer.’
My.  very comfortable apartments in “this
village will soon be to let! |

““] am tolerably high in the excise ser-
vice,” he went on, “and I don’t usually’
tackle cases of this sort. But the thing
threatened to be carried on with impunity,
and .somebody had to get to the root of it.
So I decided to come down here myself, and

MR. WRASPER and Ralston were in the

investigate. . .

“ For some time . past,”” proceeded Ral-
ston, ‘it has been known abt headquarters
that . vast quantities = of excisable goods
were being smuggled into the country, But
for a long time we could not get on the
track of the smugglers, When wo thought
we had a clue, we lost It— doubtioas he.
cause the chief of the goauy, Choppe,
changed his modoe of aotlon. Vanvy Uhopyia,

that princo  of  dmlgors, I‘ullllll" Lo Lhie
gchool os ushoer! What w blind |

o Inughed huwrt,lly, we i Mo, My
Weaspor tried Lo lnughy, togy, bk he wasn't
ovar-suddossfal,

CUhopps e boen all worte uf o things
I wﬂ 1’"!“,“ continued  Halaton, " abd 170
do "him the  Juation to way  thab F doen'h
bellove he would Indulge In ordisary  theft,
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or do anybody an injury if he could bhelp
it. Ne's got the iden, however--and It's
by no means an uncommon ldea, either --
that there I8 nothibg criminal In robbing
tho State.

“The man who came here ns his ‘ Tucle
Josiah,” i3 rcally his brother, Jozeph
Chopps. Joe hasn't half the bDrains of his
brother. 1l¢’s a cleverish miimi¢, and might
havo done wcell on the stage, huat ns «
smugglor he's no good. The cther mem.
bors of tho gang are mere subordinates,
and you won't know anything of thom
except when you hear that they've gone
to prison because they can’t pay the heavy
(ined Lhat will be Imflicted on them.”

‘*May I nsk, sir, what happencil Jast
night?” inguired Tom, _
** Oh, of course,” said Ralston. T was

forgetting for the moment that you didn't
know. The gang had got o lot of contra-
band at the quarries—cigars, brandy, luce,
and goodners knows what clse until we
thoroughly overhauled {t--and they had
brought a gipsy's vap to run it into the
country from the coast. Well, we stopped
that van oulside here last night—and wo
could have done 1t before, only we wabled
the two brothera Chopps.

‘“ After a bit of a tusde we nabbed the
lot, except Achilles, I bhad him, as 1
thought, MHut ho slipped his overcosl, and

bolted.”
in  Mr. Wrasper,

“ And |
“*hadn't you Tartur what i3

now,” put
hetter tell

wantesl of him?* _
“Yes, I'll do so at once,' replicd
Nulston.

‘“Now, my boy.” he went on. addresring
- Tom, * when .that curt broke down In the
villago, the contents of il were stored
away, a8 we¢ believe, In this house. From
what you have told me ut varions times,
I'erks nssisted In that job, and il occurrad
to me that the place callad * Bolitary ' wna
the right spot to search. Well, lasl night
we did search, 2nd found—nothing!"

“Put something har been there,” sald
Tom. “Those cdds and ends which Sam
Smith and 1 found there prove that.”

““No doubt,” -agreed Ralston. ‘Dt
thoy munaged to shift the stufl clsewhere,
and Perks knows whero It was shifted to.”

“1 oxpect he docs,” said Tom,

“But from what I've scen of Perka, he
would sooner die on the rack than tell me
of tho new hiding-place. T think, however,
that you might do somcthing with him."

Tom shook his head vigorously.

“1 don't liko the Idea of playing the
spy on Perks,” he eaid,

*“ That wasn't my idea,” returned Rul-
ston. I want you rather to he his friend
in thls affair. You sce, tho boy hns hcen
led, or forced, Into tho husiness, aund if he
will make a clcan breast of It, nothing will
bo dono to him, ut It he stubbornly
keops his mouth ahut, ‘because ho's afraid
of Chopps, he will he gant to prison.
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You'll really ho doing him a good turn by
porstading him to confess.”

“ Very well,” said Tom. “In that case
I'll see what I can do with him."

“Don’t harry wilh it,” said Ral<lon.
“A day or two's delay won't matler.
Catch him at a fuvourable moment.”

Afler w few nore words, Tom l¢ft the
study, and succeeded in getting 2 fow
minutes’ talk with bis chums ere the bell
rang for mormng school,

Bul. morning achool that day was a farce.
Mr. Wrasper did his best, but his ind
was in a slate bordering on chaos, and
the classes might Just as well nol have
been held for all tho Kunowledge that was
imparted Lo the pupils.

As Pubscy Wrasper remarked, when at
last school was dismissed, he had never
scen his father more upsel In his life—not
even by the Foster Moore ¢pisode,

“IL i3 because he feels rather
lous,” aaid Tom.

No doubt it was so.

Ridicule I3 a hard thing to bear, and no
small amount of fun would be made out
of the cherub tutor who was -a veritable
king among modern smugglers. '

Then those presents to  Mes. Wrasper—
they wonld have to be given up.
"I'h{-ru wis also Uncle Josiah, alias Joe
Choppr, who had béen fed and coddled,
and practically paid nothing.

Mr. Wrasper had one drop of comfort.

Ile pced not pay Choppa any salary, and
could, for Uncle Joslah's board and lodg-
ing, levy a distress on the ornaments and
odd things of his In the tutor’s room.

Then theore was Ralston, the * rotired
clerk ""—an c¢xcise officer.

Well, it was all a big joke, and somcimdy
would get a good laugh oul of It, which
would bo hepellcinl to their heulth.

ridicu-

! Suppo&e we 20 to Llhe village, Sam,”
flald w’lom. “and see low matters are
wre?’”

Sam was ready, aud at a convenient
moment Lhe puir stole away; but thoy did
not get to the village quite so quickly as
they expected.

As they turneddl into the road tiwy saw
Perks seuttle away into the wood opposite.

He did net see them, amd ‘Tom thought
it would he a good opportunity to try and
get him to make a confession. ‘

So he and Sam followad him,
he was makng for the old hut,

A stumblo on Sam's part nttracted his
attention, and, turning, e saw them,

Perka would have fled, but ‘Tom sprang
ferward awd grasped him by tbe collar.

“Oh, dear, don’t kill me!” cried Perka,
43 he sank lllmn his kbnecs.

*“Out with the .wholo thing!" said Tom
sternly. ** Mako a clean breast of (¢!

At that momeul Sam, who had drawn
away upnder tho shadow of the old hut,

(Continucd on pago fii of cover.)

nnd saw
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gaw 8 face flash up- for a moment from

some “bnshes opposite and thew disappear.
It was the face of Achilles Choppsl

CHAPTER XLIV.

'I'om QGives WMr. Chopps a Sporting
Chance.

cried Sam, “ Chopps is behmd

OM,
the bushes!l” : _
| -~ Tom let go of Perks and hr,'ed

about,
- At the same moment Chopps re:lppeared.
"and, parting the bushes, came forward.
Tom expected some exhibition “of* \mlente,
Lbut  was -agreeably - disappointed.
*The manner ﬂt the uﬁher wis mildness
" itself.

“* Don't wmr\* ‘that pnor fool, Tartar,”
he satd, “1 am solely to blame .1huut the
whole business.”

“ He seems to have hﬂen 30111- accom
plice, anyway,” replied Tam. -

“ Against his will,” said Chopps, smiling.
“The truth is. he aceident: ally discoverea.
that I was in the habit of going  out at
night to my friends, and we played rather
o rough game on him. _ I .lured him into
. this very ln:t and then we tried hm uml
condemned . him to death as a spy.’ s

Perks shivered. ~The memory of tlmt
seene linzered with him still.

‘“ITe begged:"to bhe -spared,”
- Chopps, ‘*“and he was spared on condition
that he took an nath to obey me in all
things wthout demur. lle tuol\ it, and was
. allowed to: depart—my slave. .

-

“ Of course, the trial was all lmmhug. g |

Chopps. explained with a laugh. ‘TWe are

‘ot a murderous lot, although our pursuits,

been unlawful, The lad's life. was
whatever he might have said or done,
if he had betrayed me I

liave
kafe,
Itut 1 daresay

whould have given him a’ good spanking. As
it is, he has heen .uthful and it is my
duty to releasa him "from all aobligaton.”

“"Phen you never meant to kill me?”
ginened l‘crh-

“No,"” replied Chopps.

1 wish I had known that,” said Perks,

breathing hard,
“wWell, what would von have done?
" Blown- upon you, and tuken the spank-
! 1 have felt like a thiel all the time!"
Chopps wineed o little, but he kept up
cheery air as he replied:
Wu-ll you can pewch on me now, and
B MIVO }uurﬂulf from unpleanant conwme
guences, ‘Tartar, T wisle you to ho a wil
noenw of what 1 osay. Perks wan foreed il
ferrified  Into dolng what he i, That
pight when our cart broke down In The
villnga he helped me to bring up the goode

I}l

wiid hide them  In thet den you eall Mol
Pary. Wo b o onarrow  escape af helny
dlean bowled  out by you, Tartar, hut we

dotged you,'"

resumed

1

1
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“By hiding in fhe ditch,” added Perks,
T Oh, wasu’'t it damp and cold "

“, Well, we got the .things into Bolitary,”
proceeded Choppe, ‘‘and we have since
moved them here. They are buried inside
the Llut. Perks will show you where. 'The
game i8 up, as far as I'm concerned.”

He stood for a moment with his eyes
fixed on the ground and his hands in his

pockets, softly rocking to aund fro upon
his heels,

“Boys,” he said snddenly, *1I have a
favour to ask of you.”

He raised his eyes and looked nt. Tom as

1 e spoke,

Tom was heginning to [feel very gorry

for him. p

“I want one hour's grace,” Chopps went

on; “ne more. Promf«e me that you will
he silent for an hour about having secn
‘me here,”

““I promise that,” said Tom.

~*And -1.” aaid Sam. .

But Perks was silent, and Chnpps fixed
an angry eve on him,

“1f you =ay a - word,” he snid, “I will
make - arrangements for pumnhmg you,. If
yon have been forced to work for we you
have  heen well paid for it., Now mind me.

You've got to keep silent for un hour. D'ye

‘hear?”

Perks heard, and r.-vi‘lc-nl.ly felt it wonld
net to heed,.

~ Shiverinaly lLe declared he wonld uay
;mthmf-r unlll “Mr. Tartar gave him lensve
0

(To be continued.)

Have You Heard

that in this' week's HOYN'
REALM there appear the opons
ing chapters of " Qordon of the
Turkulent,” a tremendous Navy
yarn  hy that  most  famaous
author of hoya' stories, John W,
Margerison? Do you know thal
in the samep wondertul thros.
haltponnyworth of fintion there
s 0 ogrand long instalment eof
“CSuspended  tor  Lite't AL N,
Hardy's amnzing yorn of firsl.

olans foothall, whioh you pan
hagin  taday?  Angd  de ou
ronling that these are only twe

of the several splendid tealiires
of thal ever-populor papar, the

BOYS’ REALM?




{s all you pay forasuperbly
made Mead Gramophone
with massive solid oak
cabinet, gigantic rich- /&4
ly icoloured  horn, * /379K
extra large ~motor
and unusually loud.
soundReproducet,
Sent patked free,
andcarriagepaidon

10DAYS' FREE TRIAL \
Your money refunded _
if not “satisfied. ¥ Ex~ =
quisitely designed Port-
able = Hornless™
‘Table-Grands in sMid .
mahogany, beautifully -
%and polished, at 40% <2T
elow .. Shop. prices, =

Mea:

Co. (Dept G105 ) Birmingham '~

Height Increased 5/; Coiniplete =

In 30 Days. .. %/  Course. |
No Appliances. No Drugs.” No'Dieting: 1 §
The Melvin  Strong System NEVER -
- TATLS. - Send .stamp, for, particulars

“and testlmonials.—Melvin~Strong, Ltd.
.(_l_':j_&pt..-l)}.' 24, - Southwark St.¥-S. E.~

Donvt Be, Bullied !!,—-Learn the ,wlom;

derful -~ Japanese
Art of Self-Defence without Weapons. For small boys
‘...aad men (also-women),-Send -NOW-Four Pehny

Stamps for. Splendid - Yilustrated ; Sample
. X.essons, or 3/6 for Large.Portion:of Course.—
" Dept, N.L., School of Jujitsu, 31, Golden

SRauare, Regent t.,~London;:W.1,: . g

NORTH BEORNED PACKET ~54d.—60 Stamps,
French Sumia, Ivory Coast, Madagascar, Brit. N.-
“1 Borneo, etc.” 10 Argentine 4d., 10 Persia 6d.—
Jim‘nez 14, Scotney Strect, Peterborough. e

STAMMERING * How to Cure Your-

- self.”” Book Free.—
. Prank B. Hughes, 7, Southampton Row, London, W.C.1,

', FUN FOR ALL. Ventriloquist’s Voice Instru-
~mwent, TInvisible, Astonishes, Mystifies. Imitate
Brds, Beasts, ete. 1/- P.O. {(Ventriloquism
Treatise included). ITdeal Co., Cleveland, SOM.

_+ CUT THIS OUT. -

The Nelson Lee Library. Pen Coupon. Value 2d,

Send 7 of these Coupons with only 2/9, direct to
tite . Fleet Pen -Co.,” 119, Fleet Street,
. B.C,4. You-will receive by:return a splendid
British-Made - et - Gold - Nibbed . Fleet.. Fountain
Pon, value-10/6 (Fine, Medium = or Broad nib).
If only 1 coupon is sent, the price is 3/9, 2d.
being allowed for eachh extra coupon up to six.
(Pocket Clip -4d) Satisfaction guaranteed o) cash
returned.. - .Special .New  Offer: Your Own
Name in zilt ‘lefters on either pen for 1/- extra:

Lever Self-filling Safety Model, 2/- extra.

o~

)

T

_THE NELSON LEE LIBRARY.

{ WY BE SHORT?

l

ON EASY
TER MS.

) 75/
Ready to wear and made to

measure, 7,6 monthly., Write
for our new patterns and sce

on KEasy terms. Write for
patterns and -home measure
- form _-to-day - to=Masters,
Ltd., 52, Hope Stores,
“ RYE. - (Established 1869.)

If a few extra 4nches are
what ‘vou need, .commencs
ntific Treatment at once., Students:
report from 2 to 5 inches incredse. You awill
work, eat, and sleep better, Send p.C. ~for. par-
ticulars,-and £100 guarantee, to Lnguiry Dept.,
A M!P." 17. Stroud Green Road, London, N.4.

WY ' our funny Novelty; causing
FRBE FUN ! *Roars of.Laughtal‘i', FREE
sebigems s g sxcope 0 all xBendingel/s for 100
Cute Conjuring’ Tricks,” 250 Riddles, 18" Games, 5
 Funny, Regitations, 10 Fupny Readings,, 73:Toasts,
91 . Monologues, ® Vehtrilonuism, Fte, - Thousands
delighted! . Great Funle. C:» HUGHES, 15, Wood
Street,” Edghaston, Birmingham. = .~ .° -~
CINEMA - EILMS,-:‘MAG_HINE_S, Spools,
Screens, Slides, etc.¥Everything stocked for
the'Amateur.~50-ft. Sample Film 1,3 Tost I'rce.

the Girvan Scie

100-ft 32,3 Post=I'ree.« Stamp_ for  Illustrated

,Lists

2 TYSON & MARSHALL (Deph.AL),

[ e HERE I i AM
CAT. Ve A 99 Just to Re-

LAGAI s mind You.

“: \ .. - ﬂl&t i Pain'ﬂ 1!. "- hPI‘E ..I

: “AM§ from, so get their Neiv 1llus-
\4/4' trated Catalogue; Post Free,

\ of Biggest Bargdins. 7d. to

NE o W Clocks, Watches, Jewellery,
AL} Gramophones, ~ Accordeons,
W - Novelties, oys,:® Xmas

i

ok S
7 J . Dept. 9X; HASTINGS.”
o -, 8Signed—Father Xmas,

URS FOR 1/- ONLY,|

This handsome, full-sized Genl’s
Lever Wateh sent upon receipt of
1/-, After approval send 1/« more,
the balance may then be paid by
6 monthly instalments of 2}1 each,
Guaranteed 5 years., Chain offered
» Free with every watch.. Cash re-
turned in full if dissatisfied. Send
1/ now’ to Simpson’'s Ltd.,
. (Dept.:12.), 94, Queen Road,
Brighton, Sussex. .

L]

w

3 INCHES TALLER.

YOU can add 2, 3, or more inches to
vour - height. - It’s very simple, -No incon-
venionce 7 - Don’t be 'short. -Write for “ free
particulars.—LEE EDISON, 51,- Church
gtreet, South Shore, Blackpool. ¢

Printed and .Piﬁﬂiéhed every Wednesday by the I"rnpr:etofa. ‘The Amalgamated Press (1922), Lt_ﬁ-. Thé )

Fleetway House,
6/6 for six months. Abroad, 11/-
Africa: The Central .News Agency,
Gordon & Gotch,
Mo, 382 P

Ner annum;

Farringdon Steet, --London, E.C.4

Limited; and for ga%arla: The Imperial News_Company,
f _ . :

Inland, 13/- per annt.

. ription Rates: ( ni
DUOACLY Sole Agents - ‘for -~ South

5 for six - months.

i

6

Timited. Sole Agents for Australia and New Zealand: Messrs,

Timited,
SEPT. 30. 1022

+ 7 the wonderfu] value we offer -

Buy~My Biggest Bargains =

| 2

i

|

.89, Castle’ Boiilevard, NOTTINGHAM. -

A 70/-CASH+ OR 1/-*WEEK, ™

(12 7.Cards,'Ete. For ‘Satisfaction |
-or *Monéy = Back ’. write to— "
" PAIN'S PresentsHouse,



