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OUR DETECTIVE STORY SECTION STARTS TO-DAY!
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“ | don’'t know whether 1 ought to come in, sir,’’ said Willy.
to be back at the school soon——.,"’
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A gripping stery of St. Frank’s College, intro- -

ducing a mysterious personality, known as -

Dr. Grimes, a naturalist- and ‘collector of °

‘moths and butterflies, Dr. Grimes-is a recluse,

" and no one knows anything about this strange - -

gentleman until Willy Handforth, through

- unusual circum*'stances; finds \ himself . an
unexpected visitor at the naturalist’s house.

- The 'Nafraﬁive :.Reiiaétléd? -
Throughout by Nipper.

T

CHAPTER 1.
VILLY'S BUSY EVENING.

" § g~ REAT p'ip!’.’ TR ST [ >
‘ Owen minor, of the Third Form at St. Frank's,
; paused m the doorway of Willy Handforth’s stiady.

_ His mouth was open, and his eyes staring. And
certainly there was sufficient reason for him to be rather
startled. . '

Handforth minor was bending over the study table, so
engrossed in some strange occupation that he was utterly
oblivious of other things. ‘He didn’t even notice one of his
study mates %md opened the door.

r

-
‘:.z..:..—;-__
-




P P -

o

Willy shared this little apartment with

Owen minor and Chubby lleath. Except for
about fourteen unhcly rows daily, the trio
got on very well together,

“ My orly hat!” panted Owen, staring
blankly. .
There, hanging from the electric hight

globe, was something which dangled on a
fing thread. And it was only a few inches
ahove Willy Hapdforth’s touzled bair. It
hung there, sinister and horrible. _
The thing was an enormous spider. -
Owen minor was scored. e had never

seen such a spider in al lis life. It was a
great, massive, hairy. affair, covered with

fur, and simply horrifying to look upon.
Hco had fears for Willy’s life. And, finding
that his yells were futile, Owen minor did a
very valiant thing. He dashed into the
study, grabbed at the fine thread, and the
spider swung away,
“ Got it!”’ roared Owen.

“ Eh? What the dickens i 2

Willy looked up, and then he let out a
terrifie yell,

‘“ Hi! Leggo!” he roared. *' You—you
silly - ass!” i

v iff!

Owen miinor’s rewsrd for saving his study:|

chum was to recrive a punch on the nose
which sent him stazgering across the study
in o wild carecer. He finally collapsed over
the coal box, and sat in the fender, and
one of his hands unfortunately entered an
empty saucepan, which had recently con-
tained semeothing which was alleged to be
coconut ice,

“ Yarooh!” roired Owen minor wildly,

Willy Handforth had seized the spider as
it ‘hovered between safety and destruction.
And now it was lying peacefully on the
study table, and Willy gazed at Owen with
ageressiva contempt. ;

““ You funny fathead!” he said tartly.

Owen minor was not in a position to an-
swer in a very adeguate manner.-He was
engaged in discntanglng his hand from the
saucepan. 'That frightful mixture—which
Chubby Heciath was guilty of cencocting—was
as sticky as treacie. Owen’s ‘hand clung to
the saucepan, But he succeeded in getting
it free at length., le ga:zed at his fingers
as though they were contaminated.

“ You-—wyou rotter!” he said thickly, as he
gott to his feet, “That's all I get for
saving your liiel!”

“ For doing what?” asked Willy.

“ That spider—"’ .

“ It's dead, you dummy!” said Willy.
“‘It’s about as dead as the inside of your
giddy napper!” - : ;

Owen minor starcd at the table in horror.
* Bukt—bhut youn haven't squashed it!” ihe
satd. “ It was hovering over your head,
and I wag expecting it to bite every min-
ute. And all yeu can do is to slosh me on
the nose as soon as I try to save you!”

. Xandforth minor took 2 deep breath.

“ I don’t want {6 be personal,” he said
deliberately, ** bt how the dickens you ever
escaped from Colney IHatch is a mystery to

w
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me! That spider’s a West Indian thing—it
came from Jamaica; cor Malta, or somewherc
like that! It's been dead for ages! It’s a
specimen !’

‘““ Then what the dickens is it doing in
this study?” demanded Owen,

“ It’s mine—I bought it!”

‘“ Bought it!"’ yelled Owen. ‘* You paid
good money for a rotten thing like that!”

‘“ Rotten!” retorted Willy sourly. ** It’s’a
prize specimen, my lad! It's got one leg

1 missing, and half its head's gone, but that's

nothing! I bought it off ons of the Ban-
nington Grammar School chaps. At least, L
gave him a couple of beetles for it.” -

Owen minor looked round miserably. _

““ And have we got to put up with this
kind of thing in our study?” he esked. “ 1
say, Wiliy, it's getting a bit thick, you
know! Draw the line, old man! You can’t
keep on like this.” ;

“ What do you mean?”’

‘““ Wg shall be finding smakes in the coal-
scuttlo mext!” complained Owen minor, as
he thoughtlessly placed a hand cn the table.
* Only yesterday——"'

‘“ Look what you're doing, fathead!”
snapped Willy. ‘“ Take that filthy paw off
the table! QGreat Scott! You're smothered
in glue, or scmething! Only abont half an
inch off my best ladybirds, too!” |

“ Well, it was ypour own silly fault—
pushing me in the fender like that!” said
Owen minor. ‘‘ I'll jolly well push Chubby’s
ncsa when he comes in, messing up our
saucepan! That rotten cokernut ice of lis
will hang about the study for weeks! No
wonder it tasted rotten! We'd been cook-
ing kippers in the saucepan only an hour
before he used it. One of the chaps found
a part of the backbone in one chunk!”

“ Do you think I care anything-. about
cokernut, ice?’’ demanded Willy impatiently.
“ Can’t you see I'm husy? Clear out, you
disturbing fathead!  And go and wash that
muck off your hands!”

““ Ara you going to be fhere long?” asked
Owen, glaring,

“ Yes; all the evening.”

“ What about doing my prep.?”

‘“ Blow your prep.!”

““ I can tell you, we're gelting a bit fed
up with your blesséd . insects!” grumbled
Owen minor. “‘ We -can’t .come into the
study without finding spiders all c¢ver the
table! Only. yesterday we found a tadpole
in tho condensed milk!”’

‘ That was Chubby’'s fault, because he

ut the tin in the wrong cupboard!™ said

illy. ' How do you expect me to keep

‘my specimens in order if you put things in

tho wrong places?” |

““ And what.about Tuesday?”’ asked Owen
minor, - N Ee o B :

“ Well, what about it?” .

“ Didn’t I come in here directly after
morning lessons and find three beastly grass-
hoppers buzzing round in the sardine tin?”
asked Owen minor, with righteeus indigna-
tion. “* As if that wasa’t enough, as soon



%5 THE NELSON LEE LIBRARY

as [ shoved my footer boots co. 1 squashed ]

apout a dozen earwigs!”

+0Oh, you're always grumbling!” said Willy.
¢« A fellow can't have a hobby now without
mis study mates kicking up a fuss! But
I'm bo:zs here, and I'll do as I jolly well like!
if you chaps teuch any of my specimens, I'll
slaughter you! I'm going to tetch some
slugs in to-morrow!” |

¢ Slugs!"” roared Owen.

““ Of course!” said Willy. “ A chap’s
oot to have all kinds of specimens. I've
got my eye on a jolly gcod adder, too. It’s
a beatty, and it's alive! I'mm going to train
it to be a pet!”

Owen minor breatlicd hard,

“ We don't mind standing
and tadpoles and beetles!’ he said,
if you bring any rotten adders in
we'll jolly soon clear out!”

Willy nodded,

“ That's why I'm going
in!” he said calmly. -
- Owen minor was quitg lost for words. He
stood there, gazing at his study leader as
the iatter bent over a horrible-looking mass
of beetles and grubs aund other horrors of
tlie euxrth.

To Owen minor they seemed to be too
ghastly for words. But, judging from
Willy’s expression, he loved every one of
them. The fact of the matter was, Willy
fandforth had suddenly developed a craze.

Without any warning, which was rather

unfair to his chums--he had sprung all sorts
of Inscct surprises on them. IHe had becn
reading a book written by a naturalist, and
it had so impressed him, that he had im-
mediately -turned into a naturalist himself.
And, nowadays, all Willy's spare time was
occupied 1n grubbing. about for any new
specimens he could dig out,
"The worst part of it was, he brought
everything into the study. Me scouted the
idea of using an outhouse. His chums
cemplained bitterly and continuously, but
they might just 23 well have appealed to
the four walls, ‘ -

Unfortunately, they were not in a position

to seize Willy’s specimens, and consign them
to tho dustbin, Such a eourse would have
been pozsible, bub very unsatisfactory.
"In tho first place, Willy would fish them
ouY of tho dustbin again, and in the second
place, Owen minor and Chubby Heath were
not particularly fond of going about with
both their eyes closed up, with swollen
nose:, and with thick ears. Of two evils,
thiey chose the lesser—and Willy’s specimens
remained in the study.

Strictly speaking, the Third Formers thad

grasshoppers
“ But
here,

to bring the adder

no studies, But Edward Oswald Hand-
forth’s younger brother, who was a re-

markably alert young man, had converted a
numbher of disused boxrooms into an equal
number of studies.

They weres small, but they enabled the
fags -to have a certain amount of privacy.
TPurniture, of course, was of a rough-and-
ready order. Willy's study was the most

.

- of heetles

‘have it.

lugxurioug of all, It coutained a table made
from a large packing-case, two stools, a
chair withont a back, and a couple of soap-
boxes., Pocket-money in  the Third wquld
not run to furniture of the ordinary kind.

However, odd hits of cloth had been
utilised in a cunning way, to say nobhing
of green paint—whiehh Josh Cuttle, the
porter, had wmysteriously missed for somo
werks past. He was still wondering where
16 had got to.

For Willy Handforth to start a collection -
and’ moths and butterflies wus
rather disconcerting. But when he added
spiders to it, and talked of bringing in &
few slugs, and a tume adder, Owen minot
thought it about time to protest,

Not that this would do any good.

‘“ T say, look here,” began Owen. *“ Aboub
these beastly 1psects, (Can't we do some-
thing «bout it? I mean, wouldn't it be «u
good idea to take up stamp collecting in-
stead?” "

“ A beauty!” eaid Willy abstractedly.
“Jut look at the legs! There's only oue
broken, und "‘

“1 was talking
Owen minor tartly.

“ Oh, my hat!”
still here!”

“ What is?” asked Owen.

“ It's still standmg aboubt with a mesay
hand and a grubby face,” went on Willy.
“I'm talking: to you, fathead! Clear out!
I'm disgusted with you—standing there with
a face ull over soot!”

““ Didn’t you push me in the fender
roased Owen indignantly.

“ 1 can't help your troubles!" said Willy,
“ Il you're idiot enough to fall into the
fender, that's your look-out. I don't want
tc‘:')be bothered! Are you going to buzz
off 2"

““ Yos—when I'm ready!”

Handforth minor opened the dornr, pusiied
back his sleeves, -and clenched his. fists.

‘““ Going?" he said suggestively.

Owen minor went. It was just as well to
go peacefully, because if he objected ho
would arrive in the passage on his neek. In-
Em ranks of the Third, Willy Handforth was
iny

1lis word was law—he ruled with an iron
hand. Yet, although he was very hasty with

to you!” interrupted

groaned Willy. “lte

f)l"

‘his fists, he was extremely popular, never-

theless. Most of the fags knew how to deal
with him, and escaped his wrath.

But Chubby Heath and Owen miucr wers
in something like the same unfortunate
position as Church and McClure of the Re-
move., They had to stand Willy constantly,
and to cee their faces in an absolutely
normal condition was rather rare. If pne
didn’t have a thick ear, the other would
;I‘t .

But Wiily compensated for these draw-
backs - by being generous to a degree. If
ever he had' any pocket-money, it belonge:d

| to everybody in general: And he was always



full of excellent wheezes for
Mr, Sunchffe, the Third Form master,
Willy had invented a wonderful system of
duplicating lines. If a fellow had to write
fifty lines, he only needed to write about
twelve, and the job was done. e allowed
everybody to enjoy the henefit of this won-
derful contrivance, which consisted of four
pens being tied together in a line:  Unfor-
tunztely, the pens wouldn't always write
properly, and all sorts of trouble followed.
But Willy had other ideas, too. And, on
- tho whole, the Third Form had bucked up
considerably since Handferth minor’s advent.

It was geuerally admitted, however, that
things ‘were now getting a bit too thick.
- This insect colleeting business was rather
getting on the nerves of the other fags.
Yellows, were always complaining—and it was
nothing unusual for a few stray frogs to be
found wandering in the passage.

It wouldn't have been so bad if Willy had
collected only dead specimens. But he had
fairly got the craze, and there was no stop-
ping him. | .

He was just getting interested in some
choice-looking ants, when the door opened,
and two fags came in. They were Chubby
Heath and Lemon. -

I say, Willy!” said Heath. “ We've
heard——"" .

“ Clear off !

“It’s about—"*

“ Scoot !’ .

“T1 tell you—-"'

“ Your voices worry me!"” snapped Wiliy.

““ Another word, my son, and you'll get
bified !"’

““ Cheese it, Willy!"” protested Heath.
“We want to tell you—""

rash!

Willy's fist came out, and Chubby Heath
eat down violently in the passage, wonder-
Ing how many teeth remained in his head.

"“Yow-ow!” he grouned. * You—you silly
ass! That’s what we get for trying to do
you a favour!” |

“We came herg to tell you something!”
sald Lemon,
to know that——"’ :

“I'm right in the middle of eorting out
some ants!” interrupted Willy sharply.
“Don’t bother, you fatheads! It’s a very
intricate pieee of work, and I'm not going
to have you chaps messing me about!”

“0Oh, all right!’ said Lemon. ' Blow
you! I won't tell you now!”

“Good!”
l'Lemon strode out, and Willy looked after
lim. |

“A fine sort of chum, ain’t you, Juiey?*
sneered Willy. ‘“ You've goti something
specially decent in the way of news, and
Yet you won’t tell me anything about it!
I'll jolly well punch your nose if you don't
speak out!” : . -

hoodwinking )

“ We th()ught you might Iiko

Lemon gasped.

~“But you said
15!”7 he exclaimed faintly.

'“ Never mind what I eaid.

to ‘hear it!” snapped Willy., * But, mind
you, if it's something silly I'll pulverise
sou ! = -

you didn't want to heatr

1 do want

“ Well, as a matter of fact, it is some-
thing silly!” replied Lemon, hovering in
the doorway. * It’s about some beetles—
but I thought you might like to know.”

‘“‘ Becetles!” exclaimed Willy sharply,
€4 YE‘E.” ;
‘““Well, choke it up!”’

“ You know that little second-hand shop
just as yecu go into Caistowe?’ asked
Lemon, *“It's only a tiny place, with a
dusty window, filled with old bits of china
and stuifed birds——"

“1 know it!” eaid Willy. Don’'t be so
lox;g-winded! What are you f{rying to get
av?’ :

“ Dicky Jones and young Kerrigan were
over in Caistowe this afternoon,” explained
Lemon. ‘' They 'happened to see a small
glass caze in - that window. It’s full of
gloriously coloured beeties—about a dozen
of '’em. They’re tropical specimens, I think,
and the lot's going for five bob!”

My hat!’ said Willy eagerly. ‘‘ Are you
sure?”

‘** Positive !"*

* Tropical bheetles!” said Willy dreamily.
‘““That’s just what I've been longing for.
English beetles are all right, but yvou geb
s0 fed-up with them. But look here, if
you’re trying to pull my leg—"

“ Fathead! It’s true—honour bright!”

That, of course, was good enough for
Willy. If a fellow said ** honour bright,”
it settled .all arguments. IHe made all
sorts of enquiries about the beetles. How
many were there? How big was the glass-
case? Were the specimens in good cons
dition? '

He couldn't get any very definite answers.
But he was certainly determined to have

«

that glass case. There was, however one
gerious problem to be solved. At the
moment, Willy possessed sevenpence-hali-
penny.

A frantic whip-round in the Third only
resulted in the production of another flve-
pence, including six farthings.

This was not exactly satisfactory. So
something else had to be done. And it only
took Willy about five seconds to make up
his mind. A T :

“It’s teo latg,to get the things to-night,
anyhow,” he said. “I'll buzz over to
Caistowe- direst!ly after dinner to-morrow—
good tiing it’s a half-holiday. And I'll
trot along now and interview Ted.”

Willy was a fellow who belheved in doing
things at oncc. There was no sense in de-

| laying matters, 8o, about five minutes
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Iater he marched confidently into Study D,
in the Remove passage.

Handforth and Co. were busily engaged in
"doing their prep.. Edward Oswald laid his
pen down with a sigh as he saw the identity
of the visitor. ' -
©¢'My hat!” he said testily. ¢ Az soon
as we get. sat -down, this young ass blows
n! 1 don't care -what you want, Willy,
you won't get it!
vou, because there’s a draught!”

Willy closed the door—with Limszelf inside.

“ Just a little matter concerning cash,”
the remarked calmly, * Lt'll only take about
a minute, so I sha'n't worry ycu for long.”

“You won’t!" agreed Handforth grimly,
“And if you think you're going to borrow
some money off me——""

“ Just a little matter of five bob!” said

~Willy,
“0b, well,” gaid his brother, thawing.
“That’s not so bad., But what do you

want five bob for?y”’
-4 I’'mo. going- to buy
Willy vaguely.

“Well, T didn't expect you wanted five
bob to chuek down a drain,” said Hand-
Yorth  tartly. “*But I've heen hearing
rumours about you, my lad. They say that
you've been spending money on moths and
heetles and butterflies!™

‘““ Something Like that,” agreed Willy.
““In this case I want to buy some beetles.”

something,” replied

Church and McClure grinned as Hand-
forth deliberately returned two half-crowns |

to his pocket,

“You won't get any mouney for beetles
out of me!” he said firmly.

“Why, you
chreeky young ass! O all the nerve! kx-

pecting me to advance tin to squander on
fitthy things like: bectles !’

Willy held out his bund.

“1 don't want te be siek!” said Hand-
forth, with a shudder. * Don't hold that
ghastliy-looking paw in front of my cyes!
'l bet you haven’t washed .t for a week!”

Willy pushed his hand a little nearer,

‘““ Five bob!" he said briefly.

“You--you young ass!”" roared Hand-
forth. *“ If you don't take that thing away

LY

“As soon as I get five bob!" said Willy.

Handforth hesitated. He was trying o
decide whether he should rise in his wrath,
and administer u well-deserved thrashing
or whether he should get rid of this grimy
person by shelling out the - five ghillings.
‘Willy, seeing his advantage, thrust his hand
still nearer. It was the lust straw, |

Handforth gave a curious gulp, and turned
pale, ' 5

“ Great pip!” the breathed, ** Here yowu
are--take it. And go! I'or pgooduess’ sake,
puzz off ! *

He flung the two half-crowns on the table,
and Willy casually picked them up,

“Thal's the wav!" he aaid

Closa the door after

1

.
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| Willy expoacted to sae a still form lying
on the ground, some distance below.
But instead, the man was only about
six feat ftrom the cliff top, hanging
there in the most precarious position
imaginable.

““ And the next time I come to borrow any
tin, don't be so long about it! That's one
of your main faults, Ted—-youn always waste
such a blessed lot of timei’*

And, with this remar® in ileu of thanks.

eaverely. | Willy deparbed.



, CHAPTER 11,
INTRODUCING DR. ‘RYLAND GRIMES.
IRECTLY after dinner.
the following day
Handforth minor set
out from St. Frank’'s
on his bicyele. To be more
exact, he set out on his
' #L  brother's bicycle. But
IIandforth didn't know anything ‘about this.
Willy went on the principle that if he got
the bike first, there couldn’t be any argu-
ment about it—especially if he was well
away before Handiorth discovered it. He
knew quite well that his major had de-
:eided to  go into Bannington, and o he
had lost no time in rushing out to the
bicycle shed. s .
There can be no question that Willy dis-
played a large amount of cunning in this
manceuvre. 1t so happened that the Re-
move left the dining-liall before the Third,
and Willy had got quite alarmed. _
However, Handforth and Co. were out in
the Triangle when Willy eame out. S0
.Handforth minor strolled up, and asked
his brother why he was keeping a stray
dog locked up in Study D. He added that
stray dogs sometimes have a habit of tear
ing up valuable exercise-books, to eay
nothing of chewing football boots hy way
of a change. ‘
Handforth, all unsuspicious, rushed off
like lightning, and Church and MecClure
followed leisurely. They met Handforth in
.the lobby, and the expression on the latter’s
face confirmed their suspicions. -
~ “ Whera i3 he?” demanded -Ifandiorth
thickly.
‘“ Your young brother?”

‘““] don’t knpow where he inherits his
qualities!” eaid Handforth, with a glare.

““ I've never known such a born criminal in
all my life! He tells me there’'s a stray
dog in the study, and there's absolutely
_nothing! It was a lie—deliberately tlold,
just to spoof me!” :

“ Well, I thought—— 1 mean, teally?”
said Church  hastily. “ What a young
bounder! Iut it was hardly a lie. He
didn’t say there was a stray dog there.
He only asked you a question.”

4 That makes no ditference!”’ snapped
Handforth. “ When I get hold of him
I'll skin him alive! One of thesec days he’ll
come to a bad end! _
pig-headed, and he’s always
There’s “nobody e¢lse in our family
‘that!” o "

““ Oh, nobody!’ said Chureh sarcastically.

They went outside, and for some little
time there was an extraordinary noise pro-
ceeding dfrom the Dbicycle-shed. But as
Handforth’s voice was easily
nohody took much notice,

As a matter of faet, the chums of Study D
were trying to solve the problem of how

fighting!

like

three fellows could get to Bannington on

‘two  bicyeles. Church and McClure were
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He's obstinate, he’s,

recognised,

.":‘g -
-'“,

] rather battered about in the course of this
argument, and they knew for a fact that
one of them would have to be left behind,

*
+ 3
L1
i
:

or walk. The loss of Handforth’s bicycle
was nothing to him—because he could use
either Church’s or McClure's. At the same
time, it was exasperating. _

In the meantime, Willy was riding
serenely along, totally unaware of the
dreadful doom which awaited bhim on his
return, He was certainly expecting a row
of some kind, but this caused him no con-
cern. e regarded his elder brother as some-
thing of a nuisance, but never worried
ahout hin. .

He mentally resolved to tick Handy off
pretty severely later on. The front brake
wanted adjusting, the back brake was click-
ing somewhere, and the bottom bracket was
atrociously loose. How on earth could any
bicyele Tun properly with so many defects?
Willy would tell his brother sharply what
he thought of him.

Considering that Willy had borrowed the
bicycle by means of a subterfuge, and with-
out any kind of permission, this ticking-off -
process would be rather like adding insult to
injury. But Willy thought it a good idea.

However, he arrived in Caistowe all tight,
and he was delighted to find-that the case
of beetles still remained in the window of

the little second-hand shop. His eyes
gleamed as he examined them.

The specimens were well preserved, and
many of them were highly coloured. Hand-

forth minor was thrilled with the true col-
lector’'s emotion, and his one desire was to
possess those beetles. .

“Cheap a8 dirt!” he muttered. * Five
bob! Why, they’re worth a quid, at least!
i:.li)‘the same, I'll try to beat ’em down a

ob !”’ i .

And, with this chcerful object in view,
Handforth minor entered the dhop. An
elderly woman appeared from a rear door-
way after a few moments, wiping her hands
on an apron. The junior informed her that
if he could have a closer look .at the case
{glt' beetles he might be disposed to purchase

1em.

So the beelles were fetched . out, and
Handforth minor cast a critical eye upon
them. | |

“ A bit mouldy!"” he observed. ;

‘““ They didn’t ought to be, young, eir!"
said the woman. ¢ They’ve been kept dry
enough——"* . .

“I don’t mean exactly mouldy!” inter-

| rupted Willy. *“ That's just an expreéssion.

Still, they're rather old and battered about.
And I'm mnot suré that they're exactly the
kind that I want. 1 suppose five bob iz the
lowes§ price?” ‘ _

“1 counldn’'t take no Tess, young gentle-
man.'’ _ '

“How about {four bob?”’ asked Willy.
“You know, we St. Frank’s chaps don’t
have t00 muc¢h pocket money, and even

| pennies are searce nowadays.. Besides, these



Hoobles aren't guite ns  good as they might
~_b£‘.“

The good lady hesitated for a short time, |

and then observed that ghe couldn’t take
anybhing less than four-and-sixpence. A
tittle further haggling followed, and Willy
dipiomatically’ placed Your shiliings on the
counter, trusting that the sight of so much
. yoney would tempt the lady to close the
deal. Wiily had taken good care to change
his brother's two half-crowns into smaller

inoney. He had anticipated 2 move of tlrs
.character.

In the end, the shopkeeper sgreed to take
four shillings—malinly in order to get rid
_of her persistent customer. For Willy talked
on and on, and disparaged the beetles so
guch 4hat he seemed to be doing her &
“favour by taking the things away at all.
She had - an impression that the beetles
were about as much good ag an empty jam
jar, but not quite so0 valuable. |

So everybody was sabisfied, particularly
- Willy.
“Good!” he murmured, as he gobt out-.

side the shop.

“ That leaves me a bob
to buy a - tin

of «almon with. TUsed
cautiously, ib ought fo last two or three
days. Besides, .1 expect salmon will be
“rather good eort of grub for the slugs!”

. The case of beetles was not particularly
large, and he slipped i1t into his overcoat
*pocket with comparaltive ease. It was a
square, flat box, with - a glass top, and
fixed to the hase within were eight beetles,
ranged. in rows.

Willy ' remounted his bicycle, and started
off on the return journey, ll¢ realised that
he would need to go with a certain amount
‘of caution when din the neighbourhood of
 Bellten and 86, Frank's. TFor it was quite
. possible that his major would be knocking
about somewhere. ~And Willy considered
"that it would be far better for Handforth
to be knocking about than to be knocked
about by him,

But, as it happened, h2 was not destined
to reach St., Frank's yet awhile. .

He had travelled just over a mile of the
return trip, and was nearly half way on

the journey to Bellton, when his attention |
was attracted by the figure of a man rather.

high up to the right ot the lane. The for-
mation of the country just here was some-
~what curious.

The lane rcse up sharply. On the left
-$hére was a flag stretch of meadowland, but
on the right. there was a wood, bearing
away from the very border of the lane.

- Being winter time, it was quite possible to:

- #ee between the trees, for they were not at
all closely set,
Willy had already explored many of the

woods round .about—for he had been oub

paperchasing with the Third Form hounds,
and he had also been on the-look-out for

. specimens.

~And he kuew' thap just beyond. this rising

Jnill- there, was™ a steep, sharp. gully. . This

gully was quite invigible from 'the lane, and | it,

-‘{" 3
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have launghed,

.

-

one came upon It suddenly, almest without
warning.

At onc point the side of thls gully was
like a cliff, descending sheer for fifteen aor
twenty feet, And there was a choice col-
lection of rocks, too. -

Handforth minor idly wondered avhat
would happen if the stranger pushed on aund
lost his foothold. And the junior had hardly
had time to glve the matter & thought when
he heard a sudden cry of alarm.

He looked up again--quickly, with a {ast-
beating pulsé. And he was just in time to
see the man threcw up his arms and vanish
like a figure in a Punch ahd Judy show. Bug
for the gravity of the situation, Willy wonld
The man seemed o dis-
appear so abruptly,

As it was, Willy jumped off his bike in
a flash,,

He didn't care what happened to it—and
the: machine c¢rashed qver and fell into the
ditech on the  other side of the lane, " Hand-
forth minor broke through a gap in the
hedge, and tlie next moment he was tearing
away up the rise. Iis heart was in his
month, for he believed that the unfortu.
nzte man had met with a serious accident.,

There was not another soul in sight, He
was the only person who could possibly bo
of any assistance., He hurried through the
trees, and then arrived at the very c¢dge of
the sharp gully. |

‘“ Great pip!'" he muttered..

He leaned over just abt the seection where
the man had vanished. He expected to sece
a still form lying on the ground, some dis-
tance below. But, instead, the nwan was
only about six feet from the clilf-top—hang-
ing there in the most precarious position
imaginable; : |

For the tails of his thick overcoat had
caught on a sharp projection of rock. And
in this way he was held—suspended in mid-
air. - But at any second the coat might give
way- and precipitate its owner to the rocks

below.

To a young man the prospect- would not
have been grave., He might, indeed, havo:
escaped with mnothing worse than bruises,
for the distance was not very severe. More-:
over, just below the epot where the man was
hﬁn‘ging the eliff was not quite gheer, after
all,

But this stranger was elderly—well
sixty, at least.
attired in

Over
He-was a small old fellow,
black, with masses of snowy.

“white hair, and an intellectual, c¢lean-shaven!

face. His spectacles were all anyhow, ana
nearly falling off..
Willy took in the situation at a glance.
**Hold on, sir!”’ he exclaimed. * I'll goon
have you safe and sound.” '

-‘The junior was quibte certain that- if the -

| old gentleman slipped, he would go down

to certain deatli. The shock of such a fall
would- undoubfedly be-fatal to.a man of lLia
age.. Ile would never he' able to-withstand
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As far as Willy could sce, there was only
one possible thing to do. _

He would have to climb down the cliff,
and then gradually hoist the old gentleman
up, inch by inch, until he was able to pull
himself over the edge of the gully. But
this was by no means an easy task,

And it said much for Handforth minor’s

pluck that he essayed the task .without a
csecond’s hesitation. There was only this
one course.

And so 'he took it. :

He glanced rapidly up and down, and
found that there was a spot, a few yards
to the left, where he could swarm down
without quite so much peril. All the same,
9 hasty step would mean a very nasty fall

The junior lowered himself over the e¢dge,
and then -slipped down, foot by foot, In
a few moments he reached a point which
was several feet bhelow the level of the un-
fortunate old gentleman.

Clinging to little corners of rock, digmng|

his toecaps into every available crevice,
Willy edged his way along. And at length,
he arrived at the spot where the other was
hanging,

‘‘Here we are—soon he all sereme now,
sir!’? said Willy cheerfully,

‘““ Brave lad—brave lad!' said the old
centleman in a husky voice. ** But be care-
ful—I'm not so0 young, and one slip and it
will be the finish! Brave boy! And so
young, too!”

Handforth minor gradually took up the
weight of the old gentleman. And then, inch
by inch, he edged him away, so that bhis
coat-tails became disentangled. At Jasgt the
old gentleman was cquite free—but now the
real peril commenced,

If Willy made one false step, both he and
the old "gentleman would crash down to
the bottom of the gully.
ing on the face of a cliff, over six feet from
the summit. :

And the only possible hold was to be
obtained from little <crevices and ledges.
But the junior did not flinch. He made cer-
tain of every step before he took it. He
was as ¢ool as ice,

And Willy did not know the meaning of
the word fear. He was just like his elder
brother in that respect. He was absolutely
lion-hearted, and didn’t care what odds he
faced.

In fact., he felt a kind of thrill at the
very danger in this adventure. And it was
doing him good fo realise that he was
saving this luckless old gentleman’s life.
How fortunate that Willy had been in sight
at the time! Had he passed a minute
earlier he would have seen nothing—and the
¢ld fellow’s life would have gone.

Hardly uttering a word, Willy hoisted the
old gentleman up ineh by inch. He did not
make the mistake of bhurrying himself, and
at every fresh secure hold, he paused for a
. few seconds and rested himself.

He was thankful that the old gentleman

a5
e

They were crouch- |
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was small and slightly built. He was, n-
deed, scarcely any bigger than the junior
himself. He was one of those wizened,
white-headed old chaps who looked very
studious and thoughtful—and Willy set him
down as a professor.

At length they had gained such progress
that the old man was able to reach ouf
and grasp the actital summit. But Willy
wasn’t satisfied with this. He continued his .
gradual hoisting process, although he was
well nigh spent with the exhausting work.
" Just a little further—two inches—an
inch!” panted the old gentleman. **-Splendid
splendid! My dear lad, you'’re wonderful!
How thankful I am that you saw my pre-
dicament and came fo my aid.”

‘““That's all right, sir!” gasped
“TUp we go!” |

He gave another hoist, and this time the
nld man was able to take hold of a spaling
And
he hauled himself up out of the danger zone.
But, unfortunately, in making a heavy pull
upwards, he allowed one of his feet to thrust
itcelf out.

Willy was hardly prepared for thie. The
stranger’s boot caught him a sharp blow on
the jaw, and he instinctively put a hand to

willy.

his face on the instant. As he did so, a
piece of rock c¢rumbled under his foot.
** Look out!” roared Willy, * Whoa! Oh,

my goodness!” |

Frantically, he tried to save himself—bus
it was too late. |

He lost his grip with his hands, too, and

then he fell down—slithering over the rocks,

and crashing right down to the very bottom
of the gully. He lay there, just visible from
the top—utterly still and crumpled up.

“* Great Heaven above!’ muttered the old-
gentleman huskily,

It was impossible for him to go down
direct. But he could see that by making a
short detour he could reach the bottom of
the gully with comparative ease. And
although the old fellow was badly in need:
of a rest—for he was quite puffed—hie hur-
ried away at once.

And at Jength he commenced the de-
scent, scrambling, slithering, and displayiog
great agility for one so old. But the
stranger was greatly perturbed about the
accident which had cccurred to his young

At last he was at the base, afid he
hastened round a chunk of rock, and came
within sight of Handforth minor.

To his infinite relief, the junior wae sit-
ting up, looking rather dazed and rubbing
his head in a ruefal manner.

““ My hat!”’ said Willy. ‘' That was pretty
rough going! I was all knccked sideways
for 2 minute! ¥ thought I was in for a big
packet!”

The old gentleman ran to his side, breath-
ing wheezily.

‘*Brave lad—brave lad!” he exclaimed.
“I owe you my life—and it is only by a

‘Tescuer.



miracle that you escaped terrible ipjury:. 17
am proud of you, my boy—more proud than

1 can say!”

— N

CHAPTER IIIL
THE ROOM OF WONDER!

ILLY was still rubbing
his head.
“I1 don't know

—

about being brave,
sir,”” he said. ‘“There was
nothing much in it—the cliff
was safe enough until I had
that skid. Still, I'm not hurt
much. Just a bruise or two.”

The old gentieman bent over him.

“« Let me be quite certain,” he said, with
concern. ‘““ Let me make sure that you are
only suffering {from a few superficial
abrasions. I am a doctor, and I shall soon
find out the position.” _

Willy was suffering frcm a rather nasty
graze on the back of his left hand. Iis
richt foot was mumb, and there was an ugly
cut on one of his knees., The white-haired
- old stranger examined him in true pro-

fessional style, :

““ A doctor, eh, sir?” said Willy, ¢ That's
rather lucky, isn't it?”

““1 cannot acree that the circumstances
are lucky,” said the old gentleman. ‘' Con-
sidering how mnobly you worked {for my
safety, it is an extraordinary piece of bad
luck that you should have suffered in this
way. My name is Dr. Ryland Grimes, and I
live quite close to here.”
~ “It’s a fuunny thing how you came to

skid down the gully, sir.”

*“ Most remarkable—most remarkable!”
agreed the other, *‘ As a matter of fact, 1
was thinking deeply at the moment, aud
almost before I knew what had happened, 1
Telt myself falling. Unfortunately, I am
somewhat absent-minded. I must <check
myself—yes, I must certainly check myself.”

“ My name’s Handforth, sir—Willy Hand-
forth.,”” said the junior. “I am from S¢t.
Irank’s College, you know. Everything all
serene? I'm not particularly crecked, am

A G
Dr. Grimes rubbed his hands together
genially.

“JI am deligchted to say that your hurts
are quite trivial,”” he said. ‘‘ At the same
time, my boy, you must come home with
me. I will bandage your hand and give you
some ointment for the bruises.” -

** Oh., it doesn’t matter, sir,” said the fag.

“*I insist—— Dear me!”

Dr. Ryland Grimes hroke off, and Willy
could see that his gaze was fixed upon the
case of dead beetles, which was projecting
out of the junior's pocket. A pang of great
alarm seized Willy. Frantically he tore the
case out of his pocket.

‘““Well I'm blessed!” he gasped. -“Not
even cracked!" |
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By some extraordinary chance, the small
glass-topped box had ¢omg through the
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ordeal without any harm at all. And Willy
lcoked at the gaily-coloured beetles with
areat joy and satisfaction.

“ This is most curious—I might say, most
remarkable!” exclaimed Dr. Grimes. *‘Is i¢
possible, my boy, that by any chance you
are interested in collections of this kind?”

“T'm a bit of an amateur naturalist, sir,”
said Willy proudly,

“Good gracious me!”  exclaimed Dr.
Grimes. ‘It so happens, my dear lad, that
I am an entomologist of many years' experi-
ence. T have studied insects from every
corner of the world. I am also interested in
ofher forms of zoology.” -

Willy stared.

““ Well, that's queer, sir!"” he said, * Birds
of a feather, eh?”

Dr. Grimes smiled.

““ An old bird and a young bird, my dear
lad!”" he exclaimed, rubbing his fingers to-
gebher. * Splendid—splendid! I am always
greatly interested in a lad who shows an
aptitude for natural science. I insist upon
your coming home with me—I really insist.”

“ But I'm all right, sir—honestly.”

“ It mokes no difference,” said Dr.
Grimes.. “* You must come, and I can assure
vcu that you will be very greatly interested
in my collection—which, I am proud to say,
is one of the very finest in the +whole
country.”

That scttled it.

Thoe prospect of secing the old emtomolo-
aist’'s collection was so enticing that Willy
simply could not resist it. |

Ile had hesitated because
couscious that the mame of Dr.
somehow familiar, And he
had remembered soon afterwards that he
had heard some queer stories about the old
fellow. The country people who lived round
about had all sorts of queer gtories to tell
about Dr. Grimes.

he was dimly
Ryland

He was popularly supposed to he a
mysterious old man—a really sinister
character. And he lived shut up with a ser-

vant—who was nearly as old as Dr. Grimes
himself—in a house known as The Cedars.
So it was only natural that Willy should.
hesitate before agreeing to accompany the
old naturalist home. But now that he had

heard about the collection, Willy couldn’t

resist. _

He concluded that all the stories were
mere rumours—without any foundation in
fact. After all, Dr. Grimes seemed a Teally
jolly old chap, and he was hearing up ex-
tremely well after his mishap.

Willy himself felt rather full of aches and
pains, but when he got walking, they wore
off a bit. And the pair were soon going
along quite contentedly together, And as
they walked they chatted onm matters con-
cerning heetles, butterflies, moths and so
forth. They were kindred spirits. They had
a bond in common, and they were naturally
drawn to each other.

Trite, Willy had only just started in the
game; but that made him all the more cager

lgo learn all he couid from such tn expcri-
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enced man as Dr. Grimes. It way a chance
that he really couldn’t afford to miss. He
would beable to pick up 2ll manuer of things
from tha old fellow.

- At last they arrived at the road, and Willy
recovered his brother’s bicycle, and found
that no. damage had been sustained. Cer-
tinly, the oil had poured cut of the lamp
container and -made a nmess of the Jamp
generally, but this was not & matter to
worry over. Edward Oswald would be the
one fo worry, §° &

Wheeling this bike, Willy accompznied Dr.
firimes atong tho lane until they arrived at
a gateway which was almost concealed
among -thick evergreen trees. Ib was & small
gate, and 1t was Jocked--for Dr. Grimes
brought out & key and- iseried it in the
door before -opening it. :

Again a little quaim came over Wiily.

“ 1 dor't know whether 1 ouvght to come
m sir,”? he said. * I'm supposed to be back
at the guhool coon-——7’

‘“ Nonsense—nonsense!”  said  the  ¢ld
fellow. ** Your hand badly nceds bandaging,
,and I must really insist. Come on, my boy!
I want yoa to come in, just to please me.
J have taken quite a liking to you, Willy,
A favourite name of mine, by the way.”

Willy smiled. '

He teo, had taken a diking to Dr. Grimes,
and he scouted all the rumours as heing
- utterly ridiculous. Thero was pothing to be
afraid of in going into The Cedars. In any
case, what possible harin could Dr. Grimes
do him? After saving the old c¢hap's life,
Ega wouldn’'t be mean enough to {urn on

111 .

-So ‘they passed nside,

The gate was lecked behind them, and then
they pasgsed along a laurel bordered path-
way towards an old-fashioned house which
was nearly hidden among the trees. Willy

could not-help admitting to himseli that the
house did look siuister and strangely
mysterious, '

They arrived at the big main door, and
Dr. Grimes entered. As he did so, another
man appeared from a doorway. A thin,
shrivelled up individual with a crinkled face,
and a thin beard; he did not look very at-
tractive, : A

‘“ Sakes alive, doctor!” he said, staring at
Willy. -** What next—what next? It’s the
first time withip five years that you've had
a stranger, sird”’

“ Quite so, Mordant!” said Dr, Grimes
gentelly,  “* But it eo bappens that this
stranger saved me from a most unpleasant
death half an hour ago.”

Mordant appeared to be a kind of butler,
by his dress, and Willy took an instinctive
dishke to the shrivelled up o¢ld man., This
wag hardly to he wondered at, for Mordant
was  regarding Willy with open  suspicion
and disapproval,

‘““ A boy!” he muttered. “ A young schocl-
boy! It's bad, sir—very bad! I'll be wmore
comfortable when he's outside—out in the
voad, with the gate locked upon him ™
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““ Perhaps—perhaps
said Willy doubtfully.

“ My dear lad, nothlug of the sort—
nothing of the cort!’’ exclaimed Dr. Urimes
cheerily. ** You must take no notice of Mor-
dant, He is my servant—rather eccentric in
his behaviour, but invaluable. Heo diclikes
all strangers, particularly boys. But this ie
my house, Willy, and I do as I please in
it

‘“ Ag long ag I'm not butting in, sir—7

‘‘ Be quite comfortable!” interrupted Lhe
old entomologict, rubbing his thands together.
“ Ignore Mordant completely—hang your
cap on the ctand, and then we wHl spend a
guiet hour together. I can assure you thah
you will be greatly interested. We shall get
031 well in one another’s company.” _

Willy was beginning to feel slightly more
a2t his ease. Mordant was elill locking at
him suspiciously, and the old fellow’s hrow
was drawn down in a severe frown.

As Dr. Grimes moved towards one of the
doorways which led out of the haill, the man-
servant etarted, and looked round.

‘“ Nob there, sir!” he exclaiimed sharply.

intruding,

“ You’re not gomg to take the boy iIn
there?” .
'“ That, Mordant, is precisely my in-

tention!” said the doctor genially.
** But—but you have always said, sir——"
‘““1 have always said that I would never
allow a stranger to pass this threshold,”
intertupted Dr. Ryland Grimes. *‘* But- the
events of this afternoon have resulted in
@ complete reversal of my decision. This
boy, at all events, will be welcome when-
ever he honours me with hjs presence.”. .
Willy put his hands in his pockets, and
looked 2t Mordant with fine unconcern,
“ Bee?” he said calmly. '
‘“ This young man must always be ad-
mitted without question, and without
delay!” went on the doctor. “To his
bravery I owe my life. Furthermore, he is
greatly interested in the same hobby as my-

self. It will delight me to show him my
specimens, and to assist him in ‘his own
pursuits.”

Willy suddenly felt that he had become
much more important in the world, and he
was rather glad that he bad decided to
come, after all. It pleased him to hear this

‘old servant being ticked off so thoroughly.

Dr. Grimes laid a hand upon the junior’s
shoulder, :
“I am a lonely cld man, my boy,” he
sald softly. *' For years I have shut myself
off from my fellow beings, finding content-
ment, among my relics and specimens. I
had made up my mind that no inter-
ruptions should ever bother me, or disturb
_ But after what has hap-
pened this-'afternoon, 1 find that I have been
2, very selfish old curmudgeon, and it is
time I made an alteration, I like you, Willy,

and we shall get on famouslys”

“"You' bet, sir!” agreed Willy, with o
lofty glance at Mordant.

They passed through the sacred doorway—

. much to the mortification of the old man.
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servant, who stood there in a crushed kind,
of atbitude. Willy was certalnly beginning to
enjoy thu affuir now, '
There was an element of novelty about it
—and a touch of mysbtery which rather ap-
pealed to him. _ _
And a moment later he paused, gaping with
wonder.
" Yo had hardly known what to expect to

1

see within the wpartment. It seemed that
ha was a much favoured person, ifor no
other stranger had ever been allowed ©o

eross the threshold.  Obvyiously, then, the

room beyond was not of an ordinary
character. There was something mysterious
about it.

But now they were ianside.

And Handforth minor stood there, staring
dumbly.

The recom was a large one—:a vast apart-
ment which seemed to occupy half the floor
space of the house. There were windows on
two sides, but every other inch of wall
space, up to a he:ght of seven or eight
feot, was occupied with glass-covered speci-
men cuses. There were tables, stunds, and
other pieces of furniture—and every one con-
tained objects of wonderful interest to
Willy. :

“ Oh!” he exclaimed, in a kind of gasp.

In tha first flash. he was scmewhat
sturtled,. for 1b seemed to him that thou-
salids of living eyes were staring down upon
him from  every coruer of the room. The
eyes of strange-looking animals—the eyes of

snakes «nd lizards  snd  toads and frogs.
Tha eves of countiess insects. For, which-

- ever way he looked, there were gluss cases
filled with iusects of every description, and
almost every form of minute zoolegy. That
great room was a Kind of living menagerie
for all things small,

"+ But thero was nothing living, as Willy
“&non  discovered. All these things were
etutted—highly prized and extremely valu- |
able specimens. The =zmaller cases were

fiiled with insects of every description, and
£ro:n every part of tlie world. 1
And, ab last, Willy found his voice.

“It's—it's wonderful, sir!” ho exclaimed
breathlessly. ;

‘*T am gratifiet that you are of that
opinion!" exclaimed Dr. Grimes, who was
evidently . enjoying himszelf tremeadously.

“ Good gracious me!  Never did I realise
that I chould find such enchantment in re-
vealing my treasures to a mere boy! You
are interested in insects, and such like—

eh?”’
“'Iuteres't-e-d!" echoed Willy. * My only
hat! T've  been grubbing about for speci-

cmens for weeks, sir. and there’s nothing 1
love better than -this!s Why, these—these
. Paings must ba worth thousands!"

T have never troubled to estimate their
worbh, my Jad!" said the old man. ‘ Many
of them were cbtained with my own hands
--1n fack, the majority., 1 have-travelled in

of the wvworld., and this is the
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The stranger’s boot caught him a
sharp blow on the jaw, and instinc-
tively Willy put a hand to his fane,
As he did so, a pisgce of rock crumbied‘

under his foot.

.

I spent my time foolishesy—but I love my
insects, Willy. I love my iusects bctte
animals,” : .
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He cent over one of the glass cases In an
affoctionuto kind of way.

“ Boetles!”? he said genially. ** Ah! 1
rather fancy you are particularly keen on
beetles—eh? Here is one that will interest
you. Do you see him? This hig fellow,
sitting on bis throne in the middle?”

¢ sren't they glorious, sir!” breathed
Willy, gazing into the glass  cage ,mt-h
enormous interest. ‘' Great pip! That's a
whackizg great bounder!”™ _
Quite so—quite so!” said Dr. Grimes,
“ That is the Golianthus cacicus.” '

“ fle's a beauty, eir!” said Willy. ¢ That'’s
a lovely one, just higher up, too—that one
with the brown stripes, and the whacking
greal feelers.” . _

* Al, you mean the Acrocimus longl-
manud,” ‘

"¢ Yes, I expect that’ll be the one!” re-
plied Willy. ¢ Aud look atb these little
vrey bounders, ail covered wilh spots—-""

«“"Very interesting specimens,’” vodded Dr.
Grimes,. ‘“ That bectle is termed the
Morochammus versteegi,”

Willy nodced. .
~ ¢ 0f course, strictly speaking, I haven’t

gct the names so that I can rattle 'cm off
like that, sir,”” be said. - **1 know that
some of ‘em have the most terrific names—-
eunough to tie a chap’s tongue into httle
knots.”

The doctor laughed. :

* Sueh  as Stephanorrhina  guttata—you
will find him up in the right-hand corner—
he has blue back and white spots.  Then
there i3 the Rhynchophorus ferrugineus-
the rather curious locking chap with the
poieted nose. And I dare say you will be
interested in the Psalidognathus friendii, to
say nothing of the Anoplognathus viridaenes
—the little beauty with the greenish back.
Then, again——"' |

‘** Yes, sir!’” said Willy hastily. ** Those
long words are apt to make a fellow feel
a bit weak. . My hat! I'm blessed if I
know how you can reel them out like that.
It's a mystery to me.”

“ After all my years of study, it would
be rather remarkable if I could not remem-
ber the names of my pets by heart,” smiled
Dr. Grimes. ‘* Probably you are interested
in butterflies, too?”

‘“ Rather, sir!”

L1

The doctor moved across to another
specimen case, and in a very shert time
Willy Handforth was deeply engrossed in
gazing ~ upon  numbers of  gorgeously
coloured butterflies, including the Red
Admiral.- the Swallow Tail, the Silver-
washed Tritillary, and the Camberwell
Beauty. In fact, there were so many that

. Willy’s brain almost rceled, and he longed
for.‘the time when ‘he would be able to
possess a few specimens of 3 like nature,

There wes no mistaking ﬁis tremendous
delight.

His eyes sparkled, and every other moment
or. two he uttered exclamations of wonder
and joy. De. Grimes looked ou, enjoying
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] Willy’s pleasure almost as much as the Iad

himself. .

Tiie timo slipped by at an amazing speed.
Willy had an idea that he and his new
friend had been in that remarkable room
for about an hour. Then, suddenly, he
realised that lamps were burning, and that
all was dark outside, '

And ho was brought to a fuil realisation
of the time by tho arrival of AMordany and

A tea-tray, containing biead-and-butter,
cakes, apd a pobt of fragrant {ea, Dr,
Grimes rubbed his hands ot the sight.

““ Somewhat late, but that does neb
aatter—eh?”’ he smiled, '

‘“ Late, sir?*-asked Willy, staring. “ It’s
only about half-past four, sir, isn’t- it?

Oh, it’s dork—"

“ Tho time, Willy, is nearliy a quarter to
saven,”’ chuckled the doctor.

“ What!"" gasped the junior. * But—bub
I thought—--""

‘““ Never mind—never mind!”’ said theo old
entomologist, ** What does it matter?”

“ But—but I must be in by hali-past
seven, c«ir, for calling over!” excliimed
Willy. ¢ Well, I'm jiggered! I'd no ideaw

tho time had flown so quickly. It’s laid me
ali of a heap, sir!”

** However, I dare say you will be able
to manage a cup of tea and some bread-and-
butter,” said the doctor. * Sit down,.
Willy; and after tea I will give you a few
specimens to take home with you. I have
pleaty, so I c¢in easily spare a few for my
rescuer,” .

“ Oh, honour bright, =ir?” asked Willy

hreathlessly. -
Tho prospect” of owning some of Dr.
Grimes’s specimens was overpowering, and

Willy wouldn’t have cared if he was booked
for a thousand lines when he got back.
IIo settled down to the tea with a will,
finding that he wass hungry.

And waile he was busily enguaged in eat-
ing bread-nnd-buttter and cakes, he noticed
a little volume lying on the other side cof
the table. It simply had the one mysteri-
ous word ‘“ Katsu ™ printed vpon the cover.

He suddenly grinned, and Dr. Grimes
looked at him inquiringly.

*“ Oh, nothing, sir,” "szid Willy. “ I was
just a bib tickled about the name on that
book. 1 thought it was about some kind

of sauce at first—ketchup, I mean. Only
the p’s missing.”

Dr. Grimes looked round sharply, and
his smile vanished for "a second. He

picked up tho volume, and quickly placed
it in a drawer.
It is not a volume that will interest
you, my lad!” he exclaimed. **It is my
intention to present-you with a number of
moths and - butterflies. - 1 will show them to
you as soon as we have finished.””
Willy wondered why Dr. Grimes bhad
changed the subject so quickly—but, after
all, it was no business of his. And he for-
got all about it a few minutes later. VFor
the specimens which were presented to him

. nearly. sent him frantic- with joy. And on



the top of bhis, Dr. Grimes produccd some |

lver out of his pocket. |
m‘\‘ llow wobout a littls pocket -money?" he
jinquired cmilingly. “ I don’t know much

it boys, but I believe they have certain
ﬁ'fgf 1L'fm- Jluune silver—eh? I don't want to
offend yon, ‘.hllv but you will quite un-
derﬁtmud that my Uuly thought iz to pleace

1.
l!"U‘W'iiljr was rather duzed as Dr. Grimes.
pressed ten shullings into his hand—just &
littlo trile to carry him on for the week.
Willy didn’s refuse; He had too much
sense. Bezides, he was nearly broke.

And you must promisa me that you will
come here whenever you feel lonely—when-
ever you feel that you would care to
examine more of my prizes,” said Dr.
Grimes. ** You will always be welcome, my
lad: and you have not seen a hundredth
pd"t of my collectinn yet.”

“ I'd _lusb love to come
Willy eagerly.

“Then come-—any
the doctor.

agaia, sir!” said
time you wish,” said
“ But you must give me your]
solemn promise that you will not say a
word to your fellow schoolboys, You must
mot tell them where you have heen, or any-

thing about my little gifts to you.”

“ Bubt why not, sir?”

“ Bocause I do not wish to be hothered
with ho:ts of youngsters™ replied the other.
* Good gracious me! If this news gets
about, I «hall be surrounded by youthiul
collectors, and my life will not be worth
living. No, Willy, I've taken you into my
confidence, and I rely upon you respecting

my  wish,”

** Al right, sir—I promise,” =aid Willy.
““ 1 understand just what you mean, and
'l keep &5 mum as an oyster. Thanks
awfully, sir!”

Five minutes later he was out in the

;‘loal{i. hardly able to believe that the thing
ag

rexlly happened,
CHAPTER 1IV.
THE GRIM SECRET.
ILLY arrived at St.
‘R } Frank's only just in

the nick of t-ime for
calling over—af

“he had ridden lmrd dlonﬂ' the
“cold, frosty roads. Stlll he
had muniged 1it, and that.
was all that nmttered
And the very instant the Third was free

he found himself surrounded by numbers of
excited, inquisitive fags. They swarmed

about him like a collection of wasps. The
air fairly buzzed,

“ My hat!” said Willy. * What's the
‘matter? What the dickens are you all
Jawing at once for? Don't get excited——"’

“We want to know
aid Chubby Heath,

* Little boys shouid
heard " replied Willy.

*“ You you e

where vou've been!”

be seen and nob
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1 ret those butterflies?

' Besides, what's it got to do with yuu‘a’ '

“ Have 1 got to

asked Handforthh minor.
come here and account for all my move-
ments? I've been ous. And I've o¢onjoyed
myself in the mo=t top-hole manner.”

“Did you go to Caistowe?” demanded
Owen minor.

(B3 Yes Ty

“Get those beetles?"

“ Yes—but they're not hali so good 43 tlue
moths and hutterflies I picked up later on,’
sald Wiliy calinly. *“ Have a look at these.
He produced his other specimens, and ‘cﬁhe
fags gnzed at them with wondering eyes.
They were mnot very experieticed in such
tlnnﬂs, but they could easily tell that these
specimmens were of an extra fine quality, and
absolutely perfect in condition.

“Where the dickens did you get them
from?’" asked Chubby Heath, sturing.

““ Oh, somewhere!” replied Willy evasively.

“You—you bounder!” exclaimed Owen,
“Don’'t be so secretive!”’ .

““ Oh, there's something else!” put in
Willy. * Ilow do you like “the look of this?"’

He pulled out four half-crowns and showed
them round.

““Ten bob!" gft.ped Chabby. * My good-

ness! I thought you were broke!”
“1t only shows that vou mustn't tuke
things for granted,” replied Willy, * It’s

no good me lnnmo' that money unless you
Ghdpn know about it. So I thought .I might
as well show it round, So you're all in the
secret now, and it’'s no good asking any
questions.”

‘““In the secret?”
nantly. ‘“Why, vou

repeated- Owen 1indig-
fathead, you haven't
told us any seeret yet. Where have you
been all this afternoon and cvening? Why
didn't you come back to tea? How did you
Who gave you ten
And what about that bruise and the
pgraze? In other words, what the dickens
have you . been up to?”

Handforth minor clutv'hed at the wall.

‘“ Any more questions?” he asked faintly.
“You're getting me down weak. If you go
on like this I shall Break down and bahble
out the whole dreadful story., Spare me
from that. bave pity on a weak

youth!”’ : :

And grinning hugely, the leader of the
Third strolled away leaving his chums very
unsavisfied, and as curious as ever. In fact,
they were ten times more curious than they
had been originally.

And Willy tiadr't gone far up the passage
before he ran full tilt into the very person
he wished to avoid more than any other.
Needless to say this person was Edward
Oswald Handforth.

The leader of Study D sprang forward like
a kangaroo,

i (rOt- von!" he exclaimed
grabbed Willy by the arm,
this 1've heen hearing?”

“ Some rot, I suppose!” suid Willy.

““ Wihere have you been all the uafter-
noon?"” asked Handforth, with n paternal
kind of importance, ‘*Qut with it, my lad!

bobh?

H

he
all

d:l.rkl_v, s
“ What's



No excuscs, no evasions! And what the’
thunder do you mean by pinching my hike?
You're going to be slaughtered for that
duter on. But we'll leave that for the mo-
mett.” : ; !

“ Life has some consolafions,” said Willy,
with a happy sigh.

* You—you young rotter!™ breathed Hand-
forth, ‘ Look here! No nonsense! 1 want
to know——"

“I'm awfully sorry about the bike,”’ said
Willy. * But how was 1l to know that you
wanted to use it? You ought to tell me
these things—--"

“We'll put aside all questions about the
bike for the time being,” said Handforth
grimly. *““What I want to knotw is—where
have you been to all the afternoon? Come
on, my lad—let’'s have iv!”

“] thought those fatheads in the Third
were inquisitive enough, but you take the
hiseuit !’ said Willy. I don’t want to get
your rag out, but there’s nothing doing.”

‘““ What do you mean?"

“What I say!” _

‘““You cheeky little bounder!”

“0Oh, den't go over all that again!”
groaned Willy. ** Why not give it up? You
know you can’'t force me to speak if I don’t
want to. So what’s tlie good of trying? 1
wegt out on private business this afterncon,
and—-"

“ And got ‘yourself bruised and grazed?”
broke in- Handforth., I suppose you {fell
pff my bike?”
~ *“Perhaps!”

i Eh?!)

* There’s no telling!” said Willy calmly.

He was certainly an exasperating young
beggar, and Handforth glared at him in a
“manner that suggested that an aect of
cannibalism was intended. But Willy stood
this with perfeet stoicism.

“ Anything else?’’ 'he asked.

*“ Yes, there's a lot elee,”” replied Hand-
forth. “ 1 sha'n’t be satisfied until I know
what you’ve been doing with yoursed this
afternoon. You’re younger than I am, and
it's my duty to look after you and see that
you don't get into any mischief. 1 don’t
allow you to go out to mysterious places
without telling me about it.”

‘““ What a pity!” said Willy. ‘8o in
future I shall have to go out without your
permission,”’’ |

“If I tell the pater

‘“It's no good saying that—you're not a
sneak!”” qnterrupted Willy. ‘I know you,
Ted—and the most you'll do is to punch my
nose. That'll do a lot of good, won't it?
Chuck it, old man, and let’s say no more
about it.” -

It was as much as Handforth could do to
keep his temper. Indeed, he would have
fallen upon Willy without further delay,
cnly 1t happened that Nelson Lee hove in
sight at that crucial moment. And Hand-
forth minor was cnabled to strell easily

i

away as though he had been in no _dangrr-r‘ ** First cl

-whatever.
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There was a olightly strained feeling in
the Third that evening. But it was com-
pletely forgotten by the following morning.
The fags were pot possessed of very long
meintories. And Handforth minor wus leit
in peace.

Two evenings lafer, however, on .a pare
ticularly unpleasant night, Willy mysteri-
ously disappeared directly after tea. In
fact, he went before tea, because tiiere wag
practically nothing to eat in the study—and
Owen minor and Chubby Hcath had done
all that was necessary to the food before
Willy had a look in.

However, he didn't mind. He casually
mentioned that he was popping down to the
village, and, as Archie would have said, he
bittea oli. And no more was seen of him
until a minute before calling over,

He came back looking flushed, well
pleased with himself, and it was a notice-
able fact that some money jingled in his
pocket. Yet he had gone forth penniless.
What could it mean? |

Of. course, Willy had paid a second visib
to Dr. Ryland Grimes. He had enjoyed him-
self immensely, revelling in the thousand
and one specimens which the old entomo-
logist took keen delight in showing him,

Dr. Grimes had sent Willy off with five
shillings—and Willy was a junior who didn’t
believe in refusing good sound silver when
it was offered to him. Money was none too
plentiful in the Third at the best of times.

Chubby Heath and Owen minor happened
to be in the Triangle as Willy had calmly
walked in. It was just beginning to drizzle.

““ There he is!’’ said Chubby. ¢ The awful
bounder!"’ . :

They converged upo1l the truant.

‘““ Where- have you been to again?"
manded Owen minor.

“ Same place!”’ replied Willy smoothly.

“ You—you rotier!” exclaimed Owen,
“ What's the wheeze? Why can’t you tell
us where youw've been to, instead of keeping
up all this silly secrecy?”

‘“ He's got some money, too!"
Chubby. * Didn't yom hear it just now?
was stony when he went away.”

“Proke to the wide!” agreed Willy.
“ Queer, isn't it?” .

“It's downright suspicious to my mind!”
said Heath darkly,

‘“ Better tell the police,”" said Willy., “1I
suppose I must have been committing a
burglary of some Kkind. And look here!
What do you think of these? Jolly pretty,
aren’t they?”’ -

He opened a cigarette box and revealed
two wonderful butterities: of glorious colour-
ing. The other juniors looked at them in a
kind of awe. They secretly envied Hand-'
minor and his collection of insects,
for most boys sometime or other have a
love for owning such things.”

‘“‘ They’re bheauties, ain’t
Chubby.

de-

declared
He

1ey?”  asked
asg!” agreced Willy.

. “You may
(Continued on page 15.)
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‘IMMY ILES was “some dip.” That was how he
would have put it himself. In the archives of
the Noew York Central Detective Bureau the
description was less concise, but even more

piain : “ James (Jimmie) Iles, alias Red Jimmie,
aliag, etec . . . expert pickpocket. . . .”

And Red Jimmie, wihose hair was flame coloured
and whose indomitable smile {lashed from ear to ear
on the slightest provoeation, would have been lacking
in the vanity of the under world if he had not been proud of his reputation at Mul-
berry btreet. Nevertheless, fame has its disadvantages, and though he was on
friendly terms with the headquarters staff individually, he hated the system
that had of late prevented his applying his undoubted talents to full profit.

England beckoned him—Iingland, where he could make o fresh start with the
past all put behind him. Do not make a mistake ;: Jimmie had no intention of
reform. But in England there were no records, and consequently the police
would not be allowed points in the game. It would be hard, therefore, if an
cl;m:&getic, poainstaking man could not pick up enough to lkeep him in bread and

utter.

Behold Jimmmie, therefore, a first-class passenger on the &£, Fortunia—* Mr.
James Strickland »’ on the passenger list—a suit in the Renaissance style of archi-
tecture built about him, the skirts of his coat descending well towards his knees,
his peg-top -trousers roomy and with a cast-iton crease. Iehold him explaining
for the fiftieth time to one of his sometime ““ stalls ”” the reason tliat had driven
him from God's own country.,

_“I'm too good natured. That’s what's the matter with me. The bulls are
right on to me, If I carried a gun or hit one of "em, like Dutch ¥red, I might get
away with it sometimes. Butb I can’t do it. They're good boys, though they’ve
got into a kind of habit ¢" pulling me whenever they're feeling lonely. 1 can’t go
anywhere without a fourt’ of July procession of sleut’s taggin® after me Holy
Moses, there’s one there now., How do yon do, Mr, Murray ?° Say, shall we
find if there’s a saloon 2
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Detective-sergeant Murray grioned affably.

I've got

‘“ Not for mine, Jimmie old lad.
Won't you

“that kind of lonesome feeling,
gee me home?”

Jimmie thrilled with a tremor of familiar
apprehension, ‘' Honest to Gawd, I ain’t
done a -~thing,”” he declared earnestly.
“‘ You're only jollying, Mr, Murray?”’

The officer lanughed and vanished. Jimmie
decided to make himself inconspicuous till
the vessel sailed. Luckily for his, peace of
mind, he did not know that the Central
Office was paying him the compliment of a
special cable in order that he might receive
proper attention when he landed.

Jimmie was *‘‘good’ on  board,
more than once he was tempted.
not till ‘he was on the boat-train from
Liverpool to London that he fell. There
was conly one fellow-passenger in the com-
partment with him—a burly, prosperous
man of middle age, whom Jimmie knew from
shipboard gossip to be one Sweeney, part-
ner in a Detroit firm of hardware merchants,
Tiere was a comfortable bulge in his right-
hand breast pocket—a bulge that made
Jimmie’s mouth water. He had no fear
but that he could reduce that swelling when
he chose. The only trouble was * the get-
away.”” He had no ‘' stalls” to whom to
pass the booty. He would have to lift the
pocket-book as they got out at Euston, if
he did it at all. K was too risky to chance
it hefore, '

Five minufes before the train drew in at
Euston, Sweeney began to colleet his hand
bacgage. He patted his breast pocket to
make sure that the pocket-book was still
there. Jimmie felt pleased that he had
restrained himself. He brushed by Sweeney
as the train drew up, and as he passed on
{0 the platiorm, he knew the exultation of
the artist in a finished piece of work. The
pecket-bock was in his possession.

Not: until he had reached his hotel and
was safe in the seclusion of his own room
did ‘'he examine the prize—having first
ordered a fire in view of eventualities.
There was a bunch of greenbacks and Eng-
lish motes totalling up to forty. pounds—
not a bad haul. Also there were a score or
so of letters, Jimmie dropped the pocket-
book itself on the fire, and raked the coals
round . Then he settled himself to read
the correspondence hefore consigning . it to
the flames, Waste not, want not; and

though
It was

although -Jimmie held rigidly to the line of
husiness in which he was so adept, he was
not averse to prefiting from the by-products.
One mever knew what information might be
Jimmie had more than once
which, passed on to the right

in a letter.
Zzammed a hint

e —— - ———

——
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quarters, had earmed him a ‘rake off *
fli)t;m a robbery that was decidedly accept-
able,

Lhere seemed, however, nothing of that
kind here. The letters were merely ordi-
rnary business jargon on commonplaces of
commerce, and half a dozen or so introduc-
tions which a business man visitinge Europe
might be expected to carry. One by one
the flames consumed them. Then he came
to the last, ome and hitched his shoulders
as_he read. It had "been printed in peneil,
evidently at some trouble, .

-

_—

“ Dear Sweeney,—We are not going to bhe
played with any longer. If you are in
earnest you will come over and see us.
The Fortunia sails on the seventeenth. The
evening following her arrival, one of us will
walt for you between ten and twelve at
the Albert Suspension Bridge, Battersea.
You will make up your mind to come if
.VO(I)I zflre” wise. We can then settle matters.

A man may be a pickpocket and retain a
certain amount of human nature. A crook
who 1is in business for profit rarely has
‘opportunities to consider romance. 1f there
is anything in the nature of a show, he
usually plays the part of the foiled villain,
So if he has a taste that way' he indulges
in fiction, the theatre, or the cinema, so
that he can safely gratify his matural sym-
pathies on the side of virtue. Jimmie was
fond of the ¢inema. Often he had been so
engrossed by the hair-raising expldits of a
detective that he had totally neglecte:d the
natural facilities afforded by darkness and
entertainment, _ '

Now, however, he was ‘suddenly plunged
into an affair that promised real life melo-
drama, The printed characters, the mys.
terious appointment late at night, the am-.
biguous - threat, were something for this
imagination to gloat over. His fertile brain
wove fancies of the Black Hand, the Mafia,.
and kindred blackmailing societies which the
Sunday editions of the New York papers had
painted crimson in his mind. He thrust the
letter into the fire, and went out in search
of one, Four-fingered Foster, sometime ap
associate of his in New York, now estab-
lished a enug little business, '‘bunco
steering,”” in London. Foster had been
notified in advance of his coming.

He found his four-fingered friend estab-
lished under the role of ‘an insurance "agent
Lat a Brixton boarding-house, and TFoster was
willing and anxious to show the friend of -
his youth' the town.' So thorGughly indeed
did they celebrate the ‘reinion that ten

o'clack had gone before Jimmie recalled the
note. He swallowed the remmnants of some
poisonous decoction while they lounged be-
fore the tall counter of an American bar,
near Leicester Square.

¢ Say, Ted,”” he remarked, his pronuncias
tion extremely painstaking. ““ Where’s
~Albert Bridge?”

o
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¢ earch e, answered his - friend.
#¢ Who's he? What's your notion.” N

“It’s o place,” exclaimed Jimnie, %
wotta ccb there. CGot a—hic—'pointment.”
o .

oWe'th g get a cab” Silill,F?‘ﬁtt‘.l'. sbag-
aering .Eiway-”fr._)m the bar,  * Taxi driver

e to Know. "
S“.L!l—immia grabbed him by the lapel of his
~coat. By this time he -had made up his
mind that the Black Hand had got ifs
clutches on the prosperous Sweeney, and he
had a fancy that he might play the part
of hero in the melodrama, “Friendship was
a1l very well, but it could be stretched teo
- far. i
: “r9ouse me, Ted."” He rolied a little and
steadied himself with one hand on the bar
counter.  ** Mozt puarticular—private—hic—
‘pointment.’” |

“ Aw—if it's a skirt ——
temptuous. :

Jimmie did vot emiighten him. His wits
never entirely deserted him. He moved un-
certuinly to the door, explained his need to
the uniformed door-keeper, and soon was
flying south-west in a neat green taxi.

The driver had to rousze him when
reached his destination. Jimmie paid Iim
off and began- to walk under the giant
tenfacles of the suspension bridge, his blue
eyes roving restlessly about. It was very
lonely. He passed a policeman, and then a
stout man came gauntering aimlessly along.
Sweeney did not seem to recognise Jimmie,
and Jimmie did not wish to attract his
iattention yebt. Apparently the Black Hand
emissary—Jimmic was sure it was the Black
Hand—had not yet turned up. Out of the
corner of his cyes he saw Sweeney standing
absently near the irom rail gazing down on
the swirling, blackened waters beneath. The
pickpccket passed on.

He had gone &4 dozen paces when a thud
as of a heavy hammer faliing upon wood
brought him about with a jerk. He had
recognised the unmistakable rteport of an
automatic pistol, Into his line of sight
came a vision of Sweeney, no longer on the
pavement, but in the centro of the roadway.
He was on his knees, and while Jimmie ran,
he fell forward. There was no sign of an
assailant.

Jimmie' knelt and raised the fallen man
till the bhody was supported by his knee.
There was a thin trickle of hlood from the
temple—such a trickle as might be caused
by a superficial surface cut. The American
loosened the dead man’s collar.

It had all happened in a few seconds, and
even while he was trying to discover if there
‘was life remaining in the limp body, the
c¢onstahle he had passed came running up.

“ What's wrong here?” he demanded,

Jimmie, satisfied that the man was dead,
laid the body back pently, and hrushed the
dust from his: trouser-knees s he stood up.
“ Tuis guy's been shot,”” he said. ** The
- sport-thiat: did it can't
must- have - heen ‘hiding ~behind one of -the
bridge supports.”

Foster was ¢on-
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The constable placed a whistle to Tis
mouth In swilt summons, Then he in turan
kunelt and examined the dead mpan. _Jimmie
stood Dby, his ~hands thrust deep in his
pockets, his eyes searching every shadow
where an assassin wmight still be in hiding.

The deserted bridge had suddenly become

N

alive. In the magical fashion ia which =«
‘crowd  springs up dn  places  secemimgly

isolated, scores of people were concentrating
on the spot Among them were dotted the
blue uniforms of half a dozen policemen.
Jimmie had given up any idea of being
a hero, but he still saw the tragedy with
the glamour of melodrama, He watched
with interest the effective way in which the
police handled the emergency. A sergeant

exchanged a few ewift words with - the
original constable, and then took charge.

The crowd was swept bhack for fifty yards on
each side of the murdered man. Jimmie
would fain have heen swept with it, but a
heavy hand  compressed iz arm and de-
tained - him.

The sergeant 2ave swift orders to a cyclist
policeman. *' Slip off to the station. We
want the divisional surgeon and an ambu-
lance. They'll let the Criminal Investigation
people know."

A murder, whatever the:circumstances, is
invariably dealt with by the Criminal In-
Department. The uniformeil
police may be first engaged, but the detec-
tive force is always «<alled in,

" 2 E&:uw. Sullivan, what do you know abont
his?"

The constable addressed straightened him-

sell up.

B 1

00 was patrolling the bridge about five
minutes ago,”” he said. * I passed him -
he nodded to the dead man. * He was
walking slowly to the south side. I dida’t
pay much attention, =~ A little farther on .1
passed this chap "'—he indicated Jimmy—
“but T didn’t pay any particular attention.
1 had just reached the other end when 1
heard a ghot. I ran back., and found the
first man bheing supported by the other, who
was searching him. There were no othev
persons on the bridge to my knowledge.'
~Jimmie's mouth opened wide. He was
thunderstrucik. | -
Y Searching him!" he ejaculated. * Say,
cap.”'—he was not quite sure of the ser-
geant’s rank—*‘‘1 npever saw the guy in my
life before. 1 was taking a look around
when I heard a shot. I was just loosening
his clothes when this rdan comes up.”
He was too paraiysed to put all
wanted to say into coherent shape.
sober enough now.

he
He was
A man confronted with
a deadly peril can compress a great deal
of thinking into one or two seconds.
Jimmie could see any number of pointe that
told against him, and he strove vainly to
conceet . some  plausible explanation. ‘The
entire truth he reiected as seeming too witd

* Better "keep anything you're going to
say for Mc Whipple,” advised the serg2ant.



mad better take him to the)

“Two of you
station.”

» *

With his head buried in his hands,
Jimmie sat disconsolate on a police-cell bed,
He was filled with apprehension, and the
more he congidered things, the more gloomy
the outlook appeared. For an hour or more
e waited, and at last he heard footsteps
in the <orridor. A face peered through the
“ Tudas hole” in the ecell door, and then
tire Tcek clicked,

“ Come on!’ ordered a uniformed in-

ectnr “ Mr. Whipple wants to see you.

‘ Who's Mr. Whipple?” demanded Jimmie
drearily.

i, 3
L - “ L

** Divisional  detective-inspector, Come, { «
hurry up!” ) ‘ |
‘There were places in the TUnited States

where Jimmie had heen through the ‘' sweab-
hox,”” and though he had heard that
methods of that kind were barred in Eng-
Jand, he felt a tritle merveus. He preceded
the mpectm along the cell-lined <orridor,
through the (.lmrge-room and up a flight of
stairs to a well-lighted little oflice. Two or
three broad-shouldered men i muiti 'were
standing abcut.
with some blank sheets of paper in front of
him was sharpening a pencil. A slim,
pleasaunt-faced man was standing near the
fireplace with a bowler hat on his head and
dangling a pair of gloves aimlessly to and
fro. It was his eyes that Jimmie met.
knew without the mnecessity of words that
the man was Whipple. He pulled himself
together tfor the ordeal of bhullying that he
half expected,

“Y don’t know ncthin® abcut it, chief,”
he opened abruptly and with come anxiety.
“I’'m a stranger here, and I never saw the
guy before.””

“Take 1t easy, my lad,” said Whipple
quietly. ‘ Nobody has said you killed him
vet, I want to ask you one or two ques-
tions, You needn’t answer unless you like,
you know. If you can convinece us that you
were there only by "accident, and had no
hand in the, murder, so much the bhetter.
But remember you're not forced fo answer.
Everything you say will be written down.
(xive him a drink somehody. Now take it
guictly, old chap. What's your name?”

His veice was soothing, almost Sym-
pathetic. 1t gave Jimmie the impression,
as it was intended-to, that here was a man
who - would be scrupulous,y fair, He drank
the brandy which someone passed to him,
and for an instant his- old, wide-mouthed
smile flashed ouf. The spirit gave him a
momenfary touch of confidence.

“That’s all right, boss. James Striek-
Jand’e my name. I'm {from New York.
ome over in the Fortunia and landed this
morning.”

““What are you?”’

“Piano tuner.” The trade was the first
onc that cccurred to Jimmie. ‘“Over here

pressionless,

‘might have avoided contradictions,
- ordinary improbabilities,

A youth seated at a tablet

He -
fully.

to see if there’s an opening,” he rattlea
glibly, '‘Trade’s slack the other side.’” The
shc}rthand writer’s pencil scratched rapidly
over the paper., Whipple’s face was exe
Question succeeded question, each one
quietly put, each answer received without
comment. Jimmie was becoming involved
in an inextricable tancle of lies. Had not
the horrible feAr still loomed over him, he
extra-
and constructed a
connected, If false, story. And he cnu]cl
see, not in his interlocutor’s face, hut
the faces of the others, a sceptlmsm whlcll.
they scarcely troubled to conceal.

The cateechism finished, Whipple began
drawing on his gloves.

“That will do. You will be detained till
we have made some more inquiries.”
Jimmie shuddered.

““Yon don't really think T done this,
boss? You aren’t goin’—?

‘“You're not charged yet,"” said Whipple.
“You’re only detained till we - know more
about things.”

It was poor consolation, but .with it
Jimmie had to be content. He was taken
below, and Whipple turned an mqmrma face
on one of his sergeants. The man made a
significant grimace,

“*Guilty as blazes, sir,”” he said em-
phatically. *““ What did he want to te!l that
string of lies for?”

“1 don't know,” said Whipple thought-
~ “"You'd be thrown a little oft your
balance, Newton, if you were suddenly up
against it. He’s a liar, but he’s not neces-
garily a murderer.”

Newton grunted, buft ventured no open
dissent till his superior had gone. He was
a shrewd man in dealing with the ¢common-
places of crime, but he lacked sublety, and
accordingly despised it. ‘' The guv'nor’s too
kid-gloved,” he eomplained, with asperity,
to the uniformed inspector. * What’s the
use of mucking about? The bloke’'s a
Yankee crook. He admits he came over in
the Fortunia, and he says he don't know
Sweeney, who came over in the same boat.
Why, he must have been laying for him.
He must have shadowed him till he got a
fair chance., Mark me, when we’ve traced
those notes we took off St vrickland, we shall
find that they were originally paid out to
Sweeney. Waste of time finicking about, 1
call it.”

Now some of this reasoning had been in
Whipple's mind, buft he liked to feel the
cround secure under his feet before he took
an irrevceeable step. There was no hurry—
at any rate for the twenty-four hours during
which he was entitled to detain Jimmie on
suspicion without making a <harge. But
there were certain pcoints on which he was
not entirely satisfied,

He was on hand at Scotland Yard early
next morning. The report of the tragedy
was in the morning papers, but they had



i it 1i ' e heir point
iven it little prominence. Irom t ‘
ﬁf view it was of Ilittle news value—just
a shooting affray, with a man detained.

mhis was the view the superintendent of the
%E’Iilminal Investization Department, = to
whom Whipple had come to report, took of
-1t-.“ gtraichtforward case, isn't it, Whipple?”
¢« There are one or two queer points about

His business un-
sound for years. Tnsurance company informs
us recently increased life premiumns for half-
million dollars. Suspect {raud. Request you
will make stringent tests of identity, aiter-
natively suspeet suicide.’ That's signed by
the Detroit Chief of Police.”

The superintendent stretched ouvt a hand
and took the cublegram, e read it throuph

precipitated crash his firm,

¢, sir. I must admit it 1ooks rather bad | twice with puckered hrows,
fa'r Qtrickland, but somehow I don't believe “That’'s a queer. development,” he ad-
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he did it.

I can’t say why, but that's my

impression.”
‘“ You must be careful of impressions,
Whipple. They carry you away irom the;

Tacts sometimes.” )

“I know that, Well, the facts are these:
Sweeney, the dead man, was thé president
of a hardware company at Detroit. I sent
a cable off last night. He had come over
partly on business, partly on pleasure, and
‘was held in very good repute there. About
five minutes ago I got this fresh cable.”
iHe smoothed out a yellow strip myith his
hand and read;

“* News Sweeney’'s death

Jimmy knelt and raised the fallen man till the body was supported by his
knee. There was a thin {rickle of blood from the temple—such a trickle as
might be caused by a superficial surface cut.

e —

mitted. “ I don’t see what they're getting
at. If the murdered man is not Sweeney,
that hypothesis assumes that Sweeney got
someone else to impersonate him and that
the second person knew he was to be killed,
That'’s ridiculous.”’ .

““So 1 think, sir, There’s more to the
suicide end. The divisional surgeon says
that the dead man's temple was blackened
by the explosion of the pistol. That shows
that the weapon, when it was fired, was
but a few inches from his face, Of course,

when I saw the surgeon I didn’t know what

this cable tells us, but luckily T put the
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point .to him. There was no weapen found.
I asked. him i#, supposing that Sweeney had
killed himself,” he could have thrown the
pistol into the water, alter_ pulling the
trigger—it was -a distance ol several yards
to the parapet of the bridge. He was em-
phatic that it was impossible.”’ |

“*Then it ¢comes back to murder after al),
Yes, it’s certainly curious about the insur-
ance. Who’s the ¢hap you've got in?’t

Jimmie wonld have been interested in the
reply, cven had he been less vitally con-
verned. 1t would have shqwn him how vain
were his hopes of <ubting away from his

record,

“ A lJittle red-haired
mouth, who gave the
- Yankee pickpecket, Jimmy
Jimmie. Youw’ll remmember,
cabled us he had sailed.”

" Yes, 1 remember. We ought
something about him then.” b
- We have. Jd spent part of last night
picking it wup.  ‘The Liverpool men spotted
him in a compartment of the hoat-train,
‘wlone with a man who fills the description
of Sweeney., Sergeant Fuller, who was on
duty- at Euston, saw him when he arrived
and took the number <l his ¢cah, He was
'‘not with Sweeney then. We found the eab-
mian. early thig mornirg. He had driven him
to a little hotel off the Strand. ‘The hotel
people remember him because he wanted a
fire in his bedroom—a fire this weather! He
went up there and stayved for over an hour.
‘hen he went. straight out. , w o

‘“ At nine o'clock Tamplin, of the- West
End, saw Fourdingeréd Foster in the Dew-
ville Ear, Coventry Street, with a red-haired
American whom he thought. was’  being
strung. The 6Grape Street people recalled
this when the tape report of the murder
came over to them. 1 eent a man to-rake
ouf, Foster, and sure enough his red-haired
pal  was Jimmie. Foster said they had
parted in the Strand about -eleven o'cleck.
Jimmie said he had an appointment at the
Albert - Bridge—Foster thought with a
girl, . _ )
‘““Those are pretly well all the facts, ex-
eept this: when Jimmie was cearched at

chap with a big
name  Strickland-—-a.
Iles, "or Red
¢ir; New York

to have

the police station there were found on him’

three - five-pound notes. These notes had
been issued to Sweeney by a hank at
Detroit before he left. I have the man’s

own statement here, gir, if you'd care to
tock at it. It’s a string of lies.” ~

His c¢hief waved aside the document and
fiddled with his pince-nez ae he considered
the problem for a while. * You’re right to
g0 casy, Whipple, but don't overdo it.
There’s almost enough evidence as it is to
hang Red Jimmic. Intnitian is good, but a
ry wen’'t he interested in your-psychology.
T'hey’d soouner read a hook.” P

“ Very good, sir.” The detective-inspéctor
went away, still far from zatisfied. In view
of the evidenee now accummlated, he would
have Peecn incHned o believe Jimmie guilty

. o

can’t get wway till I ring.

ticular when you

- Bridee,

had it not. been for the singuiar news of .
Sweeney’s smash and the insurance. Coincid-
ence is a factor in criminal investigation
work, but this was straining it. If Sweeney
had been murdered, the ¢rime had come juat
right to provide for his family . ‘ g o

“There’s come point that I've over-
looked,”” he murmured to himself, *1I
can’'t quite place it.” :

He went . back over the Albert Bridge 1

the police station, but no inspiration came

to him. There was a hundle of reports
awalting him in his office, but after a casual:

glance he flung them aside and went down

t? ‘the cells, He wanted to see Jimmie
alene. -

Jimmie looked up with pitifully haggard
face as the door c¢langed behind the detee-
Eive. Whipple nodded c¢heerfully and sab
OWII, ; :

** Jimmie,” he e¢aid familiarky, * wouldn't:
you like to give me the straight griffin? -
I’'ve heard from New York. You’d better
let me know exactly what happened. What
passed between you and Sweeney the
train coming down from Liverpool?® C

Jimmy, seeing that it was useless to bluff .
hizs interlocutor, thenm related all that had .
happened ¢ince his arrival in England. -

‘““And you want me to.believe this yarn
that you've been sitting < thinking out, do
you? Ah—don’t be a fool.”” .

Jimmie was utterly unstrung, or he never
would have allowed himself a resort  to
viclence which, even if it .were successful,
must have bheen futile. He thought he saw
that he was still dishelieved, and had leapt
at the detective’s throat with a mad idea
of escape. Whipple side-stepped- quickly,
stooped, and the . pickpocket felt himself
liflt!ed and flung to the other side of the
cell, : , . .

‘“Don’t be a fool, Jimmije,? ' repeated
Whipple mildly. * Even if you did "knock
me out, you couldn’t do anything. -The
cell is Jecked on, the outside, and even I
. | Bit down again
quietly—that’s right. Now "tell me ona
other thing: Did you notice anything in par-
got on to the hridge last

in

night 2"’
The other rubbed himself tenderly.
*“ Nothing in .particular,”” he answered. -
*“There was a smell of paint—that’s not
much . good.” ; : .
“lIsn’t it!” said Whipple, and presced tlie
bell that summoned the gaoler.

Two men sauntered .on to. the Albert
Whipple had. got an ddea, and
though hé had yet to test it, he .was con-
vinced that he was oh'the right track at
last. Me nodded as ‘he saw. the fresh green .
paint on the mails, and kept his eye fixed
on them {till he had passed a dozen yards
by the spot where the murder had bheen
committed, * Then the two crossed to the
other sidd of the hridge. . The inspection of

not more than three yards of the rail had



taken place when Whipple haited and gave
a satisfied chuckle.

v« Wo're on it, Newton,” he declared.
s Look here)? -
fle pointed to sore marks on the fresh

Across the top
rail, and continued downwards
on the. outer side, the paint had been
coraped away. On the river side there were
a couple of irregular hruises cn the paint.

« Kids heen playing about,” siald the ser-
geant with decision. “J1 remember in the
flat murder case we got mucked about by
a lot of marks on a-dcorway. Some bright
soul thought they were Arabic characters.
1t turned out they were boy scout marks.”’

The detective-inspector laughed.

+* All right. Seeing’s believing with you.
I'11 have a shot at this my own way,
though. You might go and ’phone through
to the river division. Ask ’em to send a
couple of boats up here with drags.”

Newton spat over the rail into the tide,

“* You’'ll not find anything with drags,”” he
caid, and with this Partivan shot, went to
obey his instructions, Whipple remained in
thought. Once, when there was a iull in
the traffic, he paced out the distance be-
tween the marks on the rail and the place
where Sweeney had been killed.

“I'm " right,” he declared to himsell;
“*I’d bet on it.” '

Within . twenty miputcs 1wo motor-
launches were off- the bridge and Newton had
returned. Leaving him to mark the spot
where the paint had: heéen rubbed on the
rail, Whipple went down to he picked up
oif a convenient wharf. A short discussion
with' the officer in charge as to the effect
of the  tide-drift, and they -were in mid-
stream again,

Then the drags splashed overboard and
they began methodically to search the bed
of the river. When half an hour had gone,

paintwork,
part of the

Whipple was beginning to bite his lip. A
drag c¢ame to the surface with whipeord

about its lines.
wind' it.
eagerly,

* Steady, man, don’t let it hreak whatever
you do.)’

They pulled the thing -attached to the
string on hoard and steered for the bank,
‘Whipple in the glow of satisfaction that
comes 1o every man who sces the end of
his work in sight., He went straight to the
police-station telegraph room,

“ Whipple to Superintendent C.I.,"’ he dic-

A constable began to un-
The detcctive Icaned Jorward

tated, * Inform Detroit’ police Sweeney's
isurance void, = Absolute proof committed
suicide. Details to fogw.? . :

Later, in his own office ‘hig. :stenographer
took down to be typed for record:

“ 8ir,—I respectfully suhmit. the following
facts in regard-to the supposed murder of
the man Sweeney: e %

I first” gained the impression that it

was euicide from the doctor's report that |

of the upper .
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the cxplosion «f, a pistol had.scorched -the
dead man’s face, showing that it had been
held very elosely {o hiz head. 'This im-
pression was strengthened by the fact that
lles, the American who was found by the’
body and at first suspected of the murder,

could, I his motive was robbery, hive
attained his end more simply. without
violence, He is known to the New York
police a3 an_ expert pickpeeket.. 1 need
scarcely - add that the Kknowledge that

Sweeney was practically a bankrupt before
he left the United States and had insured
himself very heavily, disposed me s§till more’
to the theory of suicide. If Sweeney had
 in his mind to kill himself, it was in-
dispensable to his purpose (since practically
all life insurances are void in the event of
suicide) to make the act appear (1) as an
accident; (2) as a murder. He c¢hose the .
latter. ' :
- ** Unfortunately for himself, Iles picked
Sweeney’s pocket on the journey to Londo.
Whether the latter discovered his loss hefore
his death it is lmpossible to say with cer--
tainty. 1 believe not., Among the docu-
ments which Iles found was a letter in
printed characters (which, with others, he
burnt) demanding an appeintment on the
Albertt Bridge, and <¢onveying indirect
threats. It is my belief that this letter was
written by Sweeney himeelf, with the idea
that it would be:found - on his hody and.
confirm the appearance of murder.. I con-
sidered very fully the various means by
which Sweeney might dispose -of a pistol
after he had shot himseli. Only one prac- .
tical way occurred to me, and this -was con-
firmed by an examination of the bridge rail,
which had been newly painted, There were.
the paint stains on the dead man’s clothes,
and 1les had said he noticed him looking -
over the rails S
““ It seemed to me that if the butt of a
Tistol were secured to a cord. and a heavy
weight attached to the other end of the
cord and dropped over the rail of the hridge
hefore the fatal ehot was fired, the grip on
the pistol would relax and it would be
automatically dragged into the water. The
Tiver was dragged at my Tequest, and the
discovery of an auntomatic pistol tied "hy
a Jength of whipcord to a fieavy leaden-
weight proved my theory ‘right. . ,
With regard to lles, T chall charge him with
pocket-picking on his own <onfesgion, and
ask that he shall he recommended for de-
portation as an undesirable alien. ., ., . 1}
have the honour to be your humble servant,
" LIONEL WIIPPLE, - '

*“ Divisicnal Detective-inspector.”

‘““ All the same, sir,”” commented Detective-
sergeant Newton, ** it locked like being that
tough, He's in luekx that you tumbled to
the gag.” | : .

“ That's right,”” agreed Whipple smilingly.
“ It's luck—just luck.” .

THE END.
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Yilliers Street one Junuary evening,

when the postmun hrought him a

letter bearing ithe New York post-
matk. It contained « draft for one hun-
dred pguineax as a retainmmg fee, and an
urgent reguest that he would come over to
New York at once aud investigate the
- Matehett murder. The writer was George
Teollington, a criminal lawyery, of New
York C:ty. Baines kunew the man by repu-
tation, and he had heard vaguely of the
Matchett murder. After reading up the case
that mnight, from a file of back. papers, he
decided to take 1t in hond.

He immediately booked a passage on the
‘next boat to New York, arriving there at
the beginning of February., The lawyer’s
clerk met him, 2and took him to rooms

which had been engaged for him at the
Metropolitan Hotel. An hour later Baines

presented himself at the offices of Mr. Tol-
Imzgton, in Lower Broadway, and was re-
ceived by the lawyer in a private consuit-
ing-room. The door wag locked, and the two
men proceeded at once to business,

‘* My dear sitr, how can I thank wou?”
exclaimed Mr. Tollingten. ** My client, an
apsolutely innocent man, will be put upon
s trial in a week., i3 wife i3 now lying
very ill, and Lker husbapd’s conviction—
which is a certainty as matters stand at
present—will kill her. S0 there are two
lives at stake, AMr. Baines. You must do
what the best detectives 1m New York have
failed to accomplish—find the real murderer
of Arthur Matchett.”

“*I hope I may succeed, but I fear that
you exaggerate my skiil.”

*“ No; you have solved more difficult
problems, I sent for you when all other
resources were exhausted. But you are
familiar with this case?”

* Fairly so. I have read it up as far as
ostible. I was in Russia at the time it

appened, and had been back in London
only two days when I received your letter.”

“ Have you formed any opinion?”’ -

‘“ The evidence looks black against Mr.
Arblast,” said Baines.

“ Yes; terribly s0,” admitted the lawyer.
“But I, who have known the man for
years, am certain that he 1s guiltless, Sup-
pose I repecat the facts briefly, My clieat,
yGordon Arblast, is junior- partner in the

prosperous firm of King and Arblast, im-{

CARF;\K Baines was entjoying a pipe in | porting merchants. He is wealthy and well-

From the Memoirs of th2 Celebrated
Deteciive, CARFAX BAINES.

connected, married to a beautiful and de-
voted woman. Both he and s wife have
been for years on friendly terms with the
murdered man, Arthur Maftchett, who, 1
need hardly tell you, was one of our lead-
ing American artists. The crime was com-
mitied in the evening of the 9th of last
December, and a couple of hours earlier
Gordon Arblast returned to New York from
an extensive business trip to Japan and
other ¥astern countries; he had been
absent for the bhetter part of a year.

‘“ Matchelt’s studio was on the top floor
of a house in Eighteenth Street, and his
landlady was a widow, Mrs. Weod, with
two half-grown children and a limited in-
come. She had one other lodger, who was
out of town at the time of the murder.
On the evening in question, about twenty
minutes to six o’clock, Mrs. Wood heard
the sound of a fall upstairs. She thought
nothing of it until, some f{ive minutes later,
in the lower hall, she met Gordon Arblast.
He bWrushed by her and hurried into the
street. She knew him well by sight, but
she had not heen aware that he was in the
house; it transpired subsequently that one
of the children had admitted him. . Almosb
immediately after Arblast’s departure, the
gervant took a cup of tea up to Matchett, -
and discovered the crime. The artist lay
dead on the studio floor, with a deep wound
in his back that had penetrated to the
heart. One hand was clutching a lay figure,
daressed as a woman, that he had been using
a3 a model for the painting on wihich he had
been engaged. Mrs. Wood had seen him
alive at five o'clock, and ehe declares that
nobcdy but Arblast could have been in the
studio afterwards. My client was there, and
you know why.,” ¢ :

““ Yes,” assented Baines, ““I understand
that the subject of the canvas on which
Malchett was working was the reading of
the death-warrant to Mary Queen of Bcots,
that Mrs. Arblast' had been sitting for the
part of the Queen, and that the picture
had beer much talked about in the Press, -
The Public Prosecutor’s thecry—that Arblast
was jealous of his wife—looks very ugly.
And the statement inade by the accused
doesn’t help matters, by any means.”

‘““ In what condition is the studio now?"
asked Baines.

“Precisely as it was op the night of the

-
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from his own lips, as }=
soon as possible.

«“ Wa will go at cnce.”

said tha lawyer. = I
have already arranged
for an interview.”

A cal coanveyed Mr.

Tollington and the de-
tectivo to the prison In
4 few minutes, and ou

producing their written

apthority & warder
promptiy led them 1o

the e¢ell occeupied by |~
Gordon Arblast, a hand- =gk

',
L

gomo man  of forty,
whose face showed how
keenly he felt his posi-
ticn. Hce had heen ex-
yecting hie visitors, and
}1is eyes gleamed with
hepe

i by
! il

o
e
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he shook hands
with Carfax Baines. In
a - firm voice, which
faltered as he went on,
he repeated the story

and
- when

that was ridiculed by the police and the|

publie,

- * I had been absept for nrearly a year,”
he said, *“ when 1 landed at Vancouver
carly in December. I intended to stop there
for a couple eof days, and wrote to my wife
to that eflect. Then, thinking to surprise
her, I changed my mind and came on by
the firsb train. I reached New York during
the afternoon of the 9th, and in the train
I read in several papers notices of Matechett’s
new picture. They mentioned my wife’s
beauty, and how well she portrayed the
character of Mary QGueen of Scots. I felt
rather pleased than otherwise, for 1 had
given her permission to sit to Matchett,
who was a very old friend. But when I
gobt hcme, and learncd from the servant that

my wife had gone to the etudio and had not

yet returned, I admit that 1 was a trifie
lealous, as well as disappointed. I walked
rapidly to Kighteenth S%re{?tr--l live within
4 mile of it-—and I found ome of Mrs.
Woaond's elnldren standing at the door listen-
g to the music of a hmidy-gurdy. 1 slipped
past her, mounted the stairs, and opened the
studio door, I shall never forget that sight.
It is true, us the police say, that for an
Instaut 1 believed the lay figure to be my
wife. Bub my eyes were immedintely miveted
upon Matchett, who lay on the floor———-"

Arblast’s voice broke, and he paused for
& ‘moment, overcome by the terrible recol-
lection,

" The poor fcllow was prostrate, with one
hangd touching the ficure,” Le contipued

The policemen ciutched him, and then he seemed
denly to realise the situation,
with surprising strength. .

= bsFon

sud-
He fought like a tiger

hoarszely.

“T rushed up to him and touched
him., Ie was warm, bui{ quite dead—bleed-
ing from a wound in the back, I looked for
a weapon, but could find none. Then I saw
Llood on my hands! I realised the frightful
position I should be in if I was discovered
there, and the thought of it seemed to
turn my brain. I fled down tho stairs and
into the sfreet, and I have no remembrance
of seeing Mrs, Wood. When I reached home
my wife was waiting for me—she had been
shiopping with her sister, who always ac-
companied her to Matchett’s studio. Then
the police came—I was arrested, hke a
common felon! But before God, gentlemen,
I «m innocent! I have told you the truth,
tho whole truth!”

“T bhelieve you,” said Baines. ‘ Cheer
up, my dear sir, and hopoe for the best. I
want to ask you a number of questions.
To begin with, how did you know that it
was a quarter past six when you left the
rtudro?’’

‘“ Because it wanted a minute or so to
that time when I entered.  There was o
clock on the wall”

‘“ Do you remember where?"

‘“ No; my agitation was too great. Bub
it must have been in front{ of me.”

Baines jotted this down in a book, and
for half an hour he continued the conver-
pation, making various pointed inquiries.
‘I'hen, after a few encouraging words to the
prisoner, he and M:, Tollington took their
departure.



in the lawyver's office; Baines

That night,
studied the medical testimony and other
evidenco offered at tha 1nquest beld on the
dead artist, but it fold him -littie that he
did nob a.lre:m!} know., But ameng Matchett’s

¢correspondence was o letter v.-incil cauged
tha detcective to think.
| After lunch -he consuited & New York

, dlre{'tor}, and then went alone to the house
in Fighteenth Street, Mrs. Wood liad been
“notified of his visit, and she and the’ ser-
vant—the latter a middle-a;_:ed woman—ac-
companied him to the scene of the tragedy.
- The studio was
would expect a well-to-do artisi to have.
- Baines made a keen, brief survey of- the
room. He noted particularly a large clock
on the wall immediately to the left of the
door, a gilded ‘mirror on the opposite wall,
and to the. right a gallery extending the
- width of the studio, with o stuircase leading
_to it. IHe examined the spcet where Matchett
Lad fallen—dark stains of blood were still
visiblo; and directly overhead was the huge
skylight. The detective pointed to it.

Y Was that open on the might of the
murder?” ha nsked
- % Yes, it was raised a couple of feet,” re-

phed Mrs. Wood. * The weather was C].Obf.".
and - Mr. M'ﬂ.-(‘ll{‘tt -ha.d allowed this fire to
fget too hot, w

“.And tahal; clock, “and the mirror—have
*tlhﬂ-v always been where they are now?”

“ They haveu't been .moved for a year,
.6, wnswered thie servant. ‘“ I am sure of
. tlmt for 1 cleaned bhe studio regularly for

the poo! gentleman.”

. *“Ah, then perhaps you can tell moe if
- Me. M vtehett possessed a curious old dagger
—a very heavy and dangerous weapon. If

it had o name he might fhave called it the-

Mogul."”

6” Tho Mogul!” exclaimed the servant,
“ Dhat's just “what T heard him call it once.
If you look up there, sir, you'll——  Why,
- no, ib's goue That is queer.
hung in f’hu gaﬂleerv, right below the rail.”’
_ She pointed to the exact place.

“ You dido’t miss it before?"” asked
 Baiues, with' a peculiar smile,
- “ No, sir. I've only been in the studio
oneca since.'”’

* Do you remember when you saw ib

last?"”
- I dusted it a couple of da.}s before Mr.
" Matchett was kilied,”” the woimman replied.

Having ascertained that Mrs. Wood knew
nothing whatever of the missing weapon,
| Bainey ascended to the gallery, opened
cmall door at one end, and found himself
On & narrow balcony in the open air. 'This
tooked down on a small garden that ad-
joined the house in the rear, and also partly
“on the east side. The gallery extended to
the outside corner of the studio, and the

r.n.

" tetective easlly drew himself on to the roof,

* which sloped towards the north., He crept
. acrosg it, clesely scanning the tin covering
annd the edges of the qul:p:ht, to the west
Losidoe. - Sewveral feet- below
space bebween, was

the flat toof of the

It always:

-

a type of .the kind one |

=

1
him, ~and with: no-

“The tast time Mr.

gown,

next hiouse; a trapdoor was cut in the m:ddle
of it. Ha had seen as much as he wanted, |
aund there was a glitter in his eyes—a sign!
th:it meant victory—when he returned to bhe
gallery and went downstairs, ;

‘“ 1 suppose Mr, Matchett often stepped
out to the balcony for a breath of fresh
air,” hg said.

‘““ Yes, sir, he did,”” the servant replied.

““ And the door leadmg to it might have
been unleeked on the night of the murder“"

“ Yery likely, sis.

Baines turned to the fandlady.

“I believe” your next neighbour on the -
left is a Mr. Samue! Masterson,” heo said,
“ Can you tell me anything about him?" -

“ He is what they call a collector—ho has
heaps of swords, and knives, and such

things, wihich he keeps in a glass cabinet,”

“ Was he acquainted with Mr., Matchett
inquired the detective, .

““ Yes; they used to pay each other visits,
Masterman was hdre was
a month before the murder.”

A few more questions satisfied Carfax
Baine:, and he went back to his hotel wn a
pleasant frame of mind. ilis time was fully
occupied during the two succeeding days,
and he saw nnthmg of the lawyer. Then at
cight o'clock on the evening of the third
day he met Mr. Tollington by written
appointment at the latter's office.

They took a cab to Eighteenth Street,
and walked to Samuel Masterson’s house,
where they were met by two policemen in,
plain clothes., An elderly . woman answered’
tho ring at the bell, and a brief word of
explanation silenced her sugpicious 1nquiries

The whole party brushed by her, and a
light guided them to a comfortahh fur-
nished libraty off the rear of the hall. No
one was there, and Baines immediately ap-
proached a large, glass-fronted cabined that -
stood across the room.. He opened the door—
the key was 1n the lock—and ran hiz oyes
over the couple of scora of antique weapons
that were arranged neatly on shelves.r He
quickly found and seized what he wanted
—a long dagger of chased steel, with an
enorinously hea,vy blade, and a small liandle
studded with sparkling jewels,

“ The Mogul!” Le exclaimed.
Arthur Matchett was killed?!”

Just then Samuel Masterson entered from
an adjoining apartment. He was a leun,
old man of about sixty, with a white beard
and mcustache, and clad in a velvet dreszing-
IHis face flamed into colour, snd his
sunken eyes flashed dangerously. He rushed
s*vnﬂe‘l} st Baines.,.

‘ Stop, thief!”' he cried. * Put that
down!

oW If you must rob me, take auything
Eme (L]

Tie policemen clutehed bim, and then
he scemed to suddenly. realise the situation.
He. fought like' a~ tiger, with surprising:
ﬁtrwuth He broke: loﬁse, and {ried to reach
i ])d.lr‘ of -crossed swords on ‘the wall; ‘but
hiz ' c:ptors werd  too- guick  for: lhn\“ ‘apd

“ With this

| »gain they seized him.



€Y OUR DETEC

FIVE STORY SECTION

«« Y know what you want,”” he moaned
4 Have pity on me! ‘It was an accident.
I did not mean to do it! I was wabching
him - from tha skylight, and the dagger
_.,11_]:[1}{3}?5)” asked Baipes, holding nup the
vepoen, §

A ‘l‘lI{)n prisoner nodded :

“Ye-; that—tme Mogul! Ah, how 1
coveted -it! And it has cost blood~hlood !
But I would nob have let the innocent

anffer. I was waiting for the result of the

t-al, and then "
« Can it be possible that this old man i3

ﬁL.T hett’'s murderer?” e\clhamei Mr. Tol

Jingtomn. _ .
‘E‘ch and no,” replied the detective,

It was an accident, as you have heard

kim say. But 1 will exlilmﬂ everything in

s Mmool ment.”

|

! according to my theory,” said Baines,
“a long time Masterson—who is a bit dotty,

- Kings of Delhi.

,down,

.shpped from his hand,

A cab was summened, and the two police-
mea crove away, with Sumuel Masterson in
custoly., Then the lawyer and Baines en-
terel the house next door a,nd went up to the
studio.

« Now [ will tell you what happened on
tha evemng of the 9th of December, at lt,lck,t
da "Ior

] fancy--had coveted that dagger from his
LO“{:Ct cn until the desire drove him to
crime. Matchett would not sell 1t: he
bought it some years ago at a native bazaar
in Benares, and he called it the Mogul he-
cause it had once belonged to one of the
It was a very ancient and
va'uzhle weapon. From the trap at the
top of his house it was easy for Masterman
1o gain the studio roof, and no doubt he
freque‘stly crept to the ak} light and looked
watching for his chance,

It came on that fatal

mght when

- Matchett left the studio for a few moments.

Moasterson: croszsed the roof from the bul-

cony, got ccross to the gallery, and teok

the dagger from its place on the wall. Ou

“his way buek he stopped to reconnoitre at

the open skylight.

The stolen weapon
and falling vertic-

THE

—"

ally, by the weight of the blade, it struck
Matchett and pierced him through to tho
heart.  Horrifted as he must have been,
Masterson was loth to lose his prize. He
returned to the studio, recovered the dagger
from the wound, and got safely away before
Gordon Arblast came on the scene. And I
have discovered a curious thing about the
time—but move a couple of feet, and I will

“show you. There, that's it. Now look in
the mirror }onder What do you see?”
“*The reflection of the clock!”
“ Exuctly! The face of the clock re-
versed! And that is what Arblast saw—nobt

the clock iteelf. When he entered the
studio the right time was a quarter to six,
but by the mirror it appeared to be a
quarter past the hour.”

‘“ Wenderfui? Wonderful!”  exclaimed
My, Toilington. “* My dear sir, how did you
de it all? Ilow did you get the first clue?”

‘““ Very earsily,” replied Baines. ‘““1 was
thoroughly convinced of Arblast's innocence,
and therefore I knew that somebody else
must he guilty, I found among those letters
of Afatchetl’s one from Masterson, offering
a stiff price for the Indian duagger, which he
described as the Mogul. I made inquiries
about the writer, and learned that fie was
2 queer old chap, with a hobby for collect-
ing antigque weapons. Mrz. Wood’s servant
remembered the Mogul, but did not know
what had become of it. 1 examined
the roof of the studio, and found a faint
trail of scratches on the painted tin. For
a couple of nights I shadowed Masterson,
and sat near him in a cafe, where ' [ heard
him mumbling to ki Mﬁﬂlf in a manner that
confirmed my :usplclons

It may he said, in mmlusmn th.xt the
detective's theorie:a were ah«olutely verified
by a written statement that was subse-
aunently found in a desk in Masterson’s
hou-e:; he had intended to send it to t.he
authorites in the event of the accused man's
conviction. Gordon Arhlast was released,
and Samuel Masterson, whose weakened in-
tellect became wholly impaired while he lay

in prison, was eent to Bloomingdale Asylum.
END, :

COMING NEXT WEEK!

Plate of G.N.R. LOCO.,
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: THE MAN WITH THE PALE BLUE EY.E’-:’S!
o ey A Thrll‘mg Complete Story of Scotland Yard

THE CASE OF THE AFGHAN RIRG

Introducing the distinguished Detective—CARFAX BAINES, in
. an Exciting Mystery Story of Af'fa.msta,n. |




GREAT WESTERN RAILWAY; cylinders are 15 in. diameter, with a 26-in

pnisten stroke. The diameter of the driving

EXPRESS | LOCOMOTIVE { wheels is 6 ft. 8% in., and that of the bogie

wheels 3 ft. 2 in. The boiler is the Tella
YT . Talae 37 1 KNOwWn ‘“coned’ or * taper' -type, which
No. 4041, Prince of Wales, 1 has given such goeod results on this lina
(SBQ this week’s Photo Plat_a.) 4 trl‘ldtlt has been cfld{)pt-ﬁ'd 28 standard, The
_ { diameter at  the smoke-box end s
" N several lines, the six-coupled express{ ¢4 ft. 10 15/16 in., widening to 5 ft. 6 in, ab
O j.c.u:)motiye’ with a le‘d{“nﬂ nglB ig'| the tlre box eﬂd thut‘. u.IfUI‘dlllﬂ ﬂmp]B steam
; - found to be absolutely 1114:11:pen=t¢1b!e -zpace- just where itis reqmred The length
for hauwling passengei ‘trains at hign rates* s 14 ft. 10 in. A ‘““ Swindon " su.-peﬂle'ater
of speed over severely-graded roads. is fitted, +thus increasing the engine's
This week -we present a phioto plate of alcapacity for doing work und also its
modern (. W.R. Lxpress Locomotive, No,] eiliciency, “The fire-hox is 9 ft. by 6 ft. 9 in,,
4941, ' Prince of Wales,” and 4 1t. wide, and this, with the heating
The first engine of this type, No. 40, {surface of tubecs and superheater, gives a
"named *° North Star,” was built in 1907 as| tctal of 2124.50 square feet. The boiler i3
an Atlantic- or 4-4-2 type, but owing to in- | pressed to 225 1b per square inch.
sufficient adhesion was, later on, converted] Another feature is the *‘ top feed,'”” which
th a 4-6-0 and re-numbered No, 4000. When | is fitted now to all modern G.W.R. lcco-
~the G.W.R. insugurated long distance non- motives, its success having justified its be-
stop ruus, engines of the thy and Country | ¢coming a standard fitting. A new type of
" 4-4-0 type were used, but owing to thel triple sight feed Ilubricator, designed .atb
trains hecoming heavier, more powerful en-| Swindon, for the <¢ylinders and reﬂulator
gines were required. To tlna eml Iil""er -has been provided,' and has given excellent
¢ngines were built. { results. Screw-reversing gear is also pro-
After No. 40 had appeared, a series of ten | vided, and the vacuum ‘brake is applied on
locomotives, named after the Stars, fol-{ the engine and ‘tender
lowed. These proved so successful that These engines wete built at the Swindon
another series socn followed bearing the| Werks of the G.W.R. to the designs of
natnes of the various Orders of }xnwht]m-od Mr. G. J. Churchward, M.I.C.E., M.1.M.XE.,
Then came another series, named after|late Chief Mechanical Engineer to that
Kings and Queen:., being followed by the | Company, and are engaged in hauling some
Princes and Pr.necsses, Another series now { of the heaviest and fastest booked ‘trains in
in course of construction is known as the| this «ountry, including the world-famous
Abbey clase, Cornish Riviera Limited Express, running
The engine illustrated Terewith, has four | non-stop from Paddington to Plymouth,
high-pressire cylinders,two inside the frame| a distance of 226 miles, this being - the
and  two outside, the former driving on to| longest distance non-stop in the world. These
the leading pair of coupled wh'eels. whilst | engines run freely, and some remarkable
the latter drive the middle pair. 'The!l perfermances have been recorded.

e T

STORY VOTING COMPETITION.

{ A Magnificent Working Model of a Steam Locomotive, complete with
|§ railway track, by Messrs. Bassett Lowke, Ltd.,

MUST BE WON :
in a simple competition beginning Next Week.

All you ‘have to do is to vote for the next seven St. Irank’s stories,
placing them in what you think is their order of merit. A census of opinion
of all competitors will be obtained, and the competitor whose individual

i 1 opinion most nearly corresponds to the general opinion will be presented °
{8 with the above prize.

A coloured photo plate of this model engine will appear on the cover of
our next issue,
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ah (Continued from paye 14.))

pot know it, but these specimens aré worth
“apout ten bob each. In fact, they may be
worth quids.  They're butterflics {rom
" Africa—perfect exampies!’

- His chums stared at him.

« But where the dickens did you find
‘them?”’ demanded Owen,

oAt smiled Willy,  “ That would be
elling !”’
18}3_%%;1 couldn’t have Dbought ‘em--you
‘haven't got as much money as that to
chuck about,” egaid Chubby Heath. ." I wish
cyou'd tel us, Willy. It’s a bit thick keep-
ing ycur chums in the dark like tdis.”

“ Yes, I suppose it is,” eaid Willy. *‘ But
most of us have to put up with thick things
now and again.” B .

He walked into the Ancient House with
the utmost confidence and serenity. It was
not until later on in the ecvening that
Edward Oswald learned about this sececond
mysterious absence. .
"Handforth was on the trail like a shot.
He searched for Willy high and low—sub-
limely unconscious of the fact that Willy
was following behind him everywhere he
wen{. Consequently Handforth had no hck.
His young brother was as elusive as a will-
(0’-the-wisp. :

At last, however, Handlorth sighted him.
~And then it was t00 late, because My, Sun-

fclitfe. was gathering the Third together so
..that he eould march them up to bed.
- Handforth couldn’t very well question Willy
- under these conditions.

So he stood there looking on, and Willy
-grinned cheerfully in return.

- BEdward Oswald was greatly exercized in
- mind over these goings on. 1t wasn’t mere
. eurlosity now. He learned all about the
- money and the butterflies. And it seemed
mmpossible to him that his young bhrother
could be acting in a straightforward way.
There was something hehind it all.

And Handiorth was worried.

A couple of days afterwards he was
worried even more. For Willy once again
- disappeared in the same mysterious fashion.
This time he didn’t wait for tea—he
~vanished immediately following afternoon
lessons. A couple of Remove fellows had
' seen him going out of the gateway, but
nobody knew his movements since then,

For hours Handforth haunted the Triangle,
but there was no sign of Willy returning.
Calling over came, and Willy was absent.
And then, just as Handforth was really be-

- glnning  to get quite alarmed, his younge:
- brother walked into the Ancient House us
- calm as ever. _ el
.+ " What-ho, Ted!” he said cheérily. * How
Poogoes it?!

Handforth gulped.
i ‘;Well, upon my. word!”’ ‘he ejaculated.

You-—you {'oung rotter! Why weren't you
here for calling over?”

“ Ask me! ” said Willy.

“1 am asking you!™ roared Handforth.

LEE LIBRARY *

“Then what’s the answer?™

‘““Ha, ha, ha!” ,

A few other juniors were looking on, and
they yelled. X was always very enter-
taining to listen to a echat netween Hand-
forth minor and Handforth nrajor. Edward
Oswald tried to bore heoles through lis
brother with his glare.

“ Look here, Willy, I don't want any
rot!” he said thickly. |

“Then if you stop asking questions you
won't get any,” said Willy, *““So that’s
simple enough, ien’t it? Sorre, old som, bub
there’ll be nothing doing if you start shoot-
;n]g] 'fll]'EStriﬂﬂﬂ at me. I've got nothing to
ell.

“If you don’t tell I'll ask Mr. Lee f{o
question  you!" said Handriorth grimly.
‘““You're up to something that isn’t good
for you!”

Willy grinned.

“Do 1 look bad on it?” he asked.

“It’s not a question of physieal suller-
ing,” replied Hapdfeorth. * You're doing
things that are harmful to the morals of a
young fag. When you're at school like this
you've got to remember that there's ounly
one path to tread. I'm watching over ycu
all the time, and—"

Willy glanced at his watch.

“ The lecture begins at nine sharp!™ he
observed, looking round.

‘““ Ha, ha, ha!" _ |

““ The lecture begins now!” roared Hand-
forth. ‘* Don’t forget that I'm tulking to
you for your own good—"

“Pm feeling rotten emn it!' said Willy.
“It's not doing me good—it's. doing me
barm, What’s the -good of you watching
over me all the time if you can't find out
wiat my game is? The fact is, Ted, you
always wateh in the . wrong direction. I
think you must have been born with a blind
eye or something,”

Handforth mnearly choked.

“If you weren't my brother I'd—I’d pick
you up and smash you o fragments!” he
said, with a slight amount of exaggeration,
“I'd punch you until your mnose vanished!
1'd make you black and blue!”

““ Whenever there’s an argument all you
can do is to make all sorts of lurid remarks
about black eyes and thick ears,” gaid
Willy. ‘* Supposing you go ahead? It's not
exactly good form for a fellow to swipe his
own major, but if you go for mme I'll give
my right swing a trial,”

“You—you little fathead!”’ sneered Hand-
forth. “ You couldn’t burt: a fiy!”

““1 dare say I should get the worst of it—
but there’d be two stretchers needed at the
end of the scrap!”’ remarked Willy, *‘But
why waste time in words?  You won't wipe
me up, and you know it. And ‘I won't
answer any of your questions, So we seem
to be going round in a kind of circle.” -

It was as much as Handforth could do to
centain himself, His minor seemed to read
his very soul. For Edward Oswald certainly
-would not fight Willy. Such a thineg would



he condemned by everybody. and Handferth ,

would he sct down as a hully.

And, as talking to Willy
useles:, Handy was rather at a loose end.
But although failure. had crowned his
efforts o far, thie was grimly determined
that Willy's secret should soon be his,

And when Haady rewlly got started on a
thine Lo was o stayer!

M ¢cULURE grunted,
he demanded itnpa-
think your young bhrother is

CHAPTER V.

HANDPORTH ON THE TRAIL!
“ Whut's the goed

of harping on
tiently. - “ It Wwon't do any
good, Handy.

the kind of kid to get into any

mischief,”’

“ Of course he isn't!"™ agreed Iandforth.

“* He's one of us—one of the Handforth’s—
and 1t’s impossible for him to do anything
wrong. At the s:une time, there's no tell-
ing! A kid of Lis age is liable to bhe léd
uway !t

‘““ By all T've seen of Willy, he’s the one:

to do most of the
Church. *° Oh, he's pgot 'all the confidence
in the worid; and between you and me and
vhe coalbox, he szems to regard you as a
necess:ary nuisance!l”’

Handforth glared.

“ If you think I'll
made a bloomer!”™ he
“ Taky that!"

- Biff!

Churcht uttered a roar az Handforth’s fist
thudded against his shoulder. The blow had
been directed at Church's face, but long
experience had enabled  Handforth's c¢hums
To acquire an almost miraculous faculty of
dodging, They instinctively knew when
trouble was coming.

“ That's for calling me
nuisance!” roared Handforti.

“ You—you hasty fathead!” gasped
Church, “ I didn't call you anything of the
sort! 1 simply said that Willy treated you
with a disgracefnl amount of liberty. ~ As
wour young brother, he ought to heed your
vords, auwd obey you in. every respect.
You're a year or two older than he 1s, and

leading!” remarked

stand that, you've
exclaimed calmly,

&  necessary

have & right to expect ‘humbleness and
Lhumility from a kid in the Third.”

The remark was diplomatic, and ITand-
. forth cooled down,

“ That's just my argument!” he said

-graffly. “ Of course lie ought to treat me
with rospect, It's all very well for the
follows to say that I'm making a fuss over
nothing—but I'm not. Willy is petting
mixed up im some business that might lead
to troubie!” '

Y How do voua make that out?”

“ How do I make it out?"” repeated Hand-

forth., ' Why does he come back here every

other night with moaey in his pocket, and

was absolutely

4

And I don't

serious.

3

" -/ ; it e e S — A E——— 711'__:'_' o
TH LS
> /g'f@‘gl E NELSGN LEE LIBRARY

it?” ¢

it

and

earwigs

with valuable beetles and
cockroaches?"

“ Cockroaches
McClure, ** They're a pest!”

‘“ Don't quibble!” snanped Handforth.
“ When I say cockroaches, [ mean butter-
flies, wnd things of that sort!” |

‘“ Hlow do we know what to say, when
you i _ 2

““Don't argue!” bawled Iandforth, ex- .
aspe.ated. ““ The fact remains thut Willy
is an obstinate little mule! 1 can't iniagine
who he takes after!”

“ 1 can!" exclaimed McClure. =

Happily, he made the remark under his
breatli, and so there was no trouble,

But Handforth was looking grnc and
determined. Questioning' Willy was about
as much use as asking -a chimpanzee to sing
“ Ilome Sweet Home.” The process only
succeeded in making Handy ill-tempered
with everybody.

And so he came to a positive decision,

“ I’ll tell you what I'll do!” he declared
suddenly. ! I’ll watch!”

*“* You'll which?"

“ I didn’t say * which.’ "1 said ¢ watch *!"*
retorted Handforth., * I'll watch and wait!
And sooner or later my chance will come.,
And then I shall swoop down like a hawk
from the sky—like an eagle from the
mountain-tops!”’

“ 1 read that - in a book
ing!” said Church,

‘Do you think I care whether you read
roared lloopdiorth. * That's what I'm
going to do, anyhow. Both you chaps know
that I'm jolly smart at deteetive work——"’

“ Oh, my hat!” groaned Church. *‘ He's .
got it again!”

“ For goodness’ sake don't start that
now, Handy!"” pleaded McClure.

“ Both you chaps know that I'in jolly
smart at detective work,” repeated Hand-
forth deliberately. ‘““ And I'm not going
to waste any more time. I mean. to hang
about, and watch #that young bounder
morning, noon, and night! And the pext
time he goes out. I'l follow him!”’

“It ought to be interesting,”
Church casually. ““I wish you luck!”

“ And don’t forget that you chaps’ll Have
to help,” said Handforth, - When I'm off
duty, you’ll have to tiake my place, One
of s has got to be stationed in the Triangle .
every minute of the time after legsons.
Then we shall be able to catch my minor
as €oon as he bunks off.”

Church and McClure. rebelled at the idea.

““ Not likely!”” said Church warmly.
“ What if it’s raining?” .

“ We've all get mackintoshes!™

‘“If you think I'm going to waste my
time like that, you've made & mistake!”
gaid MecClure. ¢ Why the dickens should
wer worry ourselves about Willy? We put
up with & good few things from you, Handy,
but there's a limit!” )

Natoraily, an argument followed. Sounds
of strife and violence came from Study D,
And shortly afterwards Handforth emerged,

ain't valuable,” satd

yesterday even-

said

-



flushed and triumphant. Churc¢h and Mec-
Clure were definitely engaged as his under-

studies. They felt that it would be better
to agree than to risk further fistic en-
counters. .

The next evening was very cold and

blustery, and there was a trace of snow in
the air, By tea-time—when most of the
jumors were snug and warm in their studies
—the snow was increasing to such an extent
that the whole Triangie wus covered with
a fine, powdery film of whiteness.

The wind cub like ice, and it howled mourn-
fully round the angiecs of the Ancient
House., And there, stamping up and down

“in a state of misery aand rebellicn, was
Church, of the Remove.

. He was just underneath thie stark old elm-
trees, and he was domng half @zn hour of
‘sentry-go before tea, landforth was due to
relieve him in a few minutes. So far there
had bcen no sign whatever of Willy.

“ Blessed if I know why we stand "ig!™
.muttered Chureh fiercely. “ All the nss
¢an do is to think of a rotien idea, and le
drags us into it! I'm jolly well going .-
doors, and I'll tell Handy to cat coke! And
if he starts any rot, I'll punch him—--"’

Bxactly where Church was going to puunsh
his leader was not disclosed, for just then
. a small form emerged from the Ancient

House in a furtive kind of way. It dodged
dowu Lhe steps, and paused for a moment.

Church caught his breath in, and loos i

keenly,

. It's Wally!” he muttered. ‘¢ Well, 'n:
jiggered!”

It seemed altogether remarkable that

Handforth miuor should appear now—just
when he was required to appear. Such
things don’t usually happen, and Church
- was rather flabbergasted.

The figure was certainly that of the Third
Former. Me was attired in o thick over-
coat, with a warm woollen mufller, and with
his cap pulled tightly down over his head.

- And as he turned for & second, Church
saw the fag’s features,

“ Yes, it's Willy--no doubt about it!”
muttered Church.

For a moment he thoughf about hurrying
up, and. asking the Third Former where he
was off to. But before he could come to
any actual decision, Willy suddenly cut ofl
towards the gateway, and vanished.

“ That’s done 8! breathed Church.

He dashed ab full speed indoors,.tore
along the passage, and then burst into Study
D. 1lundforth and McClure were just
settling down to tea. They looked up,
rather startled, as Church crashed 1n,
¢ He's gone!” gasped Church,

o What!” ' S, AR .

.t Your minor--just bunked  out of the
Priangle!” said Church., “ I was standing
on. watch, and ke didn't see me, and—-—"

“ Why didn’t you follow him, you fat-
head?” :

““ Oh, yes, that's likely, isn’t it?’? snapped
Church. * You cxpect me to stick out there

®
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on the watch, and then follow your minor
‘““ You—yon dummy! There’s -not time for
arguing!”’ exclaimed Handforth. ‘“ We've
gob to rush off on the trail. Understand?
This is a chance to find out where that
young bounder slips off to. And .we're nob
goicg to let the chance go by. Come on!”
His ehums were inclined to object, but
Handfcrth cid things in such a whirlwind
fashion that almost before they kunew it
thay were cut in theo cold, snowy air, with
the wind whistling cuttingly round them,
‘“ Oh, what’s the good of this?” demanded
McClure. ** It’s an absolute waste of time.
Willy went five minutes ago, We can’t tell

~wiich direction he ftook, and 1t'll be like

looking for a mneedle in a haystack.”

“ Will  it?" said Handforth grimly.
““ What about these?’

Ho pointed to the ground, which was en-
tirely covered with a thin film of powdery
SOW, And there, perfectly distinct,
trail of footprints led towuards the gates. It
was a solitary trail. |

‘* There’s heen nobody out here since, as
you can see!” exclaimed Handforth tensely.
*“ And there’s scarcely any chance of 2 soul
being in tho lene—or even in Bellton itself.
Aunyhow, we shall be able to follow these
footprints uutil further orders.”

“* But—but——"’

‘“ Rats?”’ said Church, * There’s no time
for argument! This is whai. detective
training does! You can’'t teach me any-
thing about detective work!”

*“ Nobody can teach you
erowled MeClure, |

However, they were compelled to go.

And so, a few minutes later, they were
hastening Jdown Bellton Lame, with Hand-
forth flashing the light of his electric torch
upon the roadway. As a trail, the foot-
prints were absurdly easy to follow,

Nobody else had used the lane, and the
vhin film of snow on the ground was just
in the 1ight econdition to take foot-
prints. The small impressions of Willy’'s
boots lay on the ground, c¢lear and well-
defined. |

In the village the trackers met with one
or two momentary checks. The trail became
confused In places, for ‘here and there
people were moving azbout, But lhere wus
really very small difficulty in keeping fo
the Tight track.

It soon became clear that Handiorth
minor had not pavsed in the village. He
had goneo straight on, evidently towards the
station. The forked roads lay just aliead
—one reoad leading to Bannington and the
other to Caistowe.

“ All this fuss over nnthing!” muttered
Church. “* 'I'ne kid’s only popped into Ban-
nington to buy something—or to go to the
pictures, perhaps. Never known~ such a
fuss!”

Churchh was bLeginning to regret that he
had acted 50 impulsively. - Mature corp-
sideration had led him to conclude that it
would have been tar better if he had memn-

apything i’



tioned nothing about Willy’'s appearance
in the Triangle. But it was tco late, now, to
wlber things.

“ Bannington—eli?”" said Handforth, as
thev reached the cross-roads. * Look at
this! The footprints go right off towards
(‘aistowe, We can’t mistake them, because
there™s only one other pair of bootinarks on
the road-—and tihey're coming from the op-
pos.te direction—with lobnuils, too!”

Handforth was right. He seemed to think
thiat he "had made ome wonderfully clever
deduction—although, of courze, there was
mothing in .it. The dullest witted novice
coild hove seen that Willy had taken the
Caistews Road.

And o the three Removites set off briskly
in this direction. Now and again, under
trees, or at exposed corners, the road would
be biare of snow. The trail would thus be
lozt for tho time being. But it always ap-
peared a bit later on—showing that Willy
had - been making straight for the seaside
towii,

Hoewever, before reaching even the out-
gkirta of Caistowe, Handiorth and Co. were
ratlier startied to find that the trail had
vanisbed., They 'had been passing along a
dark” patch, with thick trees on either side.
But now they were on the open road aguin,
with the snow laying at their feet. ‘There
werv no footprints whatever.

Handforth Lalted.

“ Hallo!™ he exclaimed keenly.
the meaning of this? The young
wmust have turned off somewihere!”

‘““ How could he?" asked Churech. *‘° We
Liaveun't come past any by lanes. 1 shouldn’t
he surprised if we've overtakcn him, and
die heard us coming. So he dodged into the
hedge.”

This ceortainly seemed & likely explana-
tion, but it did not prove to he the real one,
Yor when Handfort!i and Co. went back,
they found that Willy had turned off just
against a kind of doorway which was seb
well into o heavy wall—and almozt invisible
from the road. Evergreens overhung the
doorwey in thick proefusion,
o Well TI'm jiggered!”
¢ Hi, went in here!”

« arvellous!” murmured Church.

“ He went in bere!” went on Handy.
““ And the door’s locked, too! T seem to
remeniber tnis place, somehow 32 |

“ You've passed it often enough!” put in
McClure., *“There’s a house just a little way
bhack. It's called The Cedars.”

“0Old Dr. Grimes’ place?”

“ Yes!™

“ Great pip!”

said Handforth.

, -eaid  Handforth blankly.
“ Old Grimes! 1le's got a teirible name,
you kpow. Peopla say he's a miser, and all
sorts ol -queer yarns are told about him.
Aod Willy went in here! Oh, my hat!”

¢ Well, there's nothing to be scared
ahout,”” said Church. *° Grimes may huve a
queer reputation, but you know what gos-
sips these counbry people are. I don't sup-
Cpose tiaere's anything in all that talk.”
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‘occurred to him, in fact.

LEE LIBRARY ||

“ But—but why should Willy come here,

-anyhow?”’ demanded Handforth,

““ Blessed if I know!":

the  trath!” snapped 1andforth grimly.
“I mean to investigate this matter
thoronghly. I don't like the look of it.

I'm worried!”

*“ But what are you going to do?”

“ Get inside, and sniff round a bit.”

“ That ought to be easy!” said McClure
sarcastically, as he pulled up his coat.
“ Ugh! 'This wind's like ice! - How are you
going to get in Handy? The door’s locked,
and the wall’s tremendously high e

“ No wall wiil keep me from having =
look round!” interrupted Haundforth firmly.
““You chaps give me a hoist up. I'll geu
on your shoulders, Church, Then, while 1'mn
looking round, you two will stay out here
on the watch, I don’t suppose I shall be
very long.”

It was quite nuseless
McClure to argue. The only thing was to
to lebt him have his own way. And tie
sooner it was dons the better. Church and
MecClure saw no reason why they should
make a mysfery out of the auffair. As far
as they could see, there was nothing in it.

Handforth got over the wall all right.
Assisted by his chums, he hoisted himself
to the top, hovered there a meoment, and
then dropped down, He landed in the
middle of a laurel bush with a crash, but
the howling wind made it impossible for the
cound to have heen heard near the house.
And Church and MecClure, outside, creuched
in the shelter of the doorway, and pulled
thieir overcoats more tightly about them. -

Handforth disentangled himself from the
laurel bush, and soon found that he was
on a kind of path. The house lay just in
front of him, looking grim and sinister on
that rough, blustery night. One or two of
the lower windows were dimly illuminated.

‘“ Heaven only knows what's happening

for Church and

| to the kid!” muttered Handforth anxiously.

There was no foolery about this expedi-
tion of Edward Oswald’s. He 'was genuinely
worried and concerned about Thisz youns
And he had a kind of foreboding
that something grim and mysterious. was
in the wind. ' . -

He couldn’t get away from it, and he felt
that he had to make some kind of an -in-
vestigation. DProbably the fag himseif had

no idea of danger, but, wasg allowing ‘himself

to be imposed upon in some way. What-
ever the explanation was, Handforth megant
to get at it.

This was not one of Handy’s usaal * in-
vestigations,” The safety of fhizs own
brother depended wupon it, in his opinion,
and the leader of Stuily 1. was more ferious
than he had ever been in all his life. |

He considered that it would not do much
good if he approached the house in the
ordinary way. Sucih 2n idea had never
The only way was

L to creep round tue 'house, and attempt to



find an opening.
~work,

“He was very Jucky.
five: minutes’ searching,
small window, set "in a kind of

was at the snde of me licuse,
darkness.

This particular window, much
forth’s delight, was unfastened.
a few remnants of wire gauze hanging
about the edges of the frame.  Probably
the place was a kind of larder or storerooim.

Handforth made certain -of ithis a second
later, for a flash of his electric torch re-
vealed one or two bowls, a ham hanging
from a hook, and other. domestic articles.

Not  that these things interezted Thim.
The window. was very tiny, and atv first
glance it would seem Impossible that such

After
he came upon
“recess,
and all was

only alout
a

to
There were

And so the jupier got to;

Hand- | g
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a big fellow could squeeze through it. Butb 1%

Handforth did so, after a ‘-f.»lll“”lb

He was quite convinced that ¢he door of
thie storeroom would be locked on the out-
side, But it waen't. He passed through
into a - passage, where the air secemed
warmer and more comfortahle,

All was dark, and Handforth crept along,
heginning to feel a few quaims for the first
time. It suddenly occurred to him that he
might get into serious trouble if Pr. Grimes
did not
entry. But, after all, what did it matter?
. Handforth was the most reckless fellow
under the sun, and he never cared much
for his own safety. He was still creeping
along when he paused, lolding his breath.

A voice had come to his ears—faintly
and indistinetly. Then he noticed a
glimmer of light irom heneath a doorwa}
further along the passage. Handforth crept
up. with his heart beating faster.

IHe arrived opposite the doorway, and
stood there listening with his ears stretehed.

“Yes, to-night!*> a voice was saying, in a
gl-oatmg tone. ““How easily " he was
trapped—how delightfully he fell into the
net! And to-night the boy undergoes the
great experiment! If he dies, Lulu*e will
be terrible—but if he lives, the world will
know of a new wonder!”

Handforth stood there, and he felt queer
all over. A kind of faintness came to him
as the realisation of those words flooded
mto his mind.

It was his Dbrother they were talking
ahbout! They were going to make some hor-

rihle experiment upon Willy!

——  [—

CHAPTER VI.
THE TERRIBLE TRUTH!
DWARD
E HANDFORTH gripped
himself firmly,
“0Ob, it's Tot!”" he
i muttered. I must have
gt been mistaken !’
sl L - No other sound had come
firom wnthm the room—at
But he heard somebody moving about,

least no voice.
And

believe the explanation of his
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"should he wait

 was ten-times the greater.

the doctor is!® came Mordant’s voice.

a8 he stood.
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‘He went in here!'’ ¢ contmued
Mandy., ‘' And the door’s locked,
too. I seem to remember this place,
- semehow——"?

i et

e sopencon.

that there

it was quite obvious to him
were two men there.

He wondered what to do. S]H}lﬂd lie sug-
denly break in and confront them, or
a~ bit longer, and listen?
Handforth did not consider himself to be
an eavesdropper. This was pure detective
work, and it seemed to him #iat he had hit
upon something very big.

He would -]mve been interested under any
 ordinary econditions. But, considering that
b his own brother was mwhed his interest
He finally de-
cided to stay there, and to listen.

1t was a wise decision, b

For, almost at once, the voice started -
again.  Although Handforthh didn't’ know it,
it was the voice of Mordant, the wizened,
old servant of Dr. Grimes.

““ Ah, Roscos you don’t know how clmn:n.gl
LN | 3 n(
the way he’s trapped this boy is a master-
pieece.  Yes, a masterpiece! Not a breath
of suspicion did the youngster have!”

“ Quite so—aquite so!” said another voice.

That second voice made Handforthi shiver
It was almost inhuman in its
rasping coldness.

“ Listen, Roscoe! T will tell you every-
thing!” went on Mordaut. * Oh, you will
be interested—very ‘interested! Dr. Grimes
first met this lad while he was out for a
wilk some days ago. Aud from that momenn
he has heen gradually edging him Xio the
net—nearer and nearer! 1 thought the
doctor meant to pounre two nights ago,
wut he refrained. The time was no® Tipe.



But he has poundsd now—and the lad is Apparently he had retired, and while en-

doomed !"

“ Good!"" said the otlier, _
“¢ Ah, bubt you do not know what ¢his
oreat experiment is to be,” continued
Mordant gloatingly, “In & way, Dr.
Grimes had been working the confidence
trick. And he has worked it with ali his
cunning and cleverness, At first he brought
the boy home, spoke nicely to him, He
cave him insects—butterflies, beetles, and
-moths. The boy was overjoyed, and pro-
mised to come again. That wae the first
step.”

“* Clever—clever!”

“ Ah, vou know the right word, Roscoe
- chuckled Mordant. *' Yes, it was clever,
Having eained the boy's full confidence,
-Dr. Grimes again succeeded in getting him
here to-night. IHave you ever heard of a
science known as Katsu? No, of course you
haven't. It is Japanese—and these Orientals
who practice Katsu claim that they can
restore the dead to life by the meuns of
this wonderful science.” "

‘“ Quite so—quite so!™’ :

¢ For months the doctor haz been ex-
perimenting,” eaid the old servant, in a
veice that quivered and quavered with ex-
citement. *‘* He hins tried this Katsu on
rabhits and guinea-pigs, on rats and mice!
He has deliberately killed them by means
of suffocation, or some suci method—thus
destroying mno vital centres of nerve or
blood-vessel. Then, by means of Natsu, he
has restored his victims to life. In every
case but two he was victorious.” _

There was a short pause, and IHandiforth
felt his hair almost standing: on end with
growing horror. At {irst he could not nquite
understand the purport of Mordant's story—
but now bte was beginuing to suspect, and
iis thought alarmed him.

“Yes, he was victorious!’ went on the
voice. “* But, after all, what was the good
of experimenting on animals? It led
nowhere! Dr. Grimes determined to obtain
a4 human subject. And so, as this boy
came into his life, he determined that here
was the subject he required. And at last
the hour has come. To-night—at once—
my master will make his greatest experi-
ment. He will suffocate this boy, till death
is certain. And. then, with this marvellous
Katsu, he will bring the youngster bhack to
life. If he succeeds, his name will bhe the
most famous in all the world, and science
will beneflt in the most wonderful way. The
great test with the human life will be
made to-night!”

Handforth felt sick with absolute bLotror.
He did not know Dr. d(rimes personally,
but he had theard much about him. The
country people declared that he was in-
sane—that e was a harmless, crazy, old
man,

But was this right?

It seemed that the villagers were only
swayed by their own gossip. Dr. Ryland
Grimes was & scienbist—a medical mau.
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] man had said, Willy

grossed in the hobby of entomology, he
was really as keen as ever upon performing
some dangerous -experiment.

Katsu! Handforth seemed to remember
the word. Ie had seen something about
this extraordinary Japanese science in one
of the leading monthly magazines. And
Mordant was epeaking the truth. The Japs
actually did believe that they could restore
human life after death.

Dr. Grimes had got the craze, and he was
turning to Willy Handforth as a mneaus of
proving his theories. The St. Frank’s fag
was to be used as a kind of sacrifice!

If the experiment failed, Willy would never
recover. If it succeeded, he might come tn
life again; but, even so, it was surely im-
possible for the junicr to become his normal
self once again.

Such an ecxperiment was liable to aliect
him for life.

And. Edward Oswald
dumb with the horror of it. He could
understand everything. Put, as the old
had been tricked i2to
He had received pre-

stond out there,

coming to this place.
secuts of moths and butterflies, and so. be
had come hack—time after time. And at
last, now that the time seemed to be tipe,
the doctor was about to show his hand. The
mask was thrown aside, and he would reveal
himnself in his true colours. o
Handforth didn’t blame Willy for this dis-
astrous affair. The boy had waiked into
the trap innocently enough, without realis-
ing what terrible dangers awaited him.
But he was a young ass, all the same.
He cught to have known that it was risky
to come repeatedly to a house of this kind,
and to make a friend of a man like Dr.
yland Grimes,
no time to think of much else,
For ‘he suddenly realised
minutes were slipping away.
According to the gloating voice bLehind
the door, the experiment was to be made
almost at once—indeed, perhaps Dr. Grimes
was already in the middle of it. It was
ghastly—it was terrible!
Handforth determined
delay.
He had no . weapons, but he trusted to
his fists to see him through.

that the

to act without

And as the voices bad ceased within the

room, he determined, then and there, to
enter, and trust to luck. He gripped the
handle firmly, turned it, and swung the door
open with a sudden wrench.

For a second he was almost dazzled by
the light. It was, after all, only the com-
paratively dim illumination from an oil-
lamp. But aiter the pitchy darkness, it
rather blinded him. DBut he grew aceus-
tomed to the light in & few seconds.

He found himself in a emall, cosy room,
with-a fire burning cheerfully in the pgrate.
One glance round showed Handforth that
the room was empty. A door on the other
side stoad balf ajar,

But Handforth had really
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Handforth stood there, nesitating.

And then a sghrivelled-up old man
appeared from the bhalf-open door. He
looked at Handforth in a dazed kind of

way at first, then his brows came down in
a frown of anger and his lips drew tight.

“What are you doing here?" he de-
manded harshly.

“I’ve come for my brother, you murder-
ous old rotter!” replied H.and!forth curtly.
*“I heard all you were saying to tuat other
man, and I know about this experiment!

Dr. Grimes——"’

'"" Good heavens!” muttered Mordant, in
2 tone of horror. * You know? You have
been listening? Foolish boy! You ecan do
nothing now—it is too late! Dr. Grimes is
preparing to commence his operation!”

Handforth gulped with sudden relief.

" Then—then he hasn't started yet?”’ he
demanded.

' Not yet—not yet,” replied the old man-
ceervant. ¢ But no time will be lost, and
under no circumstances must the master be |

disturbed. You young rascal! How did
you get in? How did you get into this
houge?'’ -

‘““ Never mind how I got in! I'm going to
put a stop to this devilry!” snapped Hand-
forth curtly. ** And if - you think you're
going to keep me here, you've made a mis-
take. My hat! There’s my young brother
in there—about to be killed, so that he can
be brought to life again! D’you think 1'm
going to allow that?”’

“ Dr. Grimes must not be disturbed—"

‘““Rot! FP'm going to disturb him!” de-
¢lared Handforth hotly. '* It’s—it’s nothing
better than murder! Horrible, eold-hlooded
murder! Supposing he can't bring Willy
back to life?”

‘“He can—he will!"” replied
“ Dr. Grimes is clever—very clever!
can do anything like that! His skill
marvellous!”

“Then he can try it on you!” reborted
Handforth.

‘“ Ah, that would be useless! Quite wse-
Jegs ! said the old man. * My age 18 {oo
great—my bones are old—my muscles are
flabby and worn, The subject must be
young—young and healthy. Have patience,
my boy—wait! You have nothing to fear.”
" HMandforth was goaded into a fury, . The
calm, matter of fact way in which this old
man was talking exasperated him. One might
think that the experiment wis to be made {
upon a sheep. Mordant did not consider the
question of human life. He simply looked
upon  the affair as an experiment, and
nothing else.

But Hanaforth was not going to stfmd it.
He rolled up his sleeves.

“Now, I don’'t want to Dbe vielent, but
I'll give you just ten seconds!” ‘'he said
grimly. ‘* It’s not my way to fight an old
man. But my brother’s life is at stake,
and I'll puneli your nose without any qualms

Mordant.
He
is

-
3

if you don't lead me straight to Dr. Grimes.
Understand?” _

Mordant backed away, shuffling, and with"
furtive eyes,

“You cannot see the doctor now!™ he
exclaimed sharply. * He must not be dis-
turbed! This great experiment is aboui to
commence! Within twenty minutes it will
be started—Dr, Grimes is even now making
his preparations!”

“* You—you callous old rufﬁa.n!” " said
Handforth. * Thank goodness we've gob
twenty minutes, Now, are you going to
lead the way or not? You'd hetter answer
quickly, because I'm e

“1 shall not move from this room/”’ said
Mordant curtly.

‘“ All right—we’ll see!” Handforth clenched
his fist and advanced,

“No—no !*? gasped the old servam: ‘Wait !
" You are a hasty young man! I will do as
you say—l will lead you to Dr, Grimes.”

':’9006"’ saild Handforth curtly. * Buck
up !

Mordant turned, and passed out of the
reom, with Handi'orth close at his heels.
T'hcy went along the passage, and Mordant
paused in frent of a heavy door, He looked
round. with a finger to his lips.

‘“ 4o quietly!” he warned.
mustt not be disturbed by
noise, QGo very, very quietly!®

He opened the door, and Handforth took
4 step forward. Then he paused, for all
beyond the doorway was darkness. And for
a second Handforth suspected that he, too,
was being led into a tran,

His suspicions came too late.

The old manservant gave a sudden, raspe
ing ery of triumph, He gave Handforth a
fierece shove in the back. Vainly, the
iunior attempted to save himself, But there
was no time.

e plunged forward,

And, to his horror,' instead of aliznting
upon a solid floor, he met nothing but the
thin air. He plunged down and down.
Then, with a crash, he struck a hard, brick
floor. and rolled cver, He was bruised and
shaken, and for a few moments, he lay there
dazed.

In a bewildered kind of way, hé saw a dim
-light above. Then a door closed with &a
glam, and he was in piteh darkness,

He had been ‘trappeuv!
And this was the result of his investiga-
tions! He picked himself up, aching and sore.

Butt he was only bruised, alter all,  And
Handforth was the kind of fellow who could

““ The doctor
any sudden

| stand any amount of bruises,

He was filled with a wild, horrible alarm.
He didn’t know what to do. Trapped like
 thie, he was helpless. The dreadful experi-
ment on his brother would go on, and it
would he impossible to prevent it.

This.rnad dector was about to murder
Willy in the crazy belief that he would be.

' able to restore his life afterwards!
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CHAPTER VII,

THE RESCUE I‘&RTX'-
HE situation was a ter-
| i "And Fdward Oswald
Handlorth, -trapped in

rible one.
titat cellar, felt as though he

could beat his bare liets
: ~ _against the stone walls, He
had to do qomethluﬂ It was impossible

"to- refmain there, idle “and helpless. And his
firsb- move was to feel for his electric torch.
He foumd it, and then groaned,
falling. down . into the cellar he haa
smasheq the little clectric " lamp to atoms.
“No 1ight -came when. lie pressed the switeh,
He sicod there, breat hing hard.

“ Dished !’ he mnttered. **Oh, my good-
ness)  And—and Willy is up there- with
that horeible old man getting ready to Kkill

him! 1've ncver. felt so helpless in all my
life!  Something's got to be dome. We
can’t” go. on- like this; But what? How the

dtrkcns cdn I help?””

He' racked his brain for an idea.
Aund then, with a sudden gasp of triumph,
he remembered that he had two or three
- loose wax .vestas in hie little ticket-pocket.
tkle felt for them feverishly, found them, and
- fiastily - struck one a"énnwt the wall. “9ne
little wax _taper ﬂarcd up, illuminating the
cellar in’ & Rickering, eerie kind of way.

There, five or six feet above the level ot
was the door. There was a Kkind
.ol ladder, fixed to the wall, which led up to
it. The. match went out, and Handy groped
"his way to the ladder and climbed up. But
when he got to the top,
¢ffork ‘Rms useless.

I'or .the door was lccked and bolted on
the other.side. And it was quite impossible
to attempt any violerce. A sudden dash
at the door.with his shoulder was not prac-
ticable, for he could _gain po- purchase or
leverage, -

He climbed down again, and stood

upon
the cellar floor thinking hard.

‘He' etruck

-another match, and this time looked round

- Tore.
-breath in.

thoroughly, Then © he caught his

. For up one of the far corners
was a kind of hole in the stone roof—a
square shaft which seemed to lead upwards.

Tle went ‘across to it qmckh, the match
-still burning.
Then, as he lnoked. up, all his fcrmer

hopes were revived.' At the top of the little
_square shaftr there was a round iron grating.
The thing was a coal shoot, or some guch

devigce,
Anyhow, Handforth didn’t care what it
"was. He only knew that here was a poessi-

Izility cf . escape,

; The one serious question
“was  whetner

ke wonld be able to squeeze

~up the shaft,

L

He wasted no time'in spe{:uinhon

The matchs went .out, and Handforth
w,f}rmet'l_ his way up the shaft, and. then
“conimendéed -forcing -himgelf upwards. It was

‘o tight squecze-~and" only grim perseverance \

.

P

he knew bhat the .

T
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could bring successs- In Handforth’s present

frame of mind, be was ready to attempt
the impossible—and this waz by no means
impossible,

S0 he succeeded,

It teemed to him that the job took him
flfteen or twenty minutes, As i matter of
fact, e wormed his way up the shaft in
less than three. And he was tremendonsty
relieved when he found -that the iron
grating at the top lifted as soon as he put
iis head against it.

One or two fine snowflakes blew mt{} his
face, and Handy -thought he had never felt
=1nvthmﬂ more (lehrvhtful After being
Ishwped knowing tlmt his brother was in
such sore straits, this freedom seemed
twenty times more delightful.

To pull himsell right out was only
matter of mcements, and then he found that
he was comparatively near to the spotb
where- he had first entered the house. The
window of the little pantry was only a few
yards away. :

Handforth stood up. breathing hard.

What was to be dene now?

There was no sense in wasting time--he
had to act at once, without n second’s delay.
For -4 moment he thought about entering
the huilding by means of that window again,
and doing the whole thing on his own,

But this would have been very unwise.

With Church and McClure 20 near at hand,
it would have. been madness' itself to risk
getiing mptured a second time. The three
of them would be able to rescue Willy with-
out much trouble..

Time was valuable, but the other juniors
had to be fetched.

S0 Handforth whizzed off like llﬂhtnmg.
dashing among the laurel hushes, blunder-
ing a[mnﬂr in. the darkness, until he reached
the wa!l. He didn't exactly konow how he
scrambled up,

But at last he did so, and dropped over.

“ Hello—here he is!’ ¢came a whisper out
of the darkness.

Church and McClure

“ Where the
this time?"

"

came up o him,.
dickens lrave yom been ali
demanded Church, ** We're
frozen to the marrow, you ass! All this
messing about——"'

“ My brother's going to be Kkilled!”
terrupted Handforth, his wvoice
deadly. sericus. ** This Dr, Grimes iz going
to make an experiment on him! 1 was
collared and shoved dowu a cellar! But I
escaped!”

“ What!"

“ Don't try to puall our legs-—*?

“1t's true, you chaps—it's true!"

There was something in Handforth’s voica
which Chureh and McClure had not heard
before. -They peered at him curiously in the
¢loom, and they could faintiy dee that his
face was set and 'drawn, angd that nearly all

1n-
hard and

'the colour had . gone out of if.

% But—but lt can’t be ~ true!”

gasped



Church. “ I mean about your minor, Handy,
You c¢an't mean——"’

“ Listen!” interrupted Handforth curtly.
" There’s not a second to waste—but listen!”

And, as quickly as possible, he told his
story.

Churchh and MceClure were staggered,

“ Oh, there must be come mistake abeutb
it !’ said MeClure at last. ** No man in his
rieht senges would do a Ghing like that!”

“ But, is he in his rignt senses?'’ demanded
Handiorth, ' This old dector may be
rational enough to talk to, but he is doity
on this cne subject of Katsu, or whatever
they c¢all it.”

“That's right enovgh!” agreed Chureh.
“I've heard of men like that. They don’t
realise what they're deing, you know, but--
but we ecaun’t break into the house, Hanay.
Don’t forget - there are three men there—
old Grimes—and the two «haps you heard
talking."” :

“ If it came to a fight, we’d never win'”
said McClure. ** About the Dbest thingz we

can do is to dash into Calstowe for the
police !*’ - -
“ No—no. There’'s no time!”

“ But we must!™” insisted Church.
Handy! Your younc brother’'s life is ab
‘stake! If we get into this house by our-
selves, we micht all be collared-—and then
gaodness knows what wounld happen. The
only thing, in my opirnion, is to dash away
for help!”

‘Even Handforth. anxious as he was,
‘realised the force of his c¢chum’s argument.
“And at last he agreed to go for help.

But luck was with 1hem.

They %had hardly started—in fact, they
had only taken about two steps—when they
saw several twinkling lignts appearing round
a bend. There were six lights altegether—
bicycles, obviously.

- Hurrait!” roared Church,

They dashed up, and a moment later the
three juniors were in the midst of the
eyclists, It was a wconder they weren't
bowled c¢ver, for they rushed up without any
care.

The six eyclists practically fell off their
machines And to the iniense delight of the
chume of -Study D, they saw familiar faces.
for the six newcomers were all Remove
fellows from St. Frank’s.

They were Reginald Pitt, Jack Grey, De
Valerie, Levi, Somerton and Tom Burton.

“What the dickens is all this about?”
demanded  Pitt. “What's the idea of
charginz into us like thisY And how did you
chaps ¢cnt Lere?” - :

“We -want your Thelp—now!" .panted
Handferth., ** I've found out where my
piinor has been geing to recently—-—"’

“You've probred- his guilty secret?”
grinned De Valerie, - ’

“The poor kid's abent to be killed!”
iasped Church., " Old Dr. - Grimes has gob
him in his heuse, and he means 1o make
an experiment on him! In fact, we may be
too late!”’ ' e

“ Think_ |

¥

— =T
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He plunged forward, and, to his
hoerror, he met nothing but thin air.
Down and down he pilunged.

The six juniors locked at Handforth and
Co. very clearly. Their faces were clearly
illuminated by the bicyele lamps. And it
could be ecasily seen that Handforth and
Co. were not attempting to spocos.

Their faces were drawn and haggard,

Ifandferth, indeed, looked deathly pale,
and there was a light of despairing anxiety
in his ¢yes. The juniors had never. seen
him lecok like this before. And they needed
no telling that this affair .was something
very much out of the ordinary.

‘“ Look here, Handy. We're ready to
do anything you want!” said Pitt quictly,
= {}f it’s serious, we’'re the chaps for the
10p—"" : s '

““It is serious—deadly serious!’® -

““ But you said comething ahout your
minor. being Killed,” said De Valerie.
““ That’s rot, of course. He may have got
himself into trouble, but' there’s no need
to exaoeerate.’

“I'm mnot—I'm not exaggerating, in-
sisted Handforth. * Listen!”

It took him about one minute fo give
the brief details, . :

““ Swab my maindeck ! exclaimed Burton
dazedly. * It—it sounds.like scme piece out
of a melodvrama! That—that man must be



as mad as a hatter!
we do?’.
e G{’
Hlandforth.
“Wait. a
passed a police-inspector on a bike not far

Souse me! What shall

sneide and  rescue Willy!" replied
“Come on!”
minute!” put in Pitt, * We
down the road. Two of us had better whizz
along on our bikes for him. He was only
woing at abouf four miles an hour, so it'l]
be easy enough to overtake him."”
“Good!' said Handforth. *‘“We'll need
the police heretl” v . -
- There was no argument about who should
go. Al the juniors realised the importance
of epeed, and when Pitt sugpested that Tom
. Burton and Grey should go after the in-
spector, they weanb off at once.
The others collected in a group.
. The first thing was to get into the grounds
"of The Cedars. And, one by one, 'the fel-
lows heisted one another up, and dropped
‘on the other side of the wall. At last the
"seven Removites found themselves on the
cright side of the wall, with the house rear-
“ing up in front of them against the gloomy
skyline. -
¢ There's no sense in wasting time!’” ex-
- ¢laimed Handforth, * The best thing to do
is to go straicht to the front door, and
then we'll break it im, if we can’t get any
answer!"
““Good!"”
““ There's nothing like force in a case of
tiis sort!” .
‘*“ Come on!”

And the rescue party advanced towards:

the house with the grim determination to
rescue Willy, dead or alive,

CHAPTER VIII.
IN THE NICK OF TIME! o=

OINCIDENCE is a re-
( markable thing, and

it was certainly lucky
in the extreme that
party® of juniors from St.
% Frank's should have been
roing in the direction of Caistowe ab that
parsicula: tinme.

Yet, after all, even more remarkable coin-
cidenco frequently occur in everyday life.

It was not often that the St. Irank's

juniors went to Caistowe—especially on
‘such a wild, blustery evening. As i matter
of fact, a special lecture was being held =zt
the Caistiowe Town Hall that evening by a
famous professor from London, and so the
juniors had formed a party for the purpose
of hearing the lecture.
- And as it was for only one night, they
could not put it off becausc of the snowy
weather., Thus, it was solely because of this
Cuaistowe lecture that the juniors had come
along at such an opportune time,

And now they were within the grounds of
The C-dars,

They crept an towards
Handforth leading the way.
- Before they actually arrived, they noticed
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the front door,

v 2w chinks of light gleaming from a big |

to be exact.

forth.

window some little distance furkher along.
The curtains, apparently, had not been
properly drawn. : '

““ Ilold on!” whispered Pitt. “Why nob
bavo a look in that window? We might bo

-able to see something between the chinks of

the curbain. ‘Chere’s no telling, you know!
And it’ll only take n ‘tick.”
*“* Good idea!” sald De Valerie.
Handforth didn't like to agree ab first,
but the others crept away, and so he was °
compelled to go-with them,
~ The window, as they could szee upon cloce
inspecbion, was a large one—lI'rencli doors,
There were heavy plush eur-
tains behind them, but in one or two places
there were small gaps, through which light
streamed outb into the darkness of the night,

““ Now, go easily!"” whispered Pitt. “ Weo
don’t want to be heard!"” :
They approached on tiptoe. Handforth

wa3 now leading, wnd . he pressed his face
ci030 against the cold glass,

Yes, there was certainly a chink there,-
and the leader of Study D caught his breath
in sharply as he made out one or two ob-
jects in the room.

““ Good heavens!” he muttered huskily.

““ What—what's the matter?”

“ It's like o nightmare!” panted Hand-

The othera crowded round. .
They could see a scection of the opposite
wall of the room.  And from that wall eyes

gleamed down--all sorts of eyes, They
seemed to fascinate the watchers. Then
Pitt, who allowed his gaze to stray, ut-

tered an exclamation.

“ My goodness!”” he murmured. .

ITe could just see the lower half of a
couch—a kind of lounge. And, upon this
couch, were two legs, fully stretched out.
Without any question at all, they were the
legs of Willy Handforth.

And they wero absolutely still,

“ Look—look herel’” whispered Pitt.

Handforth was already looking, and he
groaned cloud a3 he saw that still figure.

‘““ We're too late!” he muttered miserably.
“ He's dead —Willy's been killed already!
And bthat murderous scoundrel has put hirm
on the couch there, thinking that he’ll be
able to bring him back to life.”

‘** No—no!” |

“ It can't bo as bad as that, Handy!"
4 Of course not!" said Pitt. ** There's no
need to jump to conclusions, Handy. I ex-
pect the doctor's only just started. If we
break in now, we shall just be in time!"

“ Oh, good!" said  Church. ** I was
thinking =

He paused, for at that second a figure
had crcssed the room, thus coming into the
line of wision. It was the figure of Dr.
Ryland Grimes. The old fellow was carry-
ing something in his hands which gleamed
and glittered. e passed over towards the
couch, and went out of view,

“ Did--di<l  you see that?”
Churci,

hreathed

(Conlinusd on page 20)
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THE NELSON

(Continued from page 24)
Y Bee what?”

“ 0ld (irimes! Ile just wenbt across the
room!"” said Church tensely. -** And he was
carrying a kind of medical instrument in his
hand—Ilike ¢hey use in hospitals. Quick—
quick! We shall be tco late!l™

“ On, my hat!"”

Haundforth waz desperate, and he had no
int=ntion of wasting time. He took a step
Lack, raised hig foot, and sent it crashing
throuzh the glass of the Yrench windows.

The- noise was tremendous, ,
~ “ QOpen this door—open this door!” shouted

Iandfortth desperately.

““ Good gracious me!”

The voice came from within, and the figure
of Dr., Grimes appeared there. He pulled
the curtain aside, and stood fully revealed
~in the opening. He was looking startled, and
he peered out into the gloom.

“ What-—what is all this?"” he asked, his
voice shaking,

““ You know what it is!"" shouted Hand-
forth. “ You—you murderous old rotter!
You've got -my young brother ihere, and
you're practising this Katsu business on
him!”’

“ Kaotsu!™ the doctor, in a
choking voice. : -

“Yea!” shouted Handf{orth. *° Open the
door! We know all about it—I heard your
servant Valking! You’ve trapped Willy
here, and you're going to suffocate him, so
that you can try to bring him to life again.
Ifr)i'lou'\'g‘ done my brother any harm, I'll

“ (vood theavens!” muttered Dr. Grimes.

He glanced round him quickly, pulling the
curtains to, as though afraid that the
juniors. shouid see within the room. Then
he turned back, and his face became con-
vul-ed witlh anger.

‘E Y;-uu'rg all mad!" he exclaimed harshly.
i ;‘0-"' . ” ! ’

““* Not likely!' rapped out Iandforth.
““ Wo know that Willy is here, and we’re
going to save him from your demoniacal
game! If you don't open this door at once,
wr'll smash it in!"

*“ You--you impudent young puppies!”
snapped Dr. Grimes., ““ T am master here,
aiid 1 will have the law on you for trespass-
ing on my property. I have done no harm
to your brother—I mnever intended any
harm. He is safe!”

But all the other juniors were fully con-
vincad now.

repeated

- They had had a lurking fear that ll:md--

forth had found a mare's nest. DBut Dr.
Grimes’ zttitude was eloquent enough. e
had not  denied the accusation. And he was
filled with alarm.

‘“ Open the door, or we break it in!” ex-
claimed Pitt tensely.

““If you dare-—-"

“* Come_ ou!" roared Handforth,

Again he kicked at the  door—this time
at ~the woodwork. It shook and shivered
under the powerful drive. But it did not
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come unfastened., Dr. Grimes started back,

a5 two or three fragments (r},’ glass fell.
* You—you young- wretcihiea!” Jlie panted.

““You destructive ruffians! Very well—very
well! I will open the door [or you.”

“ Then be quick about it!”

Dr. Grimes fumbled with the catel, and
then pulled a bolt. The door swung open,
and the juniors flooded into - the room.
[IJr.kI{)'Iztn(l Grimes took care to stind well
vack,

At first the St.. Trank’s fellows were
startled ©t the appearance of their sur-
roundings, Hundreds of specimen cases,
with their life-like stuffed occupants, with
the eyes gleaming down from every quarter.
It was all very strange and estraordinary.
h_Bui; IHandforth had no time to look round
him.

His sole attention was given to the couch.
And there lay the still form. But now a
great gulp rose in Handforth's throat, For
the form was lying as still as death, and
over the upper part of it a white c¢léth

had been placed, covering lead and
shoulders.
*“Oh!” panted Handforth. * He--he's

there!” .
D¢, Grimes steod in front of the couch.
“ Doa't touch him!" he exclaimed, his

volce thard aund grim. *° Don't dars to lift

this cloth! You were talking w«bout an ex-
periment, my boys. What would yvou say if
you learnt that this very experimecnt was
halt through?”’ ) '
‘““You—you mean that Willy is
asked Church huskily. :
““1 forbid you to touch the body—I—I
mean——"" _ ‘
‘““ Then he is dead!" shcuted Handforth

dead?”

~despairingly,

He pushed Dr. Grimes aside, and tore off
the covering. Willy Handforth lay there,
still and silent. His face was set in perfect
repose, his eyes were closed, and there was
no pallor on his cheeks, -

“Willy!" exclaimed Handforth huskily.

“ What's the matter, old son?' asked
Wiliy calmly.

He opened his eyes, grinned, and sabt up.

“You seem to be making a blessed lot of
fuss!” he went on, * You can always be
trusted to put your blessed hoof into things,
Ted! Never saw such a EFlundering ass in all
my puff!”

Handforth staggered.

““ Yon're—you're alive!” he shouted.

Willy grinned,

‘*“ What rot!” he said. ** Alive! My dear
chap, you don't seem to understand. I'm
dead—abeolutely as stiff and cold as Rameses
the Fourth! Dr. Grimes is just gowmng to
put the fluence on, and bring me back!”

‘““ You—you young spoofer!” exclaimed
Pitt breathlazsly. '

Y Spoofer!”” repeated Willy., * Well, it
was your idea aboutb the cat’s meat stuff—
Katsu, or whatever von call it! As soon as
I heard that you expected to find me de-
funct, T thought I'd -oblige. 8o, although [

(Continued on page 28)
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(Coniinucd from page 26)

“seam alive, I'm really .as dead as.about five
doornails! Dr.' Grimes, you might do the
necessary, and bring me back to life!”

“ Now, it seems to me that you boys have
been lubouring uuder a very grave misappre-
hension regarding my character,” said Dr.
Garimes genially.
am nob the vile monster you have apparently
taken me for. Neither do I blame Willy’s
Lrother for accusing me,
sbanees he was possibly juzstinied.” et

*Justiied!” echoed Huandforth.
true! I heard these men talking——'

“ Come!” interrupted the. doctor.
will g0 to them at once!” .

He led the way out of the roo:in, and all
the juniors followed him in a group. They
passed down a wide passage, and then Dr.
Grimes suddenly paused, and held o finger
to 'his lips. L

“ Quiatly—guietly ! he whispered. ¢ Listen,
my young friends!”

They all collected round a door which was
closed. And as they held their breath,’ they
Ireard & voice from within.

‘“ Yes, Roscoe, thlie doctor's nobt going to
bhe interrupted!”’ came the voice of old
Mordant. * We've got that young man in
the cellur, ¢h? He won't escape from there,
Roscoe. Oh, no! And the experiment can
v0 ol ' ;

“You bet!” said Roscoe.

“There vou arc!’ exclaimed Handforth
foudly., *“ What did 1 tell you? 'They're
the sume two men whno were talking belfore.
They think I'm still in the cellar!”

' 'Wait!"” eaid Dr. Grimes,

s b It’ls
‘“We

He opened the door suddenly. And ali
the juniors saw into the room. 'T'here was
Mordant, tiie wizened old servant. He was

seated in front of a big cage, and within
the cage, stolidly sitting on a perel, was a
parros. -

‘““But I assure you that I |

Under tite circum-

-

S

The parrot looked up, and gave a squawk.

““There you are then!” it remarked, by
way of greeting. :

‘“ A parrot!’” yelled Pitt.

‘ Ha, ha, hal”’

‘“ But—but——"" Handforth p:}u.sc-d,' aASp-

ing.
**Yes, my young firiend, a parrot!” said
Dr. Grimes., ‘““It is a great pity you did

not come to my door in the usuual way, in
order to make your enquiries. If you had
done that, all would have been well. It
3 my own fault, I fear, for making Willy
promise that he would not divulge our little

secret. Am I right in assuming that you
fﬂll-oz.red him, as you were conceried re-
garding his mysterious night jaunts?”

““Yes, sir!” said Handforth feebly.

““ But—but about the Xatsu, sir?” he

asked., “ 1 dom't undestand!

“ Firet of all, I will explain that Mordant |

13 not an ordinary manservant,” exclaimed
Inj. Grimes. * He is a medical man of great
-sKill  Bubt drink was the eause of his down-
Tull  He and 7 woers students at the same

- - o . ¥
E' "o BT
r_ n e A

hospital, forty .years ago. [ came 4across
him ten years back—a derelict. He was
penuilitﬁgsIP and a pitiful wreck.” e .

*“Oh!

“8o I took him in, ‘I cured him of his
craving for drink, and since then he has
been as faithful to me as a dog,"” said Dr.
Grimes, ** But the influeice of his drunken
vears left hiz mind just a little weak. He
is the wmnost harmless old fellow in the
worid.  But, being a imedical man, he
understands mucin. 1t was he who pur-
chasad the volume on Katsu, the Japanese
science of restoring Iife. @ took it away
from him.”

* Why, sir?”

“Because I found that Mordant becomes
obsesced with the wild fancies,” said Dr.
Grimes. ‘" 8imilar things have happenéd be-
fore. At one time he was mad on
Spiritualism, and became quite convineed
that ghosts walked about in every passage.
With regard to Kabsu, Lie read the volume,
and firmly believed—in spite of all my
deniale—that I had  experimented on
animals, and that I was only waiting for
a hmman subject.”’ '
Mt Well, I'mio blessed!™ Handforthr
blaakly. ;

“ 3o, wmy dear bey, when your young
brotiier came here, Mordant believed that

LEE LiBRARY

said

he_ wag to be the wvietim,” smiled Dr.
Grimes. *“ He got it firinly fixed in his
head, and I had to be severe with him—

altiiough, as you have seen, it was of little
use.'’ . |
" You asses!” said Willy. “ Dr. Grimes
is one of the dearest o¢ld gentlemen in the
world!  T've had a glorious time' here, look-
ing at his specimens, and all the rest of it!
Just hike you, Teid! It's a pity -you can't
mind your ownr giddy business! [ can look
after myself aii right!"” '

“You—you young rotter-——"

““ Now, now!" smiled Dr, Grimes. * No
quarrelling, please. Tte affair is over, and
I shall be delighted if you boys will remain
here as my guests for an hour or so. With
regard to Mordant, this little affair has con-
vinced me that he is getting beyond hope.
I shail take pains to bave him cured for
clsewhere."

But it had been a rather dramatic husiness,
i spite of the somewhat humorous ending.

THE END. i
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