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CHAPTER 1.

BETTING ON A CERT!

ALPH LESLIE FULLWOOD, of the
Ancient House at St. Frank’s, scanned
hizy Enckeb-bonk thoughtfully.

‘““Exactly three quid altogether,”

“have learnmed to expect from
~author of cur inimitable St. Frauk’s

Every boy likes a good boxing
yarn, but when it is a St. Frank’s
boxing yarn it is sure to be a Ring
story much above the average. ¢ The

- Boxing Unknown ” has all the mys-

tery and excitement which readers
tha

Stocies,
THE EDITOR.

he said. ** Two quid of mine, apd teo bob
each of your:.” 2

“ Lucky beggar!”’ said Gulliver.
always get the best of it."

The cads of the Remove were in Study A—
their own apartment. And tea was just about
to be poured out. Bell was busy on the job
already. Outside, the evening was clear and
fine—with o touch of irost, and with every
sign of a clear sky with a bright moon.

** Well, anyway, we've got three quid on,”
said I'ullwood. ' And all the bets are five to

“Yon

cne.  That means to say that we stand to
win fifteen quid. We shall be rolling ia
cazh to-morrow.”

“Yes—if the chaps pay up,” remarked

Bell.

“* Oh, they'll pay all right,” said Fullwond.
“* Kenmore and Parkin, and Grayson anl
those fellows have got plenty of cash, and
they always settle on tihie spot.” I wouldn't
have made the bets otherwise.”

It must not be imagined that junior ‘school-
Loys of St. Frank'’s generally indulged in
topics of this kind. But Fullwood and . Co.
were an exception. They considered themn-
selvez to be sporting youths, and they took



a great dehght in betting, and having a]
Hutter on horse racing: and
prises. '

The majority of the fellows in the Remove
viewed such things with seorn and contempt.
But Fullwood and Co. were the exception.
Aund just at the present mcmeng all their
thoughis were centred upon a big bhoxing
contast.

Thiz contest  was cquite above board—a
«porting event which wonld attract all the
best, people I the county. But Fullwood
and Co. were far more interested in the
betting possibilities, "

it so happened that the famous Tony
i.cnnox—heavy-weight champion of the South
—was to defend his title against Battling
temn Crake, apother well-known fighting man.
The contest was to take place in the Helm-
ford Stadium this very ‘evening at cight
o elock sharp.

And it was regarded as an ahsolute cer-
tainty that Tony Lennox would win. Batt-
ling Jem's chances were looked upon as being

\r} slight.

But Fullwood and Co. were “ in the know.”

‘They had obtained a tip from a hookinaker
in  Bannington—somehody who - knew all

shout it. And they gloated in the exclusive

intormation that Batthng Jem Crake was’'

to be the winner.

T'here was no question regarding this point.
According to the information which the nuts
had received, it was ab=olutely impossible
fe Tony Lenncm to win the lwht He was
ns godd &s beaten already.

[ullwood and Co., pI‘Ofltl =g by their know-
lecdlge, had made quite a number of bets—
hoth in the College House, and in the
Ancient House.
:wivantage,

As Fullwood remarked, what was the good
of having secret information unless
made -some capital out of it? There was
only one regret now—and that was that they
would have to wait until fhe nmrmnn to hear
the result. !

**1'don’t suppose there § any way. we can
find out to-night,” said Fullwood, as he sat
down, ‘and 1ﬂ]ped himself to bread and
butter. * 0Of course; we might telephone
sotnebody up—but that would be a bit too
risky. Even in the morning it Inay be 2
long time before we get to know.’

“ Everything’ S dﬂlee_p “down here!”
cruinbled Bell. -
“Yes, raﬁler,” said Fullwood. ‘“ But it's}

no-géod grumbling. Of course, the best way
of -all-would be to be ‘r* the fight, and see

for ourselves.”’-
“ Oh, yves!” sgaid Gullner tartly. ** That’s
likely, ain't-it!™ = - '
*“ Well; I don’t ]\HOW * gaid Fullwood, look-

ing thouﬂ‘ltlul It m;"ht be ‘done.”

:: V\Tha”
Ther?‘s no tellin’,” said ILLIph Leslre
coolly. Simply a matter of nerve—that’s

vIL - If we cdn gather enoffghi cheek tegether,

we shall 'bé all right W
bmething ™ & & 't'g: Eot to think of

L

mmllar enter-

- fight himself.

' terested.

These bhefs were all to their

they

front wheeli-a?”

Gulliver grunted.
“ Oh, don’t be an ass!” he growled. ' You

know lt s impossibie.’

“ My dear ass, 1'm ecerious,’”’ said Full-
wood. “ In fact, I was never more serious
in my life. Are you chaps willing to risk
somethin’? Don't you think it would be
-.rorth a couple of hundred lines each to go?”

k&:u?s—but we're more likely to get the

“Rot!” said Fullwood. ‘“ Even if it came
out we were there, the Head wouldn't sack
us. But there’s no reason why it should
come out—nof{ the slightest. I'll tell you
what—I"1l go alopg to Kenmore, and get a
permit for vs to stay out until bedtime.
Henrmore will wangle it all right—he’s pally,
and would like to know the result of the
He’d probably be off, but he's
a prefect, and he canm’t leave.”

Gulliver and Bell began to get really in-
And they were quite excited. Soon
after- tea, when Fullwood returned after .
short absence, they were infensely interested.
For their leader brought back with him a
permit signed by Kenmore of the Sixth. .

“ There was nothing in it,” said Fullwood.
“Kenny whacked it out in no time. Now,
look here. I've gof it all fixed. We're going
to slip "off pmctlcally at once. It's twenty .

.miles to Helmford, but we ought to do it in

Al h(')'ur and a half. That’ll give us plenty of
time!’”*

*“ But what about getting back?’’

‘“ Of course, we’ll come back the same mw
—on our bikes,” said Fullwood, ‘' We can't
go by train, because we shouldn’t cet home.
With Iuek we ought to be here by about half-
past-ten.”

His chums stared.

“ You hopeless duffer!' said Gulliver. * Do
you think we can stay out till half-past
ten?”

““ Why not?2”

“Why not!”’ shouted Bell. “Bu:ause it
would mean the-sack for all of us! And
even if we esmped that, we should be pub-
licly flogged.””

Fullwood smiled patiently.

‘“ My deuar chap, bikes are always liable o
go wrong,” he said. “That's what's going.
to happen to-night. We'll get home as soon
as we can. Then, just’ outside the gates,
we’ll buckle up one of the front ‘wheels.
Then we'll say that we had an accident
about twelve miles away, and had to walk
home. Even if we’re not believed, nobody
can prove fthe actual truth. So we shan geb
the benefit of the doubt. There's nothiing

“ But—but it's too thick!” protested
Gulliver, gettmg excited in spite of himself.
““ And what, do. you . mecmh*buchle .one of the

| like cheek.”

“1 was thinking of domg t-hat w your_
bike,” said Fullwood calinly.
“ My blke'” roared Gulhvep. T T
“ Exactly. . e
“ You 1dmt"’ o
“0f courge, if - you re; gomg j;o kick’ up



chjections, T woun't suggest any more first-
clas; ideas——'"'

‘““If you call it a first-class idea to smash
my jigger up, I don’t!” said Gulliver sourly.
“Why can't you buckle your own con-
founded wheel? It'’s like your nerve to——"’

““ Be reasonable!” put in Fullwood. *“ My
‘bike's a new one, and your front wheel has
‘been rocky for months -past. Two or three
spokes are _miscing, and. the rim’s a bit
kinked, an}'hnw.
it won’t make much difference.
it repaired in the village for ten bob.
be as g,.tm(l as mew, then, Understand? 'S

YWe can get
1t

“ Do we share the cost of repairs?” asked.
Gulliver.
“ Of course we do,” snapped Fullwood.

I never knew such a chap for quibbling
over trifles. T merely suggested your bike
becuiise it's the oldest. And now, we shall
have to look pretty sharp, hecauae we want
to get to Helmford in good time. Even as it
‘i3, we shall n{oba,blv have a bit of a job in
getting into the place.”

Gulliver and Bell were very excited.

Although the project had seemed =0 utterly
impossible, FFullwood had smoothed out the
difficulties in his usual! unscrupulous manner.
He didn’t rind what lies he told, providing
he gained his object.

He knew quite well that there would he
inquiries wonen he and his chums turned up
well after bedtime. But Tullwood was an
expert at ** wangling,”” and he had no lack of
confidence. He did net worry himself in the
slichtest degree over the prospects.

And so, within ten minutes, the three
juniora were off.

Very few fellows saw fhem depart—for, as
a matter of fact, a good number of the
Remove were .szsent.—h:winr_r gone a fairly
Jlong journey to Hazlehurst College, in order
to play football. -

The nuts were not particularly fond of hard
work. But everything depended upon speed
now, and theyv pedalled until they were guite
breathiess. And they made -excellent pro-
gress,

By the time ‘Bhev had got well through
Banmntjton they had found their secoud
viind, and were going. steadily. It was now
eleqr cold and ideal for cycling. The roads
were hard. and the moon was shining with a
‘clear brilliance which illuminated every rut
and ridge.

“ Oh, we shall do it comfortably,” said
IFulivood, as they coasted down a long de-
cline.

seven at the latest. Thank goodness it’s not
London—there won't be such a rush for
seats. I expect the}‘ll be pretty full, but
we'll have a chance to get in all right.”

And when they arrived at their de.vtmatmn,
Fullwood’s words proved to be prophetic.
Having stored their bicycles away, they had
no difficuity in finding ‘the large new build-
ing which was known as the Stadium. And
they just managed to secure standing room
in the balcony—all the seats had gone. - But
as long as they got inside, they didn’t care.

““ We ought to get there by half-past
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The place was a blaze of light, and bum-
ming with activity. Downstairs, in the other
circles, and on the ground floor, every seab
was full up. It wus really a record house
for Helmford—particularly as all the prices
were trebled for such a big occasion. .

This light had been boomed .for weeks in
advance. and outside the building, limousines
and other cars were pdrhed row after row.
All the best people from two or taree coun-
ties had turned up.

For one thing, 1ony Leunox was & v&rv'
hot favourite, He was a clean boxer—a
straight man, and one who had never been
known to use a foul swing, or take unfair
advantage of an opponent. His record woa
perfect.

Battling Jern Crake did not hear such an
exemplary character He was, in fact, well
known as being a savage kind of fighter, and
it was quite certain that he would use every
ounce of his brutal skill in order to wrest the
title from Tony.

Indeed, the fight promniised to be one of
extraordinary interest.

“We're all right here—better than I ex-
pected, in fact,” said Fullwoed. -** Not much
sense in getting too close, anyhow. You
never know who might be here. Ft was A
acod tiiing we put plain caps on. We don't
want to advertise the school colours too
much.”

‘“ Rather not,” said Gulliver.

Aftired. in overcoats and tweed caps, it
was really impossible to distinguish Fullwoeod
and Co, from any of the various other youths
who had entered the place. They were cer-
tainly not recognisable as schooiboys.

They watched the proceedings with keen
interest,

There already had beei. one or two minor
contests. But these were now disposed of,
and the huge place was filled with a hush
of expectancy. The big tussle of the even--
Ing was almost due to comnmence.

Ta>n, down below, came a stir.

“ Ore of them coming out, I expect,”” whis-
pered Bell.

He was right. Tor a moment later many

members of the audience on the grouad
floor, at the ring side, rose to their feet, and
waved. :

“Tony—Tony!”

‘““ (tcod o0ld Lennox!"”

“Put up a good fight, Tony!"

IFullwood and (‘o. watched eagerly. They

had seen Tony Lennox’s photograph many
times, but they had never seen the fnmouq
.hﬂ\er in the flesii. Tony Lemnox appeared ia
the ring almost at once,

He was attired in a somewhat sbabby
dressing-cown, and he bowed once or twice aa
a storm of applause greeted him. He was a
well set up, broad-shouldered feilow, and he
world have been quite handsome but for a -
peculiar twist in his features. -

. Even s0, there wuas nothing brut-al about
his face. He was not the kind of man one
would take for a professional boxer. And he

| was quite devoid of swank,



Hle went over to his corner, saf down,

and soon became deeply cngrossed with hi_sj

scconds. )

And then Battling Jent Crake entered.

His recepticn Wwas.inuch less. Ouly his own
‘supporters greeled him. They were few, but
they made a considerable din. Battling Jem
‘praoved.to be a burly, brutal looking pugilist.
“He had coarse lips,” a big, ugly nose, and a
‘hullet-shaped head, with close cropped hair.
He was a typical example of. a prize fighter.

“ Now we sha'n't be long!” said Fullwood:-

' An’ we can be dead certain that money of
- ours is safe. Batiling Jem will knock this
‘other feilow into a cocked hat!™ .
** Let’s hope so, anyway,”’ sald Gulliver.
“1%n thinking of our bets,”
CIHHAPTELR 11
THE BREAK-DOWX. -

T ‘RCIHE GLENTHORNE
TRERE e - heamed genially, _
, Gt - ** A rather priceless

“game, what?” he ob-
“Of
ig.
struck me that
I mean t.io

served, I'm
Arightfully

~ sub, but it
the game was somewhat good.
cay, three goais, and so forth.”

* Rather?!’ said Reginald Pitt. * Threc
“goals— and we got two of 'em. We're going
Cstrong, Arclie.” )

** Oh, absolutely!”

7 And having whacked Hazlehurst on their
“rowly ground, - we're now wending our way
homewards in_ stvle.,” went on Pitt. *“ I've
eot to say, Archie,'that you do have flashes
.of reason now and again.
'®ood -idea of yourg to get this giddy chara-
‘bane for us.” ' ‘

Archie nodded.

“It just- happend, den’t you know,"” he re-
marked. ™ Ideas don’t come véry often, but
~they're pretty priceless when they do. 1
“inean to say, when [ {hought of this scheme,
I was lounging in the old study at St.
Frank's. There "T was, you know, gazing

course,

into the jolly” old embers of the fire, and
" thiuking of this and that. Then—zing! The

good ‘old scheme! * Absolutely! 1t sort ef
huzzed along, and smote me one.”

© " And so you gobt-up and ’‘phoned to the
cgarage?”™ grinned De Vailerie. :

- Absolutely not.)” said Archie.” *“ Dash it
‘all, what about Phipps? I mean to say,
‘what’s the chappie for? I simply tickled the

“old’ bell, and Phipps ‘eozed in, and the young

Jmastér proceeded’ to' instruct him.”
ivérybody “chuckfed. “Thére were sixteen
~of us in the charabanc—the §St. Frank’s
. JJunigr ‘Bleven;' one' or' 'two reserves, and a
few otllers. We had bHeen ‘to Hazlehurst Col-
_lege, and “we had beaten the homeé team
by- the ©dd- goal out of three. And so we
wetre' comiug’ home feeling very pleased with
* ourselves, w0 pE Sgee® B R g RA
© 7" In the ordinary coursé of“circumstances we
arprou_ld have gone by traid.. Bub Archie
Glenthorne, who ~wa¢''simply rolling in

on the old:

It was a jolly

| said.

‘a matter of fact,

L.

money, had hit on the idea of chartering a
charabanc for the oc¢casion. The expense
was a mere detail te¢ Archie. And it really
gave him great pleasure to foot the bill,
The motor coach was not one of those
heavy, lumbering affairs, but a  modemn
fourteen-seater, with pneumatic tyres, and

capable of developing a nice turn of speed,

Olc.'lll" little party was. very comfortable -in-
side. :  *

Well wrapped up, we were now speeding
along the moonlit road—for it was evening,
and wo were due to he back at St. Frank’s
by about eight o’clock. We had stayed at
Hazlehurst for tea.

‘“* ¥pon the whole, we've done well,”” I
“ T didn’t expect to win. With Jack
Grey out of the team, I was half afraid that
we chould ¢ome a cropper. But all you
others fellows played up like champions.”

Handforth nodded. . -

“T don't want te hoast, but I ratber
think that I saved the game,” he observed.
“ Qur backs were none too reliable—'"

‘““ What’s that?’’ said the backs promptly.
. ** Anyhow, you let the Hazlehurst forwards
get through at least a dozen ftimes!” de-
clared Handforth. ‘ And there they were,
bombarding the -goal with hot shots by the

1 ton!oIf T hadn’t been smart, the ball would

have been through time after time!’’
‘“ Ma, ha, hal™ '
‘““ Look here, you asses—-""*
‘* Serry to disillusion you, Handy, but you
seem to have got it wrong,” I grinned. *‘* As
I was particularly de-
lighted with the defence. You did your
part very well, but you were oaly called
upon twice—once in the first half, and once
in the second half. Our half-backs messed
up the llazlehurst movements so thoroughly

that. they never really got going.” :
“'So that’s that, what?” said Archie
beamingly.

“You—you rotters

* Ha, ha, ha!”

““ Oh, T didn’t expect anything else!”’ said
Handforth bitterly. *'* That’s -all tha thanks
I get! 1 save the game—I hold the fert
when everything else is lost—and ther I
don’t get any credit!” W :

* Poor old Handy!”

“It’s a hard case!” said Pitt solemnly.
“ If I were you, Handy, I should do some-
thing about it. Why not punch a faw noses,
for example?” '

““ By George, T will!” rcared Handforth,

Biff!
howled Pitt wildly.

'” snorted Handforth. -

*“ Yarooooh!"”’ w2 b
Handforth had taken him at his word, and
had started without any preliminaries. But
that's about as' far as he got, for Church
and McClure and all” the other fellows
near by ‘fell Wpon-Edward Oswald, and held
him down.. -And - aftér that we were allowed
to proceed in ‘peace.” - 7 S
“1"in surprised at - you, Handy!” ‘I said
severely. ‘* Kicking up a fuss like this just
when— 5 S 0 snn
Zzzzzuugurrrr! W
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~There was a most exbraordinary grating,
grinding noise from beneath the body of the
motor coarh, just as though
thread was being stripped, or something of
that sort. The coach itself quwered 'l"hen
the cngine ceased its beat as the driver
throttled down,
.- Wo came to a halt' on the side of the
road.

“ 1 mean to say, this is -somewhat foul!”
exclaimed Archie. ** A break down, what?
Various gears out of order, and all that
kind of Tot!. Dash it all, what about it?"

‘““T don't think it's mucll, young gents,”
sald the driver, as he climbed out of his
seat, “ Sounded like the back axle, butbt it
won't tako me loeng to muke certain.”

IR it's tha back axle, we're in a bit of

a pickle,” 1 remarked. ‘' 1t seems to me

that something’s gone wrong with the shaft

drive.’

“The driver jumped out,
ceeded to make investigationzs., In the mean-
time, we all piled out on the hard road,
too. Anrd many of the fellows raced up and
down -in order to get thoroughly warm.
They all believed that we should be moving
again within a few minutes.

But 1 wasn't so confident.

I Kknew a decent bit about cars, and that
sudden grind had not sounded zt all healthy
to my ears. I was anticipating that the

driver would. instruct us to walk. :

Fortunately, we were not far awayv from

and then tlie pro-

“civilisation.  Frequently, mishaps of this
kind c¢ccur miles from anywhere. But we
werg only ju.,t outude the tn'ﬁn of kelm-
ford.

Indeed, we could see the lights gleaming in |

the valles just ahead.

““ Well?""  demanded Handforth, as  he
- gazed under the coach. “You're taking
your time! Being a driver, you ought to
locate the trouble in about five seconds!
How much longer are you g®ing to Keep us

ijll

hare?

. The driver climbed oul, greasy and con-
cerned. :
“I'm sorry, young gents, but it's real
gerious,’”” he said.- “ I'm afraid we can't
gPt any further!” : -
What!” -
P Can’t. get any further"' :
. % Gadzooks!” g,aspe{l Archie. * That 1is,
gadzooks and all that kind of stuff!. I mean

to say, this is about the absolute limit. Here
wa are, as it were, positively stranded on
the old turnpike. Alone and forsaken, and
the old coach refuses to buzz! The "mind
absolutely reels under the picture. Pray
have another look, old dear.”

- The driver . shook ‘his hLiead.

L9 It wonldn't be a bit of use, sir,” he
said. ‘¢ The young gent, was right at first
—+there's something wrong with the shaft
drive—1 believe she's snapped, or something
like that. Anyhow, we're stranded. . The
only way to get the old ’hus h()me will be
to take her in tow!”
< # 3What!” said  Archie

Eu.un;ly. KT Do }'ou

| absolutely

a gt-mntlc-

and jammed the brakes on..

.; . :.l : R

mean to say that we'vo got to
pull the bally ‘thing along?”

** Ha, ha, hal”™
~ ““No, Ardhie. le means that another car
will come und do that,” { grinned.

“ Oh, that’s priceiess!'’ said Archie, with
relief.- ““ A few loads of {hanks, old tullp _
Well, there you are! I mean to say, nothing
to grumblpe about, what? We've simply got

e

to p.e in, and-wait for the other car to
conke dashing along.”
“I'm afraid we c.xnb do that, s=ir,”" said

the driver. “ 1t's very doubtful if [ shall
be akle to get a car to-night. About the
only thing will be to push the coach on to
the grass, and leave her there. We shall
have to walk it to Helm{ord.”

“* That's cheerful!l™ said Pitt,

“ Absolutely!” exclaimed Archie. ‘¢ That
is, dbm[utel}' the reverse. Dash it all, a
caappic ian’t cheered when he hearn preths
ghastly news of that kind! So we've got to
walk into Helmsford! low poisonous!”

- W(ll, it’'s nct far--that's one thing,’”" 1
said. And accidents will happen, old man.
We must think ourselves lucky that we
weren't: left stranded three or four miles
back."

‘““ Rather!” said Pitt. “ It's only about a
couple. of miles into Helmford. And we're
bound to get a train from there."”

In the end, we all helped the worried
driver to push his coach on to the wide
stret¢h of grass which bordered the road.
Then, leaving him there, we shouldered our
various packages—bags containing footbali
togs, ete.—and set off towards Helmford.

IITpf}u the whole, we quite emnjoyed that

walk

We sang songs, and whistled, a-.ncl we wera
in Helmford almost before .we realised it.
And the timo was just after seven o'clock.
After all, thers was nothing whatever to
worry about, and we were very cheerful.

The station was situated near the edge
of the town, and we came upoan it first of
all. This was most satisfactory, as it les-
sened our walk. But we were not particu-
larly delighted- when we made inguirics.

For we were informed that there was an
tra.én to Bannington or Bellton uutnl nine-
Toruvd

“ Great Scott!' said De Valerie. ‘¢ What
a service!  Nine-forty! Why, that meaus
getting home long after ten!’ o

“ We shall be lucky if we. roll in by
eleven!” I exclaimed. * But you needn’t
worry. The best tahmg we can do is to ring
up St. Frank's, I'll exXplain to the guv'oor,
over the 'phone, and thex won't- expect ua
unti! late.”’

““ A sound scheme, laddie,”" said Archie.

It did not take me very lopg to get
through, for the night was quiet. _ -

By a piece of luck, I was able to get
hold of Nelson Lee at once. I told him just
what had happened, and he was full of sym-

pathy, and told us not to worry in tha
slightest degrs-f- T ;
He promised. that he would give in.



iyttt

structions for Cultle, the porter, to keep the

gates open until we arrived. But he ad-
vised us to come home by any other means
1§ wu could possibly. get there carlier,

We found no other means.

Archie was full of the idea of hiring a

ccuple of cars, He bad plenty of cash, and
he was quite .ready to whack it ocut. But
to cur astodishment, every car in the town
scemed to be hired already. | -

We went to two or threo garages, and
heard the same story at each. There would
he cars available on the morrow,
to-day. Everything with o motor ingide it
was cowminandecred Ior tho fight,

We heard nothing else but the fight every-

where wo  went, And then, as we got
further into the -iown, we understood. Af
the "hig Helmferd stadium, a particulariy

great attraction was provided:
“ Why, it's Tony Lennox, the famous
Beavywelzht ! I sadd enthusiastieally. ** He's
rne of the best sportsmen-in the country—
a clean boxer, and a good -man. I say, I'd
jove to sec him, yoeu know.”
" Absolutely!” sald Archie. ** What about
e v - ] |
* Do you think .we ecan rick it?” usked
Towmmy Watson dubicusly.

* Risk it?” I repcated., ¢ Where's the

risk?”’
* But the Head might get to know--—7
** Well, supposing he did?” 1 asked.
“* There's nothing  particularly sinful in
seeing a boxing match, I suppese? Don't we

nave hoxing at St. IFrapnk’s? 1t might do
us all - good to see a really lirst-class ex-
hibition. Anyhow, we'll go along and see if
here -are’ any seats - left.” ;

¢ Absolutely!” said Archie, “ And I'll
pity the exes.”

“1t's jolly good of you old man, but we |

can’'t al}ow.that,”. I zaid. * We'll all pay
QUr QWR——"" '
*“ Will we?” said Church. * I'm stony!”
** That looks rather bad for you!”’ I
chuckled. ‘- 8till, we'll -adjust all those
little detuails later on. Buck up!?

' Hold on..a . minute!” exclaimed Ifand- |
forth. ** I'mm as Kkeen as anybody else on

this thing. ..But.-what about the train?
We can't logse it, you kncew, and the big

fight might not come on until half-past
ning——"' o
“ Cheer up; it comes on at cight

n‘clock,”” I interrupted. ***We shali only just
;;et:”in in the nick of time. Put some speed
GYLe - I =% B B )

And so,dn a huncheiwe made our way to
the big huilding. And we were lucky enough
to obtain seats in. the first. cirele.  They
were a bit expensive, but Archie paid up
handsomely.: o insisted, in spite of all our
nrotests. And thus, purely by chance, we:
Taund " “ourselves inside the  Helmford
Stadium.  And when the two fumous hoxers
came into. the ring we-had no idea that
only a .short  distanee above us, Fullwood
and Co. were watching, toe.

but not | =
tedious to behold. But to one who takes an
-active part in such spor® it was quite the
.reverse.
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And we waited cagerly for the big
19 begin.
————
CHAPTER I1I.
THE MYSTERIOUS CHALLENGE !

E watched the pre-
liminarties with
very  great  in-

terest.
Possibly, to anybody who is
unfamiliar with boxing, these
very preliminaries are rather

“ He’s a fine-looking chap—Tony Lennox,”

'said Tommy Watson. * About the body,
anyway. Big, straight, and full of spring,

I can’t say that I care much for the. appear-

ance of his face.”

I smiled. _
** A professional boxer's tace is generally

2 bit spoilt when it comes to beauty,” I re-
-marked.

“I'm mnot
handgome points. I
shapes in the fight.”

* Of course, he’ll knock that bruiser fly-

interested in
want to

Tony's.
see how le

ing,” said Churel.

* You. never know, but he's got a fine

:reeord, and he’s fighting to defend his title,””.

I said. ** Just one chance blow might spoil
evervthing. Many of these contests are de-

cided by a piece of luek.”

1t was not long before the audience sat
forward with expectant eagerness. For the

referee appeared, and then a few more in-

teresting preliminaries were gcne through.
The two hoxers were formally introduced,
and the referee iLind one or two announce-
ments to make. _ ) : :

The 1wost interesting of all fairly thrilled
the audience,

** Ladies and gentlemen,”” exclaimed the
referee, in a clear voice, ** a somewhat un-
usual challenge has come to band. It
arrived only half an hour ago, shortly before
the two contestants left their dressing-
rooms.”’ .,

He paused, and unfolded a sheet of paper.

**This is the challenge in my hand now,””
he called out. ‘It is from a group of in-

‘fluential boxing promoters whose names are

famous throughout the eountry. There can
therefore be mno question as to its bonae
fides.: The challenge is from a man who pree
fers to be called * The Boxing Unknown.' ?

There was a stir.

“ That sounds mysterious, you Lknow,”
whispered Pitt., “ I wonder who he can bhe,
this Boxing Unknown.” _ -

“ Goodness knows,”” said McClure, . .

* Shush !’ .oregthed De Valerie. ¢ Iisten!™

The referce was talking again. _

* This echallenge -is .for a purge of five

- hundred pounds. and it is the desire of the

Boxing Unknown to meceb the winper of to-
night's fight.”” .

“Good!” . S e 3

* Hear, hear* ... . - i



——

¢ 1 have departed slightly from the usnal
nrocedure, and both Mr. Lennox and Mr.
Crake have uagreed to the proposal,’” -went
on the referee. “ The winner of to night's
fight will meeb ‘this Boxing Unknown,

“t Hurrah!"”
¢ Wyrthermore,” said the referee, * you'll
o all greatly interested to hear that this
other ctontesst will take place very shortly
in this same hall. I cannot give the exact

date, but that will be announced later.”

““* Hurrah!” :

“ Good old Helmford:™

“Jt'Hl be a cert for Tony!”

““ Hear, hear!"

The audience was buzzing with talk,
‘vory mysterious pature of the whole
made the matter mest interesting.

Who was this fighter who préeferred to he
ealled the Boxing Unkirown? Obviously, he
was comcehody of skill and standing, or the
promoters would never have
ithing.

It
those connected
actual name,

“ T expect it's merely a stunt,” said I{.anﬁ-
forth. 4 That's about the size of it. Some-
thing ta interest the public, so that thﬂ"h
rolf up in their thousands. I'll bet this un-
known boxer is one of the usual crowd.”

= There':_a no -telling,”” I said. * Anyhow,
we don’t want to talk about it now.
just getting busy

wé r|00[l r*r

“ No we shail see something.

The last arrangements were being made,
and, very soon afterwards, the gong bounclnd
and the two boxers sprang out from their
COTNPeTS.

The first round had commenced.

There was a great hush in the {rmge build-
ing, and all eves were strained towards that
aiaringly iliuminated square in the centre.
Gxreat arc lamps overlread cast their pitiless
light down upon the two men. And, in the
semi-stillness came the sound of
cinema ¢cameras,

Hardly anybody spoke, and all watched.

Tony Lenpox was a fine figure of & man,
now that we could see bim without his
dressing-gown. We could eusily understand
why he was-so famous. He had not lost a
hﬂht during the last vear, and he was re-
t*dwned th muxrh-uut the world as beinz the
most gei Lt‘enmrm boxer in the ring.

Ther{, was 4 great contrast between him
and Battling Jem.-

" The latter was coarse, ugly, and by the
way he erouched, he looked almost deformed
In many way Battling Jem was repulsive.
The whole sympathy of the crowd was with
Tony. Tt would be a terrible shame if this
brute of fellow defeated him. -

Up in the balcony, I‘u]l“oml and Co.
ﬁﬂxt('hed intently.

* I reckon our money iz as good 2s made!”
breathed Fuilwood. *“ Just Took at Jem’s
museles! That bookie was right, vou know!
Jem’s the winner of this hght—and he'll be

The
affair

all

was quite po:mhle, in facf that
the

with the flght huew

"

a greed to the

Tley're,

[l

clicking |
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And passing beneath the lamp
were three youthful figures, attired
in tweed caps and overcoats. ‘ Our
cheery friends from Study A" |
chuckled.

‘But,

quick about it, toe. I don't give Lennox two
mund"
Hvs leen puffed up,

agcod,”” said Gulliver.

“ That’s about it,” agreed Beli,

Nevertheless, they were rather anxious ag
they watched the opening ¢xchanges. Tony
Lennox appeared to be in no hu.rrv, He was
cool and calm, and his footwork was really

bitt he's not much

delighttul to watch. Battling Jem, o the
1};119 hand, moved with mnervous, jumpy,
strides.

It was clear to everybody that lLie was
uncertain of himself.

Then Tony started.

Quick as a flash, he delivered. a body blow
whieh tock Ll':tke off his guard. Then, fol--
lowing ' it up, e drove his opponent acmss

-the rmg. right to the further ropes.

(' ash! Swish!

Quick as lightning, Tony's fists flashed out.
although the bLlows he delivered were
hard, -Battling Jem did not seem to feel
them. He stageered slightly, and then cams
on witlh & bulldog determination. Again and-
again he. struck. Coub, . vainly att.emptinﬂ to
smash his way t-hrou"h Tony's guard.

Swish!

a 3
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It was like attacking a brick wall.

The champion hardly budged. Every
thrust he swept aside with supreme -ease.
Then, with a catlike movement to the left,
he dodged round, and delivered 2 swinging
uppercut which caused Battling Jemn to sway
badly. But here Jem displayed o touch of
real cleverness.

While he still appeared to stagger, he Te-
covered himself—a wonderful effort. And io
one swift lvnge he was forward. His fists
swepe out, and Tony received {wo heavy
hody blows, and a drive to the jaw which
<ent him to the boards.

“0n!”

‘“ He’s down!”

Battling Jem went to tuke advantage of
his opening. But Tony was on his feet now,
and he seemed just as ccool and calm as ever.

~ But that blow had shaken him pp consider-
ably, and it was obviously a relef to both
the boxers when the gong sounded.

The first round was over.

 Jolly
‘“ Of course, they don't know mueh about the
game, strictly speaking. I could give ‘¢m a
few points——""

*“Ha, ha, ha!”?

Instead of going to it with a will, tlhey
simply mess about,” weht on Handforth,
vlaring.
vobt Iin about twenty terrific sloshes!
bhiessed if 1 can understand these profes-
sionals ™

And Handforth proceeded to enter into a
longz diecourse on hoxing—a disconrse which
nearly ended in a demonstration. For
Church and MeClure, becoming rather fed-up,
attempted to restrain their leader.

Chureh, in fact, did actually receive a
somewhat severe puncii on the ncse. But
before Handforth could give any further ex-
hibition, he was seized, and lheld down like

a vice.
“ You—yvou I Tissed,
“ i

&4 ',-’

disturhin g A8,

“ Keep still!”’

* }}y George ! panted Handy.

“ You’'ll be kicked out, unless you dry up!”’
I exclaimed. *‘ They don't allow this kind
of thing &

*“ There goes the gong!"' said Piit.

1 was immensely relieved, for Handforth

hecame interested so abruptly that he com-.
He |

pietely forgot to carry out his threats.
sat there, gazing down upon
thrilted through and through.

There was much more life in this second
rcund.

Both Tony and Jem awoke with a ven-
geance. Many blows were exchanged, but
none of them were “ital. It could be de-
tected, however, that Tony was the master
all the time.

the boxers,

Eg;é-ity came for him to deliver the knoek-
Upstairs, Fullvood and.Co. were . getting
rather auxious, 5 :
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good !” said ITandforth approvingly. |

* Wiy, in that time I could have |
I'm

0 He was playing with Battling |
Jem—ijust waiting until the right oppor. |

" o
¥ TRy i
-

L S s e it f e

‘““ That bookie was a feol!” growled Full-
wood savagely. “ As far as I can see, Jem
is just about as much good as Handforth
would be! He’s all brawn and no brains!
He’s had about twenty openings, and hasn’t

taken advantage of one! His wits must
work like inud!”

b ' Give him a chance!’ whispered Bell
 It's all very well to criticise,

huf—-
By gad! Did you see that?” ;
They watched, entranced.

The round was nearly over. And Battling
Jem suddsnly lunged in when nobody seeméd
F to expect it. His ugly left ecame round, and
it seemed as though Tony Lennox wis to be
' sent to the floor once again. But the cham-
| pien gave one slight movement of his head.
;_It‘? was so slight that only a few people saw
. 10,

Jenm's fist missed by a fraction of an ineh.
Ho lurched forward, and Tony Lennox seized
| his opportunity.

Crash! :

He delivered a right uppercut, which fairly
‘lifted Battling Jem off his feet. The way
in which the man crumpled up was almost
comical. He sagged at the knees, staggered
back, and collapsed.

*“ He's down!”’

*“ Tony wins--Tony wins!”’

* One—two—three—four
referee. '

But it was unnecessary., The gong came
to the fallen man’s aid. The round was
over; and Jem was carried back into his
corner, and his seconds proceeded to sponge
him and massage him like men possessed.

And their services were of such good use
that when the third round commenced Jem
was practically recovered.

“It was a near shave, though!”’” I said.
‘*1 thought he was out all right. , He was
tremendously lucky to escape Ilike that.
Another five seconds and the fight would
have heen over.”

It was quite clear now, that Battling Jem
Crake was getting desperate. He began to
fight wildly. And I honestly believe that
Tony could have settled matters at any
momeintt he liked. Bul he was just giving
the audience something for their money.

And his boxing was delightful to watch.

Certainly, Fullwood and Co. were not par-
ticularly delighted. 'They had wagered tliree
pounds that Battling Jem would win—and’
they stood to gain fifteen. But it was a
foregone conclusion that their money was
lost. ; -
. rJl‘jl]ua*ir wonderful information was not re-
iable.

And the Nuts of“the Ancient House were
furious,

** Wait till I see thal bockie next time!”’
snapped Fullwood savagely. * I'll tell him
 off as he’s never been told before! Givin’

2 cpunted the

us & tip like that, and tellin’ us to make
| bets!®” :



our mongy

chucked

- " We've simply
away?!” growled Bell.

“ Tt was your fault, Fully!” declared Gul
liver. “ I didn't want to touch the thing
at all, But you're always keen on—-"

“ Ooh, dry up!”’ snapped Fullwocd sourly.
“ 1ft's no good blamin' me!” .

“* Not much!” growled Guiliver. ** We're
not likely to see any of our money, anyway.
I'm beginnin’ to think, Fully, that you ain’t
g0 jolly smart as you used to hbe.  This
business is a proper frost!”

““ Will you shut up?” hissed Yullwood.

They confinued watching the contest.

But they had practically lost interest now.
After all, it was not very alluring to see
their own man being driven round the ring,
hopelessly defeated. Tor there was now no
question as to Battling Jem’s position.

He stood no chance whatever.

Theo fight continued until the fifth round.
And, during this time, there was certainly
some very excellent boxing to watch—most
of this being provided by Tony Lennox. The
champion had a delightful style, and all his
movements were interesting to those who
understood the real art of boxing.

But the end was inevitable.

Nearly at the end of the fiith round,
Battling Jem made one tremendous effort to
smash down his opponent’s defence. Crake

attempted to win by sheer force-—by an ex- |

It was =a

hibition of deliberate brutality.
Not one of his blows found

fatal mistake.
thei: mark.

And the cool Tony Lennox, seizing his
opening, delivered one swift blow, with the
force of a steam-hammer behind it, and it
landed upon Battling Jem’'s mark. The way
in which Jem went over was astonishing.

He only moved twice during the count—
a feeble kind of attempt to get up. There
was no gquestion about the completa nature
~ of the knock-out. Tony Lennox had won—

he had defended his title, and he was still
the champion,

‘““ Harrah!”

“* Good old Tony!™

“ The best man wins!"

“ Rather!” -

Practically all the members of the
andience decided that the fight was a good
one, and that they had had their full
money’s worth.

“ Well, we've spent the time all righs,
- anyhow,” said Handforth, as soon aa the
referee had given his decision. ‘““ There’s
stillnplenty of time to catch the traio, and

* There won't be plenty of time if- you
start arguing,”” said Church. ** That’s one
of your failings, old man. It wouldn’t eur-
prise me if you suddenly went off into a
long discussion about Tony Lennox and

Battling Jem. Personally, I think that
Crake was. a washout!”
‘“ Oh, rather!” agreed McClure. ¢ It was

Teny’s fight all the time.”
" Of course it was; everybody knows
that.”’ said Handforth. “ But what I want

to know is, who’s this mysterious Unknown®"

“ Ah!'' put in Pitt. “* Who is he?”

“Do you know?"” demanded Handfortih.

““ My dear chap, I haven't the faintest
idea,” smiled Pitt. ““ If everybody kuew a
thing like that, the Unknown wounldn’t be
an Unknown at all. But it's a good stunt,
yvou know.”

““ That’s about the right word,” remarked
De Valerie. ** I believe the whole thing is
a stunt-—just for the sake of aftracting the
publis.”

“ Well, it Ilocks like 1it,” I put in.
“ There's no telling. what these promotera
will get up to. Anyhow, the thing’s worked.
Because I'd love to be here to see this other
fight.”

““ Absolutely!” said  Archie. “ Tony
Lennox versus the Boxing Unknown, what?
I mean to say, it sounds dashed alluring, and
all that Kind of rot. Absolutely! But what
about it, laddies? Don’t ycu think we’'d
better trickle forth?”

“1 do!”" I replied. “* If we lose that train
wa shall have to walk home!” -

Aund we all leftt the large huilding in a
body, fully satisfied. We wers feeling rather
glall, in fact, thabt the charahanc had broken
down, For, owing to that little accident,

we had been c¢nabled to see this contest.
Little did we imagige what was to c¢ome
latei!

CHAPTER .1V,
VERY SIGNIFICANT!

¢ WENTY past nine!”
sald Handforth, aa
he loocked up at the
town  hall clock.
“ Oh, we've got tons of time.
Twenty minutes to get to
- the gstation, and it’s only
seven minutes’ walk, at the most.”

“ We shall do it comforfably,” said
Church. ** Well, I must say that I enjoyed
the affair pretty well. It only shows that ib
won't do to grumble when accidents happen.
You never know what they might lead to.”

‘“ Absolutely,” agreed Archie, adjusting his
monocle, ‘“ I mean to say, those priceless
chappies within the jolly old ropes were
dashed good. That is to say, they provided
2 few hundred thrills, and what not! Of
course, boxing is a ripping sport, bubt ib
seems to be fearfully rough.”

‘““ Why, these men were gentle—at least,
Tony Lennox was,”” said Pitt. “ And he
didn't show a mark at the end, either. My
hat! He's one of the cleverest boxers I've
ever seen!”

“ 1 rather pify this Unknown!” grinned
Da Valerie.

““He won't stand much of a chance; bub
it'll draw. the crowd,” I said. ‘“ As for
Archie saying that—" ‘

“ What-ho! What-ho!” interruptedl Glen-
thorna.

* Anything ihe matbter?”

- ¢ 1t may b9 a delusion, old lads, and it's
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optic nerves are
out of condish!” replied Archie. ** But,
dash it all, it seems to me that those
chapyics over there arg somewbat familiar”

O REhTT

Severil
tho roui.
putch, where we were almost hidden.
there was a big clectric sta.uddrd on
other side of tho street, :

And- passing bepeath it were three figures
—three youthful figures, attired in t.weed
caps and overcoats.  One glance was quite
suflicient for me. I couldn’t help grinning.

* Qur cheery frleudu lmm Study Al 1
chuckled. ENE l

'* What, Fullwood :md (‘0 ?"

“ Yes: and they lock as though thev VO
got to walk home,” I said.. Did you ever
sen such a glooemy looking sei? Thc:,r’ve gob
faces a milo long; and I’'ll bet they’re
squabbling. . Thera you are! Can’t you
hear?”’

- -Acress the streel came the fa.mfj Sounrla
af heated argument.

© ' Serves them - jolly well rlg,ht,!” saad

Hasdforth warmly. 't They’ve bheen hettmg

-} expect—1g cambling their money--—-and they've
Jast! ¢ L've 3 good m;m] to go over, and

slosh them!”
Handy ;

-4 Better nooi

train,” I said. " Usme on; we’ll let TFull-
~weod and Co. look after themselves. We
mizht see something of them at the station

—ﬂuulm-« they came on their bikes.’

It rather amused us 1o s&ée ullwocd and
(‘0. in such a plight.  Somehow or other,
the cads of the Asacient House were alwayn.
coing wrong in their speculations.  They
thnu;,l t themselves to be so extremely clever
—and yet all the time they wers 1reu-e]y
the - apposite.

-An:d_ experience pever
them,

The Nu..c; did not 5ee us. They were &6
engrossed in their own affairs that they.
had no knowledge of our presence in the
town. And they made their way towards the
plico” where they had left their bhicyeles,
and got them out. The prospect of a twenty
milo ride home did nob appeal to them. A
¢hill wind had sprung up, and 1t promised
to ha dead in their races.

““ This is what comes of adeoptin’® your
lovely ideas!” exclaimed Gulliver bitterly.
* Twenty miles home, an’® then we shall
probably be flogged! 'The rotten fight wasn’t )
warth it!”

““I &hould think f% Waqn’t"’ said Bell.

“ Nobody asked you to come!” snapped
TFullwoaod, " All you fellows can do is to
turn on mé. if things don’t go exactly right.
Fine sportsmen, ain’t you? Why, you're |
]uw.f- about asg—-"?

* Oh, dJdon’s argue"’ pubt im  Gulliver. |
That won't dg any good. Bubt the next

tzma [ put any money, on .a boxing mateh
'l get come good :amjffn:'t'al}""i ¢ )
]ul]vm . ﬂhut‘-d

“Your weedn'p

quite r}nSHIbIO that the

of us turncd, and looked across
-Wa-ourselves were just in a dark
But
tlhe

we mustu’t lose that.

seemed to teach

(3]

_p

gmmh!el” he snnppeﬁ.l

“ You cnly lost tenm bob, but I’ m two qu:d
down. You don’t- hear me sparlin’ ahout
over pothin’! - What's the good of eryin’
oves spilt milk??

‘“ Oh, let’s get poin'!” said Bell grufily.

= That"} the first sensiblo remark you VO
made. this evenin’?’ said Fullwood. “* Tha
socner we can get hack the bet.ter By
gad! What’s the idea of us spnappin’ our
heads off? We’re all in the same cart, ain’t
we?  Just because we’ro wild with thab -~
bookie, for givin’ us a dud tip, it doesn’t
mean’ that we should snap oue another’s
heads off.” | _
Gulliver couldn't help grinning.

** That’s just” ahout night,”” ‘he agrt.ed
“I¥s szmp]y dotty of us to squabble among
ourselves, All right, old son. Let's try and
be “cheerful, and we bhaﬂ do the mle .1!1

‘the better. 3

~*“ That’s the idea,” agreed Fullwood, . &8
he buttoned up his’ ]aci{et ‘“* 1 wonder who
this mysterious Unknown ¢an he?- I've heen
thinkin’, you know. If we can pmmhly geb
¢ver for that next fight-—7° -
* Not hkLIy"’ il‘tLI‘ll}ptEd Bt]I
encugh for me.

‘¢ Same here!” #

+ 4 Oh,+we won't have a.ny bebs nehb tlIIlE o
said Fullm)od ‘““ Bat it’l be worth comin®
over;, ‘to see the fight, an’ alsu to find out
who this unknown hoxer IS. I dm}t mind
admittin’ 1’m pretty curious.” - -
- Oh, well, wo needn’t d]-acu%s that- now,”?
sajd Bell, ‘' 'The main thing is fo be ofi‘
It’11 take us an hour and a half—-* =+
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‘“ Hallo!” put in Guliver, staring along
the street. ‘ Who the deuce-—— Why, that
man looks familiar——" Great Seott!’!-

Heo ended up in a gasp, and Lll.ltl..he{] all
his chums.

“ What’s the matter, you ass? i demanded
Fullwood. '

“ Quick—deodgo bdl..]\' £
“ It’s Clifford?!” : :

“ Clfiord!”

“ Yes; comin® right over thlq way '’

The three junigres suddenly bhurst into re=
markable activity. 'They - yanked  their’
bicycles back, and in less than a dozen
seconds they were hidden in a kind of alley,
where there wers no lights.

But, from this potnt. of vantage, they
could see clearly imte the ¢lectrically 1lit
High Street. And they watched the two -
figures who were now coming along in faurly .
close proximity.

And ono of them was certainly familiar,

He was, in short. no legss a person than
Mr. Harold Chfford—the sports master. -at
St. Frank's. Mr. Clifford was, comparatively
speaking, a neweomer to the old school.

But he. was' .alréady popular -among all
the decent fellows. “For he was a sportsmam,
a genial man'ts-talk te, and he undéerstood
boys in a really remarkuble way.” He bad a
certain knack- -of . dealing - with the chaps
which was always successful: -

And here he. was—-in Helmiord. -

This, after a.ll was ‘not 80 Vvery remarke

hl.-;se-] Gu]]n er.



able. Being a sports master, and an expert
in boxing, it was only natural that Mr.

Llifford should have come here in order to’
But it would nq? ge:
i e

witness the contest.
very pleasant for Fullwood- and Co.
saw “them,

And so they remained quite still, hoping.

tuat they would not be seen.
And then Fullwood caught hLis breath in.

, TFor the two men.had paused under one:

of the big electric light standards. ‘They
shook ‘hands.
the referee who had presided at the stadium.
~ This seemed rather significant. At least,
Fullwood thought so. = Gulliver and - Bell
were too anxious to -use their wits much.
They only wanted Mr. Clifford to clear out

of the way. . .
Y Yery well, Mr, Clifford; it's -fixed,” the
referee was saying. ** I’ll see the gentle-
man. for you, and let vou know later. But
vpou can be .quite certain that everything
will ‘be all right.” - :
L Thanks, Mr. Wrench,” said the sports
master.. ** I'll leave the whole thing in your
hands.. Good-night——  Oh, yes, of course.
Yes, that's right! Good-night!”’ . -
. They parted company, and = Mr. Clifford
went stridiog along with higs swinging, easy
ait. : £ i 4 & - 1L
g-Fullwoed and Co. breathed a sigh of
reitef.” . | T
. “"Thank. goodness!' gaid Gulliver.
- ‘" He's gone—an' he dida't spot us!” mut-

tered  Bell. “ Fancy him bein'’ here to-
night!" 5
. “*Under the -cires.., it's not at all sur-

LR

prisin’,”” remarked Iullwood.

‘““*You mean he came to see the match?”’
- ** More than that.”

“ What do you mean?” :

- “ My dear chap, haveu't you got any
braitis?"’ asked Yullwood. * Can’'t you put
two-an’-two together?. By gad! This is
the bigzest thing that ever happened--if we
only deal with it properly.” :

“1 don’t . know what
about,”’. said Bell. _ ‘ :
.. " Look . here. Clifford’s a great boxin’
chap, isn’t he?'" asked Fullwood.

. ““Of course he is.”

‘* He imakes a speciality of that sort of
thing?™ = . :

. ““You know he does?”

“ An’ he’s big—a burly chap—"

24 0Oh, my hat!” interrupted Gulliver.
““What on earth are ¥ou tryin’ to get at?
Of course he’s big. If he was to go into
the ring he'd be classed as a heavyweight.
He’s about the same size as Tony Lennox or
Battling Jem.” - I - '

“ That’s right,” said Fullwood. “ An’ he
was just havin* .a confidential chat with
the man who refereed the fight.: - The referee
said- he'd fix things up,: and: then let Mr,
Clifford know. - It’s. as. plain as daylight.”

“““What.*is, you :exasperating ass?’’ de-
manded Bell tartly. - e, |

£ Look here, my sons,” - whispered Full-

= i

you're gassin’

ak Yk
.

: And the Nuts of the Ancient:
Houge could see that the second man was |
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wood. " We're in the know here—absolute!ly
right in! What about this unknown bhoxer:
A challenge comes, an’ no name is men.
tioned. An' we find Mr. Clifford havin® «
quiet chat with-—"’

“ Bunt—but—""

Gulliver broke off, his jaw pgaping.

C Exactly ! grinued Fullwood, .

“You mean that Clifford is the Boxia’
Unknown?” gasped Bell. R k3

“0Of course!" -

" Fullwood's
wiidered. .
- “My only hat!™

“Well I'in blessed!"” -

“I don't usually jump to conclusions, but
there’'s no jumpin’ about this,” said  Full-
wood. ““1t's as clear as erystal. Of course,
Clifford can’t possibly . give his real name.,

chums  looked - utterly be.

- or appear as himself, because he's a master

at a publie school. It would be a terrific
disgrace for S8t.: Frank’s if:he let it out.
But he must be hard up, an’ wants a shara
of the purse.” : ;
B‘;lﬂc’ll never bealt Tony Lennox,” said
e i . '_. T .
“ What does that matter?" grinved I'ull-
wood.. * The main thing is to get.the publi
interested. An’ it's not only -the ‘winner
who - benefits in these fights., Sometimes
the loser gets the bigger share. Of course,
Lennox will collar three parts. of it .this
time, but a thousand or two will come in
jolly handy for a miserable sports master!":
“By George!" exclaimed QGulliver. * Ws
might be able to work somethin’!"”’ .
* Might!” echoed Fullwood. My sons,
we're goin’ to work somethin'!™ :
“How do you mean?' . E o= oW ‘s
“We came to this place to see Leunox
and Battlin® Jem,” replied Fullwood.. * We
dropped a bit of money on :the fight, but
that doesn’t matter a toss now. Because
we shall collect together. a. nice round sum
from this other business. If Clifford thinks
he can choke us off, he’ll make a mistake.”
}}ub—but we can't tell him that we know

" Leave it to me,’”’ interrupted Fullwood.
“I know what I shall do. Clifford is gettin’
a big prize out of this fight, an' you can.
he quite sure that he won't drop-it in a
hurry. If we go $o work.in the right way,
we'll get our share. He's.abselutely- in our
hands. We've only got to tell the Iead,
an’ it'll be the sack for him.” _

“My Hhat, yes!” said Bell’ “It’s a
chance!"” e Daaall " :
And the three rascals of - 'the.. Ancient’

House mounted their bicycles, and ‘sped
through the streets of Helmford. They had
more heart for the ridé now, and they put
all their strength into their 'pedalling. ;

And, in the meantime; Mr. (Clifford strode
briskly into the station. -

And, incidentally, he strode briskly into
a crowd of jumiors who were talking to-
gether in the booking-oflice.

Mr, -Clifford had&-no time to back away,
even if he had wanted to do so- For we

} recoghised himg at the. same moment. The:



Just for a
filash there was an expression of. surprise
in his eves—or it mlghb have been couster-
nation.

. Then he smiled in his usual gg,nhﬂ way,
and came forward.

CHAPTER V.
SOMETHING FOR FHE NUTS!

sports master came to a halt.

-

R. CLIFFORD  re-
| garded us all as he
i came to a halt.

" Well, upon my
word!”’ . He exclaimed.
“Yhat's the meaning of
this, boys?" Fifteen or six-

teen of you in Iielmford—twenty miles from
st Fraok’s at this time of mp,hb" What on
.Lnrth have vou been doiug?’’
* We played Hazlehurst bullege this after-
Hooil, sir,’”" 1 explained.
* And does it generally tuke you all this
time to get home?”’
N &bbnlutc;} not, in

old darling!” put

archie. ““1 mean "to say, the fact is, we
came along in one of those dasxiied coach
things, don’t you know. Bat this went

wrong and that went wmng, luid
..urly stranded.””

Oh, your car broke down, eh?" suid the
sparts ‘master. ¢ If" you have a g6od excuse
I 'dar‘esay everything will bhe

we were

of that ki{:d,
Al right.”

** You'needn't worry, =ir,”” I sniiied. *“ We
{elephoned "to Mr. Lee as soon as the

accident happened. He told us to go home

by train— aid this is the first one w2
uml:l aet.’? . ' ;
llcue you been waiting here long?®’
"m) SiT.

- And what tlme did the mishap occur?™
‘“ Oh, soon after seven, sir,”” I said. ' This
was the first available train.  We passed the |
time away by baving a look at the boxing

matchy sir, at the stadium.” -
“Oh, iuvdeed,” ejaculated " Mr. Clifford
sharply. % - = .z P ) -

~ No harm in that, sir, was there?"

The sports master smiled in a quick, forced
kind of way.

** Not at all—not at all!” he said hastily.
“In fact, I qunte approve. You couldn’t

have doune better, my lads. You probably
<pw same -excelient boyxing., In fact, I'm
sure you did.”

I grinned. .. . :--.

* I buppose You ‘Aere d.t t fight, sir?” I

asked.

““Weh——hetv eell. Gursehes. yes,”” admitted
“I "didn't anticipate.

the: zsports -master.
that ARy -0f youw youungsters would be on
tlie *:pw. ‘~t11] them s 'Bo harm doue.”
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“What d: d vou thivk of Tony Lennox,
sir?” asked Reggie Pitt. . ‘

* Oh, he wus pretty fair,” said Mr.
Clifford.

“ Pretty fair!” echoed De Valerie. - * Oh,
T say, sir. 1 thought he was great—one

of the finest hoxers 've ever seen! He was
master of the situation all the time, and
lad his man measured up right from the
very start.”

It certuiniy secmed to be, that way,”
cs.mi Mir. Clifford. " But, of course, Tony
is a4 well-known boxer. 1](, has his. reputa-
tion to think of, and—well, I hardly thiok
Crake was « match for him.”

“0Of course he wasn’t o nateh, sir,” de-
clared Pitt. " Why, Tony is absolutely a
gentleman in comparison. 1°'ve never scen
lovelier footwork. By the way, sir, were
you there when they made that announce-
meut about the challenge?”

i [ “,ab...‘ﬂ'

“What do you think about it, sir?’”
““Well, to be quite candid, I was in~
terested,”, said Mr. . Cliiford.

“1 wonder who this Unknown Boxer can
be, sir?" said De Valerie.

’k[r Lllllord siniled in a curious way.

“Who knows?”” he said vaguely.

I couldn’t quite understand him, and I
was abont to ask if he had auy ‘;peurll in-
forination, when the ticket-colieclor advised

1s to get on the platicerm, as the train was
just coming in. '

Mr. Clifiord did not travel with us. He
got into a smoking compartinent by him-
‘-eif and this was a tiear indication that
he was inclined to travel alome. And. so
1 had no opportunity of putting a few more
(questions.

The frain wag a fast one to Bannington,

and the journey was only comparatne]y
short. But by the time we arrived at St,
Frank’s the nour was getting late. _All

the fellows had eoue to bed. and the school
was looking dark and quiet.

However, Nelson Lee knew what time we
should arrive, und he was waiting to let us
in. The guv'nor was qu:te reasonable. Ho
Tieard our explanation, and then -smilingly
bade us good-night, and we hurried up o
the donmtow

Nelsou Lee had asked us a few uestions
concerning Fullwood and Co.- We explained
that the chumns of Study A h.ld not been with

us—but we omitted to mention that we
lmd seen the Nvts in lielmford.

They would probably get into trouble
without our assistaunce. And it was nob
our habit to sneak. _

**1 expect the silly asses are coming om
their bikes,””  said Pitt. .'* They won’t be:
in for over half-an-hour yet. They’re bound
to cateh it pretty warm, because they’ll have
no proper exceuse, -Still, .that’s. thsir:-look-
out. If they ask for trouble, they ean’ts.
g_.,rumhle l'np .,g{zq.lsmu d6, o

And, -110|
in hed S :

Even while- we were ~n11g01;ﬂa dowu he-
tween the sheets and blapkets, three weary

‘_

tnne,-wxe were all .

l
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figures arrived at the school gateway, Tnll-
wooed and Gulliver and Bell had turned up.

And they certainiy looked as though they
had  been passing through a rather bad
time. The frout wneel of oune of thie bicycles
was buckled up to such an extent that the
inachine had to be carried.

“ Everything seems to be quiet!”” mut-
tered Fuliwood. “ The best thing we ean
do is to hoist the jiggers over. the wall,
-and then slip them into the shed., There's
no tellin®—we may get in without anybody
Kkuowing.”

“That's very likely—I don’t think!" said
Bell. * You can bet that Mr. Lee's on the
wabch, or somchody else.’’

* 8till, we're not goin® to ask for trouble,”
said Fullwood.

Very laboriously, and without making
much sound, they hoisted the machines

over the school wall at a point where it
was comparatively low. Then, breathing hard
from their exertions, they were just apout
to move across to the bicycle shed when a
dim figzure loomed up out of the shadows of
the Triangle.

“Oh my hat!” murmured Gulliver, “ Now
for it!"” :

“* Yes, there's no
Treathed Ralph Leslie.
varn—if we all stick to the same
we're safe.”
" Thev waited, feeling quite certain that
fhe fligure was that of Nelson Lee. Dut
Fullwood felt a kind of relief when he saw
that the newcornser was Mr., Cliflord, the
sports master. '

“Oh, indezd!” zaid Mr, Clifford smoothly.
“ And what's the meaning of this, my lads?
What's the idea of turning in at thiz time
of night?"

sense  in bunkin',”
“ Don't forget the
story,

“ We had a break-down, =ir,'" =aid Tull-
wood.

“ Miles away, sir.” said DBell. :

“ My front wheel busted up, =ir,”” put in
{.ulliver,

“And is it usual for you to Ilift your

rmachines over the waliy' inquired Mr., Clif-
ford. * Personally, I thought the work to
be rather ummccessary—particularly as the
gate happens to be unlocked.”

‘nllwood zrunted.

“ We thought it was all secured, sir,”
he said. ‘' 1f possible, we wanted to get
in without disturbin’ anybody."

- “"That was very thoughtfnl of you, but
I hardly imagine that you will ba sueccess-
ful,’. said Mr., Clifford. ‘% Indeed, I have
an idea that WNr. Lee i3 waiting for you
indoors. . But before you go in, I would
l:ke to have a few words."

“ What about, sir?"” ‘
" Where have you.been?" asked the sports
master, : .

““We went out for a ride in the evenin’,
sir,.an’ on the way- home .Gulliver’'s front
wheel buckled up,”” explained Fullwood.

“We couldn't leave him -stranded, sir, so

wo walked home with him—pearly ten
niiles."”

4
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Very laboriously, and without
making much sound, they hoisted
the machines over tha school wall-
at a point where it was compara-
tively low.

“ From which direction?”

“ Oh—er—from Caistowe,
wood hastily.

“That's right, sir,”
Bell.

*“Caistowe is not ten miles away.”

“We—we came round by Midshott, sir.”

“ Indeed!"’ said Mr. Clifford drily. “ 1 had
an idea that Midshott was in a totally dif-
ferent direction. However, we will let that
pass for the moment. Do you realise boys,
that the hour is very late?’”

** We didn't exactly know the time, sit,”
said TFullwood. - '

““And yet you are all wearing watches,”
sald the sportsmaster. ‘‘ And how is it thaf
the extremely sensible idea of sending one
ahead did not occur to you Surely one of
your number could have come on in advance,

sir,”” said I'ull-

agreed Gulliver audd

-explaining the mishap, so that there would

be no misunderstanding?”’

"



“* Are you tryin’ to make out that we

Fullwood thoughh that it” was time to he

indignant.

“Look here, he

%atd tr uculently.
're not

sir,’’

tellin’ the truth?”’
e Prec:sely,” said Mr.
* But—bu{——"’

“To be exact, Fullwood, tlns story of yours
concerning a blcycle a.ccndent is a pure fabn-
cation,” declared Mr. Clifford.

{‘ullwood flushed.

‘Do vou call me a liar, sir?"”
“ Yesi™ anapped the master.
test boys who lie!”

There was something so different in his
tone that the Nuts of Study A stood still
staring at him-rather hlann.lv But Fullwood
was not beaten yet. 1lfe had maintained that

Cllﬁ‘md

he shouted.

: tlw only thing was to bluff the story out.

. like this!” he said hotly.

Cseve rely punished for telling

CTosiry

“actually

~ todeny the trath “of ‘this?”

N
“ " That 'is no, business of wourQ' * retorted

will question xour LOII]E&H#ODS

“ T think it’s a bit thick, sir, 10 accuse us
“ Surely we ought
to know where we’ve been to—-"

* One moment,’”” interrupted the master.
‘““ Were you, by any ehunce, in the town of
jlclmiord this evening?™

*Oh!”? said Gulliver and Bell,

* No, sir,” declared Tullwood firmly.

‘ Yon positively state that you were not?”
Cert.unlv, sipt .

** Then I shall take care tha§ you are very
a deliberate

i1lsehood,”” rapped out Mr. Clifford. "It |
S0 happeus Fullwood, that I §aw Yyou 1in
.’_'f'li lmford with my own eyes.’

unly for a moment.
‘' It’s alvways possible to make a mistare,
" he said. ** We haven’t been near Helmn-

rord—"" . |
" Enough!™ broke in the mas-ter. “You
in Ielmford, but you were

were not only ‘
in the balcony of the stadiuimn—
Do you dare

wntnessmg a boxing ‘exhibition.

** Yes, sir,”” replied Fullwood promptly.

“ Upon  my soul!” said I‘Jr Clifford.

* % your. audacity is remarkable.’

* In_any case, sir,

what wera you d_mnfr
the stddmm‘?” aileered

Tullwood.

Xr. Clifford. biting his lip. ** And since it is
impossible to get any truth out. of you, I
I must warn

vou; Fullwood; that ‘it is quite useless for

vyon to- nuciy, (ulliver in that suggestive

manner.’ ,

Gulliver hrli]pr:djt and gazed at Mr. Clifford

‘ mervously. .

LR S

“ We—we didn't 0'0 hear Helmford, sir—
he began.-
“ 71 think it will be bptter for you to wait
until I question you.” said Mr. Clifford.

" Were you in the Helmford Stadium this

" Shott and Little Hadlﬁw——-

evening, Gulliver?””
* Nunno, sir,” said Guilner hastily. ‘“ We
—we went for a bike ride, and went to Mid-

I—I mean we

~didn’t go hear Little Hadldw at all, sir, an’

o342

we only passed

thmu h Imford 1aNnc¢
et gh Helmford by.chance

“And U de-

Ralph Leslie was rather tal\en abhack—but

1 you accordingiy.

1

F

 necessary
F ensuing episode.

bu rst out.

_EYE‘HIII

“ What is

~““Dear met? said Mr. Clifiord.

| the meaning of that extraordinary noiset”
iulliver hopped about on one foot.

*“ Just—just a twinge, sir,” he panted.

‘* Caused, no doubt, by Fullwood . treading

on your: toe?”’ qugges'ted Mr. Clifford. “I
think we have wasted quite sufficient time,
boys. I am satisfied that you have told me
an utterly fﬁl-‘:ﬁ story, and I shall- punish
You visited the Helmiord
Stadium this evening for the purpose of wit-
nessing the fight between Lennox and Crake.
That, in ltself was no crime—but, knowing .
your propensity for gambling, I hme not the

slightest douht that you were there for the

pﬁrpuse of betting. I intend to cane you
a LB ]

“Oh!” snapped Fullwood. “ An’ why?

8 I‘or telling a string of' well calculated
lies,” replied Mr, Clifford curtly. I will
say nothing ahout your visit to the boxing
match—that, itself, was Lo offence. Yon
ul[ all .follow me to the gymna-ium "

00h here, zir il

-t Follow!”’ rapped out Mr. Clifford.

And his tone was so ominous that the
Nuts could do nothing but obey.. Fullwood
was feeling desperate. Ile knew for an abso-

lute tact that Mr. Clifford was the mysterious

Boxing  Unknown—the man who had chalk
lenged the winner of ths Helmford fight.

And it was on the tip of. Ful]wood’s tnngue
to broach the subject now—hoping that it
would serve to stay tihe. .forthecoming flog-
ging. But, after a moment’s consideration
IFullwood decided to wait,

His. time would come Jafer. ..

Mr. Clifford entered the gymnasiuni, and
the Nuts followed. It. is not . absolutely
to go into close details of the
1t is quite: sufficient to say
that when Fullwood and Co. emerged they
held their hands under their arms, and they
walked in a peculiar erab-like fashion. And
they were all red with fury and pain. Mr,
Clifford had done his work well.-

Further, he had made three vindictive
youngz euemleq——wt that he cared a ]ot about
this. His opinion of Fullwood and Co. was
of a very low order. . -

The three juniors crawled mtu tlle Anc;ent
House, and met Nelson I.ee in the lobby. - To
their horror, he was carrying a eane, too. -

Fullwood gave him no. chance to start
questioning,

“ We've got a complaint to make, tur'” he

‘*“ Oh, mdeed' * gaid Nelzon Lee. ”What-
do you mean, Fullwood?” : .

“ Against. Mz -Clifford, sir!” shouted Full-
wood furmusly “We were out eyclin’ this
-an’ .we et .with an accident. . As
soon as we got . in Mr..LClifford Jumped on. u-
and flogg ed {Ls"’ _ : ;

Nelson. Lee frov.-ned : st 5§

“ 1t is not m}f usual habit t{}hs en"ta comi-
plaints againgt ;masters!” . he ~said -curtly.
t If yﬂu ‘have . been ﬂngged hy "».Ir, G]:ﬂo d I

(C‘on!znued on page l:) |
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A MEETING OF GREEKS!

A Thrilling Story of How Scotland Yard Ran
to Earth a German Spy During the Lat: War,

OLDRON tapped his
H emptorily with a lean
He was a hard-eyed
prominent cheek-benes,

voice rasped.

“ That's nothing to do with you,” ‘he said
‘brusquely. “ I only want you to recover the
papers or to indicate the man who stole
‘them, and I will do the Test. That's why
I'm paying you a bw fee instead of calling
in the official police.”

Weir Menzies shrugged his shoulders.

“It's ashlng me to work in the dark,”
grumbled,

desk per-
forefinger.
man with
and his

he
If yeu were ill you'd expect
to tell your doctor all your symptoms.
You'd confide in your lawyer il you had
any legal businezs.”

““ I'm not going to argue ahout it,”
Holdron sharply.
o not at all.”

There was an atmo:phere of ponderous
placidity about Weir Menzies which was apt
to deceive those who were not familiar with
him. - Portly, prosperous looking, with a
heavy black moustache and a ruddy, genial
face, he was obviously of the middle classes.
One might have considered him a tradesman
.of moderate business astuteness—certzinly
not a man of specially subtle brain or re-
source. Yet Menzies, senior partner in the
privato inquiry firm of Menzies and Spink,
had a rTeputation as well earned as the
‘pension he enjoyed as chief inspector of the
Criminal lInvestigation Department. A hard
‘man and a tenacious man, in spite of the
fact that he was a churchwarden at Tooting
‘and spoken of  in municipal circles as a
coming boraug‘h councilloy.

were you,” he

“ I'd take it easy if ' 1
waried icily. I'm not that kind of pri-
[§ you want to rush me

said
“I hire you on my terms

vabe inguiry agent,

prints,”’

eervants

into something blindfold, I've got to he
careful. I'm not dirtying my fingers. And
remember, Mr. Man, I'm not a junior clerk
in your city offices."

The other. abruptly twisted round his
padded chair, and his harsh, astonished gaze
met the level eyes of the detective.”

Suddenly he gave a short laugh.

““ You're right, Mr. Menzies. 1 apologiac.
I forgot you were in a way my guest. [
am rather worried over this hus:ueas and
it's got on my nerves."”

The detective nodded imperturbably.

“1 only waut to be treated right,”’ he
went on mildly. ** You've draggzed me fiity
miles down here by motor-car leaving meo-
to name my own fee, o that whatever you've
got on is pretty urgent. I know now that
your safe’''—he jerked his head to a big
steel vault built into the wall—** was opened
hetween ten and .midnight by someone who
had evidently got the combination. I know
that some papers have been faken, and yon
say it's not necessary that I should know
what they are. Now you suppose burglary,
because there are footprints leading from be-
neath this window to and from tlie stables,
where there was a ladder. 1 don't say you'rs
not right, but if you dom’t give me a thint
of what was taken, how can I guess at any
motive?”

Holdron stroked one eyebrow with a pen-
holder.

““ There's the footprmtr. >
“ There's a start.’

A flicker of irritability paszsed across the
detective's face.

“ I don’t keep a pocket-register of faob-
he retorted. ‘* You've . & dozen
guests in your house-parlty and s score of
in the house beside oulsiders. Do

he suggested.



TR A

/ ]
L5
S~ 1 bl
(4 * Aif
A, il B et
b B LT o)

vou wanbt me to collect all their boots? |

Give me a reason why someone should want
thoso papers, and Il] ha that much nearer
to saying who it was)’

He was gettmg annoyed at the way the
pomt. was ‘continually parried. - Ile Knew
pothing -about Alfred Holdron save that he
had some kind of financial and export busi-
.ness in the <City, and was apparently a
wealthy man, to judge by the style in which
he was entertaining at” his country house.
But even wealthy Cily men have skeletons in
cupboards, and Menzies was wary. Private
inquiry zgents have more than once been.en-
gaged to find out exactly -what their em-

ployers have arranged they should find out.

“ Jlow do you know that I suspect someone
in the house?” demanded Holdron.

- ‘-Since the corabination was used you

could hardly avoid it,” said Menzies dryly.

" ** Perhaps it would be as well if we went
‘into the question of these papers.”

His eclient let his gaze wander thoughtfully
through the broad windows on fo the trim
younda © Ho had completely dropped his

arrogant, curb air.

“ No outsidér knew " T had those docu-
ments,” he said at last, ** and to the or-
dinary person they would be a meaningless
‘string of letfers and figures. They were in
cipher,” and I tmd intended to decode them
“this m&rnmg His eyes narrowed. ‘ They
‘were of supreme importance in certain busi-
ness negotiations dn which I am concerned.”

He rose and paced the rocom uneaily, his
feet making no sound on the thick mrpet

““ There -was a number of banknotes
that safe lying with the papers. .
‘lrave been the real ebject of the theft.
you say, there was obvious collusion,”

** Let’s be clear about this, then,” said
M-onzies, speaking with precision “7 can’t
act in ]eadmw strings., You must gne me a
frea hand.”

** Certainly:.

in

As

thief to me-and keep your mouth Lthutr I
don’'t care how you do it.” :
Weir Menzies wore a frown when he

emerged from the library.
trusted Holdron, and yet beyond  his first
lack of candour .about fhe countents of the

missing eiphers there was no tangible reason’

why ‘he should: do-so. The suspicion that he
was being used as a tool for a crooked pur

pose would persist at the back of his mmd
Yet, after-all,

as ‘well: give up his profession.

For the -time being Holdron was his em-
He
Teaolub&uy bent‘ hig thoughts on the “definite:

ployer, and he had to earn his pay.

-problem. All that - Holdron' could tell, or

would tell, about his guests or” servants "had:

been reduced to a few Greek hotes en the!|"
genuous young' la.dy was 'fnot

back of an envelope. It was a long-etanding

habit “with* Meénzies to make his notes in'

Greek, 'In - cage. of loss;'“the' .odds were.

:ﬁ,r.mmt the finder being ahld to unde-rqt.mrl
em

That must

So ‘long as you point out the

Somehow he dis-

if he were to refuse lucrative.
commissions on instinctive pre]udlee 'he mlghti '

-

ment.
[ facd again.

ITe had refused Holdron’s company while he
inspected tho footprints, and he stood for a
while looking thoughtfully down on the
flower border in which the first two or- three
were embedded—beavy, -obviously men’s,
tracks showing as distinctly in the =oft earth
as though picked out in plaster of Paris.
Slowly he followed: their course round: to the
stables—a matter of twenty yards—and then
again he came to a halt, tilting his bowler
hat and scratehing his head with the brim.

Then a slow grim overspread his face.
IIe knelt and took some measurements, and
was ¢ntering them on his .inevitable en-
velope when “he hecame conseious of an on-
looker.

A woman-—she might fairly have been de-
scribed as a gnl—mu, watching him with
frauk Gul]{}alt}' e saw a Hhm, grey figure
with smiling, ingenuous eyes and a glury of
fair hair, He mxsed his hat, aml he caught
a flash of white teeth.

““ You are the detective from London, are
you not?”’ she said. * Mr. Holdron told me
you had arrived. I ain Lady Malchester.
Have 1 caught you in the act of detecting
something? Have you “—she breathed thﬁ
words with a1 Fxpreb-1011 of mock awe—*'‘ got

a clue?”

Now, Weir Menzies was a business man,
and he liked his business taken ﬂermuﬂy
Not that he had no sense of “humour. lfe
could stand ridicule as a part of the game.
but he was thin skinned w lth nutﬂdeh Ife
bowed stiffly.

“ 1 am pleased if my anhu afford }Gu "ny
entertainment, madam,” lhe Sdld with
frigidity.

Her big, arey eves opened w:dely in murt‘
astonishment, like those of a c¢hild- whe. {taq
been sternly ‘checked in an innocent @mise-
Then the %unwhme ﬂa-*hed into her

gl | b\eﬂr your pardon " shé sand ‘ 16-was
sﬂly of me to question you, “dsnt it?—
only, you see, I'm so frightfully fascinated.
I’ve read  a 1ot about; detectives, but I've
never seen one at work hefore., Mr. Holdron
was teliing us at breakfast that he had sent

for a man. with a most tréemendous repu-
tation, and I guessed it was- you .directly
I saw you looking at those fcotprints, You

are Mr. Weir Menzies, aren't you?’

He had stood moodily with downcast gaze
while she spoke, as though consirained only
by politeness to listen to irrelevant ehatter.
Now the looked up: and. laughed.

“ That’s me,” he agreed. *‘ It’s rather a
disillusionment—eh? " I’'m not in disguise, and
afraid I -don’t éarry either-a microscope or a
revolver.. In fact, Lady Malchester, ]Jl'.lCtiC-
a]]j' the onty tool T carry a,round w1th ma
is p]a.m horsé™ sensg.™’ ",

An idea had:come “§o hlm tha.t thh in-
juite, so  ver-
dant as ehe seemed. Hé kitew that Holdron
had told his gue-fsts that the safe ‘Had been
rohbed—there had heen no part.]f’uhtr reason
for keeping the ‘disappéurancd of the bank-



for
Mal-
chester's name to. the detective in ‘deserib-

sent
Lady

“notes. secreb—and that he had
. Menzies. - lle had mentioned

ing his guests—a society beauty, a young
- widow.of a baronet with plenty of money,
who -spent a good deal of her time lookmﬂ
for new amusemenbs.

““ Nob even handcufis?’’ e,he S n{l wistfully.

Hu shook hii head.

. ¢ Not even h.mduuﬂa
ful nuisance.’

* Buk the footprints, she pnrmqtefl
¢ Don’t tell mo the fucrtprmt:» aren't a clue.
You'il destroy my - faith in fiction for ever
and ever if you say that.'

His face was solemu.

“I'll let you into a %cret " lhe said por-
tentously. ¢ They are a clue. Men's boots,
- size 9, according to the_tracks.. You'll ob-
serva thab tho gquality of .the earth round
this sida of tho hcuse is different to :-mv
where elce in the grounds. [ have taken
sample of it, and I bribed fhe man .wlm
cleans ths boots to scrape the mud of all
the size 9's and put each sample in separate
envelopes:” Laber, I shall send them all to an
" analyst to find the thief. I have already de-
cided- that he weighs 190 1b., and has black
hair which he parts on the left. He has
six hnt-tons to his vest, and he is fond of
lager.”

* I believe you're making fun nf me,”" she
2aid dc»uhtfully

““1 woulda't dare,” lae declared. *° Now,
“if you really would like to do me a favour,
Lady Malchester, I want to measure how far
it is from this LLdtlLr to that flower bed.
Thank you so much.’

‘He tied 2 knot in the string
which . indicated the distance, 'md, cciling
it, placed it in his pocket. * { have to go
into the village now,” he added, I shall
no doubt have the privilege of seeing you at
lunch--if I can manage to get back in time.”

She murmured an assent, and he strode
away. - Lady Malchester rémained for a little
while watching  his retreating figure, and
. her grev eyes were more hard and less child-
iike.

“ Iie's not

They'd be a fright-

at a point

altogether a fool,”” she mur-
-mured. ‘Then, with a philosophic shake of
-the Lead: “ A fool would be less easy to
innnilt?ulate than " a fairly clever man—and

235 fan.”’

There i1s a newspaper motto, much mcre
closely observed in detective circles than in
-journalistic life—always verify - your faects.
Cdruth is a necessity for the detective, a
Lianiicap for the journalist. . The founda-
Ctions of a suecessful inquiry m-:ted more than
~a brilliant. flash of inspiration or deduction.
Though Weir Menzies believed he had got a
ghmmerzna of the truth, he was toc old ¢
hand to- expect it to immediately unravel
itself. It was probable that a zood deal of
heavy inquiry work would have to be done
before he bhecame clear about the case.

Certain crimes, as all criminologists know,

fall into grooves. It is comparatively easy to
eliminate thogse who, either through lack of

motive cor lack of opportunity,
have committed them. One can usually
ignore a millionaire when investigating -a
case of pocket picking.  An East End loafer
-would not be capable of a skilled forgery.

cculd nov

Most classes”of crime show in themselves a
particular group among whom fo look for the
perpetrator.

Here, however, Weir Menzies, on the facis
as he knew t-hern had no very definite arena
of search. 1loliron’s theory, that the robber
had only accidentally taken tha cipher docu-
ments, might be perfectly sound. In that
case most members of the house-party were
probahly above suspicion. On the other
hand—and Menzics felt that it was strongly
possible—the banknoles might have been
taken merely a3 a blind. Thére are varying
standards of honesty, and if. the papers
dealt with some big projected finantcial coup,
tho thief might just as likely be a peer of
impeccable reputation as a professional
burglar,

At a tiny village post- ofﬁce, Melnznes Wmte
a cnmprehenswe wire to his E*-I‘ in
London. Therg was plenty of ma,ﬁ &:.
to test tho singularly complete orga.msata
of their office, for it included a,jist. of ev
one of Holdron’s guests, with & TEquest tha,t
as much detuiled information as possibia
might bo gathered about each one. It might
have s2emed superfluous that the detective
laid somie stress upen the name of his owa
employer. .
~As he emerged from the post-office a
bronz-d little man with a tooth-brush mous-
tache and square shoulders met him in tha
doecrway. He came fo an abrupt halt.

“ What the blazes are you doing in a h ola
like this, Mr. Menzies?"”

Menzies grinned as he shook hands,

“I'm a freclance mow, Captain Lacketf.,
Able to pick and choose my jobhs a little.
If it comes to that, you are about the last
man I should have expected to find here.”

““ Meaning I'm to0 mind my own busiuess,”
grinned Lackett. “° I'm doing a bit of fish-
ing--got a bit run down, you know, so [
thought I'd take a holiday.”

“ Queer time to take a holiday, isu't it?
War and all that, you know.”

It was Lackett’s turn to grin,

““Oh, I don't know. Look me up if you'ro
stuying II] the mneighbourhood. I'm at the
Dulphm

1 {,ert.unlv will if I get a (h'm{e
long for now.’

The detective strode out in the roadway
with new food for thought. he presence of
one of the keenest brains in the Intelligenco
Servive in an obscure Hampehira village,
while the greatest war in history was being
waged, might be accounted for by a passion
for ﬁsl-mg, but on the whole Menzies thought
not. IMe wondered if it had anything to
do with Holdron's case, whether the deal this
client had mentioned had anything to do with

S0-

the war.” It was a possibility not to be lost
L‘alﬂ’,hﬁ of. : A g
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He reached the house half an hour before
junch, and the butler found in him a con-
gepial gpirit.  Menzies had a [faculty for
friendliness when he cared to exert it, and he
pressed into service an utterly fictitious rela-
tive who was bhailiff to an earl.
work on the reciprocal principle. You must
pour water down them first. Menzies made
no attempt to conceal his identity, and
poured 2 number of reminiscences confi-
dentially into appreciative ears. In return
he received a tolerable amount of gossip and
scandal concerning Heldron and his friends—
for un upper scrvant knows many things
gathered from valets, muids, and keepers.
'The butler had no conception that he was
being made a vietim of Meunzies’ painless
method of extracting information,

“here’s the first lunch beli; Mr. Men-
ztes.” The butler felt himself justified in
the subtie avoidance of *‘ sir.”” Hadn't the
detective practically- admitted that they wers
on thae same social level! “* I supposte youw’ll
be lunching upstairs?’’

““ I suppose so0,” agreed Menzies.
cne moment, though, Mr, Wringley. I don’t
want to worry Mr. Holdron about this. 1
want, to know exactly where everyone slept
last night. Can yon draw a rough plan for
me, marking each room with the name of
the oceupant?” :

Wringley agreed, and five minutes later
Menzies, with the plan in his  waisteoat
pocket, was walking sedately upstairs, He
met Holdron on the landing.

*“ Any luck?' demanded his client.

He shook his head. :

I can’t tell yet. I may be closer up to-
night. By the way, I may hz a little lute
for lunch or I may not comec down at all. I
hope you won't mind?”

** Not ab all,” snapped IToldron, and with
a curt nod resumed his descent.

‘“ Just

Lady Malchester gave a gasp that resolved
itscif into a stifled ery, and her hand went
to her heart. Menzies gave her credit for

heing genuinely startled—almost as startled |

4s he was. He had just taken a pipe from
one of the drawers of her dressing-table—a
comnmon,  straight-stemmed  silver-mounted
briar pipe, and so quiet ‘had been her eutry
that her cry was the first indication he . had
received of her presence.

e looked up quietly. So far from bheing
disconcerted was he, that one might have
Imagined him engaged in a me:t common-
pliaco act instead of being caught red-handed
ransacking a lady’s room.

* You—yon blackguard!” she said tensely.

* Quite s0,” he agreed mildly. ** I chould
come in -and close the door if I were yeu.
Ons cannot tell who may pass.”

sSie pulled the door savagely open and

slood defiantly with fists clenched, a dainty

hgure of wrath.

"I hope they will,”” she flamed. - * You
~will perhaps be able to explain what you are
doing here.” .

Impulsively she crossed the rocm, sweeping

Many pumps’

7

|
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disdainfully by him, and laid one hand on
the bell. He wheeled to continue to face her,
and smiled benevolently,

““ You will find that bell act ever so much
better if you press the push instead of the
moulding,” he commented dryly. g T

For an instaet he thought she was going 1o
strike himn. Then she dropped her hand, and
her faco lozt its passion. Her whole attitude
changed.

Recrossing the room she slowly closed the
door and answered his smle.

“ Really, Mr. Menzies, it is diffienlt {o lose
one’s temper with you. I ought really to
call the servants and have you thrown gut,
and I car’t te!l why I don’t, except that 'n:
curious. I may do it yet. Meanwhile, you
might gratify my curiosity a little. I sup-
pose I am what you would ecall a suspected
person?”

He liked this attitude of hers somewhat
less than that of lofty indignation. He pre-
pared himself for more subtle tactics on her
part than a crude bluff of anger. He toyed
mechanically with the pipe.

““ Undoubtedly,” he said bluntly.

There was z2n open ' burean to which ho
had already directed his attention. Sle
stood with her back to it, placed both hands
upon its surface and swung lightly to a seat,
her satin-shod feet dangling. FLaughing

lightly she picked a scented cigarette from -
2 box at her side, applied a light, and tried

unsuccessfully to blow a smoke ring.

“So I'm a burglar, Mr. Menzies—a sort: of
Lady Railles.”” "Her gay eyes met his austere,
ruddy face in mocking challenge. ** Do you
know I'm frightfuliy interested. What is the
right thing to do? You must have had such
& lot of experience in these cases. Do I
g0 on my knees and beg you to spare me,
or do you snap the handeufis swiitly upon
my wrists and hale meo forthwith to the
deepest dungeon of the village police-station?
Or does the village police-station Kkeep a
dungeon?
a woodshed. 1 hope it isu’t damp.”

Her badinage embarrassed him more pal-
pably than her unexpected entrance had
done. She was something beyond his experi-
ence, gid she was giving proof of a consum-
mate nerve whether she was innocent or
guilty. He had few doubts in his own mind
upcn that question. She must have suspected
a possible -search of her room, or she would
not have returned so unexpectedly ten
minutes after lunch had commenced. Nor
would she have so calmly acquiesced in his
presence there had she no sense of guilt.

** 1 shall put the facts hefore. Mr. Hol-*
dron,” he said stiffly. *‘ It will be for him to
decido what steps to take,” .-

She laughed again. : N

“ It will be a. horrible seandal in high
life, won’t it? Only, of course ’—she perched
v=r head ci one side like a bird—'* you are
quite certain about me. Do you know, in
every detective novel I have ever read the
hero—that’s you—explains the steps by. whieh
he exposed the villain—that’s me. 1'd love {0

Perhaps the constable there uses

=



hear how you penctrated my subtle machina-
tions.” BT

He frowned at her. After all, she was not
a professional criminal. As a churchwarden
and one of the pillars of a suburban consti-
tutional club, Weir Menzies wais a staune?
believer that the upper classes were the salt
of the nation. It pained him, it revolted his
sense of womanliness, that she should meet
the situation with flippancy. That was
aimost worse than being a thief. The scent
of her cigarette irritated him.

“If you want to know,” he said grudg-
ingly, ** it can’t do any ‘harm, as the rest of
the facts are bound to come out. I know
that you laid that trail of footsteps—you
probably wore men's boots over your own.”

‘She gurgled delightedly

“ How clever of you! How on earth did
you get to know that?"

““ It was pilain enough for a child to sce.
The size of the tracks did not correspond
to the .length of the puces. That is where
you made a mistake, Lady Malchester. You
should have taken longer strides. It was quite
clear that the trail had been faked for the
purpose of a false scent. Then, again, you
were altogether too interested when I was
exaniining them. I had an idea then, and I
got you to walk alongside the trail. The
dength of your stride corresponded exactly to
that of the burglar.”

““ Wonderful!”” she ejaculated. * I didn’t

expect to be run to earth so quickly and-

cleverly. But after all, Mr. Menzies, though
I don’t mind almitting to you that you're
right—hecause 1 shall deny this conversation
later on, and you'’ve got no corroboration
—it will be difficult to bring anything against
me merely because my stride happens to be
the same length as that of a supposed
burglar.” She shock a white forefinger at
hiim., * If you say a word against me there's
such a thing as an action for slander; you
know."” :

“ That is silly,” he observed. ** You must
give me credit for a little common sense. Yor
instance, this pipe.”” He held it up and
tapped the stem lightly.

He thought he had scored a point. For a
moment the mocking light deserted the grey
eyes. :

4 I—I picked it up on the stairs this
morning, and pushed it in the drawer, in-
tending to give it to one of the servants to
find the owner.”

“ 1 can save you that trouble. It bears
the initials, W. C. The owner is Mr. Walden
Concord, a young gentleman whose official
salary as a Government clerk by no means
covers his expenditure. Ie is a guest of Mr.
Holdron’s, 1 believe, and a friend of yours.
He arrived about ten:o'clock last night, and
was supposed to have retired shortly after-
wards. As a matter of fact, he never went
to bed at all.” -

The woman's self-confiderce was rapidly
vanishing. -

£ How do you know that?” she demandad.

s ctuck his thumbs into the armholes of
his waistcoat and beamed complacently.

“ There's no Sherlock Holmes about that,
Lady Malchester. I have been talking to the
servants. One of them, the butler, tells me
he happened to sece a flgure prowling about
the grounds, and investigated. Ile got »ecar
enough to recognise Mr. Concord, and cen-
cluding that if any of his master's guests
chose to walk about late on a damp night
it was no business of his, he was withdraw-
ine when he saw a woman sfteal out of the
house. He recognised her.”

Her cheeks were scarlet.

““ Well?"” she said.

“ Well,” he drawled. ‘¢ This morning Mr.
Concord sent his man out for his pipe,which
he had, he said, left overnight in the sum-
mer-house where he had gone for a solitary
breath of aiz.”

There were great gaps in the structure
Menzies had so elaborately reared on the
facts he had gained, and no one was better
aware of its weakness than himself. But
he judged that Lady Malchester’s logicai
strength was breaking down, and he was de-
termined to press his advantage.

She slid down from the bureau and passed
a hand in a weary gesture across her brow.
Very pretty and very helpless she lcoked,
and if Menzies had not held very rigid ides
of duty he might have felt compunctious.

“ That proves nothing,” <¢he declared
faintly.

“ Mr. Holdron will form his own opinion,”
he retorted. ** It will probably be the same
as mine by the.time 1 have searched your
room,” e

A flash of spirit seemed to return to her.

“ You wouidn't dare!” she exelaimed.

“I'm goinz to,” he returned doggedly,
“ with your permission or without it.”

Something ¢linted in her hand, and with
a swiftness of which his bulk gave no pro-
mise, he sprang forward and wrenched away
a small pistol. He stepped back and dropped
it in his pocket.

““ This is mere
severely.

1ler slender form was shaking,
Lhands were in front of her face.

“ You—you forced me to do it!” she ex--
claimed brokenly. ‘““ I can’t stand expo-
sure.”” Suddenly she was on the floor at his
feet. ¢ You can't understand what it means.
If I give him back everything—everything—
that's all you want—all Mr, Holdron wants.
You needn’t tell him—-"’

He raised her gently to. her feet and pulled
a «<¢hair .under -her. Her emotion seemed
genuine enough, and although he was in-
clined to believe in it he was too wary to
be deceived by a new feint. -

“I'm afraid I can m#ke no promises. I am
acting for Mr. Holdron, and he is entitied .
to know everything I learn. I have no dis-
cretion in that way.”

“ But if I give up everything—>

-Ha shook his head.

foolishness,” he said

and her



« You musgbk do that in any event.”
But he had pushed his advantage too far.
The scariet lips became doggedly pursed, and

ner Lent figure straightened. ' You can
cither ruin me by exposure to Mr. Heldron or
you can recover the papers. ¥ou will never
find them unless 1 choose to tell you.”

@ Wa will 'see,” he said grimly.

[fe resumad his methodical scarch of the
room as calmly as though the were not pre-
sent.
under the: best conditiong no man, however
skilled, can hope to thoroughly search the
smallest room when time js limited. It 1s
Jargely a matter of luck if he finds an
article, . even if. ik, has not been hidden.
And Lady Malchcster seemed very confident.,
Once, while he was rummaging the papers in

the burcau, out of the tail of his eye he |

canght a glimpse of her in the mirror. He
could have sworn-sho was smiling, Yet when
he wheeled swiftly sho - wae still sitting
meekly, hands folded in her lap, with down-
cast eyes and despondent face.: He closed
the burcau with a snap that showed he was a
L.ttle irritated, and tlrust his bands into his
trousers pockels. .

“ Mr., Mcnzics,”? sho

i YQ‘S-?’ - Ruin . . :

“JIf T return the money and ibe papers,
will you give me oue day’s grace before you
tcil Mr. Holdron¥”
“* That can’t huri you mueh. I could not
stand—the—theo disgraco if 1 wero here. Give
mo a day to get away and I shall not mind
s0 much. Surely a single day can’t be very
important?”’ ;.

There were tears-in her voice and in her
big, childlike, grey eeyes.. He -guawed his
moustuche while. he considered her appeal.
It was not so unrveasonable. He had scarcely
hoped to elear up. the affalr so completely
evep in two days. If he refused he might
get the documents: before the next day, or he
might not get them at all. The compromise
gseemed the wisest poliey. :

‘“ That is outside my iustructions,’’ he said,
“ But 1 will do it.” : ;
- The criss-¢ross of - lineg that marred her
white forehead disappeared. -

** Thapk you!” she murmured. **' Will you
torn your hcad for a moment?”’ § i

He obeyed. There was a rustle of garments
and then a erackle of papers, It was ohyjous
that the things had been conccaled in her
stocking. The hiding-place bhad all the merit
of simplicity and aceessibility, Bhe held out
tho papers. e gy F i |

“ 1 am very wanen  obliged,. Lady Mal-
¢hester,” he:said formally, -_

said tremulously.

Holdron- .paced- impatiently 1o and fro
across the library, and Menzies nolieed that
his fingery were twitching. Ho was quite
- elearly id a_high etate'of nervous tension,
His eyes dwelt malevolently on' the detec-
tive as though hée ineditated wresting the
gecreh from him hy force. . :

When  youw're satistied with this melo-
drimatic uvoneense perhaps vou will conde

Yebt he felt that it was hopeless. Hven |

Her vnice was very low. |

scend to tell mo what you mean,”” he snarled.

| ' If this is a trick to enbance your feo it

will not go down with me.”’ SR

" 1t is unusnal,” admitted Menzies. ** Bub
yew're & reasonible man, Mr. Holdron, and
yousl see the difficulty of my position. . I
have got the papers and have solved the
mystery, but I could have done neither if I
h-d not pussed my ward that you should not
receive my report till to-morrow.” :

The other came to an abrupt halt.,

““ The papers, man! You have the papers?
(iive them to me.’ His hand fell on a
bronzed clephant used as a paper-weight.

“To-merrow,” sald Menzies, with deter-
mination. *‘ I will post them f{rom town
to-nicht.” S 5 5 ]

So unexpected was Holdron’s next move-
ment that .the detective was almost taken
UNAW 1 res,
elephant flicker upwards,

and divined . tho

other's intention as the misgile left his hand.:

Ho sprawled sideways, chair- and all, and so
saved 'his face. But a numbing shock in the

right =houlder told him that his assailant

had nov entirely missed. The next moment
Holdron was upon him,
dynamic energy that more than made up for
the difference  in weight and muscle.

He saw the hand with the bronzo

fighting with a.

In any ordinary encounter the City man

would pot have lasted a. second against the

burly detective, but Menzies was on "the

ground and still entangled with. his chair.

useless, : - - s B

It was all over im five seconds. Strong;
lcan hands twined ahout his throat. He
jerked his elbow -up into the other man’s
stomach and heard a groan. Then his head
was thrown vielently backwards against one
of the legs of the chair, and a red mist swam
before his eyes. Thereafter he lost conscious-
aess. - UL

Ho awoke with a eharp tang of zpirit in his
throat, and at once all
keenly alert. A bronzed face with-a tooth-
brush moustacho was near his own, and
Captain Lackett's arm was supporting his

Moreover, his right arm was for the moment

his senses were-

hiead. He sat up abruptly and met the coni-
posed, smiling face of Lady Mulchester. She’

‘was comfortably tucked up in-a big- arm-
and ‘one foot

chair, lher knees -crossed
rhybthmically swaying, - i .
** You come. to-life like a Jack-in-the-box,”
ohserved Lackett, straightening himself.
“ How d'you'feel? Here, lel me give you a
hand - up.” :

“ Il he all right in half a mioute,” said

Menzies.

Lady Malchester., She was esmiling whim-

. His eyes lighted with inquiry on.

sically at' him, as sho had done when she had -

come.. aeross, him; examining the footprints.

Ile tried. to. resoelye: the -problem, .but -his-

brain was clear:'¢noygh-to. ehow
possibility.
whether he is going to be- tried by court-
mgrtial or by the ¢ivil power,”. said -Lackett.

Menzies rubbed his eyebrows and took a°

lopg brealb. A swift and appalling fere-

. him the mm-:- .
. ‘““ Whete is Holdron?”” he asked. .
‘Y Qitting .in. &, cell .by pow wondéring -

-

-
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boding that he--sometimo chief inspector of
the C.I.D.—-hml been used as a tool by the
unscrupuious in elligence officer flashed across
his mind. 'Phe details were hazy, but be had
no doubts of the muin facts. There was evi-
dence in the vibrant grey eyes of Lady Mal-
chester, in tho Iurking smile under Lac !u,t,ts
tocth-bru=ty moustache,

M That 30?7 he remarked blaudh
3:\.1 had better luck than l”

ddy AIaIckester giggled.

“ Stung !’ said Lackett. “ The old war-
hf_}rs-e smells the battle and won's admit that
he's lame in tho off - foreleg. Now, Menzies
be a sport, Admit that yow’ve been done
down for once and we'll admib you into tlu,
eacret, You cameﬂ that, anyhew.”

** I seem to have broken i1 on you some-
how,"” said the detective. *‘* 1’1l own that I'm
guessing., The Secret Servico is on top this
time. Now then. And I musi{ apologize to
you, Lady Malchester. You strung me neatly.
You're a credit to tho Service, if you don’t
mind me saying 8O, Stil] if 1’d been given
a hint—-

“ L.ldy Malchester is not in the Servwe =
gaid Lackett. * She assisted me for——"

“ Love,” interjected Menzies, and had his
reward. A crim on tinge-crept under the tan
of Lzckett’s countenance.
-wa3 unpmoved.. .

*“ If I had known what Cd,ptam Ld.ckett has
sinco told me,” she said, :
taken you into my confidence. But 1 didn’t
Know you, and it was simpler to take ne risks
—the more especially as I took good care to
seo you did all you were wanted to.”? :

“1 seem to remember you on your knees
begging me not to expose. you.” <

= That, was the transpontine touch, " ghe
smiled. ‘* Po you know, I wouldn’t have had
ycu go away without thosze paper for any-
thing. I wanted you to think you forced
then from me.”

Menzies pushed his
ontward,

“ Am ] drunk or is the room only stand-
ing on its head. Things seem to be spinning
round. All I know js that Holdron is a spy,
and that youn are the lady w'ho wasg so naively
interested- in detective worg. 1 never asso-
ciated you with Captain Lackett,”’

“ These are the facts,”? said Lackett.
‘ Holdron, of course, was a spy, or as:good
as a spy. Ilis financial interests havo heen
largely bound up in Germany, and it’s only
lately that I ran on to his tracks. During
the last few years he’s been making many
friends in official circles—not the very biggest
men, bubt people with aeccess to confidential
information—this man’ Concord, for instance.

‘ There had been leakages: which could only
have come from someone. inslde, and once I
was: on -the case -it-waa'elwy to quspect.
cord, .who was'spending a ‘dedl more. than
his small private.income and smaller salary.
I wanted to get at tho man' behind, so-l
waited before jumping on' Comeord: T hadt
had him closely watehed, and nuturally there
wasn't a letter ‘he maved or received that

(L Ye”

hands *wirlely, palms

came 1in.

- chester watching our friend. Holdron,
ing an eye on Concord. When Loncord caught

Lady Mdl{,hc:,twr :

“ 1 might have |-

AON- |

didn’t ¢ome under my eye.: The only correse-
pondent he had who was at all doubtful was
Holdron--but there was ncthing to take hold
of, yon understand. Hcldron was too clever
for that. That was whero Lady Malchester.
Sho found mutual iriends and gob
an introeduction. Sh* even managed—she has
her own methods—to securz an invitation to
this house-party, which. though we didn't
know it then, had Been arrangcéd for a definite
purpose. .

“ Mark the eunning of the man. Yester-
day Concord was to take copies of certain
cipher documents which showed a strategic
plan to be put in execution next week. It
was essential that they chould be passed over
to Holdron as quickly as possible,. yet sus-'
picion might have been arouzed %hould it
he observed that a Government clerk had
been in definite communication with him, and
they, of course, daren’t trust them to the
post. But a house-party to whiech Concord

‘had been invited long hefore—you get me?,

‘“ Anyway, there ws were. Lady Mal. .

I heep-

a train down here last night, I was bebind
him. You see, I didn’t want any aceident to
happen to him while he had those papers.”

“ You knew he had them, and yet——-"". °

Lackett leaned-forward and emphamed his
point with 2 forefinger.

“ Yes, it wasn’t quite so mmple 48 mere]v
getting them back. You see, it had beem
arranged. that information-—of a kind—should
reach the enemy—I had duplicate documents
which 1 wished to transfer for the genuine
ones unbeknown to our young friend.”

Menzies smacked his thigh.- -

‘“ That's the point. that's been wotrqu_
me. Of course, you want the scheme to ba
ca.med out, so-that yon would know' it work-
ings. By gum, why didn’t I -think of ltu"’
He was seriouslyannoyed -with himself.:

‘ Because it was: no more likely. to. occur
to you than a million other hypotheses, I
suppose.. Anyway, I failed.- Mr. Man had . a
motor waiting for him at the station, and I
hoofed- it into the village. 1 kunew that Lady "
Malchester would pick up the end without

any help from me, and 1 didn’t want to risk

being seen fuusmg .about, the house.”-
Lady Malchester took up the story. -

“ That was -where I took the stage. '\Iv.

maid—you’re not -the only one who RBOWS

the value of servants as agents for collecting
mforma:tmn-—-—had become: rather friendly: with.
the chauffeur here, and consequently 1 knew
the exaet time of (ondord’s arrival; but o
caseo of accidents I had. the, mmbma.tlpn of
thé safe—Holdron keeps it on a slip of paper
at the back of his- watch;-and I arranged
that.he should sleep soundly the night befora
last.”

“ You. drugg d him' .md entered: his bed-.

room? . Well, you’ve ure. got a nerve!”

Thers was a gleam of’
childish face. - s
“ Somcthing had to be done,” she said, as

- (Continued on page xii.)

mischief in° the
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BOUT six o'clock on a wet and foggy
November evening the detective was
sitting in an easy-chair by his
window, looking down at the endless

crowds who tramped through mud and rain
along Villiers Street. He was wondering
what would fall his way mnext, when, as if
in answer {o his thoughts, there came a
Tush cof feet up the stairs and a loud rap at
the door. The visitor was an elderly, well-
dressed man, and it was evident at a glunce |
that he was labouring under some tremendous
trouble and excitement.

*“*Take a seat, Mr. Rink, and compose
yourself,”’ said ~Carfax Baines. ‘' The re-
covery of the Krylofi diamond is by no

means hopeless.”’ :

The man gasped and stared.

““ How—how did you know?” he began.

““The head of the firm of Rink and Rafi-
som, the leading jewellers of London, is
naturally familiar to me by sight,”” Baines
interrupted. *‘ Beyond that my remark was
_ conjecture, but it is reasonable to suppose
that nothing but the loss of the famous gem
could cause you such great agitation.” :

The jeweller droppedpinto a chair, pale and
trembling: he mopped the perspiration from
his forehead, and made an effort to control
his perturbation. ‘ You are right!'" he ex
claimed, hoarsely. * The Kryloff diamond,
which was put into my hands to sell, and
was valued at forty thousand pounds, is
gone! And other jewels worth half as much
again have vanished with it., I am ruined—
Tuined!”

‘“ Let me have the particulars.” - -

““ There is nct mueh to tell, Mr, Baines.
It was a most astounding robbery, daringly
planned and executed. My old and trusted
assistant, Wilkes, went this afternoon to
‘visit a oustomer at - the Imperial Hotel,
Gloucester Road. He took the diamond add
the other stones with him

He was returning to Bond Street in a cab
between four and five o'clock, and, in the
Brompton Road, close to. Harrod’s Stores,
the vehicle was delayed by a block. Sud-
denly the box was snatched from his grasp,
and at the same instant a quantity of
pepper was dashed into his . eyes. The
thick yellow fog favoured the crime, and
the thief easily escaped, doubtless by means
of 2 confederate and a four-wheeler that
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even Wilkes—though an immediate alarm
was given.”

“ Wilkes iz beyond- suspicion?”’

“ Yes, absolutely.”
~Y"Was it not imprudent fo trust him in
the streets of London withh such valuable .
property?’’

“I admit that it was, Mr. Baines.”

“ And is it usual to send sixty thousand
pounds’ worth of jewels away from the
shop?"

“That depends on the customer. In this
case '—— The jeweller paused and ‘hesi-

" tated.

“1I want to know everything if T am to
hrelp you,” sald Baines.

*““Then I suppose 1 must tell you,”’ replied
Mr. Rink, *“ though the name of my cus-
tomer can have no possible bearing on the
mafter. A month or two ago—this is in
strict confidence, remember—I received a
letter from his Highness the Hereditary
Prince of Waldesheim, who has frequently
favoured me with commissions in tlhe past.
A8 you are probably aware, Prince Kars i3
shortly to contract a marriage with a
Princess of the Royal House of Saxony.
Well, he wrote to say that he wished to
present his bride with a couple of neck-
laces, and that his representative, Count
Regendorf, would be in London in a few
weeks' time for the purpose of buying the
stones from me, and with a view to purchas-
ing the Krylolf diamond. Four days ago the
count arrived, und presented to me a
letter of eredentials from his Royal master.
He was suffering {from incipient influenza
when he came {o the shop, and the next
morning he was much worse. So I sent
Wilkes to his hotel with the assortment of
stones—diamonds: and rubies—on three con-
secutive aifternoons: yesterday, the day
before, and to-day.” :

‘“ Had the count decided?'

““ Yes, this afternoon. I was to make a
necklace of rubies, and anotlier of diamonds,
including the Kryloff gemy, and have them
ready in a week.”

“ Am I to understand that Count Regen-
dorf desired his mission to London to be
kept a secret?”

“ Yes, and most maturaily. Do you sup-
pose he wanted it to be known.that he was
taking back with him, o the long journey
to the German Priucipality of Waldesheim,
jowels worth nearly sixty thousand pounds?



1 shall probably sell him other stones, and
for that reason his nume must be kept out
ol this affair.”

It won't get into the papers through
nie, [ assure you,” replied Baines. “ About
thre letfer presented to you by the count—
of course it was genuine?”’

It was written and given to him by his
maszter, and bore the latter’s erest,”” Mr.
Rink answered curtly. ‘1 have received
dozens of similar communications from
Prince Kars, and am familiar with his
handwriting. You surely don’t suggest any-
thing against Count Regendori?”

" No; that would be folly.”

" Gf course it would. But you must find
tite thief for me, Mr. Baines. The scoundrel
undoubtedly knew that I was sending the
jewels to the Imperial Hotel cvery afternoon,
and he laid his plans accordingly.”

““No other theory suggests itself, I
admit,”” said Baines.
The jewellerr was limp and nerveless,

almost overcome by his great los¢, and a
glass of brandy was needed to pulli him to-,
gether., He stated that he had gone first to
Scotland Yard and laid information of the
robbery, and in reply to other questions he
gave the hour at whieh the jewels had been
zent to the Imperial Hotel each day. Finally,
after varions little- details Thad been
arranged between himself and the detective,
he went down to his c¢ab in rather better
apirits.

His visitor gone, Carfax Baines drew the
window-curtains and pulled his chair to the
fire. But the time for reflection and to-
bacco had not yet arrived. The case of
the stolen jewels was so far one-sided, and
likely to remain so. He had already fixed
on the one man who could have committed
the theft, and had thereby shown his
pecultar handiwork; this was a daring
eriminal known for many years to the police,
"who had very recently been liberated from
Dartmoor prison. But where to find him
now, if he was indeed the guiity party, was
4 problem to whieh Baines had no clue. He
went out and dined in the Strand; then he
went to Scotland Yard, and was closeted
for hali ai hour with Inspector Flint., The
iatter, with professional jealousy, was dis-
posaed to resent the detective's partnership in
tlie cuase.

“You go your way, Mr. Baines, and T'll
#9 mine,” he said, at the couelusion of the
interview. “1I doubt if il’s the same chap
you have in mind.”

‘“ Ah, then it's not Larry Brett, alias the
Manchester Pigeon?”

The inspector’s erestfallen conntenance he-
trayed his dizcomfiture.

““*Can you put your hands on him?¥”
asked. )

““No; can you?” Baines replied.

‘““ Never mind about that. But whcever
finds the -man will find Rink and Ransom’s
diamonds. Brett stole them.”

** There is every reason to think so, Flint.

iie

1l prob- -

Good-night, and good luck to you.
ably see you to-morrow.”
Baines left Scotland ¥Yard with

the con-
viction that the case was a very ordinary
one, and that it might .afely be relegated
to the police, though he had no intention of
aropping ift himself at present. In Villiere
Streett he lieard the shrill cries of the news-
boys, and saw the robbery proclaimed in
glaring headlines on every placard. He
| bought three or four even.ng papers, and in
the privacy of his room he rcad the various
accounts of the affair. Nothing new was to
be gleaned. The ecustomer at' the Imperial
Hotel was referred to, but there was no men-
tion of Count Regendort’s nmame.

At nine o’clock, after a change of clothes
and a eclever alteration of his features,
Baines ftravelled by the Distriet line to
Gloucester Road. He went to the Imperial
Hotel to make general inquiries, to asecer-
tain if any suspicious characters had been
seen lurking about the place during the last
"few days, and while he wae thus engaged
a cab stopped outside, and two men caine
into the office. One was clearly a servant
or a valet, while the other was tall and
distinguished-tooking, with a flaxen beard
and meouwstache cut German fashion. The
latter, whose great-coat was buttoned about
his throat, slightly acknowledged the clerk’s
obsequious bow, and passed on witir his com-
panion to the lift.

““ Was that gentleman Count Regendor{?”’
Baines asked; and on getting an affirmative
answer, he added, “ I understocd that he
was suffering irom influenza?”’

{. ‘“ 80 lie was,” replied the cierk, “ but he
seems to have made a rapid recovery to-
- day.”’

A few minutes later, after aequiring cer-
tain information from the hotel commis-
sionaire by a judicious tip of bhalf a
sovereien, Baines was on his way back to
Charing Cross hy the TUnderground, well
satisited with his evening’s work. When he
reached his rooms he jotted down a few
lines in a note-beok: | '

““ Have secn Count Regendori before, hut
can't recall the circumstances. TUntil unoon
fo-day he was confined to his roem by ill-
necs. At twenty minutes past Jour this
afternoon he went out with nis valet, Muller,
and they were gone until nearly ten o'clock.”

The detective's obcervations. trivial as they
seemed, afforded him considerable food for
thought. He sat by the fire for three hours,
smoking hard, staring at the coals w:ith a
tense, strained .-  expression. Then . his
countenance cleared, as -if he had arrived at
a definite conclusion, and he went to bed
and slept soundly.

Nine o©’clock the next morning found
} Baines at thé Imperial Hotel again, where
he had a long and private mterview with
the manager. An hour later he visited the
German Embassy, and came away less san-
guine thag he had entered, for what he
had learned was not exactly favourable to
his theory. DBut after a lengthy cross-
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examination of the man Wilkes, who came
by ,‘xppmntment t0 his rooms at twelve
o'clock, his éonfidence was restored. Ile
lunched at two, paid a brief call at the
[mperial Hotel, a longer one at Scotland
Yard, and was at-Rink and. Iaﬂsom’s nop
in Bond Street at five o'clock. - He saw the

letter presented by Count Regendorf, and
‘had another interview with Wilkes in the
privatc -office. When he came out, the
jeweller whispered to him: '

“The ecount has just been here. Mr.

Baines. He wias very sympathetic about my
loks but he has found othm stones to suit
iim.'

““ Ah! Did he seleet any?”’ '
~“He chose a number of stones to be made
into a necklet, and he bought and tock with
him a diamond tiara worth five thousand
pounds.”

‘“ He paid for it, I 6[1DDGSE?’

“ Yea, with lLis own {*heque on the Banh
of Berlin.”

- And when iz the necklet to be ready?”

“ To-morrow afterncon.”

Baines made no further comments, but a

recuwliar smile hovered about his lips as he

left the shop. - As he walked back to
Villiers Street he purchased the evening
papers and looked over them. His first

tuougnt when lie got to his rooms was to
. wee if there was a telegram for him, but

noene had arrived. He smoked a cnuple of
- pipes, then put on immaculate evening-dress
and Inverness cloak, and took a cab to the
Imiperial Hotel, where he dined.

e strolled from the dinng-room into the |

oflice a hitle after eight o'clock, and just
as a well-dressed man, with a heavy black
moustaclke and a  purplish  complexion,
 stepped up to the desk and informed the
cierk that he had an appointment with
Count Regendorf. A page-boy was promptly
ordered to take the gentleman upattm to
the count's apartment. Baines, who had
scanned the visitor closely, but who had been
careful to keep out of the latter’s range
of vision. shot a meaving glance at the
cierk, and then slipped into the street. A
Scotland Yard man, who hiad bheen hanzing
ahout the hotel most of the day,
came up to him.
CALT rtﬂ'ht"” lie whispered,

“ Yes,” Baines replied, with a
lrlumph in 'his eyes,

A short cenversation teook .place, and then
fie Scotland Yard man liarried off to the
nearest police-station, with instruetions to
fetech a couple of constables. Baines re-

~oleam of

ained on guard, and ‘whea. he had walked
up  and dm\n tl'e pavement for a few
momente a ‘sudden thought struck him., He

looked round the corner just in time to see.

two men glide from a side entrance to the
hotel in the next street. They sprang into
~a cab that happened to he p.lssmfg. amd were
driven rapidly away.

Baines had recognised the men by the light
of a stréet LLI'ﬂp but he was unable to
Dbrevent their escape, so - cuickly had they

-at once

acted. TYor an instant the ulter failure of
s plans confronted him, for no other cab
w3 in sight.

“Thut was fast work,” he muttﬂ'ed : “I
didn't expeet them out so goon. RBut fuckily.
they couldn’t have seen me, and I may geb
them yet. Ten to one they will étrike for

“the Cont: nent, and they have harely time to .

catch the night-express from Charing Cross.

[ can’t stop now to see after the Plffeon,
though it is likely a case of murder.”

Baines Jooked at  his wateh, and ran
swiftly into (rlﬂll-ceﬁte[‘ Road, huttoning bis
cloak about -his throat. lle found. & han-

som without delay, znd as he iwinped into it
he zhouted brief instructions to the driver.
The. ride was a trying one, but he reached
Charing Cross with a minute to spare. le
bought o ticket fo Dover, and as he passed
out " of the bhooking-office and through the
gate he saw the persons he wanted humrying
along in front of him. He lost sight: of
them for.an instant, and then,- springing
into a first-class smoking-carriage just as the
train startéd, he found himself alone in the
compartment with Count Regendorf and lis
valet. They sat tozether on the right-hand
gide, with their overcoats l:uttroned up to
their chins. DBaines settied himself in  the
farthest corner of the opposite seat, and
began to tead a newspaper..

The train rolled out of the station and
across  the stately river, and dashed on
through the grimy suburbs of South London.
Behind his paper the debtective planned what
he would do when he reached Dover, or
puzzled ‘his brains to recall when and where
he had met Count Regendorf in fthe past.
His fellow-passengers occasionally darted
furtive glances at him, ¢r looked at eaceh
other cignifieantly; ~but Baines did not
dream  that he had been 1ecognigsed
until, hearing a slight noise, he lowered the
paper and saw Count Regendorf about to
leap upon him with a drawn kaife.

“T'Il settle you this time Baines!' tle
impostor snarled.

In a flash the detective knew the man —
reatised Iris deadly peril., He had no time
fo reach the pistol that he always carried,
but with one hand he grabbed the would-be
asaassin's uplifted wrist, and with the other
he gave the communicating cord a hard jerk.

The next instant he was engaged in &
desperats strugegle with  his asgailant. They
oswaved dJrom one side of the carriage fto
the other, each trying to hear the other
down. The hold on the count’s wrist pre-

venfed him from using the knife, so Muller
snatehed it from him, and dodged about,
waiting for an c:ppmtumb}' to stab Bain¢s.

He would-have succeeded in doing <0, had
not the train suddenly begun to slacken
speced ; the flashing of lights indieated the
approach to a populous suburb. Muller lost
courage, threw open the door, and sprang
info the nighy, A .moment later the other
two reefed and pitched after him, ianding
unhurt, at the side of the line, and still
locked together. The train came to a {full



stop a few yards abead,
cand within fifty feet of
Chiselhurst Station.
The guard, reinforced §
by several railway
porters, promptly re-
sponded to the de-
tective’s  shouts, and
geized his aesatiant.
Muller, who ltad |
sprained an ankle, was
a8 easily caught.- The
prisoners were taken to
the station - master's [z
room, wliere Bainez
identified  the  bogus [&¢
“Gount Regendorl a9y P
- George Ryland, oune of
the most . notorious
eriminals known to the
authoritics of - Europe
and America; in a belt
round his walst were
-Jound ~ the Kryloit

diamond- and - the -other

stolen jewels. His com-
panion proved to be a
German named Pankop,
who had been working
-w.th m for years. Both -
niell—wio were splendicly disguised, by the
‘way—had measured cunning with the de-
teetive on a4 previous cecasion. The: police
were sent for, and meanwhile Baines wrote
off the following wire to lunspector Flint, at
Heotland Yard: - '

“ Your man Brett is at Tmperial Hotel,
probably dead, in Room 247.7

The detfective’s prognastication was mainly
correct, as he learned when he went back to
town that night, after seeing the prisoners
iocked up in Chiselliurst. The hotel manager
and several police-coustables had broken
into the count's apartments and found
Larry Brett lying gageced and bound on the
hed; he had been stunmed by a blow on the
head, and then overpowered. Rink and
lansom’s: original - jewel-box was also dis-
covered hidden in the room.

- As for the genuine Count Regendorf, he
arrived in London the day after the arrest.
[t turned out that Ryland and Pankop had
known of his plans and of his intention to
g down to the Riviera for a week before
¢oming to England. While stopping at the
same hotel with the count in Paris, one of
the-pair had entered liis room while he was
absent, gained access to his .trunk with a
whedeton key, and found Prince Karr’s letter
1» the jeweller; they: -neatly opened this
without injuring the - seal, abstracting the
contentz, and insertedinstead:a-blank sheet
vf paper. - - e T Bgp MRS ag W, 3. 3

The Kryloff diamand and the vest of the
gems were restored to Mr. Rink by -Carfax
Baines, who was handsomely rewirded for
hig"® rervices., ” He "good-naturedly explained

- Suddenly the box was snatched from his grasp and, at
the same instant, a quantity of pepper was dashed- in
: his eyes.

2
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to the jeweller the deductions by -which he
had discovered the real criminals.

“1 bhelieved at first that Brett had the
stuff,”” he said, *‘*and what put me on the
right tack was the return of the supposed
count and his valet tc the «0tel that night,
the former’s sudden recovery from his illness,
and the fact that they had gone out mmme-
diately after your man Wilkes left them.
1 reasoned this -way. Their object in
waving you send the jewews to the, hotel
three days in succession was to gain time
enough to have a box made similar to yours,
which they must have studied very closely.
On the third afternoon they succeeded in ex-
changing the boxes, and at once. left the
hotel with their plunder. But before they
could get out of London they learned from
the evening papers what had happened to
Wilkes. Then they boldly decided to return
to the hotel, play their part a little longer,
and rob yon to a further extent. They
knew that they #©iad not been away long
enough to be suspected, and that nobody
could have entered their rooms and found
the rifled box, |

““The pext thing was the .box stolen from
Wilkes in the cab. I was certain that Bretp
was the thief, and’ the guestion wus, what
would he do wben ‘he found the box con-
tained nothing but rubbish, and learned by
the papers what had been in it? Xnowing
the man, I was satisfied that he would spot
the thieves, go to them at the Imperial
Hotel, and ‘demand a share of the plunder
under threat of informing the nolice. £o far
so--good. 1 set a4 wateh on the hotel the
next day, and arranged with the manager



orm me if any person called upon the
- My theory was rather shaken when

to inf
count.
I, learned at the German Embassy that

Count Legendorf was quite likely to be stop-.
ping privately in London: bhut after seeing
Wilkes, and ascertining that his back had
heen turned for a moment in the hotel that
afternoon, and that the jewel-box was lying
on a table near the curtained entrance to
an adioinine room, 1 was reassured again.
And when I saw Brett go up to the count’s
apartments in the evening I was sure that
the zame wus in my hands. I judged what

THE

-

would happen, tlﬁt:ugh I did nct expect that
the scoundrels would act so quickly.”

“ All is well that ends well,”” remarked
the jeweller. ¢ But this will be a Llasting

lesson to me.”

The subsequent confession of the prisoners
proved the detective's theories up to the
hilt. The three rogues, who had only them-
selves to blame for the result of their mis-
deeds, were sentenced to long terms of penal
servicude. It was believed that Brett had
o confederate, but if so, the police were un-

| able to find the man,
END.

-—

A Meeting of Greeks. |

(Coniinued rrom page vii.)

thouch that cettled the matter. It was
oniy just tho tiniest little drop in his wine.
So you sce I was all ready for emergencies.
I and my maid beween us kept a close eye
on (loncord after he arrived, and when he
went out into the grounds I followed. You
rather jumped to conclugions about that, Mr.
Menzies,”

“ You didn't dieillusion me.”

“ That would scarcely have heen peolicy,”
the smiled. * Anyway, I shadowed him—
‘that's the technical term—isn't it?—to the
summer-house, where IHoldron was already
waiting. I suppose the rendezvous had been
arranged beforehand. I heard all I wanted
to, and the papers passed over. Concord
left. hia pipe, and I was silly enough to pick
it up. I got back to the house, unsecn as far
283 I know, and found Holdron with his
rruests. Then 1 mado an excuse, slipped into
the library and opened the safe, collared all
the papers I could see, and walked out quite
openily. )
reach the enemy.”

- She had no duplicates to replace them,”
etxplained Lackett. ‘1 had not seen her
then.” :

** No,”” said Lady Malchester. * Well, it
wag some time after midnight that the car
started out, and I heard from my maid there
had been a rohbery, and that Holdron had
sent a car to London to fetch a well-known
private detective. I didn’t learn your name
till next day. It seemed a pity that you
shoutdn’t have a clue to work on, eo at four
this morning I borrowed a pair of boots—
there were plenty cutside the bedroom doors
—and laid a trail. I must say you used it
rathee cleverly. Cuz '

““ Naturally- I surmised that
Lackett would mnot be far away from Con-
cord. They had been accustomed to my
taking a solitary walk befors breakfast
during the few days I have been here, and
to-day was no exception. He, as a matter
; 2;; fact, was looking for me, and we had a
hat. + .

. L X1 I w
¢ Luck
thourh

as tather chagrined,” said La,ckeﬁt.

&gten‘zed to have been against us, for,
it wos

i

e

At the worst the papers wouldn't |

Captain |

il
-+

documents, we seemed to have lost all chance
of following up the means that were used
to get them away. Then it was that Lady
Malchester thought of you-—of allowing you
to recover the falso papers.”

“1 do think,”' grumbled Menzies, ** that it
would have been more simple to have taken
me into your confidence.” -

‘“ Now, don't be peevish, Mr. Menzies,””
said Lady Malchester, with a little grimace.
“You were a stranger to me. It - was so
much more convincing for you to runm the
criminal to earth yourself, If you bheen at
fault 1 was prepared to 1nake the clues
plainer—but you seemed to have picked up
the right scent at once. It would have been
harder to stage-munage with a dulier man.
You will remember that I never pledged you
.not to return the papers to Iloldron at once,
but only not to disclose the identity of the
thief. I didn’t want him to have any sus-
picion that I"was helping the Secret” Service
till he'd passed the bogus infcrmation on.
He'd have known at once, of course, that I

was in no need of money.”

* That's where you jumped the rails,”
observed Menzies. ‘I misunderstood my
pledge, and refused to give him the papers.

i That's how he came to lay me cut.”

“ All to the good,” grinned Lackett. * Ha
~cculdn’t have had any suspicion of the
papers when you were so auxious to delay
hig re-possession of them. = Well, the result
has ‘been this. He'd got a regular pigeon-
loft 1u a derelict ledge among some shooting
covers he tents at Stoner, ten miles -away.
We followed him there. He made six copies
of the cipher on tracing papers and turned
loose half a dozen pigeons before we collared
him. Concord, by the way, was captured on
his way back to town.” -

‘““ And the result?” said Menzies. .

Lackett rubbed o finger along his stubby
moustache, |

“ Germany,” he observed, * will mass
troops "to meet our reinforcements some

important to - recover the

ninety miles from where the real attack will
take place. By the way, I hope you got your
fee from Holdron?"

- ** Oh, confound fthe fee!’ said WMenzies.
f°I -really beg your pardon, Lady "Mal-

Chester.” .
THE END.



(Continwed j'raml page 14)
" hiave not the slightest doubt that you thor-

cughly deserved fhe punishment.
circumstances, I will let- the matter stand. I
have no question that Mr, Clifford will report
C“the matfer fully to e to-morrow. Go to
your dormltory ut once,’

** But, sir

“ At, once!™ ﬂnapped the ITousemaster.

“And Fullwood and Co,,
nbsolut'ely no satisfact—ion, crept away up-
stairgs to bed.

Their feelings were too deep for words—
but they were determined to make it hot
for Mr. Clifford later on.

Ifullwood meant to bide his time—and then
he would strike!

o el il et

CHAPTER VL
FULLWOOD'S LITTLE SCHEME!

URING the few days
which followed, Mr,
Clifford’s behaviour

was in no way signi-
ficant to the majority of the
fellows, .

But Iullvuood .md Co, saw
mu{,h to interest them.

" Being sportsmaster, it was nnh natural
“tbat Mr. Clitiord should spend a great deal
of his time in the gymnasium, And, because
he was there, nobody thought much about it.

But the Nuts of Study A took particular
notice that Mr. Clifiord spent an hour or
1wo every day in hard, strenuous traiming.
He would go through dumb-bell exercises,
and all manner of other things, and was ex-
ceptionally keen upon manipulating the
punchball. "Mr. Clifford ’ﬁould also indulge
in shadow-boxing,

What could {his mean—hut one tlung9
- ** Oh, there’s not a doubt about it!"
lellwc}od on the fourth day. * The mzm's
in striet trainin’ for this match. We're on
- s game, and hefore long we shall have him
on toast. Just le ave it to me, my sons, an’
“you’ll see things.’ =

““ What's the game?”‘ asked Bell.

* T’H tell you later on.”

‘1T doiui’t believe you'’ve got any wheeze at
all,’”” erowled Gulliver. “ It always sounds
jnll_', clever to be mysterious, aud to tell
people to wait and see! In any case, I
Hh(];l}d like to kuow what “e can do to Clif-
ford?”

Fullwood smiled. B 8 |

&y -dear assezx, do you, think for a
moment that I'm going to be content with
things as they stcmd” he asked *“ Here's
this beastly ‘-pOItb master, posin’ ‘as such a
“jnodel of ~hanour—an’ . .J.]L the. time he's
‘nothin’ better ﬂl‘iu ‘i “l{]d} pmze-hﬂhter‘

‘At I right
$?}!ﬂ1 Bell -doubt-

sald

“ Well, I don’t L.ncw;',
fully.
" What do you mean?”’
""He's not exactly a pmze ﬁﬂhter,” said
“Bell. ** This boxin’ ¢ontest in Helinford is to
be a pretty classy sort of a show. All the

Under the |

- sense ! 19 he grunted.

best pcople will be there, and a boxin’ match
after all, is nothin’ to be ashamed of. We
have boxin’ at St. Frank’s—

** Don’t be an idiot,” broke in Fullwood.
“ This match at Helmford is to be a prize
fight. The two boxers will fight for a knock-
out—an’ a purse. Do you thmk the gover-

nors of St. Frank’s are goin’ to stand for
that sort of thing? If the truth comes out

still sore, and with | Clifford will be kicked out neck an’ crop.’

““ Then why not ftell the Head?'’ asked
Gulliver,

Fullwood sighed.

‘*T don’y expect you chaps to have much
brain, but you might show a little common

“ What's the good of
tellin’ the Head?” :

“ He’d give Clifford the push—-——m

“ Bxactly—but that’s just what we don’t
want,”” said TFullwood. ‘' There’s a good
chance here to elick. And, what’s more,
we're goin’ to eclick. - Leave it to me, an’
you'll see things.”

His chums could not quite understand what
he meant, but he would give them no further
satisfaction. FFullwood was not a fool, and
he was always ready with schemes. In most
cases these schemes were entirely unscru-
pulous, for the leader of Study A did nob
seem to know what honour was.

And there "were other fellows in the Ie-
move who began to wonder,

In Study D, for example, discussions ‘veere:

Tife.

“¢ Blessed if T can make Clifford out lateh
remarked Handforth, at tea ope evening.
Haven't you noticed him? Always in train-
ing, and praectically living in the gym. from
morning till night.”

‘““That’s not very e\traordmar), ‘said.

_t Churelh. ' N
“But he didn’t do’ it last week,” said
Handforth. * Why should he hd,ve ‘this

sudden burst of activity? It almost looks as
though he’s in training for something.: I
wonder what his game is?”’ _
MecClure grinned. |
“1 suppose he was fired to do something
after watching Tony Lennox,’” he remarked.
“ You know, Clifford saw that fight, and i

seems to me that he was 1mpressed le's a
good boxer, too—"* -
= Rather'” declared H.amlfmﬁl ‘“Ope of

the best. And do you know, I've. got half
an idea that haq .in the swim -about.- this
Boxing Unknown.’’ .

“ What do you mean—in the Wim"”

“ Well, he_knows, whe. the man.is.” ..

‘“ Oh, rats,” said. (‘hurch /s We’ve ggt no
evidence-of thatm—=" ' °

*“Haven’t — we?’ mterrupted Handfo‘t-h
“Don’t you  remember on the pla:bfarm at
Helmford? Clifford was jolly evasive when
he was questioned about the Unknown. I
thought 1t a bit queer at the time——"

‘‘ Great Scott!” gasped McClure,

 Me sat back in his chair, with flushed face,
and he stared straight before him. In fact,
e was so startled that he absent-mindedly



poured a apoonful of sugar into Lis hall-eaten
e-ﬂﬂ'

“ That egg ought to taste nice now!” ,.cud
Handforth tartl\

“T wonder!” breathed MeClure. |
wonder!"’ :

““ If vou're dotty?" said Handforth, “ 1
don't woader &t all- I jolly well know it!
What's the matter with you, fathead?
Don't stare abt me in that =zoppy way! My

I!‘!

hat! You look soft!

McCiure took no notice.

‘“ Clifforsl was there on the mwhi, of the
ﬁfht" he exclaimed., * Cliffcrd didn't an-
swer direct when we azked him about the
Boxing Unknown!  And now he's training
like the, dickens—and he's a wmagnificent
boxer himself! I wonder if—I wonder if
“ Haven't you stopped wondering yet?”
snapped Mandforth.

“ But think!”’ gasped McClure excitedly.
““ T mean, putting all these thing:z together!
Don't you think it's likely that Clifford bhim-
self is the Boxing Unknown?” |

Handforth dropped his cup into its saucer
with a clatter, :

““ Great pip!” he cjaculated.

Ha stared at his two chums
blankly.

“ I believe McClure's right i

rather

said Chnareh

hrmthle%sh ““0Of course, Clifford daren’t
give the challenge openly, becauze Lie’s a
master at St. Trank's. Anyhow, it would.

account for his training so hard just now.
And he was certainly there on the evening

of the big fight—and that's significant in
itseif. I say, how pgorgeous! One of the
masters ﬁghting Tony Lennox for the

championskhip! What a ripping tning if
Clifford won!”

Handiorth thumped the table, and set the
crockery jumping,

““ There's net a doubt of it!” he declared
firmly. ‘° The Boxing Unknown is Clifford,
and when that fight comes off, we’'ll jolly
well see it! Of course I was certain of this
days ago! I knew it all along!”

“ Whut?” gasped MceClhare,

“1t was obvious!” went on Handforth
“ Any chap with an ounce of brains couldn't
help seeing it.
me a bibt of credit now?"
to find things out!”

- McClure breathed hard.

“You—you ass!” he exclaimed warmly.
“1 guessed ft! You hadn’t the Iamte:;t
1dea uetil I spoke just now——"

. ** Oh, of course, I knew you'd claim the
credit!’ sneered Handforth bitterly. ** Just
becauze you happened to take the words out
of my mouth, you go and boast! You pitiful

ANSWERS® LIBRARY

he Twclp-nny Tuosday story-papﬂr
for hoth sexes. _

GET A COPY TO-DAY !

I'm always the first

THE NELSON I.EE LIBRAHY

1 suppose you chaps will give |-

e B S B e one UL o4 o

fathead!  As o matter of fact, I guessed
Clifford’s secret long ago, but I didn't mean
to t.a.lm you chaps into my confidence!”

“ Well, I'm urmered' * said  McClure
blankly. '

He was quite accustomed to this sort of
thing, but Handforthh was certainly rather
more barefaced than usual. To coolly 'declars
that it was his idea was slightly beyond the

limit.  But MecClure knew better than to
argue. An argument .would only end in a
uqua.bhle and then trouble would come.

Anyhow, we'd -bet-ter not say auything
about it to the others,” growled McClure.
“ I don’t suppose they’ d believa it, anyhow.
We'll keep it dark, and then watch for the
ficht to be announced. And we'll arrangé
things so that we can go and see it.”

“ Rather!” said Handforth. * But it's all
rat about keeping it dark., I'm going fo ask
the other fellows—" :

‘““ Better not!’ advised Church. “ You
know what it is if the chaps get talking.
Why. it might even come to the Head's £Aars,
and then Clifford would be in hot wuter!'"

“ Why would he?”

“ BECd‘UEB the Head wouldn't agree to b

Before Church could say anything else the
door opened, and Reggie Pitt locked in.

““ Seen the paper thlq evening?’”’ he aszked.
“ That fight between Tony Lennox and the
Boxing Unknown is announced for next
Wednesday.” '

-t Great Scobtt!™ said McClure.
it wouldn’t come off for weeks!"
- * They don’t usually rush things hke this,
but there must be 2 speciai reason,’”” said
Reggie. “ Anyhow I'm going to wangle
things so that I can see the fight. I reckon
it will be particularly interesting to us.”

Handforth nodded.

““ Rather!” he agreed. °‘‘ Look here, Pitt,
'm going.to tell you something. It's an ab-
solute secret, but I know I can rely on you
to keep it mum,. I Lnow who this Boxing
Unknown is.’ : ;

“ Go hon!” said Pitt, grmmng .

' ¢ He’s—~he’s Mr. Clifford!" breathed Ha.n d-
forth impressively. 2

“ Ha, ha, ha!”’ yelled Pltt

s Youmyou cackling ass

‘““ My dear dummy, why don b wu teach
your grandmother to suck eggs?”  inquired
Pitt blandly. *' I knew it days a."u' I don’%
happen to be dense, and it was as clear'as
daylight that Clifford- was in training. for
scmething big. Of course Clifford is-. the
Boxing Unkoown!”

“ You—you knew?”’ said Handforth weaklv

“ Of course I did,” replied Pitt.. ‘‘ And
the next time you get a brain wave. like
that, Handy, you’d better bottle it. I was
hoping that you wouldn't guess—-"" -

““I thought

“ He dldﬂ t"’ " prowled . McClure. ““ I
guessed'” ' : % * 5
“ Well, it's the gsame thing!" said Pitt.

t Ha,ridys bound “to-spoub ‘it all over the
school, and that's the last thing we want.

Look here, Handy. If you think anything



mum. He’s a brick,

of Clifford, you'll keep
and we don't want to getl
trouble.”

And Pitt left, with Mandforth and Co.
feeling rather ‘flubbergasted. And  hefore
they could really get into. conversation, the
door opened again, and I looked in. [ closed
the door behind me.

‘““ Pitt’s just gwen me the uheeze " 1 said.
‘““ For goodness’ sake, you chuaps, Leep quiet
about Clifford——"’

him into any

“ Did—did you know it, too?’ azked
Church wonderingly.
I smiled.

¢ Of course I did,”” I replied. ‘' But there
was no need to talk about it. If Clifford
beats Tony Lennox it’ll be a terrific honour
for St. Frank’s; but we duu't want to get
gassing” beforehand.”

In the end, I made H[mdforth definitely
promise that he -would keep quiet. And,
although Handy was an ass in many ways,
his word was this bond. I knew that he
would preserve the sccret.

1t was rather curious, taking everything
into .consideration. Half the Remove had
guessed Mr. Clifford’s secret, and yet not a
blllgl@ word was.spoken of it openly. There
wers mere whisperings behind the closed
doors of various studies. It was thus quite
impossible that the sports master should
know anything.

-But he would not remain in 1guomnee for
long.

In Study A, Fullwood and Co. were looking
at the evening edition of the “ Baunmgton
Gazette.” The} were studying the big dis-
played advertisement on the central page—
an advertisement which announced to all and
sundry that the match between Tony Lennox
and the Boxing Unknown would take place
at eight o'clock in the -evening, on the fol-
lowing Wednesday. Plenty of seats were
available if application was made at cnce.

Fullwood closed the paper with a jerk.

‘““ Now’s the time,”” he declared grimly.

““ Phe time?’’ said Bell. *° What for?”’

““ It's the moment to strike!”’ said Full-
wood. ‘° The thing is now pub!icly an-
nuunced——m that’'s all I was waitin’ for.
I'm goin' to act boldh It's the only Way.
An’ Clifford’s goin’ to sqmrm' :

Ralph Les,hu walked towards the door

“ What are youn goin’ to duf’” ashed tﬂll-
liver, in surprise.

“ 'l tell you aiterwards,” replied 14"ull-
wuod calmly.

CHAPTER VII.. |
NOT EXACTLY snccaasFLL"

T ¢¢. o~ OME in!'” -said  Mr.
: LClifiord jnvitingly.

. ,>-; He. -was in hla

— - r8tudy i the Ancient

- House,. and a tap: had juset

\

Gllﬁl}rd pl.lslhed an ‘opened. copy- of the even-
mg pﬁper uuder his blottmg-pad-. -

sounded upon the door. It
was rather significant that Mr.

| moment or two, gripping his fists.

The door opened, and Ralph Le“he Fu]l-
wood walked in.

** Sorry to disturb yocu mnow, sir, but
there’s somethin’ I'd like to say,” said the
leader of the Nuts. *‘ Is it convenient, sir?”

Mt. Clifford smiled.

“ That depends. upon what you want
to say, and how long you will take to say
it,”” he replied smoothly. ‘“I am not very
busy just now, my boy, so I will conde-
seend to spare a moment or two. Go
dhe{ld ” '

Fullwood came in, and closed the door.

“ It’s very prwate, gir,”” he said.

““ So it appears,” replied Mr. Clifford. ‘I
must confess that I am at a loss, for I
cannot imagine what private business - you
can have with me. But you w111 o doubt
put an end to my curiosity.”

Fullwood came right up to the desk and
looked at Mr. Clifford steadlly He was feel-
ing just a {rifle nervous, although he would
not admit this even to himself. But the
main thing was to put on a bold front.

‘“ It’s about boxing, sir,”” he began.

“ A subject which does not interest you
much—eh?” said the sports master. ‘‘ At
all events, I have had considerable difficulty
in pe-rsua-ding you to take instruction in the
noble art.”

““ I-don’t mean that, sir,”” said Fullwood.
““ To be abhsolutely exact, sir, I happen to
know who this Boxing Unknown is—the man
who challenged Tony Lennox to a contest for
a pures of five thousand pounds,” '

Mr. Clifford started.

““ You—you know?” he asked quickly.

Fullwood - felt that lie was on firmer
ground. S
Rt Yes, 1 do, sir,"' he said. “ I know who
the Boxing Unknown is, and—well, I thought
perhaps wo could come to an arrangement.”

Mr. Clifford steadied himself with an efiort.

“ Indeed!” he said quietly. *“° And what
possible arrangement could we .come to?

"Why ‘have you come to me at all, Fullwood?-
How
met?”’

do you suppoﬁe this affair . interests.

Trullwood c:uuled

“ Well, I. imagine it must interest :5-'011'

mora thau:anybodrelse, sir,” he said coolly.
“* There’s no sense in beatin’ about the bush,

is there? I might--as well tell You at once,"

sir, that 1 happen.to know,”

““ You know what?"” : '
““ That you are thesBoxing Unknown, sir;”?

. sald Fullwood boldly.

- Mr. Clifford rose- abrﬁi)ﬂy to his -feet, and
he paced up and..down . the study:: fore -a:
Then, at

[ length, he came: tﬂr-th“haitu in—freav of the'~
]lllllOI' =

“-Well 2> he de«ma,nded i a SUppreaaed.
“vmce

- **-Phere’s no ueed to get excited; sir,” said

I‘ullwood calmly. ot course, it’s not my

busimess, strietly spéakin’—'*
*“*1 am glad you admlt that,”

master. '

““ At the same tﬂne siT, 1 tbmk we ought

= Wy,
Apmsd

snapped tlrue:I :



to come to a little understanding,”
Fullwood.

the truth. From a point of view of duty, I
suppose 1 ought to go to the Head and tell
him everythin' I know--—""

‘““ And why don't demanded Mr.
Clifford “angrily.

““ Because—well, I don’t see why I should
spoil your Ilittle game,”” saild Tullwood
smoothly. ‘¢ After all, you’ll get a nice fat
share of the purse, and: bheres 0 T¢ason
why I should do you a bad turn.”

. Your

Mr.

you?"

Clifford, with bitfer sarcasm.
“ Not at all, sir,”” said the jumior. ** As
a matter of fact, we can both benefit. Pro-

vidin' - you make things all right, I won’t
breathe -a word. But, under the cires., I
think you ought te fall in-with my idea.

‘“ ‘Are’ vou uugﬂestmtr that I '*hould pay
vou ‘money?”’

-*: That’s puttin’
grouled Fullwood.
bein”

it rTather Dbluntly, sir,”’
‘“ But there’s no harm in
struightforward, perhaps. You see, I

went on)
** You-dou’t need telling that the
Head would cut up pretty rusty if he knew

| secret, an’
generosity is overwhelming!” sd.ll.]' '

can stop this fight if I choose, an’ then you !

won’t get a penny. I thought a little’ ma.tter
of twenty pounds might be fixed up.’

Mr. Clifford looked at Fullwood steadily
for a few moments, and then went back to
his chair znd sat down. By this time hej

had recovered his composure, but there was-

% glint in his eye which Fullwood failed to
observe. -

-t Twenty pounds?” said the sports master.
“ So you would be satisfied with that?”

“ Yes, sir,"” said Fullwood.

He blt-terly scolded himself for ‘not open-
ing his mouth wider.

. Py According to what I understand, Full-
woad, you require this sum of twenty puunds
s hush money?" asked Mr. Clifford slowly,
* In qther words, if 1 pay.you the sum,
vou will keEp your own couneel*f”

i " 'That’s the idea, sir.”
“*“You unmitigated yolung
said Mr. Clifford.

Fullwood- caught his bhreath in.

s But—but———”

““ You ' - unscrupulous - little ' scotndrel!”
thundered the sports master rlfzmg to, hie
. feet, and advancmﬂ upon the junior. ** Good
gracious me!
young could develop such'
lrave the utter -audacity
a mission of blackmail! You are out of
vour element; Fullwmd———jou should™ be in
a refarmaturv”’

Fullwood started “bhack, fushed ‘md as-
tounded.  Only a minute hefore he nad been
telling himszelf that he had got Mr. Clifford
in the hollow of his hand. This sudden out-
burst upon the part of ‘the master was not
only disconcerting, but sfm‘tlmg '

‘““‘Better go steady, 'sir!” said u]lw'ood
thickly. ““Yye reconsidered, too! 1
sh.an't be satlaﬁed with »an}*thm less than
fitty pounds——

* Stop!” rapped out the master.

“Tt'g all very well to b[uster-——

villainy! You

i

I never believed that’ one so |

‘to- come to.me o |}

TP —— ‘tween his teeth.

“with pain.

i——I will get out!

.

“It is yot my intention to say what I think -
of you!’ broke in Mr. Clifford.  “ Neither
shall I report this matter to the Headmaster
I will deal with it personally—at once.'” °

To Fullwood's comsternation, Mr. Clifferd
went to a corner, and picked up a wicked-
looking cane.

£ Hol{l out your hand!' said Mr. Clifford
curtly. -

Fullwood backed away.

*“If you think I'm goin’ to stand tlus,
you're wrong!” he gasped. *“ I Lknow your
['m goin® ta tell the Head, un-

less you dub up! If \Uu touch me with
that cane, I'll— Wow! Yarrocoh!'
Swish! Swish!

The cane descended twice across Fullwood's
shoulders.

Hold out your lmnd' ' thundered the sports
master,.

“1 won't!” roared Fullwood.
- By this time he was thoroughly 31d,rme~{l-
and, indeed, in.a state of panic. Just as
Mr. Cliford was on the point of eating out
of his-bhand, so to epealk, he turned on him
like this! It was outrageous.

Fullwood thought it was even more out-
rageous a few moments later. For Mr. Clif-
ford was not to be denied. He seized Full-

wood in & grip which was like that of =&

vice. .The junior writhed and strug sled m

vain. . :
Swish ! Swish Swish! ' 2

Again and again the cane whizzed down,
striking Fullwood on a portion of :his
anatomy which was generally used for gitting
down purpoees. And the leader of the Nuts
~howled with agony and rage.

The thrashing was one of the most severo
~he had ever received at the hands of an

~undermaster. Mpr. Clifford finished, flung
the cane 1nt-o the corner, and atmd hack
~panting.

‘“And now— fret out!”

lie exclaimed, be-

. Fullwood reeled away, his features twisted
There was a light of evil in his
‘unpleasant eyes,

““ You—you brute!" he hnsaed. ‘. All -right
And you’ll be sorry, too ]
‘I'm goin” stmwht to the Head.”

““ Very Wr&l]—dO so!”

“And I'm goin’ to tell
-thing—"

2 You are perfectly at liberty to do as you
‘please!” exclaimed Mr. Clifford. * But let
tme remind you, Fullwood. 8o far as I am
iconcerned, I am satisfied—I have punished
iyvou as I deem fit. If you are particularly
anxious to be expelled from this school; ¥ou
ican _go to Dr. Stafford!”

" Fullwood pulled up short.

“ What do you mean?” he demanded.
“ The Head ‘won't do" .mvthm to me‘ Bub
,}Gu'll get Kicked out—— 3

. *“I am quite capable of dealing with my
‘own -affairs!’’ broke in Mr. Chﬂ’ord curtly.
* ‘But never mind—you may do as you please.
It will be rather mterestm- to hear whap

him tlle whole
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the Head has to say when he learns that
you eame to me.in the capacity of a black-
mailer! 1 hardly think that Dr. Statiord
will view the situation with approval.” .

" Fullwood gulped.

Until that moment he had not considered §

the possibilities. But he knew, at once, that
Mr. Cliffiord was right. It the master vas in
Fullwood’s hands, Fullwgod was alsog in the
master’s. L _
It was quite likely that Ralph
would be able to put the stopper on Mr.
- Clifford’s career, bhut there was not the
slightest doubt that Mr. (liftord would also
put the stopper on Fullwood’s. AS§ soon as

Leslie

the Head got to know thesec details, he | =

would expel the jumie® on the spot. |
Fullwood opened his mouth to say some:
thing, but the words refused to come. He

- 'was so enraged that he could not articulate. §
And he tore at the deor, wrenched it open, ;

and flied. : ;
‘His-- mission had nod
triumph! -

been an absglate

CHAPTER VIII. .
FULLWOOD TAKES ACTION,.
‘A RCHIE GLENTHORNE §

priceless lad s somewhat sold out. I mean
to say, judging by the expresh on the old
dial, he's in a state of considerable ag.!”

And  Archie felt sympathetic.” He did

not like to see suffering in any way—
o zven m a fellow he cordially detested as
- much as Ralph Leslie Fullwood.
. The_latter was coming along the passagce
m a kind of crawl, and it was patent to
the most inexperienced eye that he was in
great pain. The leader of Study A, in fact,
felt very muchi used up.

“ Kindly allow me to extend the old fist !
exclaimed Archie, *‘ I mean, ¥ zeems to me
%}.‘ft t’g.-ih:s is via-hgae we ought to rally .round.

€ ulssue’, laddie, arc apparently at ¢
lowest ebb.» : PRI AV e

Fullwood looked up, scowling.
- ! Mind your own infernal husiness!” le

snarled. '

* Gadzooks !’ cjaculuted Archie. “ I mean
to say, scarcely palite, what? -In fact, abso- |
lutely not! I was just ahout to assist——">

‘“Llear -out of  the way, yonr babbling
fooll” hissed Fullwood. *“1 dow't want auy
e¢ympathy from you! Go and- - choke your-
self 12 S e e

-And Ralph Leslie pagsed on,.lgaving: Archie
gazing after him in a state:of considerable
bewilderment. o a gir

" Well, that, I mean to_say, wae somewhat
dashed!” observed  Archic. sadly. ‘' The |
bally poisonous blighter! Opviously a case
of misplaced sympathy, and all that kind
of rot! Dash it all, we live and learn}”

L

P—

A

&  paused - “hali-way §
- down the Remove
' _passage, and  ad- |
! Justed his momnocie.
m “ Dash it 2all!”’ he maur-
e mured. - *“ It appears that the

| glare at me in that

eamoseren e ———
Archie QGlenthorne paused . half
way down the passage, and ad-
justed his monocte. ! Dash it all }’? .
he murmured. ‘It appears that
the priceless lad is = somawhat
sold out. | mean to say, judging.
by the expresh on his old dial, he’s
in a state of considerable ag.!?’

y And he walked op, shaking his head. dole-
Tully. ' : |
Fuilwood. in the meantime, entered Study

A, slammed the door, and went over to the

fireplace. He flung himself. inte .the easy--

chair—and then leaped up again, with a
1owl., Even easy-chairs do not scem to . be

particularly comfortable. after one, has just.

received a sound flogging. ; 5
Gulliver and Bell iwere looking 4ab. Full-
wood rather blankly. :

“ What on earth’s the miatter wilh you,

Fully?’ asked .Gulliver..,. ' My hat! .Jap't:

b way! You scem to be

in . = o e A oendls et
beast -of .a. Cliford haif-

pain——"’
© 4 That—that

{ murderéd me just. now!’ snarled. Fullwood.

“ By gad! T’} make him pay—I'll show
him {*’ ' - .
‘““ You don’t seem to have heen very suc:
cessful,” remarked Bell, -
Cragh! ;
Fullwood’s fist dashed into Bell’s fa¢e, and
the latter reeled back, howling.

“I1f you sgtart crowing over Ing 1'1
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slaughter you!”
“I’'m not feelin’
Understand?’’

Bell recovered himself, and
Lield his nose.

“ You—you dangerous idiot!”’ he stutiered.
““ What’s the Id&‘l of lettin’ fly like that?
I wasn’t crowin’——" :

“0Oh, don’t make a song about it!”
snapped Fullwood.- ‘1 couldnt help it--1
had to hit somethin’! I’ll tell you what
happened, and then you’ll be '11)18 to under-
stand !”’

Gulliver and Bell—the latter Stl-ll aggrieved
—listened .while Fullwood related his ex-

he gingerly

perience in Mr. Clifford’s study. The two
Nuts were rather startled after they had
hieard all.

“ Why, you reckless ass!”’ exclaimed
Gulliver. “ No wonder Clifford went for
you! You absolutely asked for it! Fancy
goin’ to him an’ demaundin’ money! 1

wonder you had the nerve!”

“1I thought he’d pay up!” growled Full-
wood. ** Anvhow, it was a chance—an’ it’s
had one good result. We know for an abso-

Iute fact that Clifford is the Boxin’ Un-
known.”’

“How do you mean?”

‘“ Oh, don’t be a dense maaiac!”’ said Full-

wood. ‘“ If he wasn't the Boxin' Unknown,
do you think he'd let me go without re-
portin’ to the Head? Not ]lkely' But he
thinks he’s safe—he thinks I daren’t breathe
a word for fear of what might happen to
me 22

‘“ Weli, if you do tell the Head, you’'ll get
the sack!” said Bell pointedly.

Fullwood’s eyes glitterad.

“If 1 went to the Head personally 1 should
get the sack all right,” he agreed. ““ But there
are more ways than onp'
I shall do. I'm goin' to write a letter to

ne Head now—an’ then I'll get one of the
village kids to deliver it——""

““That’ll be -rather msky,” %ald Gulliver.
“ The kid might let on. An’ what’s the good
of a letter, amhow‘?”

““T shall disguise my handwritin’, an’ leave
out the blgnﬂtlh ” said Fullwood. *“ Any-
how, the Head won't know where the infor-
matmn comes from. As long as The . hears
'lbout Clifford, that’s the main thine. 1'm
goin’ to stop that fight! Clifford’s not
goin’ to have the laugh over me.”

““The best thing you can do is to send
the letter throuah the post,” advised Bell.
““There can’t be any inquiries then. There’s
no hurry—the fght doesn’t come oft 1;111
next Wednesday.”’

Fullwood agreed that it was the best
course. And, then and there, he set to
work. For a full hour ho laboured and
when he had finished the result was certaml;
satisfactory.

The anonymous letter was brlef but to the
point. And after a large number of eX-
periments, Fullwood had succeeded in adopt-

g}_; a *fist” which was utterly unlike hi3{

panted T'ullwood fiercely. |
in the mood for any rot!

I’ve decided what -

The letter ran thus:

§C ™

10 the
College.

“You will be interested to learn that one
of your undermasters—Mr. Harold thford——-
is arranging to take part in a prize-fight
next Wednenddy evening at the Helmiond
Stadium. Mr. Clifford has adopted the alias
of ¢ The Boxing Unkmown," probably hoping
to conceal his identity bv this means. 1
consider it my duty to inform you of thiw
fact, as it seems against the interests of St.
Frank’s College for a master to- participate

in prize-ﬁghting.
‘ “FAIR PLAY.”

If the c’hm\ s of Study A could only have
realised 1t, the adOptlon of “ Fair Play"”
as a pseudonym was decidedly humorous.
For of all the fellows in St. Frank’s, these
three were probably the very last to adopt
any tactics of a fair nature.

“ Yes, that’ll do all right,” said Fullwood,
as he folded the letter up, “ Tl simply
slip it in an envelope, and run down to the
village and 1)()%1‘; it. The Head’ll get it in
the mornin’—an’ then Clifford’ll be on the
carpet.”

““ Supposin’

Headmaster of St. Frank's

he tells the Head about you?”

“ 1 ghall deny it,”” said Fullwood. * He's
bound to know that this letter is mine, bub
he ean’'t prove it. An’ after this exposure
tie Head won’t be likely to accept his word.
Anyhow, he can’t possibly bring any
evidence that I tried to get money out of
him. I'm safe enough.” '

And, five. minutes later, Fullwood was on
his \\dy to the village. He posted the letter,
and went back to St. Frank’s feeling that
¥Mr. Clifford’s fate was sealed. He was im-

patient to see what would develop on the

morrow ’
He little realised what was coming!

- e e

CHAPTER IX.
NELSON LEE’S ADVICE.

R. STAFFORD ad-
justed his glases, and
conghed

e
me!

me!”’

‘“ Dear
’ “ De:
ear

murmured.
Extraordinary!”’
i For the third time he read
throwrh thc remarkable letter which was in
his hands. It had come by the morning
post, and the Head was not only surprised,
but mther startled.

““ Of course, the thing is quite lmposmble"'
he told himself. “I cannot believe that
Mr. Clifford would be go foolish as to enfer

uapon any such ridiculous undertaking.”’

At the same time, Dr. Stafford was un-
easy. And he felt that it would do no harm
to obtain a little advice. He had learned
that he could turn to no one better than
-Nelson Lee. The famous schoolmaster detec-
tive had helped the Head in many a
difficulty. |
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Dr. Stafford rang the bell, and Tubbs,
came. He metrmted the pageboy 1o go
to Nelson Lee’s study, with a message to
the effect that the Head would be glad of
Lee’s presence at the first convenient
inoment.

Lee arrived seven minutes later.

““That you, Mr. Lee,” said the liead,
alter they had bade one another good morn-
ing. 71 should just like you to glance at
this letter, if you will. It 1s an anonymous
communication—and, as such, I place very
little reliance upon it. But 1 should be
gtad of your opinion.” .

Nelson Lee read the letter, and smiled.

“I do not think it is quite so anony-
nous _as you appear to imagine, doctor,”
he said, ““ With regard to the alleged in-
torination, I hardly know what to say. Cer-
tainiy, we have no reason to suspect Mr.
Cliitord of such tactics. -Not that theve
is anything (115“1‘:1(‘(‘“11 in a bexing contest.”’

l‘he Head pursed nis lips.

" Then you think the statement might be
true?” he asked.

1 did not say that,” replied Lee.
mind is quite open.
nnsigned conimunications. During the wholie
course of my experience 1 have invariably

tmmd that such letters are untrustworthy.” §

‘ Quite so—uite so,”” agreed the Itead.
““ At the same time, I qhould be exceedingly
aunoyed if one of my masters so far forgot
himself as to appear in a public fight. It
would be quite contrary to all the traditions
of St. Frank’s., Do you think it possible
that Mr. Clifford has really challenged this
nian, Lennox?”

‘lt is eertainly pma:blc, but I hardly
think it can be true,” replied Lee.
any case, sir, 1 should strongly
to ignore the matter altogethear.
not worth worrying ahout,”

'l‘he Head hesitated.

"You would not advise me to qpeah to
Mr. Clifford?’’ he suggested.

" Considering the character of the letter,
I think it would be most unfair to Mr.
Clittord to question him,”” replied Lee. ‘' We
have absolutely no evldence—and I always
(lmtmy anouymous letters on principle.”’

‘I quitz agree,” said the Head. “ You
are right, Mr. Lee. It would be unjust to
suspect Mr. Clifford—and decidedly bad
form to ask him for any explanation. At
the salne time. I must confess that I am
Curious,’

H Regardmrr this Bmung Unknown?”

““ Kxactly.’ ,

“Well, if it will be any satisfaction to
ycu, doctor, 1 will make a point of running
over to Helmford next Wednesday, and I
will see this man for myself,” =smiled Nel-
son Lee. ‘““In the meantxme, may I lkeep
this letter?”

*“Certainly, if you wish.”

advise you
-1t is really

Nelson Lee thanked the Head, and soon |

departed. It appeared,
Ralph Leslie Fullwood’s
scheme would mnot have
Mr.

therefore, that
little vindictive
the desired effect.
Clifford was not even questioned.

THE NELSON I.EE LEBRARY

“My
1 do not believe any

- Fullwood, you won’t lose no time.
s

é In

o o _—

Lee arrived in his own study, and sab
down at the desk. He examined the letter
cairefully, and then compared it with one or
two papers which he took out of a drawer.
He smiled rather grimly as he touched the

bell. 'Tubbs appeared a minute or two later.
“ Tubbs, I want you to find Fullwood, of
the Runove,” said Nelson Lee.  When

you have donme so, inform him that T dceire
his presence in my study at once. That is
all.”

“ Yes, sir,” said Tubbs.

e hurried away, and found Fullwood’
lounging in the Ancient House lobby, chat-
ting with Gulliver and Bell. As a matter
of fact, the Nuts were keeping their eyes
wide open, hoping that they would see some
indication that the anonymous letter was
bearing fruit.

Tubbs ¢ame up, grinning. 'The page boy
was fecling pleased. He had an idea that
Fullwood was booked for a bit of trouble
—and thie thought of this was a pleasant
one. Tubbs was neot partial to Fullwood.

** Sorry to trouble you, Master Fullwood,
but Mr. Lee says as how he wants to see
you,”’ sa.id Tubbs. *“* Mr. Lee also says
that you've got to go at once. Them was
his very words, Master IFullwood.”

Ralph Leslie started.

‘““ Mr. Lee wants me?’’ he repeated sharply.

“ Yes, sn"”

“If you’re trying to fool me—-"’

‘““I've give you the .inessage, an' if you
don't go it ain’t my {fault,” interruptcd
Tubbs. “ If you take my advice, M(e;ster
‘Ouse-
masters don’t like to be kept waiting.”

-And Tubbs went off, whistling.

“ Well, this looks prettv cheerful!” re-
marked Bell. “I wonder what Lee wants
you for? 1 suppose it can’t be in con-
nection with that letter? It would be

pretty rotten if he found out——"’

“Oh, don’t be an idiot,” growled Full-
wood. ‘‘ He gave me some lines yesterday,
and I suppese lie wants them. Only fifty—
but 1I've forgetien-the rotten things. 1 bet
he doubles the impot.!”

And Fullwood went off, looking far more
eonfident than he felt, He arrived at Nel-
son Lee’s study, and entered boldly enocugh.

‘““ Close the door, Fullwood,” said Lee.
“That’s right. Now come over here. Why

- did you write this letter?”’

He held Ralph Leslie’s precious effort out.
And the junior looked at it with a sudden
start. e controlled himself with difficulty.

‘““1 don’t know what you mean, sir.”’ he
sald, *‘ That—that isn’t my letter at all!
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'grimly.

w.uadunl_..

- You know

“ This
is some-

it before.

sir——"'
interrupted. Lee.

Fullwood.

I've never

ver -secn
.ha,m[“-'rltmg
[ h'\:lCtuiV,”

It

vour handwriting,

“what dis sguised, but it is yours, nevertheless.
What caused you to have the audacity Lo

‘write to the Headmaster in guch a manner?”

Fallwood felt awful, but he maintained a
bold. front, -

“You've made a
lirmly.,

“Take this letter, 'allwood, and re 1(1 1L i
snapped Nelson Lee

I* ullwood did so.

“ Well, sir?” he asked,

mistuke sir,” lie said

looking up.

“ Do you still deny th W -vou pumed this

ahonumtwn""

**1 do, sir.

Nelqon Lee tose L(a lns feet, an 1‘ .)ched for
a erne.. . -

“You foolich bu‘ "
you Jimagine for one
paltrv attempts at disguising your l_mud
writing would deceive me? ‘1% may interest
you to know, I'ullwood, that I am (onsndered
to be someﬂnnﬂ_ of an ‘expert in these
matters. I will give you just ten seconds
to admit your guilt.
in lying to me, I shall ﬂog you.”’ |

I‘ullwood !\u“w that l\elson Lee was in

he Sdld (urth

—and the prospect of another -flogging ' did

not appeal to him. 1le adopted all aggrieved
expression,

* Well, sir, what about it?" he growled.
“ Yes; I did wrlte it1” - o

¢ Thank you!” said Nelsen | I.oe
accused liar, .but a person worthy of the
utmost ('ontempt Bow dare yoi make this
accusatmn against -Mr.- (hliurd"’ = BYh

Itq truo ﬁzr—he is- the Bo’{lno

' -l\ nnwn

“ Can you gwe me. :mv proof——-anv posx-
twe evidence?"
. "2 Of course I can, sir, rephed the Jumor
sttlfenly. - *“ Mr. Clifford’s a fine boXer,
for the last few days lie's been pmc‘ucm
for all he’s' worth. - He's: been’ in *strict
trainin’,
Iim-« tulkin® “to ‘somebody -
with the Helmferd Stadmm M

“Is that all?’"- ‘

“1sn't it enough, sir?” 5

““NoO, it is not. euough!" replied Lee
“You may be quite sure in your
own mind that Mr., Ciiitord is the man who
{1a3° chatlenged Lennox to a
vou-had utterly no justification for writing
to the Headmaster. "You must realise,’ Tull
wood, that there is a vast difference betw een
surmise and faet. No' statement should be
made without absolute. proof. You may go.”

LR ]

my |

lS‘

¥ g Did
‘mioment that . VOIIT

If you st!_ll persist

He had a certain amount of sense

“““You :
stand before me, 1- ullwood, not only a self-

Un- '

and-

Besides *that, I happened to see
who's coqnecﬁed'

colitest—but

- R

fﬁ( THE NELSON I.EE mem'

| talk!"

i

Fullwood leoked astonished.

““Oh, thank you, sir!”’ he said, with relickl.
‘“ But you need not imagine that you will
1 escape punishment,”” went on Nelson Lee.
“1 am merely  deferring the matter until
later. At the right time I shall deal with
you as you deserve. . That -is all.”
IFullwood left the L,t,udy with a feelmg of
harrowing doubt within him. The whole
thing had gone wrong, and there was an
uncertcunty about Nelson Lee’s attitude
which was distinctly uncomfortable.

The leader of the Nuts felt savage and
despondent  as he went back. to his own
quarters. Nothing seemed to- go right. But

he had a flash of hope as he thou“ht of the

coming fight.
He would see it with lns own evec'.—-ﬁ;.ud

then he would. be able to mst:fv hls anony-

mous “letter. It would be rather good to

‘crow over Nelson Lee!

-— et

CITAPTER X.

- FUTTING HIM TO THE TEST. |
66 HAT on earth—''

| I broke off

abruptly, - and

stared at the door -
_of Studv C. It was just tea-
time, "and Tommy Watson,
Tregellis-West and I were sit-
tmg round the table. And iato tlie apart-
ment came an invading force.

Tlier¢ were about eight fellows altogether,
including Reggie Pitt, Jack Grey, De V alerw
Singleton, and Archié Glenthiorne, -

- ¢ Sorry—we're ' rather short of supplma
to-day,”” Y- said briskly. “ We'd have you
all .to tea with pleasure but——"

‘““ Absolutely not!” interrupted Archie.
‘“ Please don't think, laddie, that we are on
the look out for a cup of the gooed old-
brew. I mean to say, such a thmu “would
be dashed bad form——"' |

“Dry up, Archie, and et your uncle -
said-Pitt cheerfully. *‘ The fact is,

we've just come here to dlscms
things. We've got ‘a prupos.twn to make,
and wé want to hear your opinion. You’ re
Remove skipper, and it’s up to you to shove
the seal of approval on the %clleme

_* Absolutely,”” said -Archie.

“ Go ahead,” I exclaimed. ¢ What 3 tl:e'_
stunt?”’

The visitors
little room,

“1t's about- Clifford,” said teggie, who
had obviousiy appointed himself spokesman
of the.party. * We're all-certain of the facy
that he’s the Boxing Unknown, aren’t we?"
- ¢ Carried unaniinously,”” I agreed. :

- Well, it, would be a pretty good idea to
put Clifford to the test,”” went on Pitt.

‘“* He's our sports master, and he ought to
be -very encoumged if we show a healthy
interest in - boxing." .

“1 don't follow.” ‘

“ Give me a -chance, and you'll follow
all right.'” said Reggie. ‘‘ The wheeze i3 to
oo tu Clifford in a body, and ask him to

Nipper,

qpread themselves over the
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fake us to this contest in Helmmford. ‘\’ow,
this is where the test comes in. If he isu’t
the Boxing Unknown, hLe’ll agree like a
shot. 1Ile “can’t do ‘anything elae, because
he'll be delighted at us for showing such

L. big interest in the wnoble art. Do.you
catell on?”? : n

1 grinned.

' [t’s rather a good stunt,’” I said approv
ingly. ¢ There’s no doubt that Clifford
\\uuld take us all if he was a disinterested
party, Hé would be flattered because we
took such a keen interest in boxing.” .
o Fxaetly,” put in De Valerie. * But this
is where the test comes in. If he 1s the
Boxing Unknown he'll get the wind up, aud
refuse., Ile’ll maké some excuse. It’s =0
..‘uuple that it can’t go wrong. . We've just
»ot to put this que‘,tion to hhn, and we shall
know the absolute truth.”

‘“ What do you think of L2 agked Pitt.

“ We'll go “to C(lifford at once,”” 1 =aid.
Yit's a first-class idea. Come on! No
sense  in wasting time. Let’s get it over.

OfF course, tha result is Obvmus, but theres
nothing like making doubly sure.”

And, without wasting any time on further
discussion, we qtreamad out of Studv C, and
went down the passage i a body. But Mr,
Cliftord was mot in his own apartment.

“Don't worry,” I said. We'll” find him
m the gym. ,I’ll bet he’s thele. putting m
50Me tl‘amlug |

And, sure enmwll we found the sports-
muaster indulging on some vigorous exercise
with 2 punchball. He was lmlt-stmpped, and
ho looked flushed and warm and in the pink
of- condition,

“We've come to ask vou a Luour, gir,’" 1
h« waan., Y At least, not exactly a favour;
hut -we're all very keen .on boxing, and we
can see- a4 good opportunity of plcluna up

~ome. joliy fine pointers. - There’ S - nothing 3
like watching experts ab there,

work
sir e’

Mr. Clifford nodded.

‘“* One may certmnly pick up some - good
tips im that way,” he said.
{his idea of yours, young men? It seems to
he fairly xmportant or wuu wouldn’t be ml':%
ing your tea in tlm way:

“lt’s about the match

¥ e ]

ab He]mford sir

--*“Next Wednesday eve'nm 'sxr--—-—-”-'---

“ Between Tony Lenno\ 'md the Boxnw
(Inknown——-="""-

“And we want you to take us o
.+ Stop!” interupted Mr. Cllffmd “ Good
pracioust - Don’t all speak at once! " So you

want me to take you over to this match, so

that you may profit by ‘the 'eXhlhlthD?”

“ 'l‘hat’% the idea, -sir,)’ T replied.  “ Of
¢ourse. - we'll pay - our own exes. But we
flkmght it would “hé rather nice if you came
with us, so thiat you could point out the
VIO drives  and upper:cuts, and all” that
hind of thing. We'd bhe fmfullv pleaaed B
Xl u)uld arrange it, sir.”

Mr. Clifford loohcd thorwhtful

Aund the jumiors waited; far more: Jrimons of the gymnasium after me,

‘“ But what is |

" he done!’”’ he exclaimed.

- fortunately.

- M.

A Al s

thap they seemed. For, within the next
few moments we should know the absolute
truth, And we all wanted Mr. Clifford to
refuse—-there was mo question about that.
Every fellow was gloating in the idea that
this ‘unknown challenger of the great Tony
Lennox was a St. Frank’s master. There
was something fascinating about it.

Mr, Chfford pursed his lips, and then
slowly shook his head.

““You don't know how sorry I am to dis-
appoint you, boys,- but I'm afraid it can’t
‘“In the first place,

I very much the Headmaster

would approve—

“No mneed to tell him, gir,”” T put in. ** We
only mneed to ask our Housem&s&er, and I'm
downright certain that Mr. Lee would allow
it, p‘rovi-ding you came with us to keep us
in order.’’

Mr. Clifford modded. -
‘I ecan see that you have everything
mapped out.” he said drily. ‘ But, boys,
you have reckoned without your host Ui-
I shall not be availakle on
Wednesday evening. I have a most imn-
portant engagement—elsewhere.”
- Can’t you put it off, sir?” asked Pitt
inpocently.

- The .sportsmaater gave us a curiou:,-, lnttle
smile. -

“1 am .

doubt if

29

afraid nsot 7 he replzed “ No, ba;ya

1 T must Ieluc.tantly (:llsa,ppmve of tlns: %cheme

of yours.

All the fellows were feeling rather bucked.
Clittord had acted exactly as we had
anticipated. For he had almost said, in
plain words, that he was -the Bomng Un—

‘“ Disapprove, sir?”’ I asked, in surprise.
“ You can’t mean to say that you wouldu’s

"known.

.eare for us to go?”

“ We're awfully keen on boxing, sn 1 pub

‘in Pitt.

: ““Oh, absolutely!”’ said Archie.  ** Abgo-

'lutely, in faet, with large knobs!” o

- Mr. Clifford frowned. _.
“Tt's all very well, boys, but it won't

do,” he said, with an attempt to appear

‘gternn. . ** No, it won’t do at all! Were I

free, I would have no hesitation im taking

~you to Helmford, and I am flattered by

your anXxiety for me to go. As such a thing

.is impossible, I think you had better give up
‘the idea altogether.” _ _

“ Oh, sir!”
" wYou may meet some roaah «,haracter.s
in  the town,” went on .the Spmtﬂmaster.

¢ And you must remember that we do not

want to get - people talking about ' -St.

Frank’s in a disparaging way. Certainly, it
‘would be advisable for you to stay at the

school, In fact, I forbid you to even con-
sider this scheme any further.” '
“ Very . well,” sir,” I said meekly. ‘‘ We're

*aw:fu]ly sorry, but it’s a. big dlsappomtment

Thank you, sir.”’ -
1 turned, looking crestfallen and sad. ‘And
aIl the other fellows streamed silently . oub
- \i



- pleasant - state of

“ Well . that,”" obscerved .'chhm ““is abso-

lutely that, what?” B -

¢ In other words, we've obtumed ail the
nidence we neoed.'”” T declared.  * You see,
Ciiftord not only declined to comn but he
put the ban on ws going alone. He's afraid
of the truth coming nut £

““ But we're goin all the :zame!”’ said
Die Valerie firmly, . ! :

4 You bet!' declared Pitt. “Going? 1
should jolly well think we .are! We'd

better ciub together, and book our seats as
soon as possible—" =

‘“ Pray .a._llow me to shove in the old in-
terruption,” put in Archie. * The fact is,
dear old tulips, T've becn hwm" i dashed
cerious chat with Phipps. He’s a brainy
cova, 1 mean to say, one of the chappies
who arab hold of r-.:u.l ideas. Au-ti I've got
romelhmw to say.’ '

W ell 8ny it—and den't tdl&ﬂ two hours,"”

said Pitt.

“ Absolutely,”” agreed .—-’chhle. “ The fact
iz, it would be a rather priceless scheme if
just a few of us got busy—Trezellis-West
and Singleton, and myself. You see, we are
fairly rolling” in the old dollars. That is,
our nntecaqea bulge with doubloons, and all
that sort of rot! Whet about it? Ring

seats for the multitude, as it were?”

We soon gatherec the trend of Archie’s
remarks. And his idea was certainly a most
generous one... It was (uite simple, too. All
the fello=s mth pots of money would
splash for once, and buy the most expensive
seats for all of us. As Archie said, it was
waorth it.

Fellows like Pitt or Grey or De ‘.alere
could not afford the luxury of ring seats.
But the expense meant nothing to Archie,
Singloton, and Co. Needless to say, all the
others acecepted with great promptitude.
"And thus it was fixed up.

CHAPTER XI.
THE BIG FIGHT.

EDNESDAY  evening
found us ready.. -
| We had decided

. to leave nothing to
chance., If we asked for per-
mission to attend the big
I figcht, there was just a possi-
bility that permis%mn would not be granted.
S0 we would risk it.

We should all get back la.te “but it would
- only mean a couple of hundred lines each.
';l‘here would 'be no severe punishment await-
mg us after we had explained our exact
reasonas. o ;

And 30 we want off in twos and threes
soon after tea, and gathered together at
Bellton Station .for the evening train.

Handforth had expressed fvreaat indignation
because- ha bad not been conqulted Many
of the other juniors had been hoping that
Handy would be left out: but such a
affairs was impossible.
Maody was in everything, and lhe always
det everybody know it.
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“Well, we're off!” said Reginald Pitt, as
we sab in the train. “Did you, notice

Clifford? He buzzed off during the .afternnm.
and llawu’t been seenn gince. I[e Il get a ‘bil,
of a shock when he sees, us sitting righi
nexy to the rmg'” 5

*“ It might put him off s stroke,"” Sfiill
Jack (sre,v _
“ Rata!”” declared Handforth,  “It's far

morc likely to give. him encouragement. I&
won't take us l(mg to show him that we're
absolutely on his side.” We'll cheer like tha
dickens!”

““ Rpther!”

And the fellows continued talking ant-
matedly during the journey. This was a
vory special occasion, and we did not allow
ourselves to worry over the consequences.
There would be plenty of ¥ime for worrying
luter——when the reckoning came.

When we arrived in Helmford we found
the town in an unusual state of bustle,

It was quite.obvious that something very
special was afoot. One bhoxing contest had
been exciting enough; hut a secoend one =0
acon afterwards caused mo end of a stir.
There were some people, of course, who had
a great deal to say about the Dbrutality of
such encounters; but nobody took any par-
ticular notice of these grumblers.

We felt rather important as we marched
in with cur ringside tickets, and we tcok

our places in the best seats. They had.
cost Archie and his companions a gond
deal of money—not that they cared aboub

that.

“ Well, liere we all are!”
he made himself comfortable. 1 mean to-
say, bally cood! Right on the jolly old
arena, as it were, Absolutely the stuff! |
mean we sha'n't have much difficulty i
spotting Mr. Clifford, what?"

said Archie. a3

*“ We ought to see him hers .all rigzag,”
agreed Pitt.
T—he lichts were brilliant. And, although

the big event of tie evening was not yeb
due to - commence, another mateh was in pro-
oregs. 1t was a ten round contest hetween
llﬂhl:v»etghtq

“We watched wit interest—hut it could
not be denied that we were impatient for
the big event to come on. All the juniors
%00k p.nrucu!a.r pleasure in anticipating Mr.
Clifford’s consternation when he saw us all
there, on the very outskirts of the ring.

YA last!” murmured Tominy Watson.

The lightweights had retired, and a large
gentleman in evening-dress was announcing
that the biz event of the evening would now
take place—the famous Tony Lennox against
the Boxing Unknown.

And there was a stir in the audience, and,
a murmur of expectancy. The very fact that’
Tony's. opponeat was some mysterious
s‘tr’anger, caused everybody to have added
interest. -

“* Hurrah!"

** Hlere he comes—here's Tory!

The popularity of Tony was very 1pparent
He was cheered to the echo as he came inbw

AL



- uaburally support our own Iran.

- :Handforth.

‘the ring, | e
e had worn when we saw him on the
‘occasion. .

We all gave Lim a rousing cheer—just as a
compliment to his prcwess.” For, later, we
should reserve all our cheering for Mr. CIif-
ford. Much as we admired Tony, we should
For we had

come here to see Tony knocked out. It
" “would really be gloripus if Mr. Clifford could
whack such a famous opponenf.,

first

Lennox gave us an amused glance as we |

cheered so heartily. Mis peculiar face lit up,
“and I felt rather guilty. We had led him

‘to believe that we had come to support him. |
** Gentlemen—I will now introduce, tire Box-
ing Unknown!’' shouted the man in evening- j

dress.
" This time there was a much greater stir.
. All the St. Frank’s fellows, in particular,
stood up in their seats, gazing eagerly to-
wards the doorway which-led from the dress-
ing-rooms. The door opened.

““Here he comes!” yelled Hindforth ex-
eitedly.
give him a regular rouser!” i
*“ Rather!” said Pitt. ** Well—
Scott!” '

Great

Pitt broke off, and his jaw drpppe__d._ And

..now all the others were staring in open-eyed
-, amazement. o %
The Boxing Unknown had entered.

. He was big,” broad-shouldered, and ugly.
He possessed a rugged face, with large, pro-
truding ears, and a nose which was pushed
over to one side. Not by the wildest stretch
.of imagination could we mistake him for

. .Mr. Harold Clifford, the sports-master of St. |

Frank’s.

The . Boxing Unknown entered the ring,
bowed, and grinned. He revealed two rows
of irregular teeth. And theré was no doubt
that he was an extremely common man by
birth and upbringing. He looked a hard case,
‘however, and Tony Lennox would not have
such an easy task.

. The S8t. Frank’s fellows were almost dumb
with utter amazement and disappointment.
.- But they soon found their voices. And when
they did they all talked at once.
. ** Kindly rally round with large supplies
-of sinelling salts, old dears!” murmured
Archie. ““I mean to say, I'm feeling dashed
taint! We were wrong—absolutely!  Some-
thing, it seems, has caused the whole uni-
verse to buzz off the rails!’” :

“ But—but I can’t understand it!”’ gasped
- We—we -were certain, vou
- know! Where’s Clifford? Why isn’t he here?”
‘* For the simple reason that Clifford isn’t
' the Boxing Unknowp—and never has been,”
"I replied. * It only shows; my sons, that it's
* ‘never safe to be to0 certain. - We’ve been
"kidding ourselves' all "along.- ‘It was' foolish,
too—because we've
proof.”” : ; :

And upstairs, in the cirele, Fullwood and
- Co. ‘were npearly on the point of fainting.
*"They had come to the match—nothing wouid

vever had any real

attired in the same dressing-gown |

i
1

‘““ Now then—one, two, three! "Let’s |

{

i

Tt

- - % This is your handwriting, Full-
wood. It is somewhat disguised,
but it is yours, neveritheless. What

- caused you to have the audacity-to
write to the Headmaster in such a
manner 27 : ;

have kept them away. And now they saw
their dream shattered. _ }
“By gad!”’ muttered Fullwood liskily.
It's not Clifford! An’ I wrote that letter to
the Head—and Lee knows about it! * Good-
ness knows what'll happen now!” - -~
“ I've got it!” mxttered Bell. * I'll bet
anything you like that I.ee gaveé (lifford the
wheeze. Don’t you nuuderstand? Clitford
stepped down, and they got somebody else.
As there was no name mentioned, it didn’t
matter—anybody cou'd be the Boxing Un-
gnown.’”’ S 5 oa g
‘““By gad, you're right!” breathed Full-
wood. ‘* We're dished!” - _
Further conversation was iinpossible,- for
the fight was already-commencing. And the
Uuknown was forecing the: pace from the vdry
beginning. His ~idea, apparently, was to
smash through Tony's defence, iand deliver
a knock-out in the first -round.. « - -
We displayed very littl» interest, For, as
far as we. were:.coneerned, ‘the fight.did wmot
matter any-more. “We had comie to sce: Mr.
Clifford—and M. €lifford ‘wasnt ‘here: -
But just then we were forced to pay-atten-
tion. For the Unknown; fighting like a whirl-
wind, was foreing Touny-round the ring.. It
nearly seemed that the champion was taken
off his guard. Tor a flash he lest his cool-
ness—and the Unknownm took advantage- of
his -chance, : ; -
Crash! Lo
He delivered a smashing drive whieh Jack

(Continued on page 27.) 8



THIS MAGNIFICENT

““Twelve Guinea’” Model Steam Engine

MUST BE WON

IN A SIMPLE AND ATTRACTIVE

SIORY VOTING COMPETITION

Readers experiencing any dificulty m obtaining back numbers of THE

NELSON LEE LIBRARY in connection with this Competition can

obtain them from the Back Number Dept., 7/9, Pilgrim Street, Ludgate
Hill, E.C 4, for 3d. per copy, post paid.

THE COMPETITION

began in the December 16 issue, and ends with issue dated January 27, when a list of
the seven St. I'rank’s stories to be vobed for will appear on a coupon :

All you have to do i$ ‘to place the figuras 1, 2, 3, 4, 5, 6, or 7 in the blanks
provided on the coupon against the titles of 'the stories a,ccordung to” how you
consider they rank in order of merit, putting the figure 1 against the story you
like best, the figure 2 against the qtorv vou dike second best, and 'so on. ‘Where
vou like two or more stories egqually, place the same numbers agamct them according
to their position with the other stories.

All the lists will be totalled, and from this a c{)»mrpamtne list will be drawn up,
representing the geueml '\ottn,r.. of all competitors. The competitor whose individual
voting mniost n&p.h'i correapﬂnds to the general voting will be declard the winner.

IMPORTANT !—A small czoupon bearing title of story and date of Js-“.ne will appear
every week during the competition, u-uallv on the back of the © Answers " tag,
This week it will be found at the foot of:page 21 of the book. These small coupons
inush be cut out and enclosed with the final voting coupon. - :

Competitors may send in as many attempts as they liks, provided each atte:mpt i3
accompanied by the required number of coupons, -

THE PRIZE.—A scale working model of M.R. Express Locomotive, complete with
Railway Track.

- 1T IS NOT A TOY! It is a mechanical reproduction on a reduced scale of one of
England’s finest Iouomotwea made by the - leading mechanical modet-makers in this
country —Messrs, Bassett-l.owke Ltd. It will be on view at the ‘ Model" Engmeer A
Exlubctum, Stand 22, Hortlcultural Han I..ondon, durmg the present week., P -
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(Continued from page 2

2.)
- Pempsey himself would have staggered
under. Tony reeled back, struck the ropes,

and fell. And this happemd just a few feet

from wheére we were sitting.
One—tuo—three—ﬁcounted the referee de-

liberately. :

I don’t know why I did it, but I felt
genuinely sorry for Tony. I jumped out of
my scat, and rushed forward toc help him.
Of course, such a thing as this would not
have been allowed. And I pulted up short
just as I reached Tony’s side.  He was lying:
Falf out of the ring, dazed and ‘bewildered.

It all happened in a flash. |

I canght a clear look at his face. Then,
in a confused Kind of way, I heard the gong.
The champion’s seconds dashed up te Tony,

flung a towel over his face, and dragged him }
They ga.thered round him, |

into his corner.
ministering to his injuries. And I went back
to my seat as though in a dream,

The truth was too staggering for words!

For Tony Lennox was—Mr. Clifford!

If I had been told this earlier, I should
~ have laughed at the idea. But I, had seen

with my own eyes—and I was probably the |

only fellow who had seen, for it had all hap-
pened so quickly.
glimpse of Tony’s face I had seen that the
iwisted expression had gone. He was not
ugly, as he always a.ppeared in the ring and
in his photograph- I looked upon the face
of Mr. Clifford.

But not a word did I breathe to the others.
J wanted to pull myself together first. CIif-
ford—a professional champion., It was too
astounding for anything. Then I found my-
self gazing eagerly at the flight.

‘““ And what a chhange now!”

Tony Lennox was fighting with all his
mettle. He had no intention of being caught
napping a second time. By the end of the
third round he was making rings round his
opponent, Ie was the absolute master’ of
the situation. There's no need to go into
any details.

In the. sixth rour.! Tony delivered the blow
which put an en.d to all the Boxing Un-
known's hopes.

The latter lay siretched on the ficor, takina
the count.

Half an hour lafer we were all walking
through the Helmford streets on the way to
the station. And Reggie Pitt suddenly called
our attention to the fact that Nelson Lee
was walking a short distance behind, accom-
panied by Mr. Clifford. Reggie reekoned that
large supplies of trouble .were coming. Obvi-
ously, Mr. Clifftord had beén in the audience’
all. the time. But I knew better!

“ Just a.minufe, you chaps,” I said. briskly,
““ Tt catch you up!”’

Before they could protest, I ran back, ,and
came face to face with' tlie "gui’bor, and
- Clifford..

“ You boys will get mbo trouble later on,”
saikd Nelson Lee severely.
hreak bounds without——"

““ A1l right, guv'nor—we
coming,” I grinned.
for it, t0o0.”

1 tul ned to Mr.

‘““ And we’re prepared

Clifford, still smiling.

know what’s:

*“ Halle, Tony!”’ I said.. “ Allow me io.
cougmtulaﬁe you! You put up a wonderl‘ul
fight, sir.’ |

Mr Clifford gral.bed my shoulder.

“You youmng " rascal!” he exclaimed.

““ Have you told the others?”
L' Not likely; sir,” I grinnped.
gelden'”

* Thank goodness,” said the sportsmaster.
“ But how in the name of -wonder did you
find out? It took me years to twist my face
up in that way! I got it to such a state of
perfection that my own mother wouldn't

During that one clear |

“ How daré youl

have known me! And I always used that
face for my professional- engagements,”

I explained how I had learned his secret.

6 WE“
" keep it qmte to yourself,”” said Nelson Lee.
L ‘“ There is no reason why any of the other
| boys should know. TFrom to-night onwards
Tony Lennox is o ‘more—he has finished
- his boxing career. And Mr. Clifford remains
at 8t. Frank's as himself.” -

“ Good business!” 1 said heartﬂy

“ It would be quite impossible for the thing
to go on,” continued Nelson Lee. * And Mr.
Clifford has ehosen the better course, He
has beén leading this innocent kind of double
life for years, and 1 eannot but admire him.
.But I think it is time it finished. There is
no reason why the whole of St. I*”raink’s
should know the secret.”’ -

“You can trusi me to keep quiet, slr,” I
promised. ‘" Buf there
thing I'd like to know.
the Boxing Unknown?'’

Mr. Clifford smiled.

- ‘““His real name is Mike Dooley,
Chicago.
But thers were certain
in- .the States, and his backers were -afraid
that I should refuse to meet him, if they
brought him forward openly. « In’ additien,
the fight prewmoters. believed. 'tha’h better busi-

Who the dickens is

nounu was adopied.’) . ;
“Oh, well, it doesn’t ma.tNﬁ-r new 4 I “-al{i

rebire into the cbscurity he came. frem
‘hr Cliford amiled again. B
““And T shall retire into the ochurlty of
St. - Frank’s,”) he said cheerfully.. *“‘ After. all.
I've had my.run--aund:now for.a quiet life;. if

youngsters!”

.'ford and tie Boxing Lnknown Wa&S: -Never
ﬁc}l\ed'
THE END.

.

} BEQINNING NEXT WEEK:—'
Grand New “ BARRING-OUT >’ senes
Opening story :—

| “THE BRAND OF THE BﬁuTE'"

ness would result if the ab%urd Latch penny |

““ Silence is

Nipper, I think you had better

is just one little

: , from -
Three years ago he was famous. :
scandals about him

1

“ You whacked Mike beautifully; and he cam ! -

-such a  thine is: p@nslblp AI0ng. & Ion .of:

And. at: St Erank s ie mysteryiof Mo €lit- L
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Great Central Railway Express Locomotive
' 4-6-0 4-Cylinder. No. 1165, “Valour.”

(iiven away with this issue is a photo card
oi the Great Central Railway's latest type
of express engine, No. 1165, * Valour.”

“ This engine - is of - the d4-eylinder, six
eoupled, simple expansion class, the four cylin-
¢ders being placed in line under the smoke-
box. The two inside cylinders are connected
to the leading pair of coupled wheels, whilst
the two outside drive the centre pair. All
have a diameter ¢f 16 in., with a stroke of
26 in. The adjacent inside and outside
cranks are get at 180 deg. to each other,
and with a * divided " drive;: an improved
balance of reciprocating parts is effected, and
also a wmore uniform ‘' torque,”” or turning
movement, and an increased tractive force are
obtained. The driving wheels are 5 1t. 91n.
in diameter, and the bogie wheels 3 ft. 6 in.
The- boiler has -a diameter of 5 ft. 6 in., and
‘a2 length of 17 ft. § in., and closely reseinbles
that of the * Sir Sam I'ay " class, the pre-
vious type of 4-68-0 2-cylinder type. The total
heating surface is 2,383 square feet, made up
as follows: 159 square feet from the Belpaire
fire-box, and 2,224 square feet from the
tubes. The grate area is 26 square feet, and

the working pressure 1380 |b. per squareinch, |

The engine only, in working order, weighs
77 tons 18 cwt., with an adhesion weight of

57 tons 3 cwt. The fender is the G.C.R.
standard type, having a fuel capacity of
6 tons, and 4,000 gallons of water. A water
pick-up apparatus is fitted., The weight of
the tender iz 48 tons 6 cwt., the total weight
of the engine and tender being 126 tons
4 ¢wt. In the equipment are some interest-
ing -featurés, these being the ‘‘ Robinson "
superheater, patent sight-feed ‘ Intensi-
fore ” lubricator for the ecylinders, steam
chests and axle boxes, and an amnti-carboniz-
ing device.

The cab is provided with side windows,
and is roomy and neat, being similar to that
adopted on the latest type of ‘‘ Diregtor '

{ class, the convenient arrangement of levers

and zontrols being worthy of notice.

The engine bears on the -mame-piate the
following - inscription: - “In  memory of
G.C.R. employees who gave their lives for
their country, 1914-1918.” | =

This type of engine has given very suc-

cessful results, hauling “heavy passenger
trains over a very severe road at high
speeds; and others have Leen built, and

named after notable personalities.
This engine was built at the Gorton shops
to the designs of Mr. J. G. Robinson, C.B.E,,

| Chief Mechanical Fngineer.

~
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Editorial Announcement.

My dear Readers,—Congratulations
¢inue to flow in from all guarters concern-
our splendid ** Locomotive ’’ series of Photo
{ards. Here is an extract from a typical
jetter, amnd it. is one of many:—"“1
am writing you a few lines just to let you
know how pleased I am with the Photo
Cards of Locomotives. I think they are the
rbegt Lplrmtaos of locomotives I have seen
.:;e » -

ANOTHER MAGNIFICENT PHOTO CARD

OF THE ‘“ LOCOMOTIVE '™ SERIES WILL

BE PRESENTED NEXT WEEK! IT WILL

BE AN EXPRESS ENGINE OF THE NORTH
BRITISH RAILWAY,

A GREAT “ BARRING-OUT " SERIES

begins Next Week with a fine opening story
- THE BRAND OF THE BRUTE!” As far

as 1 koow, this coming series is absolutely

- hew ‘and .original; it is a distinct departure
Ergm the general run of school stories.
riefly, 8t. Frank's is going to be taken

4

con- ) over by women.

The venerable Dr. Stafford
will be replaced by a headmistress, apnd the
various form-masters by mistresses. Such a
state of affairs could not very well have

happened a few years ago, but to-day, when
we have women in Parliament, women being
called to the Bar and women doctors, it is .
not altogether extraordinary that a woman
should be elected on thé Governing Board of
a big public boys’ school. And if she be a
dominating personality, she may have con-
siderable voice in the rumnning of the school.
This is precisely what has occurred at S8t.

Frank's, and which leads to the great
‘““ Barring-Out "’ series of stories beginning
next week. -

OTHER STORIES.

In addition to the above there will appear
another grand complete story of Scotland
Yard, entitled, “* THE SEVEN OI'" HEARTS!”
and a thrilling story of Carfax Baines,
“THE CASE OF THE RETIRED OFFICER!”

Your sincere friend,
THE EDITOR.
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ARE YOU HAPPY|

Bright and Cheariul?> Tt is impossible to be s0
if - you suffer from Nervous Fears, Awkwardness
in Company, Nervous Depress.on, Blushing,
Timidity, Sleeplessness, Lack of Will-Power, or
Mind Concentration. You can absolutely overcome
- all nervous trvoubles if you use the Mento-Nerve
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4 London. E C.4. : ‘

B5 Foreign Stamps.

}Iont serrat., Caracoa,

’ If vou are tmder 40, you
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- Mauritius, French Soudan, Newfoundland, Tas-|Stamps for Splendid Illustrated Sampie
- mania, etc. Price, 42d. 50 Germ'm Qd.:; OO -tu\.trm Lessons, or 3'6 for Large Portion of Course, —
¢d,—Turner, 129, Villa Stroet, “alsmuj;yht,l., gept NII'I. Sch‘.;o%}t ofLJujltsu, 21, Golden
. i . uare; egen ondon i
WIRELESS SETS.. Simplest, . Best,.  and | = don. W.1. |
Cheapest sets and parts. for beginmers, -Ilua [ £ ON FOR ALL. Ventriloguist's Voice Instrin-
" Catalogue Free, .Desk “ C..,”, Dean Trading Co. ment, TYnvisible, - Asionishes, Mystifies. Tmitdte
94, - Drayton Avenue, West Ealing. W.13. | Birds, Beasts, “etc., 6d. each/ t for.1/- {Venr.

Cura yourlelt

Stop Stammering ! 07, Jompel

ticularu FREE.—.FRANK B. HUGHES, 7,
Southampton Row, London, W.C.1. | with acve Row, London, W.C.1.

g&] BEST BOYS’ BOOKS !

Treatise incld.},_IDEAL Co.. Clevedon. SOM.

Be sure and mention ‘“THE NELSON

LEE LIBRARY " when co:nmumcatmg
with advertisers, .

| No. 619.

THE CREEN TRIANGLE.
A thrilling ‘detective novel,
NELSON LEF and NIPPER v.
ZINGRAVE and the LEAGUE OF THE GREEN

mtmdumnﬂ
Paornsqnn

{THE TRIANGLE.
Yo’ No. 659. THE IDOL OF THE CROWD. : = ¥ @
BOYS A superb yarn of the fm}tex flE}d By -A. S ]Tardy. e |
| D No. 651. SPORTSMEN, LTD. Sl
FR‘EN #i gmdnd t.a.le of - sport -and adventure.. DBy Walter
AWwWaras 2 :

LIBRARY- No. 6§52.  BANDITS OF THE BUSH. q' W Pt &' t "

¥ . ; A magnificent story of Jack Sam and ete in ustralia.
1 Fourpence By S. Uarke Hook. i __

Per Volume TR P i
THE No. 267. THE CASE OF THE AMBER CROWN.

SEXTON
BLAKE
LIBRARY.

- Fourpence i

Per Volume § - - 270.

M¥S15n,

Out on Friday!

A tale of fascinating South American adventure, featuring .
SEXTON BLAKE, TFINKER, and - ADRIAN' STEELE.
No. 268. THE SEGCRET OF THE SAFE, - . .
A story of baffling mystery and clever deductum. ,By
Author of “ The Sign in the -Sky,’'trete., et
NO. 269.- THE MYSTERY OF GLYNN CASTLE.
A tale of SEXTON
- amazing plot.
:““ Finger-prints of Fate,”” ete., ete.
THE .. AFFAIR OF THE
N i HUMMY--OASES. 8
“* - An absorbing story of clever detective
work in Fondon and Egypt.

Order 2 Copy TO-DAY!

!'i:-.-"‘l‘ }“' S5
the

e

BLAkKE and TINKER, with a most
Specially written by the Author of

SEVEN




iv THE NELSON LEE LIBRARY

DON’T WEAR A TRUSS!

Brooks' Appliance is a new
scientifie discovery with auto.
mittic air cushions that draws

as you would a

it absolutely
and comfortably
and never slips. Always light
and cool, and conforms to
every movement of the body
without chafing or hurting.
We make it to your measure,
and send it to youon a snirt
g[]‘”nnh}p of q*{flsf"lf{mn or money refunded, and
we have - put our price so low {hat anybody, m h
or poorican buy -it. Remember, we "make it~ (o
your u::lm—send it 10 you—you wenar it—and if it
does not satisfy you., you send it back to us, and
we will refund your money. That is {he way we do
business—always absolutely on the square—and we
have sold to thousands of people Lhis way for the

binds them
broken limb,
holds firmly

past ten years. Remember we use no salves, no har.

ness, no lies, no fakes., We just give you a straight

business deal at a reasonable price. Write at once

for our Tllustrated Booklet.

BROOKS APPLIANCE CO., LTD., (1876A),
80, Chancery Lane, London W.C. 2

YOURS FOR 1/- ONLY.

This ha.ndqome full-sized (Jent’s
Lever Watch sent upon receipt
of 1/-. After approval send 1/-
more: the balance may then be
paid hy ‘6 monthly instalments
of 2/-cach. .Guaranteed 5 years.
Chain offered *Free with every
waltch.” Cash ‘returned in full
if dissatisfied. Send 1/- now
to Simpson’s, Ltd., (Dept.
90),— 94, A  Queen Road,
- Brighton, Sussex. .

HOME CINEMATOGRAPHS, [from  7/6.
Large Stock of _Films,.. fample Film, 1/-, Post
Free. Lists Free, Desk. “0.,” Dean Cinema Co.,

94, Dravton Avenue, West Ealing, W.13.

MAGIC TRICKS, etc.—Parcels 26, 5/6, Ven-
triloquist’s Inst rument, Invisible. Tmcitate Birds,
Price 6d, each, 4 for 1/-.—T. W. HARRISON, 239.

the broken parts together and |f

L Tine New hodel Ac-
Z'PRIGE cordeon, 10 x 10} x 54
ins., Piaro- Finished and Metal
Bound. 10 Keys, Kte. Grand
: Organ Tone. Sent by Hoturn I‘mt.
Lto approved orders, for De-
posit and 1/3 Poqtage and
_. pmmme to qhnd 2*-d10|2tjn11gmg_
tlll 15'- in all is pal - 7T
= : Cash Price, 126 Iost
S Free. (Elsewhere Double). De-
et €4 light or Money Back: Others 15/.
——a 0 42-.

Pentnnv:lla_ Road. London, N.l.

Catalogue Post Free.

= Pain's Presents House,

Dept. 9A, HASTINGS.-
l16-page Illustra-
REE .. ted RADIO Sup-
plies Catalogue.
Permanent Crystal Deteclor,

7.6, post paid. Always ready;-
no fiddling about to find - an’
active point. Wireless Sets
from@ £3 10s. complete. Write
to-day.~—BRITISH RADIO
SALES C 0., LTD,,
Stephen’s Blds., Gresse St.,
I-omdon i pe | T

Our Funny Novelty, causing

FRhE FUN Roan .of -Laughter, FREE

- to all sending -71/- s for 100

Cute Oon]uring Tricks,~250 Riddles;—18~Gadmes, 5

Funny Recitations, 10 l‘unn} Itomlmgs“?d Tuasts

21 Monologues, - \entnloqiusm*]‘teh Thousands

delightéd !—C. I[UGHFH 15, -Wood St., Edgbaston,
Birmingham.” Wizard's T:irk Cards {gf}ad} 2f-.

- ¥OU + lack™..Self-
NERVOUS SH ’ Gonﬂdenca" a“i)o sglﬂ'
BLUSHING

- Blush; Start, 3 Trembla.

Grow (‘onfuqed when spoken to?
Feel Nervous, Timid,” Shy ~in~—— Conipany?
Write at once for free parl:iculars "of “simple
permanent home cure in 7 days.—U.J.D.,
12, All Saints Road, St, Annes-on-Sea.

STAMPS FREE, 1,000 SI:TS ONLY. .

Whilst the stock lasts, I will give a COMPLETE .
SET OF 14 PICT ORIAL UKRAINE (including high
valueg), ~and also & SET OF 5 BOLSHEVIST

UKRAINE to every applicant who sends 1id, for
postage, and asks to see my spec’al approvals,

| Write at once.—Victor Bancroft, Matlock.

BOXING

THE

: Wee?» S
THE SALVAGE

- This

The Best boys’ paper on
| the Market.

e T

IOYS’ HEALM.
OF THE ESPERANTO e

, RAcmg'_-' -
2d.

T eatm es — S

Thrullmg Story
of the Sea,

-.._J-.

_THE INVINCIBLE TEAM:: A Teppjng Footoan™ % ||

- SMASHING THROUGH."

ADVENTURE

MANY OTHER FINE SPORTINQ [— ;
STORIES. ' BN B B

A Great Story of Adventura :
on the Land and in the Air. 11-

e e ™

FOOTBALL ||

(Now on Sale.) |
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