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You didn’t gay you were golng—- Great pip ! '’ he added, in absolute dismay.

] say, Miss Irene !’ panted Handforth breathlessly. ' What's the |doﬁ]'
‘“ 1Is—is anything wrong 7'
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CLEVER MYSTERY
STORY OF THE FAMOUS
BO¥S OF ST. FRANK'S,

In the following story,
Azchie is the victim of a mid-
night robbery. Twenty
+« pounds in Bank of England
ikl . notes are stolen from his

il study,and suspicion is divided
between Fullwood and Alf
Brent, Archie’s study chum.

But one would hesxtate to accuse even Fullwood of a bare-faced

robbery,

very black against him, although it is hardly
of his reputation at St. Frank s would descend to steahng money.
the mystery grows deeper as the story progresses, and it grips one

the first to the last page. '

rascal though he be. As for Brent, the circumstances appear

believable that a boy
Indeed,
from

THE EDITOR.

i{ala’rcd Throughout by Nipper and Set Down by E. Searles Brooks

CHAPTER I.
THE PROWLER IN THE NIGHT.

' IDNIGHT!
The 1last echo of the booming
notes died away on the still air.

St. YTrank’s lay bathed in the
Tadiance of the midsummer moon, dnd the
Night was peaceful and calm.

Scarcely a light showed in any of the win-
wo*h of the famous old pile, for the school
A3 asleep. It seemed, however, that there
:3 one wakeful person, for the Remove
33age in the Ancient House was not as

arren and serte I have
SUPposeq. deserted as one might

inThe Padsage was dark—the only light filter-

wor JOWL it from either end. On both sides

€3¢

Dite hy

the doors of the junior studies, and as
were c¢losed the corridor itself was

af\ ﬁglll'e moved noiselessly and stealthily

th ng towards the end. There wus some-

"'bﬁut Strangely secretive and cven sinister
this mysterious figure.

sto Dbgard creaked slightly, and the figure

ﬁnq » With a sudden intake of breath.

Qo n\{) F a full minute there was no sound—
Veément. And then the prowler moved

forward again, evidentdy =atistied that all
was quiet and undisturbed.

Reaching the end of the passage, the Un-
known came to another halt—this time in
front of a closed door. It was, in fact, the
door of Archie Glenthorne’s study.

Another pause, during which the marauder
listened intently. And with exquisite caution
the door-handle was slowly and deliberately
turned. The door swung gently open, inch
by inch, making no sound.

‘The interior of the study was fairly
bright, for the curtains were drawn, and
the full moonlight streamed in with a cold,
pale brilliance. The various articles of
furniture stood out boldly, in strong relief,
with black, intense shadows where the moon-
hglpb failed to penetrate.

prowler paused to close the door,
and then padded silently aeross the luxurious:
carpet. The movement was definite, with
no hesitation—proving that the Unknown was
well acquainted with the study interior. The
objective was an expensive mahogany bureau
which sbtood in one of the corners, where
the shadows were deep,

The mprowier was clearly outlined for a
‘brief flash as the bright moonbeam was
passed, but was then swallowed up in the
darkness of the corner angle. And then



came the soft, gentle opening of a drawer,
the fumbling of qmck eager tingers, and tht,
¢risp rustle of paper.

A slight sound, a soft intake of breath,
and then the drawer was closed again. Once
more the figure flitted into the moonlight,
reached the door, and stealthily passed out-
side. The door was closed with just the
same slow, deliberate care. And then the
mysterious prowler passed along the corri-
dor, to be swailowed up in the blackness.

At; just about this same time another indi-
vidual was wakeful in the Ancient House.
And this, curiously encugh, was Archibald
Winston Derek Glenthorne himself. He sat
up in bed, yawned, aund secemed to cogitate.

“It’s no good, old lad, it’s got to be
done,” he murmured, after a few moments.
‘ Absolutely! Oddsiife! What an abso-
Iutely priceless thirst! It must have been
those dashed anchovies, dash them!”

Archie slowly climbed out of bed, and stood
there in his elegant silken pyjamas. He
had a bedroom to himself, being p'I‘i‘-.'ii-eged
in this way. The other members of th
Remove were not jealous, because Archie qu
such a genuine, all-round good sort that he
wag excused.

‘** Some of those horrid people who drink a
lot would positively give a fiver for a dashed
thirst like this!"”® declared. Archie, as he
moved across to the.washstand. ** What-ho!
A fairly decent night, as it were. Moon-
light, balmy wafts of the good old eool
breeze, and all that sort of thing!”

He only paused for a moment to gaze out
upon the deserted Triangle. Then he seized
the water-bottle and uttered a gasp.

“ Gadzooks!”’ he said blankly. * Empty!
Thig, dash it, is one of those periods when a
chappie would he glad of a ripe and fruity
vocabulary! I shall absolutely tick Phipps
off pretty vigorously in the morning!”

Archie was annoyed—and with reason.

Here he was standing, at the mystic hour
of midnight, with a forty horse-power thirst,
and there wasn't a drop of water to quench
it with! In some singular way, Phipps, his
man, had forgotten to fill the bottle!

It wasn’t often that Phipps neglected any
duty. In faet, it was such an unusual event
that when it did oceur it was tantamount
to a phenomenon. Tor Phipps was a won-
derful man in his own way.

But it was no consolation to Archie at
the moment. Against his better judgment
he had partakm of some anchovy sand-
wiches just before coming to hed—having
bheen 1empted in this fﬂlly by Fatty Little
Archie hadn't really wanted the sandwiches,
but he had been too polite to refuse them.

And now ‘he was paying the penalty. He
had awakened with a terrible thirst, and
there wasn’t 'a drop of - water to quench it
wifh. The genial asg of the Remove was
absolutely dismayed.

“1 colin just imagine how ghastly it must
he for %thase poor chappies who are lost in
the good old desert,!’. murmured Archie,
with an expreszion of s;Inpathy on his fice.

here we are, on the verge gf
pegaing out, so to speak, and none of tug
good oid life fluid available!”

He started suddenly, and his  dismay
vanisiicd. lor he remembered, with a bruain
wave, that the bath-room was situated only
a short distance down the corridor. Tie
donned his dressing-gown, and seized ¢the
water-bottle.

‘““What-ho! This
forth into the unknown!” hLe murmured.
“And in the morning, by gad, Phipps will
pOHitwey wilt and wither under the blast
of the young master’s wrath! Absolutely!”

He opc.lej the door scitly, not wishing to
disturb any other sleepers, and was about in’
pass oub into the corridor, when he paused.
An expression of surprise crept imto Lis
face.

Somebody was moving
beyvond!

He could hear soft, steaithy
even the creak of a loose atair. And the
next moment a dim figure came geross, and
made for the door of the Remove dormifory,

In order to reach it, the figure had to puass
through the moonbeam whieh shone in from
the end window. And Archie, standing lLike
a statue, saw the features of the prowier
for one flash. The other was Ralph Lesiic
Fallwood, of the Remove!

He entered the Remove dormitory,
ciosed the door. -
“ Well, I'm dashed!'’ breathed Archie, with
some indignation. * The perfectly frightful
rotter! Just home from one of those dashed
card-parties, by gad! And the chappie was
Jooking pleased, too!”"

»\rche regarded :=uch
wood's with complete scorn. The leader of
Study A was well known as a * sport,”” &nd
nobody held him in more contempt than
Archie.

The elegant junior snrngged his shoulders,
slipped down the passage, and obtained b 5.

water from the bath-room. Then he crept
back to his bed-roem, still thinking about
Fullwood.

He was just aboub to move across the
landing, near the head of the stairs, when
he came to another abrupt halt. Distinct.y
he bad.heard the stairs creak! _

Archie wasn’t a nervous junior, but therd
was something rather eerie abont the corri-
door, with the moonlight streaming in—aril
the very faet that the hour was Jmt aflel
midnight was significant. But Archie heoid
himself firm, and remained stock still.

A figure, dim and shadowy, crept cau-t.ious?ﬁ-"
across the corridor, on tip-toe. Mis face w2 3
illnminated for a flash by the moonbeam-
and the amazed Archie saw that this secall!

“1 mean,

is wlere we venturae

in the blackness

sfeps, and

and

behaviour as FPull-

prowler was none other than Aifred Brent.
his own study mate!

Aud Alf, too, entered the Remove doﬂ”
tory, and all was still.

“Well, I'm Dbothcred!” brectthgd \rchlf?’
blankly, ** Alt! Absolutely! I can undt

stand Fullwoed, but——"
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His thoughts seemed to halt, and all he
could do was to return to his bed-room,
zzled, worried, .and bewildered.

There was & mystery here of some sort!

A e————

CIIAPTER II.
TWENTY POUNDS!

£ OUR tea, sir,” said
Phipps deferentially.
Archie Glenthorne

sgat up in  bed,
blinked, and took the {ray
from his manservant's
hands. The warm, brilliant

sunshine was streaming in through the win-
dow, and the singing of birds filled the air.

““ Morning—what?" said Archie, yawning.
** Another day, Phipps—another period of
strife and trouble, as it were. What-ho!
The good old brew! Dashed good, Phipps!”

He stirred his tea, and then paused, his
face hardening.

““Oh, by the way!” he said grimly. * By
the way. I absolutely hate tulking to you
like this, Phipps, but I feel strongly on the
subject. In fact, it wouldn’t be too much
to say that the young master is wounded.”

‘“Indeed, sir?” said Phipps questioningly.

“Yes, dash you?!' =aid Archie. * Kindly
proceed to explain, laddie, how it came
about that my water-bottle was empty! Here
I am, gasping for a good old drisk of the
crystal fluid in the middle of the night, and
not” a drop within yards of me!”

Phipps changed colour, and looked ecrest-
fallen,

“I am irdeed Sorry, Master Archie,” he
62id humbly. I intended filling the bottle
before bidding you good-night, but you
referred to the new flannel suit, and the
matter slipped my memory. I can only
¢Xpress my keen regret, and trust that you
Wil overlook the unpardonable oversight.”

‘{\rch-ie beamed.

.. A dashed handsome way of putbing it,
?‘ﬂi dear,” he said genially. “I mean to
{]ll"- no ccve can absolutely say much after
Nat—what? I intended ticking you off
%)_re‘tt}- severely, Phipps. But under the cires.
Ve'll dismiss the old sub., and proceed with

E{!‘; chit chat regarding the clothing for the
Phipps  looked obviously reliefed. But

:rhet.her he took his young master seriously
_Uob waz a question which nobody had ever
ff;;‘:‘tlt_ahle to properly decide upon. It was
dnly a fact that Phipps looked after
ATchie ike a guardian angel,

m}“” an hour later the genial ass of the

Q:Pm’m'e sasuntered downstairs in the full

h.'irﬁ‘!nce of a new flannel suit, and he felt

the tcularly bright and chirpy as he entered
¢ lobbhy.

i G )
Ohsat00d morning,

soTved chattily.

wllandforth and Co. and a few other juniors

s in the lobby, but Archie didn’t pause

dear old gdrgoylee!” he

L Fullwood.

Lo

long—chiefly on account of the fact that a
little unpleasantness started, Handforth hifi-
ing Church on the nose, and De Valerio
joining in the fray. Archie departed rather
hastily for his study. |

Arriving there, he found the apartment
spick-and-span, with the window wide open,

S

LEE Lksﬁ@:ﬁ'

admitting the gentle morning breeze. Phipps
had been busy, as usual. Archie was aboub
to sit down, when he remcembered esonie-

thing, and crossed over to fthe mahogany
bureau,

He pulled open one of the drawers, and put
his hand inside mechanically.. But his fingers
only encountered empty space. A rather
surprised look entered his face, and his
monacle dropped from his eye.”

“Well, this is somewhat rummy,
were,” he murmured.

He inspected the drawer, but disecaver:d
that it was quite empty. Without any par-
ticular anxiety, he opened the other drawers.
Even while he was doing so, he kpnew that
his quest would be futile.

“What-ho!”’ he exclaimed softly, saunter-
ing to the centre of the study, and standing
there with a puckered brow. ¢ This. I mean
to say, is where the old grey matter is re-
quired to function somewhat energeticaliy!
But, dash it, the good old attic appears to
he vacant!”

Archie pondered dceply. He racked his
brain with considerable persisteuce, trying to
remember exactly what he had done with
the four five-pound notesz that he had left
somewhere in the study overnight.

““ Not a gudgeon pin in working ordar’” he
muttered unhappily. “I mean, the brain
department rcfuses to wozzle! Not so much
as a connecting rod or a cog will move!
Now, just between ourselves, what the deuce
did T do with that twenty quid?”

lle turned, and gazed narrowly at tho
bureau.

« Absolutely !’ he declared. I shoved tie
old spending material in that drawer. Didn’t
AIf tell me that it was a frightfully risky
thing to leave cash lying about? Didn’t I
say I'd shove it away safely? And didn't
I forgeb i

Archie paused,
alarmed.

Alft It was Alf Brent who had told him
to be careful! And just after midnight hLe
had seen his study mate creeping upstairs in
a most suspicious and sinister fashion! Aund
he had seen Fullwood, too!

Archie sat down, and there was now an
expression of positive conzternation on his
face. He knew positively that he had left
twenty pounds in the bureau drawer—and it
had gone!

To suspect Alf of having taken the money
was not only utterly ridiculous, but treason:
able to his own chum. Brent was hard up,
he knew--but it was impossible-—

‘“ Absolutely !’ exclaimed Archie, putting
his thoughts into words. ¢ Not only imposs,
but ridic! Rut I'm not so dashed sure about
That blighter has a somewhat

a3 it

his expression growing



eamirched repubation, Uy gad!
say, he's got a ‘pretty lurid record, one wuy
and another, and - there's” no ttlhng what
1engths suchia poisonous cove weould go to!”’

But evea lullwood scemed quie beyond
siispicion in regard to this particular affair.
Even Fullwood was not a robber and a mid-
night burglar, And as for Alf Brent
- Archie’s thoughts came to another stand-
»still,  Iie found himself gazing fixediy and
fasmmtui!v at something on the carpet—
something which luy just against the leg of
“the bLureau, half concealed by the waste-
paper basket. It was nothing euoxamly
'startimg--nmreb a button,
© But it was a button that instantly aroused
Arciile’s atteution.

He leapt to his feet with an alacrity that
would have surprised the Remove fellows if
they could have scen it. 1lle picked up the
button, sank into a chair asgain, and groaned.

There was abeolute agony on Archie's face,
atid a great deal of the colour had fled. The
button was a pearl one, with a kind of dia-
mond pattern engraved upon it. Once scen,
it was not likely to be forgotten. And the
efegaut junior had no difficulty in remember-
ing that buttons of this type were sewn to
Alfred Brent's pyjamas! And Alf had been
- wearing pyiamas when he crept upstairs soon
after n:utmrfht

The iniference was so obvious, that even
Archie saw it in a flash—and his wits were
not nearly so dull as he generally tried to
maske cut. The button was positive evidence
that Alf bad been in this study since the
previous evening, attired in his pyjamas.

But Archie steadfastiy refused to believe
ihe monstrous suspicion that had crept into
his mind,  Alf must bave come down f{or
something cise—it was a shiecer coincidence
his beitg there. MHe couldn’t have auy con-
nection with the disappearance of that
money. | o

And Archie rose to his feet resolutely, and
paced up and-down, He had leit the button
on~the arm of the sdasy chair he had just
vacated, 1lle resolved to question Brent
instantly—ag soon as ever he came down,
A matter of this kind couldn’t be allowed
io rest. The only way was to thresh it out
and discover the truth.

For twenty pounds, after all "Was a large
sum. * Even Arckie; with all his wealth,
. selden had so h]‘lILll money in one lump, It
happencd by sheer chauce on this oceasion.
- The door opeued, and Brent himself came
. in, cheerful and bright. .lle gtinned amiably
at Archie.

““ Hallo, old son!
n:,.:?” he asked.
about the gills.??
. “Puulyﬁ” -‘.wi..ld Arc-!:u'e “J—I mean—
The fact is—=" .-

“Bverything's - all serene went on Alf
briskly. “1’ve had a lctter f:om the pater,
and all. financial worries . are at an cend.
What do you think of this??’

And Alf triumpbantly. produced a fiver,

Archic guazed at it fascinatedly, and made

What's wrong this niorn-
“You look a bit white

I mean to

|.'

no comment.

And curiously Pnou;_rh, at {he

same moment Brent caught sight of Uhu,
pyjama button lying on the arm of the chaj,
Archie saw him give a distinct start. Am

mthuut. hesitation, Alf edged sideways ¢,
the chair, slipped the button into his pockot,
and ‘did it in a way that clearly proved jg
desire to perform the action unnoticed.

“T say, Alf—that is, look here!” sy
Archie huskily. “I—I think we Chglg
to_____” ' =

“Can’t stop now!”’ interrupted Alf, hyp.

riedly. ““ I—1've just remciubered somcthmb
Baek socn, old man.”

He qtuﬂ‘ed the fiver into his pocket, ang
almost ran out of the study. And Archie
stood for a full minute, motionless, gazing
at the closed door. 'I.'hen with that sus.
picion  finding a concrete foundation, he
lowercd himself into the nearest chair.

““ Oddslife!” he breathed feebly.

Hiz thoughts were in a state of chaos-—-ang
yel there were one or two things that stood
out clearly amid all the confusion, Alf had
tricd to conceal that button—clearly proving
by this very action that he didn’t waut
Archie to know that he had bcen in this
study during the night,

And there was that fiver that Brent had
exhibited ‘so openly. And Archie's money
had been in fivers! As far as the bewildered
junior kuew, his study mate had never re-
ceived 4 banknote before; his tips were
generally of a pound or two, at the most.

It may bhave been coincidence—but tie
facts were terribly significaut.

CIHAPTER 1IIL
BECOMING TANGLED.

ALPH LESLIE. FULL-
WOOQD hurried nut of
thie Ancient louse,
and sped across the

Triangle. Dreakfast was just
over, and in a few moments
=8 the juniors would stream oub

for a welwme spell in the open air befort
lessons.

Fullwood was looking eager and plexqed

Arriving in the lane, he came face to face
with Dr. Beverley Stokes, the youthdul Head-
master of St. Frank’s. I'ull‘mod raised his
cap, and his pleased expression vanished.

« Just going for a trot before v»or't’
asked the Head genpially.

“ Br—yes, sir,” said I‘ullwood.

“ That's the scheme!”’ said Dr. Steked
nodding. “There’s nothing like cwrfl“:
But. don’t be late for lessons, or you’re Hah:t
to get a swishing.”’

Jle nodded again, | -
Ifullwood scowled, and centinued his Wi i,
towards the village. Ife had no particu!’
reason to love the Head—-since it was. ol

and passed on. - A d

recently that he had receivd a very dr: 1stii
flogging at Dr. Stokes’ hands. i
But the Ilcad never remembered thes



Once he punished a boy, the matter

things.
was over and donme with. And Dr, Stokes

would be quite gental and chummy with the
yvery fellow he had swished half an hour
eartier.

It. was owing to his thorough understanding
of boys, and his habit of mixing with them
and joining in their troubles and pleasures,
that he was =0 amazingly popular.

And DMrs. Stohkes, the Ilead’s wife, was
every bit as popular with the school. There
had beeu a littic mystery concerning the girl
—for she was little more—and it was still
unexplained. Some of the fellows believed
that the Head and his wife were on bitter
terms with one another, in spite of their

This man was a racing tout—a bookmaker
a small way himsclf—a gambler, and mrlous
other que:tmuab!e callings,

“Well, I've come, Bmdmore,”
Fullw nod

“So I see, vounz gent—so I see,’’ replied
Mike. “ Last mght [ told you as clear as
could be that I wanted that three quid yon
owed me—and I give vou until this morninga.
And if you ain't got it, as I threatened last
night, I'll go straight up and tell your Head-
master.”

“You miscrable rotter!’ said Fullwood
contemptuously,

He had owed thiz man the money for
about a week—bhaving lost it during a game

remarked

p—
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public friendliness. It had even been
rumoured that the Head ill-treated her. But
noue of the decent fellows believed this libel-
lous story.

IFullwood, continuing his hurried walk to
the village, thought bitterly of the Head as
he plﬁ“‘IeS‘;Cd The cad of the Remove hated
Dr. Stokes mainly because the other fellows
liked him.

Fullwood had nearly reached the end of
Bellton Lane, when a figure stepped out the
Wood and cunhunted him. The man was a
burly individual, loudly dressed, with a

horsey bugﬂeﬂt:on about him,

** Well, young gent,”’ he said grimly.

I*ulluood faced Mike Brudmore calmly.

——

of poker at the White Harp Inn. Failing to
have the cash, he had given Mr. Bradmore
an LO.U.—and the maan had pestered him
ever since. Apparcently, Fullwood had had
very urgent need of money late the previous
m{..ht

“There's no call t-o get personal,
shaver,”’ said Mike, frowning.
got the money——"’

“QOh, here's your rotten money!”
rupted TFullwood sourly.

He flashed out a number of notes-from his
pocket—and Mr. Bradmore stared. Fullwood
carelessly detached a fiver, aud held it out.

“ Got two quid clmngo‘?” ine asked easily,

“Why, ves—you bet [ havae!™ said Mr,

young
“If you ain't

inter-
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Bradmore, his tone changing to one ot
delighted surpribe “Thauks, young gent!
I must say you’re a reasl apartsman' If I've
said .uuthmrr a bit hasty like, I'm sure I
apologise——-""

“I'd tike that 1.0.Y., if you don’t miud,”’
interrupted Fullwgod tartly.

“To be sure! You’ve got a right to it,
secint’ as you're payin’ up,”” agreed Mike
with much heartiness. ¢ Here youn are,

Master Fullwood-—and ’ere’s the two qud‘

change, too.”

Fullwood -accepted the notes and delivered
up the fiver. Mr. Bradmore gave the latier
a careful scrutiny, smiled with dbll{,ht and
stuffed it into his pocket. -

“I hope [ didn’t offend you, 3Master I'uli-
wood,’’ he said anxiously. “Of course, I
didn’t miean nonc o that talk about going
to see your 'Fadmaster,” Not likely, young
gent! I’'m a ’onest man—"

“It's very easy to be pleasant now,
it?’’ sneered Fullwood.
plenty of cash, so you've changed your tone!
Sorry, Mike, but it won’'t work--I'm not
quite as green as thati?’

He turned on his heel and walked away,
feaving Mr., Bradmore in a rather unsettied
frame of mind. He was pleased to get lLis
money, but it worried himm to think that
IFullwood had all that other cash., And the
youngster had givep him the cold shoulder!
Mike cursed himself for having been so hasty
and unpleasant.

He nttered a growl, and walked towardb
the village, passing Wlﬂy IMandforth, who
gave hlm a cold, disappionnu stare. Willy
had heen sorie httle distance down the lane,
but his keen young eyes had not failed to
- ohserve the passing of money. The fag had,
ﬁmdee , distinctly seen the fiver which Bmd
»more lad changed. Not that the fag was
"'ﬁurptned Ile knew Fullw cod’s habits of old.
‘He hurried his pace as he contiuued to-
- wards St Frank’s, It was only by a
chaneg that heihid gone down to the vil-
lage. Chubby Heath had declared that
a new kind of toffee- was available ir Bell-
ton—a toffee that wuas so sticky that it
lasted twice as long-ws any other kmd So
Willy ‘had gone down to obtain a sample,
decining that it would come in handy to
while away the weary Hours of lessons.

But, judging fromm the way his jaws
were moving, there would be precious little
left by the fime morning school started.
Willy was still hard at it when lie cntered
the Triangle.

He passed along t.h-.,,-..»'\ncie-lt House, and
pauwd ountside the window of Study D.

“Toffee?” he.asked, offering the hag.

“No fear—not after . it’s been in your

| heaat]y poeket ! said his major, from within
the study. . “Clear off, you disgusting young
rotter!”

“ What’s the matter. with my pockct‘?”
asked Willy warmly.

“You ought to know!” pnt in Church.
““ What did you show us yest,erdav‘?”

Willy grinned . o

isn't

“You see, I've got

those worms?” he
beetles? My dear

2 (h,
those
clean
sides, the toffce’s in a bag. But if
don’t want it, you can go without tt!”

He marched on, incensed, and panused
again outside the window ¢f Archie Glen-
thorne’s study  Archie, who was standing
abstractedly at the open window, wag
startled out of his reverie by a hand jut.
ting into the region of his middle waist.
coat button,

replied.
chaps,
enough~-only harmless insects!

“ g
t]my e

Be-

“Toffee?” said Willy briefly. “Good
stutf 1 S
“My only sainted aunt!” e]a(,u!afn i

Archie. "My dear old tomato, kindly ra.

move the good old fist! P'm worried ! 'in
feeling abomt as frightfully fnghtful as
anybody frightfully can!l»

“You have my sympathy,”” said Willy.
“What is it—one of your waistcoats
creased, or what? Or has a new lid failed
to appear from the hatters?”

“ Kindly remove your dashed earcase,”
said Archie stiffly.

““0Oh, all right—anything to oblige,” said
Willy. “ By the way, 1 saw that bheuast
Fullwood down the lane 3 :

“ Fullwood !» broke in  Archife. “Oh,

rather!  What was he doing? Of course,
I don’t mean that!”? he added hastily.
“ Fullwood’s movements dun't interest me

» -

.

“No. 1 don’t suppose s0,” agreed Willy.
“The cad was paying some money to fl. ab
heast Bradmore—fivers, too, by the lcok
of it. Goodness knows where he gets his
wealth !

And Willy marched off, liftle realising
the fresh chaos into which he had plunged
Archie Glenthorne’s mind. TFor that little
piece of news—insignificant to Willy--had
put Arehie Glenthorne into a state of posi-
tive bewilderment. .

iy

CHAPTER IV.
A STAGGERER FoOR MISS BOND,

] OT any more of those
r:prmg Fuwiders,
tennie?? asked Doiis
Berkeley. ALy

head’s just splitting, ond if

I don’t have something quick,

my brain wi'l throw up the

sponge !

Irene Manners frowned.

“Don’t be so silly, Doris,” she said
severely. * Besides, you know well enough
I haven’t got any powders—I told you =0
days ago. Don’t be such a bother!®

““Oh, all right, huffy!” said Doris, with

a sniff. * I’'m surc I don't want your nast}
prm’deh 1y

8he departed; lea\nnb Irene alonme in the
study.

It was later in the day, and the \10”"
View - School for Girls was taking thing#
tather eansily. For some few ninutes 1rend
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Manners sat very thoughtful after Doris had

gone. The pretty, fair-haired girli had a
worticd, troubled expression in her blue
eyes. - |

«1 wizh I’'d never seen the powders!”

. she murmured, with a sudden irritable toss
of her bobbed hair. “It's too bad, all
this fuss!? -

A few days carlier there had heen quite
q commotion, indecd. Miss Chdrlotte Roud,
the Headmistress, had scized some head-
ache powders which Irene had supplied to
the other girls, and had demanded to know
Irene’s source of supply. But the girl had
- refused to give it. |
To Miss Bond’s
- picious, coupled with the fact that these
. particular powders were startlingly eflica-
cious, and eagerly sought after by the other

mind this seemed sus-

eirls. Miss Bone. was not te know Irene
had refused Dbecause she had been
pledgzed to secrecy by somebody else. She

had given her word of honenr to no less.a
perzon than Mrs. Stokes! |

As Irene sat there, she recalled the
rather surprising incident—the meeting of
a Chinanman namel Professor Yen Chung,
the brief time they had spent on his steam
launch in a backwater of the River Stowe,
and the startling way in which the China-
man had cured Mrs. Stokes’ illness

For when the Head's wife had met Yen
Chung she had been pale, baggard, and
‘wild-eyed. Some special medicine ad-
ministered by this quack had revived Mrs.
Stokes in the most singular fashion,

And Irene had obtained those powders
ofrom Mr. Yen Chung. He had given them
to her, in fact, smilingly declaring that
they were excellent for headaches, although
(uite harmless. He had offered to supply
mauny more—but they would be rather ex-
pensive,

‘And then, through the girls talking, the
Headmistress had learned of the magic
Porwders, and she had given one of them to
Nelson Lee, requesting him to analyse it.

And Irene, who had been pledged to
Seerecy by Mrs. Stokes, had beea unable to
~elear up this ridiculous little mystery. For
the Head’s wife had extracted a solemn
bromise from Irene that she would not
Mention to a soul that meeting with Pro-
¢330r Yen Chung.

In all fairness
-Mmust
Of theso powders,
:Jrl;mul dilemma—as it seemed at the
Wl?.'llh?nt. The girl did not realise that
aﬂuld soon cease to b trivial, and become

Problem of magnitude.

m:}h.en Mrz. Stokes had extracted that

m ‘Mise from Irene she had thought that

wi“""@l&’ her own affair was involved. Gtber-

thge’ perhaps, she would not have Yound
° &irl "down so rigidiy.

Stu‘dhrlle. Irene was still sitting in  her

am?, thinking of the matter, a visitor
Ved—and the next step was taken to-

to the Head's wife, it

and Irene's absurdly

be expluined that she knew ncihing:

it

e
o s U "

o, Sy [
t
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¢ Oh, here’s your rotten money ! "’
interrupted Fullwood sourly.

He flashed out a number of notes
from his pocket, and WMr. Bradmore
stared.

wards exploding the bombshell that would
soon shatter Irene's immediate happiness.

The distinguished visitor was no other
than Mr. - Nelson Lee, tha famous schoot-
master detective, of St. Frank’s. Lee was
shown at once into Miss Bond's sanctum.
He was grave, calm, ani brisk. Nothing
could be judged from his manner.

*“T have called to see you, Miss Bond,
with reference to the powder you asked me
to analyse a few days ago,” he said, com-
ing straight to the point. _

“1 am sure it's very good of you, Mr.
Lee,” said the Headmistress. “I hope you
haven’t been troubled too much, and you
must forgive me for imposing on your good
nature like this 1 ought to have taken
the powder to the chemist, instcad of put-
ting you to the trouble—-"

“1 am extremely thankful you gave the
powder to me—and not to the chemist,”
put in Nelson Lee quietly.

“ Why?” she asked, struek by his tone.

¢ Because the chemist would probably
have eommunicated with the police!”

Miss Charlotée Bond nearly fainted.

“The—the police?” she gasped breafh-
lessly, turming as pale as a sheet.> “You
—you must be joking, Mr. Lee e

“My dear Miss Bond, I must apologise

for upsetting you like this!* said Lee
hastily. “I was  somewhat too blunt,
perhaps. I am glad yow gave me the

powder, because- w: ecan Kkeep the whole
matter perfeetly private, with no fear of
3

“ But—but I am amazed—I am well nigh
stunned'” breathed Miss Bond. “ What--

- what did you- mesn rbout- the poliee, Mr.

Lee? Why. shouwkt  any echemist take a

{ mere headache powder to the police?”
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Nelson Lee leaned forward.

“*There is no reason why any . chemist
shiould take a4 mere headache powder to
the police,” he replied.  “ But the powder
you gave me, Miss Bond, was of a very dil-
ferent nature.”

‘““Good gracions!)”? panted Miss Bord.
“ You frighten me, Mr. Lee!™

“Jt is not my desire or intention to dic-
fate any course of action to you, Miss Bond,
but 1 strongly urge you to make a strict
investigation into this unfortunate affair,”
said Nelson Lee quietly  “ Neither do 1
want to +larm you-—although it will be as
well to explain at ouce that the powder
you gitve me is of a very dangerous nature.”

“ Dangerous?? repeated the Headmistress,
staring in horror.

“Yes. It contains a drug preparation of
the most noxious kind,” said Nelson Lee.
I will not go into details. Such headache
puwdefs are extraordinarily ecfiective, pro-
ducing an immediate cure, and a sense of
exhilarating lightness. I am not at pll
surprised by your statement that {hese
powders have been in great demand by the
girls.” o

*“And—-and are they so terribly harmful?”
asked Miss Bond, in despair. < Oh, dear!
You have frightened me, Mr., Lee——"

“Then let me comfort you, by way ol

recompense,” smiled the detective. *‘One
or two such powders, taken at intervils,
are not likely to do any damage. On the

contrary, their effect is possibly heneficial.
But to coxatinue the use of them would be
disastrous.”

“In what way??

“The «drug 1s of the habit-forming variety,
and when a certain amount has been taken
the desire for the drug beeomes a craving,”
replied Lee gravely. < And the only way
nf satisfying that ecraving is to obtain more
drug--at any cost. The person unfortunate
enongh to fall under its spell loses all
sense of right or wrong, and slowly but
surely becomes a dope slave. And then the
end is either fatal, or a long, uphill fight
commmnences until health and strength are
restored.” -

Miss Bond was quite shaken.

“Pope!” she murmured. in a dreadful
voice. ‘““ Dope—in my scanol!  And—and
the girls have been actually taking those
powders—and asking for more. T am terri-
fied, Mr. Lee.”

“If so, your terror is unnecessary,” said
the detective, rising to his feet. ¢ None cof
the girls have come to any harm, and if
the sotirce of sup:ly is stopped there can
be no further demand. Your pupils will
soon forget the entire episode, Miss Bond.
i appreciate that you would like this matter
to be kept strictlv private, and so 1 will
use the utmost diseretion.”

“] am deeply grateful to you, Mr. Lee.
for your kindness,” said Miss Bond fervently.

“1 will deal with the eculprit firmlyv—with
an iron hand. 1 thank Heaven that the

terrible matter has gore no further. A word

of this breathed abroad would ruin
school for ever, and my reputation would pa
in shreds. Thank you again, Mr,
can never express my deep gratitude.”

The Headmistress was really quite toucheg
and Nelson Lee was thankful when he man.
aged to make his escape.

CIIAPTER V,
IRENE’'S ORDEAL.

I35 BOND sat fop
sone time aftep
Nelson Lee had goxne,

She was trying o
calm her racing pulse. Fer
she had bheen theroughiy
) alarmed and frightened by
what her visitor had informed her—and als
by what he had not informed her of,

Nelson Lee had been vague about tlie
drug, but Miss Bond shrewdly suspected
that he had purposely refrained from tellivy
her the worst.  He had made it quite
clear, however, thre popular headache powders
were mnot only pernicious, but positively
dangerous.

“Thank Heaven 1 didn’t take the terrible
powder to the village chemist! murmured
Miss Bond. “I am sure the man wouid
have gone fto the police. And that would
have meant ruin for me! 1 shall never he
able to thank Mr. Lee sufficiently for his

itact and generosity.”

And then Miss Bond hecame rather grim.
This affair had to be settled at once. 1t was
no good heating about the bush, She knew,
happily, where the girls had obtainez their
powders from—and Miss Bond was deter-
mined to make Irene Manners tell the truth.
Once the gairl knew the nature of those
powders, she would certainly not hesitate to
reveal her source of supply.

The Headmistress touched her bell, and a
maid soon appeared in response. And Ireno
was at once fetched. She came in smiling,
obviously unconscious of the trial that
awaited her.

“Close the door, Miss Manners,”” sald the
Headmistress. < Thank you! Now, I wunt
to speak to you seriously.”

Irene was surprised, and looked at Miss
Bond with some little apprehension. She re-
membered the powders, and the unnecessary
fuss that had heen made, She was 1~
wiardly wrathful. She had given the Fuesad-
mistress credit for more sense than to inaxe
a bother over such a triviality.

“No doubt you remember the hecadache
powders thut I forbade the use of a few da)s
ago?” asked Miss Bond. “I wapt to knoew
the truth concerning them, child. You must
tcil me where you obtained themy——7

“I am very sorry, Miss Bond, but that S
impossible,”” interrupted Irene quietly. -

“ Impossible? Stuff and nonscn<e!
snapped the Headmistress sharply. Thel
she checked herself, and her expressiot



softened. Cowze, Irene!” she added, in her
pest motherly manner. “Why all this
n,yst&[‘}'?_ I have .:du.ays rcgq}rded you as one
of the most sensible, practical girls in the
school. T am sure yon do not realise ihe
appalling nature of those powders you so
carelessly distributed among your friends.
Irene laughed.

¢« | think sonicbody must have been alarm-
ing you, Miss Bond,” she said. “The
owders are quite harmless—even safer to
take than ordinary aspirin tablets. I am
sure 1 don’t see why you should make a
prountain out of a molehill”

Miss Bond’s expression hardened.
1t was obvious to her that lrene was

deceived-—completely aund utteriy. The girl
had not the remotest idea of what she had
peen doing. And because ¢l this copviclion,
Miss Bond was gentle.

« My dear child, I am afraid 1 am golug
to give you a shock,” she said. “1 have
bad one of those powders analysed by an
expert, and 1 discover that they contain
dangerous drugs of the most horrible kind—
drugs that will ultimately bring their victims
to degradation and possibly death!"

lrene started hack, amazed.

“0Oh, Miss Bond!” she cried,
must be some mistake——"

“There is no mistake.”

“Those powders are harmless—I was told
so!” insisted Irene, hLier eyes alight with
alurm and dismay. *“Oh, Miss Boud, 1 am
sure you must be wrong!”

The Headmistress shook her head.

“Come here, Irene,”” she said quietly.
“Come and sit in this chair, close against

“ There

me.  Now,; I am convinced that you wore
quite innocent of any deliberate wrong-
doing; and if you will tell me the name of

the person who supplied you with those
powders, all may yet be well.”

“But 1 can’t, Miss Bond—I ecan't!" said
the girl quickly.

:‘};ou cannot? And why not, indeed?”

. Oh, please don’t question me—-

Don't question you! What next, child?”
Shapped the Headmistress, losing some of
ber Patience. ] have told you that those
Eﬂwders are filled with--ahem!—dope. 1
ave told you that thev are utterly horrible
and deadly. And yet, in spite of that know-
edge, you still persist in remaining silent?”

Irene was pale, but she shook her head.
sa I am sorry, Miss Bond, but I can

9" Nothing,” she said quietly.

"My forbearance will not stand very much
m?Fte strain, young lady!"” said the Head-
is Stress, with rising anger. ¢ This obstinacy

O”dlculous! I have no patience with such
begsense! Do you realise that you have

N made the tool of a dangerous criminal?
by v are you willing to shield this viilain
0ur refusal to spewk?”
Stangd 1> but, Miss Bond, you don't under-
ey began Jrene wretchedly.
attit Uinderstand that you are adopting an
otT Ude that fills me  with suspicion!”’ in-
Upted Miss Bond curtly.

“Your very
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' ¢« Rubbish, child!

M e e g

refusal to speak is significant. 1 have dealt

with you leniently long enough. 1 aow de-
mand an answer, Miss Manners! Let this

absurdity cease. 1 command you to give
imie the name of the person who supplied
you with those powders!”’

Irene was in a terrible dilemma., She had
never imagined such a predicament as this
in ber most pessimistic moinents. 1t had
sitocked her to learn that the powders con-
tained dope---but, at the same time, a flood
of daylight canie upon her, and she wendered
how she had previously been so dense.

Professor Yen Chung had been suave and
convincing—and he had given her thie original
packet of powders. But the gift was some-
thing in the nature of a sprat to catch a
mackerel. The wily Chinee had expected to
gain a host of customers by his giflt—
custorners who would uilimately become
slaves to the drug, and who would spend
every penny of their liberal pocket-money on
this dreadful, secret dope.

N» wonder the Criental had told Irene to
Keep everything quiet; no wonder he had
urged her to impress the need for secrecy
upon the other girls. Irene was filled with
an intense, burning nage.

$3ul she was helpless!

Much as she wanted to expose this yeliow
demon in his true colours, she was unable
to do so. Jor she had given her word of
Lonour to Mrs. Stokes that she would not
mention that meeting with Professcr Yon
Chung to a soul! To tell Miss Bond now
would be to break her word-—and the con-
sequences for Mrs. Stokes might be grave
indeed. For Irene was now becoming more
and more suspicious of the Hcad's wife bLer-
self, Ier association with this Chinaman;
her amazingly rapid cure; her desire for
secrecy.; all these things pointed to oue
obvious conclusion. And Irene was stipefied
by the horror of it.

To tell Miss Bond of her meeting with {he
Chinaman would be fatal. For the matter
could not stop there. The rest of the

story was bound to come out, and Mrs.
tokes would be implicated. And so the
wliole story would get abroad, aund Dr.

Beverley Stokes himself would be involved in
the scandal and disgrace.

Apart from all this, Irene had given her
word—and she was a girl who believed ip
keeping faithfully to dier promise. No
matter what the consequences for herself,
her lips were sealed. -

“ Well, Miss Manners?” came DMiss Bond's
cold voice, cutting inte her thoughts. * Are
you still considering? Y am waiting for the
name of the person who supplied you with
those powders.” _

“J—1 can say nothing else!” muttered
Irene wretchedly. .

“ Do you 1mean that you refuse fo obey
me?'" asked the Headmistress, her anger in-
creasing rapidly. “ How dare you?”

“]—1 promised ’

¢ Stuff a=+ s onsense!™ snapped Miss Bond.
Whatever promise you
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made is rendered void by the absolute
seriousness of this position. 1 will hear no
excuses. And the only possible chance for
you to retain my favour is to give mc the
name.”’ :

“I give you my word, Mlss Bond, that 1
will get no more powders, and that the
whole matter will drop!”’ said lrene desper-
ately. “ But please—oh, please don't ask
Ine_______l,

“¥You have tried my patlence too long!”
shouted the Headmistress furiously. * I am
convinced that my first impression was wrong.
You were not so ignorant regarding this
drug as you would have me bhelieve! And
you are no fit companion for the young
ladies in this school!”

Irene stared, fascinated.

- **Your refusal to speak can mean onily
one thing,” went on Miss Bond curtly. “ You
are anxious to shield your accomplice! Give
me the name, and I may be inclined to hush
the matter up, and let you remain. But
if you persist in this attitude, young lady,
you shall leave the school this very day!”

“You—you mean I shall be expelled?”
asked Irene, in a husky whisper.

“Yes, I mean you will be expelled!”

The girl was white, but she drew hersel!
up.

“I am sorry, Miss Bond, but 1 have said
all that I can say,” she exclaimed, her voice
tremulous znd unsteady.

And those words, as she Lnew, sealcd het
own fatel S

PHIPPS, INVESTIGATOR.
RCHTIE GLENTHORXE
A He walked up aud
down his study in a
he was more worried than he
had ever heen in his Young

CHAPTER VI. .

was restless.
wretched frame of mind, and
The strain was beginning to

life before.
tell, and his usually serene countenance was

lined and furrowed. He could not even find
comfort on the lounge, or in one of the easy-
chairs, His frame of mind was such that he
felt compelled to move akecut. And this
- clearly proved his agitation. :

He had scarcely caten a bite of dinner—
and this had caused a good deal of comment
among the other fellows. But Archie was
too worried to care. It would soon be time

for afternoon lessons, and he was trembling

at the thought. . _

“ Something, of course, has got to be
done,” he told himself, for the fiftieth time.
*“But what, dash it, can a chappie do? The
old box of tricks in the attic refuses to
bally well budge! Not a dashed movement
in the works! Phipps is the lad for this
job—but Phipps must not be brought into
the dread secret.”

For about the first time in his career,
Archie was compelled to deal with an im-
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And he felt ¢
His brain ...

portant matlier himself.
it was too much for him.
gered under the load.

He had thoight over the problem untj)
he was confused. :

Four fivers of his were missing—twenty
geod, honest pounds. And the evidenes
pointed clearly to Alf Brent as the thief)
His guilt seemed abszolutely conclusive,

And yet, extraordinarily enough, the cvi.
dence also pointed to Ralph Leslic Fullwoeqd
as the thief! And the proof was almost .y
conclusive in his case! It was bhardly sur.
prising that Archie was bemused.

e had seen both the juniors creceping
steaithily - upstairs after wmidnight—one a
short while after the other. There was no
indication that they were assaciated in thiy
robbery, and Archie wouldn’t even consider
the possibility.

Of the two suspects, Fullwood seemed the
most probable. He was known to be un.
scrupulous, although his worst enemies woulid
not accuse him of downright, deliberate
theft. The previous day he had been stony,
and this morning he had been seen to flash
fivers about! That, alone, seemed positive
enough. .

But what of Brent?

Brent had been broke, too—yet he had
shown Archie a fiver! And Alf's pyjama
button had been found by Archie near the
fatal bureau! 1t was all terribly comple
cated and alarming. _

But Archie was determined on one thing.

He would szy nothing! Rather than create
a scandal, he would lose the twenty pounds
and let the culprit go. He had such 2
horror of commotions and scandals thab
he would cheerfully lose the money In pre-
ference to starting an inquiry that would
lead to the culprit’s exposure and expulsion.
For there could only be one punishment for
such a terrible crime, :

And perhaps Alf Brent would be the one
to get the sack! And Archie was very
' fond of Alf—the pair had been chums for
so long that they were inseparable,

And Archie made up his mind, and sank
down upon the lounge with a smile of serene
happiness and glorious relief. Anything was
hetter than that anxiety; better t.hfill
that dreadful suspense. He had decided:

“ How ahsolutely topping!”’ he murmured
dreamily. ‘Now, why didn’t I think of th¥
before? ANl I've got to do is to get anotlle‘l"
twenty quid out of thé good old bank ii{“
the thing's finished! So dashed simple, Y,

ad!” .

. I'e realiscd, of ecourse, that this dem_;ml;
was a wrong one. For by keeping sileib
about his loss he was indirectly e11cmll‘“%~e
ing the thief and condoning t1he g}
offence. But Archie was as soft as puthy~o
his heart was as tender as a baby’s—and .
there was any possible way of avommz
trouble, he chose it.
litt1e

And he consaled himself with a DLith
quaint philosophy of his own. If Alf x;t}’
' the thief be must have acted in a dott
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moment, and would ultimately repent and
confess.  And if Fullwood was the thief—
well, he was such a dashed rotter that a
chappie couldn’t expect anything else!

" go Archie languidly reached out for the
bell push and jabbed it. And in a few
moments Phipps glided silently in.

¢ You rang, sir?”

¢¢ Yes, old shadow, the _

did!” observed Archie. ¢ The fact is I want
vou to dash into Bannington.”

WY« Very good, sir.”

. & Yes, Phipps. 1 want you to go to the
bank,” went on Archie carelessly. *‘Just

a matter of twenty quid. I want you fto

cash a cheque for me at the bank, and

~ kindly be good enough to bring the price-

less stuff in the shape of four fivers.”

Phipps allowed himself to elevate his eye-
brows. _

““ Begging your pardon, sir, but T think
you must have overlooked the fact that |
withdrew the twenty pounds the day before
yesterday, sir. No doubt the matter has
slipped your memory——-"’ o -

¢ Absolutely not!”> said Archie hastily.
¢ Kindly refrain from being an absolute
jackass, Phipps! I want you to get twenty
quid, 'and there, if I may say so, the
matter ends. So cease these dashed ridicu-
lous comments, laddie!”’

“YVery good, sir. 1 will do as you wish,”
said Phipps ecoldly. “But it is hardly your
"habit, Master Archie, to reguire as much
as forty pounds in one week. You have, if
I may say so, spent the first twenty pounds
with startling speed, sir.” '

Archie rose to his feet.

““This, dash 1it, is the limit,”” he said
severely, jamming his monocle into his eye
and surveying Phipps from his toes to his
head. «(@adslife and Oddzooks! What
next? I mean to say. what next? Allow
me to inform you, Phipps, that you are
getting too bally cheeky! Absolutely! Take
the chieque and get the cash, and cease this
quisitive stufi!”’

- 1 am sorry, sir,” said Phipps stifily.

He waited without further comment while
Archie drafted the cheque—for this elegant
Junior-had his own banking aceount in Ban-
Mngton. Phipps was rather hurt. Ie didn't
Say so, but he took such verbal chastise-
ment to heart.

Moreover, he was suspicious. There was
§OMeth1pg very peculiar in Archie’s manner.
!*':‘.“d. hipps was a pretty shrewd fellow. Je
tad a little habit of putting two and two
Ogether with great preeision and aceuracy.

- His young master had been intensely
?'Drried all the morning —although he had
efused to enlighten Thipps on the subject.
i1 0ad been literally over-wrought. "And
Dalb' sudden calmness, therefore, accom-
tr Nied by an order to fetch twenty pounds
siom the bank, struck Phipps as being
“Wgularly significant. |
twee knew for a fact that Archie had had
An d“';? pounds intact the previous evening.
w It oceurred to the valet that the monay
missing.  Henece Archie’s agitation,

yvoung master-
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And hence his desire for a new and similar
amount. But it was by no means satis-
factory.

However, Phipps said no more. He knew

Archie well, and he was certain that further
commen{ would be fatal. Phipps took the
cheque, bowed, and departed.
. e was annoyed with Archie because the
latter had not taken him into his confidence.
Generally, Archie was only too ready to
turn to his man for adviee and help. -And
his present attitude was something in the
nature of a slight—which Phipps resented.

But he knew his duty, and he resolved.
then and there, to look into this matter aud
to- investigate. First of all, he would gect
the money through. The bank closed at
three, and he would have heaps of time
for his inquiries on his return.

Phipps went to Bannington by train, and
entered the bank and produced his cheque.
HHe was greeted cheerily by the cashier.

For Phipps, of course, was well known
at the bank. He always came on his young
master’s business, and he was known to he
Archie’s trusted servant and adviser.

““The same as before, Mr. Phipps?” asked
the cashier “ I think you like five-pound
notes, don’t you?”

* Yes—four fivers, please,” said Phipps.

The swing door opened. and Phipps turned
his head. Then he stood respectfully at at-
tention and doffed his hat. The newcomer
was Mrs. Stokes—looking very pretty and
dainty in silky, summery attire.

Phipps turned away at once, and bhecame
very interested in a notice respeeting bonds
and saving certificates. But he had not
failed to observe the start which Mrs.
Stokes had given, and the strange way in
which the cotour had fled from her cheeks.

And Phipps was puzzled, He counld see no
earthly reas'n why the Head’s wife should
be taken aback at seeing him in the bank—
or at him seeing her. There was mnothing
particnlarly guilty in being in such an estab-
lishment.

Mrs. Stokes appearcd anxious to waste a
little time, for she was fumbling nervously
in her bag  Perhaps she wanted Phipps to
go before she stated her business. But a
second casgier came briskly up and smil-
ingly inquired her pleasure.

“Y just want ¥you ta do me a little
favour, if you don’t mind,” said Mrs.
Stokes, with a charming look. ¢ Do yonu
mind changing these five-pound notes into
ordinary ten-shilling and pound currency
notes?”’

“(Certainly—with pleasure, madam,’’ said
the cashier agreeably.

He took the notes and briskly manipulated
them. : ‘ ' -

“ Four,” he remarked. ‘“How would you
like the currency notes, madam?” |

Mrs. Stokes explained that she wanted
fifteen pound notes dnd ten ten-shilling,
and after the cashier had scrutinised the
fivers once again, he counted out the money,
and passed it over tlie counter.
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¢ Thank you so much,” said Mrs. Stokes:

gratefully.

“ Not at all, madam—a pleasure, I assure
'011‘.”
\ She tucked them info her bag and de-
parted. Phipps, in the meantime, had been
writing Industriously on a pad at the other
end of the coanter. But now he looked up,
and there was rather a curious expression
on his usually immobile face.

1 wonder!” he murmured softly.

CHAPTER YVIL
THE STARTLING TRUTH.

HIPPS screwed up the
piece of paper he had
seribbled upon, and

placed it in  his

He had been merely
writing a3 an excuse for
- L staying in the bank—not
because he had anything to set down.

And on the top of his previous suspicions
this new revelation was something in the
nature of a sheck. His- young master hag
mysteriously squandered twenty pounds
since the previous evening, and had refused
to discuss the matter with him. And here
was Mrs. Stokes changing four fivers into
smaller money. '

It may have been a coincidence, but it
was significant. Particularlf' s0 as the
Head's wife had been distinetly taken aback
at finding Phipps in the bank. If every-
thing was as it should be Mrs. Stokes
would not have been startled at this
chance meeting

So the valet thought it as well to make
a tactful inquiry.

““Quite a charming lady, isn't she?” he
smiled, nodding towards the exit.

¢ Yes--smart, t00,”> said the ecashier,
¢ Isn’t she Mrs., Stokes, the wife of your
new Headmaster at 8St. Frank's?* _

“Yes,” replied Phipps. ¢ Very popular,
too—which isn’t at all surprising. By the
way, do you happen to know if those fivers
she brought in are the ones you gave me
a da or two back for young Master
Glenthorne??”

The cashier hesitated a moment.

“1 couldn't say off-hand—but I'l soon
see,”’ he replied.

Perhaps it wasn't strictly formal to give
information of this nature, but there was
nothing private about it after all, and the
bank -was only a small branch, where busi-
ness was done in a friendly, free-and-easy

pocket.

manner. Moreover, Phipps was Archie’s
nian, - and. both .he and Mrs. Stokes came
from St. Frank’s.

The  cashier turned to a big book, opened
it, and then looked wup. "

‘““ Yes, thef’re the same four I issuned to
you on Master Glenthorne’s last cheque,”
he sald amiably. 1 wonder how Mrs,
Stokes got them.” '

““Ch, the boys gewmerally change their

big money with the Iead,” replied Phippa.
“] often «dvise Master Archie to let ma
bring small cash, but he insists upon fivers,
I think he has an idea that it feels marg

" like real money,”” he added, with a smile.

He wishe.. ihe cashier ‘ good afternoon,”
and walked out But when he got into the
roadway his eyes were rather grim. So
that was where Archie’s twenty pounds had
mysteriously vanished to!

Phipps was surprised—and shocked.

Not that he had tumbled upon the
correct answer to the problem. He hag
come to gaite a different conelusion, bug
it was startling enough, all-the same. And:
he decided that the matter shouldn’t end
here.

In the meantime Archie was at lessons,

And he was in a fairly contented frame of
mind. After his great worry of the morn-
ing, it was a distinet relief to have the
whole unfortunate matter settled.

He was still convinced that Fullwood was
the culprit, although there was a lingering
doubt regarding Alf Brent. That incident
of the pyjama button kept cropping up in
Archie’s mina rather awkwardly.

But he daren’t speak to Alf on the sub-
ject. If Brent was innocent—and Archie
wouldn’t consider any other possiblity—he
would probably be fearfully indignant at
the insinuation. And then there would be
an argument-—words—and perhaps a quarrel.
And Archie had an absolute horror of such
things.

Phipps was getting a fresh twenty quid,
so the matter was finished -with. It was
far better to let it drop. Twenty pounds
was a larze sum, but friendship was more
valuable.

‘¢ What’s wrong with yon to-day, Archie?”

whispered Alf, while the TIForm-master's
back was turned. ‘ You've been looking as
solemn as &a boiled owl ever since this

morning!?

Archie started.

““Good gad! Not really?” he asked, ad-
justing his monocle.

““Yes, really.” | :

““My dear old tea-cup, you're dreaming,”
murmured Archie. “I'm {feeling as happy
as anything. I'll admit I was somewhab
moody this morning, but the spasm has
passed. The sun shines again, and the old
gears have got into working order. TEh?
What ho! Speaking to me, sir?”?

“Yes, Glenthorne, I am!’” snapped Mr.
Crowell, “You were talking!™

“Was I, sir? asked Archie, confused.
‘““0Oh, well, now you mention £ I suppo-é
I absolutely was. Just a little chai con-
cerning moods and so forth, sir.”

“This is no time for talking of such
matters, Gienthorne.”?

‘“No, sir. Absolutely mnot!” agreed
Archie heartily. “In fact, between you and
me and the old blackboard, sir, I've conml-
mitted an offence against discipline, what?
Kindly trot out the good old fifty lines,
laddie, and we’ll proceed with the after-
noon's doings!”



qhe Yorm chuckled, and Mr. Crowell

ywned. - _
fr?:'[ don’t think you deliberately intend 1o

he impertinent, Glenthorne, and so I wili

overlook the offence,” said Mr. Crowell
coldly. , .
« Bally good!” said Archie. “A large

assortment of thanks, sir. I'm dashed if
this isn't a pleasant surprise—""
« I vou insist upomn talking, Glenthorne,

1 shall have no alternative but to rcconsider

my decision,” broke in the Form-master.
«] can only conclude that you are more
than usually foolish this afternoon.”

"~ Archie started.

«Well, I mean, that's rather a priceless
sort of insinuation, what?” he exclaimed
firmly. “What I mean is, you absolutely
implied that I'm a foolish sort of cove.
Kindly allow me to observe, sir, that you're
positively off the old track. That is to
sa}.___l'l

+ Another word, Glenthorne, and I shall
cane you!” snapped Mr. Crowell.

« Oddslife!” murmured Archie. “That, as
it were, has somewhat closed up the good
old flow!”

And lessons proceeded, the Form coming
to the conclusion that Archie had been
very lucky to escape punishment. For-
tunately, Mr. Crowell knew Archie's little
ways, and acted accordingly.

As soon as lessons were over, Alf Brent
capdght hold of Archie’s arm and drew him
aside,

“I'm not coming along to the study just
vet,” he said. “I want to pop to the
village to buy some stamps and things. By
the way, I think you want one of your
fivers changed, don’t you?”

“Fivers?’ repeated Archie blankly.

“Yes—you mentioned something about it

last night—
.. 0h, rather!” said Archie with
“*But—hut the fact is, 1 That is 1o
$ay, the old mind has changed, Alf. Thanks
ali the same, but there's positively nothing
doing,”

Alf looked at him curiously.

b I can’t understand you to-day, old son,”

> Said bluntly. *“ You've been queer ever

Bl:}g%lt:hls morning.*
3 g3y

. ré;ﬁj«“rnormng!

“ Who—me?”

“ My only hat!

haste.

said A) _ ! Of course I mean you!"
just 4 f. “Don’t look so dazed! You had
¥ lio hat same expression on your face

N I came in the study, and found that

p}';];""l‘)“}:‘ button of mine.” ‘
tippine . ci€rt” gasped Archie. < That

: g Prijoma bufton, wha aily goo

Uhi laddie! 17 Iiltéaln’#j-”t? Baiiy good,

hout \iﬂ'tasn’t gping to tell you anything

I0ON  gag but I've got an idea that you've

“Did ~$’.('-I‘fatly worrying,” said Alf shrewdly.

Aaor ¢hin find that button of mine on the
€< 1S morning?”

bs e
a!JSQIL:EDImtE'l}! Or, to he more

el _ axact,
Y not!” said Archie, confused.

ﬂ.l
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mean, to be precise, the old button sort ol
leered at me, as it were., There it was,
don’t you know, squatting on the good ol
carpet, glinting in the sunlight. Absolutely
glinting !

“VWell, vou needn't be mystified about tt—
it was mine!” said Alf. *“1t probably {fuvli
off my pyrjamas last night. I remember
lbufting against the table in the moon-
ight.”

“Moonlight?”’ repeated Archie, fascinated.

“Yes—I slipped down to the study, jusi
after midnight.”

Archie clung to his chum desperately.

“ But, dash it, you don’t mean—>*

“] mean that I dreamed ahout your giddy
fivers!” grinned Alf. I know what a care-
less fathead you are, and I rememberc
that you'd left twenty quid lying loose in
vour bureau. I couldn’t sleep because cf
'em, s0 I slipped down to ease my mind.”

“Good gad!” ejaculated Arehie. ¢ Then
—then you—— That is, it was you who
ahsolutely—" E

He paused, unable to express himself.

“0f course it was me,” nodded Alf, mis-
understanding. “I had a look at that
and was a bit surprised to find
the notes gone »?

“ Gone?” repeated Archie mechanically.

“Yes, and I was jolly glad to find that
vou'd learned sense at last,” replied All
“0Of course, you put the notes imn your
pocket-book before going to bed, I sup-
pose? A good thing, too. 1 don’t like
the way you leave jyour money lying about
loose! Supposing I'd been dishonest? 1
might have pinched that twenty quid, and
vou couldn’t have proved a thing!”

And Alf went off, leaving Archie feeling
feeble and shakyv. He knew that Alf had
heen speaking the absolute truth. And here

was something that needed careful thought.
Archie tottered to his study in a Kkind of
daze.

CHAPTER VIIIL.
THE REAL ROBBER.
NCE in
Archie

sank

his  study,
Glenthorne
into an easy-

chair, and assured
himself that this was too
much for the old brain de-
partment. As a matter of
fact, his mind was perfectly clear, and he
could now see the position with the utmost
distinctness.

Alf had given an explanation of his own
nocturnal wanderings. And Archie felt
mightily glad that he had refrained from
mentioning the subject earlier. All’s
seemingly suspicious conduct had been per-
fectly open and above board. He had prob-
ably said nothing about it in the morning
hecause he hadn't wanted to feel silly.

But AlIf had merely gone dowunstairs to
sce if his study chum had p=¢ those




. .:-L

infernal -notes in a safe place. And Alf
had found the notes gone!

That was the significant point.

* The notes- had gone—and Archie himself
kad seen Fuillwood mount the stairs a few
minutes in advance of Alf! The evidence
now  pointed  with. absolute certainty {o
Ralph Leslie as the thief!

“Well, dash it, I'm nof surprised,” mur-
mured Archie, with some rehef. “1 mean,
‘Alf, the dear old bhean, is positively cleared
cof all -suspish. As for Fullwood, he's a
frightfully frightful blighter, so it doesn’t
frightfaily matter!” -

But Archie was puzzled, nevertheless.
There was one point that worried him, If
Fullwood had taken the money, how was
it that Alf hadn’t met him coming away
with the spoils? For Archie didn’t forget
that both juniors had come upstairs within
thé space of a few minutes. There was
a discrepancy here which couldn’t be lightly
dismissed. .

Archie did dismiss it, but it still lingered
in his mind.. But it was a great relief o
find out that Fullwood was guilty. The
genial asg of the Remove finally concluded
that he would take no steps. Fullwood
deserved the sack, but to expose him would
mean a fuss, :

A discreet tap sounded on the door, and
Phipps came jn.

“What-ho!”’ exclaimed Archie pleasantly. }

“The good old priceless brew, what? The
absolute stuff, Phipps——  Hallo, hallo!
What's this? To be more exact, what,
Phipps, is this?”?

He screwed his monocle into his eye, and
Jooked severe.

“ Where,” he demanded, “is the tea?”

-« wasn't aware that you were quite
ready, sir—"’ | |
“ Ruhbish, Phipps!” broke 1in Archie
- firmly. “1 don’t want to be impolite, and
- I wouldn’t dream of hurting your feelings,
hut I must repeat—rubbish! I'H even go =0
far as to say rubbish with knobs on! The
young master is always ready for teal”

«1 will attend to it at once, sir,”” said
Phippg respectfully.

“ Now that, of course, Is a somewhab
hrainy observation,” said Archie, I mean,
it cheers the old heart, and all that sort
~of stuff, Ah, the crisp and cripkly fivers,
what? Good! The young master iz pleased
~with you, Phipps.”

Phipps coughed, and Archie dropped Lis
monocle. e knew -that cough of oid.
. Phipps only used it as a kind of preliminary
to something unpleasant. It generally pre-
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dyeisntling

‘pair  of

1 ance,” said Phipps.

faced a severe criticism of a necktie, opr g
socks, or some such artjcle of
apparel that offended Phipps’ tasteful eye,

“Oh, come!” protested Archie. ““I meun,
come! You don’t absolutely mean to assure
me, laddie, that the necktie fails to mect
with yeur approval?”

“The necktie is in perfect taste, sir.”

“1 breathe again, Phipps,” said Archie
with relief. < Thé old heart absolutely e
sumes its mnormal clockwork-like speed.
What-ho! The shoes, what?" Il admig
they’re a trifle showy, but—-"

““ As it happens, sir, I have no wish to
make any remarks concerning your appear-
“But if I may say so,

sir, 1 think Yyou have Deen somewhas
indiscreet.”

“Good gad! Not really?”’ asked "Archiz,
horrified. “ Indiscreet, Phipps? But, my

dear old turnip-top, I'm the most careiml
hloke under the sun! Kindly spout fortl,
and relieve the young master of this ghastly
chunk of anxiety! 1 tremble, Phipps--1
literally shiver at the gecod old hocks!”

«“] hope you will not be offended, sir, and
I can only trust that you will take my re-
marks in the right spirit,” said the valct
gquietly. “But I wish to reier fo your un-
fortunate lapse from the path of discretion
regarding Mrs. Stokes.”

Archie leapt as thcugh a wasp had stunj
him. -
“ Mrs. Stokea?”® he repeated. ¢ Qddslife!
What’s this, Phipps? What frightful piffie
is this that proceeds from the old face gap?
I must be allowed to remark, laddie, thab
you have wandered on to the wrong track’
In some surprising way, you have taken
the wrong turning! In other words, Phipps.
several cogs have apparently stripped their
hally threads!”

«1 fear not, sir,” said Phipps firmly. I
will admit that Mrs. Stokes is an eminently

likeable lady--and, as the wife of- wvuf
HHeadmaster, she is entitled to every

But this, I imagiae,

courtesy and respect. %
you 1V

hardly makes it advisable for
advance her large sums of money.*

Archie stared at Phipps blankly.

«“Aoney ?”’ he said, in a kind of whispers

“Yes, sir. Twenty pounds.”

“ Twenty pounds?®

“I cannot possibly
Sir_______’l

«“ Xo, of course not! Oh, absolutely not'”
said Archie firmly. “You don’t appmff‘_-
Phipps. But, you priceless piece of ched_d_-ff_;
youre ‘absolutely off the rails! 1 mist”
even say -that. you have dasbed hendlf.hfr
into a siding. - Allow me to informr }.’l?‘__i
Phipps, that it is not my habit t-o-{f;*-!f;l
doubloons to the wife of our respeclt
headmaster.”

Phipps locked at Archie closely,

approve of thi%
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¢ Are you assuring me, sir, that yom have
not lent twenty pounds to Mrs., Stokes?”
-« Yes, dash it, I am!”

«Then, Master Archie, I mus% respect-
fully express my strong disapnrova! of your
attitude,”” said Phipps severely. ‘I never
suspected you of calculated and deliberate
falsehood!”

. <« Falsehood!” gurgled Archie, sliding »ff
the lounge and leaping to his feet. < Why,
dash if, what’s the meaning of this, Phipps?
How dare you? Gadzooks! You're becom-
ing positively rude to the young master!
I hate quarrels, Phipps, but unless you with-
draw that poisonous remark, I shall be com-
pelled to tick you off with no uncertain
vim!”
Phipps remained unmoved.

“lI may as well point out, sir, that it
is quite futile to deny this misplaced
wenerosity of yours,” he said quietly.
“ While I was in the bank this afternoon,
Mrs. Stokes came in. She asked the cashier
to oblige her with small ehange for four
fivc-pound notes. And I made it my duty
to ascertain that those four notes were the
very identical fivers that were in your own
possession yesterday. So, you see, sir, I am
fully aware of the exact position..”

Archie stared at Phipps a3 though he
were looking at a ghost. He turned quite
pale, and his eyes became filled with alarm
and bewilderment. But Archie Glenthorne
was not in the least befuddled, The worids
fte had just heard sank Mto his brain clearly
and deeply.

“Laddie, remove the old carcase!” he
panted faintly. ““We will resume t1is dis-
cush. Jater, TFrickle forth, Phippz, and
vanish from sight, The young master would
be alone!”

“I feel it is my duty to point out——"

"It i3 your duty, Phipps, not to point
out, but to get out!™ interrupted Archie
~hoarsely.  “Dash it, you exasperating
.bllghter, kindly proceed to travel! 1 insist,
Phipps—1 absolutely and positively insist!
The young master has spoken!”

Phipps bowed, and departed.

H And Archie sank upon the lounge with a
i_4_01112»“' groan. There was no pretence ahout
t.xs sheer dismay and horror. For he knew
he full and terrible truth.

MRalph Leslie Fullwood was not the thief!
h,-FS- Stokes—the wife of the headmaster
tlmself--was the mystérious robber who had
Aken the twenty pounds from the bureau!

bi]I_'here was no room for doubt—no possi-
hqllt}' of any ether explanation. Mrs. Stokes
jél‘;xknown of those notes, for Archie remem-
thotd that she had tripped into his study
dr; bPrevious day while he was carelessly
thaeoPI0E them in the drawer. And the fact

2t they had been in her possession this

a .
ternoon was proof enough of her guilt.
Atrchie was aptsolutely stunned,

yourself!”’ said Church.

Archie was startled out of his
reverie by a hand jutting into the
region of his middle waistcoat button. ?

‘‘ Toffee 2’ said Willy briefly.
¢ Qood stuft!” S

CHAPTER IX.
A SHOCK FOR HANDFORTH,

ANDFORTH waved his
hand impatiently.

“If  you chaps-

want to jaw about

cricket, get behind me!” he

said curtly. “I can't be

- "~ bothered with your silly

chatter! I've just had an inspiration, ang
I've got to develop it!”

Church and McClure were inclined to be
indignant,

*“Why, you started the cricket argument
“You were saying
that Christine is improving his forin—-"’

** Blow Christine!” snapped Handforth.

* Oh, all right—> |

“And dlow you!” added Edward Oswald
gruffiy. *“ Go away, and don't bother me!
It either of you say a word, I'll knock you
flat! TUnderstand? One word-—one syllable—
and you’ll be biffed into pulp!” |

‘lChi;HCh and McClure discreetly remained
silent.

“T’ve just thought of an idca for the next
Trackett Grim story,”” went on Handforth
dreamily. ““It's about the best stunt that
any author ever invented. So don't ihter-
rupt me—let the idea @aevelop in my
inventive brain!”
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Ay,

The chums of Study D were coming up the
lane in the evening twilight, having been to
the village for a stroll. Handforth gazed
into the sky with a far-away expression in
hig eyes.,

“ Good!” he murmured. * Tracket Grim
is called upon to recover the earl’s heir-
laooms! He finds them tucked away in a
chimney and the thief turns out to be—who
do you think?”? . _

" Chureh and McCiure remained silent.

“The household eat!” said Handforth
triumphantly. ‘ The cat’s been trained to
earry parcels, and it was butting across the
room with the heirlooms when a dog
appeared, and the cat bunked up the chim-
ney for safety, leaving the heirlooms in a
niche by accident. How’s that?”

“ Qut!” said Church absently.

* Eh?? . _

Church started, and closed his mouth like
a trap. MecClure appeared greatly interestea
in a couple of wispy clouds. And Handforth
slared at his echums ferociously.

“ Are you fatheads dumb?’ he roared.
“ Can’t you spesk? If you don’t tell me
that that Trackett Grim idea is marvelious,
7’11 smash you!”

“« Yook here, ft's a bit too thiek!” pro-

tested McClure. bursting out indignantly.
“ Pwo minutes ago you threatened to biff
ns into pulp if we spoke. and now you say
vou'll smash us if we don't! Go to
dickens! You and your rotten Trackett
irim, too!* . |

“Hear, hear!” said Church heartily. * Of
all the rotten., mouldy ideas, that one of
yours is the mouldiest! Why, if a story
like that was printed in the Mag. there'd be
a riott” -

‘Although Church and MeClure were pre-
pared to bolt, it is to be feared that there
would have been gory work, but for the
timely arrival of the station growler. -This
dilapidated- old - vehicle came creaking down
the lane in the rear of an animated bunch
of skin and bone that was honoured by the
name of horse. - RN

‘On the roof of the growler was a large
trink, and -two or three articles, of. smaller
baggage. Handforth paused in-his work of
pushing up his sleeves, aund gazed at the
hack. .

“ Hallo!” he said curiously.
away?? .

The three juniors stood aside for the cab
to pass, and they gazed into the interior
with mild curiosity. And Handforth gave a
gasp as he recognised the slim form of Irene
Manners. The girl erouched back, obviously
trying to conceal herself. Butl it was use-
'tt‘-'S'S. 1 o™il o R o . e

“Hit? roared Handforth. “Pull up a
minute!”? S | -

The ‘cabman; peacefulty dozing, nearly fell
off the box, and he gave the reins such a
jerk that the horse rtevealed a touch of
animation. It actually reared up on its
hind legs. .

“ Who‘s going

was {n tears.

the

.the girl.

have——

-can’t stay—I'll miss the train!

Handforth rushed to the

_ _ _ nearest
jerked it -open, and leapt on the step—thero.
by causing the old cab to give such a Int
to starboard that the whole _contmptigjn
ncarly collapsed.

“I say, Miss Irene!” panted Handforth

door,

breathlessly. *““ What’s the idea? You didn’t
Say YyYou were going iteat pip!” he
added,. in absolute dismay. * Is—is any.
thing wrong?”» "

Handforth was horrified to sece that Irene
The girl was confused ang
bewildered at heing faced in this abrupt and
unexpected fashion. She Lad had no tine
to compose herself. And so Handforth had
caught her with red, tear-stained eyss angd
a sadly drooping mouth. Yet Irene looked
just as pretty as ever, in spite of he
ohvious distress. Her very confusion was
charming in a way, and Handforth’s bhig,
blundering heart gave a kind of double
somersault.

“T—1 say!” he bhiurted out. *“ What's
wrong, Miss Irene? You—you ain’d
leaving 2’ e

By this time the cab had come to a halt,
and Church and McCiure were at the other
door. The unhappy Irene was exposed to
the full scrutiny of six anxious eyecs.

“JI—~I"'m going away,” she faltered, in a
small voice. * I'm leaving the Moor View
Schogl for—for good.” -

‘“ For good!” repeated tlie three juniors, in
one startled voice.

She nodded silently and tearfully.

‘““ And—and you didn’t tell us anything
about it?” asked Handforth, his tone
expressing his wounded feelings. “QOn, I
say, Miss Trene! But why? You didn’t say
a word about this yesterday!”

“J1—1I didn’'t know—yesterday,”” murmured

Then

“ PDidn’t know! people

"y

your

‘“ My people don’t know anything—yet,”
spid Irenme miserably. * Ch, please! I—I
Good-bye,
Ted—good-bye, all of yon! - And please—
please don’t question me any more.”?

Her distress was so acutc that Church and
McClure instinctively stepped away from the
door. But Handforth was so startled and
dismayed that he allowed his finer feelings
to succumb to his anxiety.

“1—TI say!” he blurted out, a great light
bursting upon him. ‘“You haven't been
expelled, have you? You haven’t got the
gack?”? -

Irene had lowered her head, and only gave
a little sob. |

‘““ Have you been sacked?” persisted Hand-
forth hoarsely.

She gave her fair head a gentle inclination,
not, trusfing herself to specak. And Hand-
forth set his jaw like a ‘rap, and his eycs
hlazed with fremendous fury. :

** Sacked!” he muttered. * ]?;y Gegrgc.{"-.;
He got down from the step, closed the-

“door with a slam, and rushed to the boX.
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He glared up at the startled driver with
such ferocity that the old fellow became
scared.

“ Turn round and drive back to the
school!” ordered Handforth fiercely.

“ My orders is to take the
leddy—"’

““ Blow your orders!”

young

roared Handforth.

«“ Here! I'm not going to waste my time
on yvou! Get off that box!”
‘“Mercy on us!” gasped the driver.

s What next?” ]

He was not left long in doubt as to what
came next. Handforth leapt upon the box,
and he gave the driver a push that sent
him slithering to {the side. The man
scrambled down into the road with haste,
firmly convinced that he had to deal with a
lunatic.

Handforth seized the whip, cracked it
through the air, and gave the horse the
biggest fright of its life. By sheer luck,
Handforth got the cab round, and the next
moment it was careering up the lane at a
positively dangerous speed.

CHAPTER X.
JUST LIKE HANDY,

RENE  MANNERS  was
startled and scarsd.
To find herse!! bDeing

galloped back towards the
Moor View School was a bit
of a shock, but she was help-
| . less. She certainly shoufed,
bt her voice was drowned by the rattle of
the wheels, and the creaking of the old
vehiele,

Handforth was standing on the box, urging
the old nag to do its utmost, and the
antmal was so surprised that it showed a
remarkable turn of speed. The situation
was rather interesting,

Handforth had not paused to think of the
why and the wherefore of this business. 1t
dldl}t_ occur to him that he was aeting in
a high-handed fashion hy whirling Irene back
without consulting her on the subject. It
¥as of no interest to him why the girl was

€aving, or what she had done to warrant |

Such a drastic punishment.

One fact—and one fact alone—penetrated

0 his brain.

Itene had heen expe!led!- And as the thing

Was ridiculous—as the very thought of her

leaving the Moor View School in disgrace |

_3_35 unthinkable—Handforth took the most
eﬁrf.‘cﬁ- means to get the girl back. It was
inr?ractenstic of him to act in this blunder-
esan bull-heaq,ed fashion. This  was
d}ﬂvr’itially a time for tact, but Handforth
't even know the meaning of the word.
Dpd sometimes direct  action pays.
13aster was averted by the narrowest of

Marging ag the old cab swung through the-
way of the Moor View School and tore-

Eate

u :
P the drive, Handforth brought the groan-
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‘was. extremely difficult: to handle.

ing growler to a halt in front of the door,
and he leapt down in one jump from the
box. He was3 so excited that he would have
iaced the Prime DMinister himself at this
moment without the slightest compunction.

Bang! Crash! Thud!

He hammered on the door with enough
force to break it in. Yrene, in th& cab,
looked out of the window with startled dis-
may. She was too bewildered by the mad
rtde, and Handforth’s drastic action, to
make any move, or to offer any comment.

The door opened, and a maidservant
appeared. )

“ Where's Miss Bond?” roarcd Handforth..

The girl staggered. .

““ Please, Master Handforth, I—J—"

The visitor's attitude so startled her that
she couldn’'t. finish her sentence. ¢ And at
this same moment, too, a door opened on
the other side of the hall, and Handforth
caught sight of Miss Charlotte Bond stand-
ing there, with an expression of outraged
dignity upon her face.

« Good gracious!” she exclaimed. ¢ Wha}
is this—>

“Look here, Miss Bond, what have you
sacked Miss Irene for?” demanded Handforth

aggressively, crossing the hall in three
strides, and literally foreing the Head-
mistress before Liim into her sanctum. <It's

all a mistake! She’s got to stay here!”
Miss Bond was staggered.

“ You—you must be mad!"’ she said faintly.
“ What is the matter with you, child?
Calm yourself—"’

“Child!” bellowed Handforth ferociously.
“Who's a child?”

“ Oh, dear! This—this is dreadful—”

- ““Of course it's dreadful!”’ said Handforth
fiercely. “I'm surprised at you, Miss Bond!
Sacking Miss Irene like this—and packing
her off at a moment’s notice! I've brought
her back, and she’s going to stay!”

Handforth took a deep breath, and stood
there with his face flushed, his eyes gleam-
ing, and his jaw set. Miss Bond recovered
some of her composure, and her dignily.

““ How dare yvou force your way into my
private room in this fashion?” she -asked
angrily. I shall report you to your Head-
master, and have you flogged for this out-
rageous hehaviour—-

» o« don't care if I get a dozen flogginas!”
interrupted Handforth recklessly. “But I'm
not going to leave this place until you pro-
mise me- that Miss Irene stays! That's Qat!”™

“Flat?' ejaculated Miss Bond. faintly.

“ Absolutely final!"' said Handforth.

There was. no mistake that the Illead-
mistress was nonplassed. She was accus.
tomed to dealing with schoolgirls, but In
Handforth. she was up against a serious
problem. | _

In his present mood the leader of Study D
Even &
stern schoolmaster would have had his hands
tull. For »hen Edward Oswald hecame fairly

| atroused he blundered on relentlessix, with-

out fear, and withnnt counting. the odds.



Miss Rond dimly realised that the situa-

tion was an impossible one. Somzhow or
other it would have to be brought to a
swift end. Her: was a schoolboy-—a mere
junior—ordering her to take back a pupil
who had been expelled in disgrace!

And the most astounding thing of all was
that Miss Bond hadn’t got the faintest idea
a3 to how she should deal with the problemn.
There was something about Handforth’s atti-
tude which clearly told her that the slightest
resistance would be fatal,

“Well?”? asked Edward Osward grimly. “1
don’'t want to hurt your feelings, Miss Bond,
and if I've Leen rude, I apologise! But while
't alive you're not going to expel Miss Irene
for nothing!”

The Headmistress displayed great tact. In-
stead of giving way to her anger, she curbed
it, and tried %o reason.

“ But, my dear boy,
stand,’”” she said gently. It is very wrong
of you to act like this. I am sure I don’t
know why I should explain to you; but the
girl has been expelled for a gross and un-
forgivable offence!’”

“What offence?” demanded Handforth,
staring. |

“1 cannot tell you—and I am thoroughly
tired of this preposterous situation,” said
Miss Bond acidly. < Unless you go at ounce,
young man, 1 shail call some of my men-
servants and have you ejected!”

Handforth bristled.

“ All right—try it!Y’ he said grimly. “If
anybody tries to sling me out, I'll slaughter
. them! 1 know jolly well that Miss Irene
hasn’t done anything wrong—she couldn’t!
It isn't jn her!  B8he’s as sweet as—as any-
thing! You’ve made a mistake, Miss Bond,
and you've got to take Miss Irene back—>

- “The girl has been expelled,” interrupted
the Headmistress curtly. ¢ She has already
gone, and will never return——"’

“She’s outside now!” broke in Handforth,
breathing hard. <1 tell you, I won’t stand
by and see her expelled like this——"" -

“ Handforth!” rapped out a sharp, curt
voice. '

BEdward Oswald turned, and gasped. Nel-
son Lee stood in the doorway, and the House-
niaster-detective's expression was gritn. For
an instant Handforth wavered, and then he
squared his shoulders.

“Yes, sir?” he said gruffy.

“Leave these premises at once; I will deal
with you later,” said Nelson Lee. ¢ Pardon
my intrusion, Miss Bond, but 1 heard the
boy’s voice, and thought perhaps my pre-
sence would be opportune.” _

“T am grateful to you, Mr. Lee!” said the
Headmistress, with intense relief. ¢ Thank
you for coming, sir! This boy has nearly
driven me off my head! His impertinence
has been atrocious!”

LHandforth turned desperately to Nelson
ee.

“71 didn’t mean to be impertinent, sir; I
bhardly knew what I was saying!” he ex-

you don’t undcr-

“in hurrying to the scene.

"had walked away.

|

claimed passionately. ‘“Miss Bond has ex.
pelled Irene Masters, and I know it's
mistake—Y know she hasn’t done anything
wrong! And so I brought her back, and ['ve
been trying to get Miss Bond to—-"

“ Yes, yes,” interrupted Nelson Lee gently.
“1f you will go, Handforth, there is g
possibility that this matier can be adjusted,
Obey me, my boy, and I may bring you good
news.”’

Handforth's eyes lit up with eagerness. |

“ You—you mean——""

But Nelson Lee would explain no further,
and Handforth was forced to depart. Ie
went out in a fever of anxiety, hoping to see
Irene. But the girl had gone indoors,
Church and McClure were waiting in the
lane, hoth of them excited and a bit scared.

Handforth soon learned that his chnms

1 had met Nelson Lee near the gates, and had

informed him of Handforth’s extraordinary
conduct. The detective had lost no time
It had really
seemed that Lee was interested in Irene's
fate more than he was concerned about
Handforth’s high-handed escapade.

For half an bour Handforth & Co.
haunted the lane, Handy being inconsolable.
His chums tried to cheer him up once, but
the result was so painful that they fore.
bore any further attempt.

And then Nelson Lee appeared—grave,
thoughtful, and preoccupied. Handforth &
Co. rushed up to him in a body; and Ed-
ward Oswald clutched at his sleeve.

¢ Ys—is it all right, sir?” he asked breath-
lessly.

‘“ Upon my soul, Handforth, you appear
to take an extraordinary interest in this
voung lady,”” smiled Lee. ‘It appears that
Miss Bond acted upon unreliable informa-
tion, and she has now cancelled the sentence
on Miss Mannpers, and the latter will. remailn

a4t the Moor View School.”

“0Oh, fine!” gasped Handforth delightedly..
“] knew there was a bloomer, sir—I told
Miss Bond so, only she wouldn’t helieve me.
If T hadn't acted like that, Miss Irene would
have been sacked!” ,

“ Possinly, Handforth—but she would have
soon returned,”” smiled Lee. “And I cannot
condone your gross conduect in foreing your.
way into Miss Bond’s establishment. You
will write me one hundred lines.”

“Yes, sir,” said Tandforth faintly

He stood there, staring, after Nelson lLee
Only a hundred lines! It
was clear enough that Nelson Lee considered
the offence a mere triviality.

And Irene was saved! She hadn’t becn
zsacked, and everything was all serene! Hmi{'i-
forth was jubilant and happy  He didn’t
know how the miracle had been wrought,
and didn't eare.

But Nelson Lee knew a great deal moré
ahout this business than anybody suspected
—-and it had only taken him a short while
to convince Miss Charlotte Bond that Irep@
was a victim, and not a plotter.
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And so everything was made right in that
direction. But in another direction, affairs
were gathering up for & veritable storm,

CHAPTER XI.

PHIPPS PUTS HIS FOOT IN IT!

RCHIE GLENTHORNE
sat in his study
with a kind of dull,
pained look on his
He bhad forgotten all

his hair was un-

he looked some-

face.
about tea,
tidy, and
thing of a wreck.

For a considerable tirne he had been pacing
up and down, throwing bhimself on the lounge,
and gencrally behaving in a manner totally
foreign to his usual babils.

But at last he had sifted the whole thing
out, and aithough he was by no means
satisfied, he had come to a definite and posi-
tive decision.

Without any question of doubi, the four
five-pound notes had been taken from his
bureau by Mrs. Stokes., Phipps’ evidence wuas
quite sufficient to prove this, without any-
thing else. |

Archie’s original horrified amazement was
now toned doewn a bit. It was a ghastly dis-
covery, of course—a terrible thing to find
that the Headmaster's wife had descended to
sucht a terrible extremity.

Another fellow would possibly have got
very excited, and spread the story abroad.
But Archie’s one overvhelming desire was to
keep the secret. He couldn’t possibly get
Mrs. Stokes into trouble with her husband.
That wasn't to be thought of. And the only
course for himm to pursue was to forget the
matter and be more careful with his money
In future.

“Perhaps the poor old thing was in a
frightful stew about a bally drapery bill,
Or something,” Archie told himself. *it's
berfectly frightful, the way these ladies run
up the old gccounts. They don't mean to
do it, but, dash it all, the good old bill
Toars up before a cove can look over his
dashed shoulder! I mean to say, I know
1 about it! So that, as it were, is that!”
. And  Archie lightly dismissed: the matter
ﬁke this. It never occurred to him that
I“‘S. Stokes ought to have obtained all money
Or personal use from the Head; it didn’t
itrlke’ him that the theft indicated that the
}ei}d s wife was engaged in seme nysterious,
sinister adventure that was too dangerous
Or her husband’s knowledge.
hl‘imther did Archie appreciate that by
Oﬁshlug the affair up, he was condoning the
tpoBCe, and encouraging a similar one, In
au? largeness of his heart, Archie found any
sy UNt of excuses for the lady—and even

YMpathised with her.

herIt it wasn’t so bally awkward, I'd ask
as 0 let me step into the good old breach,
¥ were,” he told himself.
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say a word, the cat, so to speak, will he
out of the good old bag. So, laddie, kindiy
efface the poisonous incident from the old
plates of memory, and start with a fresb
shate.””

But at this moment Phipps gtided into the
rooni.

““I have not disturbed you earlier, sir, as
I imagined that you would prefer to be
alone,”” said Phipps. |

“ A bally brainy scheme, old teapot,” said
Archie. “ Oddslife! That reminds me! [
actually believe, Phipps, that the young
master has been without bhis daily cup that
cheers! Tea, Phipps -proceed to make the
brew, and bring it before me.”

“Certainly, sir,”” said Phipps, without
moving an inch. “But if you’ll parden me,
Master Archie, there’s just one little sub-
ject I would lixe to mention.”

‘“ Absolutely!”” said Archie. ““Let the
ficod flow forth.”

“ Concerning the sum of twenty pounds
that we discussed earlier, sir,”” said Phipps.

| «“ Might 1 respectfully suggest that it is most

unwise on your part to lend such heavy
sums to the Headmaster's wife?”
Archie started, and looked rather blank.
“Good gad! Lend such sums to— Why,
dash it, Phipps, what are you saying? Do
I hear aright? Do the old ear-drums catch
the correct flow of language?”

Phipps came forward, and lowered his
voice.

“Perhaps I had better inform you, sir,
that the whole matter is clear to me,” he
said softly. ¢ With your usual generosity,
you loaned Mrs. Stokes twenty pounds. The
fact that those four notes were in her
possession prove it quite clearly.”

¢“Oh, rather!” exclaimed Archie. “Or, |
should say, wbat ho! Deucedly brainy of
you, Phipps. It appears that the good «ld

grey matter iz circulaling somewhat
lavishly.” _ _ ‘ )
Archie was relieved. Phipps, in gpite of

his extraordinary shrewdness—and Archie
was sometimes quite scared at the fellow's
priceless braininess—had come to the con-
clusion that uvhe money had been loaned!
This was splendid hearing. So, although
Phipps kncew about the notes, he still had
no suspicion as to the -actual truth.

““Weli, Phipps?”? said Archie, as the valet
remained silent. ¢ What, as it were, is
glueing you to the old carpet? I may be
wrong, but I have a hazy recoliection that I
instructed you to dash about' in chase of
{,e.:sn.mKind]y trail the good old brew to ity
air!

‘““In one moment, sir,” said Phipps. © [
am sure it is not my intention to be pre-
sumptive, and your financial matters are, of
course, entir«ly your own concern. But may
I be allowed to paint out the folly of this

{ rash behavicur of yours?”’

‘“ No, you may not!’” said Archie stifily,
“ Absolutely not!" Dash you, Phipps, this
is a bit t20 thick! 1In fact, it's absolutely



congealed!
mean

And what the deuce do you
by ecalling my behaviour rash?”

. **Well, sir, it is hardly the correct thing
for a young gentleman in your position to
make secret monctary advances to a lady
of Mrs. Stokes’ high standing,”” said Phipps
tirmly. “ If the Head were to discover your
generosity I am  afraid there would be
grave trouble.”

“I say! Look here!
lated Archie,
ing heavily.
The young
Phipps!”?

““You hardly appreciate, sir, that the
grave trouble i hinted. at would not he for
yourself, but for Mrs. Stokes,” went on
Phipps, unmoved. 1 therefore beseech you
to completely finish with this unhappy in-
trigue—"’

““What ho!?? said Archie grimly. ‘One
more word, Phipps, and the young master
will be reluctantly compelled to absolutely
give you the srder of the boot! I regard
your intcrference as not merely foul, but
absolutely mouldy! Another word, 1.-.1ddie,
and I'll dashed well sack you!?”

“I am only speaking for your own good,
Sil‘————-—”

““ Rubbish !’
nantly. ** Rubbish!
you, in cart loads!

Absolutely !*? ejacu-
rising to his feet and frown-
““Cease the current, dash you!
master dislikes your tone,

interrupted Archie indig-
In fact, rubbish, dash
I am annoyed, Phipps.
More than that, I am incensed. Observe
the frightful flush of fury arising to the
young mastcr’s countenance! Buzz off, and
obey orders—und never speak of this matter
again! I am lirm, Phipps—I am concrete!”

Phipps made one last effort.

“1 have no wish to displease you, Master
Archibald, but I feel that it is my duty
to insist——'" he began.

“ Insist?’’  interrupted
“You insist, dash you?”’

“In yoar own interests, sir—yes!”

“Well this, of course, has done it!'?? said
Archie, his eyes blazing. “I will admit,
Phipps, that you are a pretty useful cove.
You ave one of thoze fellows who rally
round with targe assortments of priceless
advice, and all that sor{ of thing. But
there comes a time when the old limit is
reached. And I might add that my limit
has not only been reached, but I've posi-
tively lost sight of it
am furioug, Phipps. I am so dashed furious,
in fact, that your form appears repulsive in
my gaze!”

“] am very sorry, sir—-

“No! Certainty not! T refuse to be
talked over by your bally tongue, Phipps!”
said Archic sternly.
ance soothes and comforts me. But just
now the sight of you gives me horrid pains
up and do"sn the old spinal cord. Go,
Phipps! Depart from this door and never
:IIL{H] it agsain!  To be absolutely brief,
you're sacued!”
¥ ‘¢ Sacked, sir??? ejaculated Phipps, dumb-

founded.
“ Absolutcly!? iroared Archie, ¢‘At last

Archie furiously.

in the distance! 1|

‘“ Usually, your appear- |

the blood of the Glenthornes is up!
stand a lot, Phipps,
two lots, I explode!
absolutely dismissed!

l (R |
but when it comes
And you are sacked—
Buzz off, and I wilj
sece. my dashed solicitors about settling
your poisonnus wages! From this mnmun
Plnppa, I cease to have anything whatever
to do with you! I regard you as the maest
noxious slice of 1ank vegetation under the
sun. You ase a blot on the landscape--
an absolute smudge in my life! In a nut.
shell, Phipps, you are an excrescence! (o,
dash you! I're absolutely come to the c¢ng
of my good old vocabulary!®

Archie pointed dramatically to the door,
his eyes flashing, his chest heanng mth
emotion. Phipps, with alarm in his eyces,
attempted to speak, but a hard look erept
into his expression.

Without a word he turned and strode out.

CHAPTER XII.
ON THE CARPET!

R. BEVERLEY
STOKES looked up in
J] some  surprise,

] “Come in, Phlpp.,-—
don’t stand in the doorway_.”
he said cheerily. *‘‘llow are
you getting on? IHow's that
lazy young beggar of a Glenthorne? IBverye-
thing all serene?”?

The leadmaster was always free and easy
like this, He was the same to everyhody,
and, as a consequence, the entire schoo® 1e-
garded him with genuine affection,

‘““I regret, sir, that my mission is some-
what unpleusant ”  said Phipps gravely.
““Indeed, I might even say that it is of
an ext;remeiy delicate nature, and "I e¢an
only trust that you will understand my goodt
motives and appreciate the nature of tho
very thin ice upon which I am treading.”

Dr. Stokes looked at the man curiously.

“ A mystery, eh?” he said lightly. < Sit
down, Phipps. Don’'t be afraid—let’s talk
this over quietly. Do I wunderstand that
Glenthorne 1s connected with this—er—thin

ice?”

“Yes, sir,” replied Phipps. ¢ Quite by
aceident, it haos come to my knowledge that
Master Glenthorne loaned the sum of
twenty poun-s to a certain party in the
school—?

“ Twenty pounds!” ejaculated the THead.
“Ye godz! 1 suppose you mean twenty
shillings ¢’

‘¢ No, sir—twenty pounds.”

““But good heavens, you don't mean to
tell me that Glenthorne can play fast d”‘l
loose with such enormous sums of money?”
asked the Head, in astonishment, gTe's
only a junior boy.” :

i,

‘“ l{is father, Colonel Glenthorne, is :€X<
tremely generous, sir,”” said Phipps. “ But
I must say that the colonel is “lbel(];;

allowing Master Archie so much rope.
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¢the young gentleman is consistently judi-
cious in the manner of his expenditure, and
careful to a degree. At least, he has becn
so until this present occasion.”

«“And he has lent somebody twenty
pounds?”

“Yes, sir,” said Phipps, shifting rather
pervously in his seat. I hardly like to

continue, -but my anxiety for Master Archie
is keen, and I wish to inform you of this
matter, so that there can be no possibility
of its recurrence. Indeed, sir, I feel that
it is my plain duty to inform you of the
anfortunate facts.”

«“ Well, go ahead,” said Dr. Stokes. 1
must confess I don’t see anything particu-
larly alarming yet.”

‘T may say, sir, that I have just had
a bitter quarrel with DMaster Glenthorne,
and I have been formally dismissed f{rom
his service,” went on Phipps. ¢ Naturally,
sir, I do not take such a dismissal scriously.
But in order to settle this grave matter, 1
have come to you. And I fear I shall shock
you when I give you the name of the party
who borrowed this sum of twenty pounds
from Master Glenthorne.”

Dr. Stokes laughed.

“] am strong,” he said calmly.
ahead!”?

“It was Mrs. Stokes,
gravely.

The l{ead acted rather differently t0 what
Phipps had anticipated. Instead of jump-
ing up, he sat perfectly still. Phipps saw
his lips tighten, and he turned his head and
gazed long and steadily at the valet.

¢ Mrs. Stokes?” he repeated slowly.

‘“Yeg, sir.”

‘“ Are you sure eof this?”?

“Unfortunately I am.”

“T should like to hear your evidence on
~ the point, Phipps.”

Dr. Stokes rose to nis feet and paced
slowly up and down. This was the only in-
dication he gave of the tumultuous agita-
tion which turobbed beneath his calm ex-
terior. Phipps, being a shrewd man and a
kcen observer, did not fail to notice the
8igns, and he secretly admired the Head for
his splendid control.

As briedy as possible, Phipps explained
how he had been in the bank that after-
hoon, and how Mrs. Stokes had come in to
change four fivers info smaller wmoney.
Phipps added the other details of the case,
&nd there was no room for the slightest
doubt. Dr., Stokes. sat down at last, his
Cheerful, youthful face haggard ‘and drawn.

He was under no misapprehension as to
¥hy his wife had borrowed the money. In
tdct': it did not surprise him 2 great decal
AO learn of this—but it staggered him,
wfld he realised, at the same time, that he
i1 ereatly indebted to Phipps for bringing
e?icj;itfallr to his notice so promptly and so
atcly.
t-hghl-pps himself had carefully considered
hag matter before taking this step. He
Not acted in any vindictive spirit., Ris

i GO

sir,’” said Thipps

o

- Archie’s discretion.
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¢} just want you to do me a little
favour, if you don’t mind,!” said
Virs. Stokes, with a charming lock,

sole interest was in his young master, and
he had comcluded that the whole business
was oprosed to reason and common sense,
And since Archie would not discuss the
matter, Phipps had had no alternative but
to go to the Headmaster himself. Phipps
wanted to see Archie put straight. lle
feared that the genial junior was being im-
posed upon hy Mrs. Stokes. And it was
in the interests of all concerned that her
bhusband should know.

Phipps was no tale-bearer. Ile was a
sportsman through and through. But in
such a grave affair as this he found it im-
possible to shoulder the responsibility alone.

“1 am glag you came to me, Phipps,”
said the Head slowly. I certainly do not
regard your action as presumptuous. On
the contrary, 1 admire your courage and
your loyalty to Glenthorne. You may be
quite certain that this unfortunate busi-
ness will be setiled. I am convinced that I
can rely fully and safely on your dis-
cretion.” . ,

Phipps was light-hearted with relielf.

‘ Absolutely, sir,”” he said quietly. ¢ Not
another soul shall know a word—and I can
safely re-assure you regarding Master
He is looked upon as
something of a simpleton by the other boys,
but I can give you my word, sir, that he is
surprisingly shrewd, and his tact is posi-
tively astonishing.” | |

Phipps departed, feeling that he had done
a great deal to assist his young master in
this trouhle. He little realised that his
intervention was to have cxactly the oppo-
site effect. |
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Left alone, the Ilcad paced up and down
for some time, and was about to ring the
bell, when the door opened and Mrs. Stokes
enterﬂd Sthe was looking unusually chiurm-
ing, her deep, brown eyes merry and laugh-
ing, her slim figure perfectly gowned.

““ Why, dear, you're looking quite [evo-
cious!” she laughed.

“J am glad you have come, Joyce,” said
Dr. Stokes quietly. “1 was just about tr
ring fo. the page-boy so that he could take
a message from me. I am afraid I bave
somet.hmg very serious to discuss.”

Mrs. Stokes locked alarmed. Some of the
colour fled from her cheeks, but she held
herself well in hand. She was only a girl
of just over twenty, and as pretty as she
had been ir hoer tveens.

¢¢]—I don't uunderstand what you mnecan,
Barry,” she faltered.

““ Joyce, doar, it hurts me to talk like
this, but it aust be done,”” said the Head
gently.  And it won't help matters to beat
about the rush. Why did you horrow
twenty pouiads from GQGlenthorne of the
Remove?”’

Mrs. Stok-s uttered a little ¢ry and sank
into a cha'r.

““ Recently, 1 have closed your banking
account, and refused to allow you the
handling of any cash--for reasons which 1
nced not remind you of,” went on the
Head, his distress quite obvious. ‘ But, my
dear little girl, it was madness for you
to humiliate Yourself by borrowing money
—big money-—irom a junior schoolboy! And
I am horrified when 1 realise what the
money was for!”

Mrs. Stokes was breathing quickly.

“There—there’s a  mistake!” she said,
with a cafch in her voice. < 0h, Barry! 1
didn’t borrow the money 37

“It will not help matters to deny it,
Joyce—I have clear evidence,” said her
husband gravely. 1 shall, of course, repay
this sum to the boy at once.”

In a few brief words, he explained how
the proof had come into his possession.
And by this time Mrs. Stokes was sobbing
brokeniyv—with a Kkind of wild anguish 1n
her expression.

And before the Head could even try f{o
comfort her, she suddenly rose to her feet,
swayed to the door, and passed out, sabb;u"
more bitterly than ever,.

The Head shrugged his shoulders,
touched the bell-push.

and

CHAPTER XIII.
ROUGH ON ARCHIE.

R. STOKES sat in his
chair with a new
calmness upon him.

Ten minutes had
elapsed, and during this brief
time he had decided upon bis
course of action. More than
once he had bcen tempted to go in search

of his wile to comfort her—for he eareg
for her a great deal more than most people
imagined. But the Head was a believer
in  first things first,” and it was essentia)
that he should have Archie Glenthor;e
brought before him at once,

There was a tap at the deor, and Archje
entered.

““1 am glad you have come at once, Gicn.
thorne—come in, my boy, and sit dowu,»
said Dr. Stokes quietly. “That’s right -
close the door, 1 have something rather
serious to talk to you about.”

Archie was full of misgiving.

“ Nothing very fraycd at the edge, I hope,
sir?” he asked,

“I fear it is quite as bad as that,”.
sald the Head, opening a drawer and tahmw |
out a cheque-book. <1 regret I bave in-
sufficient cash at the moment, but as you
have a banking account, a cheque will -
probably serve the same purpose.”

Archie’s monocle dropped, and he gave a
gulp.

“ A—a cheque, sir?” he repeated. “Oh,
but, I say! 1 mean, the old brain-box
roesn’t absolutely grasp the scheme—"

“] owe you the sum of twenty pounds,
Glenthorne,” said Dr, Stokes. ¢ This sum,
you will remember, was advanced by you
to Mrs. Stokes—

**One moment, sir!”’ gasped AI‘Chl-E.
““Just one moment' ‘Has Phipps been herc?
Has Phipps been pouring sundry words into
your ear?”’

“ Phipps has been here, yes

““The poisonous blighter!” said_ Archie
indignantly. ¢ The absolute traitor, by
gad!”’

““ You are accusing Phipps unjustly,” said
the Head sternly. “Tet me tell you, Glen-
thorne, that your man is not only an in-
valuable servant, but a trustworthy com-
panion and a genuine {riend. It is my
intention to repay you this sum of twenty
pounds—-*

¢“Just another moment, sir—in fact, two
moments!” broke in Archie. “0f course,
there’s been a foul mistake. This is what
comes of YPhipps dashing about here and
there, and hurling himself at conclusions.
I mean to say, the chappie is getting too
agile with his dashed jumping! Let me re-
peat sir, there’s been a foul mistake.”

“In what way, Glenthorne?”

«“] absolutely deny that I lent Mrs.
Stokes a bally fartmnrr‘“ said Archie grimly-
““Why, dash it, the whole thing is ridic.

sir! Just t.hmk of the fnﬂfht;ful"‘r
humiliating position for the dear Jady!
Borrowing cash from a bally junior! 1'm

surprised, sir, that you should take any
notice of these pestiferous rumours!”

“If it were only a rumour, Glenthorn¢.
[ should be a happier man than I am,’
said the Head quietly. ‘Do you absolutel\?
deny advancing this sum to Mrs. Stokes?”

“Yes, sir—absolutely!” retorted Archi®
firmly.
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He could do this with a clear conscicnce,
gor he knew well enough that Mrs. Stokes
had taken the money like a thief in the

night. And he fondly believed that his
denial would have the desired effect. It
didn’t. The Head quietly told him of the

positive proof. Indeed, he frankly informed
Archie that Mrs. Stokes had acknowledged
the loan. And this was true, although she
had not said so in so many words.

1t was o staggerer for Archie. But having
taken up his position, it was impossible to
retract—without revealing the full, ghastly
truth. It was bad cnough for the Heaa
to belicve that his wife had borrowed the
twenty pounds. What would his anguish he
when he lIcarned that she had stolen it?
Archie’s one thought, now, was to shield
the unfortunate girl.

¢« 'm frightfully sorry, sir, but it makes
no difference,” he said, drawing himself up.
« It seems dashed conclusive, but it isu't.
I didn’t lend Mrs. Stokes a penny.”

The Head frowned with sudden anger.

“Come, Glenthorne, I shall lose my
patience if you remain so foolish,” he said
sharply. ‘1 shall not punish you for
admitting the obvious. 1 don’t blame you
in the least—I merely wish to have this
thing settled.”

“ There's nothing to'settle, sir,” persisted

Archie. *“ Absoclutely nothing, Mrs. Stokes
dido’t borrow anything from me. We didn’t
discuss the. matter, and I give you wmy
- solemn word of honour that I'm speaking
the truth, I haven’t lent Mrs. Stokes any
money of any kind whatever.”

. Archie spoke firmly, and with a ring of

conviction. But this only made Dr. Stokes
the more angry And the junior dimly
realised that he might be doing wrong by
taking this course—that it might have %)ea‘:n
better to acknowledge that he had lent
the money—hut he refrained.

For it would have entailed a deliberate
falsehood, and Archie had a horror of lying.
Perhaps he didn’t quite realise that the
truth sounded talse to the core.

And Dr, Stokes could hardly be blamed
for his present anger. With such positive
broof in his possession, it seemed con-
clusive that Archie was denying the matter
Out of sheer obstinaey. And the Head,
]\]{Dmed and harassed more intensely than
I3 manner had previously shown, burst out
Mto a flond of intense anger,

sotlt Are you telling me, Glenthorne, on your
ad ¢inn - word of honour, that you did not
cvance this money?” he demanded loudly.
ai €8, sir,” replied Archie, rather taken
ack,
.11
the You are lying, you young idiot!” shouted
foglepiedd. “What is the good of this
adn?r?? I will give you just one chance to
¢ is"t the truth, and then I will pay you
chegue,”

“1 did not advance the money, sir,” said
Archie steadily, ORE ST A

i

s

“Arc you saying this because you have
some idiotic notion that you don’t want
the money returned?” stormed the Head.
I am out of patience, Glenthorne. Unless
you admit the fact, and accept this cheque,
I will flog you in the presence of the whole
school!”?

Possibly the Ilead didn’t quite mean tii3
};h{cat, but Archic’s next words sealed nis
ate.

““ All right, dash you, flog me!” exclaimed
the elegant junior, rising to his full height
with ountraged dignity. “Why, I thought
you were a sportsmap, and 1 find you'ra
nothing but a bally bully! Absolutely!”

Dr. Stokes quivered.

**That is enough, young man!*” he said
thickly. 1 forgive your impertinence, for
I realise that the words were spoken in
anger. But I cannot forgive your gross
departure from the truth. 1 shaill flog you
at once—publicly! And I shall send the
twenty pounds {o your father!”

Archie closed his lips and said no more. .

He was led straight to the punishment.
room, and the school was astonished shortly
afterwards to learn that everybody had lo
collect in Big Hall. Later there was a

| stormm of comment when Archie Gleanthorne

was led on to the platform. -

Dr, Stokes was looking grim—his usual
good humour and light-hearted familiarity
were gone. He said very little to the school,
but just enough to set all the Longuss
wagging.

“You have been called together to witness
the Hogging of this boy for the grave
offence of deliberate and ecalculatéed Ifalse-
hood!*? said the Head grimly. 1 shall go
into no details. Glenthorne, step this way!”

Now that the supreme moment had
arrived, Dr. Stokes was ready to kick him-
self for having gone so far. But nobhody
realised his sccret anguish—his wel-nign
insuperable worry. The Head hardly knew
what he was doing. Certainly, he was not
himself. And his thoughts were with his
wife rather than with the boy he flogged.

It was a severe birching, but Archie took
it without flinching, Never once did he
utter the slightest protest. And yet one
word from him would have saved him from
this ordeal! Bnt that one word wonld
have exposed Mrs. Stokes as a thief!
Archie said nothing.

T —

CHAPTER XIV,
ALONE!

ANDFORTH grabbed Archie by the
arm and swung him round.

“What have you been up to, you

as8?”" he asked bluntly. o

“Kindly release me,” replied Archie,

[ “It's no good asking questions, old boy—

’ve got nothing to say.”



THE N

_UEEE R

“Then, you admit you deserved that
flogging ?”

“ admit absolutely nothing.”

< That’s rot!” said Handforth. < It's the
first time you'’ve been swished, Archie, and
I've never seen the HMead looking so wild!
You must have been up to something pretty
rotten!” o ,
“If you think so, laddie, you can Dbally
well think!” retorted the elegant junior
with heat. “But 1 must say I'm fright
fully disappointed. 1 always thought you
were a pall”

He wrenched himself away, and continued

his way across the lobby, and strode out |

into the twiligsht of the Triangle. Hand-
forth stood looking after him rather blankly.

“It's-bevond me!” he said, scratching his
head.

“Then vou ain't so keen as you make
out!” sneered Fullwood. 1 can undger-
stand the thing without any difficulty.”.

“ Who asked for your opinion?” roared
Handforth. | -

Fullwood glared. -
“T've got as much right to state my
opinion as vou have!” he retorted. *°Auw
it's as clear as daylight that Glenthorne’s
" a rotten hypocrite! _Always pretendin' to
"be as good as gold, an’ yet he's a rotten
liar! The Head wouldn’t have swished him
like that for anythin’ triviall”

i ““Hear, hear!” said Armstrong,.

And a number of othsr juniors were in
ready agreement. If was astonishing how
prompt they were to condemn a fellow with-
out having heard & word against him,

And for once Handforth had nothing t0

i

~ say.
For the facts, were, Indeed, strikingly
significant. He knew as well as the others

. that Dr. Stokes was a lenienf, free and
easy IIead. And it certainly must have:
been something excessively bad to have
caused him fo administer such a sound
punishment. And the Head’s very reticence
regarding Archie’s misdemeanour spoke for |
itself. Obviously, Glenthorne had committed
something of a particularly guilty nature.
He must have been caught red-handed in a
¢ross and malicious lie. "

And although the junior school discussed
the question excitedly and amazedty,
satisfactory explanation was-arrived at. -

AYf Brent was deeply concerned; -but :he |

I}rlgd lost sight of Archie, and couwide’t find
J11m.
unfortunate chum. But he didn* think of
looking in the. dimr and secluded. cloisters.. :

Archie was there, mooching up. and down

dejectedly. .
He wasn't thinking of the pain that racked
his hpdy. That was nothing. A flogging was

pretty ghastly, but he'd soon get over it.
It was the humiliation which. caused bhim

the agony—the knowledge that he was
branded -as a liar In front of the whole.
-school. And yet- he had spoken nothing but

no-

He was searching everywheee for his |
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taught to respect.

rold swishing.”

-
1
f

¥
.replied. Archie,

3

b

the truth! That was the bitterness of it.

| nothing, Mrs.

N

And yet, at the same time, Archie wygq
aware of a slight sense of exhilaration. By
his silence he had saved Mrs. Stokes frop
discovery. Nobody but he knew the trut) .
nobody even suspected that the twenty
pounds had been stolen, and not advanceq.

And Archie reflected that it had heey
worth while, after all. He had no particulap
affection for Mrs., Stokes; he didn't thiyg
anything of her except that she was 4
member of the sex he had always beey
: Possibly, she wasn’t
worth the ordeal he had gone through,
Kverything pointed to the fact that she
was, indeed, a worthless lot.

But this made no difference to Archie,

She was a woman—and she was the wije

of the headmaster. He had saved her
from—-—
At this point Archie’s thoughfs were

abruptly interrupted. A shadow fell across
the path in front of him, and the nexi
moment Mrs. Stokes herself gripped his arm,

“ 0Oh, 50 here we are, what?"” asked- Archie,
rather confused. “I mean to say, good
evening, Mrs. Stokes!” |

“You poor boy!” whispered the Head's
wife, in distress., “ It was cruel of Barry tc
flos you like that! I dida’t know anythiug:
about it until afterwards—until it was too
Jate-—.»

“On, I say!” protested Archie. It woes
Stokes—absolutely nothing!
I'm. as right as rain, you know.- A chappie
isn't any good unless he can stand a good

“ But—but why did you allow i$?" asked-
the Head's wife softly. ‘I was hoping that
I might find you, and I am glad you are
alone. I want to thank you, Archie—deeply,
from. the bottom of my heart.”

““ Oh, really! I mean—-"

« And I must explain about that money:™
went on Mrs, Stokes quickly. “ I know you
are terribly puzzled about it. It was T who
stole it from your bureau, and I--1—"

 That's all right, Mrs. Stokes,’” inter-
rupted Archie hastily. 1 knew that long
ago—ahsolutely!” . - ‘
“ You knew it?” she repeated, staring at
him, .
‘“ Rather!”
- ““You- knew-it before my
yout?” |
"% Yes, of course!” o _ |
“ But—but. one . word . would have saved
vow!? said Mrs. Stokes, in.wonder. * 1f you
had .told Barre.the.truth, you would have
saved- vourself that terrible ordeal.”

“ Yes, dash it, but I should have !:-m[leg
ou into a pretty nasty kind of a p;".l_:!t'-'b
“I mean, the Head “"Oilu'][l'
he absolutely delighted to learn. the t;::-t-tt |
about those deuced fivers, would he? !,l;i'
kindly allow the matter to drop, Mrs
Stokes——* .

““ 1t was splendid of you—it was noble‘.”
breathed Mrs. Stokes brokenly. ‘1 shd

husband flogged



pever be able to thank you enough. I-I

didn’t mean to steal the money-—-"

~«+@h, 1 say, you know!” mumbled Archie

miserably. _ _
.+ 1 shall pay you back, Archie, be certain
of that!” went on the Head’s wife, I was
1ad when 1 crept downstairs in the night
and took the money. T had to have it—it
was a desperate case. And I dared not go
to my husband because—hecause Oh, 1
can’t explain! If T did you would despise
me even more than you do now.” .
« Absolately not!” said Archie stoutly. I
don’t despise you at all, dear lady! Odds-
iifet T tell you what! T happen to have

instead ™ of condemnlng  Mrs, '-St;fiﬁes',l_'hg
pitied her; Lic was horrified at her predica-

menft. o | ,
But he felt bettet for her little talk with
him.  He ¢ould face the others more

bravely. ‘Phipps, of course, had gone, and
Archie was just beginning to realise how
much he needed Phipps. ) o
Ile went indoors miserable “and . forlarn,
feeling utterly alone. - He entered his study
and found Phipps standing at attention: ™ -
“Will there be anything you require to-
night, sir?” asked Phipps defcrentially.
“ Gond gad!” ejaculated Archie, staring.
““Yes, sir.” '- | S

m

]

il
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‘“ She’s outside now ! broke in Handforth, breathing hard. “ 1 tell you 3

won’t stand by and see her expelled liks this

.

‘* Handforth ! ’ rapped out a sharp, curt voice.

Biinther twenty quid
hat apout it?>
My No—no! Don’t speak of it!” murmurca
ons° Stokes, her voice shaking. ** Before
l'eatg" perhaps, you will understand—you will
rea-lse thrat, T am not so bad as you have
4800 to belicve. And then you may for-

I am very miserahle, but

in the old wallet.

%:}VF: me, Archie.
hoot Wonderful behaviour has been a bright,
é:fnl spot amid all the blackness.”
¢ pressed his arm again and glided awa.
intﬂ"‘t;he ‘zloom. s AT E ':y

¥ .
f‘i{ilfl;_)s her sceret was not so obscare
falyyy -, magined. - Archie, at least, had 2

Y- keen ideca as to the truth. - And

““ But, dash it, I Dbiffed you out!”? sajd
Archie.

*Yes, sin® . L

““ And you’ve disobeyed the young master, .
what?” T

“Yes, sir* .. - .

“1 must remark, Phipps, that your brainy -
are of a dashed high order,” said Archie
approvingly. .. * Laddie, kindly dash about
and make some tea! 1. am feeling sadly in
nced of a reviver.”

And while Phipps went for the teca, Archia .
sank almost happily on to the lounge, Life
wasn't 3o bad; -after all! :

THE EXND.
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My Dear Readers,—

Before rassing judgment on the unfor-
tunate Mryrs, Stokes, it will be as well to
Know all the circumstances that have placed
her and Dr. Stokes in the awful situation
in which we find them. Scandalmongers,
such as Fullwood and Co. and Teddy Long,
ever ready to think the worst of anyone,
are gloating over this terrible affair, 'T'heir
evil tongues will spread fhe news of: Mrs.
Stokes’ (lxs@,mce throughout the village of
Bellton, and soon the whole countryside will
‘Sbund with the scandal. 2

. THE SNAKE IN THE SCHOOL!™

The very best thing that can happen fis
for a complete clearing up of this un-
savoury business, The truth will out hefore
long, for Nelson Lee is hot on the trail of
-the individual who is actually the cause
of the mischief. In fact, the whole mystery

tor

will be explained next week in the finy)
story of this series, *“THE SNAKE IN Tig
SCHOOL.”

THE CALL OF THE DESERT.

Exciting news concerning Sir Crawforg
Grey’s Sahara expedition will be a strong
feature in our forthcoming story. A letter
i3 received from a Governmcnt official in
Lagos to the effect that the party has haep
attacked by a hostile tribe and made
prisoners There is considerable excitemayt
at St. Frank’s at this astounding necws, and
it is suggested that a big contingent of
their number be sent out to rescue their
fellow Removites, Pitt and Grey. Something
certainly will have to be done, and withont
delay. "Therefore look out next week, my
chums, for a very important announcement’

Your sincere friend,
THE EDITOR,

-_—
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stunning Free Gifts.

your newsagent for 1t now.

WAaMAAMAMMANAMMLALLLALLALMLLALOLA b

SILVER CUPS AND FREE FOOTBALLS!

Don’t make any mistake about this.
Solid Silver Challeme Cups and Superb Match Footballs, and they
figure in an amazing FREE OFFER to be made this aubumn
by the proprietors of that stunning sports story paper, the

BOYS’ REALM

The whole idea is to encourage Junior Football,
no difficult conditions to be fulfilled, no worrying problems to
be solved——nothing to do but just write and ask for the

DON'T DELAY!

You will want to know how, when, and where to write.

This week’s number of the “ Boys’ Realm ”
And if you ean’t get this week’s num-

ber, order next week’s in advance.

AN OFFER THAT CONCERNS YOU'!

LA A A4 4 84 04 4 44 a4 L 4 daddddd i a sl ddld bl

They are Handsome

There are

—
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will tell you. Ask

That will tell you, too.
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“'No. 32. THROUGH COLORADO AND NEW MEXICO.

e e R N T R

UESDAY morning, upon arising, 1

I through a corner of Colorado State
B —on the quiet, 80 to speak, for this
part of the journey took place in the night,
.and so I saw nothing of Colorado, which was
rather a pivy, as I had been hoping to see
..something of that particular State. :
. However, the train was now in New

Mexico, and the next stop of any import-
; ance would be at Albuquerque, and by the
-evening we shou!d be getting on into
. Arizona, : o
- -1 was now detecting a noticeable difference
in the atmospheric conditions. It seemed
eply a few hours since I had seen ice and
snow—t0 be precise, on the Sunday morn-
_ing. But now, op Tuesddy, in New Mexico,
there was a very distinet change.
- It was no longer necessary to wear an over-
coat on the outer platiorm of the observa-
tion car, and the sun was becoming con-
tinually hetter. It became quite pleasant,
sitting on the outer platform, and watehing
the steel track shooting away from undei-
neath the train. ' o

Sometimes, of course, the seats were-all
ocCupied, and I would then perch myself en
-the side rail-—a position I regarded somewhat
.askance at the beginning of the trip. But
by this time I had become so accustomed to
the train that I wss quite at home. The
other passengers were just the same, and
nebody thought anything of sitting on this
low rail, practically unprotected in any
way, and with the train roaring along at
$1Xby miles an hour.

For the greater part of its enormous length
the Santa TFe Rzilway has only a single
track--a kind of gigantie loop line system.
At frequent intervals our train would pass
these loope, and it was the genmeral rule to
ind a train waiting to continue its journey
N1 the opposite direction., Mcst of these
tram;_:, were enormously long opes, composed
O giant refrigerator cars, laden with Cali.
tornian frait. .

. A3 for the scenery during this day’s
Journey, it was totally different from Kansas,
fbdt I was not very wild about it. Rugged,
nfr the most part, with enormous stretches
. ® barren, desert-like country, with mountain
gﬂdks in the distance. Nothing settled or
Yderly. In fact, the further west we went

found thut we had already slipped-

the more bare and.-barren became the land-
sgape. v ‘ . .

And Albuquerque proved to be. quite a
small, quaint.place, with a distinet Mexican
touch about :it. But the country all round.
in_ every  direection, was just  desert .and

mountain, with great stretches of  sage
brush. _
Perhaps there 1is a ceriain fascination

about this great wide country, but I should
imagine it 10 be the loneliest of lonely spois
to live in. In fact, since leaving Kamnsas

City we had encountered not onc town of

L,

any respectable size or importance, and we
seemed to be getting further and further
away from true éivilisation, and Iinto the
remote regions of desert and hill. |

But even here one would receive a jar, for
there would be the inevitable Ford in view
at different times of the day, ealmly plugging
along some rough track or other. ‘
.That night we passed out of New Mexico
into Arizona, and after I had retired fo bed
in my berth we -reached a place called
Williams, where there is a branch line which
takes passengers to the Grand Canyon. But,
wishing to get straight to Los Angeles with-
out change, I did not take this side trip.

But 1 had gone to bed with the knowledge
that this was to be my last night on the
train, for on the afternoon of the following
day we were due to steam triumphantly
into Los Angeles. .

And even at breakfast-time we should
really. be . jn California, and. I was looking
forward with intense interest ito catch my
first glimpse of the Golden State. '

I was up exceedingly early—indeed; at
about five-thirty, for I did not sleep very
well. .The train had developed an extra-
ordinary amount of stopping and joiting on
this  particular night—probably caused
throngh being shifted on to sidings, apd so
forth, to allow other trains to pass. And
when, these beavy American trains jolt: they
do it with ' really extraordinary energy..

But 1 was -in California now, and to-day
would see me at the end of my journey. You
will have to wait until next week, howeéver,
before learning anythin: more about my
adventures, :

Next week: * Sumny cai_lifornia."
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It jg said that some men have greatness thrust upon them, Our artist here suwgests that “T T. 3

Wonlg

rather thrust his greatness on other people,—THE EDITOR.
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Editorial Office,
Study C,
St. I'rank’s.
My dear Chums, '

After sulking for a week, Handy has
been induced at last to write a Trackett
Grim story for the current dissue. As it
arrived rather late, I have had to put it
near the end of the Mag., next to a Wild
West story by his young brother, Willy Hand-
forth. Willy has just been to the Rodeo show

- at Wembley, and was so much impressed by

the daring exploits of the cowboys that he
could talk of nothing else when he returned
to St. Frank’s. When he heard how Ted
had refused to write any more Trackett Grim
stories, the young bounder
allcwed to do a cowboy yarn instead. Some-
“how or other this reached the ears of Edward
Oswald, and, fearing that his position on
the Mag. would be usurped by his young
brother, he speedily forgot his resolve not
to write any more Trackett Grim stories,

"TAKING A RISE OUT OF HIS MAJOR.

Hence, when Willy came tearing into the
peaceful calm of the editorial sanctum the
other day, as though he were being chased
- by an enraged steer, I knew that Edward
Oswald was not far away. My deduction
proved to be correct, for a few seconds after
Willy had deposited on my desk his thrilling
story of Tom Fix and Boney, his elder
brother came bhursting into Study € with the
latest adventures of Trackett Grim. Bestow-
ing upon his major a disrespectful grimace,
Willy decamped. |

*“ Here it is!” said Handy, thrusting the
. MSS. under my nose.

‘ A1l right, put it down! I don’t wanib to
smell i, T said. |

‘““ Are you going to publish it, or are you
going to print that rotten story Willie has
just given you?' he asked.

asked to be!

.

“I don't know yet,”” I answered. “So
clear out and leave me in peace!”

When Handy had gone, I read the two
stories, and there and then decided to publish

them both in this week’s Mag.
STARTING OFF FOR THE GREAT SAHARA.

You will all be interested to read in
Pitt’s latest communication on the next
page that Sir Crawford Grey’s expedition
has now left Kano, the advanced base, and
has actually begun its adventurous trek
into the Great Unknown Sahara. The first
news or Dr, Stafiord’s safe arrival at Lagos
15 also contained in the letter. We can all
appreciate the Head’s disappointment at
being left behind, but at the same time we
recognise the tremendous risk for a man of
his age to be exposed to the heat and glare
of the pitiless desert sun. Nevertheless, he
will probably keep in touch with the eX:
plorers by means of native couriers. We shall
all keenly await Pitt's next dispatch, which,
unless anything goes wrong, should arrive
in time for next week's number,

STUDIES AND THEIR OCCUPANTS.

As a vresult of a number of guestionsd
Uncle Edward has received regarding tho
occupants of various studies, a full list 13
being drawn up of all the studies and the
names of the boys who belong to them. Thi3
list I hope to publish in the Mag. next week.

UNCLE EDWARD'S REPLIES,

Some of my chums, failing to see a reply
$o their questions immediately answered I
the * Replies in Brief,”” have written asking
me to wake up Uncle Edward. I can only
assure theie c¢hums that the poor fellow 13
trying his best 4o cope with his numeron$
eorrespondents, and that every letter will be
answered in due course.

Your sincere chum,
NIPPER.



per:fs —THE EDITOR.

Somewhere in the Sahara,
Africa.
My Dear Old Scissors and Paste,

This letter 8 bound to get to you all
right, because we haven't quite left civilisa-
tion behmd and Dorrie says we shall be able
to get mail taken down to Kano one day

this week, So I'm getting ready.

We've shifted a good bit since I wrote
- last, and we've left Kano far behind. And
now we’re genuinely out on the real desert.
By the way, did I tell you in my last letter
that Dr. Stafford joined us in Kano, but
went, back to Lagos? Not only Dorrie, but a
good many residents out here, advised the
Head not to come on this trip. I think they
were right, too, because the Head's getting
on, you know, and it isn’t exactly a picnic.

In fact, travelling by camel caravan may
be p:ctureeque, and all that sort of thing,
but it has its drawbacks. In the first place,
camels are jolly queer fish, as Jack and 1
have found out already.

Camels aren’t so silly as some people think.
They're intelligent beggars, and if you only
- geb to know your own particular beast, he’ll
be a pal. Only you’ve got to have patxence

But when it comes to noise, they fairly
give you a pain. They're regular terrors for
roaring en the slightest provocation. They
are naturally timid, and it may surprise you
to know that they’re tender-skinned. You
can hardly touch one of them without it
roaring out a lusty complaint. It’s just the
Same when you mount or dismount, or shift
the saddle.” Sometimes they get masty
Saddle sorea, and in this ecase the poor
Brutes will make a terrifying uproar even if
hey spot you coming near,

he scenery has been echanging a - great
deﬂl, and the first signs of the desert were

Interesting. We came across palms in small
-8roups, with their graceful stems and
Tusthng tops. And everything seemed open,
2 bit like the big prairies out West.

: But by now—as I’m writing—we’re actually
U the desert itself. Hot? I can give you
en My word, old son, that the heat out here is

Nough 10 cook a joint without any fire. The

—%"“ ot only burns and blisters a fellow up,
th{ft it makes the sand so fearfully warm

the heat rises up in suffocating waves.
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:  Pitt tells us in his latest dispatch, pubhshed below that the expedition has : fta
E already started off on its irek into the heart of the Sahara, and that it is i &
i likely to prove an_undertaking fraught with many hardships and wunknown :
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The usual course is to commence loading
up before daylight, and get well started
before the sun Tises., But if the nights are
moonlight, it's a good idea to be on the
way in the wee small hours,

Out here, in this tremendous sea of sand
plain, there’s not an ounce of shade of any
description, and I don’'t believe they ever
have rain. Now and again we pass through
a little desert village, inhabited by Tueregs
or similar desert tribes. How on earth they
cap exist out here all their lives is more
than I «c¢an understand. Buot I suppose
they like it.

Rather a queer thing happened last night.
(I'm writing this part of my letter two
days after the above.) 1 woke up abont an
hour bhefore midnight, when the camp was
supposed to be all asleep.

Two of our Hausa boys were awake, -and
scared stiff. Dorrie sdon goy up, and
wanted to know what the trouble wue
about. And the black chaps swore that
enemijes were prowling round the camp.

Of course, Dorrie and Sir Crawford went
out with rifles, and had a good old search,
but they couldn’t see a sign of anything.
Just imagination, I suppose. Some of these
natives are as ﬁupehtltlouq as old women,
But I must say that we're all a bit im-
pressed.

These Hausas were as obstinanie as ever
to-day. They flatly declare that they saw
mysterious figures lurking about, and the
bwgars keep on making strange hints about
whole caravans which have vanished eom-
pletely from the desert. A bit cheerful, eh?

It seems that there’s some truth in theze
yarns, too. We heard some rummy stories
in Kano about came]l caravans which have
gone out into the désert, nmever to return.
And these’ Hausas declare that there are
some un}mown enemies hovering about, and
that we're in for some awful trouble,

Apyhow, Dorrie’s going to send a few of
the discontented feilows back, and I expect
this letter will go with them. T’ll ¢lose up
now, and if I've got time for scme more
notes to- -morrow, I’ll add them.

Later. HYausas just off—no time for more,
Cheerio!

&3

Yours, as ever,
RLGGIB;



€é REAT pip!» exclaimed Splinter,
G suddenly falling into an arm-
rhar.

| Splinter was the boy assist-
ant of the celebrated incriminator, Trackett
Grim. A moment ago he had been staring
into the crowded thoroughfare of the
Baker’s Inn Road., Now he fell back from
bis post at the window as though he had
been struck.

“What is it, Splinter?” ask his master,
puffing out greaf clouds of smoke from his
clay pipe.

“It's a client, guv'nor!™ gasped the lad,
with that wonderful power of deduction
which he had inbheriten from Grim. ¢ He’s
come to see you, and has driven up in a
large Rolls-Royce. with four front-wheel
brakes and six gears. Also the car has a
mascot of solid gold seated on the radiator.”

Grim smiled. |

“One day,” he observed, “you will be as
clever as | am. Hallo! Come in!”

A knock sounded on the door of Grim’s
sanctum, and he immediately deducted from
that that some one wanted to come in. In
the course of his celebrated eareer QGrim
" had been faced with a million cases or more,
and very often these ecases were brought
to him by clients. Therefore he was able
almost in the wink o an eyoe to tell when
a client cailed. :

The door opened, and a man steppred
quietly into the room. He stood a second
glancing from one to the othcr. Then hwe
Lowed in the direction of Grim.

1 wish to consult the world's greatest
incriminator,” he announced, in a tone of
voice which proclaimed him a great aris-
tocrat, |

“That’s me,” Grim admitted modestliy.
¢“ And this dear lad is my assistant. Ie
was only fifteen last August, And by next
July he will be nearly a. year older.”

# Marvellous!”  exclaimed the client,

' and you are immensely rich,

THE ROBBERY AT
DUDCHESTER HALL !

A Wonderful Story of Deteciive

Adventure, indroducing T rackett
Grim and Splinter.

By
E. O. HANDFORTH

L —

« Then all the tales I have heard of your
wonderful cleverness are true. 8ir, T have
a most difficw’'s proposition to put - before
you. Will you solve it?” -

Without a moment’'s hesitation Grim saw
the immense possibilities that lay befere
him. And at once his mind was made up.

“1 will,” he said simply, and lit another
pipe, handing the olil one to his visitor.
These little acts of courtesy were never
lost on Grim’s clients,

¢“] am the Duke of Dudshire,” went on
the visitor, puffing at the pipe. “And 1
am an aristocrat of the first water. My
blood is as blue as ink. [ am a member
of the oldest family in Sussex, and my
country seat is at Dudchester Hall.” |

“Do nst trouble te explain, my dear
Duke,” Grim said evenly “You are 2
member of one of the oldest families in
England. You attend the House of Lords,
I also deduce
that you have come herz on a matter of
some importance.” '

“‘Chat is s0,” the Duke replied, carefully
taking off his coronet and putting it upon
a side-table. I regret to say that 1 am
the vietim of a systematic robbery. Mr.
Grim, the famous Dudshire plate is betng
stolen.”

Grim almost lost control of himself. Why,
the Dudshire plate was [famous throughout
the world. It was worth fabulous sums!:
He repressed a gasp and faced the Duke.

s« Great pip!” he went on. “You can't
mean it! When was the plate stoien?”

 Laist night,” the Duke continuned. ¢« And

«“ Enough!” Grim interrupted. ¢! see ib
all. The plate was faken last right, and
now you are afraid that the cups and
saucers will go, too.” |

““ The plate iz noS yet all stolen,” went ob
the Duke,



«« What!”  almost
chouted Grim.  “Do
you mean to say the
dastardly villains are
chipping it into small
jeces and taking one
git at a time?”?

«“« Not exactly, sir,”’
the Duke said. “You
see, the Dudshire
plate is in fact a ser-
vice in many pieces.
It is a whole set of @&
gold dishes and other &M
culinary articles.”?

“You need say no
more,’’ Grim mnt-
tered. ‘1 see every-
thing. I will get it
back.”

““Oh, thank you so
“much!” the Duke re-
plied, overeome with
gratitude.

“Yes,”? Grim went

on, “Here is my
plan. I will come
down to your country
gscat disguised as one

‘s Mere we are!’’ announced Grim, as they reached the

Duke’s side. :
1t Great heavens, who are you? '’ shouted the latter.

]

of your guests, 1 pre-
smme you have a house-party there now?”]

““ Amazing!® hooted the Duke. ‘1 cer-
tainty have!”

“Then there will be no difficulty,” said
Grim. “And I will bring my lad, Splinter,
-along. 1 shall disguise him as a bootboy.
- Between us we will bring this terrible vil-
Iain to haok.” o

“You make it sound so easy,” said the
Duke.

“Not at all,” Grim returned. “It is the
hardest case I have ever been sel to sotve.
There is a deep, deep mystery connected
with it. And I shall never rvest till I have
brought it to a successful conclusion. Now,
Duke, 1 notice that you have your car here.
In one minute we will be ready to accom-
pany you.” |

Grim was as good as his word.

He dashed into his bed-room, and came
Back completely disguised as a member of
¢ British aristo.racy. He wore a silver-
Plated fajse  eyeglass, a frock-coat, and 2
clean diekey. Altogethier, no rne would
ave recognised in this dapper man of the
world the famous incriminator. -

Splinter was no whit less elever. He
wstily donned a green baize apron, and

rubbed gome scot on his face and hands. |

T;hen he snatched up a tin of blacking which
l;a.l;] handy, and joined his master in the

iq "
Here we are!” announced Grim, as they
reach s O :
ed the Duke's side.

S;"Great heavens, wpo are Yyou?” -almost
1outed the Jatter.

co s ' :
ghise the incriminator and his assistant.

He quite failed to re- |

But Grim explained, and tber the three

got into the Duke’s car, and they wcere
swiftly whirled off to Dudchester Hall

'On the way Grim explained his treory
of the case. And immediately on arrival the
two took up their new duties. Splinter was
taken by the butler below stairs and set to
polish up ome of he Duke’s old pairs of
brogues. And so well did he do it that
he was never suspected for enc moment.

As for Grim, disguised as Mr. Giltman, a
wealthy young man about town, bLe spent’

the day strolling about aimlessly among the
- Duke’s guests.

Although he appeared to be
seeing nothing, in reality nothing escaped
his sharp eyes. Tha% was how 1t was he

noticed something which no one but
trained incriminator could possibly have
noticed.

He found that one of the guesis was wear-
ing a false beard!

The beard was dark, and was vom by a
middle-aged stoekbroker, who was, intro-
duced as Sir Charles Bigge-Pott., Grim,
bent on seeking out the thief, happened to
be standing elose by this magnate., And he
suddenly observed that over the man’s ears
were silver wires, and thas the beard was
fastened in this manner fg his face.

At once Grim’s suspicions were aroused,
though why he could never quite tell. But
Grim followed the suspeet upstairs when he
went to change for dinner. Then, looking
through the keyhole, he distinetly saw Sir
Charles unhook his bea'd and place it cn
the dressing-table! |

And tkere, before Grim's eyes, stocd a
young, clean-shaven man.
“ Great pip!” gasped the Incriminator.
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Then, looking through the keyhole,
Qrim distinctly saw Sir Charles un-
hook his beard and place it on the
dressing-table !

“That is not Sir Charles at all. It is Flash
Freddice, the Gentleman Crook !

At once his suspicions were even more
fully aroused. Almost at once he realised
that a man of this na%ire, who was wanted
in every European ecapital for robbery,
would be the very man to be stealing the
Duke's silver.

It was a marvelious stroke of deduction
that Grim made. But he was right, as
always.  Grim  detcrmuined to trail Flash
Freddie relentlessly. He therefore sat next
him
followed him up to his bed-room. But}
rim did not go to bed. He turned round
and hastily ran down to the dining-room,
wiere the plate was kept.

Ten minufes later Flash Freddie erept into
the room and switched on the light! He
did not se2 Grim, for the incriminator was
hiding behind some of th2 table decorations.
Flashr Freddie had no boots 01, He was in
his stockings, and as Grim looked he saw
a hand streteh out, and another valuable
piece of plate disappeared!

That was the end of the night's work,
and a moment later Freddie retired up-
stairs. Grim had found the rchber, hut how
was he to prove his gnilt?

At onzce he had a brainwave. .Hes crept up
to the crook’s door and took away his
boots. Then he sought out Sphwter whao

was fast asleep in the pantry, - Grimr softly }
woke up the lad.

““Qur task is finished,” he
“Get me some ghie.” ‘

. Splinter ran off and came back with a tin
of glue. This Grim carefully poured into
- Freddie's boots.

“To-morrow you will take these upstairs
in the ordimary way.” he said. ¢ And now
good-night.”

said ” quietly,

. » . [ r &

It was Dbreakfast-time in Dudchester
Hall. Be-

All the guests sat at breakfast.

tas he fumed his false beard

at dinner, playved cards with him, and |

tween mouthfuls they talked with hatoy
breath of the robbery that had OCCurred
the previous night. Ior everyone kpey
another bit of the famous plate had heey
stolen.

At teu:thirty Grita entered the rogy,
followed by Splinter.

““ Duke,” he announced. in a ringing voice,

“I have foun:d the thief!”

At his words the women turned pale, ang
pevspiration broke out on strong men's
{uces. But Grir went relentlessly on.

““I must ask evervone present to take coff
their boots,” Grim said. “Jf anyone i3
unable to, T shoil arrest him as the thief !

““ But, sir,” protested the Duke, “surely
no one could be kseping my plafe in Lheir
hoots?”

Grim waved the Duke aside, and once
more repcated ©is order. At once every
one present removed the'r boots. All save

ohe man—Fiash Freddle!

He bert down and tried to take them off.
but they wouldn't move!

By this time all the guesis were staring
at ¥Freddie. He was tum'm" and pulling at
his boots, but they muld not budge. Al
fell with a
clatter to tha floor! Grim blew a silver
whistle.

It was the signal agreed wpon. At once 2

posse of police dtmhed into- the room.
3ut Flash Freddie saw the game was Jp.

Now that his disguise lay in a mass of
- wreckage on the ﬂom', he knew he would be
rc—cowmsed So, with a desperate leap, he
lcapt to his feet!

The next second he had sent his fist
crashing into the Dunke of Dudchester’s
face. The guests crowded round, but there

WAsS no sti}pplnrr Flash Freddie. He went
through the whole lot, using his fists Iike

ftatls. -
Before he could be stopped he had
jumped through the french windows and

was tearing across the lawn.

« He will cscape!” ecried the duke quick!y,
recovering from the effects of the blow e
had received.

But, no! Grim had seen there remaincd
one chance of capturing Flash Fredd:e.

With a- dexterous flick of his wrist he
 flung - his silver. whistle straight -at the
L cracksman’s -head!-

Crack!

With "a moan, Flash Freddie dropped 19
[ the  ground. “The posse of police damt* iy
and the handeuffs were stipped on!

Then Grim and the Duke went up to his
bed-room, and there was the missing plate
neatly stacked under the bed. Neediess to
say, Flash Freddie was convicted and senb
to gaol. And Grim received a huge f¢¢:
So ended one of the most remarkable cases
L which Grim ever undertook to solve.

3

l THE END.



T happened that a certain Celebratad
Scribe wandered one evening in the
main street of Bannington, benit upon
the purchase of Various Ingredients

necessary for the manufacture of Caramel
Toffee. Let it be observed. that the Cele-
brated Scribe did not usually amiuse him-
- el in this Strange Fashion, but was bent
upon proving that he could make Tofive
just as well as he could write

THRILLING STORIES ABOUT TRACKETT
GRIM.

And he tarried in divers Places of Barter,
emerging, ultimately, bearing Numerous
Parcels, Indeed, it did seem that {(he
Seribs had determined to Start Basiness ip
opposition to the celebrated Mr. Mackintozlh.
In sooth, Handforth’s present mission was
Closely Connected with this famous gentle-
man. For the Scribe had remarked, in 2
‘Rash Moment, that he could manufacturs
Toffee of his own to equal any that could
be purchased in the Tuck Shop. Thus the
Present '

UNWONTED SHOPPING ACTIVITY.

And, in the course of hkiz Wanderings,
Bandforth did make Diseoveries which
Pleased him Mightily. For, behold, it came
0 pass that as he was Haggling over the
I}?‘Ipe 0of a Pound of Butter, the merchant’s
alr Daughter accosted him sweetly, beg-
%ﬂlg. forsooth, for his Autograph. And it
irned out that the Maid was a Staunch
]E&der of the Trackett Grim Stories.
i_ndeed, she did hold the Celebrated Seribe
r"jnuch awe and admiration. And Hand-
Orth, as may well be supposed,

. WAS EXCEEDINGLY FLATTERED.

And this, it will be understood, was a

:sgﬁn-“’“’hat' ¥Fatal Complication, since ihe
wl‘lbe‘ was already much enamoured of his
Of%’mportance. And in the next Place

arter, whilst Inquiring the price of the

By EDGAR SOPP, of the Fifth.

- but a dozen.

. home,

;IO. 31.—THE FABLE OF THE SCRIBE AND

THE HERO WORSHIPPERS.

Best Gran—deeming this preferable to
Yellow Crystals—he was further TFlattered
by the arrival of not one Hcro Worsbipper,
| Perchance the Motley Throng
had been Sent Thither post-haste by the
Maid who had Clicked. And, lo, the Scribe
was positively. Mobbed, until '

HE  DISTRIBUTED AUTOGRAPHS
GALORE. -

And when he bethought himself to return
it came unto his realisation that
he was no fit and proper person to be per-’
forming such a Menial Task as the carry-
ing of Sticky Parcels. For was he not
celchrated in the land, and did not the
poptlace acclaim him as a Great Author?
And, behold, the Scribe did cast his parcels
aside—handing them, in fact, toc a Local
Carrier, who undertook to deliver them at
St. Frank’s for the Modest Price of ten-
pence. And Handforth returned home. ‘

And it came to pass that he strode into
the Common-Room of the Ancient House
with his chin in the air, and with a Strut
that was like unto the proud progress of a
Peacock. Now, it chaneed that a Meeting
was being held, in which Certain Mysteries
concerning Cricket were being Discussed..
In fact, the team for the next Home Fixture
was actually being Seleeted when

 THE. PROUD SCRIBE BARGED IN.

And he recounted his adventurcs in Ban-
nington with Much Gusto, and was both
};ained'and surprised when he was Curtly
nterrupted and fold to Dry Up. And he
was further pained when, upen falling to
Dry“tI'p', he was Summarily Seized and
Hifrled ~ Forth. ~ Indeed, the Celecbrated
Seribe did Crawl Away, enlightened upon”
a Point of Much Truth, '

MORAL: A PROPHET IS OF NO ACCOUNT.
IN HIS OWN COUNTRY




(NOTE.—Readers of the NEgLsox
LEE LIBRARY can write to me, and
I will reply cn this page. Buf
don't expect an answer for a week or
wwo, owing to the de'ays of printine.
Address your letters or postecards to
UNCLE EDWARD, e¢/o The Editor,
the NELSON LEE LIBRARY, The Flect-
way House, Farringdon Street, Lon.
don, LK.C.4.—UNCLE EDWARD) -

MISS VIOLET 'E.. A. P. (Brentwood):

Naturally, nobody krows that I'm Uncle
© Edward. . That .is.-$0 say, nobody knows
that I'm Handy as well. How the dickens
did you find-it' out? I'm glad to know
that you've read the Vid Paper from the
very first number, and - that you still look
forward to it every ‘Wednesday. You
certainly are the right kind of reader!
I don’'t know about publishing a poem
written by me. I'm always misunder-
stood. People laugh at my Trackett Grim
stories, and they're as serious as any-
thing. So I don’'t think I'll risk a poem.
I've told Nipper what you say, and now
fre's a3 proud as a peacock. (Of course,
I don't mean that really, because
Nipper's a modest sort of chap.) -Can
I tell you why Church and McClure have
always got black eves, ete.? 1It’s a
funny thing, but I’ve noticed this
myself, and 1 ecan’t explain it. I think
they must fight a lot. Goodness knows,
I do my best to stop them! In fact, I'm
always bifling the idiots, trying to keep
them apart. I don't think you would
really have loved to see me pitch into
the pigs’ food—of course, that’s just
your little joke. As for a Mag. edited
by Willy, I'm a bit doubtful about it. It
won’t come out if I ¢an help it!

LESLIE R. HILL (Highbury): So jolly busy

this week, I haven’t had time %o
measure those chaps, as you asked. Bug
I'll try my hardest next week.

" AN ANONYMOUS .GIRL READER: Awfully

sorry, but we're not in the ecircus now,
so that suggestion of yours is rather too
late. The next time you write, don’t

HEHHTHIHIIIHHHl[lilill[“lillIHIIlIHH{IHIIIIIIHIIIHIHHI

Correspondence Answered
| by UNCLE EDWARD
/- g

address your letter to the Editor, but ¢,
me. And why not tell us your name?

J. STACK (Balham): It's like your sauce ¢g

say that that idiot, Teddy Long, cuaiy
teach me things at detective work! .y
can Lawrence fight me? Of course ha
can, but, as he isn't asking for trouble,
he won't. All the same, it’s nice of yoy
to say that I'm the best thing in the
€1ld Paper. If Church and McClure trieqd
%0 chuck me out of Study D, thiey'd have
to go in the 'sanny for a week. Whyp
told you that I'm going to assist T. 7.

in giving Bolshevist speeches? What
rot! T'in surprised to hear that you
knock your young hrother about. This is
a very serious aspect of bullying, and I
can only condemn it as awful. ['ve just
rcad your P.S., and I now heartily agree

4that your young brother should be biffed.

Why did he want to know if the Editor
was in Bedlam because he publishies my
Trackett Grim stories? You wait till |
catch your brother!

BLUEBELL (Bradford): Cengratulations on

your lovely writing. You ought to take a
first prize for it anvwhere. I think I'd
like to be addressed as ‘' Ted " better
than - Uncle Edward "—but don't tell
anybody else, because nobedy really
knows that I'm Handforth. I gon’'t like
saying it, but I've got to—you're a
naughty girl! It's like your nerve fto
write to me in school, instead of trans-

¢ribing shorthand! If you go on like this,

I shall get in trouble with your school:
master. All the same, it’s jolly nice of
you to say that you like the Trackett Girim
stories so much. But why do they make
vou laugh? I can understand them belD8
a tonic, buf it’s a bit thick to call them
funny. So you like Willy, too? Bub !
don't think you'd care for him a: @
little brother. (By the way, I told mm
about that, and bhe nearly had a fit. |
think it was the word * little " {tha®
did it.) And when you say that he P
lgvely and brainy and plucky and witty—
well, I simply bhaven’t got anything

gay. I think a lot of him, but not

~much as that! Sorry you haven't got

brother. Hard lines! Brothers

jolly handy. Willy always finds ™F
handy, anyhow—especially when Hf‘;
broke! And this i3 about every ob'l€
day. Sorry I ean't give you any hints
swimming, but Whitsuntide is over 105



ago, so it doesn‘t matter.

Remove—they're all a lot of giddy
howlers, and cne’s as bad as arother.
Thanks for saying you’li write agaim.
You ean bet 1 shall be pleased to hear
from you.
W. HU\T (Wal]mgford) There you are,
my son—there’s your pame in print. How
do- you like it? It’s a pity you didn’t
give me your full Christian name in your
tetter, or I would have printed your
“handle *’ in all its treble glory. In reply
to your inquiry, Irene’s eyesight is per-
fect!y good. Her eyes, in fact, are the
‘most wonderful in the world. I wonder if
you weigh as much as Fatty Little?

A FEARN (Nottingham): Of course, I'm &
relation to E. 0. Handforth.
next? In fact. he never walks a step
anless I go with him,

‘A. R. TINGEY gLeytonstone) I say! Three
. full pages, you know: And questions
and suggestions galore! I'm so jolly
busy this week, old son, that [ don’t feel
up to giving you the reply you deserve.
So I'll leave it till nmext weck, and give
you tons of space.
mind.

BISCUIT (Crumpsall): 1 don’t rea,:ly re-
quire four telephones on my desk, and

-OJ '

I haven’t actually got them¥ But 1]
drew that picture, and it was just a[-
little hint to the Head that all junior

studies should be on the ’phone.

ALAN POLLOCK (Cavan,
~ Irene likes Archie all right, but you
know what an ass he is, an

con play games and do other clever
things. When you say that E. Sopp’s |
Fables are better than wmy Trackeft
Grim stories, 1 feel like bifing you. It's
..a good t.hin'g you're on the other side
of the North Sea! That suggestion of

yours about altering the pieture on tue.]
cover has just come nght, Lecause Nip-.
Funny jyou |

per's done this already.
should get the same idea.

CLARA W. (Southampton): Thanks for your
Many Happy Returns, but how do you
know when my birthday is? I tfried io
put my signature at the end of the last
Trackett Grim story, but Nipper cut it
out—he had the nerve to say
thought it was a word that I'd seratched
out. Like his' cheek, wasw’t it? Dy
the way, if you look anythmg like that
Picture of yowurself, I think your hair
wants bobbing, or something.

WILLIAM RIGBY (Wigan): The only tip
Fullwood had for the Derby was one
that I gave him—when 1 tipped him
into the Fountain, Glad you think the
Trackett Grim stories are getting better.
But how can they? And what do you
meap—“ Am I still in love »?
when you say that girls are a bother, I

What i

Hope you dou’t

Ireland): T think{

| naturally {
. she prefers a strong, brainy fellow who |

he

And

It’s no good | -
agking me who’s the best singer in the

i

>

J

donf agree with you. = Some girls are

lovely, ™

. FIELD {Wood Gleen) Fancy asking me

who I'm going to manf—-and ame still at
school! Of ceurse, there's just a chance
that 1 might ask a certain- friend of
mine-—- But look :heret* “What’s it
got to do with 3011? I think. you are
quite right in saying that Edgar Sopp
ought to give his space to me, so that I
could make my. Trackett "Grim stories
longer. 1I'm surprised at yeu thinking
that Sherloek Holmes is better than
Tmcketb Grim, but theles no dCLOHHt-
g for tasfes.

I‘UBBY (‘!ﬁ’.ilt.ham»-to*w.;)il Yaur conaratula-
tions received, but I'mi nof emotly sure
that 1 applecla.te them. How many more
times have 1 gobt to say that the
Trackett Grim stories aren't supposed to
be funny? There’s no fear of Fatly
-Little fading away—he cant even walk
away sometimes.

STANLEY BECK (Ealing): You ought
to think yourself lucky to have a pretty
girl living so near to you—and her name
is rather nice, I think. Of course, I
could make up a sentence of her name
~—hutt I haven’t got thme. Yes, it's 2
pity I didn't go to Africa with Pité
and Grey, because I could have given
them. all sorts of advice. But 1 sug-

. gested it- to mmy pater, and he—— Oh,

“well, we don't want to go into per-

sonal matters, do we?

(London): What on earth do you
mean? How dare you suggest that 1 bully
Church and MecClure? Your letter, you
rotter, 18 am. absolute insult, and that’s
- why I haven’t even answered it.
SWEETSTUFF: You’ve asked some diflicult

questions, but I'll try to answer then.
I’ve never seen any rubber screws, so [

- can't tell you where to buy them. The
- best way to boil water without burning
it is to put it on a slow fire and let it
gently simmer. I think it's better to

“¢cut the cokernuts up when you’re mak-

ing cokernut {offee, because cokernuts
are rather big, and they might il up
your hollow teeth if you include them
whole. And when making almond toffee,
never  use more than one hundred
almonds to a pound of sugar, Or you
won't get 14 to cook right.

NOTICE.—I’ve got another batch of
letters to answer, but there’s a copncert on

to-night, so thEy L bave to wait till next
week. In the next issue I'lI reply. to C.
P. ANDREWS, ELDIE B., GEOYF,
C. A, H. M., DOLLY J. \H., JACK,
WILLIAM L. HOPE R. M. F,, . WARD,
PETER COLLINS, D. H. R.,, and L.
STEVENS.: Of eource there’ll be some

more letters coming in as wéll, but you can’t
expect me to give the namecs before I've
seen them. So long until next week.

UNCLE EDWARD
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By GUY PEPYS of the Remove,.

-

MONDAY.—Much commotion in the class-
room. Caused by a cat, or what seemed
to be a cat, in the chimney. And Mr.
Crowell to angrily demand who had
introduced a cat into the Form-roon:.
Whereupon Handforth ventured a sug-
gestion that it might be Felix, who had
started out for a walk, and had kept on
walking until he reached St. Frank’s. A
foolish quip, since it brought Handforth
naught but an imrposition of one hundred
lines, Mr. Crowell being of ill-temper.

ilij|

TUCESDAY.—A hapless day, for misfortuue
did descend upon - me right heavily. |

Yor yesterday, during the hubbub in the
ciass-room, I did amuse myself by draw-
ing a caricature of Mr. Crowell, which,
to my undoing, I forgot to destroy. So
that on - entering this morning the
master’s eye did fall upon my wretched
drawing of himself. And he to ask in
tones of severity who and what it was.
Yet, as I had written underneath the
words ““0ld Crowell,”” he could have been
in no uncertainty. Me then did pro-
nounce the terrible sefftence that 1
should be confined within the precincts
of St. Frank’s for a week.

WEDNESDAY.—Johnny Onions, the acrobaz,

and circus perfornier, being now in the
Remove, doth spend much time in the
gym., where also I do delight to wateh
him, and strive to imitate him, also
seeking from him hints and bhelps.
“While thus engaged this afternoon, Full-
wood did stroll in, and did cast con-
temptuous glances on us, uttering the
while foul remarks about circus brats
being no fit companions for the sons of
gentlemen. And so a very lively set-to.
Johnny would have chastised the cad,
but I, being incensed also, I did fall
upon Fullwood and belabour him with
sundry blows before Johnny could draw
nigh. Thereupon followed a fight, which,
alas! was brought to an untimely end by

the entrance of Mr. Clifford. But I
flatter myself that I got not the worst
of it. In the evening I to Bellton, Mr.
Crowell being out, and so the path
clear. Safely back without discovery,
and so all well, may the saints bas
praised.

THURSDAY.—Tatty Little did greet ms

with some cryptic remark that he was
flush, which I did take to mean that
pocket-money was plentiful. And he to
invite me to tea at the Japanese Cafa
in Bannington. But . as I am “gated ”
for a weeck, and Mr, Crowell being of
watchful eye, he did change the venus
to Mrs. Hake's tuckshop. Fatty seemelh
to be in fear of himself when he 13
flush, and so doth take another as a
safeguard.

FRIDAY.—Willy Handforth did very civilly

ask me if he could procure me anything
from Bannington, whither he was going,
and I did express a desire for f{our
ounces of treacle toffee, good old-
faszhioned stuff, which I do much prefer
to modern confections. Willy to return
later, handing me a sirange package
which he did declare to be my tofiee.
And I to discover, upon removing the
wrapping, a much be-gritted lump of
sticky mess, imbedded in which, to >
horror, I did discover sundry beetles 3. |
such-like abominations. And when I .l
turn upon Willy in indignant inquiry,
to calmly assure me that there was >
need to worry. It seemeth he had heent
collecting his wretched specimens—an
in his pocket, forsooth! Much angf*rcd;
for the toffee uneatable, and my pockes
the lighter by sixpence,

SATURDAY.—Expenditure low this weck

by reason of my being confined to the
school, and so no opportunities of spent-
ing. Pocket-money above the avera&s
which pleaseth me, as I do abhor 19
£o about  with empty  pockels;
Anticipating my natural liberty mne’®
week with much delight,
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. Hff sun bhlazed down on Cyclone
Creck like the dickens. All sorts of
shouts filled the air, and the shcp-
keepers were doing a roaring frade,

because it was Rodeo Day. The township

was full of cowboys and cowpunchers, but

these last chaps could puneh other things
besides cows,

Suddenly a terrific fog rolled up at the
end of Main Streei, and everybody stared.
In fact, the Rodeo stopped, and hundreds
of eyes were turned on the Main Street.

But it wasn’t . fog at all. It was enlv
Tom Fix galloping into town on his mar
vellous horse, Boney, and kieking up the
dust, He shot right into thé Rodeo, and
Pulled his horse back on his hornches, gnd
leapt to the ground with one clean leap.

I“Sﬂb’, boys, how’'s things®” he shouted.
guess I've come right here to clean

11

up you 7 y o 3
there Bguys. Say, how many prizes are
p;BHt just then a hulking great Dbrute
Ished “forward, and he jabbed his six-

Shgnter into Tom Fix’s ribs.
! w@mt!” ne roared cminously.
va ant all these prizes {r myseld,
WMoose, ‘durn you 1’
VU?\EECk as a flash Tem Fix knocked the re-
next . 0Ub of the rotier's hand, and th
be & 2oment, he kicked the rotter out of
n \O-dUO' ) But this wasn’t enough, for th
Hinn ]_ma_ Bronchio Bert, the toughest guu-
N the whole of Arizona.. .

ig . .
Sna;];hls 1S where you bite the dust!” ‘he
¢d viciously. . |

“1 guess
So you

An :
Sy ‘;‘!3; Wwith these thrilling words, he fired
boge 24 in rapid succession. And every-

¥ eXpected to see Tom Fix drop to the

b

A thrilling story of TOM FIX, the
cowpuncher, and his famous broncho,

BONEY.

By WILLY HANDFORTH.

ground, riddled like a night-watchman’s
pail. But Boney saw his master's péril,
and, with a powerful nay of anger, he
swung round on Broncho Bert, and kicked
the revolver out of his vile grip,. just the

‘same as Tom Fix had done.

But Boney was even cleverer than his -
master, because that kick of his had caught
the rogue under the chin, and sent him fly-
ing to the ground, unconscious. And he was

carried away to hospital.

That’s what happens to the guys who
get in my way, said Tom Fix calmly, as he
dusted himself down. Say, what’s the next
event? I guess I'm ready to beat any galoot
who comes along. | ) '

And Tom Fix tied the faithful Boney to a
post, and walked into the arena, his leather
chaps waving in the wind. And in two
minutes he was riding on the back of a

'huge bullock, which couldn’t get rid of him,

although it fried evervthing; and at last
our hero swung the brute over and sat on
his head. And the judge shouted out that
he had won the first prize, and Tom Fix
took it and stufled it in his pocket.

“That’s the way to do it,” e said care-
[essly, as the cowboys looked on, green with
envy. I came right along to beat you
hoboes, 'and I’m sure gonna do it!*? This
sounded like a boast of Tom Fix’s, but it
wasn’t, because he was a marvellous chap.

You can talk ahout the Roden at Wembley
as muech as you like, but this ope in my
story was ten times as good. And Tom Fix
won-every prize of the day, unti! he was so

loaded up that he couldn’t carry much
move..
And - s0 he went i back to Uiz shack,



up, you rotter, ..
plug you!”
“Broncho Ber tin
hissed Tom Fix, under
breath. “ How diy
you get out of hos.
pital?” Tom [Ivix
didn’t know, and it
doesn’t matter, bhe.
cause I can’t think of
any good reason, gal.
though I've tried fop
ten minutes. And it'g
only a story, so blow
it! These editors want
all their own way, hut
I'm not going to rack
my brains for nothing.
Anyhow, Broncho
Bert was out of hos-
pital, although he went
back again in a few
minutes, For by the
time Tom Fix had
done with him he
looked like a unasty

T

-

-

But Boney saw his master’s peril, and sent Broncho
Bert flying to the ground with a kick in the jaw.

{

accident. He didn’t
remember anything
when he woke up, and
| Tom Fix was up in

jolly pleased with himself, baving won abouf
fifty quid, and it was getting dark, too. Not
that this mattered, for Tom Fix was fear-
less, and his faithful horse, Boney, could
see his way in the dar< as though he were
a cat. . -
“Hold !> came a sharp command. Hands

- the hills in his shack,

And started out across the

he soon

| pratrie, in search of fugther adventures, 1

don't know what they'll be yet, but I'm
going to write some morc of these thrilling
stories, If Ted can write his rotten Trackeft
Grim yarns, I can knock him sideways with
these hair-rgising tales of the Wild West.

| TRAVEL TALES * .

By an Old Boy.

LORD DORRIMORE’S
WEEKLY TRIFLE.)

S

Mo. 5.—A DEATH FIGHT WITH AN
_ ALLIGATOR.

N my library at home there hangs the
head of an alligator, upon which even
now I can scarcely look without 2
shudder of horror. It belonged to an

old bull alligator, whose acquaintance 1

made in a Florida swamp, an evil-smelling

hole full of sulphurous mire, in which my
friend and I sank up to our waists, and
sometimes up to our armpits.

We were after two photographs of a big
alligator—and it's astonishing what dangers
men will brave to get photos. After we
had been at work for some time, 1 saw

that the huge reptile—he was just about

thirteen feet long-—meant to attack me.

I threw away my camera. The alligator
came for me, and I prepared to ward himn
oft. But I slipped, and he was on me. 1
shouted to my companion to shoot, bui he
said he daren’t for fear of

hitting me. ;

Then I felt my leg gripped, and I was
dragged down into that beastly slime.

I ﬁicked. struggied, spluttered. Then 1
thought of my sheath-knife, grabbed it, and
drove it strajght into what-1 thought—and
hoped—was the monster's eye. The grip
eased, and I fought to get to the surface,
and saw my {riend about twenty feet away.
with a rifle. I shouted to him to throw
me . the rifle. He did so. I caught it, and
saw the ’gator just coming up, blood flowing
from his left eye. I fired—twice—I don’t
know how I managed, and then I sank again
into ‘that frightful slime.

When I came to myself, the first thing I
saw was a vulture high up in the blue
vault of heaven. I struggled to get up:
hut was pressed back, and a flask wasg put
to my lips. It took me a month to recoverl
after we got on board the Wanderer. And
I was cured of all desire to photograph
crocodiles. |
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cHARACTERS' NAMES COMPE- |
" TITION RESULT.

(Concluded from last weel.)

Miss W. L. Talbot, 3, Cornwall Place,
ajumbles, @lamorgan; Arthur F. Taylor,
rhe Lodge, Coombelands, — Addlestone,

inrrey 3 Jack Thompson, 52a, Harehills Rd.,
’Zﬁf@ﬁs}; J. Thompson 9, Lord St., Sherton,
Lancaster; L. K. Thorell, 81, Osnaburgh
gt., Regent’s Park; Miss A. Thorpe, Xose
rarm, Tivetshill, Norwich; George Tindall,
76, Pembroke Rd., Kensington, W.g; A. R
Tingey, 72, Wallwood Rd., Leytoustone, E.11;
Wwilliam Tink, 3, Brooksby St., Liverpool
Rd., N.1; G. P. Tinson, ‘‘Rederoft,”” Gan-
wick, Burnet: Robhert Tolladay, 62, Salop
dt;, Highgate, Birmingham;

w. Tull, 3t, Manchester Rd., Fratton,
portsmouth; Frank  Upton, Pontyrhyll,
nr. . Drideend, S. Wales; A. Upward,

ysartinstown, Dorchester; Robert Vallas,
114, Narwood Rd., Tulse IHill, :
Wainwright, 28, Woodstock Rd., Maoseley,
Birmingham; L. Walden, 99, Clonmell Rd.,
Tottenham, N.15; Miss E. M. Walker,
Hope Cottage, Fortis Green, N.2; W. W.
Wall, 1,>Norman St., King’s Rd., Chelsea;
W. Wallington. 30, Colebrooke Row, Isling-

ton, N.1; Frank Ward, 26, Charles St
Hatton Garden, E.C.; John Ward, 2,

Alhert Villas, Balmoral, Belfast; Frederick
E. Ward, 7, Eim Park Rd., Reading, Berks.;
Cecil War'. 61, Roberts St., Scotswood,
Neweastle-on-Tyne; V. Watson, 18, Royal
Avenue, Doncaster; F. P. Whale, 13,
- Desharo® Ave.,, High Wycombe, Bucks.;
Arthur White. 63, Tanner St., Bermondsey,
S.E.1* Edward Williams, 346, Caledonian Rd.,

Istington, N.1; "R. Williams, Emms View

North, Three Mile Cross, nr. Reading;
P. " A, Williams, 24, Wandsworth Bridge
Ed.,, Fulham, 8.\V.6; W. M. Williamson,

Churchm-vut, Lochee, Dundee; Percy Wood,
41, Avenme Rd.. Leytonstone, Ell; W. G.
Wreford, ¢ Burell,”” nr. Saltash, Cornwall;
Philip J. Wright, 24, Camper's Ave., Letch-
warth, Ilerts.; W. Wright, 15, John St.,

I?l')ﬂl'.‘il:it{‘.l‘; Charlie Wright, 12, Caledon Rd.,
-Carshalton, Surrey: W. Wyatt, The Institute,

lockley Heath, Birmingham.

Solution.
3)- Ninper 7. Solomon Levi
= Ed. 0. Handrorth | & Timothy Tucker
3. Fatty Little 9, Regin:.id Pitt
4. Tom Burion 10. Jack Grey.
é Jerry Dodd 11. Monty Tregellis-

Archie Glenthorne West

—_— ) 12, Tormmy Watson
}: !f“ik Goodwin 19, Fullwood
]r_}--\f}larence Fellowe 20. Armstrong
I ke of Somerton | 21, Singleton

+ Ulysses Spencer . | 22, J. - B. Boots

. “r-Adams 23. E. Lawrence

¢+ Reddy Long 24. C. De Valeric.

183::\11’. Brang
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Ernest Totty,
wel! Barn Farm, Moulsford, Berks.; Albert |
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municating with advertisers.

300069000 0066803000.
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<5 all yvon pay for our No. 400A
“Mead *CMarve!’’—the finest eycle ever
offered on  such exceptionally  easy
terms. + Brilliantly plated; vrichly
vnamelled, lined in_ colours. Sent
«.... packed free carriage paid on”

- — - - . B Lo
15 DAYS’ FREE TRIAL.
Fully warranied. Money refunded if
dissatisfied. OTd machines exchanged.
Rig birgains in factorg soiled mounts.-
Tyresandaccessorics 335 per ?ent.bﬁioxy

“shop prices. Write TO-UAY for testi-
monials and iljastrated art catalogue.
. -+ . T *y

- -

L]

g Cycle Company (Inc.),
e (Dept. B797) Birmingham

Bright and Cheerful? It is impossible to be e0
if “you:<snffer’ from Nerveus Fears, Awkwardness
in - Company, . Nervous _ Depression, - Blushing,
Timidity, Sleceplessness, Lack of Will-Power, or
Mind Concentration.
2!l ‘nervous troubles if you use the Mento-Nerve
Strengthening Treatment.”. GUARANTEED CURE
OR MONEY REFUNDED. Send 3 penny stamps
immediately for particulars. Godfry Eliott-Smith,
Ltd., 543, Imperial Buildings, Ludgate Circus,
London, E.C.4.. o

MAGIC TRICKS, ctc.—Parcels 2/6, 5/6. Ven.
triloguist’s Instrument, Invisible, Imitate Birds.
Price 6d. ecach, 4 for 1/-.—T. .W. HARRISON,
239, Pentonville Road, London, N.1,- .- =

65 DIFFERENT STAMPS. 24-PAGE
-DUPLICATE BOOK. Wembley Exhi-
bition Stamp: Just request appros.—TISBURN &
TOWNSEND, London Road, LIVERPOOL.

—

n T TRDr Ty BTt v Y BT NS T UL ™ (TSSO T £ LTIV

{ 1 supply the finest €Coventry:
15 built cycles from 2/« weckly
el or lowest cash prices. Any
Ml cycle sent on 14 days’ ap-

' proval, packed free and

43 carriage pald, on recetpt

Gy of small deposit,  Write for

oy li free bargain lists now...
i

Eda gl - The
ol ﬁ_&__l:l&l\ﬁfwﬂm’s Largest Cycle
dit—————=1) o 2, 1o v, Dept. 24, COVENTRY

-You can absolutely overcome.

FREETT

(LIS OAT] .- |GET- A- FLEET - PEN

D. BRINGS YOU-THIS

“dDn JEWELLED
DAY LEVER
WATCH

Oftecrcd to ' Melson Lee Library ” Readergy
on our Uubeatable Bargain Terms. -
READ OUR BRIEF DESCRIPTION. Geng,’g
full-size . Keyless 8-day Lever Watcel, heavy nickel.
silver  finished .case. - Jewelled interchangceahlg
lever = movement, with -visible escapement of
highest workmanship (3 prize medals) - All latos,
rmprovements, including safety catch tO preveng
overwinding. Fach wateh ‘carcfully adjusted 14
keep accurate time. Only wanis winding once 3

~ ‘®eek. - A high-class sorviceable watel,
fully guaranteed 10 vears.
OUR URNEQUALLED TERMS.
We send this handsome watch posg
paid upon receipt of 6d. only. After
_ recciving - watch, if
- .. satisfied, you send 37. -
more and the balanca
- by instalments of 4,.
a month, - until only
30/ -is paid.  Price, fu]]
cash ~ with order (or
within 7daysof receipt),
27:6 only. Cash re-
turned willingly if not
absolutely satisxfled and
watchisreturned within
7.days. .Send P.Q. or
Stamps now to:—

SIMPSON’S (BRIGHTON)

lFREE | .
: - . Ltd.% (Dept. 388),
Ig?ﬁgﬁ A - 94 Queen’s Road,
IWITH «_ .. BRIGHTON, Sussex,
{EVERY | 2 AN

\ E BULLIED
Special offer.” Two Illus. sample Les-
sons fromxmy Complete Course on
2. JUJITSUfordpennystampsora Large
& [11us.Portion:of Course for P.O. 3/6.

' . Jujitsu is the best & sim-
., Plest scienceofself-defence
gand attack ever invented.
® .. Learn to takecare of your-

“selfunderallcircumstances. SENDNOW—'YAWARA’
(Dept. A.P.). 10, Queensway. Hanworth, Middlesex.

T N HEIGHT GOUNTS
t’i isn \Er'inni;ng sticccsg:ﬂLéltl 1_;11{at(}i§v3.3
bl L Ygon inorenee vour height. S

f,""ff g ping an
; o - gpuarantee to Enquiry Dept. A. M. P,
B i M 17, Stround Green Road, London, N.4.

DOUBLE YOUR STRENGTH in six months
by :following. imstructions ‘in - TRAINING FOR
GREAT STRENGTH,' 2/6.post'frec.—~Chas. .
Trevor, 17, Penford 8t., Camberwell,-London,§, Fe5.

« T o JR .t . . i _ o
Great Reduction for Readers of '‘Neilson Lee.
Cut out this Coupor and send it with. only 2/6
for the 10/6 model (or 4/6 if you want the
Lever Self-Filler) direct to the Fleet Pen CoO.,
119, Fleet St., E.C.4. Thousands of readers use
this famous British-Made Gold-Nibbed Fleet Foun-
tain Pen, and tell us they are delighted with
them. We will also send you full particulars of 4

- HANDSOME GIFT .
(ffered FREE for introducing the pen to friends.

—
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The 'Fleetwaf House, Farringdon Street.
House, Farrinrgdon Street, London, E.C:4.
ost. Subscription Rates: Inland and Abroad
or South Africa : The Central News Agency,

Messrs. Gordor & Gotch, Limited; and for Canada: The Lmpcrial News Co.

No. 475.

London, E.C.4
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