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No. 54.—THE SCHOOLBOYS' OWN LIBRARY.

A Magnificent Long Complete Story of
NIPPER & Co., the Chums of St, Frank's.

; T By EDWY SEARLES BROUKS.
MWVWW.’\%ﬁAﬂJ\

CHAPTER 1. '
the

holidays. In ou holiday parly ware most

The Emerald Pendant! Di[ the best chaps in the Rv.'mdu\ M{t owi
F LR @ chun Watson and Sir Montie
ALEH (LESLIE k‘fl,mtle‘,"‘gol?; teet | Tregellis- West, Roggie Pitt, Archie Glon
?\‘)onuﬂ'm' mtclp'ieée, e-md Lln Tt | thorne, the genial ass, Handforth & Co., and

: a cigarette end into the ”‘]?S;.rﬂ{rgr:lms; Co.
at this state of af

should have been plessed

iirs because they had any

amount of iiberty and could do as they

W A& a rotten f'""‘"?' Tiked . discipline was ‘sinek. This was

and n chap doesn’t partly due to the absence with our party
e mself, of Nelson Lee, Housemaster of the Ancient -

“Oh; I don’t know,” eaid Gulliver. “Tt | H. Till he returned the house was
S0 than it was when | beir looked ufter hy Crowell, who wash ¥

. anyhow. | not much of a dizcip 1.

3 2 without | And in addition te this, since there was

¢ blessed mterference.” no form captain at the college—T had the

Rather!"” agreed Bell, henour to hold that pos ition—cricket, so for
SEhe Nuts of the Aucient House at St. | a5 the Romove concerned, was at a
Yrank's were in Study A, and r had | standstil]
D over for about twenty minutes. [t w

a bit fed up with things,”
“It’s as

L now

e can do pret

| The majority of the decent cliaps—such

A d the thice juniors hardly Fas Burton and "J ¥ Dodd and the Duke of
to do for the afternoon. Bomertou—were not happy about the state
veally rather strange that Fullwood | of affa But they expected -us back ai

ild be fed up, %"’he_v had never | any moment and ere in favour of not
v chance 1o do what they pleased. | electing a new e 1t we veturned,
ulliver Lad remarked, Ni per— | Tt was v .
ve I am always addressed | days
I most of the other
ot yet retwened from the




L

culma oi insects sounding Irum
Head’s ga .

< 0 tha Remow ‘without any Iendlr
Cricket w nearly at

mmx WRS

aid the slackness in the

nlullm was nﬂnx I’aﬂ}n 8 I::i Co.,
as they

e iy R M Choneel ey sl

muni, and the. i'elhwa did p'mpllcn!!y

xu
g a change,” went on
N !maﬂ "‘iudon't behnm 't‘r?nén cads will
ever come An{how I jolly well hope

] it X t that
they wan‘i g.m." i want tha

.Yesh are pretty !asy now," said
L. “If Nipper starts his rot again we
hall . be pounced on every balty day! I
xpect ihe whole erowd’s lost dﬂ“:] in
. Antartic—an’ agaodﬁﬂg, toa!"
“Of y won't como back!” ex-
claimed Niver, '"But why ehould we
worry? The qneshon is what are we goin’

to da  this “afternoon?

: “By gad " exclaimed Fullweod, jumping

P What the deuce— )
. “The caces!"” spapped Fullywood. *“Con-
und it! I;(l forgotten ail abolit them until

"o

Tooes
"Yes, at Bnnmn’tonl" went on Fullwood.
They

have nn ru,rm’ at Ban-

don’t-
hm an® .l.'m e
rg.m Wo Ahn]l o

h an' ﬂn two-th
Q\ﬂluer looked ﬂonbuu!.
Oll I don't ino‘w. he said.. “What’s
good of goin’ to the races vnthnu!. an;
,’ An' what’s the good of goin’ wi
ey ? We nearly nlwuys lose it if we have
flutter on horses—
£ “Rot!” mta\'rulhpwd Ralph Leeho “It’s
& fine game—no ?- like it. 3, a chap
can incresse n quid into ten gquid in half a
tick on the racecource! He's onlf got to
put a quid on a ten-to-one winner!
“Oh, easy!" said Gulliver. “The trouble
i, we can't pick the giddy gee-gees out!
Wa §unﬂ'nlly manage to shu\e our mouey on

““Well, look here—I've got a couple of
quid,” said Fullwood. “It’s not much; but
¢ it won't last long, anyhow. An' if we go
eareful we can. ml:reue it to’€ix times the
amount, Come on!™

" BUYING THE R.EM(JVE!

It's a .orsl‘ day,'
| in the town, and these were not

" The.three juniors hurried ont of Study A
and went down to the Anuen
Fiogg - oy ﬁms leton 1 :

as Sing| were loun,
in the doorway, chatting with Jerry Do ﬂ‘%
the Aﬁnlmn ]ul’llOl‘.
What's the hurry?”

“Hallo|
Singlefon.
“Mind your own Imnnen 1 said Fn}lwood

cwrt
‘p{ut means

retiy h%::l:s\tll: s

et anyt at re
ton l:in?ea. 5{ g: ou’ll wnk
you'll lose your

Fullwood & Co. took no 'mmu.

But lhey were rather upset to le-n: that
their mission waa so easily %u w—
v they didn't ecare. They gol
bicycles out, and they were scon
alnng the dus Elg road towards the town.

arrived to find Bnnmngh)n a gre
deal more animated than usual. There we
only .about two race tin,

inqui

big affairs.

The big race’meetings took pl i

ford, twenty miles away. z
\everthelem, Bannington was aﬂu&

most of the oecasion,

| outskirts

gwumL was

Fullwooll, & Co. paid th
money, . al went in. Gulliver and
only ral
tance. ey
particularly as’ their leader t W
tha idea. ~And nn{]km-r that if Fullwodd
met with sny luek, he would share out. Hel
was several kinds of a tad, but treated his
own pals pretty well. J
“Just in time for the three o’clock,” said
Fullwood.  “Now, let’s have a look at the

rd.
ea md-d the race-card with perfect
mtolhgwnu--lm these mysterious documents |

were notl _new " to the “nuts” of t.I:o
Remove. y knew practicaily every horse
by name, n{‘" always fu?lcnred tha
ade a point of looking up

"Wh...hn said '.F‘u!hroad “Swanee
Whistle’s yumnin’ in the three o'clock! A &5

jolly fine it beat Tortoiseshell
J {: %gﬂu at Sandown last \Pgek.
S]l 1l romp Al "




ol 8 :‘nnc“ somuthin® else,” said Gulliver.
“Bwanee Whistlo hasn’t got much of a form,
takin’ the whole scason into consideration.
Besides, look at the weight she's carrying!

. Bhe “won't last!"

“Never!"” said Bell,
 Fullwood sniffed.

“You needu’t worry—it’s my money!"" he
said. “I am not askin® you to rik anythin’.
If Swanee Whistle’s a good price, I'm goin’
to shove a quid on her.”

. They went ncross to one of the numerous
bookmakers, and very soon discovered. that
bets were being taken on Swaneo Whistle
at five-to-one against. Fullwood put his
pound on at once.

“What did you do—ten bob each way?"
asked Bell. :

“No—a quid to win.”

“ ARl right—T'll bet she won't come home
in the first three!” snid Guiliver, “An’ if
she does, she'll get a place. " Your ‘quid’s

one. But, I say—keep your eyes skinned.

. Ve don’t want to meet anybody we know.”
: y had taken the precaution to bring

5 caps. with them—and the;
already

y - were
wearing grey flannels. So there was
to show that the;
It would never Have done to have
their school caps on a local race-

ey bkad to chanco whether they were
wevognised. They had chanced it on ‘other
.. oceasions, and had more than once brazened
A Cgut, Iying glibly, and actually proving

So they were not in much fear. All their
attention was centred u{;tom_tho three o’clgck
race, which was just about to start. Very
much depended upon the result—for if Full-
wood won, he would certainly splash even
more liberally.

“They're off

The shout went up from the crowds,

Fullweod grabbed at his card, and gazed

t

at it.

“Bwance Whistle’s number six!"’ he ex-
claimed. “Jockey's wearin’ red sloeves and
black cap. There hic comes! Good! Swanee’s
lendin® I

The horses came thundering past.

» " Hallo! She’s Fallin® back now !’ panted
| Gulliver excitediy. “Look at that rotten

.mimber. eight! ¥le’s geptin’ ahead P
|| . They could no longer see ‘the horses as
ept round the hend. ey turned
‘o anl stared at the post whore
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wore St. Frank’s |

- mind to put a

e

P
Y

the result would appear. The numb 0 n 2

up very prompily,
Eight—four—two!
“Rotten!” grated Fullwood.
lost ¥

“Didu’t I tell b 20! eaid Gulliver,
“I knew she wouldn't come home in
first three—'""

“I didn’t ask you to crow!” growled
Fullwood curtly. ““We can’t always win!
I'll get this_quid back on the next race—
you seo if I dop’t! I’'m not goin’ to be
whacked !” ; l}’

“But you'd better go casy!” said 3
“Yow've only got a quid left, an'B:ﬁm
don't want {i plunge. = You'd better put

five bob only ‘on’ the three-thirty—half-crown
beo rash.™ -

each way g somethin’, "No n
"'We'[f;,s." said Fullwood, X
They e.adied the race-card aguin, and

Fullwood picked ont a herse: which, in his

opinion, was not merely a dead certainty,

but a walk-over. There was no question
about the horse winning.”
“I'm goin

he declared. 2
“An® what if it loses " asked Bell.
“This horso won't lose—Beila Rose is a’

tip I had from a chap only . last sweek,

said Fullwood. “She's an_outsider, too~
bound to be a big prico. Pm goin® all or

nothin’ on her!” .

“Look here, don’t bo an ass!” ‘protested

Gullivers “You were just as certain. that
Swanee Whistle would win—an’ she .
You'll have no money for the four <
or the four-thirty i
Bella Rose. 1
bob I

“Of course not,” said Bell.
game to plunge.”

Fullwood listened to bis chums’ advice,
and finally agreed to go easy, and bet only
five shillings. But he wouldn't listen to
them when they suggested that he should
put the money on half-a-crown each way—
that is, half-acrown to win, and half-a
crown for a place. :

“No, I'm not going to mess about li
that,” he said. *Hang it all, I've a got
?;:i-!. after all!

shouldn’t_go more than five

I can
eight to one on
cight quid in pocket, in
back,” . .
“An’ it'll mean you're stong if Bella Rose
eomes in second,'” pointed out’ Bell,

“Oh, all right!™

addition to my quid

“Bwanee’s -

g to put a quid to win on it

on blue it -all on .

“It's a mug's

lia Rose—an” that’ll mean ’

2

j



s ongm.l decision,

: bu

L]

g Fu]lwood ut five shillings to win on_the
horse, and n he and his chums paced up
acrvm watching the crowds, and walt«
mg ‘for the race to start, The time soon’
paﬁed and the race was run,

went up—th:
“Great!” gasped Fullwood. "She’n won,
}‘ou ohqp![ umber three—that's Bella

“You'll draw t unds-five from the
bool;:e '*",9,&! Be}a.d Fu:lllaf‘.;;dn]l mrnnel” -
i snap] W angri ko
it hado’t been for your mttenm; vice, I
_should ‘have got four times the amount!
blessed if I'll listen to you again!
B tt:;l me off, just when I was on a cer-
in
He -collected his _money, but was ve:
miorose about it. He wasn’t ocmbenf. w:g
winning_ moderately—he couldn’t hi
membering that he vmu]d have baen e ht
pounds in pocket if he hag, stuck to imu

n the next race he went a pound—and
lnlt it Gulliver and Bell Ml%o nothing.

But advised him to go easy on the
last hich, in their opinion, was a
very ri one. It was almost impossible to

winner,
Bm Fullwood knew,

the winner in a few seconds,

It wu @ horse that couldn’t possibly fail

mp home in a canter, and he put

ponnd on it, leaving himself with |

i
ori a mntber ol fact, the horse came in

gbout five minutes n[tar the others,
“Well, what about plungin’?"”

Gulliver bxlter]y “A fat lot of good

dld ¥ mnmn that two quid! You've

asked

?ﬁ\l

"Don’t talk to me!” snarled Fullwood.
*It was all your fault. I was 3om’ to put
a quid to win on Bella Rose, an’ you know
I'm fed up with this! We're stony,
an’ I can 't get any more money until next
week."”

They were a very disconsolate trio a8
they wniked across the grass towa o

exit.. But even this experience had
‘taught them a lesson. As soon as they got
hnl some money again, they would

i back ' horses once more. They
ulw.yu ad an idea that they would win,

They were -l'lnunhmg along, heads down,

nnd mo pank to one another,
Sty oyt

i Wnats

BUYING THE REMOVE]

S
He had seen something ghaming nmid

the grass—something green—which
like a piece of lmli:ant bottle glass. oﬂa al ¥
thought that his guess' ?

matter of fact
was correct. .'But he bent down to make,

sure, And the next second he ut FLs
startled exclamation. &
“;r gad ! he gasped. 2
« hat’a the matter '’ asked Bell” qmc}’]{ e
nothin’ " said Full N p

grm looked funny, that’s all!”

There were all sorts of pedple about, und
Fullwood had no_intention of showing his!
prize in the public gaze. He had sl i
something rapidly into his pocket. And his
chums were very curious.

It was not until the thres Jumora Ilare
well out in the road, and
that Fu]lwqod extracted his hmd from hls

"I iound it—lyin’ there in the grass!” ha
whispered. “It looks pretty valuable, tod.
H,nve a equmll

The pendant was a delicately made
of some white metal, which was ap
platinum. glor]
ously large, mn swnu. The centre droj
was a superb T

And the chuml of Study A staredg
rather fascinated.

CHAPTER 2.
One Hundred Pounds Reward!
'UI..HVER was the first to k. v

G ;ia:nutntmnl 5 lle said.

"A ,ilnnz like_that couldn’t be mal
: : ..-m nnt p:‘d 1; genuine ;ewl:;\
ery in _gTass now: m I suppose
n?r’th aboni a couple of bob

Fullwood examined it d@ely.

“No flnl" he exclaimed. “It's the nu-§
thing. ther's got a pendant sol
thin’ like Y ou can always tell a u
article from the genuine thing. It’s
platinum, ,n‘ stones are amara.[dsl"

“Phew "

“Emer: I” said Bell. “They ain't ve
valuabIe,‘:‘;o ﬂmy? Emeralds zfre com 3
stones—not . as good as rubies

de—'? .

diamon
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“You. ass!" interrupted Fullwood.
. “Emeralds are the most expensive of all—
an’ these look regular beauties. By gad!
Just see the size of that centre drop! I'll
bet this pendant is worth five hundred quid
if it's worth a penny.”

Gulliver and Bell gasped.

“You're mad!"’ said Gulliver faintly.

“I know I'm not—it's_tremendo: valu-
able,” said Fullwood, slipping it back into
his pocket. “An’ we're qom’ to make some
cash out of it, too. We've had some luck
on_the racecourse, after alll We'll make
quids over this!"”

His chums looked absolutely alarmed.

“But—but you can’t keep it!" stuttered
Bell. “You—you fathead! That would be
thievin'!  You can” >

“Who's talkin’ about keepin’ it?"’ snapped

Fullwood. “I'm not such a muﬁ as all
that! Why, if I tried to pawn this, I should
be detained at once—an’ I couldn't even
try to_sell it. If I did sell it by a lucky

fluke, I'd have about a dozen bobbies after
me in a couple of hours!”

“I'm glad you know that, anyhow ! said
Gulliver, with relief. “I—I don’t feel com-
Jortable with a thing like that on us.”

“It's on me,” said Fullwood coolly.

‘re’s 1o need for you to worry.'”

But—but it xlgi)ght be risky !’ persisted
Bell. “If somebody happened to see us
pick it up, he'll tell the police, an’ we shall
all be arrested.”

“Nobody saw is,"” said Fullwood. “There’s
o need to get scared, my sons. I know
what I'm doin’| An' I'm stickin’ to it!""

“But—but that’s mad!” said Gulliver.
“The best thing we can do is to take it
to the police-station, an’ then we shfll get
a reward—a tenner, at least!"’

“Exactly "’ said Fullwood calmly,

“Eh?”

“ A tenner—at least!”” repeated Fullwood.
“We shouldn’t get any more, if that. I'm
‘pretty wide, my lads.” You can't catch an
old bird like me.”’

“What do you mean 1"

“0Oh, you're demse!” gaid Fullwood

impatiently, “Just look here. Supposin’
we take this pendant to the police-station,
‘an’ say we found it on the racecourse?
;he first place, that'll be bad for us. In
the second place, we've got to give our
., an’ they might get to know at
)

t. Fr: .
I hadn’t thought of that! said Bell.

“Of course you hadn't,”’ went on Full-
wood calmly. ™ An’ there’s another thing,
too. When the owner of that pendant misses
it, she’ll do one thing—straight away. She’ll
buzz to the police-station, an’ say 's lost
an emerald pendant. An’ the bobbies will
yank it out, an’ there you are. Where do
we come in?"

“Why, they’ll tell her we found it—""

“Exactly,” said Fullwood. “She’ll have
her pendant, an’ won't care tuppence about
who found it. If we're lucky we'll get a
fiver. That's not good enougg for me—not
by long chalks!” :

“Then what do you propose doin’?"

- “We'll wait! sajd Fullwood. “T wouldn’s

mind bettin' a quid to a brass button that
there’ll” be an advert in the Bannin'ton

Gazette to-morrow. This pendant is valu-

able, an’ they’ll move heaven and carth

t it back. ‘An’ about the first thing they’ll

o is to offer a reward. They’ll advertise
—an’_if they don’t offer fifty quid, I shall
be mistaken,” g

"But—-hub—l" W -
simply answer the advert, an'
take the pendant with us,”" said Fullwood.
“We'll say where we found it, an' draw
the reward. If they ask why we didn’t
give it to the police, we'll say we thought
it was an imitation, an’ worth about tup-
pence. See? We didn’t realisc how valu-
able it was until we saw the advert. It's
money for nothin’!”

is chums stared at him
admiration,

“Well, I'm blessed!” exclaimed Bell at
length. ~ “I knew you were pretty smart,
Fully, but I never thought you wera as
deep as all this! It's a great wheezo!
Supposin® it happens all right? Will you
give us some "

“Of course,” said Fullwood. “An’ now
we'll buzz back.”

Ho was quite cool, but Gulliver and Bell
were extremely excited. Fullwood grinned
knowingly.

“There you are!” he said.
significant, eh?”

He nodded towards the police-station. A
superb limousine was waiting outsi
obyiously the property of an immonsely
rich person. And as tho three juniors went

¥, ¥ cnught a glimpse of a’lady within,
rslking to the inspector in charge, Fuil-
wood’s surmise was surprisingly ocorrect.

He chuckled as they coniinuug their ride,

in open

“It looks
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“She’s just givin’® him the information
about the loss!” he grinned. “Why, it's
obvious! An’ the pendant’s in my pocket
all the time! By gad! We shall be rollin’
in_money after this—you mark my words!”

His chums were almost too overcome to

speak. And they didn’t exactly know ]lﬂ\\'

they passed the remainder of the evening.

Gulliver, in fact, dashed back into BDan-
nington just hefonc calling over—to get an
evening paper. But although he searched
the columns through and throngh, there
wrs no mention of any emcrald pendant.
This was not surprising, for the paper had
probably keen in'the press at the time of
the loss,

For the remainder of the evening Full-
wood & Co, were jumpy with impatience.
#They knew it was quite uscless to do
anything that night. They had to wait
until tho morning. And Fullvood was
quite right. Under the cirenmstances—and
providing the pendant was really genuine—
it was practically certain that an announce-
ment of some kind would be in the morn-
ing paper. And it was not only likely to
be in the local paper, but in the Londan
dailies as well,

Some of the other junfors noticed that
Fullwood & Co. were rather on edge, but
they didn’t take much account of this.
Fullwood & Co. were a queer lot, and were
generally allowed to go their own way.

When the rising-bell went in the morn-
ing, three juniors leapt out of bed with one
accord. They were Fullwood and Gulliver
and Bell. And this created a record.

They had never been known to get up
g0 promptly in the whole course of their
Sc. Frank’s existence, And some of the
other fellows sat up, and rubbed their cyes,
and staved.

“Great Scott!” said Hubbard. *“What's
happened?  Fullwood’s out of bed—and

iulliver and Bell are out of bed! Gimme

'y up! gnapped Fullwood. “Bein’
l'unn'\ doesn’t fit you, Huhl:uld' We're
goin’ for an early mornin’ run.”

Hubbard scemed to choke,
+ himself in the bedclothes, Sundry purgling
sounds camo_to the eurface.

Fullwood & Co. going for an carly morning l

run was gomewhat humorous.

they were so fearfully energetic this mors-

and buried I

ing. And at last Fullwood & Co.—who nad
been making a vace of dressing—finished
up int a dead heat. They rushed downstairs
together.

In the lobby they met Morrow, of the
Sixth.
“ Hallo, hallo!” exclaimed the prefect.

“What on earth—" He clutched at the
wall for support. “Who said the nge of
miracles had passed 1”

“Oh, we—er—thought we'd get down
pretty early this mornin’,” said Fullwood
curelessly,

“You young asses!” exclaimed Morrow,
holding his heart. “ ¥ou shouldn’t do these
things so suddenly What's the matter?
Expecting tip from home, I'll betl

Nntl}llng nlse would drag you "down like

Fullwood grinned.

“You’ve guessed right first time!” ha
said coolly. As o matter of fact, we're
hard up, an’ I think my pater’s "sendin’
me a fiver!”

“Lucky young dog!” said Morrow, as he’

a on.

Fullwood & Co. didn’t even J’h
letter-rack—they knew wn.'hout at
it was barren as far as {,r"

cerned,  But they sped I:h« h(‘ntninﬂ' ‘
Mr. Crowell’s study.

They knew that the Form-master would
not be down yet—and they kneWw; also th\?
sukpapers would be lying neatly on

“Is it safe to go in?” breathed Bell, a8
they paused just outside the study door,

1!' e—of course it's safg!” said Full-
ood! “Old Crowsfeet never gets down at
1hs time! He'll be half an hour yet, if
he’s a_minute! An' supposin’ he surprises.
us?  He'll onlly give us twenty lines, at
the meost, No harm in lockin® at the

newspaper |
They entered, quite satisficd that there
was mnothing to worry about. And, sure
enough, on Mr, Crowell's desk, there wéro
two nawspapeu—the ‘D1|Iy Mail ¥ and the
“Bannington _ Gazette.” Mr.  Crowell
nh\a}s believed in being well up with local
but he couldn’t do without !m

The idea of | "\Iall 2

Fullwood =~ seized  the  “Bannington

| Gazette,” and he didn’t even have to open
ohody could ‘get the Nuts to say why | it.

For there, on the very [ront page, at
the top of & column, were the x\ol'd!
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“VALUABLE EMERALD PENDANT
LOST! £100 REWARD.”

“A hundred quid!” panted Fullwood, hi
cyes glittering.  “What did 1 tell you
ﬁ,’;‘iﬁ did T tell you?! A hundred quii!

e it is, as plain as your giddy

s
?

face !”

“Great Scott!” breathed Bell faintly.

“A—a hundred quid!” muttered Gulliver
dazedly.

They stood there, gulping. In their
wildest dreams they had never expected
aoything of this kind. But there it was,
in black and white, They feverishly read
the announcement. -

It was an ordinary news item, and an-
nounced the fact that Lady Norton, wife
of Sir William Norton, Bart., of Oakley
Manor, Helmford, had lost a very valuable
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“How will you get it?” asked Bell
feverishly. “T suj

ppose you'll dash over to
Bannington at once—"

“No fear!” said Fullwood. “I've got
ihe pendant—an’ I don’t sce why I should
do any dashin’ about. Let them do that.”

“What do you mean

“Well, for onc thing, I don't want to
have anything to do with tho police,” said
Fuliwood. *Inspector Jamecson is in charge
at Bannington, an’ old Jameson is a nosey,

bounder. I'm goin' to ring up.
“Ring up?”
“Y?Sy”

“But—but—"
“My dear chaps, don’t get excited!™
said Fulwood. “f’um goin” to ring up the
Grapes Hotel, an’ I'll tell Sir William
Norton that we found his pendant on the
roadside. in the grass. How can he tell

cmerald pendant on the previous

—to the bﬂt'lgi ber knowledge, on the
. o .
stated, was worth £1,500. And a reward
-of a hundred pounds was offered for any
o . Readers who thought they knew
_anything were advised to apply to the
wplice.
¥, at the Grapes Hotel, Banning-
on. Sir Willinm was staying in the town
Fullwood & Co. were quite pale with
“exeitement.
ard.
“Oh, absolutely!” agreed Gulliver.
“Is it?” said Fullwood, his cyes glitter-
goin’ to grab that hundred pounds rewurd
—an' we'll do it quickly, too. The sconer

the report
information which would lead to its re-
m, or to Sir William Norton

for a couple of days.
';gbrit's impossible I said Bell, breathing
ing.  “We'll 'soon sce about that! We're
the better, I'll give you chaps ten quid

each!”

“Good!” said Gulliver. _“That’s—that’s
jolly decent of yow Fully. Thanks
awfully !”

Ten pounds was a great deal of money
to Gulliver—as it was to Bell. They never
ived very liberal from home.
Fullwood, ol course, generally managed to
have a good .“Ppllv of cash.” He had rich
relatives, ather was always pretty
extravagant with him. Not that .’l-‘ullwood
ever made any use of the money.

What he would do with & hundred pounds
scemed rather problematical,

any diff ? ly buzz round
Egm in his big car, an’ bring the cash with
im.”

Gulliver and Bell stared more than ever.
B;]But that'll set the chaps talking!” said

“Just what I want!” replied Fullwood.
“Don't you worry—I know what I'm doin’!
Il be ten times as i
Sir William to come here for the pendant.
T'li explain afterwards. No time now.”

Fullwood coolly seized Mr. Crowell’s
telephone, and placed the receiver to Lis
ear. Gulliver and Bell were more and more
impressed with their leader. He was prov-
ing himself to be a great deal deeper than
they had ever given him credit for being.

“Hallo! Oh, give me 688 Bannington!™
said Fullwood. *Yes. Hallo!” he added
after a pause. “Is that the Grapes Hotel *"*

“Yes, what do you want?” came a voice,
“I'm the clerk.”

“I'd like to speak to tho manager——"

“*Horry, but tﬁ: manager isn’t about just
yet—it’s rather ecarly,” replied the hotel
clerk. “Who is it, please "

“1 don't think that matters,” said Full-
wood, “As a matter of fact, I want to
speak to Sir Willinm Norton—hoe wouldn’t
know my namo if I gave it. Please tell
him it's very important.”

“Borry, sir, but Sir William is not yet
up,” said the clerk. “If you copld give mo
any indication of your business I might bLe
able to send a message—"

, all right!” eaid Fullwood. *“Tell
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him it’s about the missing emerald pendant.
I'vo found it, an’ I want to tell Sir
William—"

“Eh?  You've found it?” shouted thé
clerk through the wires. “Oh! All right
—all right! I'll see if I can get Sir William
Norton to the ’phone!”

Fullwood grinned as he waited.

“I thought that would startle him!” he
remarked  calmly. “An'  when  Sir
am Norton comes, everythin’® will be
0.K.”

He turncd- back to the instrument as a
voice sounded.

“Hallo!” it came—a deep voice. “Who
is that? Dear ‘me! The ’phone 1s
What ?

atrociously bad  this morning,
What 7

“Are you Sir William Norton?” asked
“ullwood.

Yes, I am,” came the reply. “What
is it you want? What is this I hear about
the pendant being found—"

“It’s quite right, Sir William,” said Full-
w “I've gol it in my possession now.
1 found it in the grass just outside -tho
racecourse  yesterd afternoon.  But I
thought it was worthless until I saw the
announcement this mornin’.”

"Good gracious me!” ejaculated Sir
William. “¥ou've found it, lave you?
Qutside the racecourse? Splendid! Splen-
did! Who are you, sir? Kindly give me
your name at onee—"

“My name’s Fullwood, sir, an’ I belong
iv tho Ancient House at St. Frank's Col:
lege, near Beliton,” said Fullwood. “I'd
like to come over at once, sir, but I'm not
allowed to leave the school grounds before
breakfast. So I thought I'd let you know
_over the 'phone.”

“Very thoughtful indeed—very thought-
ful1” gaid Sir William. “ A schoolboy, ch?
Good lad! Good lad! All right—I’ll come
over at once, What did you say your name

was

Fullwood repeated it, and gave other
directions,

* Splendid ! exclaimed 4 “I
nnderstand that 8t. Frank’s is only u short
distanco away. will come hy car as
guickly as possi

Right you are, i " said Fullwood. “T
o ’0"1””““ Il bring the police with

glm.,mlhor" repeated  Siv  William

I
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“Good gad, no! What on earth for? The

police don’t need io interfere here. DIl
tell them about it later.”

“Don’t forget the veward, sir,” said
Fullwbod.

“If you've got the genuine pendant, you
shall have Tl’m roward!” replied ' ‘the
baronet. “ Good-bye—good-bye! Good
gracious, this is most fortunate!”

Fu could hear him talking ex-
citedly away as ho hung the receiver up.
And the leader of Study A pushed the in-
strument aside and looked -at his chumg,

“There you are!” he said calmly. “All
fixed up! He's comin’ along now with the
hundred quid, an’ we shall have it in our
pockets within an hour. An' the police
won’t know anythin’, It's casy!”

But Gulliver and Bell were feeling vather
100 overcome to say much. They followed
their leader out of Mr. Crowell’s study in
a dazed kind of way.

And then they hung about outside on the
Ancient House stcps. It was rather dull
this morning, but still mild and fine. And
in_a surprisiogly short time a huge car
rolled up, and entered the gateway. From
it stepped an elderly gentleman in grey
tweeds. He stood looking
through his pince-nez.
were by his side in a moment. i

“Yes, yes!” said the newcomer. “T amj
locking for a boy named Fullwood——" -

" “Quite so, sir—I am Fullwood!" said: =
Ralph Leslie. “If you'll come to my study,
we'll settle about this little mattér
at once.” : 2 el

“Dear me! A most collecled young
gentleman,” said Sit William. “Thank you
—thank you!”

ey all went into the Ancient House,
with many juniors watching their move-
ments. When they arrived in Study A,
Fullvood carefully closed the door, and got
lo“hmiuess at once, *

re's the pendant, sir,” he said, pull-
ing out of his pocket. *“We found it
just in the grass——"
“Wonderful!” interrupted Sir W
5 ing the pend: and  cxami
intently. “Yes, yes! This is certainly

Lady Norton’s property. 1 am greatl
lieved, my bug—-\'ery greatly relieved!
had half an idea that you

ing an absurd practical joke, or that you
might have been mistaken. But, no.
i+ indeed the genuine pendant.”

re-
x

i

about  hi
Fullwood ~ & ‘fg,/‘

1

?'ou might be play- 5
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© William was obviously rich, and he was so
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=1 fthought so, sir,” said  Fullweod
calmly. “Well, it’s yours, of course—an’
I think we take the little reward,’ don’t
we 1*

Sir William locked up, smiling. .

. "Ah, to be sure—to be sure!” he ex-
claimed, beaming. *“And T am glad to
give it to you, lll‘f lad! By gad, you've
been so confoundly straightforward over
the wholo business that I can afford o be
generous. P’ll make it a hundred and fifty
—hang e, if I don’t!”

“That's jolly good
Fullwood
glittered.

Sir William Norion
pocket-book—one that fairly bulged with
money. There were notes by the pack in
there, and the haronct placed a big pile
bound by an clastic band upon the table.

." There’s a hundred,” he said, chuckling
with delight. “And now about the cxtra
fifty. Here we are, my boys! Count then:
after me!” :

Gulliver and Bell were still clutching at
the table, as though théy couldn’t helicve
evidence of their own eyes and ears.
Fullwood remained calm. He checked

e notes as Sir William counted them out.

This was better than even Fullwood had
hoped for. Fifty pounds extra! But Sir

of you, sir,” snid
steadily—although  his  eyes

produced a bulky

extremely | delighted to get the necklace
k with such a small amount of trouble,
that he could afford to be generous,

“That’s right, sir,” said Fullweod
length, “Than| you very much.
thought it better to ring you up as soor
I could.” E

“Splendid—most commendable of you!”
oxclaiméd Sir William.  “And now what
about your masters? Had I not better see
one of them, and explain this little affaic?
Tt hardly scems—""

“Qh, that’s all right, sir!” said Fullwood
casily. “I told the Head all about it, and
hs knows you were comin’. I shall take
him this money at onee, an’ ask him to
put it in his safe.”

“Excellent!” said Sir William, gazing
lovingly at the pendant once more hefore
pulting it away. “A most businesslike
young man. Well, I think I may as well
be going. Thank you—thank you! T ean-
not telt you how delighted T am that every-

ut
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thing has turned out so well. Good-mory-
ing, boys—good-morning!”

He was escorted out by Fullwood.
Gulliver and Bell remained in tho study.
They sank into two convenient chairs. And
it seemed as though they had some little
difficulty in breathing,

CHAPTER 3.
Money Like Dust!

“ UIDS—quids all over the giddy
place ! said Bell feebly. :
Fullwood had just come back.
and was looking at the notes lov-
ingly. And now he was collecting them
up and recounting them in order to make
sure that the amount was correct.

His composure had gone somewhat, and
he was now giving way to his excitement
—for, to tell the truth, Fullwood was even
more excited than his chums. But he
could control himself better.

“By gad!” he gloated. “Talk about
luck!™ This is the biggest stroke we've ever
had! I've never met with such a glorious
stroke! An’ Sir William's a good 'un for
springin’ the extra fifty.”

“Rather!” agreed Gulliver, “I—I say,
perhaps—perhaps ‘you'll make it a bit more
now for Bell an’ I. We were .with you
when the thing was found, you know——"

“Don’t you worry—you’ll help me spend
it all right,” said Fullwood. * Bui I want
to have a jaw with you fellows. I've got
a wheeze—a jolly idea. That’s why I
wanted Sir William to come Fere. You'll
soon find out shout it.”

By the timo breakfast was over quite a
number of fellows were hazarding guesses
as to who the benevolentlooking old
gentleman was who had  called  upon
Fullwood & Co. They were not in the
habit of having such visitors.

As a ule, they consorted with very
different-looking people.

And during the interval hefore morning
lessons, n number of fellows were gathered
round the Ancient House steps. Fullwood
and Co. lounged out, and Hubbard came v+
carclessly, and nodded. .

“You're leoking pretty pleased!” sl
Hubbard. Lr

“T’'ve good rcason to be!” said Fullwo..!
calmly. ¥ &
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*“Why, what’s happened?’’ asked Hub-
bard. “Who was that queer old gent w}m[
came here this morning in a car!”

“He was a solicitor.”

A solicitor 2"’

“Yes," said Fullwood easily. “ He brought
me some good newsg'” i
“Glad to hear ih“ said Canham, coming

nearer. “Come into a fortune "
Fullwood nodded.
“Well, as a matter of fact, yes,' he said

cooliy., “That’s just it. I have come into a |
fortune.”” |
“Ha, ha, ha!” |

*“Tell us another, Fully!" |
. “Of course, if you don’t like to believe |
jt, vou can do the other thing!"’ said Full- |
wood. “But it happens to be a fact that
I'm jolly rich now. An uncle of mine died,
an® he leit all his money to me—ubout four
hundred thousand!”

“Ha, ha, ha!”

“Youw'll soon wake up, old man

“Ha, ha, ha!”’

“Look here, Fully, you don't expect us
to believe that, I suppose?’’ asked Owen
major. “Don’t be an ass! Just as if you'd
c{_:‘tinde into E. lot of money like that! You
giddy spoofer.” |

“There's no cpoof about it,”’ put in Bell. |
“Fully’s nearly a millionaire—an’ he’s got
the money in his own right. He’s absolutely
rollin’ in it—he's got money like dust!” |

The ﬂuniun crowded nearer, and Fullwood
fairffr ugged himself, There was nothmgé
he liked better than being the centre o
attraction, It was very seldom he conld
enjoy this experience—lor, as a_ rule, the
juniors took very little notice of him.

But mow, suddenly, he saw a way, of
not ‘only Eﬂi“in%{ attention, but also of
gaining power. oney, as he well knew,
ial a very useful thing to have about the

nce.

“T say, Singleton, come and look here!”
called out Canham. *Fullwood says he's
ot pols of money—he’s come into a fortune.
n that case, he ought to be richer than
But I'll bet you can show the

The Hon. Douglas Singleton had been
known as the Spendthrift when he arrived
nt Bt. Frank’s, He was always throwin
money algom in every direction, and he hng

}

| pocket, and brought out ‘a crisp bui

e f":_l.ndun’t seo any
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should cast doubts like this?’ said Ciulliver
warmly. “Bell an’ [ were in the study at.
the time, an’ we heard the whole thing.
It’s true enough.”

# Rpés’ said Owen major.

«piffel”
“«Why, Fully couldn’t produce a fiver!”

“Perhaps not,” said Fullwood, “but I
can produce a few d}::und notes, if you'd
like to see 'em. I don't see wi:i;; I should
do anythin’ to prove my words. But I
don’t, ike bein’ called a liar, so I'll show

you. 5

And Fullwood leisurely dived into his
ndle of
Treasury notes. The juniors gasped as they
saw him. There were at least a hundred
in Fullwood’s fist—more than most of the
fellows had ever secn in all their lives. They
stared, open-mouthed. .
“Money!"” said Fullwood proudly. “Seo
it? ‘This little dot is just a hundg quid!
The eolicitor left it with me to' in'

on with, I can draw as much as T like,
whenever I like—see? It’s taken tho.sh
out of § fellows, anyhow! I'm some!
p“‘!‘tlgyt ; is it real?’ gasped .ﬁnb 5
it 18 1
faintly. P i"#/
Ful{wr‘.uxl laughed.

e grinned.
“Hero you are—you can have one? I don’t
canT,I‘vn got more than I can spend, any- .

“Do you think they’re duds?"” hg

way: ~
I{e tossed one of the notes into Canham’s

hand, and the junior took it, and looked

at it in a bewildered manner.
“It’s—it’s a real note all xi

t,”” he
“But—but it's not mine!

can't

anted.
icep it

“You'll be a fool if you don’t!” inter-
rupted Fullwood. “I'm feelin® genecroua
just now. Take it, you ass! I've given it
to youl”

“Oh, thanks—thanks awfully!" said Can-
ham eagerly. s

“I-1 alwars said you were & generous
chap, Fully!” excluimed Hubbard, with a
smirk. “I—I suppose you couldn’t lend me
a quid, could you?”’

“No, I couldn't!”" replied Fullwood. “But
T'll give you one, if you like. Here you
are—take it, and my blessing goes with
itl

The change in Fullwood was startling.
He was positively bouncing with importance,
and his usual supercilious face was mow
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fixed into a_ kind of euperior smile, He
scemed conscious of the fact that he was
miles and away better than anybody else.

“Jt—it is most generous of you, sir!”
exelaimed Enoch Snipe, edging up to Full-
wood, and rubbing his hands softly together.
“1 am always willing to do any little service
for you, my dear Fullwood,”

He paused, regarding Fullwood out of his
little, piggish eyes. .

“Oh, so you've come lickin' round, have
you?’ gaid Fullwood. *“I euppose 1 might
as well give you a quid, just to show there's
no favourites. You eee, I can easily afford
the whole hundred.””

Snipe snatched the note as though Full-
wocd might change his mind,

And by now the juniors were swarmin
round in an eager, excited crowd. The ca
of the Remove had suddenly become a
popular hero. Most of the fellows completely
forgot his record. They only knew that he
had ‘plenty of moueﬁ—lhal. he had come
into a fortune—and he was absolutely cer-
tain of countless friends—of a certain type.

‘With money to chuck about, and to dis-
tribute among the juniors, Fullwood was in
an-dltogether different position to what he
fiad been the previous day.
~ But even Fullwood was not quite such a
caucei fool as to throw his money away
for the mere sake of swanking. There was
something behind all this—and that some-
thing soon came out.

“By the way,” he said, after a while.
“Things have been goin’® pretty bad in the
Remove of late. I reckon we ought to have
a skipper—a chap ought to be clected captain
of the Form. It’s all very well to say
Nipper's comin’ back—hut he docen’t come,
An' 1 reckon we ought to go akead an’
x_n&lpuinl. a skipper, in any case. Blow
Nipper!"”

pper !
“Hear hear!”
“I suggest Full
claimed Hubbard,
iood!”

vood as caplain!” ex-

jood !
Fullwood looked round, smiling.
been cxpectinf it. If nobod
d him as Form captain, Bell would soon
ave done so. But it was far better to come
from one of the others,
Practically every junior accepted without
%uutiun?‘thu story _which had been told.
hey believed that Fullwood had come
a fortune. ]ipdn't they seen the soli
arrive? Hadn't Fullwoeod shown a hund

g. 1Me had |
else had pro- |

.

-11

pounds in notes? Hadn't he distributed a
muimber with reckless generosity ?

If it waen’t true, he wouldn’t throw money
about in this way. , he couldn’t
have the money. And if he had come by it
dishonestly—which, after all, was very wmn-
likely—he certainly wouldn’t swank about
with it. So practically all the fellows
believed the story.

And this was just what Fullwood wanted.

Having received fifty pounds more than
hio had unticipated, he felt that he could
splash a bit. And for a long time he huy‘ed
to have power in the Remove. He had
never been able to have any particularly
big voice. But he could ses that a display
of money, and a tale of a_fortune, would
make all the differerice. With his usual
cunning, he had seized his chance.

“Yes—Fullwood's the chap to be skip-
per!” said Canham,

“ Hear, hear!”

“Tt’s jolly decent of you,” said Fullwood.
looking round, “TIl tell you what—we’ll
have an election afier morning lessons. I
think Nick Trotwood was thinking of puttin®
up as ekipper. I don’t want to chuck him
out, of course, but if I'm elected, he'll have
1o accept the vote of the Form.”

“0Of couree!” said Nicodemus Trotwood,
nodding. “But I can’t buy votes in this
way, Fuliy! And any chap who votes for
you beeause of your giddy money, won’t be
worlh his salt! Even if yon're elected,
you'll only be pitchforked into the captaincy
by bought votes.””

Fullwood scowled

“¥'m not asking for votes of that sort,”
ho replied. “This clection is goin’ to
square.’”

But it wasw’t.

Hoon after morning lessons, the clection
took place. But by this time Fullwood had
been round numerous studies. e had
looked in Study B, and he was certain of

the votes of Hubbard and Teddy Long. Ho
vas equally certain that Merrell and Mar-
' viot and Noys would be on his side, Can-
ham was _al ready a supporter, and cven

Owen major, fascinated h? the display of
money, was going to vote for Fullwood.

There were many other juniors who were
equally keen—partieularly na Fullwood had
dropped in and had loaned them as much
cash as they required—although he mever
went beyond a pound. He also intimated
that the chaps needn’t hurey” about paying
the loans bac!
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The result was inevitable.

Ralph Leslie Fullwood, the worst cad in
the Ancient House, was elected to be Cap-
tain of the Removel

CHAPTER 4.

News at Last!
R. MALCOLM STAFFORD paced up
D and down his study with an ex-
tremely pleased eoxpression on his

face.
The door opened, and Mr. Crowell ap-

peared.

“Ah! Here vou are, Mr. Crowell!" said
the Head genially, )

“Yes, sir, you sent for me!” said the
TForm-master.

“Quite so—quite so!” said the Head. “I
have some most excellent nows, Mr. Crowell
—news that will delight you, I am sure.”

My, Crowell started.

“Concerning my boys, sir?” he asked.
“(Concerning Mr., Lee?’

“Exactly!"" interrupted the Head. “Some
very delightful news, Mr. Crowell, concern-

in ur Remove boys and Mr. Lee! You
will "{; greatly interested to hear that they
are all in London."

gracious ! said the Form-master,
starting. *“But—but that is surely impos-
sible, sir! When we last heard, they were
trayelling in the vicinity of the South Polel”

The Head smiled.

“Quite so!"” he agreed. “But they have
returned, I am glad to say.”

“Dear me!"” said Mr, Crowell. “And the
hoys are all in London? Needless to say,
this is & very Reunnt surprise to me, sir.
1 had been hofiing that the boys would re-
turn before the term was very far advanced.
It will also be a great relief if Mr, Lee
takes up his duties as housemaster again.”

"Exactg 1" agreed the Head. “I knew

ou would be pleased, Mr. Crowell. I have

ad a letter this morning from Mr. Lee, and
he informs me that he will ring me up
from London later in the day—and make
certain arrangements regarding the hois.
But, in any case, they \\'iﬁ be at St. Frank’s
to-day.”’

wrGood gracious me!l" said Mr. Crowell.

This—this is remarkably sudden, sir—most
surprising. It is somewhat calculated to
take me off mcf' feet. To-day! The boys
will return to-day 2’

REMOVE!

“T can well understand your surprise, my
dear eir,” said the Head. *“However, to-
day also embraces the hours up till mid-
night. By what I understand, the boys will
return to the school by the last train from
London—that is, the last train to Banning-
ton. It arrives, I think, at something after
ten. The boys will walk from the town, and
arrive here at about eleven.”

“Zplendid "’ said Mr. Crowell. ““And to-
morrow we shall be able to go on as usual
—and _after that ever thihneﬁ will  run
smoothly. I am more delighted than T can
say—for 1 fear things have been somewhat
slack of late. My added duties have pre-
vented me from attending to many lttle
matters—"" .

“] quite understand, Mr. Crowell,” said
the Head. “Oh, and by the way! I do not
think the boys want any mention of their
arrival made known. ou  quite wunder-
stand? Some little idea of theirs—""

The telephone-bell rang sharply.

The Head excused himself, and placed
the receiver to his ear. ¥

“Yos, this is St. Frank’s” he said.’
“Exactly, Why, dear me! It is Mr. Lee,
is it not? My dear Mr. Loe, I cannot tell
you how wonderfully delighted I am to hear
your voice again!
were here with us. :

“If it seems ages with you, Dr.Btafford,
it positively eeems acons to me—w! , after
all, amounts to the same thing!” came
Nelson Lee’s voice. “We have met with
many strange adventures on our travels, but

the boys are bronzed and healthy, and
quite eager to get back to echool.”

“That i!b};cod news, indeed!”’ said Dr.
Stafford. “No doubt you will all be featured
largely in the newspapers to-day and to-
morrow, and for many days to come.
understand you have met with the most
In;)tmu—uling experiences near the Soutl

To.” -

“Quite s0," said Nelson Lee.

And he continued to chat for some liitle
time. And while he_was at the telephone,
I was not far off him, Handforth & Co.
were over by one of the windows, looking
out into Gray's Inn Road. Other juniors
were collected in various parts of the room.

For we were in Nolson Loe's consulting
room in Londoj
two days earlier—and most of the fellows
had spent a whole day at home. _
Lee would not allow them more—for we

JI: seems ages since ¥O&E

. We had arrived in London -
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were due back at St. Frank's. And there
was no getting out of it.

“1 think we oughtto go down this morn-
ing!” Handforth was 5ayinp£3rwhile the
guv'nor was telephoning to . Stafford.
“It's absolute rot to leave it until to-night.
1’vngoe all sorts of plans.”

“Yes, I know,” T said gently. “ You've
got an idea of having a brass band to meet
a8, haven’t you P’

“Ha, ha, hal’

“I’s nothing to laugh at!’
“Tt's a jolly fine iden. We're im-
ple, and there’s no reason why

n't have a decent reception. If we
go down_early, we can arrive just before
tea. And we can roll up to 8t. Frank’s in
a whacking great motorcar—two or three
cars, in fact. There's nothing like creating
an impression.’’

"Wll:a’: going to pay for the,cars?”’ asked

Church. "

Handforth looked at him witheringly.

“ Just like you!" he sneered. “Thinking
about rotten money at a time like this!
Isn’t it right that we should be given a
huge reception? We want to let them all
know we're roming. And then, after we're
there, there’s going ‘to be a huge feast in
#ar honour!"”

“Hear, hear!"

“Ha, ha, ha?

* roared Hand-

» said Fatty Little promptly.

“Its a joly d idea!” said Fatty

stoutly. “I thought about the feast—it was
my wheeze. All the chaps at St. Frank’s
ought to get \1% a huge party, so that when
we %et down_there we're all—"
“Fed up like prize turkeys?’ said Pitt.
“That sort of thing might mltgou, my fat
son, but it doesn’t suit me. nd I don’t
think it suits many of the®others, either.”

“Rather not!” said Church. “We don't
want to go swanking down there like heroes!
We don't want to be met with crowds io
kow-kow to us just because we've gone
through a few adventures.”

“Eh1'" said Handforth ominously.

“1—I mean—-" n Church hastily.

“Yon traitor!” roared Handforth, “¥You
blessed rotter! And this is all you can ‘do
after the way I've treated you!’

“But—but I've done nothing!” gasped

urch.

“You've been sncering
Handforth.
have my way.’

bd here, Handy, be gensible
i “This thing

in.
vote is alreadv t

at me!” retorted
But I'm jolly well going to

" I put
%‘oﬁa by the vote—and the
aken. The majority of us
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prefer to go down to St. Frank's on the
quiet, without any fuss or display.”’

“Hear, hear!”

“The idea,”” I went on, “is to go to Ban.
ninim“ by the last train, and then we'll
walk to St. Frank’s, and arrive after every-
body is in bed.
there until the

prepare anythi

They won't know we're
next morning—so they can’t

ng.’
\%on't they be surprised?™

“My hat!
grinned Watson.

“Rather!"”

And we_di d the whole situati
much to Handforth's disgust—and made all

sorts of plans for our journey down to Bt.
Frank’s.

Little did we imagine the surprising events
which were occurring therel

CHAPTER &.

Going Strong!
” HIS is what I call decent!” sall

I Fullwood, lounging back in his

euy-chnir, and lighting a ci
“T’'m goin’ to make the fur fly,
gons. Nipper’s not here, an’ he isn’t ik,:%ﬁ
to be here. I don’t suppose the cad
ever turn up again.”

“Let's hu'pe he doesn't, anyway,”
Gulliver, _“ Well, u're skipper of the
Remove, Fully. at are you goin’ to do
about it?"”
SFgllwood grinned as he looked round

tu . I

“Do?” he repeated. “I'm g
busy at once—I'm goin’ to make everythin’
absolutely different from what it has been.
‘An’ what’s more, we’ll have a cricket team
of our own.”

«“We haven’t got any decent players,” said
Gulliver. 4

“Rot !’ said the new skipper. “T can fix
up an eleven at n moment’s notice, if
necessary—an’ I'll guaraniee to do as well
as Ni)i,per'a roiten lot. Anyhow, we'll see.
An' there are all sorts of other things I|
shall do, too. I've got the support of the
Remove, now—" 1

«But will you be able to keep it?"’ asked
Bell. “All the chaps think ;rou’ge come
into a fortune. t think that,

ing to geﬁ

But they won

after your tin has vanished. An’ even a
hundred quid won’t last for ever.’” 5

“Not you spend it like this!” said
Gulliver.



14

Fnlh\md had already been very lavish.
had laid in a large number of luxuries,
and he had been throwing his mohey about
in the most reckless fashion, What did he
care? He had pockets full of notes. And
he informed his chums that he would be able
to treble it—once the Helmford races started
in a few days.
“To mal.e big money, you've got to bet
lug money,” he said, “It’s the only way.
n’ I'll bet I'll have quids by the hundred
nil the time now. Don’t you worry your
little heads, my children. I shall be able to
NE up this fortune yarn just as long as
e. An’ nobody will be the wiser.”

" Well g,ou know best, of course,”’ said
Gulliver. "I ,shouldn’t mind one of those
cigarettes—

“Help yourself!”” said Fullwood gener-
onsly.

The door opened, and a head appeared.
Tt was the head of Kenmore of the Sixth.
Kenmoro was a prefect, and it was his duty
to deal very severely with junior smokers,
And Study A was rather blue at the
moment.

But Kenmore entered, closed the door, and
smiled.

o 't mind me!” he said with & wink.
“It's all right, ku]s-vl' don’t mind a bit of

a pilﬂ- now ‘!Id Ig'ﬂlll

“L"uud 1 smd Fullwood ealmly.
one.”

Kenmore helped himself, and sat ‘down
smoking. - This, of course, was quite
atrocious conduct on tho part of a prefect.
But Kenmore was one of the worst bullies
in the Sixth—and he would never have been
a prefect if the Sixth Form master had had

*any inkling of his real character,

“ Of_course, smoking is against all rules,”
said Kenmore, “Not that it matters to me.
I don’t sec any remson why I shouldn’t be
pally with you youngsters.” You're a decent
crowd—Fve always liked you.”

“Thanks!” said Fullwood drl!, “How
much do you want to borrow?”

Kenmore smiled.

“Well, as a matter of fact, T am a bit hard
pressed for the moment,” he said. I didn’t
como here to borrow nnyﬂ:mgu ut now you
remind mo of it, I might as well take
advantage of your wealth.”

“Jolly good of you,”
languidly. *

“Is it true?” asked the prefect.

*Is what true?”

[ ] .

“Try

said  Fullwood
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“Why, that you've come into a huge
fortunc ¥” -

“Of course it's true,” boasted Ralph
Leslie. “My uncle left it to me, you know.
Nearly half a million, “ But it hasn't turned
my head. I'm still just the same as cver.
How much would you like, Kenmore? A
quid—two quid—"

» “Well, I thought about a fiver——""

“Right vou are—anything to oblige,” saia
Fuliwood, taking out a bulky pocket-book
and counting five currency notes on the
table. “I particularly want to be pally with
you, Kenmore, beenuse—well, a friend in the

h is always handy.”
]\rumure nodded
“I understand,’
needn't worry—I'm on
'J.hallks for this fiver.
E

“Thera's
generously.

Kenmore nodded and left the study.

Si

Le said, rising. “You
your side, kids.
T'll pay you back

sid  Fullwood

no  hurry,”

“You'll never sce that money again,” re-
marked Bell.
“Who wants it?” said Fullwood. *It

was well spent—Kenmore will be our slave
in future, We can do practically as we
jolly well like. I can tel‘D

goin’ to bo casy in the.Remove now.

Only a few mmn!.es had eclapsed before
Kenmoro looked in again.

**Somebody asking for you on the phono.
Fully,” ho said. “I told them to ban;

Snmebud askin’ for me 1 said Ful vrnod
quickly. ho is it?”

“Ohb, some kid—the captain of the East-
wold College Juniors, I think. He wanted
to speak to you.”

“But T don’t know the chap—-"

“Well, he doesn’t know you,” interrupted
the prefnct. “He merely asked for the
captain of the Remove—so I came here.”

Fullwood beamed.

“Oh; I sool” he exclaimed. “Right you
arc! I'll go and speak to the chap at once,
Eastwold?” he added, after Kenmore had
gone out. *“Isn’t that a new school just the
other side of Bannin'ton?”

“Yes, the whole school moved down to a
new buildin' at the beginning of this term,”
said Gulliver. * They come from some placo
near Brighton, I think, Not much of e
crowd, by what T understand.”

“Well. anyway, I'll sco what e wants,”
seid Fullwood,

you, lhrmm g
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_ there’'s no reason why wo shouldn’t have a
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He went along to the prefect’s room, and
was soon on the mlephom.- A pleasant veice
came over the wires,

“Are you the junior skipper?” it asked.
i "?Ye.ﬁ," said Fullwood. “Anythin' I ean
017

“Well, yes,” said the other.
Dalton, and I'm captain of the Fourth aver
here—Eastwold College. I was wondering if
there was any possibility of us fixing up a
cricket match ?”

“Certainly |” said Fullwoed promptly.
“To-day, if you like.”

“My hat!” said Dalton.
swift, aren’t you?”

“No time like the present,” went on Full-
wood. “Therc's plenty of light after lessons,
I -you can get over here pretty promptly,

“My name's

“You're pretty

match. Then perhaps we can fix up some
future dates.”

“1 say, that's jolly decent of you!™
Dalton cagerly. “Thanks, awfully!
we'll come—rather! It'll bo great to play
& match this evening. I wasn’t expceeting
you to give us an opening for weeks.”

“Of course, St. Frank's is a jolly posh
sart oE place—don’t forget that,” said Full-

d«.\mndmgl) e Hmrﬂwr. I believe
in bem sportin’, Bring your team along,
an’ we'll give you a good game.”

Dalten was profuse in his thanks, &nd
soon ran| And Fullwood grinned and
went. to Study A. He explained to his
chums what he had arranged, and they
looked at him in a very surprised way.

“ But, hang it all, what's the idea ?” asked
Bell. “We can t plly a game this evemn‘ il

“Why nott”

“Woell, for one thing, we've gol no tean
said Bell. * That seems to be a pretty
portant point, to my mind.”

Fullwood grinned.

“You chaps always seem to think that
things are Jmpos.-n’hln, he said. "\0‘\

said

Y

that I'm captan of the Remove I'm goin’
to wake things up. None -of this dilly-
dallyin’ business. I'm a chap for speed.”

“Well, you've certainly been goin' prcttv
swiltly,” said Gulliver.
“Cricket isn’t a game that needs a lot of
i:rulme. went on Fullweod. ‘here's a
ig lot of swank about the whole thing. I
can put a team into the field lhat will
knock spots off Fastwold.”
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“How will you get the team up?”
“Easy!” . replied the new  skippe:
“Therc’s Hubbard and Merrell and \Inrmtn
to start with, and you and Bell. It won't

take five minutes to fix up a team!”
According to Fullwood’s talk, it did nok
seem that En would be very successful as a
ipper. Favouritism went a good
farther mth him than merit. Any two
youngsters in the Third, picked at random,
;:]uld make better phyers than Gu?]nmr and

But these little details seemed to bhe of
no importance to Fullweod. And later on,
just before afternoon lessons started,
Remove skipper happened to run into "Ken-
more once again. As a matter of fact, Full-
wood was looking for hi;

“J say, Kenny, I want you to do me ¢
fmmu, said Fullwoed.

“ Anything you like,” said Kenmwore gener-
olls'[h “I'm only too glad to oblige, olé
man.”

“Great pip!” ejaculated Singleton, whe
happened to be near by

o was quite staggercd. Previous to this,
if Fullwood had dared to sk Kenmore s
favour, the latter would havo clipped Full:
wood over tho ear. But now he was-on the
point of being obsequio

“ Anything you like,”

“Well, you see, we're Iu\-m a match
this afternoon after lessons,” Fullwood.
“Some of the Eastwold l'ellmn,nm comin’
over. I though perhaps you'd give a hand—
an’ umpire for us.”

Kenmore nodded.

15

repontcd Kenmore.

_“J\ut as you like,” he said. I'm your
ey N
“Ol: y  the vny, said Fullwood care-
lessly. "Wa re goin’ to win—you get ma’

We've got to win, Kenny. We're uot goin’
to let these Eastwold bounders go back with
a victory to their credit,”

Kenmare grinned,

“Trust me!™ he said knowingly.
CHAPTER €.
Something Like Cricket—But Mot Much!
ALLO—hallo—hallo!  What's - all

H — this? What's !.ho giddy invasion
in the peace of the eve?”
It was the Hon. Douglas Single-

ton who cxpressed himself thus. Ho war
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rechining elegantly against one of the stone
buttresses of the Ancient House steps.
Lessons were just over, and Singleton had
been discussing matters in general, and Full-
waad particular, with Somerton and Trot-
wood, and one or two others.

But now he gazed across at the big gate-
way.

1\ ‘perfect troop of cyclisis had just entered
—fully ‘twenty youngsters, and there
appeared to Lo some more behind. They
weire absolute strangers to the Si. Frank's
fellows, and they were regarded with much
curiosity.

“Blessed 4F I know who Ehey are!” said
Conroy minor. “Their caps are unfmmlnr,
too! They must have made a mistake.”

Singleton and a few others marched down
to mect the invaders. In advance of the
newcomers  was a  fair-haired, freckled
youngsler, with a particularly cheerful face.

“Aunything we can do?" asked Singleton
politely.

1% \u. vou Fullwood 7 asked the freckled
youth,

“T hope not!” said %nnglnton promptly.

“I don't understand,”

“Well, of course, you wouldn't!” said
Singleton.  “I can’t quite picture & perfeet
stranger coming up and insulting me
deliberately. So we'll forgive it, and Jet the
matter pass.”

“But I don't know what you're lallung
about!” exclaimed the freckled junior.
“How did I insult you?”

“You mistook me for Fullwood!”
Singleton blandly.

“Ha, ha, ha!”

‘The newcomers couldn’t see the joke.

“Look here, my name's Dalton, and I'm
the captain of the Eastwold College juniors,”
said the hccklm} boy. * ! fixed up a match
foir this evening, and we've arrived.”

“Oh!” said Conroy minor. * You fixed up
a match? That's queer—we don’t know any-
thing about it! And all the ericketers
the Remove are here.  Of course, our best
chaps are away, and goodness knows whe

« ther'll come back. Ta be absolutely frnu! %
we haven't really got & team just now.

Daiton looked rather Llank.

“ But—but 1 arranged it over the "phone—
fo-day 1" he said, 1 was talking T the
junior skippor “himself—Fullwood-

*Ha, ha, ha!"

said

“1 fsxcd the mau.h up!” said Dalton.

“Ha, ha.

“I can't seo nn\‘clnng Funny about ik!”
said the Eastwold junior, lx-commg rather
impatient. “What's the joke?”

“The joke, my som, is that Fullwood
knows about as much concerning cricket as

a cat knows about swimming the Channel 1”.

said Singleton calmly. “In fact, what he
doean’t now about the grme would fill a
library. To be absolutely candid, Fullwood's

a hopeless duffe

believe  it!™ said Dalton
‘“No offence, of course—but I
think vou're trying to pull my leg. A chap
wouldn't be clected ['orm skipper unless he
was a decent cricketer.”

“Ah, but you don’t know the fac
Singleton mysteriously,  * Full
been skipper for about half a
then he bought tho votes. You cce, he's
just come into a fortune, and he's heen
chucking money about like powder. We
conldn't walk ‘in tho Triangle for ponnd

““The blessed things kept blowing into our
faces—-"

s X
“Look here, T don’t want to be rude, M

this is a bit too thick!” unnnod Dalton,
“I can casily sco that you're trying to kid
me—-

“My only sainted aunt!” gasped Somer-
ton suddenly. “Look! QCaze! Feast your
ght upon tho vizion "
Great Scott 1™

All the juniors fairly gaped as they turned
round and looked at the Aneient House
doornay. A number of feliows were coming
cllows who wero attired in flanncls.
They were the 8t. Frank’s junior colours—
but they were certainly not the St. Frank's
Junior Tleven,

In short, Fullwood & Co. had appeared for -

the fray.

Dalton and his echums did not sce any.
thing peculiar.

“I knew you were trying to umf me !
said  Dalton. . *“The  Jumior Eleven
coming out now, I say, is Fullwood her
he added, going forward.

“Aly name’s Fullwood,” said Ralph Leslic,
nml “I suppose you're Dalton, cht"

5.
“Lioed man,” said l-ui'hmod, “We'l! et
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straight along fo Little Side at once. We've
got a Sixth Former to umpire for us.”
“Oh, lmt'?l be great!”
“ Rather !”

The Eastwold fellows streamed away to-
wards Little Side with Fullwood & Co. “And
Singleton and the other juniors looked at
one . another.

“This,” said Singleton, “js going to be
rather Funny.”

* Either funny—or nasty 1 sajd Nick Trot-
wood.  “ Personally, 1 don't tllink Fullwood
& Co. will play much of a game,”

‘They decided that it was up to them to go
along ‘and have a look at things.

And so they collected ruund the ropes of
Little Side.

They had not to wait long. In less thap
five minutes eloven white-clad figures came
out of the pavilion and strolled towards the
pitch.  They were the Eastwold fellows.
Fullwood had won ihe toss for St, Frank’s,
and had.determined to put his own side in,

“Well, that's quile brainy, anyway,” r
marked Singleten. “I'm glad that we' ve
got fiest innings!”

Fullwood certainly knew enough about the
iag;?lo take first innings when tho pitch
was good order. But the question was,
what wounld his tcam do when they got lo
the wickets? That was certainly a
problem !

The side ho had sclected consisted of
Mercell, Marriott, Gulliver, Hubbard, Bell,
Simmous, Noys, Skelton, Canham, Clifton
and himsell.

Of them all, the only batsman of any use
was Hubbard. Canham was a slow bowler
who sometimes got a wicket, and Clifton
was not so bad with the pads and gloves.
Of the rest, only Fullwood had any claims
to being a crickcter—and his were pretty
weak !

Although he very rvarely played the game,
he considered himself a” good fast bowler.
He could certainly sling them down fast
cnough.  But the lls were very rarely
straight.  And in addition Fullwood was
<0 bad-tempered that when he could not find
a length he went all te picces and sent the
ball down anywhere.

The Eastwood team took uE their positions
in the field"as the opening baismen for St.
Franks appeared. They wore Marriott and
Merrell,  Dalton, the Lastwold skipper,

OWXN LIBRARY

s!nﬂeﬂ thn bowling,
first |
Dnllou was quite
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and Marriott took the

a useful bowler of a
medivm-paced type, Three balls ho slung
down, two of which Marriott stopped, and
the other passed him, to bo taken by the
wicket-keeper. ‘The next ball was a yorker.

Mervicil played forward fo it, There was
a click and his middle stump turned a
somersault. The first wicket had fallen for
no runs.

As he walked disconsolately back to tho
pavilion Marriott met Fullwood coming out.
The skipper's face was grim. He meant to
stick in. And he meant to bave a word with
Kenmore,

The Sixth Former was umpiring at tho
batsman's end. It was the Eastwold fellow:
who was olliciating at the other end. Full-
wood put his bat in front of the next two
balls, and the over finished still without Sr.
Frank’s having made a run.

Then it was Merrell's turn to take the
bowling. A chap called Duke was in chargo
of that #nd. He was a slow break bowler,
and it Jooked easy stuff—till Merrell skied
his fourth ball into cover-point’s hands.

Merrell went back to the pngtlmn and
Gulliver appeared.  Fullwood's face was

lack. Two wickets were down for nothing!

As ('—uIIiw.-r walked to tho wickel Fullwood
managed to get in a word to Kenmore.

“This \mn t do,” he whispered. “You've
jolly well got to let us goh some runs,”

“It’s not my fault,” Kenmore whispered
back. “I can't help it. T'll do my hest for
you when I get a chance.”

Kenmore's chance came a moment later.
Duke had sent down = straight Dball
Gulliver played at it end missed, He steppoed
right in front of his wicket and the ball hit
his pad.

“How's that?”

The shout went up all round,

“Not out!” said Kenmore,

Duke gave a whistle of astonishment. He
Lnew it was out, and so did =everal of the
But o was oo good a sportsman
ute the umpire’s decision.

The gamo weut on, and during the next
over four runs were scored. If was then
Dule's turn to howl again, and Fullwood
was facing him. Tho first ball he lashcd
out at and sent it to the boundary.

A cheer went up. Tt was rather & fluke,
but the hit was a hig one. The next ball
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TFullwood tried to hit_the same way., But
his bat only mect the air. ‘There was a click
behind him. At the same moment a husky
shout left Kenmore's lips.

“No ball!” he called.

Fullwood breathed a sigh of relief. The
next balls ho skied luckily over the hecads
of the slips, and each went to tho boundary.
By the end of the over bwenty runs were
upon the board.

At tho other end Gulliver plucked up
courage. Ho hit out at ball after bell. He
got two lucky fours, Then he was clean
bowled by Dalton, Tho Eastwold umpire
had not been bribed by Fullwood !

Hubbard then came in. He was a good
batsman, and he started scoring at once. He
wanted to run a three for his first hit, but
Fullwood was not having any. He wanted
to remain at the other end. He knew that
Kenmore would not give him out.

Daring the next over he managed to
add another ten to the score. There was an
appeal for a cotch at the wicket, but Ken-
more shook his head. The next over, with
Hubbard batting freely, produced ariother
dozen runs, and then it was Fullwood's turn
to face the ling again,

Fullwood was now slogging for all he was
worth. One shot of his went off the side of
his bat and landed straight mto slip’s hands.
There was a loud appeal, but once more
Kenmore shook his head. This was too
much for the Eastwold fellows.

They knew that Fullwood had been caught
out, and a murmur of anger went up. But
they wore too sporting to do more than
that. And in the next over they had their’
revenge. For Fullwood waz clean bowled by
Dalton. 5 i

There was no doubt about that, and he
had to go. Bell took his place and only
lasted a couple of balls. Then he also was
clean bowled, and back to the pavilion he
went.

By this time over fifty runs were on the
board. Dut nearly all these had been scored
as the result of Kenmore favouring the
batsmen. Hubbard was playing a good
innings and really making runs. But the
others who followed were no good.

They seraped up a few runs here and
there, aided by Kenmore. The prefect was
|11'urouﬁhly enjoying himeelf. He was too
thick-skinned to eare about the black looks
he wes receiving all round the field, When-
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ever he was appealed to he gave the batsman

.

But even so, the innings could not last
for ever.

Ninety -runs were on the board when
Dslton clean blowed the last man in—
Skelton. And of those ninety Hubbard had
made thirty-five and had baited well.

The teams left the field, and Dalton sought
out Fullwood.

“1 don’t think much of your umpire,” he
he said frankly.

“] can’t help that!” Fullweod replicd
sourly. “If you mean that you think he's
cheating, just say so!”

“I won't go so far as that,” Dalton re-
turned. “But I should say he's never played
cricket in his life!”

~“Hear, hear!” said several Eastwold
fellows who had overheard the conversation,

“1f you mean by that,” Fullwood went
on in feigned indignation, “that I am to
blame for—"

“T haven’t said that,” Dalton said ealmly.
“If's not your fault. But your wmpire
doesn’t understand the rules.” =

“chu||‘,i b:étier tell him so!” Fuall
rephi eatedly, -
h:‘ that momént. Kenmore strolled ssrte”

! group. g .

“Time you started your innings,” he said _
to Dalton. - “The light will be fading
pretty soon.”

Dalton nodded his head witheut speak-
ing. When the St. Frank's eleven had
gone out to the fiekd he said a few words
to his team.

“There’s no doubt about it.,” he said.

“That chap’s out to cheat us. But we'ro-
going to win. We've only got to score
ninety-one runs for victory. It's not a

yery big total.” -
“That’s all very well,” said Duke angrily.
“But they should never have got 2l those
runs. We were cl out.oi them 1"
“Never mind,” Dalton said sportingly.
“Let's forget about it and go out to win”
He and a fellow named Bruntan went eut
to open the innings, and the other %*
wold chaps sat together in the pavilion.
They talked amon, themselves, and it was
n=: wonder that their remarks were any-
thing but friendly towards the
They were, in fact, secthing
They had thought it a great ho
playing against the famous colle

Vo,
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now they found that the St. Frank's
umpire, if not the tcam, was cheating.

It was only natural they could not under-
stand it. For they did not know that the
cleven they were playing was not by any
means the regular Remove team,

But if they were angry mow, it was
nothing to what they were destined to be
later on,  For those nincty-odd runs wers
not going to casily scored—mot if
Kenmore knew it!

Fullwood started the bowling, His first
three balls were several fect wide of the
wicket. But Kenmorc did not signal them
as wides. And the last three were sent
through the slips to the boundary for four
api !

Noys went on to bowl at the other end,
and he had 10 scored off his over, Thus
22 yuns were on the board in just over
five minutes. This would never di)!

Fullwood gritted his teeth and sent down
tho balls as fast as he was capable of.
Two went past Clifton for four byes each,

and the remaining four were hit to the
boundary. .
As the ficldsmen changed at the end of

the over Kenmoro took an opportunity of
ispering a word of advice to Fullwood.

“You'vo got to bowl straight,” he said.
“How can I help yon il every ball is
Don’t trouble
about sending ’em down so rast. Pitch
them straight!” .

Fullwood grunted in annoyance, but he
decided to take advantage or tho advice.
During the next over another half a dozen
runs were add the score, and o
already 50 were nearly up. Things were
certainly getting desperate!

But Fullwood was determiried not to get

ten. At any cost, he would seo that
Bt. Frank’s did not ! :

So when it was his turn to bowl again he
sent down a slower ball. It was much
straighter. ) 1

It was only a foot or so outside the off
stump, Dalton hit out at it and missed.

+ €lifton, tho wicket-keeper, gathered the
ball in his hands. 4
. “How's that?” he cried.

“Out!” said Kenmore in a loud voice.
“Caught at the wicket.”

Dalton gasped with surprisel’ Ho knew
ho had not touched it. But what could
h: do? He ‘realised that it would he un-
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sportsmanlike  to disputo the umpire’s
decision. There was nothing for it but o

leave the crease.

There was a sly grin on Kenmore’s face
as he strolled up the pitch while they were
waiting for the next man to come In.

“Bad luck on that chap,” he said loudly.
“But, of course, I had to give him out,
He certainly just touched the ball 1"

Fullwood grinned back,

“I thought I should got him,” ho re-
marked confidently.

The next man eame in and hit the first
ball ho received to square leg. He ran
once, then turned to run back. He and his
partner crossed in the centre of the pitch,
and the latter ran lcisurely towards the
wicket.

Canham at square leg chased the leather
and threw it back to the bowler. Full-
wood caught the ball as it was thrown in
and promptly knocked off the bails,

“How's that?” he appealed, though the
batsman had alroady grounded his bat
inside the crease.

“Out!” said Kenmore.

The batsman had to go. But by now
the Eastwold fellows were taking no pains
to disguise their disgust. Their umpire
walked up to Kenmorc and asked him
whether he had ever scen a game of ericket
in_his life.

Kenmore took no notice. He ignored the
remark and started to chat with Fullweod.
The Sixth-Former realised that the visitors
were rattled, and it was his job to see that
Fullwood’s team won the match.

The next man now eame in. He was a
thick-set fellow, ‘and from the first it was
obvious that he had got some instructions
from Dalton,

All that he did was to stop the ball,
Price, at the other end, was to do tho
scoring.  Dalton had scen that the only
way to treat Fullwood was either to hit
him to the boundary or pat him back to
tha bowler.

And at the end of the over the new
batsman strolled over to Price, and they
held a whispered conversation.

The next over produced anotBer 10 runs.
Eight were scored by boundaries and the
other twn were made off a hit that
only just failed to get to the boundary.

'hen it was Fullwood’s turn to bowi
again. He saw that the Eastwold captain
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had found a method of defeating his plans.
As Jong as they never gave Kenmore a
chance to o appealed to they were safe.
Their own umpire was absolutely fair.
But they realised that Kenmore was doing
his best” to make the Remove win by fair

means or foul.

8o Price end the other
steadily. ~ When Fullwood was bowhng
they just stopped the balls and never
attempted to run, And when Noys had
the ball they slammed out.

In this way the runs came elowly bui
surely. And now there were only another
dozen to get for the Eastwold fellows to
win.

Fullwood took the ball, and his eyes
blazed with anger. He realised that his
side stood no chance of winning now. The
Eastwold captain had spotted his wheezo,
and within a few minutes their opponents
would have scored the winning hit!

And as Fullwood took the ball ana
started on his long run to the wicket he
determined that he would finish the match!
Ii the Remove could not win, he would
make certain that they should not lose.

He ran up to the stumps and sent down
one-of his swiftest balls, It was a foot or
more outside the wicket. Clifton made a
dive at it, but it hurtled past him to go
for_four byes.

From the ropes, where many Removites
and other boys were gathered, came a ory
of disgust, ey ised that a few more
balls like that one would lose the game.

Fullwood heard the cries, and a surge of
anger rushed over him. At the moment
he was scarcely sane. He saw all his hopes,
all his plans, gone wrong. He had meant
that this game should secure his supremacy
in the Remove!

Instead of that the match would be lost,
end his chance would have gone!

These bitter, angry thoughts rose in his
mind as he once more started on his run to
the wicket. And this time he could mot
keop them in check. he ran he saw
Price at the other end.

The Eastwold fellow stood there calm and
steady, his bat lightly tapping the ground.

And at the sight all Fullwood’s control
went, With the ball clasped in his right
!ltnlnd he dashed to the wicket—and past
o

man_played
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Half-way up the pitch he ran, then re-
leased the ball with all his might! i

The red sphere sped through the air.;
Dazed, Price saw it coming, but ho had
no_chance to avoid it. 1

Crack! 1t hit him on the temple! And,
dropping his bat, he fell to the ground—
stunned |

At ~once the fellows crowded round.

Fullwood hung back, frightened to
approach too near! Now that he had
accomplished the vicious act he felt
ashamed !

A couple of the Remove eleven bent over
the Eastwold batsman. He opened his eyes
and looked round dazedly. And then from
the pavilion came a rush of feett

The Eastwold cricketers came running o
lhudpn.c.h in a body, with Dalton at their

hea |
The captain rushed up to where the
fallen batsman lay and bent - over him.'
Then gently he raised him to his feet. |

“How do you feel, old chap?” he asked.!

Price still looked dazed, and he rubbed
his_forehead ruefully. On it a great bump
PR et %;a:a'

G all right in a minute,”
pluckily, “I shall be able to go on?

But Dalton had had enough. He turned
upon Fullwood,
disgiist and anger. |

“We're chucking the.game!” he ecried.
“I'm fed-up with you! We came here
&ml;.;g g;; ’1133“5' get a ﬂnedmntch! Wea

OU, . ank’s was a decent school
with ‘4 decent code of honour!”

“It—it was an accident,” began Full
lamely, 2 2

““ Accident be blowed!” shouted Dalfon.!
"You shied that ball on purpose, beeauso

you knew that you wero losing! Anyway,!
I won't ariother minute with ~ your
team! You're a set of rotters!” 2% ]

“Logk here, you'rc goin’ to continue
this gi if%%lh shouted Fullwood hotly. * 1;'
aski a game, an’ we're givin' ygu
ong——" ]

“Who said so?” shouted Dalion, “Ts

this what call a game? It's nothing
but a lot ar;:mn cheating! We'ro going;
aud you’ll never sce us at-St. Frank’s any
more, you curs!” ¥

The Eastwold fellows crowded off in a
furious group—to met near the pavilion

hy_Sincleton. Bomerton. and a few others,

his eyes blazing with
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“I say!” began Singleton. *“I hope you

don’t think we're all like that—

Dalton walked past with _his lips tightly
closed. And every other Eastwold junior
followed his example. When they came out
it was the same. And they mounted their
bicycles and rode off.

“Well, that’s done 8t. Frank's a bit of
good—I don’t think!” exclaimed Owen
maj “The rotten cads! Blow Fullwood

his money! I wouldn't touch a penny
of it after this!”

“And he’s our Form skipper!” said
Conroy minor bitterly.

Y

CHAPRTER 7.
Prowlers in the Night!
ERE we are!”
“Good !

"

H “Same old place—just ns it

used to look!” said Handforth,

gazing round the platiorm of Bannington
Station. “Same old bookstall—same old
waiting-room! By George! It’s even the
same old porter!”
I grinned.

u speak as though we'd been away
for twenty years!” I chuckled. “And yet,
as. & matter of fact, it's only about two
months. Did you expect find every-
thing different?”

“Tt seems that we've been away for
ages 1” said Handforth. “But I suppose
you're right—there wouldn’t be much
difference, after all. Al the same, l'
jolly fine to be back among the old scenes.”

“ Absolutely!” agreed Archie Glenthorne.
“T feel, dear old lads, that it’s up to me
to stagger away to the pater’s place. As

ou kpow, n'n only slightly in the offing

rom hore—"' -
“You'ro coming with 1%, Archie,”
declared Pitt.
“0h, absolutel every time!” agreed
'A:chie'. "'l'hnzlY to say, precisely, old
scream! We trickle towards the old school

in a somewhat big crowd. I mean to say
‘back to the scenes of childhood, whnt'
Back to the old place whete we learn the
jolly old A.B.C.1"
“ 1 “I don’t think we started quite so early
as that, Archie!” chuckled De Valerio.

“Well, come on, Don't forget your
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hckets It's a nglormuu night, and we shall
ot 8t. Frank’s easily within the hour.”

The whole crowd of us had alighted on
Bannington Station. Tho last local train
had left for Bellton long since. Our only
method of getting to 8St. Frank’s from
Bannington was to walk, or hire a car,

Archie was strongly in favour of the
lattor.

“Pray don't let’ the matter of expensa
worry you, dear old things,” he' said.
“That, as it were, is a mero old what-do-
you-call-it? That is to say, a_ball o!d
bagatelle! Kindly dismiss it! I will
duce considerable lumps of cash, and ﬁmg

;| it at the old garage namhanb—'

“That's all very well, Archie, but it's
needless ex me,” I s:ud. “Besides, we

ull ail en o wal
&ou ‘murmured  Archie.
"It'll bs tngi\tfu ripping. The scheme
is a poisonous one, old dear, but proceed!
I will withdraw from the old arg.”

And it was nagreed that we should all
walk. Many of the fellows would have
liked a car-nde—-but I didn't see why tluy
should be indulged. There was no hu
all, and the night was calm and un
Bes:des we didu’t want to give St. Frank'
any warning of our arrival.

nd so we started out—the whole party
of us, going four abreast through the town.
We had no luggage—for this had all been
left at the station, to follow us on in the
mml!'lg

And tho walk «did provo to be really
enjoyable. Long beforg we reached tho
half-way mark, the moon was up, and the
whole cnuntrynde was bathed in a
wonderful silvery light.

So far we had remained in London sinco
our return from abroad, And this was our
first glimpse of the quict English country-
side since oup arrival.

“Oh, you can’t beat it!” declared Pilt.
“We can go to tropic islands, and strange
lands hidden in the Antarctic—but therc’s
mthingllilm the good old English scenery,
after all!”

“Rather not!” said Church. *Isn’t it
glorious 7
“ Absolutely !” said -Archie. “Upon the

whole, dear old lads, I consider it was a
priceless scheme, after all. I mean to say,
it makes a chap bubble with poetry, as it
were. We wander along and sing a jolly
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old song—— Gadzooks! Did you notice,
old tulips? Poetry, don't you now !”
“Ha, ha, ha!”

“The meter was a

THE REMOVE4

bit wrong!” grinned

thought I saw some figures moving on tho
other side of the shrubbery.”

*Your fancy, 1 suppose—""

I broke off, and stared. Sure enough,

Watson. . there . were some figures there. I wavned
“You couldn't expeet nnyt!upg clse all the fellows to remain quiet, and we

gas like that!” chuckled Reggle Titt. stood still and watched, Fatty Little was
*“Ha, ha, ha!" terribly impatient, but we WOU?(!II"- let him
Wo walked on, joking and laughing. | move,

And, indeed, it was certainly glovious 10| And then, ont into the moonlight camo

o the countryside bLathed m the moon-|at least two dozen shadowy forms! This

light.

And then, at length,
viilage of Bellton,

It. was quite asleep, for
tha villagers had long sin
Beliton was reposing pe
moonlight, We seemed
to go on tiptoe as Wi

We
the single exception
talking in u loud
village.

And yet he declared that he w
ing all’ the time! Thiz was
peculinr  part  of it When
whispered, you coul
half u mile off. He scemed to imagin
that & whisper should be about twice
loud as an ovdinary voice. He
imparted a husky sound to his tone.

But we got thvougl
then made our way u
schoal.

we came to

ce retired. 1

e passed through.
certainly _talked

of Handiorth. He wa

the

the
at this hour all

acefully in the quiet
almost  compelled

in whispers—with
voice all through the
as whisper
most
Haudforth
d hear his voice about
simply

h Bellton all vight, and
p the lane to the

was most -extraordinary, for we had ex-
pected to find the whole school asleep. T
didw't think theso figares belonged to St.
Frank’s fellows, ¥ .
“Well have a look into this!” T said
grimly, “
“ Burglars, what ¥ said Avchie. “I mean

to suf-——-

“My dear ass, burgi
troops!” I exclaimed.
schoolboys—and I wa
up to.”

“Come’ on!” said Pitt. .

We went fovward at a run. And then,
in a moment, the figurcs in front. of us
turned and faced ws. And as we eama up
we saw that they were porfect st
kOver by the school wall were a
sacks, and two tins. M p

“What's the idea of this?” I asked
calmly. ,“Who the dickens are you, and
what 'do you want?” :

ars don’t come in
“These fellows are
mt to sce what, they're

s

e
8

And when we arrived, we hopped nimbly | - “I was going to ask you the same
aver tho wall, and Jooked into the Trinnglo. questions!” said one of the res.
There were the old buildings. To us, whoj “TJl soon answer that,” T said. “We're
Enow them so well, theye was somdething § 8t. Frank's fellows, and_we've just come
qn"y ahomt the shape of tho Ancient Housc. fback from a holiday—a bit late for ierm,
Vo could’ sce Mrs. Hake’s tuckshap mest-| but we’ll soon- make digh . But what's

ling in the corner, and T notice
Little's tongue was licking
saw the building. ~

“Oh, for a feed!” he exclimed.
love to break into th

d that Faity
his lips as he

.
ere now, and pinch

the idea '6f prowling round licre at eleven
o'clock at night 7

To my surprise, I found that all the
strangers were looking at us aggressively.

s you belong to the Remove here”

some of Mrs, Hake's lovely beef pattics! asked one.af them.

They're uhsolutely great! T we | “Yes” said Pitt. .

couldn’t get in, and leave the money—" r"‘:’:e don’t want anything to do with
“We couldn't!” 1 interrupted. “If o A . » ) J

ow're patient for a few minutes longer, ' That's 1".‘33“9'1““_]1 t1:.\]11\:1_11;:..-(!_ l"ﬂ]gm

yowll find a_vipping spread ull ready for | What's the i€ b aered L maxe M done

us indoors. It's oll arranged—and then we Before being burred, wo should like to

Led afterwards.”

let’s got inside!” said Fatty.
But just then Pitt caught my szrm.
“What's that?” ho asked, pointing.

don’t want to stand here—

know the reaon for

«T should think you.ought to know !” said
the spokesman bitterly. My name’s al-
ton, und I'm captain of the Fourth b
Eustwold College. I you didn’t seem n

b

.
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decent chap, I wouldn't be talking to you
now.”

“That’s very nice of you,” I*said. *“But
T'm still in the dark.”

“You oughin't to be!” said Dalton.
“Look heve, you fellows—I'll put it to you
straight, and I can judge vour characters
by your answer. What kind of a chap is
your Form skippert”

“First class!” sai

“Onc of the best!

“Hear, hear!”

Dalton stared grimly.

*All right—thai's enough!” he said. “If
you think your Form ekipper’s one of the
best, I don’t want to say another word to
vou. Personally, I think he’s a cad—an cut
aund out rotter !”

“But what

d Pitt promply.
" said Tommy Watson,

“Thanks awfully!” I said.
have I done?”

“What do you mean?”
© “Morely that I happen to be the captain
of the Remove,” F replied smoothly, T
should just like to know why I've got such
a tremendous character.”” - |

Dalton gripped my arm.

"Y(l)u‘ro the Remove captain?” he asked

]

es1”

*What's your name?"

“Nipper.” "

“Bui the Remove skipper's name is TFull-
wood,” said one of the others.

Reginald Pitt staggered, but recovered
almost at once.

“Fullwood,” he said_feebly. “Fan me,
somebody! Oh, by jingo! TIs it possible
that Fullwood has made himself skipper
during our sbsenec? Great cokernuts! T
could understand these chaps calling him a
cad and a rotter!”

“Fullwoed is the captain!” said Dalton
grimly.

“Then, look here, old man, there’s some-
thing radically. wrong,” I said quictly.
“You see, we've all been away, nnﬂ we're
late in getting back. I'm the Remove ca
tain, and if you had any dealings with Full-
wood, I'm sorry for you. He's the biggest
cad in the Lower School, and his pals aro
all the same class. I sho like to hear
how you ran across him.”

We did hear—then and there.

Dalton told us the whole story about the
blackguardly cricket match,  Wo liztened
with growing irdignation. And by the
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time the Eastwold fellows had (inisbed, we
were fairly bubbling with fury.

“Tho cads! The infernal rotters!” ex-
claimed Pitt hotly. “But I'm not surprised
—it's just the kind of thing they would dat
1 hope to goodness you chaps don't think
we'ro all the same here.”

“Wo did think so,” admitted Dalton.

“Then you'd better think again—quick!”
cxclaimed Handforth, ‘)]neing his fist be-
neath Dalton’s nose. “See that? — Auy
fellow who runs down St. Frank's in my
hearing gets this fist on his blessed noso!”

“Don’t tako any notice of this chap—
he's harmless!” interrupted Pitt. “He's
quito tame, although now and agnain he
breaks out. And he seems to have a special
liking for punching the most innocent noses.
But he's as as gold at heart—abso-
lutely one of the best.”

Handforth gulped.

“You—you fathead ! he said weakly.

As a matter of fact, he had becn about
to elaughter Pitt on the spot—but the latter
part of Reggic's sentence mollified him o
such an extent that ho had mercy. He
glared round him aggressively. 4

“Look here, you chaps!” he said grimly.
“You Eastward chaps, I mean—or East
something or other! Fullwood is a dirty
cad—and all his followers are more dirty
cads! While we've been away, I expect
they've got into power. OF course, I'm
the Captain® of the Remove, really—"

“Then there are three skippers?” asked
Dalton,

“No—only cne—and that's me!" saic
Handforth.. “0f course, I hate trouble,
and so I let Nipper call himself skipper.
But when it comes to running the Remove,
T'm always the responsible chap. Nipper't
not o bad sort—if he likes to think he’a
skipper, I don’t mind !”

The Eastwold fi
bewildered.

“That's just another si
“Handy's all right—but he will have thesa
delusions. 1'd like you to come over om
Saturday afternoon, Dalton, and wo' Il givo
you a.l'nalch—lhe real thing, nof a travesty

cllows were looking rather

gn!” 1 exclaimed.

of il
“Well, 1 don't know—" .
“Look here, you've got to come!” said
Handforth curttv. “DBy George! Do you
think we're going to allow you to hava
such a rotten impression of St. Frank's?
Tm the Remove wicket-keeper. and
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ought to be playing for the First Eleven.”

Dalton and his chums agreed to come over
on Saturday.  They were, in fact, very
favourably impressed with us—I could sec
that. This was not to be wondered._at,
after the treatment they had received at
the hands of Fullwood,

“But what's the idea of this?" 1 asked.
* Why have you chaps come round here?”
At this time of night?” added Pitt.
“Well, the fact is, we were going lo
give your precious Fullwood & Co. some-
thing 1o be geing on with!” explained Dal-
ton. “Wa've got tar here—and a couple
of sacks of feathers.  We thought aboui
wiving ihem a good double coating. Apy
fellows who play foul in the way they did,

deserve to be tarred and feathered!”

Haudforth grabbed Dalton’s haud.

“Geod man!” he said.  *“Go ahead—Lthat’s
the best thing you can do!  And, by
George, I'll help you !

*Hear, hear!”

*Steady on ! T exclaimed. 1 don't think
that operation had betier be performed
fo-night.. 1EIl upset things considerably.
You can trust us, Dalion. to muoke things
hot for those cads. You sec, the Heads
ap and awake, and he's oxpeeling  us.
He'd be bound te hear the commotion, n:u!
then there'd be trouble all round. But I'm
jolly glad we met you.  Take my advice,
and drop this thing for tonight. If you
jike to come one evening next week—we
won't_interfere!” .

Dalfon nodded. :

“Right you arc—you know best ! he said
promptly.” *“Thanks for the fip—we don’t
want to nsk for trouble. And we'll be here
on Saturday—and we hope we'll have a
really good game.”

You'll have a clean game, anyway,” 1
safd,  “ Cood-might, you chaps!”

They went—with their op
Frank's already much altered.
"‘t seoems to me,” 1 said
it's high time we arrived back

ion of i,

Ay, “that

CHAPTER 8.
The Power o sloiey!

T.ANG--clong! i
‘ ! 1 bell made its usual
wor  racket, and sleep was no longer

ossible for all the fellows of St

»
Franlcs,
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In the Remove dovmitory in the'
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Ancient House, one or iwo juniors sat up
sleapily,

They didn't care .much for turning ous
But it generally happened that at least two
or threo fellows were determined to riss
immediately wpon the bell sulmdinf. Per-
haps they had arranged 4fgr a little early
morning jaunt, But it was far more likely
that ey were cxpecting a letier fram
home. Not that they were anxious about
the letter., Their cagerness to get down
was to amscertain if the lctter contained
something in the shape of a postal-order, or
a currency note. :

On this occasion Owen major sal up,
rubbed his eyes, and gave a prodigious
yawn., Ie Jooked sleepily-up and down the
voom, and thep gave a little gulp.

Ho was quite accustomed to seeing the
dormitory in a somewhat deserted condi-
tion. Ever since the beginnmg of this term
at ‘least fouricen beds bad been empty—
although these beds were kept constantly
aired and ready. .

But the missing juniors had not returned.
And the Removites had grown ncenstomed
to the semi-deserted nature of the dormi-
tory. e

Tt was hardly surprising, therefore, that
Owen major gulped, | 5
very bed was ogvupied!

“ What the--—— How the—— I—T must
be dreaming!” g Owen major, “Hi,
you chaps! Canham—Farman! Look!”

Owen_ major's two_study chums were ae-
commoda in  the next beds, and they
looked up dreamily as Owen's major’s voice
smote their cars.

“Say, | guess you're semo darned noise !
growled the American junior. “I'm kind o"
feelin’ rattled—-"

“Look, you ass!” roared Owen major.

“Gee!” said Farman, silting up. “ What
in thunder's bitin' you? Waal, say! If
that ain’t real queer! Them beds is suro

full up! Now, what do von know about
that? Say, ‘pards, I guess I'm  =wro
puzzled I”

“But—but they were empty la-l night!”
exclaimed Canham blanklv,  “All those
beds were empty! Some fathead must bie
playing a game—they're full of dummies!
I'll soon see!”

He bent down,- picked up a boot, apd
hurled it at .ane of the beds.  There was a
wild liow], the bedelothes heaved up like
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some volcanic eruption, and then a fierce
face appeared--but a well-known face.

“Who did that?” it bellowed, like a
mig}xt;.' blast, .
“Handforth 1” yelled Owen major wildly.

“Handforth ! gasped Canham.

“You—you funny fatbeads!” roared Hand-
forth, “What's the iden of chucking things

at me? Why, hallo! What the— Oh,
ves! Of course, TI'd forgotten for the
minute,”

Handforth sat up and looked round, for-
getting his bump.

“Tow gous it, you chaps!” ‘he said.
“Back again, you know! And this term
T'm jolly well going to keep things in
order 1" i

“When—when _did “you come?” asked
Owen major faintly.

“Last night I

Handiorth spoke quite unconcernedly—|

although he was conscious of his own im-
portance. Then . another junior sat up—
and ancthor—and another. It was really
unrcasonable to expect the.fellows to go on
slumbering while Handforth was talking.
Ope might as well expect oil 1o mix witl

water !
~~__Fullwood was one of those who sat up.

{e gave one siare round—and then his
expression became _utterly ' startled. It
quickly changed tofa scowl of vicious
BBV gad™ ho mubtered

y  gad” e mutiered.
back 1"
It took Fullwood quite by surprise.
“left him stranded. or be had been con-
dently telling himself that nobody could
mo along to drive him out of his new
position. He was the Remove captain, aud
he meant to stick to his job. And now. Just
when everything was all right, the wan-
derors had returned.

“They’re

For TFullwood, it was certainly rather
sickening.

«(Oh, so there you arc?” said Handforth,
glaring at him. “You cad!”

“What?” snapped Fullwood.

“You miserable blackguard 1 said Hand-
forth warmly.

“Look here—"

“Y'm looking!” went on Edward Oswald.
“And T can see somcthing that oughtn’t
1o be alive. Y can sce an object that abso-
lutely gives me a pain! I don’t know
why they allow such things to live! 'They
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kill beetles and seorpions and other venom:
ous inscots—and yet they let you live!”

“Good for you, Handy!” ed Ower
major.

Fullwood was purple with rage.

“What's tho idea of this?” he snarled.
“The first thing you do when you sec me
is to insult me right and left:”

“T know all about it!” said Handforth
mysteriously. “T got {o know things! You
seem Lo forget that I'm a detective! And
although I wasn’t at St. Frank’s yester
day, 1 jolly well know that you weted like
a common ruffian on the ericket field! 1

might as well tell you at once that T'm going

to slaughter youl!™

And Handforth stalked oul of bed. and
 slowly and deliberately turned up the sleeves
of his pyjamas, Fullwood hastily jumped
out of bed. and backed away. The com-
ing of the holiday party was not very wel-
come to him. >

“Stop it!” he gasped. “1f—if you touch
me VIl yell for a prefect. I'm caplain cf
the Remove—"

“Oh, are you?" interrupted Handforih.
“That's queer! What put such a dotty idea
into your head? The :imst thing I can do
is to drive it out, 1 don’t believe in doing
things on_the sly, se I'll tell you what my
plan is. I'm going to get your head in
chancery, and I'm going to punch your
nose until you say you're not the captain
of the Remove.”

By this time every junior was sitting np
—for the commotion was somewhat fearful.
I was grinning, for the wholo affair was
somowhat -humorous. Possibly Fullwood
did not think so. s

“Jready on, Handy!” T said. “We'll
thrash this mattor out later—there’s no need
to kick up & commotion now. And don’t
forget that we've just got back. It wouldn't
look well.”

«T don't care!” said Handforth, Do
you think P'm going to stand here, and see
1his cad call himself the captain of the Re-
move. Why, the first gorilla out of a travel-
ling menagerie would make a better skip-

"

e iIn, ha, ha!”

s, perhaps, was the most deadly insult
of all. But matters were not allowed to go
further, for j

ust then Movrow happened to
come in. T&e profect started, flushed, and
then strode into the dormitory.
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“Well I'm  hanged ho  exclaimed.
“Where in the name of all that's wonder-
ful did you kids drop from?”

1lis question was one of scores.  And in
a vory short time we were all answering

u:cll ucstions as fast as we could manage.
iverybody wanted to know all about our
ﬁlhl!llllll(’!¢

And Handforth, in the flush of relating
his marvellous decds, forgot Fullwood for
dr\ being, The latéer was undoubtedly

l!o hurriedly dressed,
A with bLis chums.
waa in a fino fury.

“Confound it!"” he snarled. “Of course,
Q.I\cv re bound to turn up, just when we
" want them! What ghastly luck!”

““And it's jost like the cads to sncak in
d of night, without giving us any
*,"geid Gulliver. “Well, I'm afraid
it" . nl! up with you, Fully.”

“What do you mean #”

“ About the captaincy 1"

“All up with me?” snapped Fullwoud.
“Oh, is it?  Wo'll sco about that! If
\lpper thinks he's going to turn me out,
he's made a bloomer! The cad! Comin’
back like this an’ smllln everthin’ !

“It’s no good geitin® into a temper about
it,” said Bell. “We all knew that they
were comin’ back some time—but we didn’t
expect them quito so soon, An’, striotly
~|>(‘nlun \:pper is the Form <) tain.”

‘He was,” said Fullw “He is not
now, An" I'l Il la!u- joll_\ gond care that I
stick to the job.”

In the meantime we were hearing all
sorts of yarns about the recent slack times
in the Remove. The fellows who were par-
ticularly pleased at our return were Burton
and Jt‘ll‘) Dodd and Nicodemus Tmh\ood|
and Ringleton and Levi, and wone or two |
ather decent chaps. The rest, for the mostl

art, did not seem to welcome us particu-
arly. Ior they know that tho free and |
casy slackness would be stopped. |

Fullwood & Co. and Merrell and his gang
were absolutely angry about it. I knew |
well enough that they would have liked us |
‘o remain away for goud ut  here we
were—and we were soon in possession of
the facts

“Oh, ro thai's it, is it?” said Reggie Pitt,
as he finishod dressing. “ Fullwood's the
skipper, and he's bean creating the merry

and went down to
And Fullweod

THE -
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dickens! Well, lus life as caplain will be
short and swee
“Of course, he'll havo to resign now,”
said Tommy Watson. .'\lppm- E:ck
Fullwood will resign automatical
"\Vl]l he?” nxn]mmﬂ] Somerton.

P |

ie’ll have to be pitched ont in the em:l.
don't ‘want anything like that” I
put * in  quietly. lﬁul 's been

clected clpl-m. he is captain.”
= willing to let it stand?” asked
].[androrti; ficreely.

Tl ack Pulbonod if "'lllmfi—-nrw'nd ithe
ﬂ ullw 13 1
refuses, we skall hold another election.

That'll settle 1t. If he's voted elptam, T
say no more.’

Pm grinaed.

“It's as good as settled.” he dmkl’ed

“He'll never be skipper, “ You'll get three
votes to his one—and if he doesn’t.ahide by
thu Form's dausmn, we'll jolly well scrag
im 17

As soon as we went downetairs we were
surrounded by numbers of eager juniors.
And oven the seniors came buzzing round,
asking all sorts of questions con "
adventures.  And this; of .cogrse,
natural. But everybody wanted’ ﬂuswﬂiu'
matter seitled at once, The idea of Full-
wood being captain made the juniors rather
heated.

And so, without delay, T went along to
Study A, tapped and went' inside, The
study was hazy with tigarette smoke. Full- "
wood & Co. were there, and they groeted
ane with hostile looks.

“Clear out!” said Fullwood curtly.

“Thanks—I will soon,” I replied. “But
T'd just like a \mrd with you first, Fullwood,

I understand you've boen- clected captain
this term?”

“1 have!” said Fullwood.

“ Do you regard that as a permancncy, or
mmvh until my return?®”

“As a permanency, of course.”

“It's jusk as well to know these things,”

Tsaid. T thought perhaps you'd be willing,

to resign—""

“You'd better think again!” snap Full-
“T'm Form captain, and I'm not
st-ndmg— any nonsense from you. You're

a back number, my son ! I'm skipper, an’ my
word is law 1"
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“Right you are!” I said. “I think the
Bc::'novu will have something to say about

it.

“What do you mean?” snarled Fullwood.

“ME dear chap, it must be obvious to
you that a large number of fellows won't
allow this to stand,” 1 said quietly.
“There'll be another election—immediately
after breakfast.. If you get the most votes,
T'll say nothing further, and T'll let you
remain eaptain until the Remove gets tired
of you. But there's no senso in talking
about it now.”

1 retired, and told the other fellows what
the result was. They had expected it from
the very first. )

“Well, of course, it docsn’t matier,” said
Jack Groy. “There'll be the eclection after
brekker, and Fullwood will be -newhere ”

But Fullwood had other ideas. i

“Another election?™ he exclaimed, in

“You heard that? I thought
Well, we'll see. T'm.not goin’
ta bo pushed out by this rotter! An' by
gad, if I'm re-clected, I'll make him
suffer.”

Without wasting any time Fullwood got
busy. -

He got hold of cvery fellow he could—

he took great care not to inter-
fere with the juniors who wero loyal to me.
But he went round to all the others—and
beforo he had finished ho had distributed
at least twelve or fiftcen pounds. At all
costs, lie meant to_ get the votes.  He had
piles of money in h's pocket, and he didn’t
care how much he nﬁmnt.

Besides, he had told everybody that he
had come into a fortune. Ve had heard
this but i didn't particularly believe it.
There was mo doubt, however, that Full-
wood kad a most unusual supply of cash.

And after breakfast, in spite of all the
other mattors in hand, the election was
held. Tt was nccessarily quite a brief
affair—for it was not like an ordinary Form
clection..

In the Common-room wo all gathered—
overy single member of the Ancient House
Remove. The whole affair did not take
moro than ten minutes from start to finish.
I stood up, and Pitt asked all the fellows
in favour of my captaincy to raise their
bands.

There was a flood of hands at once, and
they were counted. I could sce that my
supporters were looking rather anxious. for
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& surprising number of fellows did not vote

for me.
Then Fullwood received his votes.
It came as a bit of a shock to me to see

the number of bands that went up. Pitt,
Grey, De Valeric and the others looked
very anxjous. Their anxicly turned to
consternation when the result  was an-
nounced.

Fuliwood  was elected  eapinin Ly a
majority of five votes!

Pandemoniwm reigned afler that. All

my supporters, and particularly Handforth.
shouted at the top of their veices. They
weren’t going to havo it—they weren't
going to let such a thing stand.

“Look here, we've got to play the
game,” 1 said quietly. “1 told fullwood
that if he was elected I would say no more,
an if you chaps want to please me, yowll
keep mum.  Let Fullwood have tho ea
taincy—it'll be rather rich to sce what he
does with it.”

But the anger in tho Remove was very
pronounced,

Everybody knew that Fulliveod had ob-
tained his votes by bribery. And this, of
course. made the whole thing something of
a fiasco. Dut I was content to let it go
on.

And while we were still in the Commen-
room, talking, Tubbs, the Ancicnt Ho*sn
page, came along the passages, looking for

Hubbard. He was found in the lobby,
talking to Owen_ major. E
“You're wanted. Master Hubbard,
please, sir,” said Tubbs.
“Wanted ?"" said Huhbn..rd;, *Where?”

“In Mr. Lee's study, sir

Hubbard, rather bewildered, accompanicd
the page-boy to the headmaster's study.
And he was staggered when he passed in-
side to find that Inspector Jameson, of the
Bannington police, was scated in an casy
chair. There was another man in addition
to Nelson Lee—a man whom Hubbard
recognised as Mr, Cowley, a Bronington
chemist.

“Yes, that's the boy!”
at once, .

“ What—what's wrong, sic1” asked Hub-
bard, startled.

“Tt's all right, my lad,” said Nelson Lee.
“There is nothing to fear—I merely wish
to make a few inquiries. I think you made

said Mr. Cowley
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a Kurclmsc last night in Mr, Cowley's estab-
Jishment 7"

“Yes, sir—I bought some photograplic
Glms,” said I“Iubbarg. E ik

“You tendered a pound note, I believe?”

“Why, yes, sir.”

“I don't know whether you know it
young man, but that noto was a forgery
said Mr, Cowley severely. ‘““As it hap-
pencd, it was the only note in my till just
then, for T had left only silver with my as-
sistant.  Ho knew at onco that you were
the customher who had given the note in.”

Hubbard went rather pale.

“The—the note was a dud one, sir?” he
asked blanl:lj.

“Yes; and we should like to know where
you obtained it,” put in Inspector Jameson,
“It may be of great help to us if you can
give us that information, my boy.”

Hubbard caught his breath in, and stared.
For he bad suddenly remembered—and he
was utterly flabbergasted.

The note had been given to him by
Ralph Leslic Fullwood !

GCHAPTER 9.
A Shock for Fullwood! -
ELSON LIZE looked at Hubbard
N curiously.
The famous detective was some-

what surprised to find himself
mixed up in a pohee case the very morning
after his arrival at the old school.

“Well, Hubbard?” he said grimly.
“There is nothing wo fear, my lad. The
inspector does not believe that you passed
the note deliberately—""

“I—I didn’t know it was a dud one, sir!”
gasped Hubbard., “It looked all right—"

“OIf course !” put in the inspector. * As
a matter of fact, these particular forgeries
are an extraordinarily clever job, and the
forged notes are most difficult to detect. Do
you remember where you got the note
from 1"

“Fullwood gave it to me, sir— I—I
mean 1%

Hubbard paused, breathing hard. He had
hall made up his mind that he would not
say nnylhiugﬂahnu& Fullwoed. But it was
out almost before he knew it. And now, it
was too late to retract.

“Fullwood gave it to you?"” repeated
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Nelson Lee. “ Well, that is not particularly
exciting:  Why did Fullwood givoe you a
pound note, Hubbard?"

“I—I don't know, sir,” said Hubbard,
scared.

Far, quite suddenly, the junior felt shaky.
He remembered the lavish way in which
Fullwood was giving the pound notes away
—he. remembered the story of a sudden
fortunc.  Was it possiblo” that Fullwood
had deliberately given forged notes away?
It secmed altogether too awful.  Even
Fullwood wouldn't do that, rascal though
he was,

“What do you mecan, Hubbard?"” asked

Nelson Lee.  “You don’t know why Full-
wood gave you that note?  Didn’t he lend
it lo you?’

*No—no, sir!"

“He made you a present of it?”
“Ye-es, sir.”™

"]I:id he make similar presents to cther
ys T |

“I—TI think so, sir!"”

“Oh, indeed!” said Nelson Leo grimly:

“Is 1t usual for Fullwood to about pre-
senting pound notes to his schoolfellows 1"

h ‘l: Nul:n'nwno, Fﬁ?ﬁ;sd nnr;r x dan:i' that
cfore,” gasped Hul rd. “Fullwood's got
lots o them—pounds and powr
poungs !

. "Oh, is that so?" said Inspector Jameson,
jumping up, “8o Master Fullwood has a
great many of these notes? And he has
been distributing them freely? To my
mind, Mr. Lee, this looks very significant !”

“It certainly is very strange,” agreed
Nelson Lee.  “Before we d further,

I think we had better have Fullwood
brought in.  Ho will be able to tell us
much better than this i

Nelson Lec touched. his bell, and Tubbs
soon  appeared. Hubbard wanted to go,
but he vas not allowed to—Nelson Lee had
no desire for him to spread a story about
the school, N

Tubbs was instructed to fetch Fullwood
at once. And, within five minutes,
Fullwood arrived, looking quite cocksure—
but = inwardly alarmed. He believed
that Nelson Lee had heard something
about that ecricket match.

Ralph Leslie got a big surprisé as soon
as he saw v Jameson. His mind
instantly - jumped to the emerald pendant.
But, with an- effort, he managed to control
bimself. §
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7 “But—but I dido’t know, sir,”
Fuliweod. e e

“You sent for me, sir?” he asked calmly.
“Yes, Fullwood,” said Nelson Lee, “1

‘anderstand that you are in posscssion of a

considerable amount of money!”

“Well, I don't know, sir,” said Fullwood.
“I haven't got very much—just a pound
or two.” =

The inspecter dnd Lee cxchanged glances.

“ A pound or two?” repeated Lee. Have
you_got the notes on you?™

“Ye-cs, sirl”

“Show them to mel!”

Fullwood hesitated for a moment or two,
and then brought out three und _notes
which he happened to have in his waistcoat
pocket, He couldn’t for the life of him
understand what all the trouble was about.
Nelson Leo tock the three notes, and one
swift glance at them was enough for him.
He passed them_ to Inspector Jameson, and
then locked at Fullwood.

“Are you aware, my boy, that thoso
notes are forgeries?” he asked quietly.

Fullwood staggered.

“Forgeries!"” ho panted huskily.

“Yeos)” said Lee, watching him closely.
"Thn_v“ are forgeries—worthless slips of

panted
Then—then the
others—" He paused, and then gulped.

“The others, Fullwood?” said Nelson

.  “Come, come! If you have any
more of these notes, you had better deliver
them at once. For if you attempt to pass
them after knowing them to be false, you
make yourself liable to arrest. Give me

the pound notes you possess.”

A feeling of absolute d ration and dis-
may had come upon Fullwood. 1 his
ﬁcﬂdun castles were tumbling about his ears.
‘His money was worthless—in reality, he
hadn't got a cent! =

And now he no longer wished to conceal
the actual state of his supposed wealth.
Hastily feeling in his pockets, he pulled
out bundle after bundle of currency notes.

“Clood gracious|” exclaimed Nelson Lee,
lrlathq'r"utmled. sHow many are there

ere

“I—1 don’t knuw, sir—about & hundred
and fifteen?” said Fullwood.

“A  hundred and _fifteen!” repeated
Nelon Lee_grimly. “Upon my soul | How
on ecarth did you come into possession of
such a big sum of money—or, rather, sup-
posed money?! I must have a full explana:-
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]
tion at once, Fullwood. What yvas the
original sum you possessed?”

“A- hundred-an’-fifty pounds, sir!”

“There's something fishy about this, i
warrant!” said Mr. Cowley. “No school-
boy has a_right to go about with a fortune
like that in his pockets! I'll warrant the
young rascal knew all the time—" -

“ shall be obliged, Mr. Cowley, if you
will allow me to conduct this inquiry,” said
Nelson Lee coldly. “And I 'cannot permit
you to make- accusations against this boy
without the proof. Come, Fullwood, the
best thing you can do_is to tell mo the
oxact truth about the whole matter, Where
did you get the money from?”

“Sir William No» t
said Fullwood quickly. "I— T didn't know !
He's a rotten scoundrel, sir—"

“Now then—now then!” put in the in-
spector. “That sort of thing won't do, my
lad! Sir William Norton is o mos

1t d thorough leman

1
lan gh g
and it is absolutely impossible that bo gave

you the notes—

“But—but he did!" shouted Fullwood.
Tt was o roward—a roward for the emerald
pendant which was lost—"'

“What's that?” ejaculated Jameson.
“«Hallo, hallo! I'm beginning to sce a
bit of daylight!”

“What is this falk ahout a
asked Nelson Lee. “I am at a

tage, since I only arrived at the #chool
last_night.””
“Why, Lady Norton lost her emerald

races " said the
P o t was ed
only last night, and it was found to be in
the possession of two well-known crooks,
They were trying to get out of Bannington
at the time, when we detained them on sus-
picion. And the necklace was found on one
of them., And theso crooks are well
known as for,

m
“The neckE::: has been recovered!”

pendnnt. at the Bannington
t “Th 4.

“Yes,” said the inspector.
“But—but I fuung it1"” shouted Full-
wood.

«You found it1” repeated Nelson Lec.
“And you declaro that Sir William Norton
paid you & hundred-and-fifty pounds in re
ward 1"

“Yes, sir.”> =

«] don't know what the boy is talking
about,” said Jameson. “Sir William cer-
tainly offered a hundred pounds reward for

rton gave it to me, sir,”

-
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of the necklace.  But it was
the police in the course of
and so, of course, the reward

“What docs all this mean, Fullwood?"”
asked Nelson Lee sternly. “I am very
much afraid that you have not acted in a
straightforward manner.  You declare that
7on found this pendant?”

“Yes sir.

“Where?" &

““Why, I—T was out _with my chums that
afternoon, sir,” said Fullwoed. “Weo hap-
pened to be comin' along the road just
near Bannin'ton racecourse, An’ in the
grass 1 happened to sce somethin’ sparklin’.
T picked it up, an' found that it was a
pendant.” -

*Why did you not immediately take it to
the police-station ?”

“[—T didn't think it was valuable at the
time, sir,” said Fullwood, his voice failing
to ring with conviction. “J—I simply
garg"i!iln glance, an’ put it in my poeket.”

el 7"

“An' the next mornin’, sir, T saw a
notico in  tho per offering a bundred
pounds reward for a pendant,” said Full-
wood. “I knew at once that the thing I
had found was the missin’ one.”

“In that casc vou should have taken it
to the police thep.”

“I,didn’t sce any rcason why I should,
sir,’ suid Fullwood, feeling o little casier.
“T saw that Sic William Norton was at the
Grapes Hotel, and so 1 rang the hotel up.
Somebody answered, an’ I asked for Sir
William.  But the clerk wouldn't do ‘any-
thin® until T told him my business.”

“You told this clerk that you had found
thownecklnm and were willing to give it
up?

“Yes, sir.”

“Then, of course, the whole thing is per-
feetly clear,” said Nolson Lee.  © e man
who answered the ‘phone was not the. hotel
clerk, but one of these criminals. He
Teard that you were a mere boy, and: as
soon us he found that you had the pendant
in your possession, he saw an opportunity
af stealing it When he went to fetch
Sir Willizin, ke merely fotched his con-
federate.

“Oh. the awful seoundrel, sit!” said Full-
wood thickty -

“*The y you thought Sir William wa

tsir ! he declared.
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“And _this man came to St. Frank's with
the reward—which, we now sce, consists of
false currency. The man’s generosity in
making the amount up to a hundred.and-
fifty pounds, is quite understandable.”

“Then—then I haven't—got a penny,
sir?” asked Fullwood,

“You have not.”

“Bat—but I ought to have had the hun-
dred pounds—" .

“Yow forfeited all right to that by your
underhand conduet,”  interrupted Nelson
Lee grimly,  “You certainly cannot claim
the reward now becase it was the police
who: recovered the emeralds. This ought to
be a lesson to vou, Fulhwood, not to act in
an underhand ‘manner."”

“But—but I didn’t—"

“You did!” said the dotcctive curtly.
“Your first duty on finding any p Y
that .may, be valuable, is to take it at once
to a police-station, But-I can sec your
reason for not doing so. You thought you
wonld gain a much bigger reward. pon
sccing the advertisement, you should have
taken your find to the J)olim station, and
awaited results.  Instead of that you used
the telephone—a most foolish move. T am
thankful the whole matter has eomo to li
in time."” " s

“An'—an’ what about my money, siri”
asked Fullwood desperately. A

“You have no money.” replied Naelson
Lee. ~ “I shall not punish vou further, be-
canse I think the lesson will 'bo a severe
one. You~ did not act eriminally,” but
greedily,  And your reward is a fitting one.
You havo received nothing.”

The room seemed to reel round Fullwood's
head. 2
“There is another point,” went on Lee.
“You must give the names of all boys you
1 will sce that they
vill do so
without making the matter public. At al
ovents.  Fullwood, I will spare you from
that humiliation.”

“Thank—thank you, sir!" gasped Full
wood.

“ And now you may go!” said Nelson Lee.
“And wpon the whole, yen may consider
_\‘u\l;rs-‘ very lucky to have cscaped so
lightly.” N .

TFullwood looked aggrossive. i

“But I found the nt in the graes,
hadn't been for

e
“TE it

really the elicf criminal,” said Nelson Lee. bme, those men wouldn't have had the thing
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on them. So it was my doin’ that—that
the property was rerovered. That reward
is mine——"

“You havo lost all right to it,” said
Nelson Lee sternly. * However, I will see
Sir William Norton, and it is possible that
he will see the matter in the same curious
light as yourself. 1f such turns out to be
tho case, I shall send the money at once to
your father, to be held for your benefit—
and I shall instruct him not to send any of
it to St Frank's!”

*But—but—"

“That will do, Fullwood—you may go.”

Fullwood wen', feeling crushed—afier he
had ﬁiven Nelson Lee a list of the fellows
who had received the forged notes from him.

He understoo’ that Nelson Lee would
recover those notes—or find out where
they'd gone—without allowing the juniors
1o know the real truth. So the school wouid
nover know about the matter.

Hubbard was the only fellow—and Full-

wood made surs that Hubbard would never|

breathe a word.

Ho went to his study, nearly crying with
rage and helplessness, ~ Even if Sir Willi
gave thio.money—which was doubtful—he
wouldn’t be able o uso it.  And_here he

"3 was captain’ of the -Remove, without a

pe! L
And_his wery existence as ski

de-
pended upon the bribes he had given out.
Fullwood could sce that it would only be

a very short time before he would be
knocked off his pedestal,
But ho was determined to make one grim

effort to retain control.

The affair was over, and the school knew
nothing. But in Fullwood's heart there
lurked a  desperate scheme to save the
situation.

CHAPTER 10.
Up Against It!

IFF!
B “Qw-yow !” roared Church. “What
the—  Hil Yarooh!”

Crash 1 P
Church descended ‘the coal-scuitle,
and thero was a d - clatter. The
unfortunate junior la; with his faco

smdut?:!r:d in_ml-qi:n,., with his arms
an waving wi h

“That’s for beinf’ a silly ass!" said
Handforth tartly, * Perbaps you won't be
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quite so ‘talkative in
anchovy paste, Clurey!

This, of course, was quite a commoun-
{Aaua procceding during tea in Stad D.
t was nothing for Edward Oswald Hand-
forth to interrupt the proceedings and
pitch one of his chums into the fender.

Church picked himself up, fuming.

“You—you dangerous maniac!” le said
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"fulum. Pass the

fiercely.
W hatr
“You heard what I said!” snapped

Church. “I don't care! T'm not going to

be bashed about like that! You think you

can do nngthing you like, but you can’t,

you—you bully " .
Handforth roso deliberately.

“\What's tbat?” ho said in ominous
tones.
“Pully!” repeated Church recklessly.

“That's what you are! And if you like,
I'll ‘meet you in the gym alter tea, with
or without gloves! ‘m’ not afraid of a
hulking rotter like you!”

McClure fully expected to sec his chum
picked up W slaughtered on the \-nrr
8| Now and again they would tell

ndforth off in no uncertain terms—but
it was always a risky ing.

Ou this occasion, Handforth glared, and
then relaxed.

“Vou don't mean that, do youT” he
asked,

“Yes, I do??

“Hang it all. I let fly now and again,”

said Handy. “But I don’t allow -{
1o call me @ bullyl I bar bullics! ‘Lhey're
yotters and cads! If T went a bit too far,
I'm sorry. It's all right, old man. Come
tand ‘have tes, and we'll forget all about
it. Pass the sardines, Clurey-—don't scofl
the lot, you glutton1”

Church calmed down, and dusted bim-

Uuder thoe circumstances, he decided tc
r drop. In the heat of the
moment ho had challenged Handforth—
but he knew well cnnugﬁ that his leader
could knock him into the middle of next
week with case.
Tliero was mpever
Handforth would act.
Ho was an uncertain quantity. Some-
times ho would get so ]wiulcm that tho
only courso }]v;a tl:mﬁc'?_. l.Aml at p:ltm;
times— w i3 chums ex e
diro gangor—hc would suddenly cool

down.

any knowing how
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“We'll  forget  all  about the whole | *“Nipper knows what he's doing,"” said
matter,”  said  Handforth. “Goodness | McClure., “He's pretty deep, and "1
I;nowe\nl'ml "o'tll the c};ap to rake things hulim'nj- he inten(lls to let l"u!l‘\; rtmhﬂh.
up. ut I will say that you are a pair |Give him enough ro , and he'll han,
of idicis. If you think the Removi is | himself.” & e 5.
going o stand  Fullwood's rot, you've | Who's talking about rope *” Handforth
wade a mistake.” i { demanded.

Chusch and MeClure wore silent. | = Well, you know what I mean—-"

LB said Handforth. [ “How should I know!”" asked Hand-

*We didn’t speak,” remarked McClure. | forth, “And Fullwood can get all the

“Can’t vou mnke a civil comment 77 i rope ho wants from old Cuttle’s wood-
demanded Handforth. I talk and talk |shed.  He wouldn’t harig -himself, either—
and all you can do is to sit thero like o |he basn't got encugh pluck—" £
pair of stuffed dummies! Fine chaps ld| “It's enly a saying!" yelled MeClure
talk to, ain’t you 1" ;

3 | impatiently, .
Oh. hat!” groaned Church. “Ji | -~ Don't™ bark ! snapped  Handforth.
we talk you fly at us, and if we don't "'l‘m not denf. I you é);n't mean these
1alk ﬂnu call us stuffed dummies: 'm |
CRSL

idiotic things, you shouldn't say 'em!"
£ 1 knew what to do with a chap | Handforth was a most ‘difficult fellow to
like you! Let's talk about the weather!' ig:‘t‘ on with. He always insisted  upon
“The weather's all right,”” said Hand. | teking overything literally.
forih. . “No need to talk about it, 3-01;% “It's no good talking to you fellows,”
fathcad! ~ We were discussing Fullwood | went on Hendforth.  * Fullvood has
—_— Ito go. That’s certain, If Nipper wou's
“Yes, and just betause I made a 'do anything, I shall. T've a good mind
remark, vou pitched me backwards into | to become Remove skipper myself!”.
the * fende: exclaimed © Church indig- ' “Ha, ha, ba!" yelled Church. P
nantlyv.  “It's no good arguing with you, | “Eh't" = PR
Handy. You don't give a chap a chanes,” |1 = Al ! Oh! Got u.‘"‘ gasped” Chureh,
ki i said Handforth, “You | Pt tfﬂd'"ﬁ. to cough. A crumb,
shouldu’t talk such pife! I say that Full- b
wood lins got to be chucked cut of the |
Remeve captainey—we've had enough of |
him.  And all you can do is to argue, and |
say that the thing can't be done!” ,
“Weil, can it?” demanded AMcClure | fur Ay, I can tell you! iy
“Well, it’s no good talking and falk-
ing.” said McClure. "It only lends to
arguments, DBetter” drap  the subjoct:
What cbout the cricket? We shal h?

“It sounded as theugh .you w7 *hau,

i7" said Handforth - “suspicigusly.
‘ow'd better, not laugh at me, my son!
Yes, I'll be skipper! 'Then vouw'il sco the

artly.

M ccurse it can!
ow i
“How:" repeated Handforth. * There's
a mad thing o ask: All we've got 1o do l:layi:;g Helmiord College next. week.
is to go to Fullwood and tell him that if wpe we whack the beggars!
ho docsn’t resign, we'll bump him round “Of course we shall whack Helinford—
the Triangle, and then punch lis noze | and Eastwold, too!” ecried Haudy. *“DBut
until ho, can't sce straight!” las long as Fullwoed's the skipper, what
“But Nipper won't have that,“ ob-  can you expoct
jeeted Churele. . i In spite of the effortz of Clurch and
* Blow Nipper!” M:Clure the conversation veercd back 1o
“It’s all very well to say. blew Nipper,” | Fellwood. ~ Handforth was very keen upou
said Church. “*He's our real skipper, and | the subject. He hated the very idea of
it’s* for hinmi to say what's to be . done. Fullweod being skipper. N
i‘uliwood was elected by the Remove.  He For some. fow momonis he had  boen
Lot more vates thon Nipper—! silontly sipping his tea. ‘Then, suddeniy,
“Yes, Ly Luying ‘em!"™ interrupted | he Lrought his l'qti'dnu‘u with a crash,
warmly. “The cad! The *Yao-hoooh |” d McClure  wildly.
! Ho gets elected by a lot of His own cup of tea, just poured cui, -
ivickery—and Nipper is con- L steaming hot, hed jumped into the
o, And it descended into MeCluye's
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Halt way up the pitch Fullwood ran, then hs ralsasad ths ball with all his

might. The rod sphers sped through ths air, Dazed, Prics saw it ocoming,

but he ‘had no chance to aveid it. ©rack! It hit him clsan on tha tample,
and he reelad to tho ground., (333 Chaptar C).
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lap. He leapt to his feet, gasping and
y.-lhng Hot tea is not exactly comfori-
able in a fellow's lap.
Hnndfurth looked round.
* Carel

ess ass!” ho said, “I've never

known such clumsy buunder!t Always
spilling something—"'

“You did lt. you—you—-"

“Y did it?"" repeated Hagdforth. **Well,

1 like that!"
* Didn’t %cm crash your fist down on the

table 2" led McClure, ~ “Look at my

trucks | Rumcd' And I'm scaked—"

“Oh, don't make a fuss!” eaid Hand-
forth impatiently. “What's a little dro
of tea, anyway? I've-got an uleal t
just came to me, you know., A ripping,
terrific whouu to get Fullwood chuckcd
off his perch!”

“What about my trousers—"

“Blow your trousers!” roared Hand-
forth, “This. idea of mine is to hidnap
Fullwood in the middlo of the night.
Sce? Then we'll cart him off into an old
barn somewhere near.’

‘““But_what's the idea of doing that?”
asked Church. £

“Tho idea 1" repm%.ed Hnnd{ml}l. “You

dense. fathead ! mee we've done that
we’l.l put it to hlm g‘llmiy If he s
we'll But if he

rofum we'll keep hm\ a pruaneri”

** For wukl

“Yas, ocessary,”  said Handforth
gnml “ Wa‘il kaep the rotter locked up
o gives in!"” o

until

“That's no good!” said Church,

couldn’t be done. -The policc would be

after him, and then we should get it in

tho neck. 'The idea wouldn't work,

Handy. Better think of something else.”
Handforth glayed.

"Evnr_v'.hnﬁ I say is_the same!” ho
roared. you can do is to dgnunhls
at it! I\otb:nq but_bickering an wl-

ling from morning till night! I'm fed w
ith

with it! Ynu re both going out of l}un
study now!™

k hnm. Handy,” said” Church
hastily.  “Bo sensible! at * wheezo of

“yours may be all right, hul; it needs think-
ing over, an nd—-"

“I don’t want to, hear any more!"”’ bel-
lowed Handforth. “OQut you go! Under-
stand?  Will you go out qumtly, or shall

Tt wi you out_ on; onT necks ?

as & most difficult position,
It tho juniors departed of their

own

fo pitch thom out,"there would
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accord, Handforth would say that they
had deserted him when he nceded. them
most, And if they waited until ho tried
be a most
unhely tion. When dforth was
in_one of these moods, he “u.s a terror.
They tried to ue, but it was uscless.
Heo shouted all more. And he was
jmt in the middle of a choice flow of
uema — dehvered with foghorn-like
E study door opened, and
‘Ph Iallo I‘n]lwood himself nppmmd
wes 80 that he
drie
"Whats

all this?” asked Fullwood
curtl

ing to me?” gulped’ Handforth,
when he Iound h:s voice.
“Yes,

“You wmdl:ng rotter ! roared Hlnﬂ
forth. was waiting for you to come
along!  I'm _going to kidnap you—T—I
mean, I'm going to do something to mah
you resign the captaincy—"

“That’s enough,” mterru]plad I‘uﬂmd
nour]y. “Your voice is fil ing the

. I don't like it.”

Han forth clutched at the table.

"Yem—-;-w don’t like it 2" he r@elted.

"'\Io 1 dol’t” said Fullwood.  And
you've got to it at once. L:.don’t
allow these uncouth noises to go on.”

“You don't allow ’em?” said Handforth,
in a faint whisper.

*No,"” wmtdun mwlood 3 “The “;:t‘
you on 18 15§ 0. an Iﬂ\l Ve
to n!o!: this kind E;" thing. I'm captain of
the Remove, and I'm mg to put a finish
to your nonsense, my

andlorth thought lm was dreaming for

a momen
Talking

Fullw-ood—t}m cad—the rotter!
to hinr like thist And with such a
supercilious, superior air, too! Handforth'
recovel himself with a jerk, and ho
hlmod his sleeves up.

“By rgel1” he said thickly,
“You'd better nat—-"

Crash!
Handy's fist thudded violently inte Full-
ood’s faco

» “Ynmeooo‘l I" bellowed Fullwoed wildly.
“Help! Help!”
“And perhaps you don't allow this?™”
)u}l‘?&] Handforth,
ifl 1

“Yow-ow-yow ! shricked TFullwood, as
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he got another fearful swipe. “You mad-
man!* Help! CGet away, confound you!
Don’t touch me agein, you fool—"

““Hallo! Hallo! What's this?”

I\r.mrnnm of the Sixth stood in the door-
w.

g Mind your  own
Handforth.  “T'm just g:\mg this worm
something to be going on with

“Help " groancd Fullwood. "Hes half

I was just doin’

business !” shouted

killing me, Kenmore!
my duty as Form-skipper, too!"
Kenmoro nodded.

“I can quito: understand,” he said

rimnly. “I know at a young hooligan
this Handforth is!™

Haoligan ik repeated Handiorth

2% Ycﬁ’" snapped Kenmore,
confounded young bully! TIf I ever catch
you touching Fullwood again, I'll take
you nt‘mght before tho Head for a flog-
gm As it is, you'll write me a thou-

“H '5’:'”';”

Jm orth stug,
You'ro mld’ﬂehq. gasped.
do anyth of the sort—"

“And i hae any furthor lip LIl
double the impot!” interrupted Kenmore,

“You're a

“1 won't

~*“Don’t forget that I'm a_ prefect, and if

this matter gots reported to the head-
master, he's bound to support mel”
Handforth tried to speak, but couldn’t.
“I shall éxpect thoso lmos to-morrow
by dinner-time,”  said  Kenmore. “IR
they're not ready T'll give you
fivo hundred 1
- He turnod on his ‘heel and \mlkcd nwm
-—Fullwood having already passed o
the ge.  Aund nas Handforth . ngu-d
glassily out he saw a twisked kind of smile
on Fullwocd's face—a ualicious sncer,
The ecapiain of the Remove "was
tocted !
the Sixth mado it impossible
rther juniors to touch him.
Certainly, something had to be done!

pro-

for

CHAPTER 1. -
Kecping it Up!
NYHOW, it gave the cad somethin’

is friendehip with Kenmore of |

the i) s

another | vo

to think about,’” said Fullwaod |

\!Cl‘OHS')' “The confounded rot
or’

" bt will settle Bt Tor goed

One of these days T'll think '
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"}{u's made a nasty mess of your face

B' ad ! snapped Fullwood, looking
at hm:.u f in the mirror. “I'm 1ua‘t about
tired of him. He thinks he's cverybody
because he's got fists like slodge-hammers,
But there aro ways an’' means.’

Fullwood was in Study A. with Gulliver
and Bell.

They  had  heen lhnmughl;
themsclves for the last day or

It scomud, however, that ﬂm game
couldn’t go on for cver.

“of course, the chaps will s00n tumble
to the truth,” remarkod Bell. “It's a bit

enjoying
wo.

of a pity, because we're all_right as long
as you are cnplnm DBut if Nipper gets
thu job back—

“He won't get it back,” said Fullwood.

“I[nw do you know t

“1 do know,” cu-lluumd Fullwedd. “T'm
not going to rcslgn——

“Perbaps not,” said Gulliver. *“But
there'll be another election soon, av’ you
won’t %et many Yotes, my som. - It's ‘no
good blinkin' ot the facts.  Unless you
teehuck money sbout, the rotters won't vote
l'm- FOuL

*We'll sce,” growled Fullwood.

“It was all right as InuF as you had
lenty of cash,’ nld * But we're ol
grokc now. 1 haven't xol. more than_five
an’ I belicve you're stoney ow
vou expeet io keep the g y game
Al the ‘chaps still think * thal
¢ come  into "a  fortuno—but they
won't think it long, when they sce that
3 ain’t worth a couple of beans!™
ullwood scowled.
“Yes, an’ I had over a hundred quid:™
exclaimed bitterly  “Did you over
such rotten luck ? e
realised that it was
¢ he flun money about that he
ppo The moment the jumifors
Ifound he ]md no cash they would descrt
him
There was only one tluuF io be done—
he must go on pretonding he was rich!
The juniors would have to belicve that
the forfune was genuine.  And the cunning
]vullémod already had a deep schemo in hus
min:

he
know
Fullwood

ouly
ca

Yes, we've gol to keep it up!’ unhl
Fullwoed,  *“ Do you think I'm n' o
knuckle® under when Iqw ot
the  reins i hands?  Not l||u= ]
Nipper's not' g ta shove e ow !

now--just -

ny
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“It's all very well to talk like that,”

said Gulliver.  “But you seemn to forgc.\t
that the wholo success of the thing
nds upon you havin' ts of maney.

en you werc elected you did have pots,
But that moncy was all dud, an’ now—"
“Don’t keep harpin’ on it,” snapped
Fullwood, *I know it as well as you deo!
It wai ust a picco of rotten luck—filthy
é)! course, I expect I shall get lhe
rawm'd all right, but it’ll be sent to my
pater to kceP for me, An’ that's a fat lot
of %):d. ain'é it 1V
n't you get your pater to send it
down 1"

Fullwood sniffed.

“Don’t bo & fool!" he said. *“Do you
think my pater's goin’ to send me a hun-
dred quld?‘ No—that money's gone, so

we can't ra:kon on it. But if we can't
have genuine money, we'll try a bit of
wanglin’,”

e 'lnglin' "

*“Yes|

“But I don’t see—"

“Of course you don’t see,” mtorrupted
Fullwood. “The worst of you chaj
that you can’t use your giddy brains, I‘m
captain of the Remove, an' if the truth
fm out that I haven't come into Pr
ortune—an’ that. I'm really broke—wel
the rotters will desert me like rats desert
n unlnn ahl An’ it'll be all up with our
little g

“Is ;t worlh it 17 asked Dell. *Alter
all, bein’ skipper is a beastly bother—"

“1 don't caro about that!” eaid Full-
littering. “It's fine to be
power—to know that I'm

An’ I'm not gein' to

wood, hul eyes
ina ition of
-buvap?l‘il ol.heni
give it up.””

“But you can’t distribute any morc cash,”
persisted Gulliver. “An’ some of the fellows
aro already talkin', you know.”

“Thoy can'v talk much,” replied Full-

wood, “They don't know anythin’ about
that pendant, or the reward. They still
think I came into o fortune—-""

o T’hr\y thought so at one unm. but they're
gettin’ o bit doubtful now,” said Bell.
“You haven't splashed any money about
for n cou le of d-yl, an’ the chnps are won-
derin’ y you've eased up.”

l-ulwwood nodded.

“1 know it!” he sid grimly, “Well,
I've been fixin® things up. I've arran, ed
with a chap I know in Bannin'ton. e's
a pal of one of the bookies, an' quito a

THE
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decent sort in” his way.
actor, I think. Anyhow,
with him.”

Gulliver and Bell staved.

“What have you fixed upi” asked Gul-
liver,

“#Never mind now- \nu'll find out before
long,” . said Fullwood. ‘‘But yon can take
it from me that my pesition will be mldu
strong etiough.”

o three * nuts* continued talking, and,
wi’mn they emerged from their study shortly ,
afterwards, - they were all loo!ung rather !
pleased with themselves, =~ They lonnged:
out into the lobby, and then mado thmr
way out into the Triangle.

The day was fine, and thc sun Was
shining warmly. Tho three “nuts ™ took
up their position near the Ancient Houso

Used {0 he an
I've fixed' it up

steps.

"Belhgr stick round here wmwbere.
murmured Fullwood. “He's bound -to
spot us then, An’ besides, the other
will be near by, zoo An’ don't you ta
—leave it all to me.” !

“ All right—we'll mum,” said Bell,

They waited, and while they stood there
chatting, Teddy Long came sidling pp.
Iookm careless. 0

“Hallo, you ¢haps?™ ho exclaimed,

“You can clear off; you little worm!"'
snapped Fullwood.

; [h, really 1" prote:la:lk %ddg ILonlgé,
“I—I was just going to you i coul
borrow five or tem %ob— |

“You can't!”

“But—but I'm
g‘ﬁidy. *Onl B
" u_back on

pa.v pneed for thntl"
kmdly.

Oh, thanks aw,f X il

“Because - you' ave nothin’ {6 pay |

b.lck 1" mt on Fullwood. “I'm not Itns
iy moro ‘money, my lad! L'lm: oft

\ﬂn!o you re safe. ‘Another word, an' you'll
got o clip.on the earl”

Teddy Leng looked somewhat indignant.

“You wﬂ‘t hnd me anything?” he de
manded. .°

"Nol" |
ot e ﬂvo bob, and you're llq.p'l

in " gxclaim edLong. “Al i M
—dont you jolly well come to me I'or any|
more votes! ¥ I wouldn’t have voted,
for you last tlme if I'd thought you'd I.uru
on me like this!™”

awfully hard up!” said] .
five bob, dun 't you know.!
farday

nul Fullwood
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“There you are!” muttered Bell. “They'll
all be like that!"

Fullwood scowled darkly.

“All right—under the circumstances, T'll
spring somethin’, Long!” he said, putting
his hand to his pocket. *Here you are!”

Teddy Long came over cagerly. Full-
wood withdrew his hand, and then sud-
denlé/ made a dive forward, and grabbed
Teddy by the back of his jacket. The sneak
of the Remove was taken by surprisc.

“TI said I'll spring somethin'—an’ now
you'll get it!” growled Fullwood. “This
15 just to show you that you cah't cheek
your Form captain an' get away with it.
How's that ?” .

Fullwood twisted Teddy Long's arm with
vicious enjoyment. !

“Yow — ow — yarooh!” howled Long
madly.

He wasn't very much hurt, but Teddy
believed in yelling first. He had always
found that the greater the noise ho made,
the less the punishment. Fellows who took
dmin without yelling, gencrally got a double

ose.

“Stop that confounded row!” snarled
Fullwood.

“Ow—yow!" .

Ins of stopping it, Long velled louder
than ‘tgedr. Amrit 50 _happer that Archie
Glenthorne was strolling out through the
lobby at that moment. o paused, and ad-
justed his monocle. From this Foailion he
could see the cause of the yells of agony.

*“Gadaooks!” exclaimed Archie. “I mean
to say, it appears that some poor cha
is in the final throes! Death cries, and all
that_kind of rot! This is simply fearful—
absolutely I .

Ar;:hia looked about. him, but all was
blank.

““The fearsome sounds 3mnr 1o be waltz-
ing around from the ng " red
Archie. “What-ho! What-ho! Well, this
is really poisonous! Dash it all! A chappie
has simply got to shove himself forward.
There’s nothing ¢lse for it. ie, as it
were, is largely required!™

He had just caught a fﬂmﬁ of Teddy
Long out on the steps. he could sco
at once that Teddy was in the grasp of
Fullwood. Archio detested seeing anyono
being bullied. And now he strode forward,
squared his shoulders, and grasped his cano
more firmly.

Ho stalked out into the open.
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“Dash it all!” he exclaimed. “Kindly
cease the rough stuff, laddie!”

Fullwood glared at him,

“Talkin' to me?” he snapped, ¢

“ Absolutely !”

“Then you can fry your face!”

“I mean to say, what?” ejaculated
Archie. “Fry my face? Well, really, how

absolutely prepos! My dear old th
couldn’t bo done. Absolutely not! More-
over, I gather that the old dial is somo-
what more handsome in its present condish.
But we are straying from the point, old
dear. 'What, may I ask, is the idea of

ing, it

pulting it across this poor chappie?”

"Hgs—hs'n twisted my arm, Glen-
thorne!” wailed 5. .

“8o, ns it wore, I observe!” replied
Archie. “I must request you, you frightful
blighter, to chuck it! Absolutely!”

“Mind your own business!”

“Well, there you are!¥ said Archie.

“There, to be absolutely exact, you jolly
well are! This thing is my business—abso-
lutely! And I must broadcast the infor-
matjon that unless you unhand the chappie,
I shall &ail in ‘with considerable chunks
of the old wrath!”

“You don't know what you're talkin'
about!” snnprﬁd Fuliwood. “You'd better
clear off while you're safe, you soft fooll™ .

“As a matter of fact, old seream, I con-
sider that I'm most dashed safo as it is,”
said Archie. “In other words, you fear-
somo bounder, I don’t care a smap of tho
jolly old digits for the three of you. That,
churned round in your

be:
bally old gear 1 And if you don't
tike it yo?&ﬁ:’:umubhin olse,  Abso.
lutely ! muss _demand the roleaso
of this chappie without delay!”

Fullwood released Teddy Long abruptly.

“Look_here, Glenthorne, I'm not standin®
any rot from you!" snapped Fullwood, push-
ing up against Archie. “I wouldn’t like to
spoil that elegant nose of yours, but I may
be compelled to. How would you like to
have it twisted

Archie shuddered.

“The *sensash’ would probably be most
foul!” he observed. “But there is no fear
of such a disaster taking place. Absolutely
not! For you, my dear old buck, I havo
nothing but the vilest contempt. . Abso-
lutely! The fact of tho matter is, you
need ticking off. A chappic who builies
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another chappic is really a most frln'htful
ruffian.  And that, as it were, is that

Archie deliberately snapped his ﬁngcrs in
Fullwood’s face, and strolled elegantly
away. Ho could see that he had done all
that was demanded of him, and he had not
the slightest fear that Fullwood would at-
tempt to molest him. Fullwood only went
for these fellows who were his inferior in
strem;t"n

.

Ralph Leslic would probably have said a
fow things, but just at that moment an
e'derly gentleman appeared in the gate-

way. Fullwood caught sight of him at once,
i\!ld he gave his chums a significant gluum-
lere he is1” he muttered, * is

him

CHAPTER 12,

Rolling in 11!
SGINALD PITT and Jack Grey and
R Do Valerie were over by the main
guies, and they wero chaiting to-
gether —having finished a little con-
versation with Mr. Cuttle, the school porter.

And then, before t-hcy could leave, a
siranger appeared.

The stranger camo in from outside—a
smallish man, elderly, attired in a frock-
coat and top hat. He had neat little ‘side
i\}nskers and looked cminently respectable.

o paused to adjust bis glasses.

“H'm! Quitc so—quite. so®” ho eaid.
“This, no doubt, is St. Frank's College!
Yes, yves! I must inquite of these young
gentlemen.”

Ho approached the: 1’&. and _beamed
npon them.

“Splendid!” Ko oxelaimed. & This is in-
deed fortunate. Can you kindly tell me,
iy boye, where T can find a young gentle-
man of the name of Master Ralph Fall-
wood ¢

Pitt shook bis head.

“There's no young gentleman here named

? repeated the stranger. “That is
most remarkable! T thought——"
“There's a fellow named Ralph Leslic
Fnllwood, of course,” went on Pitt. “But
I don't think he can be deseribed as a
voung genﬂgman "
The other juniors grinned, and the old
seuilleman chuckled.

“ Fust one of your little jokes, e¢h?” he
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said, “Quite so! T was a boy myself once!
Well, perhaps you will be good enough to
tell me where I can hnd Master Fullwood ?

“You needn’t far, sir,” said De
Valerie. "lullh\nod s lounging over by the
Anclcnt Houée now—there he iz, on the
steps.”

The ‘Irmllgcr peered across the Triangle,

|and n

“Ah, yes—yes!” he exclaimed. “I will
go to Master Fullwood at once. A remark-
ably fortunate young gentleman, indeed!
I should say, the most fortunate young
gentlemdn I have ever come in contact
W

fortuntite ?” asked Pitt. “ Why??
The old gentleman looked surprised.
“But, surely, you know! Surely, Master
Fullwood has not kept his good fortuno a
secret? I was under the lrnpressmn that
he had informed his schoolfellows—""
“ About his inheriting a lot of money?”

acked De Valerie.

“Toa be sure!” said the stranger. ‘' Then
ho has told you. I thought so—I certainly
thought so! You see, I am Mr. Grimshaw,
of the firm of Hnlhngt\cll & Grimshaw, of
Lincoln’s Inn.’

“Qh, you are a solicitor, sir?”" |

“Yes, my boys—yes,” replied Mn Gnm‘

shaw. “Quite so0. Yes, Master Fu]lwond is
an extremely f roun;
Not many boys of his age have money ‘to
spend as he hes. Not merely a few pounds
—u few hundred pounds, The lad has thou-
sands at his disposall”

“He said somcthing like that, sir,
Du Valerie.

“Yes. I was quite -:crtam that. hc wi ulul
wpenk on the matter,” said Mr. Grims

“However, it i3 none of my business h:
remain here gossiping. Thank you, my boys
—thank you!”

Ho bowed, and proceeded on his way.
And he found Fullwood & Co, waiting
against tho Ancient House steps. A few
other fellows were in the near vicinity, in-
cluding Handforth & Co.

Handforth himself was pushing up his
sleeves in s suggestive manner. It may
have been mere force of hlbﬂ but he was
cortainly looking very closely in Fullwood's
direction.

And thon Mr. ‘Grimshaw joined t.‘ho three

“nuts.”

“Ah, Master Ralph!” he exclaimed. “I

" said
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am very pleased fo sce you-looking so
well 1”7

Master Ralph won't look so well when
I've done with him!” said Handforth in a
whisper—which could have been heard
across the Triangle,  “Who's this queer-
looking old buffer? His noso leoks a hit
suspicious! I')l bet he doesn’t know what
prohlhlimn is!”

ush, you ass!”

The solicitor looked round, frowning.

“There is apparently some very rudo boy
here,” he said severely. “But I will take
no notice—I cannot waste time. To tell you
the truth, Master Ralph, I must hurry away
as quickly as possible.”

“That’s all right,” said Fullwood easilv,
3 suppose you really came down about the
money *

* Precisely, Master Ralph.”

“Did you bring the cash?”

“Yos, and it is here!” oxclaimed the
solicitor, opening his bag, by
tho way, T have taken the llhurtV. Ma«slnr
Ralph, of opening an account for you at-
one of the banks in Bannington. I thought
it might be handy for you to have a bank-
ing account, in case you have reason to
meke any hrge paymenh A cheque is so
much better than cash!”

Fullwood nodde(l.

“Yes, I quite understand,” he said. “It
was a preity good idea of yours, Mr, Grim-

shaw. What's that? the cheque-
book? All right. And what about the |
notes? Got them?” i

“J have here a_small bundin to be going
on_with, Master Ralph,” said the solicitor.

Ho h:anded over & fat sheal of currency
notes which were held tegether by an
clastie band.

Fullwood carelessly ran his finger over
them,

“How many hera?” he asked.

“Two hundred, Master Ralph,” said -Mr.
CGrimshaw., ‘I trust that \\lll be sufficient
for your immediato nceds.”

“Well, T think so—but there's no need
for us to keep talkin’ out here,” said Full-
wood. “Theso inquisitive noscy-parkers
can’t mind their own business! Como in-
side, Mr. Grimshaw.”

“Only for & moment, Master Ralph—only
for .a_moment!” said the solicitor, consult-

ing his watch. I really cannot stay long.
They paszed inside. and the juniors looked
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at ono another somewhal blankly.
were very surprised.

“Well I'm jiggered!”. said Owen, nuuor.
“I was beginning to doubt it, you know!
Sut there's no spool about the thing, after

They

“No fear!” said Canham. *“Did you seo
that? T'wo hundred guid nofes! ~ Lucky
bounder! 1 wish I had twenty!"

“Rather!”

“It's qur-cr hm\ the rotters always got
tlm best of i

“1 \'mnder if il’s genuine?
thoughtfully.

“It must be!” said Grey.
notes—a big bundle.”

“They looked like notes, anyhow,” re-
plied Pitt cautiously. ut, ter all,
there's no reason why wo should interest
curselyes in the matler. Blow Fullwood!
And blow his money! I wouldn't touch
cither with a barge pole!”.

But a large number of Jumou wepe not
so particular,

“My hat!” oxclaimed Merrell, his eyes
gleaming. “Fully’s got two hundred quid!
And a banking secount—and thousands and
thousands! Weo shall jolly well have to
laok alive, or wo shall be leit -out!™

“Plenty of time."” said Marriott. “Fully’s
not a bad sort.  He'll shell out somo cash

if Jve want it."
“There's
no

f we want
“if" in it™

They all wailed cagerly for [urt!mr de-
velopments.

And it was only a short timeo before the
whole Removo was buzzing with the news
that Ralph Leslic Fullw was fairly roll-
ing in cash. Ho had two hundred pounds
in ecold moner, - and thousands more in
the bank, with a local account of his own!

All who had doubted the story of Full
woed's riches were now convinced,

And, in the meantime, while this dis-
cussion was going on, Mr, Grimshaw was m
Fullwood’s study, in the Remove
As soon_as the door closed bchan‘i them,
Fullwood grabbed the visitor's hand.

“Jolly good, Sam!” he said. “I didn't
think you could do it so well!”

“It’s nothing to me!” grinned the visitor
lightly. *“I've acted all sorts of paris in
my time. DBut still, T tlunk T spoofed the
young idiots pretty well, didn't 17 Aml it
was the right stuff?

»” said Pitt,

“Wo saw the

said Noys.
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“Rather!” said Gulliver. “It was mar-
vellous!”

“You looked like an old eolicitor to the
life!” declared Fullwood. “Qf course, you
look like him now—but you spoke like one,
{oo. Well, you'd better shilt off as &oon
as you can.”

Mr. Grimshaw nodded.

“You bet!” he agreed.
of a mug to como in at all. If any of the
masters collar me, it might be  blamed
awkward. So T think I'd better hook it
while I'vo got the chance. Sce von in
Bannington somo lime, I suppose?”

“Of course,” eaid Iullwood.

“Just one minute.” said the visitor.
“YWhat's the idea of this silly business:
You coming into a fortune, and mo hand-
ing you bundles of notes—which are veally
pieces of blank paper? What's the big
idea?” b

“Just u iitsle strategy, Sam,” grinued
Fullwood. You see, want to spoof
the chaps over somethin’, an' I'm doin’
it, too. It would have been very different
without you—but now I'm all right.”

“1 was a bit

“Some of your little tricks. ch?” said
Mr. Grimshaw, grinning. Al _right, I
won't ask eny more questions.  No time.

So-long. laddies!

The supposed solicitor made his way ont
down the passages, and as ho -crossed the
‘I'riangle his progress was followed by many
eyes.* And ab last he vanished. And the
juniors who werc out in the open Jooked
after him enviously.

T wish a blessed solicitor would come
for me!” eaid Armstrong, “I'd like to
have a fortune—and bumlf s of notes, and
banking accounis! Just faney a cad like
Fullwood having “such luck.”

“ Disgusting !” said Doyle.

All tho fellows were discussing tho situ-
ation. They took it for granted that every-
thing was quite straight and above board.
At first, perhaps, a few fellows had been
rather suspicious. They had suspected
Ralph TLeslie of spoofing them. But. this
Jutest development took away all doubis.

Not quile all, however.

For 1 was by no means convinced,

I had heard the facts—and T caught a

ulimpso of M. Girimshaw ae ho was leaving
] Trinngle  'There was something about
ihe seomel ghtly  fnmiliar,

Anl

Wi aged walk

' he's mado a mistake,” 1
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was assumed. T came to ilie conclusion that
the man was dieguised.

But, unfortunately. I was nol able to ges
a close-up view of him. In spito of this,
hoewever, I felt certain that there was some-
thing fishy about this whole business.

“Jf Fullwood thinks he can spoof me.
said grimly. “All
this theatrical business doesn't go down.”

“What theatrical business? asked Wat-

son.

“Why, that solicitor f{cllow coming here
with all his talk about banking eccounts,
and_the bundle of notes——"

“Tut some of tho chaps saw the notes,”
said Watson.

“They were intended to =ee” T said.
“If this thing had been absolutely straight,
the solicitor would have gone right in to

Fullwood ; and, besides that, he would have
ccon the Housemaster, too. No, my sons,”
this is simply a part of Fullwood's plan te
hoodwink the Remove.™

“But why should he do it?" aesked
Watson.

I smiled.

“Tor the simple rcnson that he wants
to pose as a big Ect'"‘ I said, “By deing
that he'll make his posilion more secure,
He'll make the chaps kowtow to him, and
he won't be in such danger of losing their
votes. The whole thing’s obvious.™
“Dear old boy, 1 believe you're right!”
said Sir Montie. “I do, really I

“T know it!" T said firmly, " And, what's
more, I'm going ta look into the whole

affair. 1l say mothing—but Tl he
watching 1"
CHAPTER 13.
Getting Serious!
NOCH SNIPE insinuated himseli
E through the doorway of Study A. ~
Snipe was a most peeuliar fellow.
He  seom to  cringe his way

Every time a fellow spoke
to him, he erin| back as though he were:
afraid of somet mg. And now he blinked
in at Study A, and contorted his face into
what ho thought was a smile.

«“Qh, I-I am so sorry to interrupt—""
Te bega:

“Good!" said Fullweod.
after you!l”

“J wae wendering--—="

through Jife. |

“Shut the abor
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“Wonder oulside I
“Please let me speak!’ s Snipe,
standing there and rubbing his hands

together. “Do—do you think you eould
convenience me with a slight loan?  Only
for a temporary period, lot me hasten to
say—>"

*“You're wasting your breath, aud if you
want to wash your bands, usc soiue waler!™
interrupted Fullwood, “I'm not lending
any cash this evenin’ ™

Snipe stepped foward cagerly.

“Only—only a matter of a few shillings.”
he exclaimed. “I will do anything I ecan in
return, I know you have plenty of money,
because I saw the genlltman hand you ‘a
great amount of notes.”

“You seo too much!” said Fullwood
wrimly.  “An’ it doecsn’t matter whether
I'vo got iwo hundred notes or two thou-
sand! I don’t choose Lo lend you any.
if you come some other time T wight be i
a diﬁcmm. frame of mind. New you can

"
Oh really! T thought——?"
Buzz off I roared Fullwood.
*But I—-1—"
Pullwood took ol step towards the door.
| Snipe_niterved a little squeal and
A Ful 'woad saw that he completely
ared down the passage, and then he

'amo lmck .

*Little worm!” ke =aid. *'Ebat chap zels
on my rerves. Long’s bad enough, but
Sunipe is like one of theze bally ereeny,
crawly things.”

Gullivor and el looked at their leader
curiously.

“Well, what abeul the great wheezey”
uc'lwd Gullnm
“lr clocsnl seem to be working very

well,

What do you, mean ?”" asked Fullwood.
“Well. vou've just had an example of it,"”
said Gulliver. “It's no good pretendin ln
have a lot of money—:t's worse than havin®
nothin’. you've  got nothin’, {cliows
won't come round fryin’ to borrow.”
“Well 7

“But by makin' out you're all over quids
~ by showin’ the chaps that spoof packet of
notes—yon simply make them think v

rollin” went on Gulliver, po
thought vou had Jots-ithat's why he
camo.”

Fullood nodded,
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“¥es, I admit that’s a drawback,” he
said. “There might, be one or two others

comin’ for loans, an’ I shall have to make
some_cxcuse. I needn’t lend any cash un-
less I choose to. An'. anyhow, everybody
believes that T'm  wallowin' in  filthy
luere.”

“

/ yot, as a matler of fact, ypu're
hmlm " ns'ked Bell

“Not quite. about
Bobeats

“By gad!” said Gulliver. ifteen bob !
An' vou've made the chaps believe that
you've got' two hundred quid! I'm blessed
if T can see the reason for it. 1t's all so
nseless.”

“Don't be so dashed impatient!” snapped
Fullwood. *You don’t know what the
scheme is yet. Of course, I've ot to have
some money—plenty of money. Then I can’
flash it about. and the chaps wwill neyer
know thal that package was o spoof one.”

“It’s all very well to say you r
money. and plenty of it,” said Bell, “but
where's it comin’ from? You ennt grab
money out of the air, T suppose? Yon're
not a wizard 1"

“There_ are other mothods of getlin® ii
casy,” said Fullwood. *“T've thought it all
out—I've got it all planned. An I'va_got
a scheme that absolutely caw't fail.
can take it from me that it"

Tve got fificen

dead certainty. An® on Bulundn\' shall

have tons of money." =
"It seems mlly decent.” said Bell, up-

convinced. ‘But  Tve heard of  your

schemes before—

“Oh, don't be so confoundedly clover!”
snapped Fullwood I wasn't goin® to tell
you about it, but 1 think T will. You've

got to keep mum, becanse if 2 word gets
out we shall be sacked.”

Gulliver and Bell looked startled,

*Is it=is it somethin’ shady 1" esked Bv‘l

quickly.

\'o. of course not,” <aid Fullwond
“Some silly snol |gh| call it shady, but
there’s nothin’ in it at all. Look here!”

He took a key from his pocket. went over
to the desk umi unlocked it. -And from the
desk he took a neat Jittle cash-box. He un-
locked this, too. And ther side, wero »
number ot pound and ten-shilling notes and
qumv a lot of silver.”
cightoen quid there
Im exuct, eighteen pe
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"]ms gasped . Gulliver, "but it's not

30urx
“I know it isn't,” said Fullwood calmly.

“It’s the funds of the Reuuwe Sports Club,
and I'm in olurge

“Yes, I know!’ panlcﬂ Bell,
you ean't tm:ch lhnt

“Why can’t 177

“Te—it would be criminal?™ said Bell, in
n scared voice. “I've heard of otler chaps
tnkm club funds, an” all that sovt of i_lum;
an’ they always camo a fearful cropper.

“Yes, if you're found out,” sneered Full-

wood. “I[ mecan to borrow ﬂn‘su funds—an"
I'll pot every quid back, an’ hru about
four times as much for m)self

Gulliver and Bell were looking rather

scared.

> “Bnta-but nu can't do it!" protested
Gullive wouldn't bé right, Fully.
\\'hy,-:t wou!d mean the sack for oll of

"_Rut 1 put in Fullwood, “It.would mean
the sack for me, but i’nu ch‘fs wouldn't
.mll'nr. You can 't be blamed for anythin’

Bein' p}x:r of the Remove, I've
got cllargc of these Eunda. That's oné’
advautage of bein' captain.”

“Look liere,.old man, dont tnuo!l il
urged Gulliver. wnuﬂ ¥, ness knows,
1'm not squeamish. But d.unl. touch ie! If
anythin’_goes wrong, an' vou can’t put it
back, you'll get in a shockin’ mess{”

Fullwood brushed him aside, 2

“Don’t talk piffie?” he said mrl.lp, “I'm
takin' a chance, I'll admit; but as Im
~tandin’ the raecket, why should you worry ?
An’' this_thing is practically a dead cer-
tainty. It’ll be absolutoly a cinch. I can
put the club funds baclk, nud line my own
pocket at the same time.”

“Bub how 1" asked Bell.

“At Helmford—on Saturday u[tqrnoon

*You—you mean the races?

“Of course!” said Fullwood.
geb easy munvy any other way!"

“But—but it's mad!” ahml!cd Gulliver,
“To take the duh_fundx, an’ to put all the
money on horses——""

u't yell, you fool I” snapped Fuliwood.
“ Do _you want the whole passage to hear?
I wish I hadn’t teld you now. I might
have known whnt a pair of weak-knecd
idiots.you arc!

DBut CGul
alarmed.

“I—1 didn't mean to shout,” said Gul-

“ But—but

aud

Bell ware gemuinely

.

liver.
llnni)omlght end - hnmhlr for

m
sh-ll win the lot. An’ if tl
te the worst

* “Exachly,” said Fullwood calmly.
then I shall fake a
out that thieves tool
my cash as well.
me havin’ no money—an’ I nn't be.
for what burglars do. In fack,

vered by in ce—the whole ndu?‘if
ms:rbd—andlls:;:.nril click in that way

"Fullwood’s cool assurance wag
derful: He had absolute conlkhn

soemsd. to brush aside difficultics as: Hv%.
‘they never existed.

“I've-looked
it's all. settled,”
.therua no reason'to fur tho worst, bécause "

tin' forccast,” said Fullwood. “An’ you
pick out the second favourite of each
vutlmu!I nny trouble, Have you been wat

“You eant't |

“But I'm worried, Fully!

be an idiot!" &
“There's evi

peratod.

I'm bound !o g?l it

even if 1 shove money nn m- or lre
-losers! I’m bound to ormrﬂ
capital back.”

“Well, it's. almast cerum, nn;‘wq
.'ulm |lul o ‘l e e

“Then what's the . n f
demunded Fullwood. “An’ if T la;m:y
g||ddx peany—well, I shan't * worry . even
then.”

“But the funds will bo gong, M'“sll"’

a bur
the club:
See? 'I‘h-t

glary, on’ ms

Gulliver. and. Bell folt somewhat, calmer:
rather

,ll. it from every -point,
went on Fullwood, ‘ﬁb

I_shall win, There's no qu aboutit,
I've gv ot to. win, vo you -been studyin’ .
(lm a5 lately 77 .
‘ovorg dq:,” said Gsalllter.
you oticed -~ the  secoud

fav mu-;tu" 5 nhk(‘d Eu!iwood keenly.

Whet do you mean?”
"Vvull you can always tell from the

in’ 'em ¥ St _6‘ ‘
“Yes, they vo been winnin', N, 2 "
“ Eyery v 1" said Fullwood.
tintes two reo in a day, but alwa;
I'vo wa it fwr we s ul‘ never
failed. . Not on, a, single hu it
wrongd ”m
* Why, tpHe]mftm!M
Saturda; " ”’;9 work on-m sy: ‘4;
said Ful tly, “It’s o

wood
um oln’i fail,” I must win—absolut

Ou]( ar’ ‘and Bell bezan to wet excited.

A;'g. " i
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“You mean on the second favourites?”
asked Bell.

“Yes, of course,” seid Fullwcod. “We'll
get there in plenty of time for the first
race. We'll back to win every time. On
the first race we'll shove ten bob te win on
the sccond favourite. If that goes down,

, we'll double up on the nex: race.”

“ Double up?”

“You know what th
said Fullwood impatienily.

mieans, you gss!™

“I'll donble the
That is, I'll put a pound to win on
the sccond vace, If that goes down, Il put
two pounds to win—an' then four pounds ta
win. I the two-quid horse decsn’t come
home, the four-quid ono is bound to! An’
think what it'll mean if it's a decent price
—say six to one. That'll be twenty-four
pounds clear winnin's. An’ we've still got
some races left.” s

“But are you sure it'll work ?"

“Sure! T'm doad certain of it!” said
Fullwood. “Don’t I keep tellin’ you that it
can't go wrong? It's quite likely that we

iallelose until we've got ht pounds on
a gingle horse. An' it might come in at
56 to one!"
“#Phew " whistled Gulliver. “That would
mean_over fifty quid clear winnin’s, you
know 1"

*Of course it would!” grinned Fullwood,
“That's just the beauty of I tell you,
I can make a fortune like this! All I've
got to do is to put some money aside after
thig'meetin’, an’ then go oven heavier on
the next. I can keep us all supplicd with
tons of cash through the wﬁoln giddy
term.”

“By jingo!” breathed Bell. “T believe
you'ra fight! T remember somebody ialkin’
about that second favourite stunt! Some
chap in Bannin’ton made two hundred quid
at 6ne meetin’ 1"

“Of course!” said Fullwood. *“It's casy.
1i’s méney for nothin'! There's no risk at
all in- takin’ thess club funds—absolutely
nope fer you, an’ precious little for me.
An' not a soul will know that I haven’t
really got a fortune behind me. It's the
groal thing that ever worked!”

And Gulliver and Bell, greatly impressed,
waora at last beginning to realise that Full-
wood -was on what they term a good egg.

But all eggs look alike on the eutside.

“Tho “nuts” of the Remove would have
to be very careful that this pagficular egg

did net turn out to bo detidedly rotten,

N
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CHAPTER 14,
Fieal Cricket! 5

A T'S nearly two o'clock,” announced

Reggic Pitt, glancing at his . watch.
“Il's”time those Eastwold chaps were
re.

It was Saturday afternoon. Dinner was
over, and many of the juniors were enjoy-
ing the sunny warmth of the Triangle.

1 expect they’ll be here in a minute,” 1

“In fact, this looks like thewm !
ile Pitt and I were chatting in the
Trianglo, a number of cyclists appeared in
the gateway,

“Here they are ! exclaimed Tommy Wat-
soit.  “Gooad! Well on time, and we shall
be able to start before two. That'll leavo.
us a nice long evening afterwards, They
look a decent crowd.”

Dalton and his men camo forward, and 1
went to meot them. But before 1 could
even say a word, a shout came from the
Ancient House steps, .

Fullwood & Co. had just comc ‘out, and
they were in Norfolks and tweed caps, evi-
dently hent on cyeling. As a matter of
fact, they were Just about .to start for
Helmiord, and they would have to put a
hustle on to get there in time. #

But Fullwood scowled as he saw the
visitors. »

“Who told those cads to comd here?"
he snapped.

“Goodness knows ! zaid Bell.
that rotten set who refused to finith
game earlier in the week”

Fullwoed strode forward.

“You chaps can clear out!” he shouted.
“You're not wanted here,”

I turned.

“What's that,
sh‘a.

e
the

; Fullwood 3 T
rply. R
'Fwnsn't talkin! to vou!" retorted Full
wood, as he came striding down. *“These
young blackguards are not-wanted-——"

" You—you rotter I shouted Dalton hotly.
“How you’ve got the nerve to stand there
and call us blackguards, I don't knew

asked

Why, it was you and your pals whe acted
like cads—"
“That's  enough!” snapped  Fullweod

curtly. “T'm tho captain of the Remove,
dnd I don't allow any Eastwold jumiors here.
The sooner you clear cut,” the better.
Understand 1"
Dalton looked nt

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

“QOh, is it?*” snapped Fullwood harshly.
“Who said s01"

“Idid!"”

“And what right have you got to say
anythin’ 7”7 raved Fullwood. *¥You're no-
body! You've got no more say than a kid
like Long! I'm skipper, an’ if I don’t

choose to allow this mateh, it won't be
played I
“Tt will bo played!” I said grimly. “I
don't want to do anything drastic, Full-
wood, but if you persist in this eéaddish
attitude—""
“Are you callin’

Fullwood.
“Fas."

“Then take that!” he thundered.

Crash!

Fullwood sta
down in the angle with fearful force.
Ho had certainly invited meo to take some-
thing, but before he could oven get his fist
up, my own was planted fairly between his
cyes. y blood was up, and I put some
strength behind that blow.

“That, as it were, is somewhat price-

1" observed Archie Glenthorne, strolling
up. “What-ho!  The m:ghtieeakipper
chappic grovels! Of course. he's n fairly
velping for a large dose for some time.
Absolutely !

TFullwood  scrambled
hoarsely,

“Yowll pay for that!” he snarled. “I'll
show you who's master in the Remove!
T'm not_goin’ to allow these dirty cads o
play! Understand? I'm not goin' to let
this filthy sot of ar

“Fullwood I

The cad of the Remove gulped and turned,
It came as a great surprise to him to find
that Nelson Lee was just behind him, And
Nelson Lee was looking very stern and
sovere.

“ Just—just a little argument, sir,” said
Fullwood sullenly. ST, 2

“T think not!” said Nelson Lec. “To
“whom were you referring when you used
the terms * dirty cads® and * filthy sot'1™

“I-1 didn't say that, sir——" .

“How dare you, Fullwood?” asked Lee
siimly. “¥ou shouted tho words so that
swwerybody in the Trianelo could hear them.”

L

me o cad?” roared

red back, howling, and sat

up, breathing
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“He was referring to us, sir,” said
Dalton.

“These fellows are from Eastwold Col-
lege, siti” I explained. *“I asked them to
come over for a match this afternoon. But
Tullwood's the junior skipper, and he
objects.” 4

"Oh, indecd,” said Nelson Lee. *“What
cause have you for objecting, Fullwood 7

“They’re o rotten crowd, sir—"

«“Tf you dare to speak that way in my

resence again, Fullwood, I will take you
Indoors and flog you!” _cxclaimed the
Housemaster-detective.  “I have hecard a
few rumours concerning & game you played
with Eastwold College carlier this week, T
will not ask for any particulars, but I think
T am safe in saying that any faults during
that gama were entirely on your side.”

“They were, sir,” said Dalton promptly.

1 am very pleased to welcome you io
gt. Frank’s, boys,” said Nelson Lee, turn-
ing to tho Eastwold juniors, *‘You may
certainly play this match, and I hope you
will not take too much notice of this inso-
lent young fool I >

“FPhank you, sir,” said Dalton gladly..

The other Eastwold fellows were equally
pleased. Fullwood stood there, 1
ind unclenching his fists, and hardly_able
Fullwood, T am ashamed

to contain himself.
“As for you,

that one. of my boys should make such a
disagreeable exhibition of himself,’”” went
on Nelson e coldly. ‘‘Unless you can
conduct the of the Remove in a
much better way, I shall take matters into
my own hands, and deprive you of the cap-

taincy. ¥ou will write me one thousand
lines for imsolence and -disgraceful be-
haviour.

You may go.”
“But AT

“You may go!" repeated Lee sternly.

Fullwood crawled away—utterly squashed
1t was certainly not a very pleasant posi-
tion for n Form captain to bo in. And as
soon as he had gone, Ne

to the visil all his frowns vanished.
He made ‘very welcome, and promised
to leom. have a look at the match
itself. A !

«My hatl”? said Dalton, as_ he went
towards Lil Side. ‘‘And we thought all
the St. Frapk’a chaps wero the same.

We
didn’t know there were any fellows like
you_al *

bout.'
“Tt is mot wise to judge by Brst appear-

i

lson Lee turned
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ances,” T smiled. ‘“Fullwood and his set
are—well, you can judge what they are by
what you've seen. There's no need for me

to all\'y much.”
“No—we can size thom up all right,”

said Dalton.

“And now, you've got to forget that
rotten crowd and enter into this game
for all you're worth,” I went on. *We're
rather out of form, because we've had prac-

tically no practice, Still, we'll do our best
to whack you.”
“Good!” said Dalton. ““I'm beginning

to like St. Frank’s tremendously.”

““You mustn’t think any school can be
composed of rotters alone,” I said. ‘‘Even
in the worst place you'll find & number of
very decent chaps. Here, the majority are
“splendid.  Fullwood & Co. are only a
minority.'?

By now we had reached Little Side, and
before very long both teams wero ready.
I tossed up with Dalton and lost. '11;:.
Eastwold skipper naturally decided to bar.

A few minutes later I led my side on
to the field. Theﬂ were certainly a much
better Jot than the team that had faced
Fastwold on the last occasion!

We . had five good batsmen in Tommy
Watson, Pitt, De Valerie, Grey and Yorke.
While, besides myself, Bob ristine, Sir
Montie, McClure and Armstrong could all
bowl. And behind the stumps Handforth
very often put up a good show.

Morrow of the Sixth had kindly offered
to umpire at ono end for us. And the
same umpire who had come over with the
visitors on their last appearance was
officiating again.

The Eastwold first pair of batsmen came
out, and I put on Bob Christine to bowl.
I was going on at the other end myself.

The first over was rather - dramatic.
Christine slung down a couple of fast ones.
They were blocked, His third was a real
beauty. It fairly hissed down the pitchl

There was a click, and the batsman’s leg-
stump jumped clean out of the ground and
went-head over heels towards the boundary.
We had got one of the Eastwold wickets
with not a run on the bo

But our triumph was shortlived. The
mext man in played very quietly but very
surely. He did not try 1o hit the cover
off the ball. Ho was content to keep it
out of his wicket. Christine’s bowling be
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found quite easy, and when he faced ma
| it was the same. o
| Over aiter over we sent down, but the
' two men got stuck. Twenty runs appeared
on the board. Then 30—40—50! =
A cheer went up from various Eastwold
supporters who had turned up as the hali-

century was signalled. g

But wo were not disheartened. T had

taken myself off, but not Christine. I
realised he was bowling very well, and
| meant to persevere with him. And 1 +was
| justified,

A 4 was hit off him through the slips.
Then the batsman hit out at the next ball
and it shot up into the air towards cover-

point. Grey was fielding there, and. he
Iwatched the flight of the ball like an
| eagle. It soa up a_tremendons height.
| Then down it fell, straight into his cu]apnd

hands! Grey had made a splendid catch!
Two wickets were now down with 64 runs
on the board.

It was now Dalton’s turn to come in, and
the fieldsmen watched him keenly as he
took guard. They knew he was a
bat. And they were right.

From the very first ball he received,
Dalton played well. All the bowling
seemed to come alike to him. He scored
boundaries with case. It was a great dis-
play. The 100 went up, and then disaster
befell Eastwold. 2

Dalton’s partner was clean bowled Ly
one of Sir Montie’s leg breaks. And from
the mext ball the new man was wonder-
fully caught by Handy at the wicket. He
had snicked the hall to leg, and Hant‘iiy had
to fling himself to the left, and just
managed to hold the chance one-handed.

A storm of cheering went up at Handy’s
feat, and the wicket-keeper tried to look

modest.

“It was really quite a simple catch,”” he
explained to the team as they stood round
congratulating him.  * Any who was
any good could have held it. All it needs
is'a sharp eyo and a safe pair of hands
pott il

‘“Next man [nl”
Handy had to stop.

From now on the luck went our way.
Only Dalton made many runs. Tho last
wicket fell at 181, and Dalton was still un-
defeated with over 70 to his credit. He
had played a splendid inningd, and as he

b o

called Morrow and
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walked back to the pavilion, the St quite mollified, *“*you can rely on me. I'm
Frank’s juniors, lined round the boun-|your man. I won’t les you down!”
daries, gave him quite an ovation. And, quite content, the leader of Study D

Dalton went quite red as he ran into the |strolled off.
cool pavilion. I could sec he was very Meanwhile, the St. Frank’s innings had
pleased at the sportsmanship shown by thui started. From the first it was easy to see
spectators. And I was particularly * glad | that we .should not have things all our

“5 it w;‘)en I thought of what had hap- gwn iw:ly. Blut! Sir Montie, and Yorke
pened in the previous match. atted very calm! t

The Eastwold fellows knew well enough | They took few risks, but the scoro crept
uimv that the Remove were mostly decuut|ul-'dl"t‘}|wl'l'l- _rrh""y "":':L';u,“l’g"got‘h: bg,‘;:g;
chaps. an pair were  settlin 1l

Now it was our turn to go in to bat. we"hnd a stroke of misfortune.

Sir Montic and Yorke weiit out to open '] Bir '.\‘[lunfmkhxt .“"be;'l‘l“:ty ‘f'u““d to sq"ﬁ:ﬁ
the innings, and I sat with the others! ®% I'"'k 1]('" ? o8 '“'ddA ta "rl" l'""'d_ e
watching, 1 felt the match was going h““ 0u ‘l‘ '“f."’ °P“|’ ing o the d"’“ln ‘"ii
quite well.  We stoo:l a sporting chance of | Dut # white figuro leapt out and stoppe
winning. Noearly 200 Tuns was nobt a sm it with his right hand. The figure was
score $o got. But tho piteh was in .pcrfect that of Dalton, one of the best fielders in
condition, und we hal some good hnts-ih"‘ui‘:l:;?lgke 4 tho el g 1id g 1wtk
e i !all his might*at the wicket. There came

As the two Removites walked out o the !y crash and a shout.
wicket I felt-a heavy hand smito me on the |~ «Howzatt 1" =
back: 1 Jooked up and d Handy be"d': Up went the umpive’s fiuger and Yorke
’m_g over me with an indignant look on | was given “run out.” There was no deubt
his face.  about it. It was a perfectly fair decision.

“Dy you want to {hrow the match  Tommy Watson wont in next and he soon
aw v:'* ‘ci ntsqu lrmrulm'-ry-i_. 1 replied 'iculﬁll ow]l: to E!m Iwuliil stulicifsama. But

14 m  aware of, - . he did not have his study mate for company
“Why ?”? after the first over. 4

“Well, what on earth do you mean by ' — Sir Montie, who was by then quite set,
it gfﬂ“z: |lﬂl_ l“ﬂrm‘l‘; . \'e'_Ju.!thl_‘ﬂinkﬂad’ hl':; out at 4 ;\-idilsh ball, D'T}I‘d itl slit ioacd ollr
at the-bulting list. ‘ou—you’'ve ha lB.I_[ e cdge of his bat into the slips. ne ol
nerve to put me in last!” ! the Esstwold fellows leapt into the air and

The leader of Study D looked very held' the chance—n wonderful catch!
wrathful. As u matter of fact, I knew ' Two wickets were now down and there
a3 well as the rest of the fcam that he was | were only 43 on the board.
no good as a batsman. He was a terrific, 1 went in next and determined to play
hitter-——when he hit the ball. If he got|cautiougly. With Tommy Watson doing thy
liold of it tho leather usually went for a 6. | same we were putting up rather a tame
]TIL l\ul was just as likely to miss the ball ﬁhowl.” Ili_ut_ t was all 1:11 the ga_rﬁu_\.‘ Ui:;i:
altogether. | the wling is. mastered it is silly to |

But I knew it was no use trying lo| VUt at everything. A
explain that to Tandy. He was convinced | . .Y¥e put on "“‘“l]"."' 1? ruts; then Tommy
ho was @ fine batsman, and nothing in the | Watson dragged his foot a fraskion” qver
world would shake him in thay belief. So : 1 !

T was tactful That was a slice of ‘roal bad “luck, for

Wi of the safest i
. “We must have zomeone who can stick | lh:r?i’:m:::eﬂ. nnp?“ camo :nn, Tut it was n:;{
wo "t e “to gt for our runt T |3 Meriooe :

: v :

_ . : He was glways a bit of a slogger, and

the last man in tb be someone wo can | iy sonding two deliveries to nglguundnry
pon to stick in and hit up a few. | § o SRR Rt o o e ke
why L chose you for the job. TY5| Vilerie followed him in and began to play
! i . .| " quiet game. a3 i
“Oh G that's the idea,”™ veplied Handv. |~ D Valerie' was also something of a bitter
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as a rule, but he realised that the game at
the moment was to stop in. So he played
each ball carefully and refused to be tempted
by what looked like bad balls.

In this way the score gradually began to
mount up. Eighty runs were on’ the board.
And’ ten minutes’ later 90 appeared.
managed to get a couple of fours, and only
another two was needed for the century.

And then De Valerie was given out'Lb.w,|
Tt was a correct deeision, He n!e;pged right
ncross his wicket and mis-timed a ball from
Dalton. The bhall was quite straight and
De Valerie was certainly out!

So that now half the side had been got
rid of for under a hundred!

This was not at all d. After dismissin
Esstwold for 180 we had expected to hit o
the rums. without too much difficulty, Things
had altered by now,

Of the batsmen yet to come only the next
man in, Grey, was much good.” He was
rather a nervous batsman, and took a long
time to settle down. I coull sce, as he
faced the bowling, that he was all out to do
his best, but T knew it would be some time
before he settled down.

t as much of the
bowling as sible. ﬁi.s was not ont of
eelfishness. For I had mow got my eye in,
And as we ran an easy single Grey wed
that_he appreciated . my maove.

“ Get as much of the bowling ns you can,”
he whispered. “We want the runs as quickly
ad we can score them!’

That was c!ui!o true. There was now only
just over half an hour to go, and we had
only scored 124. We wanted over 50 runs,
_ancf there were no good batsmen to follow
in.

Grey put up a dogged fight. He refused
to be rattled, but it was no use, Daiton got
down a beauty that shattered his stumps.

And he had to’ go with the score only 130,

Four more men to como in—and none of
them much good! Things were getling ex-
citing now! As the next man in, MeClure,
walked out I got the chance of a whispered
word. with him.

“You and stick
and hit ogyihc suns!”

McClure nodded and wall 0 diis wicket.
He stopped the two last f the over
and I was able to score tem the next.
The board now read 1401

Then McCluro had to face Dalton again,
end'once move the bowler was too .wuns for

in,” I said.. “Tll try

e
the bat. A beauty took away McClure’s
off stump and another wicket was down!

Bob Christine came. in, and between us
we put on another runs. - Then he was
out to a catch in the elips. Armstrong fol-
lowed, and only survived -a single ball.

The next shattered his stumps!

A groan went up from St. Frank's a-

tors as they saw him turn to leave for the
pavilion. There was on]& Handy to come in
now and there were Tuns to get for
victory,

It seemed a hopeleas job! But Handforth
showed no !ifm of being nervous. He had
to face the last ball of the over, and he
stood up to it coolly!

Down it came dead on the middle stump.
Up swung Handforth’s bat and away soared
the leather. Up into the air it went in a
tremendous curve. Then came a crash. The
ball had gone clean through one of the
windows in the pavilion!

A great roar of cheering came from round
the ropes. A moment ago the St. Frank's
fellows had been on the verge of ir.
Several had begun to walk away. They
were certain that the game was lost, . i

But that wonderful hit of Handy's “had,
altered the whole aspect. Now all the spec-
tators were watching keenly. The match
was not yet lost!

I had to face the next over and I felt
quite jubilant. The balls were not too diffi-
cult. I was able to hit two to the boundary,
Altogether I got ten runs off the bowling.

Then it was Handy's turn to bat again—
and _another half-dozen runs were wanted
for victory!

There was dead silence round the field as
the bowler started his run. The ball flashed
down, and Hnud{,opened his shoulders. He
alr'.'ll']]?ed out and_hit—nothing !

ere was a click behind him and a shout
from_the fieldsmen,

“ Howzzatt 2"’ i

But he was not out. Ho had missed fhe
ball entirely, and it had clicked into the
Wﬁket-koe;?;aj_]:‘ands! i b Fepaik

gasp o el came from the St. Frank's
fellows and_then down came the next ball,
Once more Handy’s blade flashed in the sun-
dight. This time there came the loud clack
of bat meeting ball. ;

Up went the leather, and the spectators
strained their eyes upwards to follow ite
flight. Tt .Jooked as though it was neve
coming down,
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Then the ball began to fall. A ficldsman
on_the edge of the boundary stood ready,
waiting. A moment later he jumped, high
into the air, his hands up-stretched! -

But he was not tall enough. The hall was
a fout bevond his reach, _ It crashed into |
the epectators behind him—another six !or!
Haundy! - I - |

The match was over. The Remove had
won by one wicket. And Handy had won |
the mateh! |

I had made just over 80 rums; and as!
Handy and I started to walk back to the
pavilion a great crowd swarmed to meet us |
and we. were lifted shoulder high!

“Giood old Haudy !"

“(iood old Nipper!"

There was terrific cheering and shouting |
all round us. Tt s quite a relief to get .
into the pavilion! |

A short while afterwards Dalton and his '
team were ready to return to Eastwold. It |
was as I shook hands with the skipper and !
said good-bye that he twok the opportunity
of“remarking: = |

I'm glad we had the match, Nipper. I
know that the chaps at St. Frank's are a
decent lot. We must fix up another mme\

- later on in the season over at our 'fmnmd." |

“A jolly good idea,” 1 replied.

And I meant it. The Eastwold fellows
were a sporting lot, and I was ;S:ad they
wanted to play us again. But what gave
me the greatest satisfaction was the know-
ledge that they now knew our reputation |
for sportsmanship was not a myth. ‘

The harm done by Fullwood and hisspals |
had been undone. ™ The Remove at St
Frank's could once more Lisld up its head!

CHAPTER 15.
Th: Marvellous System!

“ gUST in time fur tho three o'clock
race!” said Fullwood briskly,
The Nuis of 8t. Frank's had only

managed it Dby rushing. After
reaching  Banningtcn on  their bieyeles, |
they Lad been lucky enough to caich a |
fast ftrain to Helmford, And now they |

were on the raccconrse, and the time was |
cleso npon threo o'clock. They had plenty |
«f time to put their money on !
The course was erowded. - ‘
b ovas fine afternoon, and the scone !
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was an animated one.’ Fullwood & Co. Lad
paid extra to go into one of the reserved
enclosures, Apd even this was well packed.
The bookmakeis were shouting on_ all
sides,

“Better to come in lere,” said Full-
wood. *We shall bo cerfain of our meney
—no chance of being swindled by a robten
welsher. I shall bet with a big Lockie, an’
stick to him!” ! =

They locked about, and the most sub-
stantial stand was near Ly, It was a grand
affair, with, brass fittings, and boro the
name of “Sam  Riddell, Clapham,” in
huge letters, Mr. Riddell was using his
voice to good advantage. He was a
steut, cheary-looking gentleman.

Fullweod pushed up, and studied
bookmaker's board.

“No giddy trouble with this sccond
favourite business,”  he said, a i
“You can't ke a bloomer. here yvou
are—cvens Long Jack., He's the favourite,
an’ no good to ns. Three-to-one Sandbag.
That's our horse, my sons.”

“ X don’t think much of him,” said Bell,
“We backed Sandbag two weeks ago—""

the

“An! he went down,” interrupted Full- -

weed.  “All the mgre reason why he

should romp heme to-day, I'm stickin® to

this system, anyhow,  It's the only sale
% v,

We're bound to click sooner cr

Fullwood went up to the hookie's stand,
and soon came back with a little oblong

card—a  rather gaudy alfajr, with big
numbers on i, and with Mr, Riddell’s
photograph in the cengre.

“How much did you bet?” asked
Gulliver.

“Ten bob.”

“That's not much.” said Bell, “Even

if you win, you'll only get thirty,
“I couldn’t put morc.” said Fullwead.
“I've got to be prepared for lesing, an’ if”
I double up every time it soon runs into
a lot of moncy..' There are five races, an'
il wo lose the first four, I shali have cight
quid on the last—which means [iftcen-
pondsten in_ bettin® altogether.  An' I
haven't got niich more than that,”
Gulliver losked donbtful.
" if the eight quid goes down; what
he asked. * the club- funds

Sl up, you feal 27 suapyedaFliweed,
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“Don't talk about ihat here! An' I shan't

lose. You |er-dut get scared.  Great
Beott ! What dees it matter to you, any-
way 1"

“Well, we don’t want you to be
sacked—""

“Don’t talik blitherin® rot !™

Fullwood turned away, scowling, and he
studied the race-card, And a few moments
later the three o'cleck raoe was run. Long
Jack. cantered in an casy \unner, and
Sandbag was unplaced. *

“I knew you IF lose,” said Bull

“Oh, don’t croak,” gvow!ud Tullwood.
“There’s plenty of time.

The sccond favourite in the next race
was a horse named Little Tess, and Full-
wood mado a bet of one pound—to win.
He obtained a fairly good price—six-to-
one. And he was very hopeful of win-
ning, for Littlo Tess was a good Iaom, and
was fancied by several racing ®experts.
Fallwood saw this by studying the early
edition of the London evening papers.

The timo soon passed, and the three-
thirty started.
Thav re off 1"

said Gulliver tensely.
-~ #o0d 1" cxclaimed © Fullwood, - “Our
coloul'ﬁ are green an' yellow. Ynn]l seo
Litilo Tess nmnm away from the other
gsdd llorncs-—
o’s  leadin’
“She's leadin’ !
The horses came thundering along the
turf. There was a great hush among the
crowd, Thon the ficld went shooting past,
with Little Tc:3 an obvious winner. Gul-
livor and Bell were in high spirits, and
greatly excited. 1‘u|lnnad remained calm.
“I kuew she'd win,” he said casily.
“No, 5—that's L‘ﬂ:lo Tc:s You'll seo the
number como up—">
“Golden Rose wins!"” said a bookmaker
near- by,
“Ll»"" cjaculated Fullwood, turning.
ITo had brought a pair of binoculars
with himn—borrowed, without permission,
from a Sixth Form study. And Fullwood
atiered a growl of disgust as hc read off
the numbers on the Loard.
hree—seven—five I he
T'm dashed !
1 thougit she was n cerlain winner!
“But ¢he’s got a place—"
“What's ke goad of

shouted  Gulliver.

su.ld. “Well
Little Tess camo in third!

i

that when we
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backed her to win?” domanded Fullwood

tartly.
“Oh, my hat!” said Bell. “Why, sho
was well in advance. -There amust ‘be somo

swindle about jolly well know she

was_the winner—"
“Don’t o an idiot!" intervupted Fall-
wood. “The judges on a raceconrso don’

swindle. It’s always difficult to judge when
the gee.gees are flashin® by. 1 expeet the
rotten horse, stumbled or somethin’, just
in tho last sccond.”

“That's {hirty bob gone west 1™ said G
liver. “Thirty bob that ain't yours—
“You—you rotten croakers!” lissed
Fullwood savagely. *“ You've got no more
pluck than two lumps of mud! Suppesin’
the money has gone west? I've got plenty
more. Before the afternoon’s out I shall
have pots of money. Just you see. I
you want to make any more grumbles an’

growls, you'd better clear off.”

Fulh\‘on(i‘ﬂ.chums said no more.

And no- the bookmakers were making
busy pr('pnrvtmn! for tho fuur o'cleck race.
This was the big race of the afternoon on
this coursze, and there were a large number,
of runners.

The bookies wero shouting the odds with
great vocal strength, and the punters were
putting their money on readily. It was
most difficnit to pick out a winner with
such a large field, But Fullwood was not
worried over matters of this kind, He
simply went for the second favourite.

This was a horse called Blue Gown, and
he had picked it from the forecast in the
racing edition of the London paper. Tt was
far safer to pick the horses in this way,
for it was difficult to
makers on ithe course.
differed greatly in their prices.

Besides, the second favourite system, as
watched by Fullwood Co. during the
past three or four weeks, had always been
gauged from the newspaper. So it was
only following it up in the right way to
do the same here.

So Fullwood put two pounds to win on
Blue Gown.

“8he’s the socoml
to the papers,” said
she's ten-to-one, too!
of that, my sons? If she win mean
twenty quid for us, addition to the
stake. 8o wo'll be well in pocket.”

favourite, according
Raph Leslie. "Aw’
What do yon think
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“You ought to have backed a quid each
way 1" suf Gulliver.,
“I don’t want any advice,” said Full-
wood sourly.
The four o'clock race was soon off.
Tho time scemed to pass very quickly on
the course. In fact, almost beforo Fullwood
Co. could realise that four o'clock had
arrived, the crowds were shouting. And
then came that same expcetant thrill.
The horses swept by with a thud of
haofs, and a fash of various colours.
“Hang it!" snapped Fullwood harshly.
“%hu l,lun‘t lost, has she?” gasped Bell.
“Yeos "

“But—but I didn't sce—"
“The blessed lorse is a donkey !” said
Fullwood curtly. “Right behind, among

the last three! Now, don’t you chaps
croak! I've lost three-pounds-ten, so you
needn’t tell me! I know it] But T'll get

it back before the last race !”
Gulliver and Bell said nothing.
Blue Gown Lad lost—in fact, the horso

had nevor stood an carthly chance, by the

look of it. * Probably it_had started badly,
and this had finally spoilt its chances, Any-
how, the meney was gone.

“Only two more races!” said Bell.
“Look here, Fully, you'll be mad to double
up now. Fancy shoving four guid on one
horse! It's mad! Take my advice, an’
only shove a quid each way. There’s nothin’
like safety.”

“That's what I say,” agreed Gulliver.
Fullwood frowned.

“I've started on_this system, an’ T'm
goin® through with it,”” he growled. “If a
chap loses his pluck, he loscs evervthin®
Many an’ ..eny a fellow has done himself
out of a small fortune by goin’ into a funk
when the stakes get high. But I'm not like
that. Tl ree the thing through !”

“Just as you like,” said Gulliver. “It'l]
bo your giddy funeral if you lose!”

“If you don’t like to take my advice,
you can jolly well go down!” said Bell,
“I'm gettin® fed up with the whele
thing 1™

“All you can do is to grow] an’ growl!”
- exclaimed Fullwood savagely. “Instead cf
givin’ a chap a bit of cncouragement, you

do just the opposite. I toll you this system
can’t fajl——"

“It's failed “iree {imes this afterncon

“It hasu't!” yelled Fullwood. * Y

I'vo noticed it day after dgay, Somectimes
it's not until the last nouvgut it always
comes off sooner or later. You sill‘{’ fsses !
It's all the botter if we win now! Wo shall
have a lot morec money on—therefore, we
shall win a lot more.”

“Yes, if the horse comes in first,”” said
Bell doubtfully,

“Oh, rats!”

Fullwood turned away, and he studied
the newspeper,

“Pictureframe is our horse,” he said,
“An' you chlPs can do what you like—
but I'm puttin’ four quid to win on him."

“It's your own look outl” said Bell.
“I'vo finished.”

Fullwood went up to Mr. Riddell's stand,
and his eyes sparkled as he noted that
Pictureframe was put down at twenty-to-
one. Mr. Riddell stared when Fullwood
put four pounds to win on the horse. :

“Buro of this, young gent " he psked
curiously,

"Yﬂlv',

“Four quid to win,’ Picturcframefd™

“Yes,” said Fullwood. :

“All right—if gou’re fond of basking
losers,” said Mr. Riddell pleasantly. &~ -~
not- making any objections to raking” ..
four quid. Here yaqn are, my lad—it don't
matter ilj-ou lose 1t1™ g

Ho handed Fullwood the ticket with a
grin, and Fullwood strolled off. Gulliver
and Bell had heard the littlo conversation,
and they did not know how to smile. They
looked at Fullwood in & rather scared way,

“There's another four quid gone!" ex-
claimed Gulliver. “Why, oven the bookie
jeered at you. He didn’t want to take tho
money at first—""

“You fools!” said Fullwood curtly,
“Can’t you understand? The bookie didn’t
want to take it because ho stands a chance
of paying out cighty quid! T shall keep
my giddy eye on that stand.”

“He won't run away!” said Bell. “All
T can say is that yow're a mug to bet four

uid on a rotten outsider. Far Lettor back
the favourite two-to-one an® Lo protty cer-
tain—""

“The horse isn't an outsider!” intor-
rupted Fullwood. “It's sccond favourito
in bettin’ in the Londcn papers. Hallo!
There yon are! He's altered the price! I
thought ho would! Ounly fifteen to-ono
now (™
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“Well, that's a good sign,”” admitted
Gulliver. s
They waited in a kind of fever until
four-thirty arrived. And then it seemed
that an ago had passed before the shout

came.

“They'ro off I" / L.

“Thank goodness!” muttered Fullwood.
“We'll soon know now."”

He and his chums watched.  Fullweod
was trying to remain calm and impassive.
But, try as he would, he couldn’t manage
it. :

He was excited, and worried.

If this horse went down, there was only
ono other race left—and it would be a
terrible risk to put eight pounds to win on
one horse. i
be done. He had to stick to the system.

But he was hoping against hope that
Pictureframe would win.

And then the horses came thundering by.
Tt was a small ficld—only soven horses
running. And_this ought to have told
Fullwood that Pictureframe was not much
good—otherwise the price would not have
bLbeen so high. 5
The horse came past fourth—and finished

il .

Fullwood looked absolutely erushed.

“I-1 thnught it was goin' to win!” he
muttered. “Well, I don't care! I'm goin’
the whole hog now!"”

Gulliver and Bell
scared this time,

“Chuck it up, old man,’” said Gulliver
carnestly.

“I'm not goin’ to!”

“But can't you sce that your Tuck's
right out?” asked Gulliver. “It's no good
fightin® against Fate. You've been losin’
all_the afternoon, an’ it's a dead certainty
you'll loso on the last race, too.”

“The last race is always uncertain,”
said Bell. ik

Fullwood set his jaw doggedly.

“I'm goin' through with it," ho declared.

“By ”

“I'm goin’ through with it!”

“Don't be an ass, Fully—"

“I'm goin’ through with it!” said Full-
wood, for the thi time. “If you rotters
try to say any'hin’ more, I'll walk away.
Fver since we came you've done mothin®

looked thoroughly

But it was tho only thing to |.

but sneer an' growl. I'w fed up with vou!
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The next time 1 come to a race meotin'
I'll leave you behind!*

His chums dried up.

They had only spoken because they were
worried—Dbecause it scared them to sco him
betting so rashly. If it had been his own
money he would not have risked it in this
way. Even Fullwood, reckless though kLo
was, very seldom had a bet of more than
a pound.

And then, teo, he nearly always picked a
favourite, and bet for a place as well as a
win,

Gulliver and Bell wero quite keen on a
littlo flutter themselves, but when money
was put on at this vate it took all the
go out of them. They didn't like it at all.
But Fullweoed ignored them,

“I may as well be hun; for a sheep as a
lamb,” he muttered.  “What difference
does it make, anyway, I’'m seven-pounds-
ten down already.” T can’t make it up, an’
I might as well risk the other ecight quid.
If T lose, I'll stand the racket. If I win,
we shall be 0.K.”

B‘;l“'hnt‘s the name of the horse?” asked

oll.

“Theodora,” said Fullwood.

“What!” exclaimed Gulliver. * “Theo
dora's ten-to-one! It's an outsider! The
second favourito on Riddell’s board is only
three-to-one i

“I don't ecare about Riddell's' board—
I'm goin’ by the paper,” said Fullwooed.
“An’ ten-te-onc’s better than three-to-one,
any day.”

For one minute he hesitated, and then
he took his courage in hoth hands and
strode forward. He wasn’t going to back
out now! If he lost his courage, and only
put a miscrable pound on, the horso woull
win! That was just the way of things. So
Fullwood was ‘determined to go right
through with it, Although he was several
kinds of a cad, he had plenty of will
power. .

S0 ho put eight pounds to win on Then~
dora.

Again Mr. Riddell stared.

“Whal's the game, young man?” he
asked. “Eight quid to win on Theodora?"

“That’s what T said,” replied Fullwood.

“Right you are—just as you like,” said
the bookniakor, “I stand ‘to lose eighty
quid, but I'm a sportsman! Take my ad-
vice, and put the monev on Winter Lily.
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T'll offer you six-to-one, and you'll have a
goed chance of clicking,”

Fullwood shook his head.

“I want the money on Theodora,” he
insisted.

“You won't touch the Winter Li

“No.*

2

Fullwood received his ticket, and felt
slightly better as he joined his chums. He
even found it possible to grin,

“Did you hear that?” he asked. “Riddell
offered to put the money on Winter Lily!

bookie, mind you! That jolly well
proves he expects Theodora to win.”

“Rats!” said Bell. “If he expected
Theodora to win, he wouldn't ba offerin®
ten-to-one. You've shoved yvour meney on
a’ stumer,”

“All right—you sce.”

Again came that wait—which secemed so
interminable. The course was much clearer
now, for a large number of people had not
waited until the last race. Tt is quite
possible that many of them had no more
money left.

. But at length came the signal.

“Hurray !” hissed Gulliver. “They've
off!| Now we shan't be long!”
n""Yca, we shall go home broke!” said

ell,

Fullwood uttered no word. He knew
that the colours of Theodora’s jockey wero
red and green. And he was watching for
them with n fever of anxiety which he had
never previously known. He had not be-
lieved it possible that ho ecould 50
worried over the result of a race.

He could hardly contain himself.

For cverything depended upon
minute. .

If he won, lie would be in luck's way—he
would have money to throw about, as he
so dearly loved. But if the horse lost, the
heavens would erash down. He would be
utterly and abso' *-'y finished.

He had t 'ked confidently to his chums
about faking up a burglary to account for
the lost club money. But his own common
sense told him that a ruso of that sort
would never sveceed.

Even if the police were fooled, Nelson
Lee wouldn’t be fooled. Lee was on the
premises, and would scon jump to the
truth. Tullwood's reputation was none too
good—and Fullwood was awarc of this. He

this

hardly knew vhat he would do if Theo
dora failed to win,

He wouldn't think of it.

He made uc his mind that Theodors
had to win. There was no question of it.
He couldn’s look upon any other pos-
sibility.

And then, before he could let his mind
wander further, the horses camo tearing
past, their hoofs thundering upon the soft
turf.' One horse was leading by a clear
length—and the jockey wore red and green |

“Oh, my goodness!” pgasped Bell.
“Theodora’s leadin’ I**

“Bo she is—so she is!” muttered Full-
wood tensely. “It’s goin’ to win—I know
it! It’s bound to win! The system can't
o wrong—it never goes wrong ! We'll win,
you T(;lhlen!" "

“They’'ro past the winnin' post by now !”
said Gulliver thickly. “IL’am:l] oz'er—ono .
way or the other! But Theodora was
winnin® all right—she was goin’ like a
giddy streak of lightnin’! A ten-to-one
outsider. By gad " - X

Fullwood held his glasses so that he
could road the numbers when they came
up. His face had an unhealthy flush, and
he could hardly hold the glasses stcady
enough to sce,

Then suddenly he became rigid.

. “Number three's the winner!” he shouted,
in a cracked voice,

“Number three!” panted Gulliver, * Are
—aro you suref”

“Of course I'm
one!” said Fullwood.
three. By glory!
Theodora 1

“Then—then you'va won!” gulped Dell.

“0f course I've won!” y

“It—it’s too good to be truc!” said Bell.
“Eight quid on a horse at ten-to-onel
Why, you've won eighty quid!” ]

Every ounce of Fullwood's confidence
returned.

“Of course!” he said calmly, “Eighty
quid, my sons—an’ that fat bounder can
afford to pay it, too. He's been rakin’ in
money like dead leaves all the afternoon!”

Gulliver and Bell could hardly contain!
themselves, They were flushed and ex-
cited. They were absolutely tren
the whole thrill of it. After taking it for
granted that Fullwood was going to lose
all the club funds, he had not only re-,

sure—three—seven—
“They're the first
An’ number three is




Tt said grofly, “You clear off.”
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* govered all his losses, but had won a small
fortune.

He could replace the funds, and still have
over sixty pounds. It was almost too mar-
vellous to be real. DBut that is just the way
with betting, One may become compara-
tively rich in & minute,

“An' now to collect the cash!” said Full-
wood pleasantly. *T'll bet old Riddell will
be sorry to sce me.”

“He'll be sorrier when he has to pay
out!” grinned Bell. 5

They went up to the bookmaker's stand
in & body. Mr. Riddell was paying out a
few small punters, and ho affected to take
no notico of Fullwood as the latter pushed

But at last the others were cleared away,
and Fullwood handed up his card.
““Righty-cight quid, please” said Full-

‘Riddell stared hard.
. “Nono of your little jokes, young man1"”

Fullwood started.

“What do you mean?” he demanded, I
backed Theodora, an’ I've got cighty-eight
quid to eome.”

«“you'd better think again, my lad!”
said the bookmaker pleasantly. “You
backed Winter Lily, unless I'm mistaken,
and Winter Lily came in fifth! Now sheer
off before things get unpleasant!”

CHAPTER 16,
The Depths of Despair!

ALPH LESLIE FULLWOOD stared
R st Mr. Sem Riddell, and all the
colour fled from his cheeks.
For one flashing instant he won-
dered if he had, indeed, backed Winter

Lily. But it was only for a second.
Ho knew that he had put his moncy on

Theodora.
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“Yowre wrongi” he exclaimed hotly.
“What's the game? You know well enough
that I backed Theodora! I came into this
enclosuro because I thought I should bo
able to back with a reliable bookmaker

“If you say anything against me, young
man, there'll be trouble!” interrupted Mr.
Riddell angrily. “I always pay—Sem
Riddell’s never been known to do the dirty
on anybod; ! If you backed Theodora, I'll
pay you. I'mi a straight man—the straightest
on the whole course!”

“In that case, you'll pay,” said Fullwood.
“T dow't waat to be nasty, but you scared
me for & minute. You've made a mistake,
that's all, You did talk about Winter Lily,
but I didn't put the money on Winter Lily.”

“All right, we'll soon have this clear!”
exclaimed Mr. Riddell grimly. “Jim, let's
have a look at that book. I'm mot having
these youngsters saying things against me
with other folks listening! And they needn’t
think they can come round with any yarn
they like!”

Quite a little erowd had collected by now,
and they bad been listening to the alter-
cation with interest. Fullwood was feeling
better. He knew that Mr. Riddell had
made a mistake. He had certainly backed
Theodora—and the book would prove it,
for the clerk had entered the bet down in
the ordinary way.

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

“YWhat!"” shouted Fullwood hoarlscly.

“In black and white!” said tho book-
malker.

He held the book up, with his fnger on a
certain place. And not only Fullwood, but
a number of otker people, including Gulliver
and Bell, could ace that the entry was made
out for Winter Lily. Fullwood stared at
it, and breathed hard, He was pale with
consternation and fury.
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“I's a lie!™ he shouted wildly.

“What the thunder—"

“It's w roiten lie!” yelled Fullwood.
“You twister—you thicf! T put the moeney |
on Theedora, £nd, as soon as Theodora won, |
you must have rubbed the entry out and |
substituted Winter Lily. It's a filthy trick \
to swindle—" i

“One more word. my lad, and I'll call a|
pohcem.u 1 exelaimed Mr. Riddell lmtly

“If you think you can accuse me——""

“Yes, you'd better get off while you' re |
safe, my Jads!” said ono of the spectators. |

“But—but 1 put the money cn Thcn-!
dora!”

“That sort of game wen’t work!™
the man. “I'm not particularly in love
with bookmakers mysell—I've lost thirty
bob this afterncon  But this kind of game
wen't work. You can't expeet the man to
pay cut when you didn't back the horse!™

“1 did back it!” lewled Fullweod. “I've
got to draw over cizhty quid—"

“Ha, ha, ha!”

The erowd roarcd with laughter.

And Fullwoad & Co. found themselves|
pushed  away from the vicinity of M.

Riddell’s stand. They stood seme littlo d
tance away, and Fullwood ftried to collect |
his seattered- wits.

“1 say, wc're going to clear off I” mut-
tored Gulliver. " Everybody's takin' notico
of us, an' wo might be recognised. Fancy
you makin' a bleomer like that, Fully.”

“What do you mean?” snarled Fullwood
harshly.

“You put the money on Winter Lily——

said

»

“You mad feol!” snarled Fullwoed. “T
put it en Theodora!”

“But it's in the book—""

“Yeos—in pencil 1" panted  Fullwood.

“That rotten thief rubbed the cntry out as
toon as he knew that Theodora had won!
Hs knew that he'd havo to pay cighty quid,
© a5’ oo he adopted that trick! Only a few

| big sum to draw.
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people backed on the last race, an’ he was
able to do it. By gad! But I'm not finished
with him yet!”
“T say!" said Bell
sure about this:"
“Of course I'm wure!
Fullwood was fairly vanting with anger.

“Are you reclly

| And, certainly, he had every cause for fury.

Ho had put the money on Theodora, and
Theodora had won. Lven so, hoe had lost

'tho cight pounds!

This was one of the delighiful risks of
betting on horses.

He had picked a winner, and he had a
And yet, owing to the
rank dishonesty of this bookmaker, not a
penny would be forthcoming. Surely this
ought to have convineed Fullwood, more
than anything clse, of the uller futility of
backing horses.

It was a mug's game—a fool's practice.
There was absolutely no certainty of getting
any moncy. Even if he won, probably tirc
bookmaker wouldn’t pay. And there was
no redress,

“The only certainty about beitifg was that
the money went. It was very doubtful if
ny ever came back. Only fools back horses.
Even those who have an cccasional bet
generally come out on the wrong side at
tho end of the scason. It is impossible to
beat the bookmakers. o

“This—this means that everythin’s gone!"”
said Gulliver dully. *“What the deuce will
vou do, Fully? I mean, about that money?
You'vo got to put that eighteen quid bacx.
They'll want the club funds on Monday. 1
heard one of the fellows sayin' this mornin’
that there wae goin’ to be a meetin’—"

“T'vo got the money—an’ tons more!”
panted Fullwood. **This—this rotten swind-
ler has got to pay me yet! If he thinks
I'm going to stand by-and take this kind
of thing lyin' down he's mistaken!”

“You'd better come home with us—""
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“I won't!”

“But it's no good tryin'—"

“@Go home by yourselves!" snarled Full-
wood fiercely. “ You're nothin' but a pair
of rotten cowards! If you had any pluck
you'd help me to expose this chap!”

“Expose him? How can you?” asked
Gulliver. “The erowd won't belicve a word,
and if we apply to the police it will be just
the same. We can’t prove anythin'!”

“ Besides, we should only get our names
taken, an’ all that sort of thing,” put in
Bell. “An' then there would be inquiries
at St Frank’s. It would.mean the sack for
the three of us. The chap won’t pay, so
the best thiug you can do is to como home
with us.”

Fulluood grunted, and went back to \Ir.
Riddell's stand. Tt was now being pulled to
picces and the crowd had disappeared. Mr,
}ﬁadeil paused, and took a big cigar out of
his mouth as Fullwood approached.

“What do you want?” he demanded
curtly,

“You know what I want?” replied Full-
wood. *“I want eighfy quid from you, an’
I'm going to have it!”

“If you don't clear off, my lad, I'll call
a policeman quick !" thundered Mr. Riddell.
“Qf all.the infernal nerve. Coming round
here cxpecting to pull off a fool trick like
this!”

“T put my money on Theodora!”

“That's enough!” interrupted the book-
maker, “I'll give you just one minute
to clear!” ’

Even Fullwood realised the hopelessness
of the position.

It was quito uscless for him to remain—
for Mr. Sam Riddell was very obviously a
scoundrel. And if Fullwood remained he
would only make things worse, Ho had to
force himself t6 the conclusion that the
money was gono—and that he would never
get any of it back—or any winnings, either.
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TFullwood turned aw: sick at beart.
Even now tho full realisation of the whols
thing had not come to him. His brain
seemed dull.  The shock was really toa
much for him, all at once. If the horse
had lost it wenldn't have mattered so much.’
But i5 had -won! And, alter being in the
seventh hcaven of delight, he was now
cast down into the dcmllas of despair.

- And still he Lad to pay tho price of his
folly !

He had to put cighteen pounds back.
That money belonged to the Rémove Sports
Club, and it would be required on Mon-
day. Eighteen pounds had scemed a mere
trifie to Fullwcod a short time carlier—just
a little proportion of tho cighiy he had
won.

But now, suddenly, the figure scemed
enormous.

Where could ho get eightcen pounds
from? How was it possible for bim to ob-
fain such n sum in time for the club meet-
ing? It was, of course, out of the gues-
tion. And Fullwood knew what would bap-
pen if the fund was not forthcoming. The
matter would bo reperted to the House-
master—and then to the Head.

And after ihat the wholo thing would
come out.

It would mean
pulsion |

Fullwood gritted his teeth with fury and
savage hatred. And it was 2ll beeause of
this swindling bookmaker! That was what
Fullwood told himseli. He didn't realise
that the fault was entirel; his own—for
having bad the dishonesty to touch the
‘money in the first place.

Like many another, ho had been certain
of getting the cash back. Bat now it was
too late. The panic which had been rising
within him died down. e felt desperate.
And he was resolved that if he fell, he
should not [fall alone.

exposure—disgraco—ex-
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Gulliver and Bell had been with him—und
they would share his disgrace.

Fullweod wa' not one of those gencrous
whe would admit his own fault,
.~ «cmpanions. He would rather

1ake glory in the fact thal they should be,

dragged  down with him.  Why, indeed,
should he suffer wlone?  Why should he
llow thex W0 go itee?

He found the fwe juniors by his side—
although e did not ramcmber jeining them.

They knew exactly what had happened,
foi they had been standing fairly close by,
And instead of sympathising, and cfleding
him their condolences, they adopted another
o de.

It was your own mad fault—right from
tho start!” declared Gulliver, in a kind of
panic. “Wao told you whal would happen—
we knew itl E]xht quid on a horse Why,
it's absolutely insange—"

*Of course 1t is1” put in Bell frantically.
*An’ now that money's gone, an’ you won’t

. be ublo to put it back! ‘Therd'll be an
inquiry, sn' ull tho facts will come out.”

“OF courss ey will 1 snarled Fullwood.
“Oh, yes! All the facls will come out, you
miserable worms! Yeu'll e Jra¥n inia g,
tool You ll be stoved i (no varpes, an’
I'li take good care thul you cop out!”

“You-yon roites!” shouted Gulliver
thickly. ]t was your scheme all along—
we didu' i want to come here—you know we
didn't! L. was your idea right from the
very start—"="

“Don't suivel!” sunapped IFullweod. *'1f
you chops had shewn a different kimil of
spivik Vomi But you've been
nothin' but wet blankets all the afternoon!
An' youll geb the same s wel”

“Oh_shali ve

bout that !
ever eane to

have wonl

*ograted Golliver. Wl
Bell an’ I will deny that
the rotten place! ICH be
yvenr word gainst ours, an' we haven't gob

rew

W

THE

s repnfulon bor lyin® as you have!”
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“You—you——="

“Desides, you're captain of the Remove,
an' tho club funds werc in your posscssion—
not ours,” went on Bell bitterly. “We
don’t bave to answer for anythin’. Besides.
I thought you said it.was all right? I
thought you said you'd fake up a bur-
glary—""

“Don’t be such idiots,” said Fullwood
hotly. *“That’s no good—you ought to have
had sense enough to know it. You can clear
off—I'm fed up with the pair of you! I
don’t want to sece your beastly faces any
more.”

Gulliver flared up.

“All right—we’ll go!” he shouled fiercely.
“You can dashed well get cut of this mess
yourselfi I's your trouble, unyway!”

“OF course it is!” said Bell. “We've
finished with you!™ .

They walked off, lna\ing Fullwood staring
after them wilh glittering, burning eyes. -
His fists were clenched, and his teeth set,
Even his own chums had deserted him, He
didn't realisc that he had practically driven
them away.

He felt that he could get hold of any
wbject and smash il to atoms. Anything lo
rolievo the fearful rage which surged within

And he walked off Lhe racccourse, mna
made his way to the railway station. But
he went slowly, and just missed a train for
Bennington—a train which carried Gulliver
and Bell. And Fullwood had to wait an
hour for ihe next.

And ho was so utterly loit in his bitter
thoughts that when the traiu goi (o Dan-
nington lo st there and contimied his way
onwards Lo Bellton—quilc forgetting that
his bieyelo was in the town .

When he got ous of the Irain at Beliton
it wai growing dusk. The sky was over-
cast, and vne o lwe fine spols ef 1ain were
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falling The very evening was depressing in
the extreme.

‘There scemed to be nothing which could
possibly bring a spark of hopoe to the miser-
able junior,

Ho had had flutters befoce, and ho had
lost as much as three and four pounds at
a timo.

But never hud he lost such an amount as
this—particularly when it was monecy which
did not belong to him. The moncy was the
property of the Remove. e was the cap-|
tain of the Remove, and the cash had been !
placed in his care. And now it had vanished!
And ho had no means of putting it back.

A number of juniors had already re-
marked about the fact that Fullwood was
not the kind of fellow to trust moncy to.l
Indeed, at the forthcoming meeting it was |
going to be suggested that a special treasurer
should be appointed, so that the Form cap-
tain would mol be bothered with the

neial affairs of the club. On Monday,
however. it scemed that no treasurer would
be necessary!

The exposure would come—and then the
crash.

Fullwood walked from the station to il
village, woadering dully—turning over all
sorls of wild and impossible schemes in his
mind. He thought of everybody he knew,
wondering if it would be possible for him
to borrow such a sam. But his common-
sense told him that there was not a soul
{o whom he cculd turn.

IIe might borrow a pound here, and a
pound there—but cighteen, never! And
oven if he was only a fiver short the trouble
would erop up just ihe same. He would
have to explain.

Ho felt desperate —absoluicly maddened
with despair. And soon after he had passed
through the village ancther thought came
10 his hecad—a thought which was oven

morc horrible than anv of the others.
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His father had once told him that if
ever he gol himself into trouble and dis-
graced the name of Fullwood, he would be
turned off  Ho would be sent away from
liome as though he were an outcast. Ilis
father ‘had swoin that he would never allow
Lim to enter another school.

And Fullwood knew that his father had
been serious. If this exposure cameo ahout,
it would be the final smash  There would
Lo no going up Lo Oxford for him—neo
future of any fort. 1t was like the end of
all things. And this had come aboul owing
to his insane folly, His vanity was at the
bottom of it, for he had liked to boast thar
hée was rich. And he thought that he eould
get money easily by backing horses with
the Remove funds. But he had found out,
to his cost, that even if he put the money
on the right horse—whichi was purely a
matier of Juck—he had to reckon with the
honesty of the bookmaker before he would
sco his mones again, '

And now he was broke—and he ceuldn't
replece the stolen cash.

Just for a few minates Fullwood went inte
an absolute paniv. Everything seemed to ba
closing in upon 1—{o his disterted mind
it seemed that hands were elutching out <f
the gloom. And the river suddenly had an
awful fasaination [or him—for he was walk.
ing home by tho towing path. and the Stowe
flowed swiftly and silenitly by.

And he was just at the peint where the
water wa decp—deep, with treacherous
currenls  In that panie ho hardly knew
what he was doing. Tn all probability it
would have passed over in a few minutos—
he would have gained his right sense of
proportion again,

And then he wouokl have gone to the
school, and would have schemed in his old
cunning way—desperately trying (o avert
the coming catastrophe.

But he didn’t get over that panie.
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e saw the river—he saw. nothing but

- blackness and disgrace ahead. And with a

wild ery. hali of rage, and half of terror,
he lecapt from the bank.

Then, with onc splashing plunge, he went
iuto the deep water, and disappearcd below
the surface.

This was the price of his folly!

CHAPTER 17,
Archie’'s Way!
e HAT-HO!  Whatho!  Sundry

W drops of wetness, and all that kind

of stuff!” murmured Acchio

Glenthorne, “Dash it! I mean
to say, this is somewhat fearful, and so
forth !

Archic was just coming out of the post
office in the village, and he had been
thoughtless enough to venture out without
a mackintosh or an umbrella. But the rain
was only very slight, and Archic necedn't
have worricd, <

However, ho decided to get off homo by
the shortest ent—and this, of course, was by
the towing-path.

Archic haskened along at a pace alrogether
faster than his usual clegant mode of travel.
He was wearing a favourite suit, and the
thought of this suit getting soaked made
him shiver slightly, And any moment the
ruin might increase.  One glance at the sky
unnerved him. .

*“I mean to say, this is positively poison-
ous!” he muttered. “Huge quantities of
inky clouds in tho offing, and all that! Hcw
the dickens can a chappic exist in such a
filthy climale? The whole thing is most
frightfully frightful. Absolutely! But here
goes—a huge dash, as it were.”

And Archie proceeded to dash.

Ho gathered himself up and trotted along
the towing-path as fast as his patent leather
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boots would permit bim. Aud then out of
the gloom camo a curious kind of sound.

It was like a cry of sheer anguish and
terror.

And it scemed to come from a point just
beyond some willows alicad.  Archio peered
through the gloom, but it seemed to him
that he was utterly alone. He pansed, and

| jammed his monocle into his eye.

“This, as it were, is decidedly strange!”

-he murmurcd,  “'The old weil, and all that!

Fleating on the breeze, so to speak! Ik
seems to me that some poor chappic is in
the most awful kind of ag.!”

Secing nothivg of an alarming nature, he
went on again. ‘

He peered straight ahead, and did not
even think of looking towards the river.
But just then he heard a gurgling gasp,
and, turning, be was utterly startlod to see
a bead protruding from the water about ten
vards from the shore. The face was white
and drawn and terrified. An arm broke
through the water and splashed wildly.

“Gadzooks " gasped Archio, his monocle
dropping.

One glance had been sufficient to tell him
that somebody was in bad trouble. He
didn't recognise tho face. Ho had no idea,
in fact, that it was the face of a St.
Frank’s fellow.

But he did know that he was required
to do something.

And Archic, with all his peculiar ways,
was a fellow of action when it came to
the point. Without wasting a =ccond he
waved his hands a5 a signal to the drown-
ing figure in the water.

“Hang on, dear old laddic " he shouted,
“It's ali®serene—I'm here. Absolutely on
the old spot! It scems to me that large
lumps of rescue stuff are required. Well,
here goes, so to speak. The good old trucks
are finished, ‘but no matter!”

He dived in promptly, and struck out with
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powertul strokes across the decp avater. He
could feel the current tugging at him below
the surface.

For at this point the current was very
deadly. There a kind of undertow
which had the eficct of dragging inex-
perienced swimmers down. And Fullwood
was not fanious for his swimming. .

Archie, however, was like a fish in the
water, He reached Fullwood's side in a
very short time, and grabbed the desperate
junior by the-back of the neck. And Full-
wood was now clinging to life with a
‘desperation which was frantio.

The shock of the cold water—the fear
that e would die within a few secends—had
brought him to his wits with a jerk. And
now he was striking out weakly and feebly.

Ho knew that he could not save himself—
ho knew that it would be death.

And' then, when all hope seemed gone,
Avchie had appeared. The genial ass of St.

was

— ~Xrank’s seized Fullwood and held him up.

“Well, that, as it were, is that!” gasped
Archie. ““Absolutely! It's all right, laddie
—kindly ccase the old struggles! Archie
will yank you to the good old land! Every-
thing is frightfully 0.K.1”

“I-Tm drownin’!” gulped Fallwood
wildly.

“My decar old scream, you're doing
nothing of the sort!” said Archic. “The

idea is not ouly absurd,
ridie.! If you will ceasc
everything will be top-hole!
say, that's better!

but absolutely
the gyrations

I mean to
That, in fact, is the real
stuffi ! Good lad! Now we're on the go!”

Fullwood had ccased struggling, and
Archie made his way towards the bank with
deliberate, powerful strokes. By this time
he bad seen the identity of his companion.
It came as a bit of a shock to him, but it
made no difference to his actions.

And ot last he managed to get Fullwood
ashore.
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Tho leader of Study A was™ breathing
| hard. His faco was deathly white, and he
| looked just about spent. But, after all, he
| had not swallowed very much water The
cause of his condition was mainly fright.”

“ Absolutely ! exclaimed Archic, “Here
wo are, old bean! Pull for the shore, sailor,
| and so forth ! There's absolutely nothing to
| get the wind up pbout! OF course, we're

bally wet, and so forth, but a chappie has
i

| “You—you saved any life, Glenthorne!™
| muttered Fullwood thickly.

| “Absolutely I” exclaimed Archie.
| is, of course, don’t bLe prepos.! A .merc
helping hand, old lad! 1 don’t mind telling
you that 1 think you'ro & most fearfui
persen, but there you are. A-chappie can'i
let another chappie buzz downsinto tha
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depths without shoving forth the assisting
fist, what

“J—I meant to kill myself!” said Full-
wood,

“What? What? But, really, old thing
I

“1 tell you, I did aid Fullwood fiercely,
his eyes still burning. “I meant to finish
it all—but as soon as I got into the water I
wanted to live! Oh, Glenthorne, I—I'm
done !”

Fullwood buried his face in his hands.
He was soaking wet, but he didn't care.
And the juniors were not likely to come to
much harm, for the evening was warm.

Archic looked at his companion
aqueerly.

“I mean to say,"” he said. “What? You,
as it yere, deliberately hurled ihe old

o0

very

carcase into the wetness ?”

“Yes!" muttered Fullwood. "“l wanted
1o finish it all!”

“But, my dear old onion, the whole

thing’s priceless " observed Archie, shocked.
“I mcan to say, what a perfectly ghastly
scheme! Hurling yourself into the flowing
tide, us it were! I can’t help thinking,
laddie, (hat you're in some particularly
poisonous predic. 1”

“I—I'm ruoined!”
Lrokenly.

“Absolutely notl" said Archie. “Pray
confide in me, old lad, Trot forth the yarn,
and Archic will listen.”

Fullwood was not himself yet. He still
felt panicky, and he also had a feeling of
intense gratitude towards Archie, It was
most unusual for Fullwood to have such
foolings. But cven the worst of us have

moaned  Fullwood
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“I mean-to say, a chappie who goes backin’
horses is really a fearful cad! Of course, nc
offence, old bean! But there you are! I'm
forced to speak the old mind. So you've
been hurling money into the pockets of
various bookmakers, what?”

“The—the rotten scoundrel—"
“Absolutely!” put in Archie hastily.
“But there you are, laddie. If you don't _
want to lose your money, you mustn’t deal
with the blighters, Absolutely not! It's a
foul proposition, if you grasp tho old trend.
But what about it? I mean, bardly bad

cnough to do the old river business—"
“It—it wasn't my money—it wasn't my
money !” said Fullwoad desperately. *I had

cighteen quid—do you hear? Eighteer
quid 1”

“A somowhat formidable sum, as il
were 1"

“It was the c¢lub funds, Glenthorne!"
muttered Fullwood. “The money belongin'
to the sports club, you know, It was in‘my
charge—I'm skipper of the Remove, and—
an” I took it to use for— Oh, but why
should I tell you?”

Archic considered for a moment.

“Well, that, as it were, is somewhat
extraord. !” he admitted. “Why, I mean
to say—most unexpected from you, laddie:
But, still, in moments of stress a chappio
does strange things. But, 1 say! Isay! T
say! The club funds, what? That's most
horribly fearful 1

“I—I'm ruined—I shall be sacked!”

Fullwood sobbed with remorse and terror,
He was absolutely unnerved. He only knew
that body was her body he could
babble the story eut to. Under any ordinary

our good points—our good Just
now Fullwood was like any other boy.
“I—T"vo lost all.my money 1" ho muitered
Lrokenly. * Everythin’l I went Lo the races
this afternoon, an'—*
“DBut that’s fearful!” said Archic severely.

cir Ralph Leslie would have ow
a thiger off before admitting such things tc
Archie Glenthorne.

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



¢ Hurchic.

-

THE SCHOOLBOYS' OWN LIBRARY

“I- say—buck up, you know!” said
Archie. “Of course, we'ra getting fright-
fully chilled. In fact, we're positively insane
to stay out here, old thing. But what about
it? I mean, what about this cash?
Eighteen pounds of club money, what? You
seized it, so to speak, and dropped’if.into
a bookie’s bag?”

“The—the man swindled me—"

“Well, there you are!” interrupted
Archic. ‘A chappic has to be prepared for
such things when it comes to betting. But
the cash has gone? Absolutely trickled
away and staggered forth? That, I take it,
is the posish?”

“Yes,” muttered Fullwood. “An’ I—I
couldn’t stand it, Archie! I knew that
there would be an inguiry—I knew that the
Head would know all about it. An'—an’
then I should be sacked! The pater will get
to know, an’ he'll turn me offl—"

“My dear old onion, kimdly desist!" said
r “Betting is & most frightful piece

of wot. Chaps who bet are nearly fit to go
* into the jolly old luny bin. I mean to say,

.they’re candidates for Colney Hatch, and

so forth, The fact is, you ought to be

bally well whipped !

“Qh, don’t growl at me!” moaned Full-
wood. I shall be flogged, in any case—an’
—an’ then sacked! Oh, it's—it's—"

Fullwood couldn't continue. He sobbed
convulsively—too unstrung to take a good
hold on himself. And Archie looked at
him with & sort of compassion. Archic
didn't like Fullwood, but to sce him in this
condition was & revelation, And Archie's
heart was very soft.

“Buck up, old thing!” ho said softly.
“Pash it all! I mean to say, this makes
g chappie feel most frightfully uncomf.!
And you've made a bloomer. In fact, I
might say with truth, that you've made a
most frightful bloomer, You're absolutely
off the rails, old bean.”
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“J—T don't know what you mean—"

“Well, the fact is, aboul the club funds,”
said Archie. ““What priceless rot! Gad-
zooks! You're dreaming, laddie. The bally
old funds are intact. Absolutely! Tucked
away in the old what-do-you-call-it—that is
to say, the cash-box!”

Fullwood looked at Archie dully.

“I—I don't understand {”” he muttered.

“But, my dear old sportsman, it's most
frightfully clear,” said Archie. “I take it
that the jolly old funds are certained in
somq kind of a beastly box?"

“I—I kopt the money in my desk—in &
little cash-box.”

“Absolutely |” said Archie. '“And that
box is in your desk now#”

“Yes, but it's empty 1"

“ Absolutely not!” put in  Archie.

“Eighteen quid, I think you said, laddie?
Eighteen of the best, what? Well, as a
matter of absolute fact, and between you
and me and the littlo birds, iho cash is
there. To be precise, the cash is positively
intact 1"

Fullwood looked at Archie, and his heart
gave a great leap. An exprossion camo
into his eyes which caused Archie to turn
away—it was a look of hope, of wild,
wonderful relief.

“You—you mean—"

Fullwood paused, gasping.

“T mean, old son, that we've got to buzz
along like the very dickens,” said Archic.
“Dash it alll The old glad rags are
positively clinging to me like thio deuce!
Weo've got to make distinct tracks for St.
Frank's. And after you've changed, just
stagger down into your study, and I shall
bo most frightfully surprised if ithe good old
cash-box is still empty.”

Fullwoed understood.

“Oh, Archie—you—you don't mean it!”
he muttered brokenly, “I—T didn’t expeot,
any thin®™—"
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“ Absolutely mot!” said Archie. “DBut
that, of course, is beside the point. This
affair, laddic, is between ourselves. Just
you and I, and that's all. I mean to say,
there's ne need for a chappie to go hurl-
ing chunks of unnecessary information
around.”

“ You—you mean that you'll say nothing !”

“Weil, there you are!” said Archic.
“I'm an casy-going kind of bounder, and
talking is a most bally bore. So why talk?
You get me?”

“1—I didn't think you were such a roal
brick ™ muttered Fullweod, “This—this
will save me from disgrace—from expulsion !
A’ Ill remember it, Glen'horne ! Tl never
do anythin’ like it again.” !

Archie helped Fuillwood to his feet. Tho
leader of Study A-wa$ still rather unsteady,
and it was nearly dark, But by the time
the pair had got off at a trot fowards the
school they were feeling much better in
every way. [Fullweod began to recover
some of his old spirit,

He had passed through a time of horror
in the river—-for he had thought that death
was certainly upon him.  And now the whol:
horizon was clear and bright. Archic would
let him have the moncy. The' danger was
averted.  And for once Fullwoed found

© gretitude within him.

“{—T don't know what to say,” he mut-
tored, as they (roited along.  “I've never
Jone anythin' lo wake you like me, Archie:”
© “ Absolutely not!™ said Archie. "“To be
quite exact, old bird, U've always considered
you to be a particularly foul proposition.
That, of course, is speaking plain. But a
chappie needs to remove the old gloves when
it comes to a thing like this. Absolutely?
You grasp the trond 77

allwood modded.

“Well, that, so lo speak, &
Archic. “T0 a chuppio veul :
absolutely fearfnd ol

=aid

times, be can’t be

through, But I must say that horse-racil
and bet!lng is & frightfully rotten sort
game.’ >

“I—1 know it!"” 3

8o there you are—we’ll say no more,
went on Arehic. “But there's just one littl
thing, oid.ﬂmppw. T hate to mention il
The old tissues wither at the thought, by
it's gut to beo done. It's an unpleasant sul
but T must be firm. T'o be exact, about th
captainey, what ?*

“You—you mean I must resign?”

“ Absolutely ! said Archic promptly.
Fullwood: gulped.
“Of—of course I'll do it!" he said huskil,
After—after this T can’t refuse. I'll resig
Glenthorne, an’ ask l’\lppﬁr to take over thi
e.*spl.uucy_ y

T wWell, that's ahsolutel_) topping,” sai
Archic.  “And just one other little thing,
old sport. - It pains me to bring it up, bul
it's got to be done. About the fortune,
what? The rolling in quids stufi? That, &
take it, is off 7”

“I—I-was trying to fool the dnps, mut:
tered* Fullwood.

“ Dashed unwise!” said Archie. *“An
don't forget, you've got to broudcast thel
old uews that there’s no fortunc. That, ¥
mean, to-say, is mel: essential.  Absolutely
You dgree?™ - . - B
““Yes!” whispored Fullwood.:

Tley had just eome within sight of St.
Frank's, and they hurried as quitkly as
possible’ across the playing-ficlds until they
o'l'rmaglm By great good fortu
they inanaged to get into tho Ancient House
without Leing observed. Tor wmost of the
fellows wore in their studies o in the |8
Conuon-foom; owing to the spitting rain.

Fullwmd went diito the dormitory, and
Av i i v i - ' @

aned he generslly had Phipps- his loe-to
Ll Drisan,
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But on this occasion he beat his own
Ho had changed his clothing com-
sletely and was downstairs before Fnﬁwuod.
&{e hurried straight to the Remove passage,
and entered Study A.

He had been half afraid that Gulliver and
Bell would be there—but d. v

empty. Two minutes later emerg
mmlmg urbanely, Then he’went upsuuh
ngain to put the finishing touches to his
httire.
| He met Fullwood on the landing.
“All sercne, old lad!” he smiled.
gdher the trend 7*

“Veos, 11 think 50, he said quietly.
o I—I don’t know how to thnnk you, Archic
.—you've done too much—-"

.

i Yull
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“ Absolutely not!” sai Archie. *Checrio,
ddie 1"
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He passed on, and Fullwood went down-
stairs. He had recovered his composure, but
was a changed being. His soaking had not
done him much harm, and in all probability
he would suffer no afier cffec

In the lobby he met Gnlh\er and DBell,
They looked at him curiously.

“Come into the study!” said Fullwood

went. Even Fullwood himself
trembled a little u he took out the cash-
box and opened il ‘here in a neat pile
were eighteen 'pound notes. Archie Glen-
thorne had made up the loss, and had saved
Fullwood from disgrace.
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“’ntcn of fietion, when deseribing a unrllllng
cricket-niateh, generally make the dashing hero
& mighty hitter, Tle smites the unoffending Tall
to every corner of the ground; he sends it up
water-pipes, in  expresa lm.lus, through
howzes, and in many other strange places that may
one day include an -lrrophnc. But truth is stranger
than fiction, ancl if some people are jnclined to
think that such. mlgmr hila are impossible, it may
interest them to know that several big and freakish
Tiits in real cricket put those of the story-teller in
the shade.

At Hawkes Bay, New Zealand, in 1898, a player
hit a ball out of the gronnd and through o shop-
with the result that an Irnlc tradesman
walked on the field of play a few minutes later
armed with an account for the damage. At Bunga-
lore, in India, too, a terrific swipe nently and quickly
clenred the glasses off a nenr-by u

% * Good Shot 17

In days of lonz when the rule was that ljw
ball was nat lost so nag as you knew where it w
& kit nade into a post-chaise hound for the nexlv
town mmblw.l the batsmen 10 cross Over-a

of
i when an Australian
- ther into the fork of a jarrah tree, and nbunl
200 rans were made bcfm it was shot down with
a gun.
‘Gn another memmorable oecasion durlnz a college

mateh o trefand, the ball was despatehed to a
far corner ground, where it passed under a
heavy mll(’r. tﬂm'll, a3 the fates \\'un'ld haw.‘ l'
was being t 1 atong by a
fiekler dashed up and endeayoured to dig Hn-
cembedded ball up with hul fingers, Lut ulﬂlollt

He was o man of resource, however, and
having purloined n sir 'n]) from one of the \su uta
e 1uumptl\ procecded to gouge it out. OF cow
during all ‘this time the batsmen had not I»]g

¥
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stouding still. Lut tiie number of runs tl
piled up \\uuld |l o far greater if they
venentrated « e business in hand ih"tl‘\l ol
joining in w -ﬂu lln. lauzhing spectators,

The Loagest Distance.

It would seem time \\‘e have few batamen to-
whe ean compars with Uhe glants of the past

- Y

~

mighty hitters as Gilbert JPS:A:)p, C. 1. Thornt
Albert Trott, and lord Hawke. €4s 1f to prov
this we have to go. 'm'uk wore than 70 years t
Blul {he biggest hi the history of r kﬂ.. Th
ccond was set up by the late Rev. ¥
nt |ur1ctivc on tie l‘llrlm'hurch gnmml nt (J)Jo
sent the ball 175 ¥ before It tou
ﬁrmm . This is seven yards Lmh:-r than Mr, €
ornton's effort of 168 yards on the Su
gronmd ak-Brighton, in lﬂ.l The. longest distan
a ericket-ball has cspatehed, the distance
rolicd being included, sun ds to the credlt
\[r Joupell, who sent the leather 240 yards wi
y H1ll '\zmnxt. Emmanuel Colleg
ro calised ten ptns, anl just
j 0 ﬂu]n,-. prrlmm. he follo it
\rll'h tuts lor nine and ¢

Tke Lucky Stone!
Another hit for-ten was one
chester off the bowling of r.
old Ml«l«llm.xh:ﬂphln.
"

of the By
mkln;; nbour. Talt the side to return ll
Tords, the Mecea of cricketers, has been .
scene of many & magnificent hit, Three men ah
the credit of having sent the ball cn to the roof}
the pavition. Thn are the late Albert Trolt,
!I’i(ld. M Hill, of Somerset, and Mr. .

; nstc who
BM' 190{1 lml 1901 respecﬂm:l:- w‘hli

.ing of the pavilion rlmk by M.

lace  about
neredulons record
made i m 1800, whea
Recciving four balls at W,
sent thenn cean ong of the groing one nm-r anot
—a feat caloulated to turn any bowler's hair g
Two other mplea of terrifie hitting Fren
stand out nmong all those made I
old.
en alls—all

o 3
#g ng for ()\rnm

‘hornton on On: ve
height fhat the t

Torkged tho catel by
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