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| o TTT TTTTTT ST rtor somebody else, and tried to drop him
B ;\D-HOGﬁ. e . - -
0 S into the river, with a huge chunk of

HEN I sat down to write [ sto_nc tied to his feet as a kind of make-
\K/ wasn't quite certain whether | weight.
1 should start on one of our Sir Lancelot Montgomery Tregellis-
adventures at St. Frauk's or | West (in one word. Montie) ai:d Tomn s
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'

*“ What have you been thinking of,
an?” asked Wateon, _ .

* Cyclin®,” #aid Sir Montie. - .

*“That's ‘s fat lot to think about!”. I
chuckled, ‘' Im't your powerful brain
capablo. of rising to greater heights?”
““Dear Denny, I said cyclin’—not
Nyin’,’”’ replied Tregellis-West languidly.
*“Cyclin’s all very well, begad, . but it's
such a_botherin® fag, you know. Theso

hills fairly tako it out of a fellow—"""¢

2 You ' lary  slacker!” intcrrupted
Tommy indignantly. *' Do you call these
pimples hills?, I could rido up ‘e back-
wards!” . ' . .
S0 could I, dear {dllow—if .I- was
ittin®  in n  motor-car,” smiled Sir
‘Montie..  ‘*-An’, speaking of cara,’ T'm

’

brought back to my original tl;cmo—-—‘t—'.

* Your which?* asked Watson.’
‘““Theme, old boy."’ :
A Theino to 'mo that you'ro—"" ..
7+ Y couldn't get any furlher, fer Sir
‘Montio  wobbled giddily, and- ncaily
_bashed into me. 1o looked very jain
"$¢ Bennotfy dear mnan, pray refrain {r¢im
sucle awful puns; T'felt quite faiiit {or a
recond=—T did, really,” ho exelaimed re-
proachfully, * I'd" Detter finish what 1

‘clean into the hedge. -

.| smansh.

L nettles.

!
ing round the bend, on the off side,!
which, of courae, waa our near side. !

Theto was no-time for warnings. 1.
managed to let out aF)-cll, and dived
rom behind mo
camo a crash and a scrics of gasps. ‘The,
Ing car swooped past,; its occupant roar-.
ing with laughter, ». T
I just caught ono glimpse of. Uncm:.
bhefore the dust swallowed the car .up.d
I eaw tho grinning faco of I'ullwvood, of:
the . Remnove. 1.saw Gulliver,” too, and'
sell-and Merrell and Noys.. In. fact,|
tho whole gang of Nuts wero evidently:
out joy-riding. Under tho guidancoe of
Ralph Leslio Fullwood, the Nuts of St.
Frank’s werc-shining brilliantly us ¢x-
pert road-hogs. > )
I'ullwood .and Co., had recogniced ug,
and they wero vastly aprused at our
Yor, on looking round, I saw:
a curious * mixturo closo against tho
hedge. It seemed to comsist- of human
Jegs.. bicyelo wheels, feet, and stinging-

““ Great Scott! I thought I hecard a
crash;” I gasped, running back., “ Iid-
you chaps havo'a epill?”’ = . % |~

A dusty face camo out of the nottles:
~*“Dear boy,”” it murmured ” weakly,

was goin' to say beforo you thiuk of
somo more. Cyclin's a vippin’: sport,
1'd feel over so much moro comfortable
if thero wae an engino romowhero undez-
ncath. 1 think I ahall.havq to go i Jor
n motor-bike, you know 1"’ .

, *Well, you'ro not far off. tho mask
there,” I admitted, with thoughts of:my
own ten-hoiso sidecar combination in iny
mind. How aoften had Nelson Leo-end
1 whizzed up Gray's Inn Road on that?
| almost sighed. .

** Motors aro rottent” declared Tommy
Wutson decidodly.. ‘' You'ro an nss,
Montic. Dlotors spoil your clobber, nnd
they caunso other peoplo choking: fits,’
and——Look, out, yo cripplos,: ther's
one of the beasts coming along now ()’ -
. . Wo had just mounted a rise, and there
was a nico littlo slopo to cnast down on

the other side. Iut wo couldn’t sco-far,
becauso of a corner.. \Wo heard 'the sound

¢ this jsn't a spill, you kaoow.. Tomm
an' I aro tryin’ to find -out how much
sting theso nettles havo got 'in- them.
Just a little diversion, you know. Begad,
am I in one picee, or in fifteen?” + -

Tommy . Walson ‘camo to tho surface,
so to spcak. ‘ oo

‘““The rottera!” he gasped. *“ Did you
tako tho number of the car—="" "

“Tlrey wero Fullwood's blackguardly
crowd,”” I'said hotly. . -

“ My only hat! Wo'll ‘make ‘em sit
up for thist”’ eaid Tominy, scrambling to
his feet painfully,  **Just look at my
Jigger—just look at it1” :

- ¢ That’s what- I am doing,” I said.
‘It looks like tho wrock of a '/‘opj)(-liu |
on a small scale. Xallo! © Look down
there, my =ons!” °~ -~ . :

I was staring down tho hill at tho
zpeeding - motorcar.  ‘Tho road wasn’t’
dusty down there, and I could -sec.tho

-of tho approaching cag plainly, how-
ever. It was ovidontly burzing some. .
** This lann’s narrow,” 1 epid, * Lct's
get into singlo Gle” e
[ was leading, and I drow to tho ncar
side of the road.” »But at;that very
moment & largo touring car’ camo shoot.

automobilo clearly, Tommy saw it, too.
Y’oor old Sir Montio -was trying to gct
his foot out of Watson’s back wheel..

: % Thero's ‘another car coming -alonz
that side lane,”_ I said quickly. ** Wo
can eco'it all right—but Fullwood can’t,

And the otlier driver can't sce Fullwood,
> a i 4
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Tho reckless idiot!  There's
a bad smash down there!”, .
- We forgot our own troubles for the
moment.. . A
As I had said, wo were at the top.of
a rise., Looking down, it was:poasible
to eco the whito ribbon of-a small by-
road which branched into this ono albout
"a quarter of a mile away, The roads had
high hedges, however, - and. neither
_drniver could sen the other. . But Tommy
and I, on the hill, noticed that' the two
"cars' would reach-the cross-roads at about
tho samo sccond. .- .
The unknown' car- was travelling
sedately, but Fullwood was.* blinding.”*
v If any accident happened it. would: be
' IPullvood’s fault entirely. . .- _|
The - wholeo thing happsnad ina:few
seconds, of course.~ I had scen that Sir
Montie wasn't rcally hurt, and so I gazed
rather anxiously down tho -road.-.. I
- didn’t-‘want St. Frank's to ‘be brought
"'into. disrcpute ‘by tho *‘road-hogging-*’
of the Nuts. .. - SRR

’

going to bo

s,'\‘
.

{ M - <
1 gasped Tommy, “It's
.‘“'..'t". ’_J-‘ !

“CGreat .pip!”
i‘a.smash all rightt” - .

}  How tho-disaster was avérted I never
\ knew, -but it wasn't through any skill of
: Tullwood’s.” The two cars seemed to
- meet,.and I expected to hear, a dull
| crash, . followed . by : shouts “of agony.. ",
JBut this didn’t happen, ~:. - 7
sInstead, the sceond car—which was a
., small’ two-seater—ran  deliberately " into
tha diteh,  its driver half smothered in
tho .overhanging branches of tho trees.
~Tho’ car listed- heavily to port, like.a
- torpedoed steamer. - A
. “Fullwood and Co., in their own car.
.carccered ‘along in triumph.: It had been
.2 very narrow squcak, and an accident
had only been averted, so far as I could
soc, "by tho'skill of tho other-driver. 1
can’t think -how he stopped his cuar so
quickly.- ‘The atmosphere was véry clear,
and ‘wo could sco distinctly. A
- “Theo dangerous rotters!’ said Tommmy
~ Watson savagely. .** Just.look at my.
| jigger! ~Yqu.ass, Montie, you won't do
' that' wheel any “good by sticking " your
"foot. through itt” . L,
- Sir Montie was still struggling to get
froe.V 7 - ) AP
| - “ I'm."deserted,”< ho said- painfully,
i “*I've been left to struggle alone. Depr
' boys, you're not reallv—you've aban-
i doued o shockingly.--1 didn’¢ stick niy
| foot through your back -wheel on pur-

’..‘s-'. .

3

-

pose,. Tommy boy. Accidents will lap-

pen, you Lnow.” . . - .
‘* Thoy'ro sure to, when hoga like Full-
wood go rushing along theso narrow
roads,”’. said Watson warmly. *' Lend
a hand with this fathcad,"Bennett.” )

It seemed rather unkind to _call poor
Montio names; he'd suffered -the most,
anyhow.. DBut Tommy was upset, . far
more so than Tregellis-West, in fact, Sie
Montio was quite screne, as usual. No-
thing short of an carthquake could upset
his urbanity—and I don't believe that
would, cven! R _
" Wo extricated his foot, and found that,-
barring a few scratches and bruises. he-
was unhurt. . Watson had come off "just
as lightlv.” But his.machine was more-
than slightly’ Lent. The back wheel
wouldn’t turn. one- of the pedal-cranks
was badly twisted, and the handle-hars
had tried to twist themselves inlo knota.

Montio’s clegant bike, by a-curious

..‘ﬁ'

chance, was hardly damaged at all. Heo
surveyed it with, satisfaction, N
Y Quality tells, ‘dear fellows,”” he

smiled:~ ** Hardly a scratch, begad! An’,
Togumy’s- bike’s nearly ,smashed - up.
'Thesa cheap articles—" |
“¢* Cheap!” roared Watson. _ .“That
biko cost the pater_ten quid!’’ "o
“ % Mine wasc ten guincas,” daid Sir
Montic _screnely. = *“ Just see what a
differenco ten bob makes. It'll cost you.
o term's pocket-noney in repairs—" .
. ¢ I'm ‘not ‘going -to pay it!"’ declarad
Tommy Watson firmly. * T'll have the
hika put right. and have tho bill sent to
Fuliwood.~ If ho refuses té pay L'l jolly
well tell old ‘Alvy all about it!s - That
won't be sneaking! L (pecde

I had been looking dowan the lill,"and
I turned. AT S
4 Never mind Fullwood now,” I soid,
“ That poor chap down there seems to
Le in trouble. MHe can’t” shift *that car
slone. I vote we go along and lend him,

“

{a:kand. Tt's up . to us to show that St.

F{unk’s chaps ain’t all rotters.” -

w4y ] can’t ridé-that bike!” howled Wat-

sonss. T 7, : " . .
* Wheel. it, then!” .L-said. ‘¢ We'll
Lelp .you, old scout. ~I'm afraid -you'!i.

have to carry the back part, though.”
Wa proceoded down.the hill zloswly.
Wo were. in. no particular. hurry to get
back -to the school, for.there was pleniy
of time*bhefore locking-up.. And we
natueally felt that. it was ounly playing
the gameo.to; help thy stranded motorist.
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- We- could SCO . lnm,f atandmg in the
gnud(llo of tho. road shaking his fist in
“tho dlrcctzon taken bv Fullwood and Co.
Ho wus probably making a few loud and
nasty remarks: concerning road hogs, but
-wo couldn’t hear them. ... -

. And’ whcn-wo finally turned the. cor-
_per.into tho:'sidovlane, w0’ ‘saw- the
~=I1°angcr vainly shoving away-at: tho back
“"of his car. .Ho couldn’t shift it-an ivch,:

,amll Sir .Montlo m'mncd rather .mfeol-'
lng v ,-f’ .‘ .l St R
A . Wo’re comrados m: nusfortunc, dear
fellov.e. - he- murmured.”
Oh, ‘begad I’ -2 ° ;o real
I knew why Montic had- stoppcd speal-.-
-ing., Tho motorist- had turned-his head;
-*and ho was_glaring at us. {unously..""lho
“exprossion ‘on his faco wasn’t in'tho:least
1?assurmg, and I.Inlf rcgrcttcd commg
along. < .. A
‘We littlo rcahscd "thcn, tlmt ‘this’ v*as
to :be:but:tho first of-soveral ‘mectings;
~and that pome:of_the others-wero 1o bo
tic:than tlns.. g
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W ACT THE PART OF’ GOOD" s‘\u.uum\-s-—-
AND TIHEN- FALL-INTO. TUE ITANDS op 0K
| rmmsnwsl Rt .f_ﬂ,._-..

HI‘ motorxst. vas S man’ of about
Cifty, o 1 - Judged—rathcr‘ ‘short
...ubub ‘more-.-than. usually. broad
.5 His h:nr was' tinged* with’ grey;
. und ho was” clean - shaven.s Bat -it; was
the: cxpress:on and sct of h:s Iaco that, I

=+ didn't like, b TN
-1 .don't - suppo.,o Trcgellis-\\'est and
Watson noticed anything particular; *but
.1'd been with Nelson Leo for. }'ears, *and |
.1’d assisted the famous:detective inall}
sorte "of  cases.I'm  pretty: mpablc of

. judging o faco- accura.tely A 7

"'~ And I'didn’t" like - this - sfmngcrs faco

,’a in " tho "least.” .Iis* lips - wero -thick, und

.his_eyes'palo blue—that unple.aeant blue

. which’ one -instinctiv gly ,dlsbrus.s. . My

».impression .of . the -nan”. \vasnt at , “all

~. favourable, But xmpres:ons aren’t alwa)'s

.,nglxt -and ‘we" wero only going to gw
., him-a” hand mth his: car, after all:

““Shall “we*

- ~atked cheerful y. . -

‘1. supposo }ou bclong to lho 200
- sebool -as; thoso-.infernal, somlg black-

~

A.ﬁ ..4-“‘. [

Vigat J)

~
.
[N "

ﬁ » . s -

- -
"o"-l

"h-;

A We're—=|'

1

2 we'respals. of- theirs1” .-

1l

wog-you e push, mr“",l'

L“E LIBRAR‘! )
guards in.that- car?” 'b'ald the motonst
with savage harshness. - ‘ No 'doubt you:
havo come. here.to jeer-at mo—to gloat-,
over:tho” work. of your-wretched com- B
panions. If you ‘don’t run. away, at. onco
I'll thrash.tho three-of youl”. -

-4 Déar fellows,  wo' 1o - not wantcd p?
murmured Sir Montic'in a painéd voice.>
‘““ Why is lifo so ’un]ust? . Why should our -
intentions ho soi sadly -.mnsundclstood
‘But, eomchow, I don’t think wo're gomg
to run’ away—and: I'm’ qulto ccrtam \\o
sha’n’t bo’ thrashed.”” .

*‘Didn’t. you hear what I said’ sxr'” l
ackcd kecping my temper, * Wo oﬁ'ered
to give-a hand.with tho car—— 3
" The*stranger 'snorted, "2« '
. “With  the - mtontto‘n, probabl of
pushmg tho car further‘into tho’ dntch 12
he snapped. - *“You. )oung’hound "
+ " ‘OHold. ~.ont . interjected .- Tommy
Wataon warmly. - “I'don’t think- you’ YO,
got any right-to- sne'tk in that way, snr.f-.
And * you _shouldn’t - “judgo* us. by .the:”
actions -of thoso~cads who' wero in “that!.
car.” They, nearly ran us dow n-—s;nashed

Liny - -biko up, anyway—and it's not lzke]y

.““lq

rJ

S -

|

‘ [ ""
‘4

- The. motor:st Iookcd at Tomm; 5. bxkc
and ngdded. - Yo
. *“ Perhaps -, I wns hasty, “he “gaid’-
grudgmgly ~Tes I’m son 'y.- boys, . but I'in”
in’ a2 ‘'most" rage; It.isia.'scan- :
dulous. stato'of lnngs ‘that such. -boys’:
should .. be allov. ed. fo .raco -over tho.
countryside -in_this manuner, to the ‘dan-*.
gor of .all-and- sundry. : 'I‘hauk you for.
your oll'er—although I .don’t  suppose .
you' can-do much!”’ Vol e 2
-2The. old chap had" chmbcd down somes ..
‘what, -and ‘our - angry feelings ‘subsided.-:
He . had ,reason to bo in:a*paddy,.and I
don’t. suppose . we’ could _altogether blamo
him' for-venting it on us.”r :. 7

. *“ Conte’on,. you chaps;”. T said briskly. ©
Wc laid our machines down, ‘and went
to.tho rear of the car. . Here we sct'i{o:
\\ork with a-will, and heaved -away in:
vainfor Zdbout . a. minute. .The two-¢
seater, although small was ono of thoe:
sol:d,, heavy - cars,” und Jib’ “ou]d 1 Lu
budge. ‘- - -

' ¢ Confound .it1"-)

P
H L J -
. ) -t

-0

|

-.

'—

asped the stranger
“.1t’s “no - good, boys. You can’t . do
anythin. -1f. yow are going" to Bellton,:,
‘perhaps: you will deliver a noto:for’ mo
at .the’ blacksmith’s. -That. man’. has
norse,- I believe——"". - ™~

0 We! dqn’t x\nnt a hoxso, su' " I mter-
lruptcd :

h,
. ’
L L
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% Don’'t bo absurd, boy!" ‘snapped the
other. :.¢ Haven’t we tried to.shift{the
'‘car? > It’s "quite useless.” 7 :
-~ Sir _Montie adjusted his g
pince-nez carcfully.- [ - I VNEL:

¢ Wo mustn't lose- patience, dear fel-
lows,”” "he .said.* ‘¢ There some. sayin’ or
‘other that if-you .don’t succced.the first
time' it’s _rather "a "good. idea "to have
another ._shot—or ._somethin’ .to that
cffect. ' I- may - be’ stupid, "‘but . wouldn’t
‘it" be ‘rather advisable*to gaze under-
‘neath the beastly old car?”” .
. % Underneath?"’ ‘ exclaimed our com-
“panion in ‘misfortune, glaring.’ ¢ Don't

be: a fool,-"boy! \tht’s‘fﬁt_.hq g'db'(l"' of

scope.- Pebbles vary in size, dan't they,
Benny?.”1"beliéve this ‘one must weigl
about- a ‘hundredweight!”" -~ . ~ ¢
* “The boy's a‘ fool!” ~anarled “the-*
motorist, ., .
.. *“I“wonder why peoplo- will .call mo |
that?’’, asked Sir. Montie.iwonderingly. *.
‘‘ Perhaps it’s because' they know a ‘good "’
deal about fools, ‘An’.it certainly isn't
polite. It makes a’ fellow feel that he
isn’t appreciated, begad?’’ ... .
¥ You're a bit too free with your re-
marks, sir,”’ 1 -said-sharply.- *“ We're-
doing our best for you, and ‘you- do
nothing but_ slang us.the whole time.
. Montie’s not such a fool as you seem to:
‘looking underneath?” ~° o . . .| think, because he was absolutely right.”
- -Sir- Montie beamed good-naturedly. We found a huge boulder against .the
- There - might* be- a “brick, - or -zome- | back wheel, blocking it.”? o0
thin’; .against ono-of *the wheels,”’. he] -« ¢ Oh;" indeed!” snapped the other.
~suggested. " *“’An’ I'm'not really. a-fool,’| ** Then, perhaps, ‘we shall be able to
“sir,’*Somo of “my-’ideas "are. quite- bril- | shift tho car now!" o '
limt: In"fact, I shine.occasionally.”” .| ’Sir*Montic and Tommy and I:-gava a
~“The "motorist~'said . something under.| huge heave just as.the motorist  was
his breath,” and_waved his hand~ "~ - getting ready ,to push. The -car shot
““You'd belter:be off to the village,”.| forward."with surprising “ease, and- our
;ho “said:brusquely; s i, 277 -7 L] doubtful U friend missed his hold and
i~ But 'Sir’ Montic.was .keen on having 'a | went= sprawling. It was rather good.
look at “the-vditch—and I thought: it | He'd asked for it—and he’d got it!
would be<justias well, too. . Wo'weren't | ¢ You younw ruffians!” he: bellowed,”
at gllqnclmed;td_igo an’ inch out of our|serambling to:his feet,” dusty and an ry. s
.~_way.:t“é"helpr_thq:man. Thero was no | < It moved that time, didn't it, sir?®;
grioned Sir Montie, - ST
The inan_.had no .answer at all.’” Gon-

ld-;immed

-

excise - for-his. coarsencSnow,.” But we
“didn’t like giving-up the:job so easily.

#Sir: Montic ‘and I'dived into the ditch| gidering * his overbearing " attitude pre-
~~which. was . perfectly’-dry—and bent | viously, the least he.could do rioiw:was
‘down ‘close $o the wheels.-It:was gloomy.| to admit that' his.own yudgmept had
‘there, - but.. I saw""Tregellis-West grin-{ been entirely ‘wrong. ., But he didn’t do
ning. ~Ho pointed downwards. = .. .| anything of the .sort.: He ,just helped

“¢¢ All that energy wasted, Benny boy,”” | us to push the -car out.of- the ditch—:
he . .murmured. ‘I wonder how many | quite an easy.task nowl .-~ _ . ... .|
‘pounds. of ¢ push-’. we. put into tho bally | Tho  two-seater wasn’t: hurt in .the
car?- We couldn’t sexpect’ to: heave it]least, and, without a word, the stranger
over - this lot, couldwe?_ . It's always| turned the crank and started the engine;
wise' to investigate matters, -you know.’" | Then he jumi)edm_\to his_seat, and 1
T Montie. was . pointing to 'a huge thought that.he was going off mthm!:
‘rounded stone, about a-foot high, which | éven thauking us. o L W
avas "“'cdgcd. richt against . thg back Just as lle:‘\VQS;about to Sllp the ‘clutch
“wheel, and 'aétutﬁly Jjammed against tho

“n

in he fumblod in one of his. pockets, and
“footboard. We. both :lugged at it with | tiren “withdrew- his- hand, holduyg .some-

“all th. and managed ‘to-pull | thing ‘between his-fingers.~ .- =~
'?‘.:nfr%lg 's’i‘f;‘rg we.emerged. ged oRE ‘“Thank .you, ‘béys—yon may divido.
' . “ this between you!’ he said sourly. =~

N
-

L]
- <

4

v Well?”? ~demanded the car-owner

tartly.. ¢ Have ‘you found a, pebble in
front of ono-of the.wheels—or was it a
‘-blade of grass?’. ., r . Db

¢t A'" pebble, dear “sir!”’  replied  Tro-
gellis-West, " with perfect . cerenity. ‘*If
‘you care to crouch:under these  trees,
you'll sco.it—without tho aid.of a micro-

* Ile tossed a small coin over to us, and
it fell among’ the ' grass..Tha ‘noxt
second the ¢ar.started, and furned.tho
corner. The'-tono -in~ which he 'had
thanked “us had left an “unpleasant im-
ression” upon <our -minds, He certainly
egrudged:;tho expression - of gmt.ntuc.lo:

. '

-~
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and he-had thrown the coincat us as
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though “we’had been a trio’.of ;ipggcq

-

street‘urchins. . ~ o T Y T - )
-9 Begad '~ said - Sir "Montie, 1 dis-
tress 2 We . didn’t” want . this _sort of
thing,: dear boys. " It’s appalling;- that'’s
~what 3t :1s, .TFancy, bein’. given a’ half-
‘rov.~to;divide between the “threo: of ‘us.,
Anyway,- Tommy boy, 'it'll go -towards
repairin’ - your'. long-sufferin’ jigger."””

* We could ‘hear the.car-buzzing -along

LR

right "in_the distance’ now, and I-bent.

wdown and fumbled in the ‘grass.” % = |
. The:~'old " ‘rotter!"" = I  grumbled.

. % Wae .didn’t: want his beastly tin, any-
how. - ‘And’ fancy chucking ‘it at us’.in

. that " contemptuous way—aftér we'd_got
~him , out"of .the hole, too! -Where, did
‘that ~ half-sovercign: drop _ to?..IT'm’
blessed if I can find it,”’. I added, search-

-ing "the ‘grass carefully. *‘ Rather quecetr
"too,” chuckin%' -gold about . war-tirne..
I <:should " have - thought—— - Hallo!
What the:thunder—""": = ..~ .
..~1 stopped ‘abruptly, and gasped.:. . ..
o, For ~the -coin; I picked up-wasn’tta
_half-sovereign—it. wasn’t-gold ‘at -“a'l,’ -
.. 2 What ~1s " itV " grinned . Sir - Montie.’
‘“By gad—a’mere tanner!’t: TS

= ¢ Sixpence!’’ ‘roared. Tommy.- ¢ Oh,

'0
1)
.I

P

|

-

recovering.. - rapidly..” ** Threcpence! I
wonder who tho.ol(} idiot 13?2 I'm jolly
sorry ‘wo came down' to help him now.
Do-you think I want his rotten penny?”’
-2 * I-don’t .wish to bo a pcssimist, dear
fellow, but my watch tells mo that wo've
only. got” about”twenty minutes to get-
to ~tho'-’school,’;, ~said "~ Tregellis-West.
‘* We don't want.to .be late for "callin’

“lover,” do we? And-the: gates . will bo

locked by the time we arrive, )f we'ro
not “careful. -Old.-Warren’s -a.” good
porter, but he lacks consideration sadly,
He doesn’t scem “to realise—=""""

' Never mind -what™ Warren “doesn’t
realise,” I “interrupted briskly. '* We
shall-have to put our best foot foiemost
if - wo'ro going- to “arrive -in- time.In
{?g!-, I don’t, think we'll ‘be-ablo to do
, ,.‘ ‘.'. ;.t. . ) v - S

4 - TVe

<. You two chaps' ride on,’” xaid Wat-..

son. ‘“No
late—'—-’t . S S -
= Begad!:-Wo're 'not going to desert
you, Tommy -boy.”. .- <. - ...~ .
S T'H tell youwhat,””. I put'in;* “ The
villago isn’t far, and you’d: better ‘take’
your jigger straight to tho ‘cyclc. shop,
Tommy.- .Montic-and I.will buzz to St.
Frank's,. and “then I’'ll come: Lack;, :trail-.

.~nced for; us_ all ‘to: be:

AT

-

"liold me ‘up, “L_Iontié——-" .
4 Half a m

-

- ] ing-Montie’s. I shall meet -you m the
_ inute i’ I chuckled; in spite village, I expect, z};)_d .then o can both
of ‘myself. * ¢ It's not "even a. sixpence, ““lf‘ to ’the_ 3°*!°°!;-'.'-. ST
‘my sons—it's ‘a. giddy. threepenny-bit1”’ | ;3" Can’t be did!” said Tommy, ‘shaking:
.-* Ob,~ *crumbs ! " gasped:~ \Watson'| his head.: * Not:enough time.””. . &
weakly, Jri AR e w0 e - ¥ Plenty,”.*j[.declarcd.’ HEWe'll get to
© 4 We' can't - grumble, - dear..fellows,”.| St. Frank’s “in: seven minutes, -riding
smiled Sir' Montie.” * That's a’, penny | hard, and. tho rest’s easy. - You walk
cach; -anyhow—he .told-us to divide  it, | straight to’ the ‘village,  Tommy. Wo'll.
didn’t'he? " It’s'amazin’. to me how some | cut down the lane. Look out for me in.
people can’ be -0 shockin'ly extrava-|tho High Street.,” .:.-.. ..~ | T
gantt?™ 7 T o SRS -~Thero wasn’t any 'time, to be 'lést, so:
;. Tommy< had collapaed. inte Montie's { Sit: ;Montic -and I "hastened ‘off. Vo,
“arms, and ;I couldn’t altogether:blame | 91dn’t want to get lines, and wo couldi’t
_him.” We7 didn't “want the old rotter’s | Yery.well explain to’Mr.: Alvington, tho
‘ money, anyhow; armd, in fact, .we:were Housemaster- of tho*Ancxenf; House (in
“all’ rather relieved to find that the: gift | other words, my-worthy guv’nor;.Nelson
.was.what it vas.~. I mentally decidedto | L) without. giving - Fullwood. &. Co.
"give it_to ond.of theé. village. cluldren.as|8Way.” And we couldn’t sneak’like that,--
wo passed through.. = Somechow, I didn’s |, Tregellis-West and. I ‘pedalled up- tho -
like to.keep , money. which:-had "been | hill quickly, intending: to'turn off by the
- q i ' short cut at tho foot of the next slope.-.

given in a” grudging. spirit—no .matter . . | Xt slo
But we got to tho turning,.,

-
..

. ;g o

how. small .the .amount. Desides, -we. Just. before
hadn’t- pushed tho-car out- of the ditch
for “the sake’ of atip. -'There's. such s
thing "as doing-a good turn-for. the mere

we heard 2-hum- behind us,

* “That's Fullwood's car 'af,'.aip, for’ a ;
cert.,” - I' exclaimed, . glancing - back,
““Tho :Nuts "have. had their *joy-ride,
Tlld they'ro li}n;rymg back to thfo sclioql._

) s oL e The | garage _driver, 13 waiting for them
“ -A: giddy insult!” declared "Tommy, | there,"I s%pposg.’f - - -'F‘ "

- "::‘\‘\'

“satisfaction of it, .

v ¢
.

: It’s just: apout the limit,”; T, said,
smiling. woe e e Tt .-
‘w

-



~ Fullwood & Co. often swanked in this
way -on a fino evening, Fullwood had
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- moro_monoy than ho knew avhat to do

. his chief pastimes. And his nutty pals,;
<, of course, mado no objections to accom:

" panying

with, and he loved display of all kinds.

Gadding about. tho countryside- in a

whacking - great. motor-car ‘was onc of

im., : .
~ This time Sir Montie and I drow close

&

against the "hedgo. * Fullwood, who.was

"driving, wassquito capable of shooting

spill,

past  us.with hardly an inch to spare, in
the hopo' that we should have another
That :was.- Fullwood’s little way..

.- Behind mo I heard Fullwood shouting

sorncthing to his companions—for the

 car was, indeed, the one that had caused

us so- much trouble.

I didn't hear the

words, but.the other Nuts let out a yell
_of merriment,” I guessed that. they had
spotted -us. e . .
¢ Look . out,, Sir . Montie!"" T yelled

.-
L J

‘quickly. o

-

~that it was going to pass right by. But

the brakes' were suddenly applicd, and it

[}

. Jullwood and ‘- Gulliver>-and Bell,
Study .
> Noys, of Study G; and Fullerton
Chird, ; Fullerton belonged to 't
loges Iouse, : and he was’ a’™ regular

* cime to a stop
- of ‘us.

about twenty yurds ahead
4

the other—seven of them,. altogetlneri
0

A: ‘Merrell and Marriott and
he Col-

ssearmap. Ile was old enoughto be in tho

"Fifth, and bi . .
was only equalled by his blackguardism.

-

o
.

wviciously. .

<, “ Begad!'” |
2 We'ro- done, Benny!”
.+-We were taken comp
advantage; for we had drawn on to the

and faco tho Nuts.

onough, but-his laziness
s Collar ’em!"” “shouted ° Fullwood
é&sped.. Sir- Montio:

® -

grass -beside tho road, and it was. impos-

~siblo to put an . h' short
‘notice.: 'L'he only- thing was to dismount

spced on'at such short

-

-

* But, while ,wo wero'in the act of'i']:is-'

mounting, wo were captured. ¢ 1

It was quite hopoless: from tho'start.

Tour fellows piled on_to me, and-three

.on to Montie: "Wo weren’t superhuman,
.and , wo "couldn’t withstand , that -on-

‘behind, ~. Ct e e
-. The bni:‘vcles went sprawling, and Full-

wood .an

his ‘companions: were not at

Fullwood's: car, however,- kept well to
the centre.of the road, -and [. thought

- Tho occup:;nnt's;'tumbled .out ono after

of the

lotely at a-dis-

!

7

';U'parlicuiar as lo whero they put their

feet.. It looked as though our jiggers
were to share tho fate of ‘Tommy’s,
Ralph Leslie IF'ullwood hafed me like
poison. FEver ainco I had arrived at St.
IFrank’s ho had been. up against . mo.
Onco or twico he had ncarly ‘caused
serious: trouble .becauso of his savage
antipathy., Tho majority of tho fellows
in the Remove had nothing but’,con-

su ¥

tempt for the.Nuts, but Fullwood was.

pleased to be contemptuous of them!
But- he paid special attention -to . Dick

Bennett & Co., “of Study ('—that ‘is,’

Tregellis-West, Watson and mysell.
I'm- Nippor, really, but at St, Frank’s
I'd adopted the name of Dick-Bennett.
In the same way, Nelson Lece was now
Mr, Alvinfton. ‘There wasn’t any senso
in concealing ourselves in the school
unless .we altered our names,
Fullwood, as 1 said, paid apccial
attention to me, and whenever he saw a
chanco of playing a particularly mean
trick, ho seized upon it with gusto. Ile,
sow_such ‘a chance now, for Sir Montie
arul. T were at a disadvantage,

{ “And¢in"-less ‘than a minute we .weore

slaught.’ Besides,“we were attacked from |

flat on our backs in the grass, held down

by many hands—and feet—and Fullwood

& Co. -weore chuckling hugely over their
triumph. At lcast, they called it a
triumph. - ¢ -

-Ralph..Leslia TFullwood gazed down
upon.us with groat satisfaction. -

% This, my cheerful kids,” he said

pleasantly, ‘*is where you get it in the
neck!” . - C T
‘ Hard!"! grinnéd Gulliver,® L
.+ And thera was a fresh yell of laught>r
from- the noble-Nuts,, -
¢ .. -~

l O
CILAPTER 111
IN WHICH WE SPEND SEVERAL NOURI 1IN
VERY. RESTRICTED - QUARTERS,  WITH
SPIDERJ, EARWIGS,  AND OTHER . CHOICE
INSECTS FOR' COMPANY—THEN ‘A QUELR
‘ "' THING HAPPENS, ‘
TR MONTIE sighed.” .
S ¢ Lifo 13 hard!’ . ho exclaimed
sadly. . ¢ Benny, old boy, we're 1n
.-~ the hands of the Philistines—or
perhaps it would:-be better-to ray the
fluns., Thoro's no tellin’® what will
happen to us now,” -~
| Bullwood grinned.,

<. % You'll find out soon cnaugh,” ho

sait] twith “a. vicious note in his voiee
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¢ I've been*umlm to gct my own “back |
on you cads- for.nccks..,’z\ow 1've .got
‘you . fairly on.:the hop. ~There'll: be
'- strungc rumowrs about the dlsappcaramc
of two Removites, to-m ght!’?.c = "7 v
~ “DBegad! - -Ho's: gom to kill us!' _sa.d
S ‘Montie, » looking - pained. *-.L‘,Thaiq
rather. lmrd lines, ‘ien’t, it——="2.. s ~iDw
e 'em up,? mterruptcd Fullwood:
“addressing his..companions.
*their belts-—they'll do’ for.their anldles.
"Our: belts . were _duly_yanked “dff; a1fd
improvised 8s strapsfo-bind our: -mk.cs
" together. " Scarves.were. then used to tié
-our,wrists behind our backs.»: After thut
“we' wcro bundled ignominioisly. into; the
.car, - The=Nuts: wero; all. griuning,. with
;delight. ..They. had - no .mtcntjonf scf
. making us disappear for good and allas
:Montic had. ‘huntoroudly . sugzested—but { -
“there’, was certainly some. caddlsh whcczc
“'ﬂfOOfw R S g; o
> J-had- been hopmw that Tommy wonid
come along™ in :lime to..witness - our .dis-
comfiture, but: the car ' was®off.. at‘{moo
Sir Montic'and I being nearly” krr:oimm?l
heneath "the: pile ‘of 1] uniors. Qur thilivs;
.I" had .noticed, - had’ been'. réughlys sz.mw
,hehind _ the.. hcdge. Walson'woulzf know
-not.hmﬂ' about, tho.affair,. ;g ‘.. o
- The car, went ‘oh. fowards the nlh,c.
.but’ turned,u ‘a’little; lane” which "skirted |
Bellton Wood “Andit” éimpe to o stop
.when wo were.in a. sccludcd q\oh ?x“;{a\'f
from all Gbservation, -8 e R T 2T
“ Wo .shall vhave Sto* b_ch' ’.‘.’-‘,“19,
marked Merrell’ anmousl)."' Onl} about;
}w‘l:llv”: nnr_mtcv bel’om lockmg,-'up.
hally, sl fe

i DA

.’

‘l' - . "
"

-

l‘.‘

‘- . "

» f)h vc’ll do it,j ~=md ’ Full\vood
e Wo sha'n’t be ‘moic.than five minutes
here, and that'll leave us plenty-of-tiine
“to-do.the half ‘inilc_to.the chool comfoﬂ-
ably -~ Sling those roitcrs out”.

: .an : 1
Sir. '\Iontne,,and T~ 'were ﬂra.spcd b}
Zmany - hands “\Wo- couldnt of[or"the
- slightest resistance, for we;were bound
< hand ‘and-foot. - And yelling wasn’ 't asbit|:
=of good, boca.usc thero a8/ no housc ‘or
cottagc ‘within- sight. -"And- the' dense
- mass of the wood hzd thc nlla«e and thc
:.u,nool near by.:
** Bring.’om- along’ . ¢:nd Ralph Lea! e,
with a "chuckle. . “* N¢- need: to: rbe wéry
goullc—-\\e re in'a hurry,” , "ol T T 0
I noticed that Tullwood: wasn’t'. doing’
any ‘work lumself - He: stalked along .in
[ront; leading the'way batiyeen tha trees:
"Montie * and I.; wero -half: carrmd lf
dmggod in the Tear,” i : o
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When-w-e. had proceedcd about “two
hundred .yards into tho wood we came to
a . small clearing..- On. tho édgo-of this
stood a” hugo old- oak ;tree. I’d -noticed ¢

| it before; 1t must have been:hundreds of

years oId ‘and the trunk was as big ronnd
as:three ordmar,y trccs put tobothcr RO
“ We'll never, gct cm in! "’ grumhlnd

- e I .

Gulliver. =,

B “Rats"’ smd Fu]lwood L You an’

Merrell an’ Novs buzz -up ‘into- thc Arecey . ;

and thr-n we'll horst the cads up,_ one.at:

a time.”” b .
er~Mon.1‘~ begau to look Ianguldly-_

alarmed. . .

CTCAre 30u ‘goin® “{o drop us into tho

. -
-

‘l
l

--.' ""Nn..,

oty
.
-

l '.‘

hollow .ok, _Fullwood -7 ho -. asked,
‘‘Begad! | \Vhat a‘fafe! It's- a]l up, .
Bcnny. We'ro. doomea!™ .- 5.7 -~
i Is. ﬂns tree- hollow, thcn?’.’ I'nslrcd
""lml ‘, ’ .. : “» -.‘ ".‘.‘..--I' u'
- “’D:dn t 5ou know 2" t'runned Marriott:

i“.You: haven’t. been' at, St.» ‘Frank’s Jone
citough to know.all the. little- ]a,ndrnrl.s,

you cad. - "This oak:treo is as hollow-as a"

reed inside.-<1 know all about it, hecayiso
Christine. and his rotten’ lok: dronped mo -
into _the trunk once,” and.X. ]lud"' to - ttop.
there for hours.”” «=:'5.. ";‘.
- 4 \‘ow. P thcn—buck.a up n: ..aul I' ull
wood : ' NP :
_The" thxce Jumora Imd clxmhcd .n[o tho
tlcc :by “this_-tiie,. - .. rope was 11-:5'«'(1
over .my ' sbeulders ‘and under ‘my- nrmss:;
Then I was swung off my, féet and haulcda
up.into’ the tn,c.‘ % With ‘three fcllcms-‘
above! pulling, .and. three- bclow hoisting, .
this-was qmc}'ly accomplished.™ I couldn't
do.a.thing te-help mysclf, -for struggling -
would only have earnced mo xome \'vcxous
pzbs and . cuffs, “:»
About. ten: feet from the’ ground thoro
worc soma heavy branches, which for micd
a -kind-of" platform. . And here,in the
great’ trunk, I saw 'a mdo, gaping’ hole.
Wlihout .ceremony  my-feet -were tl.rust'
J.hrough, and my body-followed. - "~

.Then,- without the. least 1ttempt to be
gcnl!c“I ‘was . Jowered .right {down. inlo -
utter>darkness, . The trunk -was: hu"c,
and® was. quite. hollow- msido,  w ithout - e
crack’ nnywherc. . When my feet touched
the soft; spongy~mass of .rotten wood at”
the bottom I.scemed to be'in’a deep. pit,
with a° littlo circlo of dull light. gloammn-
in ono of tho walls high above me. .- -
The 10}}0 was pullcd clear of my_ body
~it had -heen-déuble—and a minutfe later;
I:saw.tholittlo circlo. of light. obscuroJ

-

o 4
-0 - .

; -r;-ﬂ

‘.n .

| 'l‘hcn Sar’;\loutzc came down wxlh a. rush,



THE . MYSTERY. OF"THE BRIDGE HOUSE

~Tho rotters had done-it purposely, so that
Montic would- ‘crash on me.” But I
pushed against tho side’ and Moncie slid
down close against me, gasping.. -
. -We wero-fairly. 'wedged, with scarcely
.enough-room to.breathe. The'rope was
again pulled. up, -and we . hoard a dull,
far-away cackle of laughter. The con-
+{ined treetrunk  shut off nearly all tho
"sound. .. ... . ' . v
. **“This-i3s" the limit,Benny, old ‘man.”.
said = Tregellis-West . ‘pantingly. . . “ By
‘gad; we'll mako Fullwood sit up for this}
My trousers-are: ruined, and my oye-
glasses. have vanished——" S
. Y All seronc. down . there?’ came a

[ ]
. -

- ‘.... [ 3

-

-

-sneering-voice - from above. ~.

=~ Youuotter I I gasped. .
*%.* This is just a reminder that I'm still
leader of the Fossils, sneered Fullwood,
" with 'great cnjoyment. ‘“I don't stard
check from-outsiders of your brand. You
can’t, get out of.bhis’without assistance—
.and you won't got that for a long while.
I'm not'going to say.a- word until bed-
time.”” [ - v e R
; 3L You cad I I said hotly. - You'can't
nleave us-liere-until then—" - -
4 Can't 17 -You'll jolly well sce
snecered - Fullwood. . * At bed-time, 'when
all. the 'prefects and mastérs are .crettin’
waxy about you, I'll give tho tip to
Watson, ‘or another of your ‘pals. -Sec?
“Watson ‘will-broak’ bounds, an’ ‘come to
your rescue. Dramatic,.:ain’t it?. When
you turn up, long after bed-time, you'll
“all get-a‘floggin’, and lines. Oh, it’s a
rippin’ wheeze!’ "7 0 /07 7o
!. We heard a mufiled chuckle, and then
“I'ullwood vanished. Only the 'dim ecirclo
of light showed above wus. The Nuts had
rono back- to tho car—to.spced to -St.
I'rank’s.in time for socking.up. “They'd
-only just about do jt. = . . .
- ““The awful rottors!” -I.said “thickly.
‘8 Weo're diddled,: Montie, . Thero's" 1:0
getting out -of this‘tree. We're wedged
—wo'rc absolutely helpless. e
.. Sir.Montie shifted slightly. . =~
- “The fortuncs of “war, - dear fellow,”
“ho- murmured. - ““I suppose’this is-wvhat
“you'd call -a complote defcat, .ain’t it?
‘Never *mind, > Benny. ~Think .of the
vastin’ wo'll give those gentle “youths
~latoron,” >~ ° T .- _ T
I.couldn’t help smiling. . R
% You're a qucer card,old son,”’ I.said.
“Here we are, bound. liko;a couplo . of
prize -chickens; “utterly helpless; with. the

14

.

. - .
Yy,

r{Q
14 - ., Wf

cheery: prospeot of staying heré for Lozia,
and you're as calm as ‘ever,” -

“No. ‘good . gettin® wild, Beruw."
replied Montie languidly. _* It's rother
¢heerin’ to"hear that'we're like a couplo
of prize.chickens. . I shouldn’t’ curs o
resemblo one of the shop articles,

know.”” ; -
I..grinned this lime, Montio was a

wonder. -~

.~ The. wholo business—although only a
partictilarly mean . trick—reminded meo of

some of .the tight corners tho .guv’nor and

I had been in sometimes.."In this cs3o

Fullwood “was the villain: but ho hadn’t

left us to dic.” We weré siniply going to
bo left in tho hollow oak until bed-time.

Then Watson would come for us. *_ :
.. There was. nothing patticularly - stur€.’
ling “in_the affair.” But I naturaily. fele

wild. Fullwood and Co. would crew for .
days. And Montie and I would ccr-”
tainly get into hot water. KRS
:3'That didn’t 'worry, me, -however. Hot™
‘water -doesn’t’ ;hurt ‘mo. But I was

Aimply-furious over the.whole rotten/ad--

_You

-~

.} veuture, **First..of all, Fullwood hadl’

smashed up poor old Tommy’s hike; row”
ho had bested Montie and I. becausq ho
had. taken an unfair advantago of ;us,
The whole crew of :Nuts would crow,; .of..
course..  But.-tho ‘fellows' would know
that” Fullwood hadn't: gained any real
victory.. - - | <t -
. The Fossils'and the Monks hed Houze
rows . decasionally, but it “wasn’t. cen-
sidered the thing -at . .Frank's for
fellows-belonging to the samo House to
jape .ono another.  And .this wasn't a
Jape; it was a dirty piece of trickery. |
“Sir Montie and .I' belonged to tho
Ancient” House,” of . cowrse, .~ The Re-
movites, and.all juniors generally, cf tho
Ancient House .were known as - Fossils.
Over tho other side of tho Trixngle—in
tho .- College : House—tho -Monks held -
SWAY. . T Lree o
¢ Benny, dear . fellow,” said Montie,
out of the darkness., =, ° v
"¢ Hallo!"” X.replied. ", . -~ .
I don't liko .to complain, old boy,
but ‘isn't’ something of yours preesin®
against my waistcoat?'’ he asked gently.
‘“ Somethin’ - that' -feels like a - screw-

- 1 v

.| driver. .IVs .tryin® to bore- holes in- mo,

beguid "~
"I geinned. .. C et
¢ My elbow,” I said, shifting with diffi.
culty.. “ Sorry,” old “scout. These  quar
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-ters are- so conﬁncd that wo can hardl 1 KL That’ not "very. cllccrfn', b eaid Tre-
‘move.. "Ah, that’s better.. We'll* p;et as | gellis Wcs\. . "I don’t suppose- thexc'll
_comfortablo as-possible,” anyhow.""+ : .lbca Lhundﬁstorm, will thero?”

]Wo ha;l both moved, antcli1 now }vo woxig “ %eghu(? crslf;grm?"}l , It b"'
alinost ~facing. ono -another. . cou , de\r DOY-. s treo. m.gx 0
hardly sce ranything of Tregellis-\West, 511'“‘13'5 by - L l!ghtnm , )‘%U llsng“. an’. ﬁ'
for only a ver dim, ‘subducd amount ofL.“?}l sphit up,” an’ we should be saved.
light entered . Y the: lole™.above. :That| ¢ Youass™ T gnnncd., 1 What GbOUt
}ml% was nearly™- fivo‘-feet - ubove . our us? Oh, begadts T'd- tormbiten - i
reads.. B ’ s
- DPhew! »What - equeezol” I c\- said Su"Mont:e «** I' suppose we * should
claimed, breathmg hard “Tho air's | geb struck, ‘too. Well, Iot's sottlo down, .
. ycarm and stuffy, "too. - Montie;, we c,,n't‘Dnckv. Wo shall eoon h_eaF:: qld 'lmmny
,po.,;nb]y An’c in - thls placo for mo’;o fhan _?{l!!lil,}nouﬁol;gr 11;.;(.)L I free 2 i I
an hour. .,’.‘ ATV S Rt 14 g r o nysc —
¢ That's s1d loco of nows, ) saxd,c'ml" I dec]ared grimly.-, T
‘.l'ontw dolefully “'“'I’\o often wondc{cd 1. But, by tho :time' darkness had f1ll°n
\v.l}‘.igr;t{lwoulflnbcllnke tl?t;i&o \(:Enfgd d 0 ;;1 dl‘.;ld carncst, 1'\11 “ﬁs zlt;ll a8 scg‘tirolg
= ass - gru idn’t | boun as ever.” My. hands were bebin
-meanliterally 17, S ~- 7 y back, remember,“and I ivas jaremed
s Benny — Bcnny " e~ rrmthcd af'amst the hollow trunk I could lmrdly
m:slul S R AT AN shift an inch. - w 7

-la

—'l'.—.

Wl‘at’s ille matter?”’ -7 o~ 3l And then X had a brain wavo. o
Kt » Do you mind blowin’ on tl.o !cft c:dc J‘. “ By Jingo!” I’ yellcd : .
of ‘my neck?—hard??; asked Sll' ‘Montie; )| “-Sir Montic gave a‘gasp., . “r
+:-“ Blowing on*your neck?”. I mpod.ﬂp 1 Great.. _goolness! , \\ hat's tho

-d-l

e Exactly, dear fellow.’ ~Theros scme: matter’" ho asLed startled, ‘for.once,. out.
tlun ctaw]m ihere—an_ ant, or cn esi{ of his usual 5eremty. . 6 You atartled mo,
wig, or. somethm just as horrible. .. Be'a old man.”.. .- M RN
*pal; Benny, an’;:blow it off ' he ¢! leaded: | T We had been quict. for semral mwutos,
*“It's goinez. on'an- cxplorm tour: dc.wn ‘and I su poge my sudden ycll st havo
my w:dd back P’ - . . been rather unexpected.” My. raouth’ )ms,
1. blcw for-all I was: worth butl’ don t | about an mch away from Montxc s ear '
‘know what tho inscet was or- whethei it: | by the way.: B A

went down-Montie’s, back. - “Anyhow, he | ..« Sorry!” I emd qu:cLIy ’ “ Look’ horo

said that c\er}'tllmg was. alI rw t ahd I \Iontle’ 5uppos|ng we . turn round‘? BGCk‘
“‘418 satisfied. TS N e 2! |to back, I mean?  I'can’t untic my awn
*"The old tree- trunl was. sxmplv full of.| bonds, but I’ might be able to yank ycurs
- crawling” insccts, .and this ‘wasn’t: ’to be | frce.  What an ass I was not to think of .
wondered at.: Perhaps the. dmkncss was it before.”. ” S
:a boon, ‘really. R vt Y It's imposs,, dear fellow "

- So faras I could see, thore iras noth:ng - We'mgnazed to turn’ round hewover,
to -do " ‘except _ await~ deliverance, >3We [and I found “that I could just, fumble with
‘coe!dn’t deliver ourselves,” any ‘how.~ Tho | Montic’s wrists. -I had becn 80 busy t1y-
scarves were tied very hrrhtly round our, ing to get mysclf- freo,. that I hadn't

“wrisfs,” and "the lack of- + space-.mode’j} thought‘of thzs plan. I must have been.
almost-impossible to wr:ggle an mch. ex: asleep,: .-

-<All" the same;’ I- was dofng iy Lost;|. *But T wasn’t successful nE frst.. Tho.-
 After: twenty. minutes’ of fruiiless, effort, mmutes sped by, and I still' w restled with’
I gave~it up . for. a bit. “The:dusk ‘vias | the “scarf ..which was knotted round
tlncLemngrnow and hardly "a ‘gliminer | Montie’s wrists. " Don't_ forget that wo
1vas entering the hole An the trunk.,+".: | wero pressed closo together, with ouw

"4 Couldn’t ;- wo. . yell, Bennett boy?” hands behind:us,” . -
askcd Sir’ Montnc. : 2.~ | " Gradually,. ‘however, T felf tho krots
- *“No pood,” I replied.*" We thouldnt giving, . It was absolutely ncceasary -to
- bc heard fifty ‘yards off—and. the 'roud’s | have - frequent rests, for tho strain.was
‘over two hundrell;©- And’® theén” there’s | painful.  In this way-a good.:hour
nobody along that lanp at this hour. “IV’s | dragged away. . But’ then, Just as I was
“bnly a. farm track! I-believe,’> L+t eetting fcd np, tho “last: knot swus cone.

-
.
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?uored, and Sic Montfo. pulled lis hands
‘free. . .
. - “Rippin’l.  ho oxclaimed. ‘O,
rippin’, dear -boy! You're a 'munvel,
Benny. I'll havo your hands frco in-no
time, begad!” .

‘“ No.time *’ proved to be ten minules,
for tho knots were cxtremely stubborn,
It was.a strenuous task, unstrapping our
ankles, but it was done at last, I was

11

.. I nodded in the darkaess. Dimly
visiblo ngainst tho skyline, we could seco
n shadowy ﬁizuro hoisting itsclf to tho
top of the wall. It ramained thero for a
gccond or two, and then abruptly van-
ished. |
Somcbody had stealthily® dropped into
the garden of the DBridge House! '

- [

fecling elated now. If we could enly get|

to:# St.: Frank'’s before supper, ‘wo
“shouldn’t get anything worsoe than Jines.
Without much trouble, I scrambled on
*to Montio’s shouldors, and grabbad the
edge of tho hole. Then I hauled myself
up, sprawled outside, and- breathed the
-fresh  autumn “night air. It weas very
“dark and gloomy. .
" Montio -was. soon ‘beslde .me, for I
rveachod down and hauled him.up” Then
‘we-dropped to the ground, and breathed
freely,. - = : )
¥ Now, "old son, we've got {o scoot,” 1
gai-l briskly. * < - ’ -

L4

-

"¢ Let's cut through this corner of the

wood,” " Tregcllis-West suggested. 4 We

-shall come out at tho back of the Bridge

IHHouse, Benny—you know, that old-place

just. by tho river. Old Mr, and Mra,

Lrceman-live there—a rippin’ old couple.

:qu shall striko the road easier by doin’
at,t - L , "

» *“Right-ho,” I-said. -Come on."” -

We -set -off through” the trees, greatly
lﬁoascd"by our cscape. At least, "wo
should- havo the satisfaction of telling
the fellows that I'ullwood’s little plan
aidi’t ‘pan out so well- as ho had-in-
;t(‘ﬂ(]l}d.' . T . |
© The:.wood ,cndcd abruptly a little
way' further “along, and "a meadow
stretched away before .us. Right ahead
lay tho road, and on our loft a high brick
“wall was-to be dimly seen. ‘This was
“tho . bottom- wall of tho Bridge- Iouso
garden,” High shadowy troes loomed be-

ond tho wall, and the dull bulk of the
f;ouso itself, e -

. Wo.started, trotting across tho grasy,
“our feet- making uo noise- as wo ran.

Then, suddenly, I grabbed Montio's

arm, and brought him to n standstill,

. $.8hsss!”  I:  whispered.. *“What'’s

that, over thero?”’. . -y

* I pointed, and Tregellis-West looked
- wondoringly. Then ~he. seeinced to
" stitffen, and grow rigid, ™ ~

" S Phero’ getting - ovor "tho

-

s somobody
‘“walll” ho murmured softly,

.f‘. -
A

- o

CIIAPTER 1V,

SIR MONTIE AND I MEET WITIH -ANOTIER
REBUYE FROM THE ILL-TEMFERED MOTORIST
=—AND THEN 1T MAVE A WORD WITIl TUE °
CUV'NOR—TIE REMOVITES ARE INTERESTED,

L HAT'S " queer!l” 1 whispered.”
“H ' What's  that” fellow doing,

Montio?” | . _
. ¢ Burglin’, I: should aay,"”
Isuid Sir .Montic. ‘‘ Burglat#® usually
climb ovor walls an’ things, don’t thoy?
| That’s what-I've read, anyhow. Begad!
And Mr. and Mrs, Frooman ara a pretty
aged old couple,.you know.. They live
'all .nlone, too, oxcept_for two servants;
but they’ro only villago girls, and I've
lieavd“they go lhomo at night.”

‘ Look " here,” 1. said keonly, all my
old instincts aroused. * Thoero’s no
hurry . for a_few minutes—and it would.
be rather rich if -we tollared a giddy
burglar. . That . would make Fullwood
look a.bit'small, ¢h? I'm going to havu
a squint over that wall, Montie!”

‘“ Any old thing, dear boy.”

. We ran lightly across tho 'grass, and
arrived at tho foot of the wall. . Tha
Bridge Houso was fairly "large, and,
from ‘a burglar’s point of view, .was®
probably a decent ¢ crib.”” At the samo,
time, 1 dida’t -let my. imagination run
riot. “'Tho guv’nor had ofton warned mo.
against that, ‘In all' probability tho
fellow wo huad-scen was merely somo
villago :lout.on a pilfering oxpedition—
after vogetables, or something liko that.
“ Give ., mo a hoist up, .old chap,” 1

whispered. LT
The wall was six fect high, and T wa»
soon -~standing on Montio’s back, I
grabbed tho - bricks, taking care to do
so gingorly, in casa thore was broken
glasa’on it. -I'd cut’my hand-badly like
thut, once, but I'd ‘never been caught
napping again, . " " L
The garden was not extra large, ay [
was able to sce almost at onco. | At
leust, the houso was _comparatively near

*
- .
.
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{o‘the wall; perlinps thero were mioro
grounds at the sido. Lo

I strained.my cyes, and tried to search
every yard-of the  garden. Tho night
was not intenscly black, but extremecly
vlootny Tho windows of _the Dridge
1Touse yero nll-in darkneas, and I could
just seo them, standing out like black
ll]litl!l'cs sgainst the dull expanro of the
wall, . " N L% T

And, as I watched, T saw a -figurd
move against one of the lower windows.

It paused there,-and J realised that my’

first thought was- right off tho mark.
The man was-ovidently tiging to break
into stho -house. Xven as I watched 1
saw; ‘tho window sash go slowly upwards,
and then tho etranger d:s::spoarcd.
JI-dropped to the ground. N

“ Sco anythin', dear boy?"” asked Sir
Montie. *“ I hopo to—L"do really,” My
back’s achin' quito a-lot, .and I'm ‘sure
‘your boots havo not improved:the look
o! my jacket.,” s.- g S

*“ Never mind
ccut in, “'That <chap “has ancaked into
one of tha, windows, Montic.r Men dan't
sncak into . windows at. night” upicss
they're out for mischief. _1'm., going
gound to the front door,tto -knock old
Mr. . Freeman up—the "old ‘couple are
suro to bo in bed, Thoy retire carly, I'll

bC‘.” e . b . .
** Not so carl.y. as: this, T don't sups
pose,”” objected Montie. *¢ Wo ~“eshall

plind a light in ono of the front rooms,
old  fellow.: But wo'ro  wastin’ ~time.
What anight, Benny!" Shall. we ever
get back to 'St: Frank’s?.And wha
~about our poor old jiggors?'*: -
LMy hat! I'd forgotten, all about
Jom,” I said, “ But wo'll 'let them rip
“now, Come onl"” .+ . S
Wo hurried round with all specd, and
‘wero toon at tho front of tho: house.
It was a low-built, rambling old place,
very picturesque and ancient. On the
othor sido of tho road flowed the river,
with tho bridgo near by, |
. 'I'ho houso:stood a little back from tho
coad, with high hedges, and two old:
+fashionod gates leading on to the drive,
which was half éircular. “/I'hero was not
n light to bo seen, but we were .not
discouraged by this,. ~ | ’ .
Striding . up -.the.:gravel  drive;s we
reached the rustio porch,” and .felt. ouy
way to tho door—3for it-was very black
hero. Iinding arcreaking old« knocker,
I gently thumped it-down twice.” As 1

.

your gi'ddy.fnckct," 1} you botherin

NELSON LEL.LIBRARY'

did so I wondered if- tho burglar. would
hear it.” -1 had only knocked lightly,.-
and tho rear window was right away 1n
the far back region of tho house. If tho
burglac was still there, he couldn’t havo
licard those two knocks; while the old
couple were probably in one.of the front
hedrooms, just overhead. As I whis: -
pered to Montie, .we should -havo been
fino asses if" wo'd given ‘tho burglar
trarning. . X o
Rather to our.surprise, we heard °a
footstep in the hall almost at once.” It
camo to a stop as we listened ; but then,”
as Sir Montia mado a remark, wo heafd
a chain.being removed, and .the bolts
wero shot, - T -
but

. We couldn’t.seo tho door open,

wo felt-that it had dono so, and some-,

Lody atood beforo us. . L

< ¢Ja" that Mr. Freeman?’ I "asked

quickly, - .o . .
““ What is this?"” demanded a harsh

voice. ‘* Who are. you, boy? What aro

g hero-for at this time of.-

night?"” < - o
4 By gad!"" breathed Sir Montie, I

know that voicol'” "= . .. .=

~And go did LY. o oy s e s

It was*tho grating" voico of ths man

L.
-

avo had' helped out of tho diteh, with -

his car—tho generous gentleman who had
tipped us a penny cach!- I “was ex-
tremely -surprised, and couldn’t restrain

an cxclamation. ‘-
“Great  Scottl”, I cjaculated, “ I

thouigl »oo- . .
* Confound you, boy! * What i3 the
matter with you?”’ “demanded- tho un-
scen-stranger.  ‘‘ Aren’t you tho young
rascals who helped mo with my-car this
ovoning? \\'hy havo you  come here, to-
my house—" K
" Your house!”
mild surprisc. _ ,
. "I do not intend to stand hore bandy-
ing words with a couplo, of impudent”
schoolboys!'! rapped out the other.
* Neither do I intend to explain ‘'why I
am in possossion of this house. Nut I
shall certainly make it' my business to -
call upon your Headmaster in tho morn-
ing,'in order~to luy a complaint—=".
“Ilold -~ ‘on, sir!” - I interrupted
angrily.: **You' can lay all the .com-”
plamts you like, for all wo caro!- You-
seem * to bo making yourself "as un-
pleasant. as you possibly can—and .I'res
gellis-West and 1 have gone out of our
way: to_ lend :yous a -hand. "I7tell you

]L—-—

sﬁid Sir Mopli’o, in
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~plainly, ‘sir,~if we had known that you, Ancient House, ¢ Do a lot "of .people

were here, we should have let-this thing | live in.houses in total darkness, Benny?

slide!”’ ) _ a It-scems rather topsy-turvy to me,- you
““What do you mean,” you jyoung|know. Iow can he read,” or get his
hound-—". - B supper—-" g Y . :

-1 reckon_you've called us -enough| ‘“Don't be an ass, Montie!’ I chimed
-names!” I said curtly. * We' came here{in.. *“ If you want to know. my opiuion,
to give Mr. and Mrs.” Freeman a_warn- | I believe there’s something jolly wrong
ing. We'll ‘give it to you,-and then|here.- It's. mysterious. Didn't _you
clear off.” - ‘ notice the way he gasped when we men-

- Hear, hear, old Loy!" came a.inur-| tioned" the burglar?’ .
mur from Sir Montie...* I rather like| Before Sir Montie could answer wo
this battle of ‘words, you know.- It's'| heard tho - footsteps- again. Then the .
quite amusin’” I wonder what'll happen { door opened with a swish.. . * :
whon this cheery and polite_gentleman| | f Go!”’ rasped a voice from the dark-
mocts the burglar—"' it - | ness. ¢ You.nre young idiots—both . of

“The burglar!" rasped out the other | you! -There is nobody in the house, and
harshly, - . = L T - .~ | every_ back _window is securely closed!

"o -had bent.forward, and ‘I detected | This is some schoolboy . trick, I presume,
.an acuto. note of alarm in his - voice. I|some annoying, scheme for-—"
felt rather pleased. I should-have been| ' ¢ Yoir can say -what you like!” I in.-
moro pleased ‘still if he went to the back | terjected hotly, “* There was a man
and found that all the grub had-been | getting. into ono of “the back windows,
. pinched out’of tho larder! . and if they're all closed now, the fellow

“ Yos, 'a - burglar,”’ T  replied tartly. | shut’it after him. That means that he's
¢¢ Montie ""and ", 1 wero ,\sﬁ'irting‘---;tlw in"the house at this moment—-"" 4
.neadow ‘at the:back of yoar gurden—{ 8¢ 'Gigt" “thundered the dther.- . am-
or, rather,” Mr. -Freeman’s = garden—{sick tovdeath of this persecution! To-
-when we saw somebody ‘climbing over | morrow I- shall call upon your Head-.
the wall. I hopped up and then I saw | master,. and .instruct him- to- flog you
‘the fellow getting through a win<| severely—" ' = . ke
dow—"" o .| ©L laughed. o e e T

“You infernal young——" -The| ‘' The Head 'doesn't take instructions
man had shouted out _the words in a I from everybody“who calls on him,” I
sudden access of fury.. But he checked | said sarcastically. **If you.try this sort.
‘himself " abruptly.”" * A—man climbing | of nonsense” on” him you’ll find yoursclf
ovor tho wall?”” he asked hoarsely. | chucked out—jolly quick! Here we've
‘* Nonsonse—nonsense "’ ;50 . |taken a.lot of trouble to do Mr. Free-*

“I¥s true enough, sir,”” drawled. Sir|man a’ good "turn, and you can do-
Montie, -¢“I- .didn’t sce the  window | nothing but rave at us.. Rats to you!'
business,” but. he was getting “over the| .. A\ .dozen times, .dear fellow!” said
wall all right.” ™ -~ L Sir Montie, heartily. . - . . o
" ¢ You were mistaken!” said the occu-| _And we marched off-feeling hot and
‘pant of tho house, in a low, cold voice. | angry.: We heard the door. slam behind
‘ However, I thank you for telling .mo | us, and tho bolts being- shot. When you
this.. I will have a look at.the back|ge’ ta do somebody a.good turn, and
premises. You may wait to hear. the {only get insults: for your pains, ‘you
result:” " ‘.. .. .  |naturally feel incénsed, .
- He 'stepped -back and-closed the door| “This man’s attitude was ungrateful,~
with a selight “bang, Then -we :hcard | to say tho least, He had treated us in
Tapid footsteps for a few seconds, This|a ‘most astonishing fashion,.and I was

was followed by a.double-gasp from Sir|sorry ‘I had taken the trouble to warn
-Montio and-1, ‘ : < [ him. " But what was.- he doing in the

' ’

“ Well, this is about the limit,” I ¢x-| Bridge .Hous?, anyhow? -,
laimed. - ‘“ Ho's actually .condescended| ¢ Some relative:: of Mr Freeman's™
© allow us to wait here—on the.step,'| pathaps?*’ .I.'.suggegted, as we -hurried
.mind you—while he gocs and’ inveati- | to" the school. * Why did he. flare up
-gates!-.Tho man's a queer fish . alto-| so-lorrifically just.because we-told him
gether, Nontie.”” . > "ot ] that a burglar was in his house?™> .-
P He's amazin’,”” said the_swell -of thol. ' Dear *Benny, 1 am no go.od et rid.
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dles,’”  maid “Sir Montie, yawning. * [
Jisinias the whole matter from 1y mind.
In I-lain words,” old man, 1'm_fed-up,
And what shout our jiggerst”’ . '
“ We rhall have to give old Warren
n fat tip, and tell him to go and fetch

«m,” 1 saill. * We can’t possibly go
fi)r ;'l'hcm oursclves—— Hallo, who's
this .

" A well.known voice lailed us, )
C*What  tho  dickens—— llow on
carth did yon fellows manago {o get out
of -that old o0ak?"’ exclaimed the well-
kunwn voice, .
Tommy Watson faced us exctedly, -

. *“'That cad . Fullwood explained to e,
fiva minutes ago,”” ho panted.” * I'vo
been srunning hike a cinder-path racer!
But how the merry douco did you man-
age to cscapoel” ‘ -

“We Uo theso things, you know,
Thomas, old son,’’ aaid Kir Montio cheer-
fullv, **It's just a maller of brains—
nothin® ‘elre, Bat in this case it was
Benny’s braing that did the trick, ,1I'm
alraid mino ain't much use.”, T

“ Rats!" aald Tommy.” *Tat's Lzuy
what happened.” . | - .
.o \\’lu{: wo were collared by TFullwond
& Co., bound, and shoved into tho old
onk, tree,” I explained. * Wo were
jommed thero for hours, and then got
frco—that's tho lot in a nutehell,”!.. - .

. **T wondered what ‘had happened “to
youl" said Watson, falling into- paco
with ue, .. ** When 1 got to 8t. Frank'a
1 was late, of course, and got a hundred
lines, No‘:ody knaw. whero* you were,
and 1 began to get a bit alarmed. Dut
Fullwood .& Co., wero cackling liko old
hiens, and I gucesed that something was
on. ‘The awful rotleral Just when we
wete going to bed, Fullwood told me
where you woro—and I rushed off,:-Old
Warren eaw me, so thero's trouble hrywe
ing, y-bucks, ‘This'll mecan'a flogging
all voundt” - - ‘ %
A delightful

IR

A

ro:poct, . Tommy bop,”
murinured . Sir  Montio.. * It's ,yhard:-
very hard, Misfortuncs never ceaso.
Weo'va had bike awidents; wo've been
shoved into _hollow trees; wo've had
argumenta with an outsider of tho first
water—and now, to finiah up, wo're in
for a floggin'l , Ain't it sad?”- = .

«“ T’'m not eo sure about the flogking,"”
I replied, ¢ Dash it all, wo'vo only gat
to tell tho truth—eay that somo rotters
—names unmentioned=—hud a: lark wijth
us, and preventod us getting in,- 'L tell
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you what; .I'll go to-old Alvy mysclf,
and spin him the yarn. I'll bet I'll get
the three of us off with a couple of
hundred lines cach.”

Sir Montie sighed.

*Things like that don't happen in
real life, Bcnn{,” he aaid sagely. * In
stories, if you like,, but not really. TIt'a
a floggin', as sure as that motorist fcllow:
is a rank bounder!” R

I held different viows, however; bLut
I couldn’t explain to my chums that
“Mr., Alvington' and I wero rcally
tho greatest of pals. ]

When wao reached the gates wo shook
thern and rapped noisily.- In a few
niinutes, \Warren, tho portor, came out
with a lantern. Ho was looking very
scrions, and oyed us somewhat;. sus-
p'flO"’fl’. ." s

I dunno about this, young ‘geiits,” .
ho 2aid, shaking his head. "-** Nico goin's
hon, haint they? - All tho boys are abed,
an' I shall ’ave to report yo .straight
away.”! - R

““ No need to report us, . Rabbit,” T
said. clicerfully. 1 expect Mr., Cro-
well’'s waiting for us with a coal _ham-
mer, as it is. Do you -feel liko going
for a nico stroll down tho Bannington
Road?'” ' -

‘* Now, Master Bennett, I don’t.want
no check——=""_, S

I grinned, and oxplained to Warren
about tho bikes. Ho didn't like the
idea of ,l’elchmiq thom, but agreed to go
for tho .consideration of five shillings.
Ilaving scttled this point,” we.marched
across tho Triangle to tho Ancient
Houte. As we had half expected, wo
met Aforrow, tho head prefect, in tho
lobbg. Everything wns.stmngb{y quict,

** Oh, 20 ‘you've como in at last, havo
youl” ho said grimly, * You'll hava
to giva a pretty good account of your-.
sclves, you young rascals. Do you know
tho Remove’s beou up to bed for nearly
twenty minutes?”? ’ -

““ My dear old Morrow, of course wo
know it."" I replied calmly. ¢ We'vo
missted our supper, and .we've been in
solitary confinement—at least, 'I're-
gellis-West and I havo.” We'vo been tha
victitns of a little jape.” -

** That ‘sort of thing won't do,”" raid
tho profect stornly.’ **Mr Crowell has
instructed mo to,send you to the House-
master, Bennctt. You've got to givo
him an explanation——"" .

$ Only meo?” I asked quickly. <
.25 ‘That’s all,” szaid Morrow. -~ * You
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other juniors cut-off to Led. Bennett's
. the captain of tho Remove on this side,
and so ho’s got to face the music for the
thrco of you. I expect it will bo o
“flogging to-morrow.: That'll be some-
_thing nico to elcep on,”. added the pre-
fect, cheerfully.

you've got a good explanation for this
cxtreme lateness?” .

“Well, you don't think I've teen on.
the razzle, do you?’ I asked. * Tho fact
13, sir, Tregellis-West and I have had a
niZht of adventures, and I've made them

a wager that-you won't give us moro
than two hundred lines each. S0 you
must let me win!”’ .
‘1 had an _idea, Nipper, that the disci-
pline in this school would knock scme of

- Morrow_ was a decent sort, and ho
‘didn’t attempt-to browbeat ‘us in the
‘least. Tho arrangement was  just as I
would have wished. In fact, I strongly

suspected -that the guv’nor had given
these instructions. He wanted to have a
word with me on the quiet—and :this
was a good way ‘of arranging it. * -
Sic Montie and - Tommy went off ap-
. stairs, and [ slipped along to Mr. Alving.
“ton’s study. I tapped at tho door aud
walked 2in. Nelson ‘Lee, in "his chag:

tho cheek out of you,” said Nelson Leo

sternly..  *““ But, upon my soul, you'ce
worse than ever. . Now, let’s hear the
yarn.' v ] o

I bricfly explained about Fullwood ‘and
Co., but didn't mention their rameos.
He, I knew, wauldn’t’ make any- in-
quiries ‘about the car, becauso he hated

sncaking as much as I did.” -The guv'nor
kitew, of course, that it was Fullwood
all the time., - | , .
*.'%So.you were bottled up in an-eak-

uctor.Qf tho Ilousemaster, was_ taking.it
casily. He ‘was -sprawling .in an ecasy
{chair, reading a ‘magazine, and smoking
o cigar. -He- didn’t ook a bit like the

guv’'nor,” of course, because,he was dis-
guised: This disguize was a bit- of a
baother-to live up' to continually: DBut
Nelson Leo was quite capable of it .

I closed the door, and stepped forward.
The guv'nor twisted im his chair, laid his
magazino down, and gazed steraly at me
over tho tops of his 'glassos—-wiﬁch ho

was getting used to. ~ He had' to ‘wear.
13

them In ‘tho. class-rooms, and -Lee
always thorough in everything.

‘Well, Bennett?” -ho asked severely.
“ May I ask the meaning of thist”’

* Nothing to prevent you that.I know
cf, guv'nor!” 1 replied, squatting down
on a corner of the desk.. ‘“Terrible, ain't
1t? ‘Thero’s soma talk of- flogging, but
that’s tall- tommy-rot, of course!” - .

“ 4 Oh, it's tommy-fot, i3 it?" ‘said
"Nelson Lee evenly. * Let-me tell you,
Nipper, that you can’t presumo upon our
_true relationship.” We are no longer de-
tective and assistant. 1 am a House-
.master,” and_ you are”a junior school-
lJO)':""—'”“ . PRI ,

. ¢ 0Oh, come off it, guv'nor!” I grinnad.
" You do it lovely, but-that stuil won't
.go down with me, L
vou? I haven't had a privata.word with
you for two -or threo’ . days.. Your
twhiskers need trimming a bt .
The guv’'nor’s eyes’twinkled. i
““I obeorve, Nipper, that you ave try-
.ing to get me into a good_humour,” he

——

cromarked. . ** You can’t 'pliy that game !.l)' what the facts point to.”’ -

-with rho, young 'un;. "Now, I supposs

vou know!  Ifow.are,

[}

teee all the evening?” smiled Nelson Lce.
“Hsrd lines, Nipper—and I-don’t pro-
pose to punish you severely for that. 'Iu

fact, I almost think:that your eaplana-

tiou is quite satisfactory. = ‘But 1 shall
givel tho- paic of .you a hundred lincs
apicce—just ‘for the-sake of appearansey.
Watson doesn’t seem to have been'in the

afTair.”’ - '
“CGood ~old guv'nor!” - T grinned.-
‘““Don’t.'be surprised if you don’t sco my

lines at all—I. might be too busy to.do
'em! Thoro 'ave great advantages ‘in
having you for' a Housemaster. But- I
just -want to have a word about scme-
thing clse that happened.””. .

So I told- Nelson Lee of the” Brideo
House affair.  He listened intorestodly;
but:wasn’t in tho least impressed.”

“ You mustn’t make too much of it,
Nipper,” he said at-last. * From what
vou have told me’of the motor-car 1nct-
dent, and the subsequent episode-at the
Bridge House,- I judge that tho gentle-
man iz ‘cursedd with a decidedly b:Ld
temper and a harsh disposition. I:.u
acted the part of a brute,”but that docsn’c
say there’s anything fishy, as you eypruss
itt. H’s either a relative ‘of the Frec-
man’s. or a friend. ~The other points—
the absence “of. lights, and his refusal to
believe your burglar story—are merely
further evidences, of* his  overboaring
nature and ‘cccentricity. As I lave told
you belore, my, lad, go by the incts—n:t

R

I shook mny head.® * -5y °-

[ ] .-
-
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¢ Wol] s my. behef ‘that’ thoro']l be'
more troubls with that chap;” Isaid. “I
vmay hayve been mistaken about that man
‘entering a-window,. but .I don’t believe

so. It might:have: been a reflection in
ihe g]ass-—bul- I could- swear I saw _the.

¥6.

.
- - .

.window-go "up. ~Perhapshe’s a Giexman |

.spy, and he’s’ going-to turn the. Bridge
'Houso. into-a. wircless statnon!” I added
lmmorously T o N
T4 Well, gob-—off o’ bcd,’,'»sa,xd elson
-Tice;” plckmn' 'up_ihis“magazino’ 'nnam
> You'll be fit for nothing to Rk

. 'morLO‘\. L
“.24 Rats 1 I‘rephed grinning.;. “How

-many Yimes: shavo we' -snatched threo!

shonrs’ -sleep, guv’nor, -and been ag:fresh
as-paint:afterwards?> Don’t - forget - thut
“T'my still, \Ilppcr—your assistant: | And-jf

.
-
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Itheco guys l'eel good an’ sore !”'rcnm]\ed
Justin: B.- I'arman, the boy: from" Cali-
fornia. - ‘“I'll" allow a_.joke’s - a-: joko.

| Guess there ain’t a jay likes a joke. bettcr-
than 1" do.+ But Fullwood’s sure- one’of -
tho “most" all- fired- hoboes arouml : this
ranch !

' I grinned.

“ That’s all 1'1ght I’arman,” I “c 110]
“You:can.leave. Fullwood to. .me,’ - Hc 5
going.~to- pay..for -this"affair sooner. or
later. oI don’t’say-when. ' It may: not bo_
| for” days—but it'll ‘come: :1:don’t. blamos .
his dear ‘pals so much-—_lt was I‘u]lwood’s .
1dca. from the start.’ 7 o AT
' Say, that's surcly good talk 2 agl'ced
I‘arman, ~nodding.:-: “I‘ullwood’s ~tha ©

meanest hoboc around ' St. :Frank’s,, I

,iliere’s -any: chanco..of dctectwc workﬁ ﬁggol that sort -of - .seum * ought to. be

I'm on’the job.” SO

.
"|
-

.~ ] scooped right off—scum ain 't:no, dO"g0110~
- Wo -badoe. ofto: another good: ‘nig o and |-uso-anyways!’? -

-
"_“".,4 _.D\.,..\

&t “hopped + i off.>"- Morrow-, was" hm'cnnrr .. S Your chenky s\vab"’-'ronred an.

nbout n thc lobby, and he*lool\cd at- me “ood

I

-

(' :s \_,."-’ l.‘- -_,‘ ‘ .p‘.,-..q.-

mqun'm"ly it

:"t

i'.?.} ‘“ Youro.. lookmg. “¢heerful,” Jho . ic- nose !+ v ~ -

marked, -1 ¢ ‘ What's-the :verdict?'? ... "‘;
AT hundrcd,-lmes “each,”.<: I “réplisd}

b I‘lorrgmgs are’ off," Morrow‘.. You 'sely
. old ‘Alvy understood .that the fanlt wasn’t

S Ifsyou ain’t careful I'll.:come’
over* am[ punch your‘rotten Amcrlcan

“.‘
-

- - -
v e e h—‘-
. , P

‘y

. P
-ﬁ—

s Farman: 3umpcd up...ne a
2 Como .~ right_ a!ong,” -"ho ‘ mwtcd

*)romptly..:.‘"“ I gitess ©I'd “liké : Iy
nos¢ punched—if you'can get around that

-
-
A

.

"ours,: Haven't gof:time to explain’it alliquar*cr. -~ Say, Fullwood,- you’ro:sure:a™

lo you: now. Good-ni ghty-old sou LR
1 Joft \Iorrow ]oolunw after-mo wvrath-
: Iul!y “and;was_in the’ Rcmovc dormxtory

a. couple of .minutes’ later. »: -Thc“hgrts ' nonscnse til} yoi'ra “fair bluo in’tho.face,

Jhadn’t been putiout-yet, “and .everybody
was’ awako..-And it was quite: clear. that
~everybody-lwas: interested, ~too.. They
wuc waxtmg-to hear the! vcrdlct.. P -_g’

“n - -
. - ﬂ i
. Y

- —’_
. ’ )
| _o-. .'r “ "*f
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W mcn T 'r.um A rx-:w sv.«rquo'rs—-wri'u
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.FULL“’OOD“A\:D CO. Wero “all- n

.
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-bed,..in -a row.” They .sveré. gi‘u}i

~_ningXwith expcetancy; .but <theiv
-expressions’ changed. somcwh'xt as

f"ﬂ,.

.,
..
J .

they noted: my: smnlm,g‘countenancc.
A flogging 7)%- asked: Tommy ,.“ etson
pnxnously.-..-" S LT
A ﬂo"gnn —Yyes " sneered. [‘unlwooJ
“ And’ lmes too—and a, atm T.coxpect:.
‘Servo you. Jolly “well- mght —
2. Do the.chaps” know al aboub i
~asked. smxlmgly. : Leenty v
2. ¢ Of course.. wo - do,” » .saul "Criffithy |
-~ “You:wero: stuf[ mto that hollow' tree,
\}oren 'tryou . NIk oS A
Say, I guess’ it's _up to ‘us“to: n.alb

Jll. “JVQ

r et e

f‘."-‘ <+

. “‘c
t?’.:, .
" A2 .,.‘-'_

- .o..

-

. .
.~ -.-

: c.andy

feller - when-it's-a: quostmn of-
handin’-> out,: pl]cS\ o':~hot .- air.. v Talk?-
Waal,-I. guess you “ken talk lngh snunum

¥

an'’your.tonguc’s Jesb.scorchm. - But,
say, when it comes to dctions; you're liko

. yet 2 s:l‘ul Handforth of Study D

5 stoppcr o' Fullwood's rot-long £§0.

_and \IcClurc, .\\ho CWero: _thql fd.thful-‘

the. [eller who's-in"charge“of "that blazin’
Jand o' heqthcns they call: Germ.my-—-tho,
. Kaiser 1! .- ' -
I‘ullwood had. nskcd “foF.. “this qmto
plainly, and everybody roarcd.: -  The
comparison -was_ very: apt ‘00, IOr tho
great Ralph Leslie-was: famous-'for “his
bombastic and bragging - ways. e
He didn’t -accept - Farman’s: proposal
but- scowled instead.>:Tho American boy
! lay_back on his pnllow, and chuckled. -~ -

~ 43Well"you haven’t"told .us tho \’crgxgg
you're‘going ‘to:-be ﬂogfrcd ‘Bennett, I'm
going to put my “foot, down. - You're one
of .tho-best® chaps in the Remove—barrmg
myself uof'*coursc—and swe've put. thcf
voto- we'yank him out “of. bed, :md duck:.
him’ inca"cold bath! ARID FRae e

“$Hear, heanr!™ " ., ::’

*\ 1 That’s:the idea . w

’I‘heso two remarks’ camo from Church

-~
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e e e
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cchioos of Edward Oswald Handforth in
all things. They were his shadows, and.
no matter what he said, they apiccd
with it.

It was really impossible to do anything
clse, for Edward Oswald posseszed a fist
with a fifty horse-power drive, and hec
was just as ready to punch the neses of
Lis owa pals as anybody else’'s. So
Church and McClure steered clear of that
fist by agreeing with him always. This
voas dl’ﬁcult occasmnallv, for Handforth
had the most weird ideas.

He fully believed that he was a power
in the Remove—but nobody else did. He
couldn't speak without bawling, and, he
.generally interjected flequcnt SNOts.

His voice ‘was like a megaphone, and was]

well known, far and wide.

But Handforth, for all his faults, was
one of the best chaps in the . Ancient
House. He'd lend his last sixpence tn
anybody, and would gencerally forget all
about 1it.

“You re too drastic, Handforth, old
man,”” I grinned, as I undreascd
“ You're like a bull—you want to dasg
about with a fearful noise.
deserves ducking, but we don’t want al
the prefects of the House on top of us.
This is my little affa,u'—and I'll dcal mtn
Yullwood in iy own way.”

“You'll do a lot of dealing, vtont
you?”’ sneered Fullwood.

But he looked decidedly uncomfor ':a‘)lg
while the rest of the Nuts were grinning.
And then a plaintive nmmrmur came from
a bed up the other end of the dormitory,
somewhers near where 1 slept.

““It's cruel—it 1s, really!” exclaimed
Sir Montie pathetlcally 2 I'm lyin*here
waitin’ and waitin’. I don’+ know what
my fate s to be, an’ there's Benny
arguin’ the point with everybody. 1
shall go to sleep in a minute. All this

15 too e\haustm' " .

“Well, you've got a hundred line. te
do Montle no T replied cheerfully.

Alw s a brick. I explained- everything
to him, and he said we weren’t murh to
blame. We've just got a few lines.”

Ralph Leslie Fullweod sat up in alarm,

“ You rotter!” he hissed. “ You've
been sneaking——"'

“ Keep your hair on!” T said contemp-
tuously.  “I didn't give Alvy ag
names, and he was sport enough not
ask for any. Your little trick’s ﬁa‘led

out, Fullwood. You thourrht you'd get
us a flogoing—"'

¥ ll”\ 00'f4
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“Tully's little tricks always do fizzle

out,”” mumbled Siy Montie from his
p:llon ‘““It's rippin’ news, Benny, an’
[ can s]eep peacefully now. I've been

thinkin’ of floggin’s an’ gatin’s until I'in
dazed. Good-night, everybody!"

It was a case of ‘“ good- mcrht " oall
round the next minute, for’ Morrow ccmo
in and switched the l.lﬂ'hts off. We vent
to sleep feeling conten’c-ed on the whole.
Of course. I meant to make Fullwaod sit
up—and I had alrcady had a wheeze in
my head. I was going to let the whole
thing drop for a day or two, lcading
Fullwood to believe that I had forgotten
all about it.

The next day he was very unecasy. and
kept his eyes well open. But I took no
notice of him at all. The days following
were just the same, and nothinz hap
pened, in fact, until the next half-holi-

day came round. |

It was a very sunny day, and I was
anxious to get my team on Littie Side,
hard at practice.  The football seuson
was just commeneing. The great gume
had been shamefully neglected in the
Ancient House—and I was altering all
that.  The junior school team wero
nearly all College House fellows, with
Bob Ohristine as skipper.

I had already bucked the cricket up
tremendously, but football was the thing
now. And it was my positive intention
to make the Ancient House eleven a
hotter téam than Bob Christine’s.

But this afternoon, when I particularly
wanted to have my men slogging at
practice, some new goal-posts were being
erected, turfing done, and general im-
provements all round. The junior
ground, in fact, couldn’t be used, and so
we had to posf;ponc practice.

This being so, Sir Montie and i'ommy
and I decided to take advantage of the
glorious autumn afternoon by snapping
some photographs of interesting spots
round about. Incidentally, 1 meant to
deal with Fullwood.

The guv’nor had presented me with a
ripping new camera—it had been scnt
straicht from the stores in London, of
course. Nelson Lee had also httvd up a
dark-room, and had promised to d..velop
any films 1 exposed.

We started by taking a view of the old
o{ High Street in Bellton village. Then,
on the strength of that, we adjournci to
the tnck- slxop for refreshments. Our next
point was the old bridge, and we were
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discussing this—and certain *edtablés—
~nvhen a man entered tho littlo shop.,
“Old  grampy,: frum - the Bridge
"House!” murmured Tommy.. ~ ** I say,
‘when he's gone, wo'll ask Mr. Gibbs who
the dickens he1s.”” .- - SRS
. The stranger.didn’t. oven look at us,
and, ha.vplg mado his purchase he went
out again. - We strolled up to the counter,
and old.Gibbs,” tho owner-of tho tuck-
shop, beamed upon us good-naturedly. -;
.. Anything clse, young gentlemen?”? he
.‘asked, rubbing-his lcan hands.
»" “Not in t-hﬁ,. grub - line,”
(Y Canvyoustell-u
© Mre-Gibbs?? . - s
.:* Him ‘who "just came ‘in, Master Ben-
“nett? “Why,!” that  wero” Mr, -Tracey—a
stranger > round - theso parts,” - replied
Gihbs.:- ' Leastways, he ain’t-ono of-us,
a3 might say.,-Ay, an’ he is strangeo,
~too, 1I'll tell ye. I quecrer fish ‘I never
~»did-hearon.” [ S
2T \Why, what’s wrong- with him?”’ I
asked interestedly. . o 7
“The’_old_-fellow

I replicd.
s.who that chap” was,

“counter. - 274 :
“man,* - young -~ gents,” ' he' hispered
wheezily.- ‘“ He's took the Bridgo Houso,
< y0' know--took it furnished for- two
months,. I hear sey. Old Mr. an’. Mrs.
IFrceman has gone up to Lunnon—s<o’s to
be ncar -their wounderld son, what's back
from the! fightin’.;- Ay, ho’s. a quecer
Bshl?  covei 2t s e
7 “You gaid ghat .before, dear.Gibby,".
“said Sir.Maatie. - ¢ But what’s .wrong
with the excellent Mr., Tracoy?! -y -2
~ “Why,~ ho live' all alone, for one
“thing,”" . replied . tho” old ‘man.” ‘* That
den't kindor seem right to me, nohow,?!
ho added, with ashake of his head. ¢ All
ulono, youug gents,.in that great house.”
- 2% Without .. any ' servants?’ ' -asked
‘Tommy doubtfully. - "7y "7. "
~. " That’s tho truth,-young “sir,"’- was
Mr. Gibbs reply. “*¢ When he fust come,
<ho had tho same two gels that uster serve
the-Freemans.: But then, all of a suddin,
-ono mornin’ he sent 'em off packin’—on
-tho second week of ’is bein’ here: . Nover
a word did ’e give 'em,.except that ’e’s
.payin’-their wages jest tho same.- Said
P 2 O
a wanted to bo alonec, or somethin’ like
that: :That's wrong, I'll" swear,
-do'’e want to bo all alone?” Do
“And the old shopkeeper shook his head
again, .. ° N '
“..Weo passed out after a fewr minutes, and

lcqn;ed across tho’

7' Thero's ‘something rum”about that.

Why |d

at oncol: At once,‘boyl
smash the plated? k

I was rather thoughtful. This little pieco
of information had intercsted 'me, and it
struck me as being very strange. After’
our .own adventures with Mr.. Tracey,
thero” was ample reason for ‘being
suspicious of him. o "
- A8 we emerged into the sunlit street,
I saw Mr. ‘Tracey walking up towards tho
station. ":We turned in the opposite dircc-
tion, making for the old bridge over the
Stowe, I‘or the moment, I dismissed the
new tenant of the Bridge House from my
mind, and managed to get a fine snap of
the.bridge and the river., ' N
=Y I'sayt"” . remarked® Tommy Watson.
“Why shouldn’t we take a photograph of .
the Bridge House? It's a hno.oﬁlr place,
and \would look, ripping-in a-photograph.
There’s nobody. at home now, as we
know. . Mr. Tracey’s out, and he lives all
alone, .So this is a good chance.”’.
‘““Not.a bad idea!”’ I:replied, -rolling"
up tho.next film into position. °, _.
Tommy’s 'sﬁfgeation was rather.a good
one,.in fact.- 1 mentally resolved to keep
the -phiotograph- in iy “collection,” as &
kind of curiosaty, - v- 7 =
"+ L:found that it was quite impossible to
focus the house from the roadway. Thero

{ weye-high hedges in tho way and trees

beyond. - :So° wo entered the:drive, and
stood just at an’ angle. . From this spot,
the wholo houso . could.bo_focussed, with
thefront showing- promincently, -with its
quaint - old; ~gables. .and old-fashioned
windows, ~ et L Lsce ’
Everything wag' very quiet, and T made
a good exposure; but just ay I clicked the
camera-shutter, I heard an.angry snort
from tho .gutcwar, Thero stood. Mr.,
Tracey, gripping lus sfick frmly, well
below the handle. o pushed the gate
open, ‘and camga_striding towards.us with
an unmistakabld glare of fury in his eyes.
¢ Squalls, dear fellow-—squalls!” mur.
mure Sir,'Montio.. A N
."Tho signs were very ovident. ‘But why?
Snrely -wo’d -done no great harm in take
ing a common or garden snapshot? Tho-
man seemed to fly into furies for tha
meve- enjoyment of it..-Wo wore getting
used to them by thia time, ~ ‘ '

« “ What have .you been doing "here?”
rasped out Mr. Y'racey, -
‘“ Just taking.a snapshot of tho olil
house, sir,”” I replied.: “T'll 2end you
own a pvint—""""_ .
““ How -daro’.you!” -snarled the man.
‘“ Hlow dave youl. _Give.mo that camera
I intend to.

.’
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_..That -will-be’ rather - difficult, . sir;’
.smiled Tregellis-West.»~. ‘It -happens to
be a film. .But you:can’t mean what you
say? Begadl. There’s no harm.in—""
. % No harm!_No harm I'!. bellowed
“T'racey, - losing, control of himself. I
won't have . that photograph taken away
froma hieré!” Do you understand me?. - You
infernal young scoundrels!:.How. dare
vou trespass on my . property .while I am
-absent. and, take a photograph -of . my
house? I svon't have it! J won’t-have
it ! R P g o
> "¢ That's’all right, sir,”.

think I'll 'ofter it to you after this—=""7;
N ¢ Look out!? roared T y. suddenly..
¢ The—the rotter!’) ;»7. 77 : . 77 a7
Watson’s warning was unneccessary,” for,
I had- my- eyel. well open.~>Mr. Tracey
had-rushed at me like a’ bull,.lashing out
..with his stick ‘with the most savage force.
1 should have Leen ‘brained 'if that ' stick
Liad come down on my head;: But Tracey
Y was ‘aiming at the camera in_my hand. _
.. ¥ No, vou don't!" I’said hotly. " ** My,
= hat,"the man’s'mad ¥’ 77 po g
.T'only just dodged in time, whirling the
“camerd vound ‘out-of-reach. - Again‘and
again- Tracey slashed - at..me,- his:face
literally 'purple. with fury. . His_ eves
+blazed, -and his teeth were showidg inTa
11 R S O (R LS
4 I-say, we'd. better:scoot ' muttered

Watson," half_neryously.. o= v 7N 50

.=*¢ Ireally.think that a strafegic retrcaf
i5 - advisable,. Bennett,’old > man;” “mur:
«mured - Tregellis-West, »* with: voncern.
“ Begad,xyou'll-be hit in a'minute!". ;%%
.. L didn’t,intend to be_hit,- however. " It
“was- quite obvious’ that-Tracéy had :lost
the last shred of control. - He was amaz-
.ingly. violent; and ‘retreal:was the.only
~wise course: - I was dodging’about like,a
cat on"”hot bricks,- and. the ‘man ;was
becoming more ‘savage every second.:®
- fGate’s open!’’-called Watson quickly.
“ Bunk: for,it, Bennett!". EIRSNL
. . -1 side-.stepped- rapidly.as.Tracoy mada
‘a mad rush at me. - Then, twirling round

- before he ‘could turn,” I scooted- for-the

&

Y >

.
. .

- |

-

. gate at.full speed. ":" -~ . | .-
©-.8ir;-Montie and .Tommy were -there,
and as I dodged -through-they slammed
the_gate. to -with a-crash.  Tracey was
.pounding after.ms¢, and ho met the gate
with his chest, being unable to pull up.
. We heard a-grunt as_we raced down
the road. ".Then-.something “struck- the

stones just bchind my heels, .and’ X felt].-

- a sharp pain iu my 1dg= Glancing round,

o

Mr. ).

] 'I‘.-\. ‘.‘
I -replie(].‘.;:“- 1:
-don’t want you to have it.: And-I don't} -
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I saw. Tracey’s lieavy stiok-lying in the’
dust; and the man himself yas:standing
at- the gate,. shaking his fist and-almost
foaming.. . U :
We ran for three or four hundred yards
and then ‘cased 'up.: To tell the truth, I,
didu’t fcel at all-.safe. Tracey -looked
quite capable of loosing oft a revolver at
us.. I'd-never‘seenp a man.:so blindly
furious before. oL LT
" f\}"lzat on ‘carth could be the meaning
of 1t? " e T -

. ‘wld
. N o ~ it
- - -
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JSCHAPTER VLY o7
RALPI LESLIES FULLWOOD . OBLIGES: ME ~BY
_YOSING FOR THE CAMERA. .2,°

KR
IR *LANCELOT. MONTGOMERY -
S : TREGELLIS-WEST ' sloved:-dowii
Ctoa walk, | v T TR e
. "¢ Tm-in a whirl-dear boy !’ ho ex-’
claimed pantingly. * ¢ What can ‘be. the,
neanin’: of it? &Tracey .seemed to-bo as-
mad .as-a hatter—just because we .took «
snapshot! - It’s. astoundin ! ".» " ©x g
% ¢ Astounding. isn’t the-word I’ gasped.-:
Tommy Watson, = <. i~e <7 00 0 <
L Iv's my belief,”’” I. remarkad, ¥ that
the “fellow ought -to' ba-shut. up inza;
lunatio asylum. - Every. time* we'vn. mef -
him,- he’s shown us some kind ‘of violence,
or other. This time he’s really taken the

Rl

-,‘.

—

RS

L 3

. " ]
LA

‘biscuit! " I've a.good ‘mind. to’tell old

Alvy -about_it!3 A ‘man liko that is’.a”

| didnger to other pcople !’ .-

. -~ 4% ta
234 We 'might: haye: been half~ killed "2
said 2> Lommy: - seriously... :‘“How - the "
dickens:did’ you ‘manage-to’ dodge. those

terrifi¢ swipes, Dicky?-1'It’s'a wonder he

didu't:smash yourall up!”? 7~ " ..
«We _should probably have discussed the:
extraordinary affair for-quite a while;
but just gt that moment-I observed n
cyclist coming up the rise:from the.vil--
lage. ~ Ono glance told me-that it-was
Fullwood, and my eyes gleamed, . -
+:I'had already planned to Jure IFullwood

‘behind the gym.”when we got -back -to

St.= Frank’s.. But there was a, chance.
that he might refuse to.be lured, and.so I
determined. to seize this: opportunity.on
the spur.of the moment. . It was a
splendid. chanee. ;- .. o U
“It’s . Fullwood I "X said rapidly.
“Don’t look round,_you chapsl Wait"
until he's nearly passing-us, and then,
grab 'him! You-know.what to do-aftec:’
wardsl”- L. T
4 Moroe "excitement!"” said. Sir Montie.
serencly. - ‘ We'll dismiss Tracey for u

- o swe —— -

P v
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while; an’ amuso
IFully’s herol” -

'The- leader of the Nu
Perha
somo littlo game, for he was pedalling
hard, -The . sharp. rise, however," pre-
‘vented him':from gaining muclt - speed,’
‘and he was easy proy, :

Just as ho was forging past,-I darted
.along and grabbed tho back stays of the
bicycle. "One heavo, and Fullwood came

_oursclves, .-By Jove,
“ « . ’

ts had seen us.

A . B Gt e o s [~ e N Y W N

. Jand nodded to him.
;])a ho suspected.that.we should try | * Tho necktie had .been

”
~

I

But this didn’t happen. I merely gr{nned

‘“ Get busy!” I said briskly,-

ankles, of course, .-Fullwood bhad scuso
enough to recaliso that there was- no
escape. lic probably regretted having
carricd out that rotten trick two or three
days earliecr. With a ‘scowling face, ho
ripped off his coat and vest. I took them
and calmly’ proceeded .'to . turn” ‘them

"to _an-abrupt stop. Ilo fell sprawling,|inside-out. * His _trousers followed,. and

sand- my two, chums wero on him in a
second,. - - .

- % Leggo!”. roared. -IFullwood. " You
beasts!---What do - you. "think" you're

doin?®™= o

’

L We'rd of;ug-to take yoﬁur photo, -my

.- som,”: Iireplied genially. *‘I.don’t know | rotters! "The cha
‘whether you'll-like ;it,” but it’s going to{becastly heads off [”

e '

he .taken all tlic same
. You cads! Dilin’ on a fellow—"

~ ““Just 'liko the:Germans,”’-smiled Tre-
gellis-West., - ¢ It’s ‘'a shockin’ thing for,
.us to pile-on-him; but he and his pals
' can pile on-us, an®it’s quite a joke! It'«
a warped perspéctive—that’s what it is®

.Fullwood, dear rotter, your. focus wants§ géther by a-picco of

‘. a(ljlistin'o

""We're "goin’ to-adjust it
N }’OU.” Ty < X . B N

thess wero ‘treated in” a similar fashion.
Biit "he was ‘allowed to get. into then:
again“immediately, < - ST

‘“ Are—aro’ you ‘going. to. make me’ go
Frank’s like -this?’'* he

baCk. td Sto :
mumbled, terrified. ¢ Oh,” you "awful
ps will cacklo their.

\

1

““That’s just.what wo intend then)‘to
dot’”? grinned. -‘Tommy. ‘ No; . don’t
shove your bracea onl
"“Tommy c¢ollared tho.braces, and Iull.
wood 'struggled into’ his reversed waist-

‘taken from _his-,

-~

Wo want them.”

ecoat with a face that was red with help-.

lesa rage. -, Tho.waistcoat was drawn to-

L] [ ad

a-most remarkable

“we.were prepared for this, and bhis ankles | spectacle nqw. But wo hadn’t done with
were ‘soon fastened with his-own .tie. | kim.yet. One sido of his collar was un-..

.'Then, without ceremony,-we hauled him| fastened, and his .watch-chain waa. hung
through a‘gap in the hedge, and laid him | over one of his ears in festoons, '

. out on the grass. .We werc quite sccluded
_hore;. for ‘no_houses-were within sight;
“and everything was quiet,” ‘.. . T
2~ You'd .better take it quietly, - Full-
“wood,”;I'said. “ You've got your choice
r=~cither~do--oxactly-as -wo tell you, or
have it -donc by force!- 1f you thooso the
. force part, you'll probably get hurt! But
‘~you've got to go through it, one way or
“the other!” ;- "~ "~ =« e *
“-¢\What- are you

-
"
- -

oin’ - to do, you

bounder?”’ gasped Fullwood.fearfully.
* Well, to -start with, you've got to

‘undress—""""~ - LAt

¢ Undress!” panted Fullwood, staring.
“ You ass! I ain’t ‘goin’ to undress in
_an open meadow!l” . - .

L) t e . ! . . .
' T'here's not a soul to sce oxcept us,” looked like a

I replied. * What's it to be? 1Vill you
undress” quietly, ov shall wo ‘yank your
clobber off 7 -Don’t-look: 20 ‘scared, 'you
fathead! You can get dressed again_ in
two ticks!” ) -
" Fullwood
“desperately,

[y [ J

e which oug

roso to his. fcet, looked round
and, bestowed &, flaro upon
ht to have shrivell

| That’s all{”’

ed mo up. *to-day

~Then I took .a -sticknf grease-paint

from my pocket and chuckled. .
‘“ Hold him-tight "I ‘said briskly.’

"4 You—yort—""". ' " S

- That’s. all ‘right! You can explodo

later on,” -1 remarked.. ‘ If you causo

any troubla- now,” Fullwood, yowll only

make things worse for .yourself. Yeo're

just getting you rcady for tho“po.so..

I used the grease-paint liberally, and.
converted Fullwood’s face into a_ most
weird object. But I:didn’t overdo it.. It
was perfectly ensy to recogniso himn at the

first glance.. . .

":Tho-'noble Ralph Leslio Fullwood
fifth of -November guy,
Fullwood, of course, re-
garded himse!f as tho glass of fashion and
mould of form in the -Ancient ‘House.
To-be ‘treated in thia way.was gall and
wormwaod to him. _ e

. 4.1 think . that’ll 'do,”’ -1 said, eyeing.
him . eritically. . % Scarecroswvs axe cheap
Just ‘unlace his hoots, Montie,.

I

only “worse. .

-ragged cord, and.

-for | then, bis coat—insid¢ out, of course—was
Se s, e ' A .: '."': rOl'(.‘e(l o,‘ tO_him._ ; . Ty

~.Ralph Leslio was kicking viciously; but | "Fullwood presentod
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and pull the toppgucyout! That'll add to
tho effect.”’ - ',?8 } oo ”
It’s a Lit difficult to describe Fullwood's
appearance.”. but you can’imaging it all
right. Al his'clothing was inside out, his
waistcoat. was tlod with string: his gold
watch-chain was hanging round one ¢ar,
lis collar was looso,. and his face was a
slmlfy in itaelf- ~ N )
Wo yelled with laughtor ‘as we gazed
upon hun. Thero was no fear of Fullwood
bolting now! Ile would have given ten
pounds rathor than be seen.by any of the
other fellows. - 1le only wunted to crawl
-awny {o some quict spot, where he could
make himself presentable again, B
,"BBut we hadn't gono to all-this trouble
just for the sake of ourscelves. Wo meant
the whole of St. Frank’s to sco Iullwood
in his novel .costuine,~ That was where
my camera cameo in. It was a good way of
getting my own back: To make I'ullwood
the’ laughing-stock of the -wholo school
would bo tho bitterest blow of all to him,
‘“ Now, l'ullwood, you'vo got to poso!”
I smaid cheerlully, - e~ L.
" You—you uin't going to tako my
photo?'’ gasped Iullwood huskily., s>
=74 Dear  boy, ‘that's the /very idea'T’
smiled Sir, Montie, ¢ Views of-tho kreat
Ralph - Leslie, you know—one: in cach

[ e}

common-room and a fow dozen in tho}.

studies!: Degad! The whole school.will
be cacklin’® to-nightt"’ . ‘.

Iullwood noarly fainted. -

*“ It's a rotlen trick! It's an outragel!’

he snarled. * Do you think I'm going to
posc for your fat-headed cameray” -
I you don'’t Poso, you'll. be snapped
just tho same,”’ -1 replied. ¢ And then,
perhaps, you'll “look eoven _more
ridiculous|" :
r 1 ]=] say!" panted IFFullwood..  I—
I'm sorry sbout that tree business,. you
chaps. Don’t bo cads! .-1{—if you lot me
go, I'll give you a tennert"” -t -

** Bribory und- corruption I"’,- oxclaimed
Sir Montie, horrified, ** Begad! -The
follow’s worse than. X lho'ui;htl An' 1
don't beliove ho's sorry -at all, dear boys!
Doces hie look sorry? I never kunew sorrow
was exprossed liko that!”
> Fullwood, in fact, was looking abso-
lutely savage, and at that sccoud I
fooussed my camers and snapped, him
boauntifully in the [ill *sunlight. ~ o
rcalised, as ho heard the click, that wo
"meant business, and he did his best: to
look dignificd and scornful, * . T

‘This was bottor than ever! The chaps
would simnply -yélllwl‘u'cn Shey saw that

A
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expression, and this time I took a véry

careful exposure. . -
‘*“ That’s all, my' spotless Nut!" . T
rinned. ‘‘ As many copics a3 you liko
roc, gratis, and.lor nothing! Call at”
Study C this.cevening, and we'll—"" "~ °
“ You— you sncakin’ = outsiders!”
roared Fullwoad furiously. - .
We had no further use for Fullwood,
and so wo strolled off and left him tnere.
The elegant leader of the noble order of
the Nuts was ncarly .boiling with rage,
ancl that wasn’t.to bo wondered at, con-
sidering all things! | T
Sir Montio and I felt that revenge was
swoet—but it would bo “much: swecter
when we had circulated tho prints of that
photograph -all ~over. St. ‘Irank’a. To
touch Yullwood’s vanity was to hit upon
his raw apot. - A
- And our touch had becn a. pretty
s¢verc-one! -7 "

¥ L 4

ot -

e - - "

- XN .
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CHAPTER VII: ",

TUE AMAZING FHENOSMENGN OF THE DRIDGSS
Y04, ~ws, 02  NOUSE PHOTOGRATIL

- -

.‘("P‘, . . .. g

M R, "ALVINGTON, smiled genially.

““You wish to use’ my - dark-.
Toom,. boyst’’ -he “said. -

om, . “ Cer-
tainly—certainly!” -

. * Thank you, eir,” I siid, winking at
him: unnoticed* by the othors. *I'vo
made somo ripping oxposures.”

Sir Montio and Tommy_ and I wcre
standing in the doorway of the school
library, where wo had found Nelson Lee:
{Io put his book away, and crossed over
0 ua,- . LT
If you liko, my boys, I.will devclop_
tho films for you," he said benevolently,

“It's—it's - very kind- of you, Merc.
Alvington,” murmured’ Sir - Montie.
“ But—er~-I was, thinkin'——- Begad!”
~ Tregollis-West paused, rather pink in
the face. It.was most unusual for him
to show any omotion of any.kind. I
guecssed tho rcason for .his" disturbance.
If the guv'nor developed the films ho
would seo those two delightful snapshots
of IFullwood. . And Montio feared thae.

T -
=

-« “Thanks awfully, sir,” I said.

thoy would’ be- confiscated beforo any
prints could be taken,” "¢ o ._
“But Ilknew better, ‘and I' was quito
cheexful, '« "

. Wo all. trooped off to tho:_da-rk-rpbl;i.
Nelson *Leo loading the way. . Ile was
very “popular amony all the' boys, and

i B .
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"_'l;x.'cgellis-,West .zinflz'l\‘?atison liked lﬁmf ment'is only for people who are too
particularly. = Outside “of school hours Y ok hrop e who are too jolly

Mr. Alvin

gton mado .himself a. breezy;

lazy to take a little trouble, «

- Sir Montie .and Tommy and I stood "
round the. bench - interestedly. The
images appeared quickly, -and, by what”
I-could. see,-all the exposures ivere -a
success. In a fow minutes the ilm—now

“good-natured companion for overy decent
fellow in the'school. =~ - * - -~
.~ In tho presenco’ of most-masters my
chums always felt a kind of restraint, but

-with “old Alvy’ it was different. We
slanged ono anothor just as much as we
Jiked,”and he only smiled. And ho lost
“no respect owing to his good naturo and
geniality.  Nearly every fellow in the
.Ancient . House—barring - tho ~“Nuts—
almost worshipped him. It would.be a
"sad day for St. Frank’s when the guv’nor
aleft, - ;e T

The
the. upper landings. .. It had originally
been & sparc box-room, and it wasn’t at
all pretentious. © It-'contained just.an
‘amateur’s ‘outfit, and I .couldn’t. - help

L

dark-room was situated on one cf

compnrising sixcnegatives—was transferced
into a bowl of water, and from there to
the fexcr. ] L

-The same process was continued ia this
dish until every trace of opaqueness had’
vanished. Nelson Lee kept 1t-in a few
minutes longer, bowever, "and then' re-:
moved it, and we adjourned to onc of tho'
bathrooms—for it was eafo to use ordi-
nary daylight now. - SR

“Let’s have a look at ’em, sir) I
asked interestedly, = - S R
44 Not until they aro dry, Bennett,” re-

plicd tho'zuv’nor smoothly. ** Of course,
we ‘may ‘hold the film up to tho-window
—— Dear - me! - Whatever can:this be?
And there i1s another one very ‘similar,. 1
pobeervo I”’ - U "o
<1 erinned. T
..&Q0h, that’s—that's just.a little ‘srap.
shat: of onc. of -the-feitows,” I said, ‘while
Tommy and* Montie looked. amnxious.
*¢ Nothing, much,.sir—-" T
-« Nothing much, Bennett,” interjected
Lee. “ It appears'to me that the boy is”
wearing_ his clothes the wrong side out!
What can be the meaning of that? And
his face—— Good gracious, it is Full-
i“.OOd!” ve 2077 T
- ¢ Oh, stars!”
disinay..-? ="
I nudged the g
ilitl-lo cough, "~ ST
4] don’t suppose it:is my.Dusiness to
inquire .too- closely into this,”’,he said
drily. * How.Fullwcod ‘came:to Lo in
this unfortunate position -is somewhat
astonishing.. FPerhaps” ho.-i3 anxtous to
create an impression?! .t . . Lo o
~“Not exactly anxious, sir,”” I chuckled.
“ But wo thought the fellows might liko
to sce that photograph; it’ll cause no end

of arusement.’’. RV I
t, Bennett!' replied.

‘smiling when 1 remembered Nelson Lee’s
splendidly appointed dark-room at Gray’s
Inh Road,.containing every:modern .in-
. venlion in connection' with photographiq
.dovelopment. . - .- v Tl
" But this little place was quite.suitable
for ‘our-purposcs here.” I took .out the
‘roll film from-my pocket and handed it
to the guv’nor.. 1'd left my camera down
. in-Study’ C,-haviig . changed ; tho, films
- down thero.~ My last roll was now in'the
'camera—unexposed, of course. . ... ..
" Nelson Leo poured somo developer inta
a clean dish, ,whilo Tommy.and 1-un-
rolled the Glm from -the 'spool. .. It was &
six-exposure-roll, .and. wo intended "de-
-veloping Jtho _six at once—quito a usual
procedure. ' P oo
" _The dark-room lamp, was a good one,
Jhaving  an -electric lamp insido it—so
_thero. was no nasty smoky smell in-the
room. Having got the film out, I fixed
~‘a*eclip “on each’ end—which -was. really
- necessary, for .theso Glms ‘are as slippery
as cels once they got a bit wet. "And
when thoy’re dry, they:curl round and
round in the most uncomfortablo manner.’
_Tommy and I held it out straight, hox-
ever, and the guv’'nor took it from-us.
Then bo ran it through-tho .dgvel:f)er
quickly, and then continued with 4 slow
up and down' movement, so that each ex-
‘pesure would recoive an :equal “dose “of
develop:r. ‘Tho dish was only fuli-plate
size, and we. couldn’t .immerse t}[e.vhp]o
film at once. .. . T
On the whole, Nelson Leo always pre-
ferred tho dark-room methed of develop-
.ing to that of the tank. ..Tank_devslo_p-

-

-

~

murmured * Montie, . in

uv’'nor, end he gave a

+¢] am sure of:tha
Nelson Lee. : Sk
-.But. ho-didn’t say any more, and tko
film negatives were treated with hypo-.
destroyer—thus obviating "wa shing.’ 1 Wo
then hungr-tho film out to dry.in the
breeze. Just.about:an hour ater it was
quite dry. This timo wo'found Nelson.
#L(‘O in his-study, and he was qulte're;:dy
to take somo prints for ua. -

-
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Yo we'adjourned to tho dark-rooin onco
more, cut tho film up, making aix nega-
tives, and then took a print of cach on
‘aslicht posftcands. This method was
tjuicker—and certainly better—than the
ordinary daylight printing,

Wo grinned tremnendously as wo looke'l
nt Fullwood's photo ﬂoatinf in tho fixing
dish, It had come out splendidly, clear
in dotail and lifclike, Al the photo-
graphs, in fact, wero highly spccossful.

Nelson Jae looked at Yullwood's weird
portrait with a stern expreasion, but his
cvea were twinkling at the same tme.
Then, suddonly, ho burst out Iaughing.
.. " You know, boys, this is very wrong,”
he sail scvorc‘y.. ““You necdn’t tcll me
Jhow this phologmrh'camc to be taken.
* A\ lyou brought tho film to mo volun.
tarily, I don't scerhow T can runish-you.
Tosibly Fullwood deserves a littlo coriec.

tion., 1f I know tho boly at all, I imagine
this suapshot will hardly ploase him,” »..

The guv'nor didn't say any more, Lut
fished thoe last print out of the developen
wnshed it for a scoond, and dropped it
into tho fixing solution. lle¢ looked stvit
with much interest, o .
~**1 don't scom to rocogniso this Luild.
ing,'" ho said, frowning, '

* That's the Bridgo 1Touse, sir,” I re-
plid.  ** Mr, Tracey—tho tenant—hap-
pened to bo out, and g0 wo popped in
nud. took a snapshot. “Makes a good
picture, doosn't it, sied”* o

“Did vou_say Mr. Tracoy was out,
Bennctt ' Lo .

“Yes, sir—everybody—tho liouso wus
quite empty,’”’ - -

** I think not, my boy," rplicd Nelson
I.co, with a note’in‘his voico aroused my
curiosity, ¢ There is 'a face at ono of
tho windows. It is very small, of course,
nnd somowhat indistinot. DBut it is un.
doubtedly tho faco ot somcono who was
looking out at tho very second of your
;enapshot,” ' ° N

“ Bogad!” cjaculated  Bir  Moulic,
“That’s queor, airl" .

We all bent over tho photograph in.
torestedly, And then £ got a bit of o

*shock. Ouno of tho upper windows of tho
Bridgo  1louso. was, fitted’ with curtains,
which waro elightly parted in the raiddle,
'‘And in the blank space a face could bo

: ation-lmzily, bocauso of tho intervening

vlags, . ,
‘ But it wasn't this faot which startied

me so much, It'was tha appearance of
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tho face iteclf. Thero was somethingy
about it which Jooked ghastly. It waa
repulsive, ‘cxpressionless, and altogotnee
horrible. ' '

‘“Great Scott!”

huskily, ,
_ “'I‘gat—l-hal wasn't thcre when wo
took tho nhoto,” said Tommny,. looking
half acared. It—itunust bo a flaw in tho
negative———" -,

** That’s no flaw,. Watson,” interjcoted
L.ee. ** It.is quito fcasiblo that you saw
nothing, while the camera took this posi-
tive impression. Somobodﬁ_ was in that
rooin, and ho approached tho window for
n {raction of a sccond. °~ To the buman
ceye the movement was invisible—unless
you had been actually looking for it—but
the camera mado no mistake. You wero
inistaken, boys, in supposing “that tho
houso.was empty.”’ - -

‘ But—but that faco doesn’t belong to.
n inan—or a woman' cither!” 1 said
quickly. ¢ It's—it’s horrid, sir! I'den't
hike'it at ally” ‘ , S

“ Yet, Bennett, it is really nono of our
business,”” tho guv’nor reminded ire.

I mado up my mina quickly.’ .

‘‘ Look hero, sir,”’ I said. ‘‘’l'hero was
somothing atrange happened immediately
after we took that photo. Mr. Tracey
found us in his front garden, and lie flew
into a_most appalling rago. I belicvo
that ho's got somebody in that house—a
prisoner, perhaps—and "ho was furious
because wo took tho photo.  ‘I'he faco
hero explains a lot of things.” - ]

And, without hesitation, I explained
exactly what had.occurred. Nolson'T.eo
listened intontly. When I had dono ho
nodded, and stroked. his hair gently.

“Mcr. T'racoy was astoundingly violent,” -
ho remnarked., * I am thankful-that no
harm came to you, my boys. Now,.on
tho face of it, thero was~no .adequato
reazon for.tho man's terriblo access of
fury. DBut this photograph alters nistters
a great deal. Me. Tracoy suspected that
the occupant of tho house would arpear:
in the picturo—indeed, I am inclined to
believo that Mr. Traccy saw tho feco at
tho window., Io was startled when ho
found “that you had jusb photographed
tho house.” o -~

“ Why should ho want to keep some-
Lody in that house—secrctly?” I asked.

“I's rummy, sir,’- added Watson.

““Io us it appears vory remarkable,'
agreed the guv'nor. * But you  mustn’t
make too much of it, boys. In any case.

-

I' muttered, ‘rother
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“I'adviso ‘you fo:eay nothing to your {thé paper.”” ‘A mass of shining yellow
echoolfellows. 1 do not want 'a lot of | (ilm met my gaze.’ A
mystery making going on in the school. | *“\Vhat the dickens——"" I- Fasped.

There may be a very natural explanation |  Hallo; there's a note”” © "~
“for the appearance of this face—and for| I looked at the scrap of paper. which
Mr. ‘Tracey’s anger, tco. And, ‘in any|was lying there. "It -contained a fow
case, wo cannot interfere.”” * * Jwords in pencil: * Don’t bo so:¢areless,”
~ *Why can’t wo,sir?"’ 1 asked, looking | the words ran  ** I'm afraid you -won’t
rizht into Lee’s oyes.’ “* I believe thert’s | get ony negatives from this film. You're
somcthing shady going on at the Bridge | diddled, my beauties.—~R. L. F.”
House, I'racey’s-an absoluto scoundrel.| . Then, in a fash, I understood. ~ Sic
That—that face i3 awful—"- = | Montio-and Tommjy. werc staring-won-
“It is repulsive, DBennett, but. not|]deringly. - My camera ‘was standing_on.
awful,” interposed tko guv’'nor “quietly. | the mantelpicce, and I took it down, and
‘*Tho cxplanation may be very simple.}opened the back. The-new roll of film
Probably,-Mr. Tracoy . has a seformed | had venished!. - =
son—some_hideous creature who deserves| ' Don’t.you understand, you chapsi”
nothing but pity. Naturally, Mr.-Tracey | I grinned.” * . e ‘
does not want this talked about, and 0| .* Bogad! I'm .not -brainy. enough
“he keeps the poor boy concealed within|to—"" " ° - RS
the hiouse.” Ho was angry when he found |::. ' Oh;. yes, .you are, 'Montie,”- I said.
. that you had taken the photograph, and, | ‘' I'm wild about this-film beinx tuined, .
“bheing naturally a harsh man, he ellowed | of course, but I'm thinking of Fullwood's
" his ‘tempor to gect tho botter of him.|faccliwhen ho 'zees that. photogruph!’
That, 1 say, isa a:poceiblo “explanation, | Donlt you remember I.took the ¢xjosed

"As we can _do nothing, I advise you to{rdlt out, and'shoved this new one in thel

_lestroy this photograph—to which youidunesa?’” -
havo . reaﬂr no ught—and- keep :your} *** Yos, but—=-"2-" ... . -
tonygues still.” e . ¢ Well, whilo we ;wcrc.withsold Alvy,

*“[ . suppose that’ll be best, sir,’”’ said | Fullwwood sneaked.into this study, and-
Montie ‘slowly. ‘* All tho same, it’s re-|spotted the camera,” I explained. . * He,
markable, . sir. I can’t understand it. { opened “it, -and took the film cut. ~He

» But we'll do as you say.” - _|doesn’t know a giddy thing about photo-

‘““ Of course, sir,”” I agreed. ‘| graphy—he’s more interested tn.gambling

. We went down to tea a fow .ininutes|——and he-thought that the new.vell was -
later, leaving-'the prints to wash. Tho{the onc I had exposed.” = - -
‘wuv’nor’s explanation, I knew, bad only| "-‘Tommy VWatson gave a yell. =
been offered _to sottle our minds. IHe| “'Fhen Fullwood fondly -believes that
didn't really beliove that .idea of a -de-|he"s mucked up the photographs?’. ho

~ formed son. _And I was resolved to have | gasped.  Oh;-my hat! .- What a-Juk!.

.a fow words.on tho quiot before the even-| He's simply- exposed this now film to the
ing was out, or 1L hight?s LT " o

~ \When we entered Study C we tct about | "¢t That’s.it,* I grinned. .¢ Ho knew

“preparing - tea.-; But -we  had -hardly | that a roll mustn’t: be opened in_ day-
started when Teddy Long, the sneak of | light, -and ho knew that there’s no image
the Auncient Housoe, poked his nose into|on the film until it's devcloped—ang as3
the study. Long was fat and stumpy, | knows that much. He thinks tho photos
and he sinirked as ho cameo in:. ™ .- <lare spoilt’t.c o, T e
. '*Try next door,”. said Watson curtly.|{ Sir Montie beamed and chuckled. -

"¢ No tcas going in this study—": ~ “ That's + rippin’,”” "~ -he. .exclaimed.

“ Ob, don’t bo an ass, .Watson I'* said | ¢ Tha' shock ™ will be -all the ‘greater.’
Long. - “I don't want your beastly grub. [ Dear-fellows, it’s worth.a. film to givo
Ifullwood asked me to bring this to you | Fullwood 'a_shock. -We'll pin-the beau-
fcllows.” o . 4 ; tiful poygrmt;.ttp' in the. common-room,

< - Oh, so.Fullwood’s managed to get]|an await ovents. et .
back(i" - I grinned. Wl'tfat's. tl?is, .. Fullwood thought that he h.:}d_ had his

"Lanky?" ‘- + {revengeyi ' that. tho " ** freak’’ ~portrait

Long handed me a roughly tied parcel, | could never be made. And it-was up-

-
a -

.and.slipped out into.tha passago again, | stairs, washing, all the timo! . ;1
t pulledptuho string off, and -jerked back :_-_f‘,l Il run over to Bannington on my.

. g

-
-
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jigger .immediately aftor tea,’”” X [said.
*“I¢lIl only take mo: half-an-hour,: I
must«~ havo. another roll of - film—this
spoilt ono-as my last—becauso I want
to tako your dials in tho morning. You
chaps can bo drying those prints.”

We had tea comfortably,- with man
grins and chuckles. Our joke on [ ull-
wood would set the whole school cack-
ling bofore long—and that was a cheery
prospect. Fullwood counld not have been
touched on a more tendor spot. .. -

Aas " Nelson Ieo had suggested, -we
tried to dismirs tho alfair of tho Dridgo
'Ilouse from our minds—and also tho
curious phenomenon of the photograph.
At _the samo timo, I was thinking of it
n-good ' lot, and simply couldn’t beliove
ll)hatdovcrylhi:ig 'was rquare’ and above

oard. ‘

Aftor '.lo'a'l set out’for Ba'np?ngton--f
and J littlo realised what this chance
visit of mino was to load to heforo t!!c

"night was out! ; D
o~ D

Vel e X3

_CITAPTER VIII, T

IN WHICH I MERT DETROTICR-INSPEOTOR
MORLEY—AND TIIEN- CIHAT ™ WITI 1IN
o auv’'Non, T

3 k-
was

only a shoxt. ono. I just .wont

to tho chemist’s for my photo-

) graphic materials, and emorgod

with tho intontion of riding straight
back to St. Irank's.-. -

Tho ovening was as' fino as tho after-
noon had bheen, and tho main streot. ot
tho old country town was looking: as
dull as over. Tho old-fashioned shops,
tho narrow, stony pavcmonts, all-scemed
to bo part of a bygono period. lloro and
thero somo nowly crocted storo atood out
conspicuously, ablaze with gold paint
and plato g‘a&s. .-ut, - somchow, they
spoilt tho-plcluro.complctolir.- S

I was just throwing my.leg over ray
biko whon I jerked my head; I'had soen
somobody . walking along towards mo—
somchbody who- seemed ° familiar.~ [
lookod keenly, and then gave a -littlo
gasp. ¥ .

“Well, I'm blowed!"” I muttered: in
astonishment. -, - oo -

Tho man I had seen was square and
thick-set. o was dressed in  quiot
twoads and a bowlerchat, and he nearly
brushed. past me, smoking a- hlackened

.MY XRRAND in” Bannington’

- L]
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briar, . I jerked out.my hand, and
grabbod his arm. oo o ki

‘“ Ilow goes it, inspector?”” I asked.
Cheeril"o : | . LT
"‘I'no man turned round-‘and stared at
me. Then a smile came into his oyes,
and ho grabbed my fist, -- - ¢

‘* ITallo, young ’unt’ he said genially.
“ What are you doing in Bannington?*’,

““ That's just what I was going to ask
Kou, Mr. Morley,”” I replied. - -** You

now what I'm doing all right. You’ro
in the ¢ know,’- and—"".

““ To toll you tho truth, Nipper, I'm
having a deuce. of a timo,” said- my
companion. ‘ Bring .your bike.over to
this quiet cornor... Wo'll have a“chat.”

Wo passed over to the little nook; in
which a scat was set. We squatted down,’
and . Detective-Inspector DMorley, - “of
Scotland Yard, sighed. I had recognised
him on the instant, for the guv'nor and
I had often worked with him in Londony

.Morley "had been taken into the guv’-
nor’s confidenco,” and he-know all about
the I'u Chang rotters, and our reasons
for being at’ St. Frank’s. In fact, Mor-
ley had taken part in that curious.affairc
of Justin B, Farman, | ™~ .- -2 ‘s

"% You'ro having a deuce of a timo?"

™ ]

I asked. “Taking a holiday?”
“The inspoctor grunted <
““Oh, ‘yes, a splondid holiday!" he
mitl,grimlr. ¢ That’s- what the Chiel'll
tell me when I get back -to the Yard.
The truth is- Nipper, I'm at a dead ond.
I'vo drawn Llank."', T
¢¢ Nothing new in that—"" ‘
“ You checky young rascall’ snorted’
the inspector. ' ‘“Aro you suggesting'
that I usually draw blank?’ ° ..
“ Of courso not,” I grinned., “ DBut
you corné to a full' stop sometimes, don’t
you? -Tho guv'nor and I have been
just tho -samo- many ‘a time. What's
tho trouble; -Mr.  Morley? - Perhaps= 1
can holp you.,” . «
" The inspector looked at .me with
glaro: - 1lis gazo.-passed down from my
fuce- to my féot. "And then he gavo a
chuckle and his face broadened-into.a
smilo. : -~ '
 Porhaps you can help mo, :eh?’ ho
exclaimed. *I'm liable to forget who
you are, in ‘that get up. "I thought a
checky schoolboy was. tulking to 'me,
Well, there's no telling, perhaps you,
can- do - something, Nipper., Miracles
havo lm“)qncd." -
+*1 chuckled.,

-t
-
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“Is it anylhihg SDecial'l?", big,. Mr. ¢

:Morley?'’ 1 asked. - S
** Towards:the end of last wcek,” .re-
plied the inspector, “a big jewel-
robbery.’was committed -at the Grand
Regent Hotel. Tho theft took placo ‘in
tho “evening, ‘and was' a particularly
daring piece of ,work.. I was on the
scenc early, and got on the track within
an hour.” . " - '
< **Tho.right "track?"” I asked. |
» ‘Do you think I should go off on a
fool's . errand?”’ demanded Detective:
-Inspector .Morley tartly, ‘1. discovercd
that the thief had left London on a fast
-motqr-cycle, .and I was hot-on his heels
.a8 far -as Canterbury. Just -near th4t
.city he abandoned his machine, and took
‘the-train.” I -
= i To DBannington?".: . '
2= ¢ Exactly,” - 'nodded * Morley. '-* He
‘took "the train to Banntngton; Ninper.
I learned all that, for certain.” And I’ve

. -"
(Y 2R
.
N L]

been here three or four days, trying to
) the  town
- from corner to-corner. The ‘only definite
et is thatsting warm! " Is it possible that Tracey is-

traco -him.” ‘I’ve ransacke

-picce of. information-I- can
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rous Mr., Tracey.
The "houso was supposedl

* 1t was'-a- startling thought,

J

>

I_smiled .occasionally.: Morley had been
regularly cut up. Where - could his
precious jewel-thief -have vanished to?
«.-*! Somebody concealing him, perhaps,”.
I thought. <. -. N o '
My mind automatically ‘reverted to
the..Bridge House, and.to the .mystec-
- The  photograph!-
' y empty, and
yet a face had.come out in .the photo-
graph! There - was -zomebody- concealed
in the Bridge MHouse—we knew  thadt!

-

““ Great Cesar!" I gasped. .. ..
, , - and I
necatly -fell off my- bike..-. Morley: had’
traced the burglar to-Bannington,  and;
had then lost-him. Supposing the fel-
low had slipped.on to Bannington Moor
~which was lonely and deserted? Ho
could have'arrived in Bellton -without a’
soul knowing. And:- Sir Montie .and.I-
had seen a man getting ‘over the wall of
tho :Bridge - Houso ~.garden! "And yet’
Tracey ~ had - been ™ furious-. when, wo
warned him! T Sl tlT

~=! Phew!"” I muttered. ¢ This i3’ get-

tho fellow ' walked “out of the . station. {-harbouring. tho -thief? Is Tracey . con-
"Trom: that second he vanished. ..That's | nccted with the * affair- that Morley’s
the position.”’ T - =, tinvestigating? T'll-bet my whiskers I've:
¢! But, surely, somebody- must -have o~

. hit on the truth!’ S~
geen’ him—"’ R & ol As I didn't -possess whiskers,

¢ My dear'kid, that’s what I told my- . waen’t much of a bet. . .. ~ -
_sclf.”’ - intcrjcctcd -Morley. - But . some-~} -~ What about the man who’had entered
body “didn't! . Al my .inquiries ‘have | the: Bridge House—and- .whom Tracey
-been futile, The ’ jewel-thicf has com-|had denicd .all knowledge of? All this

this

‘pletely © vanished—and ‘in this tin-pot
little hole! -It’s disgusting, Nipper.” :
L0 It's o bit off, certainly,”’ "I agreed.
4 You'ro at.a dead-lock, "Mr. Morley:
But 'you'ro_not going-to give it up, are
.)Ol.l? ’ .- B s ~. ¥ o
- ¢4 1 shall, unless something happens
-this- _cvening,’’ replied: tho inspector
rimly.” “ I can’t waste my time down
Jiere. I'm staying at tho Station ‘Hotel,
“and I’ve’ been intending to run over to
St. IFrank’s, 'to see your guv'nor. But
1T thought, uunder .the .circumstances,
that I'd better.not. Can’t bo too care-
_ful, you know—and it’s not exactly. wiseo
for us to bo talking here.”” -°  *7
“ Well, I'm_off now, anyhow,” T said,
getting up. ‘I wish "you: luck, Mnr.
"Morley. -1'll tell the guy'nor that I saw

you.”’ ‘s

"“"We parted a-minuta later, and.Y rode
oft along the Bellton road.. St.. I'rank’s
was only. two-and-a-half miles away, and
the run was short.” As I pedalled along

>

‘-4 Morley, -

- 1. told” the _guv

couldn’t be .a coincidence,” I -told my-
sclf. And I made up my_.mind to .go
straight: to the guv’nor as.soon-as 1
arrived ‘at the school.’;”. = = = ... ° ..

Fortunately, - Sir Montic “and- Tommy

weto nowhere to ‘be scen, and the lobly

‘was deserted. -I went straight to the

Houscmaster’s study, and knocked.

> “*Come in!”’ 'cams .the .invitation.. -
‘T went- in, Jand found Nelson Leo

busily writing. - =~ . o b
“Can I have a word with you, sir!”

I asked eagerly.” . °.7 " oo T
“ Fifty if .you liko,

the guv’nor,  laying. d

““You "are. laoking oxcited.

LN

own--his pen.-
Anything

! boy.” replied

wrong??' .- 0.5 ne Tl L -
%1 want your advice,: guv’nor,” 1
said-in a low voico. _ I's'e:.fust_ come
back -from ‘Bannington, and--I ran-into
old Morley while I was there.”

, ¢h?”  rematked | Lee.
“What’s ho doing down'here??...:7 -~
'nor . the- story™ of tho
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jewel-thief, just as the inspector had
told it to me. Nelson Lee looked at me
keenly as I finished.

“ Well, sir?””’ I asked, bending for-
ward.

““ On the face of it, Nipper, the thing
18 significant,’”’ said the guv'nor. ‘I
can read your thoughts quite easily.
You are connecting this jewel-thief with
Mr. I'tacey, of the Bridge House?"’

‘““ Of course, guv'nor. It's as clear as
daylight!”' I exclaimed. ¢ That chap

Tregellis-West and I saw was the thief. |

Ho's hiding in the Bridge House.”’
Lee rubbed his nose thoughtfully.

““ As clear as daylight, Nipper?’ he
mused. ‘I hardly think so. Neverthe-
less, the facts are interesting. T think
we ought to act in some way. Did you
mention your suspicions to Morley?”’

““ Not a word, sir. I didn't think of
Tracey until I was on the way home,”’ 1
rcplied. ‘“ And, in any case, T should
have spoken to you first. Don’t you
think we ought to do something this
cvening?"’

Nelson T.ee nodded.

““ Certainly, young ’'un—and T’ll tell
vou why,”” he answered. ““If this man

1s, actually, the jewel-thief, he will un- |

doubtedly make a bolt to-night. DPon't
forget the photograph. Tracey believes
(hat the fface’—as we will call it—
uppears in the negative. Therefore, . if

there is anything shady woing on, the

owner of the ¢face’ will escape after
darkness has fallon.”

The guv’'nor rose to his feet, and paced

tho room for a moment or two. 'Then
he glanced at his watch.
‘“ Nipper,”” he said crisply, “I'm

going to act.” _
¢« Good!” I exclaimed.

“ But I sha'n’t tell you my plans now
—indecd, they are only half-formed,”’
went on the guv’nor. ‘1 shall want,
however, the assistance of you and-two
other juniors—your own friends, of
course. I don’t think it would be wise
for you to be in this affair alone. As
goon as you sce Detecrtive-Iuspector
Morley arrive, bring Tregollhis-West and
Watson to my study.
structions to give you.

I stared.

““ But Mr. Morley's not coming here!"’
I protested.

““ You are mistakdn? Nipper,”’ replied
Nelson Lee smoothly. I am about to

NELSON LEE

T

|
|

”I shall have in-{
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ring him up this minute, requesting him
to attend as soon as possible. 1he
Station Hotel, T think you said?"

——— S—

CHAPTER IX.

THERE IS MUCH EXCITEMENT, AND SIR
MONTIE AND TOMMY AND I CONTRIVE TO
MAKE A VERY GOOD IMITATION OF AN AIR
RATD—AFTER THAT MORLEY MAKES A
CAPTURE—THERE ARE SOME EXPLANA-

TIONS—AND EVERYTHING IS ALL SERENE.

OMMY WATSON and Sir Montie
could hardly believe their cars
when I told them what was atoot.
Of course, they’d met old Mor-

ley before, when the inspector had come

to St. Frank’s in connec'ion with the

Farman affair. But they didn't expect

to join 1n any work with him. Nelson

Lee, however, had got some idea of

employing the three of us in the cap-

ture—if there was to be a capture.

“Not a word to anybody else, vonu

-know,”" T said to my two chums, as we

lounged on the Ancient House steps,
waiting for the inspector. “ 1 rerkon
it’s jolly good of Mr. Alvington to make
use of us like this.”

I hadn’t explained everything to
Tommy and Sir Montie—1t wasn’t pos-
sible. But they knew quite enough.
Weo'd forgotten all about Fullwood's
prize photograph in this new ex-ite-
ment.

‘“ Alvy’s a brick,” declared Sir Mon-
tie. ‘“I shall have to shake hands with
him one of these days—I shall really.
Bul, dear fellows, this detective-Johuny
may not be aware of our value. He’ll
probably sniff at us, begad.”

““ Mr. Morley won't snifl,”” I replied.
“Didn’t I help him to capture those
rotters who were after !arman? The
inspector’s a good sort—— Hallo, hcere
lie is!"”’

Morley had arrived in a trap, and
while he was walking towards the
Ancient House, Nelson Lee appeared

behind us.

‘“ Come to my study in five minutes,
boys,”’ he said smilingly. ¢ Ah, here i3
the worthy inspector. If I can help him,
I shall only be too pleased. He is a
clever man, I believe. I am pleased - to
meet you again, Mr, Morley!"”

T.ee walked forwerd with extended
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..hand,~and T know - tho old inspecto: was
- doing his best:not to laugh. . The guv’-
nor was'acting the part of *¢ Y
ton’’"to the life. "~ He and Morley paszed
inside.; T 7. LT e
- Five minutes later my-two chums and
I_strolled leisurely -into the .lubb L .and
went to Leo’s study. Wo were adm‘tted
-at- once,: and : found - Morley . displaiing
+ some : curious -~objects ..on: the " desk. :I
"guessed that he had brought.them from
.Bannington at Lee’s request. L
z*-*“ Ah,” boys,” you have.come as I re-
quested?’? - said <. old- Alvy 2 T gertly.
‘““ Very good—very good! -I have been
Jhaving a chat with Mr. Morley, and he
= considers .that :he:is -quite” justified in
~taking drastic_-action.. .ITo " would .be
c-glad of ‘your help.)’ovs.* =m0 T S
L We'reswillin' Sto "do anythin’, . eir,
- said -Sir” Mortie, _ ““.Only too delighted,
sancfaetl) e TN T e T s s
7 That’s all vight, ‘then,” yemarked the
-spector, ., 2t Now,-. boys,' the position:is
this.~. I am aft

-

”, >

-
L W
Ly S

dge-Housé

-
-

"told me,” I'suspect that the Bri
_is"conncoted with-the affair.’”; oA
. " IVs pretty certain,.sir,” . said Watson’
.5 * No,” -not “cértain—but :highly: pro-
"bable,’? “went -on Morléy. ¢ I -can,: of
".course,’ have .the Bridge House searchad,
<for-I am armed with full ‘aunthorvity,.and

-

.’
™. - Y
- AYS,

ar
*

Mr. Alving- |

: after’a jewel thief, and, frcng,
what ' Bennott ‘and Mr. “Alvington “havo.|

F.'THE BRIDGE HOUSE

rkfléw-\’ﬁ:.ll'-‘énbug]i, it was tho-

e

|

‘thusiastic,

F

4

Jles.. If - thera .iwwere a--lot” ¢of -other
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.
. suvnor's.
But this was ‘neccssary in front of Sir
Montic: and Tommy.: We .received our
instructions cagerly, ‘and wo were all en.
KO TP K
;.80 far as’I could. sce,
would be‘a big success. :.

the ndvi

Just-about one hour later, Siz Montio
and Tommy and I crept silently. into tha:
front drive of the Bridge House. Frvery-
thing.was dark and gloomy, and ‘a breezo

was rustling the leaves above us..- ..
.'Not a ilight was -showing from : the
liouso itself,-but this didn’t-mean to'say
that the old - building’ was desorted.
Judging'. by ..what we' had. eeen, Mr.
‘Lracey rather liked tho darkness.. . Tho
most: probable-explanation, however, .was
that' .the "lower- windows were, clesely.
shuttered or curtained. ~. :: = .7 o

2 Tts .agood thing -this housze:is 159--
lated,V " "I' murrnaured, . .as we padzed-
sgainst: the -porch. ! There’s no cottage

nturo

. ®

h

Tor“quite: a | distance;. - and -tho - wood-
3Tivkches away ‘behind - for 3° couple oi.
I:a6e6s ", about™ we- couldn’t . “work - this
wheezo, at "all. | Wo-couldn'’t -very viell
causc an alarm: of -this sort-unless; the.
honso'stood quite:to awself.”? .

U Its Lo rippin’- idea,” " “declared  Siv

Jiold a-wiarrant for the thief’s arrest. . But jMontie.-%“ Begad ! " 'I’m anxious. to seo

there-is'a difficulty.: If I.approached tha
~house in the usual way, my_quarry would
beiwarned, and.I shouldiprobably:lase
bim.. -That wouldn’t- do. "Again,”I.bhave

" no positive proof that the fellow is hiding | min

-in the Bridge ‘Housc. I .must bo sure
~bheforé T can aot—even the police cannot
“'doas"-they like, you know.':"And this is
where you boys como .in.'*’ v 3
- “What’s . the idea,, sir?’%"

-
-J-.“

-
-

- 7.
I askel

?_o‘lger]y: :... .. * * ST I a” :
5 Well! as:T said,’ I nmst have proof
‘and »the best: proof. is+the sight :of- the

- Y e -

~
.
——

i

{ bombs " .

bow 'L},

réady’ to shout for., all' I'm
yoice is in good'trim.”. CLee
I YWou'll have to shout lustily.in-a
wte Y, or two,”’ T i declared.« " ** My,
Morley -and -oid Alvy: aro all-ready .-by™
this time,rso :we'll act. :Get ready, my

sons.”,I'm just . going .to [drop the

work,. dear: boya. I just feel”
.worth. My :

e

i Y \.‘._..

» "The bombs were the objecis-I hadl seen
on the guv'nor's table; aod they were,
actually, two_ big cannon.crackers—thoss .-
kind- of fireworks that make a tevrilic ex-

<burglar ‘himself,” replied .the inspector! { plosion, - but -don’t do, “much ~damage,
¢ The idea, Bennett, is to-trick- my nian | unless'you happen to be. qdite near them,

- intq Accing ‘from ‘the houso.<If wo can
do tiiat, -wo shall - probably be successful
in capturing him. .My plan is cuite_a
simplo one, and ‘it "has an ‘added ‘advan-
“tage:in the fact .that, .if ‘these suspicions
are unfounded,” we shall not have.shown
oar hand. ‘It will be merely regarded-as
&’ schoolboy - trick*—and you':'three,- of
course, -will fall into hot water,’. added
"tho inspector, with a twinkle! - =

7-"These :two fireworks I placed, on_the

Jdoorstep,. right- bencath the poach, and
then ‘lic-the fuses. - They “gpluttered and
crackled impatiently, <-4 V. oo
A Get-Cready I 1. whisperedimT (IS

going to be‘a deafenerf’- "7 .-
."L-ha’l” stépped .back, and stood -with
the other two'about ten yards off. As
we held oue. breath -there” was*a .loud

double:report, and:a‘flash of red flame.

‘He'hed called .tho.idea his, but,as I1The explosion' was éven louder than I"
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had ex nd, for both the firowosks had
gone off at the same time,

,With it camo the sound of spiintering
g AR,

*“ That's tho door huexd inl” T gasped.
“Thoo!  \What a nifl of gunpowder!
Now, then—yelll"

Sir Montio and Tommy startxl.rush-
ing about tho drive, as though in a

Janie, .
“Jq it nn.alr raid?’’ roaread Watson at
thn top of his voice, .

“1t ean't be the Cerinans, surCyi"
bellowed 8ir Montie.

“Can you see ‘em?’ I_chjined “in,
“What's up theret”

Wa kept up this sart of thing for a
minute; i anybady! had been lidenring
they would cettainly have aaid that rn
air raid was proceeding. And that unl.
tation bomb eaplosion positivels scemed
to clinch malters,. . T

1he uru‘unu of .the Pridge: liouse
mint hiave heand our shouta clearly—naunl
there waan't the loaat doulit that tlw)
had heatd the explosion!  Just puctearg ¥o
yoursclf what you'd feel like if you wepe
calinly reading, or eating, and a shatter.
fng bang occurred=followed by ahauts
ooncerning  an air rald,  You won
matunally condudo that there actually
was an ale raid. :

And that was the idea of this wheeze.

In brief, we wanted to startlo the cc-
cupants o( tho liouso into rushing out.
sife, Although thero's most danger oute
sido during an air raid, tho firet mruln
is 1Q dash out, 1 don't know why this is
po, but {t's a wdllknown fact. Aund
people dash out with greater suced if
their own houso is being bombaed,

‘I'ieso was a sudden commotion from
the rear of tho house, ~

“Ita worked1” I gasped breathloasly,
“ Nut they haven't como out this vrey—
icy'vo gona tho other side, Perhaps it's
Just as wollt” '

Wo pelted round* at full spacd, and
Leeame awaro of a dull 1w of
strugpling figures on the gravdl, roae the
hack door.  We bLounded furwanl and
lont a hand: In less than a minuta Mr,
'I'racey and another man wero helpless.

“Ivs all right, Davey,” pantd. the
inspector. “? rocognised you tho Grat
imatant 1 flashied my torch on your face.
‘' gamo’a up, iny-son. You'd Lettce
take your gruol quietlyt® o »
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** Just my luck!' groaned tho captive.
“T thought I'd slipped past you this
timo, Mr. Morley. ‘This'll mean anothor
five-year atrelch, as sure as I'm a Lorn
iaiot] Oh, lor”! Whnat a lifel”. -

- Detective-Inspector Morley chuckled.

‘It me introduce Creeping- Davey,”
he 5aid pleasantly, * Io's quite a decent
chap in many tways,°but'ho has a pro-
vonsity for taking other - peoplo’s jewel.

ery. In.private lite, ho's Mre. David
Htevens.” . - .
““You infernal buasybody!’” anarled

Mr. Tracey. ** Who are you?”

“ Your nephew just mention~d my
naime, my «ear Mr. Morton,”” ropiiad tho
inspector.  **Oh,' yes, I recogniso you,
tool “Didn't you serve a ten-year stretch
{or burglary? Of courso you dil, Silas!
This’}l incan.a feather in my capl”

The two prisoners were making no at.
tompt to got away, Considering that
they were handcuffed, any such attempt

would have been futile. Stevens, at
loast, mado himsell quito agrecable.
“ You did your part well,» boys,” sid

Morley, who was bubbling over. with
glee. I really don’t deserve any credit
for this capture, but 1 supposo I shall

11l get it Wo generally got moee than we

dosezve in this lifal"
\

e s
The teick had been a comploto success,

as | nave described.  And our suspicions
wero proved to bo correet.

‘IMe whole, truth was quito simﬁle.
Ciceping Davey, the jewel thief, had
escaped with his plunder, but had found
the police a0 hot on his track—owing to a
slip of his own—that ho had fled into the
country, o '

Silas Morton, his unclo—who had lived
under the namo ol Tracoy sinco his
telease  from  prison—had rented the
Bridge House, furnished, for two monthas,
Stephens - knew this, and he had made
straight for Bannington. He had ciept
over the- roar wall by night,” and, by
chance, Sir Montio and I had seen him.

Stevens begzed his unclo to ullow him
to vremain. Morton agreod, on condition
that ho got half the li[lOﬂ:l. Tho next
morning, when the two seevant meoids
arrived. they wero summarily “dismisse 1.
Since thon Stevens had lived 1n the housa -
unknown to a soul. And he had'nade.
hisall a roush kind of mask to wear if
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at any time he had occasion to look out
of a window. As he admitted himself,
ho was foolish to show  Limself at all.
For I had snapped tho photograph of the

oldt houto just as, Stcvens' was looking
out. ] Tt

This, of course, “explained his "vicls’s
fury.  Morton had another: rcason for
wishing to remain _quiet, - : For ho was
engaged in somo intricato ‘cngravings for
the  purposo of manufacturing talse cur-
rency notes. They were a Lright ceuple
.altogether, and old-Morley was hugely
pleased at tho double capture, Ifo'freely
acknowledged ‘that I had been the main

P

[

causc of 1t.

.But it was owing to Nelson I.co’s rusc
that the capturo had been a succees. If
it hadn’t been for, that surprize, Stevens
would probably have escaped—for overy-
tlhiu;g hal bceen -prepared for instant
ight, - "

. Incidentally, thero was much “excite-
mend at St. f‘ rank's when tho facts came
out. Study C was famous, and its cceu-

i i 4

L 4

- .° N .
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pants wero the lions of the junior school

for quite a time.

Fullwood spent a week of uttee misery.
For I printed a dozen copies of cech of
thoso two photographs, and they wero
circulated throughout the school from tho
fags to tho lordly Sixth. ‘It was the jcke
of tho term. \ . :

Fullwood raved and stormed, but it
wasn’t any good. Ho found photographs
in the common-room, pinnc(Y up m tho
gymnasium, tucked between the leaves of.
his_schoolbooks, and in all sorts of odd
corners. It was like a nightmare to him
—and it was ono of tho best lessons ho
had cver received. - oL

5 .

It would certainly bo a lonz time.
Lefore tho classy Nuts plaged such a mean-
trick again. Yet, on the whole, I was-
rather glad they had played it. For it
was owinz to our lateness on that par-
ticular night that the Brilgo House altair
had been cleared up. -~ - -

So,' taking overything ‘into considera:
ion, I had nothing to grumble at.

R
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BEGIN THIS THRILLING SERIAL TO-DAY!?

The Boxing Sailor

A STORY OF THE RINQ AND

LIFE IN THE NAVY.

By ARTHUR S. HARDY.

Rend this first!

recedimg, but the Flyer sped onward,

Tox CRAWLEY, light-weight boxer and stoker keeping to her course.

on board H.M.S. Flyer, 18 ordered oul

to sea, and helps to rescue the wounded | hour and a half later, and they

on board a torpedoed hospital ship. He
also rescues a ((erman sailor.
greatl friend,

BoB RANDLE. has been sent out to France
with his regiment after an affecting scene
with

Mary TawAITES, daughter of Fisherman
Thiwaites, of whom Tom 18 very fond ;|

Hi'sL

and her brother Fred ¢s one of thuse
rescued by the Flyer.
has been captured by the commander qf
a German submarine, and the saslor
whom Tom rescued tells him that K@
alive and has been taken to a German
port. Tom has a few day's leave
ashore and wisits Fred, who 1s gmduall
recovering. Then he vs ordered to sea
again in the Flyer, and they are told a
Sight 1s coming off.
(Now read on).

— ——

THE FIGHT AT SEA.

FTER they had been at sea some |
time, and moving at three-
quarter speed on a given course,

the clouds shut down, and the|

moon vanished completely.

It might have been fifty minutes later
that the sudden sound of heavy firing fell
upon their ears.

Again the wirclese crackled, and the
conrse of the Flyer was changed.

Boom'! DBoom! Boom-boom! The
sca carried the detonations to the ears
of the cager crew, and they knew that
ont there over the heaving waters a
battle was in progress between :everal
warships. |

“* They're destroyers, mates,”” said
Tom Crawley eagerly. ** Nothing bigger;
and 1f we have a bit of luck we'll cut off
one of ‘em.”

The sound of the, firing scemed to be

And at last, it might have been an
had been
tearing through the sea all the time, they
could sec sparks flying through the air in
myriads, dancing and prancing, swirled
high by the rush of the flame from the
red-hot smoke-stacks of a ocouple of de-
strovers which wae passing them far to

port.
e Suddenly there was a flash, a roar,
FI er trembled.

and the hull of the

Tom’s father | Answering booms, the burst of shells, and

the flash of gun-flame revealed the posi-
tion of the enemy warcraft.

‘ There are two of 'em!” yelled Tom
Crawley. ‘“ Two of ’em, and we’'ll have
'em both with a bit of luck.”

The fight was of the fiercest. For a
brief moment the aim of the German
gunners aboard the fleeing destroyers was
poor, and tho shells flew wide.

It was then corrected. and a éhell
secmed to bounce aboard for’ard and
ricochet away.

- A part of the deck was torn up. Some
of the crew were hurt.

Next a shell appeared to strike the

‘Jbrld ¢, but when the smoke cleared Cap-

tain V\ alsh could be seen carefully direct-
ing operations.

Tom kept his eves trained on the
enemy. Ah! well done, Flyer. One of
lthe enemy’s de*tmvela was hit—Dbadly
1ut.

Flames burst out aboard her, and
letting number two rip for a while the
Flyer swerved and bore down on the
crippled vessel.

Luck attended the manceuvre. The
Hun gunners, flurried perhaps, or maybe
bad marksmen, sent their fire far over
the greyhound of the Weathersea patrol.

And as she still showed fight the skip-
per in command of the Flyer made sure.
As she closed with the enemy her guns

(Continued on p. iii of cover.)
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i‘éj:td'lixo ITun fore and aft, and at last
with a ‘point-blank shot blew her - side

L3

‘clean'out. . - )

“Amid the flames and the smoke and
the flash of a_.violent. explosion " Torm
Crawley-could see human forms leaping
wildly into tho sea. and. sinking far, far
:below:tho surface of -the heaving swater,

<Tho IHun veasel, with her back broken,
and reeling ‘liko a-drunken man, heeled
“rlowly .over, - until the dark. silhouette of
her keel showed plainly for a moment.

Tt was the .end, -and Captain ~Walsh,
_abandoning ‘her to .her- fate, turned "his
«ttertion.to number tiwo. '

;. - Roiind swung tha Elyer’s bows. The
sca’ beat her high, and down she plunged
“inia.the- frough.  Up and'down,” row
1held, .then gaining increased momentuin,
Iaho;!’ought her way.in pursuit.of- tho
deccand- of her.enenuies.
{ " But ‘the German was plucky. All
‘iabdard ‘the British boat expected-her to
{‘al_mmloh- her. sister ship to her fate, and
xXrace. for home und. the protection of -her
~mino fields. 7.~ 7 7. -
4 .Sha did pot. -She stood by and inade a
Sfight for.it. .~ - -t |
1 Had she Ocd Captain Walsh would have
. gcttled “her too, for. his ship.was.niany
~knota the faster. e
% Now .shells rained vpon - her,.directed
~awith sure aim,” The Flyer's guns flashed
—-in answer, boom cchoing on boom.
.3- Shells burst about, .around, and on
=board -the Flyer.. * - ‘ .o T
‘A Tom-saw Tomkins hurled to the deck
- by tho spreading death. o felt the gal-
Tunit ship tremble .as if mortally etruck.
< He saw the enemy ship hit amid the bil-
“Jowing smoke. And then—then suddenly
“with the hiss of steain, which burst from
- tho iron sides of the hull in stinging jets,
- the. Flyer camo’to a stand. |
2 A man raced up, begrimed and gashed,
Dut as brave'as'a lion. . .-
hell -clean through

-

.-3¥**'They've. driven a ¢h )

~ our boiicr. .mates,”” said he.  “ We're
LJdonel” ' e
VR ——

:3?' - , ‘

‘1 THE-END OF THE FLYER!

"Tho Flyer lay

-
- -
o~

[
S

T was ounly too truc. o Flyer,
helpless ~ and “crippled “upon -the
“heaving_sca, fighting, still fighting.
A ¢o well .that the Hun crept away
'-Z'Ilj,nm“her, crippled and wounded and
~wbashed, leaving -her there.
I

1.

-« , -

'i

/

it
’ - . é 2 -
.OX in the darkness she went, glad to bo
out. of it, but she had done enovgh,
Osders were fssued, and tho Flyer was
like a'hive full of bees, every man spring-
ing/to his-place, .and tho work. of tryirg
to save the ship:went on.

Sull moving tlowly, cver <o slowly,

L]

)

.| she’ was _struck .broadside on by an im-

mense wave, which swept her decke and
drove her downward, and as Tom was
hastening for’ard the sea caught him.up.
aml carried him away-with it, filling ¢/ca
and . mouth. and - nostrils with stinging-
spray. . ., ) -

‘1To was carried under; borne down by
an _immenso -weight which-Le could not
| struegle against. '

When-ut last he roce ta the .surface,
almast’exhausted, and-looked abont him,
ho.gould sce a dark hull of alwarship
neae, e !
» Was it the Flyer? IIo could not say,
._ o caught a picce of Hloating debria 1y
Iis “hands,- and held. on, floating there.
Theawthedark outling of (the hull van.
ished? -0 e

Thervfla “rocked  him u
buiterted thinmr about, - now
him,> then lifting him high. )
-Theea were timnes when he felt stunned
and dend ‘and “almost inclined to lct -go
and ‘end it “all. Lo

But he stuck it with clenched . teetir,
murinuring his mother’s namoe or Mary's,

1o lest all count of time.” Voices called
him through the night in hélpless, piteous
appeul.’ Then they died avay und were
silent, - ’

A half an _hour pass
long ho ‘hardly kpew. "

l "Then hie suddenly becamo aware. of a
car tho throbbing of her

L\'csipl neare. |

"o could hear ﬁ
engines, and -he” knew: from_the round
that-sho was_moving elowly.  Voices oncu
| more, soniie. hysterical in.their joy.
_Aad at.last sha showed up, blacic and
menacing, almost'cutting him down, He.
shoutcd, shouted, bawled until ho .was
hoarse, .. R " S e

¢ Ship ahoy! ' Ship ahoy!” Whore
was the use, since it was impossblo for.
them . to hear him?~ ‘

At last the veseel drifted nearer.. She
was'a Jdostroyer,’

. *Ono of -onrs,” thought Tom. DBut an
instant later he knew by her -peculir

: ! (Cbnl:’nued overleal.)

-
.

-~

l:' and . down,
rcaking over

-

¢d,-an hour, how

-~
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"

nut!me, all raised up forard tLat' ‘sho {

/

was a-Ilun.
o was-.silent: then,

-

him, drew Jhim "aboard, #nd~ dlscovuod
that he was“a_Britjsh’ s .nlo“ .
~ :The seca_bore -him" up{ then tore ¥im
down. 7 Tt "almost . heat” Him against ..ho
iron ‘sides_of thé-slowly moving watsLip,
then-awept him away again.:

Finally;-he’ was'’ t'lkcn up on e Sey
of a_wave, and fairly” Lurled, on to.tle
deek” of the” Hun ship, -and ;mtmcu"" ‘ff
clutched "at thé first thing. Tiexr hims

Half  stunned he_ Jay_-upon the decl:
whent the wavo paesed on and f‘w surplus
water ‘guttored over the ¢ides 'of thc «'m.
back into the sea:

‘He lay-cold and helpless, .(,mfurf ht-ro

FAS

‘s
. l

-

'-—-d-_

<6

what happened to him thon, aud & .r( S
Yany i them®was Captain, Walsh, who had gone

_dream  heard £ commands gwen
“answered, -and’ wlustles blown, -
IFrom somewhero in the darkn:sy (amo

';‘0.

for he “](lﬂhu-\ U
thcv would murder him if they.f-“mnd {you ashore,” he said.
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IIo noddcd smiled gr:mly, and turncd
away.

““Ach. vou will be’ ‘aseful’ when ‘we get’
‘“I'or you can tell
iuq what you know.” L

-

~

the survivors of tho I‘ljcr Were ;
The story of -heroism. and devotion of*
lation the relatives of ithe” lost 'men had.

THE RETURN OF THE SAVED
| H T avas a sad. day for A\ cathersea, W lmn
‘brought back™to port by a>sister. N
ship of the -Weathersea patrol.”
éommander, officers and crew of. the un
fortunate —destroyer was the .only conso-
to-help them bear their- losses. k.
- ‘Nor.were the survivors many? - Among

{ down’in his: :ship, “and. had bcen sa.ved
in spite.of. himself, - -~

g

a tremendous*roar and a flash of Tgut, | The'last_exploit of _the last vessel qu
followed by a .2 ho;uae Hunm-h cbe) “ ”, { duly sct ‘down. in3t the <récords of X our
Had he-knowa; -.atﬂwas theth s - ipss ,,_f._’,‘t’..mous Navy-as,one of’ the brilliant htt,lc

of what. rcma'med Sofithe “F gal sV
German, torpedo, :m:cl tho fallana !"'k" -‘h
loved was, thus’ sqnt “to, tho bottum O T
socean; to herlask: resting play 2,0, st
“the German . destroyer,.leapn_q foevard
like a thiny: of! Jife, headed {or#lm"'
fearful lec}t ‘séine tothers. of - T3
watchful sca’ /]xttron
and sink. her OOy g
Tom lay 1){0%1 atc, wnbh hns AFIS . il

round the:base of u ventilator.#” Arng s,

;' ‘.

.‘-.

5" mlp'nt cat(x. \;.J¢ y
Ko £

'..-Q{

ase Q
presently some, men coming his-way fornd’|’
him, picked: him up, .md borc' ‘nm mto
the .llght“of;the hold. °
YA British - scaman,”

-"-l’ \‘_

he heard son:e-

one say,qnd ho oponed his eyes zn G0 f

white and lndeous faces plaring ay him.-

“Take. hnm -on deck .and: thi’éw‘nm
into the .sca,’.a petty officer * ¢ jed . and
‘the scamen wer about to obdy tia. order
when an officer, who_iookei] ]zi;lf\’hore_
‘than a boyj mtervcncd <
"¢ TIo 1s a prisoner’ of \\,u _hmi £ s,
i Givo lnm hot broth, and let "hini cry; out
(Imvn here.- He can dono harm,” ’

Tom lookcd at tho officer in .amazi:aaent,
wondcrmﬂ. e -3,

“I1é was young ho did- not 001\
ke the others e

O
o hd ‘- - "

J"\

-

*ue]

(
e (.-‘

'a
‘n’

1
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pafl 1irs of the. war v et Yl

y ko Captain Walsh “had taken visks, but it
had’ been hls ‘duty to take risksi; He had
sunk .one.”, cneiny- dnstroyer:ahad ‘sadly
crippled a second,<and but._for: bemg
struckz by a: chanco shell iniaivital part,
‘and " afterwards torpedocd, -whcthcr by
submarme or destroyer,” was " still un-°
kyiown, "mght uell have accounted for a
[rhlld Seg terh T -" - --‘:".'» XS ..A.ﬂ- {
-« The speed of the Iost I lyer coupled
Wwith < the s Instinctive.* knowledge ~xand;
splendid judgment. of* her - commander,ﬁ
had enabled the sunken-vessel to come tao -
.gTips “With“the ¢nemy when ‘such a re- s
sult scemed. well nigh impossible.” N

IIc tackled tho fleeing enemv mthout
giving “them” & dlg,nce of | gammg the‘
safe area of’, their “mine fio]da “and*for
this feat. ‘alone had added hugcly to his,
1eputat10,n 7 O R I h

“And, so . tho. sallms who came back,

‘their commander and a few ofﬁcers who"

-f"

{ had survucd the wreck weére. recewed'

with overwhelming® congratulatlons and
a demonstration of enthusiasm such: as (
Weathersea lnad scldom known

(To be qontiqued ).
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