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EXPFLLED rron
ST FRANK ¢

L A Story of School Life and Deteotiva
g Adventure at St. Frank’s, introdueing
NELSON LEE and NIPPER and the

-

By the Author of ““ The Coming

Boys of St. Frank’s.

of the Serpent,” * The Boat-Race Mysfery,”

‘“ Nipper vn Disgrace,”’ elc.

(THE STORY RELATED THROUGHOUT BY NIPPER.)

CHAPTER I,

A MATTER OF DUTY—FULLWOOD AND CO. TAKE
A HAND—MONTIR DECIDES, .

ANDFORTH was suffering.

about twenty hours, and had begmie
worse and worse as time went on,

Opinions differed as to the exact nature of
his complaint. - ®

Church and McClure, his faithful study
mates, confidentially whispered into varipus
private cars that Handforth was in tle
I}*lir(c,l&s of a particularly bad attack of swelled
ead.

This was unkind, but, unfortunately, it was
the truth. )

Edward Oswald Handforth, to bhe precice,
had been eclected captain of the Ancient
House scction of the Remove at St. Frank's.
The tremendous responeibility was rather teo
much for him all at once, and he went ahout
in a eemi-dazed condition.

Personally, I don't think it was the re-
gponsibility which dazed him; it was the

ock of heing elected. Certainly, he was the
most surprised fellow in the Remove.

How lLiec had heen elected was something of
a miracle. Nobhody knew exactly how it had
come about. Thero had been an exciting
mecting of the Remove the previous evening,
and 1 had been forced to resign the cap-
taincy—owing to the machinations of Full-
;’_t;({d' and Co. and their new ally, Reginald

itt.

Handforth, a3 ever, was to the fore. Find-
inz that no decent fellow would accept the
captaincy, he had put himseli up for election,
and had won! It was onc of those aflairs
which nobody could understand, and would
probably remain a mystery.

The fact remained, however, that Hand-
forth was captain of the Remove. HHe appa-
rently had the idea that this position gave
him the privilege of stalking about, offer-
fng cverybody advicc which they didn’t nced,

Somg fellows hluntly stated that Handiorth
was shoving his nose into attaire which didn't

.comcern him: But, to be just, this was nw
» Handforth's object.
- fand he felt that- it was. necessary for

He had becn suffering, roughly, for jt0 do someihing to warrant his existence in

He was Remove s.kiprer.
nm

sugh a post. - .

I¢ waa- genernlly agreed that Handlorti,
as captain of the Remove, was a bivger ass
than ho had ever been before. He wasn't
mapped out o be a leader, owimg tu his
drastic- ideas. Ulnless -his fcHows agreed to
ever{ proposition he liked to put forward, !
applied force.

e was given a week, at the outside. Evin
his own chuins predicted that he would L.~
toppled over within seven days. And [ had
an idea that they wouldn’t be far wronx:.
Who his successor would be I had ne idc..
I was firmly resolved not to atand fo: caj.-
tain again until 1 was expressly asked to .

-80 by the Remave.

Naturaily, 1 was feeling rather sore.

The whole thing had been so prepostcrous.
Regimald Pitt had worked a pretty plot
against me, and it had been an obvious
‘“plant.” Yet a large number of fellows hadl
been ready to go against me ih a moment of
crisis. They had heen swayed hy Pitt's cnun
ning methods, and in their excitement th:y
had voted against me.

Now, after all the excitement ha!d dicd
down, I was prett{ certain the Remove wae
very sortry for itself. Considered calmly, alter
due thought, it was recognised that thera
bad been no real case against me, and that
the whole affair was a put-up job,

But it was too late now. Pitt had caiined
his object. In his own words T had been
chucked out. Only in one detail bad the pr-
gramme gone wrong. Fullwood had hoped *»
gain the captaincy, but Handforth had d--
feated him—Handforth, of all fellows!

It was only right that Handforth sho'i'd
have a fair trial as skipper, but it w.aa
generally considered that a week of hi
would be more than ocnough for anybody.
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What had bappencd was really the com-
mencement of a great campaign against me
and against my immediate chums. Fullwood
and €Co., although rotters of the first water,
were not the actual culprite. It was Reginald
Pitt, the new fellow in the Remove, who was
responsible.

Pitt was something novel in the way of
juniors. His sly, cunning manner had earned
for himm a nickname which was scarcely com-
plimentary. He was known throughout the
Junior School as the Serpent. And. undoubt-
edly, his ways and habits were snaky.

Pitt had approached Fullwood and Co., and
had frankly offered his services—f{or a price.
In short, he had agreed to engincer various
plots against me and my ¢hums, provided he
was kept liberally supplied with pocket-
money.

Fullwood and Co., although sceptical at
firet, were now thoroughly convinced that
Pitt was the fellow for their job. He had
promised that I should be forced to resign
the captaincy within three days. And he had
madec good his promise! Pitt had relied upon
a sudden sensation, when the jumiors could be
taken off their guard. I had been forced to
resign in a moment of great cxcitement.

The Remove had calmed down by the
following evening, and, judging from the sym-
pathetic remarks of nearly everybody, I was
certain that the incident was regretted. Per-
eonally, 1 didu’t mind much, for I kunew very
well that it would omly be a temporary
measure.

And it would certainly be interesting to
watch Handforth's progress as captain of
the Remove. So far he had done nothing,
but, as it happened,~Handforth was making
plans for a good start.

Tea was in progress in most of the Remove
studies; Sir Montie_ TregellissWest and
Tommy Watson and 1 were enjoying our-
selves. Since I kpew that all the decent
fcllows in tho Remove believed m me, I was
comfortable. But it mustn’t be eupposced that
I was content to let things rest as they
were. Reginald Pitt would find that I was
not a very easy customer to tackle. But, as
I explained to my chums, there was no neces-
sity for hurry. When I did a job I did it
thoroughly. .

** Things don’t seem to be gein’ very
emoothly next door, dear fellows,’”’ remarked
Sir Montie, as he sipped his tea. ‘' I'ln afraid
our new skipper is havin’ some trouble with
Church and McClure.”

1 grioned. -

“It’s far more likely that Church and
McClure are having trouble with Handforth!"
I rcplied. “ Just listen to it! Hear those
bumps? That's ecither Church or McCiure
being knocked down, or Handforth is laying
down the law and thumping the table. 1t's
a wonder he doesn't smash all the giddy
crocks—"'

“ Hallo! He's done it!’ chuckled Watson.

A terrific ecrash had certainly sounded from
next door—which was Study D, the abode of
Handforth and Church and McClure. Sowmg
tellows, humorously inclined, referred to
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Illandforth’s study as a boxing booth. princl-
pally because fights generally occurred there
scveral times a day.

Watson and 1 had not heen far wrony, for
Handforth had been thumping on the tablo
80 vigorously that McClure's teacup, already
near the edge, progressed by little jumps
until it finally vanished overboard.

* You—you azs!” howled McClure wildly.

Handforth pauwscd in his banging for a
moment.

“ What's the matter now?"” he demanded
testily.

. ' Look what you've dome with your fat-
headed thumps!” roared McClure. * That
cup of tea —'’

** Bother the cup of tea!" snorted ITand-
forth. *'I suppose you're not going to make
& fuss about a =illy cup?’

*“It was full, you fathead!"

‘* Well, there’s more tea in the teapot—'"

“What about me?'' shouted McClure,
dancing about. ‘* What about my trousers?
I'm soaked to the skin, and scalded, too!"

‘“ Blessed if I've got a minute's peace in
this study!” exclaimed Handforth tartly.
‘“You seem to forget that I'm captuin—"'

'* Forget it!” remarked Church wearily.
d1 wish we could! We've heard
that word about flve hundred times to-day!
And what about that cup and saucer? I
borrowed 'em from De Valerie—"'

**Oh, that's all right,” said Handiorth.
‘1 thought they; were ours. You'll have to
pay for them, M'::Clure."

**1 &hall?’’ shouted McClure, glaring.

‘ Didn’t you break ’em?’’ said Handforth.
““You shouldn't be so jolly carelesa. How
was I to know your cup was near the edge
of the table? Oh, don't make a fuss!”

McClure, who wasn't nearly eo soaked or
scaldedd as he made out, sat down at the
table again and helped himself to Hand-
forth's teacup, generously leaving the slog-
basin for his leader. Handiorth, in all prob-
ability, would never notice the ditferepce—he
was that kind of chap.. He would scc there
was tea to be drunk, and he wotild drink it,
without troubling about the size or shape of
the vessel.

““*That's the worst of these intemruptions,”
gaid Handforth mumblingly, with his mouth
full of bread and butter. ** Where was 1?”

‘““Oh, I don’t know!"" snapped Church.
‘“You can’t eat and talk at the same time.
You? were rambling on about Pitt, weren't
you "

*“ No, I wasn’t!” declared Handforth firmly,
“I'm not in the habit of rambling. As cap-
tain of the Remove, I insist upon you chaps
being respectful.’”

“We don't mind you insisting, Handy,”
said Church generously.

** As captain oi the Remove,” repcated
Handforth, thumping the table again, ‘I
consider that Pitt ought toc be slaughtered.
Boiling oil is too good for him, hut we ean't
go to such lengths as that. My idea is to
cive him a thundering good hiding.”

'* He punched your nose once,” remarked
McClure absently,
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Handforth delibceately rose to his feet.

‘““If you br that up again, McClure, we
ahall have a serious quarrel !’ he said grimly.
“I'm an easy-going chap, but I'm not going
to stand any rot. Is that clear?'” _

“ Bosides, you oughta't to thrash Pitt,”
eald McClure, dexterouely changing the sub-
ect. ' If t hadn't beca for Pitt you wouldn't
o captain. 80 what do you want to fight
him for?"

Handforth gave his chum a withering look.

* That's what I havo to Put up with!" he
exclaimed, with a egh. “I've got to alb
hore and listen to fatheaded remnrks of that
kind. What do I want to ficht Pitt for?’’ he
roared. *“ Isn't Pith a rotter? Isn't Pitt the
chap who forced Nipper's resignation? It's
(] pl:g you haven’'t got more eense!’’

MoClurc fell back fainting in his chalr.

“Don’t start your ratten puns, for good-
ness' sake !’ ho qmnod.

‘““Puns? Whoe making puna?’’ snapped
Handforth, who was unconacious of the one
lia had perpetrated. ‘' Can’'t you idiots be
ecrious? I'm going to start ng)p(‘ﬂy, and by
the end of this term I shall be—-—"'

“ Chucked out?’’ suggested Church.

“ No, I shan't be chucked out!" sorted
Handforth. “ I ahall remain captain of the
Remove until I leavo 8t. Frank's!"’ |

‘““ When you roove ue to the Fiwth, I sup-

9 su-g%:ted ‘hurch  sarcastically.
* You'll still Remove skipper when you're
fn the Sixth?'
< “You know what I meant!"” roared Hand-
forth. * When I say things perfectdy clearly
vou always misunderstand me! As soon as
tea's over I'm going to challenge Pitt to a
fight. Is that clear enough for your dull
wits to grab bhold of?”

Church grabbed his shoulders.

‘““If you're on the look-out for black eyes
and blue brulses, that's your business,’” he

eadd. *In opinion, Pitt ain't worth
mﬂning. Still, you're captain, s0 you must
0.

‘“It'e a matter of duty,”” anid Handforth.
‘““[t's not exuctly what I like or dislike. A
Form ekipper has got to be abowe that rort
of thing. He's got to think of his duty to
the Form, and it'e my duty to give Pitt a
good hiding."

']‘lumpc you'll do your duty,” said McClure
o ). . ”

‘“That's another sneer,”” ‘snid Nandforth.
“I know what you mean, of course. Bat if
von think I can’'t whack Pitt, you're mis-
takinn. [t's & task which has got to be doue,
and 1I'm not a ghirker."”

Church and McClure said no more ahout it.
They thought it quite likely that Haudforth
would receive almost as good as he gave,
aud it would really do him good. Pitt, al-
though an absolute cad, wasn't a coward.
'And he eould fight well. "

But once Handforth had made up his mind
there waa no turning him from hie purpose.
Practically as soon as téen was done in 8tudy
D he led the way out, and went next door.

Pitt was at home, and with him were
Gulliver and Bell. All threo were smaking,
and Handforth guve an expressive short.

““What's thia?' he exclaimed, glaring
round. * Put those filthy things out! As
captain of the Remove, don't allow any
srooking in junior studiea'’’

‘““ Who let this in?'" asked Pitt languldly.
“You ehoulda't dave the door open, (ul.
}:;l"i Or did ® get in through the kev-

ot"

‘“And I don's want any rog, either!’ reared
Handforth. *“I'll attend to this smeoking
business afterwards. Just now I'm keen on
something elwe. I'll trouble you, Pits, to
listen to me.”

‘“* Glad you know it’e a trouble,” sald Pite.
‘““It's a confounded nulsance, in fact. Anil
may [ ask if you've swallowed aarrnmphuu.-
born? Or B it your patural volce!"

Church and McClure grinned--fortunatoly,
behind Handforth’'s back. In spite of Pitt's
cynical ton:, Church and McClure wer: aome-
what inclined t) agreec with him. They some.
times thought they would torn deal altr
listening to Handforth for long.

“ Al right?” eaid Hamiforth grimly.
** You'll y 4ot it hotter for this, my non’
I think’you're tho biggoet cud in the Ancient
House, Pitt, and I'm golng to give you
good hiding!"

“ That's beastly intercsting!'’ said the

8 calmly. “ When aro you going to
orm this miracle?”’

“[ chaldeige you to mect me bebind the
gym. ab seven o'clock!” roared Mandlorth,
‘* Do you accept?”’

Pits ehook his head.

“I'm awfully sorry, but [ Laven't the time
for auch trifles,”” he mnid casually. ** (Jo sad
challenge snmei)ody clse, Handfoith—a mem-
ber :r"the Scoond, say. lle'd by about your
mark.

Handforth coulil afford to Ignore Lho sneer.
for he was oo of the huost fighters in Lhe
Remove. But Pitt's words stung him and he
strode forward wrathfully.

%l;naek! ' _

a open palm—aquite a large orc - cam:
down on Pitt's cheek with sueh forco thut
the cigarette waa knocked from hetween th.
Serpent’s teeth, and he nearly toppled out of
his chair. Bis cheek wae faming red.

ll.l. Now will you fght?’” asked Fandicr:h
cily.

Pitt's cycs glitbered evilly.

‘“Yes, hang you!"” he anarled. *“ I'll teoch
you a heson, too!'"

‘“Qood enough!”’ sald the Remove capt.an.
‘‘“ At sewven sh "

He turned and went out of the study, an:l
grinned plcasandly to his chums after he ha:l
clased the door.

““ That's the wa{ to do it,"”" he remark.cd.
“I'l bet the ead's cheek (s burning now.
There’ll be other parts of him burning ltfore
I've done. I ahan’'t be in a hurry to get b
hind the gym., cither.”

‘* What do you mean?’’ asked Church.

‘““Seven o'clock, [ said,” repliet Hand-
forth. *° I shall let the erowd get theee fAirat,
and then arrive on the scene with you chaps
—my seconds—at the last mament. {it'tt bw
more diguific:d, more beeoming for a Forwm
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eaptain. Let the rifl-raft gct there before-
hand.”

Church and McClure grinned, and the trio
moved down the passage. But that little
conversation had been overheard within
Study B, and Pitt’'s cyes glecamed afresh as
be understood Handforth's intention.

The news that Handforth was to fight Pitt

read through the Ancient House rapidly.
wuhin twenty minntes every Removite was
aware of the fact. A fight always attractcd
a large crowd, and tremcndous enthusiasm
was arouncd.

And the prospeet of seeing JHandlforth
acrap with Pitt was quite a promising one.
The Remove, 10 s man, decided to he there.
Kven Christine and Co., of the College House,
and all their followers, were determined to
be present. They would find much pleasure
in seeing Reginald Pitt fought to a stand-

still.

Dy half-past six fage In conmridcrable num-
bers were behind the gym., selccting the most
favourable sitions. Needlcss to say, they
would get hurled out aftcrwards, but they

always boped for the best.

At a quarter to scven half the Remove was
thero, and the other half was on its way.
Nobody wishiced to miss the start. Tregellis-
West and Watszon and 1 strolled over, and
found that Pitl was alrcady there with his
seconds, Marriott and Kemp.

There was no sign of Handforth and Co.,
but it wasn't yet seven, so nobody could
grumblo. Light boxing gloves wcre to be
uscd, and Owen major, who was appouinted
time koeper, had thom all rcady for the com-
batants .

** Where's Nandforth?’ he askcd. *It's
fivc to seven.”

**Oh, he'll turn up in a minute,” said Pitt
easily, ** unicss he's funked the fight at the
last minute!”

As a matter of fact, Handlorth was having
rather a warin time. Lis Ildea of arriving on
the scene at the last moment was sound, so
far as it went. But Pitt had known of it,
and his pals had arranged I.hlnfs accordln&ly.
Pitt, to be exact, was practically certain that
ho would ho dcfeated. And he was not at all
in love with that prospect.

Fullwond and Quiliver and Bell, assisted
by Merrell and Moys and a fellow named
Simmonds, had remalned behind In the
Anclent House. They oould distinctly hear
Jandforth and Co. In ltudr D. Church and
McClure, as & matter of fact, were urging
thelr leader to go: dbut Handforth Inasisted
gpon remaining untll three minutes to scven.

* 8even o’'clock sharp, 1 said,” he declared,
:h And wc'll got thero at seven o'clock

arp.’’

The junlor portilon of the Ancient House
was alngularly quiet. There was gcarcely a
fellow left within the bullding, and the
Rumove passage, at least, was ahsolutcly
deacerted.

Footateps sounded outside, and the next
moment the door of Study D openel® end
Fullwood and Co. plled in.

* Cullar Church and McClure and hold ‘em

fast!” ral.)ped out Fullwood sharply. * Now
then, don’t blunder!”

* What the dickens—'' began Handforth.

Before he could ﬁet any further Fullwoed
and Qulliver and Bell were wpon him. He
attempted to resist, but thc odds were too
beavy. He went down with a thad; roaring.

Cuurch and McCilure were simply bowled
over and kept down. No attempt was made
to barm them.

But Handforth fared diffcrently.

Without a second’s loss of time Fullwood
got busy. While hls companions held thelr
victim down, Fullwood commenced punching
his face. He performed thio operation with
such success that Handforth was hurt very
much indeed. After that he was allowed to
get ur, and then knocked down again. He
was simply boiling with fury, and did a con-
;}derablo amount of damage amongst thke

utas.

But it was hopeless to defeat them or to
escape. For ten solid minutes he was fighting
a hopeless fight. Aund, at last, he went down,
completely exhausted. He had used up the
rcater part of his strength and energy, acd
ay upon the floor, panting_ hcavily.

‘“ Obstinate beast!” exclaimed Fullwood
breathlessly. ‘“He caught me a frightful
whack on the mouth, hang him! Come on,
we'll cleas.”

Church and McClure were at once released,
and the cads hastily took their departure.
They went straight te the gym., but did not
join the crowd. They had mo desire to be
asked awkward questions.

Meanwhile, Handforth rapidly recovered
under the ministrations of his faithful chums.

‘* Oh, the cads, the awful rotters!” r{)antcd
Church furiously. ‘' Ycu're in a frightful
ntat.o’. Handy. Of all the cowardly attacks

“I'll make 'em pay for it!” said Hand-
forth thickly. °* But what's the timc? We
shall bec late for the fight.”

*“ You—you ass! ou can’t tackleo Pits
now, after this!’’ exclaimed McClure. * He’ll
whack you bands down. You ain't fit,
Handy!"

Handforth grinned fiercely.

‘“* We'll see about that!” he exclaimed.
“That's why those cads Tame in bere,
because they knew I should whack Pitt in a
fair fight. Al right! They'll find they
haven't scttled me!™

And Handforth strode somewhat unsteadily
out of Study D and hurried to the battle
and, Church and McClure uecompandying
im. Th led

. ey were extremecly furious, but
with anxiety as well. d

They ware greeted with a yell from the
impatient throng, a yell which instantly
changed to a general shout of astonishment.
Handforth and Co. were at once surrourded,
:é‘od Church and McClure pourced out their

ry.

“ Do you mean to say that Pullwood ard
Co. deliberately ngged old Handy like that?*’
1 asked botly. * By jln%o! It's the moab
cowardly thing I've ever heard.” -~
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“ Dear boys, Pitt’s in it as well,” said Sir
Montic. his eyes gleam[n% behind his pince-
nez. * I wondercd what he was grinnin’ at,
an’ now I know. It was Pitt’'s idea all along,
I cxpect. Begad! What a frightful reptile!”

Some of the fellows were anxious to find |

Fullwood and Co., and annihilate them at
ohce, .but Handforth interposed.

‘““You can attend to them afterwards!'’ he
said quietly. * I'm going to thrash Pitt now.
Hce's responsible for the whole thing——*'

‘“Don't be an ass, ITandy !’ I interrupted.
‘““ Postpone the filght ¢tiH another day.
You're looking awfully groggy, and you'll
get defeated as sure as anything!”’

Handforth shook his head obstinately.

“I'm going to fight DPitt—now!’’ he ex-
claimed.

“I sha'n't allow it"” said Owen major.
“I'm timne-keeper, and I'll jolly well—"'

“You shut up!'’ snapped Handforth. *1I
challenged Pitt, and I'm pot going to have
him snecring that I backed out. I'm rcady
for thc cad!"”

We looked at onc another rather hopclessly.
It was not a bit of good arguing with Hand-
forth. But I certainly admired his wonderful
pluck in insisting upon the fight after what
Igad happened. He was true grit to_the back-

one.

But it was a pitiful affair.

After the Arst round Handforth was very
unstecady, and practically at the commencc-
ment of the second round Pitt delivered a
terrific drive which knocked poor Handforth
out. There was a deep murnmur of sympathy
when Owen major completed the counting.

‘“* Well, that’sover, thank goodness,’” said
Reginald Pitt calmly. “I knew I should
tinish him, but I didn't think he'd crumple
up quite so soon!”

““You gloating ecad!” shouted McClure
furiously, looking up from his kneeling posi-
tion beside Handforth.

Thero wasn't a fellow present who didn't
regard Pitt with the utmost contempt. The
llghii had been groscsly unfair from the very
start.

And yet Pitt had the utter audacity to
pose as the victor.

Nir Montie Tregellis-West lounged forward.

““Just a minute,”” he said languidly.
** There's somethin' I wunt to do, dear
fellows.'

Smack! Smack!

‘I'wo blows Tang out like pistol shots, and
Pitt staggered back with a snarling cry, hoth
his checks showing the marks of Sir Montie's
tincers.

* You got out of one fight, Pitt, but if
you've got any backbone in you, you'll stand
up to me now,’”’ said Tregellis-West smoothly,
** You'r¢e a frightful cad, an’ I wouldn’t soil
iny tingers by touchin® you if Handforth
hadn’'t been so shamefully treated.’”

There was a tremendous roar of cxcitement.
1t was just like Tregellis-West to act in that
impulsive fashion. My noble chum, in fact,
was treinbling with iundignation. The most |
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peaceable fellow, usually, he was now ready
to fight until he was exhausted.

Reginald Pitt backed away.

““Hang you! I'm not going to .fight,”
he snarled.

“ Air’t you?” shouted Tommy Watson.
“ We'll make you!”

“ Either you fight Tregellis-West or we
make you run the gauntlet and then duck
you in the fountain!” I said grimly.
‘* Which §s it going to be, Pitt®’’

Pitt took a deep breath. .

* Confound you, I'll fight!" he said huskily.

‘ That's really eplendid,” said Sir Montie,
peeling off his jacket. *‘ Nothin’ will give
me grcater pleasure than to thrash you!”

CHAPTER II.

NO TITY FOR PITT—THE SERPENT MBANS TO
GET EVEN.

HE excitement was now considerable.

The crowd wa3 quite delichted to

find that thera was going to be a real

ficht, after all. And Handforth, having

recovered sufficiently to sit up, took a lively

interest in the proceedings. He was as hard

as nails, and would certainly show few signs

of tho severe punishment he had received in
the morning.

““ Jolly good of you, Tregellis-West, to take
this on,”” he said. ‘¢ All the same, 1'm going
to fight Pitt myself later on. Can’'t lcave the
aflair like this, you knmow. It'll bLe =ome-
thing pleasant for him to look forward to.”

‘““ Don't you worry, Handy.” 1 said. ‘ Yoa
just sit tight and look on. Nobody thiaks
any the worse of you for being knocked ount
just now. Wo expected it. You were too
groggy to last.” _

But Handforth was decidedly upset, ar his
determination to fight Pitt was now groutly
strengthened. Incidentally, he mecant to «ive
Fullwood a hiding, too.

‘“It really had to be done, old bay.”” :aid
Sir Montie, as he prepared for the battle. ** I
was 80 frightfully wild that I couldn’t stand
still an’ do nothin’.”

‘“Yqu'll win,”” declared Watson. “ Tust
sail in and punish the cad all you can. 1'm
not sure that it wouldn't be better for
Nipper to do it—"

‘“Please do not bhe s0 utterly absurd,
Tommy,’’ protested Montie. “I have chai-
lenged Pitt to fight, and it's up to me to
thrash him or be thrashed myself."”

And Sir Montic drcw on his gloves deter-
minedly.

‘““ No time to lose,” Y remarked, cluncing
up at the sky. * Theo light’'s failing now. and
you can't scrap in the dark. It won't tako
you long to settle the worm, Montie.™

«* He's frightfully wiry, you know.”

Tregellis-West was quite right in that
rcmark. Pitt, althouch addicted to smokine,
was as hard as iron, and knew quite a lot
about boxing. He had a punch, too, with
any amount of drive behind it. Handturti
knew that.



o TIIE NELSON LEE LIBRARY

Bst Pitt was not lnoking at all . He
and his cronies had known that a falr Night
with Mlandforth would be fatal—for Pits. And
o0 thwy had taken stepe to amure Pitt an
easry victory. They knew well encugh that
they wnuld be ::rnd aftcrwards, but risked
iIt. They had bargained, bowever, for a
challengs fnam 'l‘rerllb-'ut. And ald
Pttt wns exceedingly sorry that he b Tr-
suadod his chums Lo attack Handlorth. Por
that |s what it amownted to— perscasion on
Pitt'e

Thiaking over the affair afterwards | won-
dered how 0o earth Pullwood and Co. had
made themseives parties L0 sech a scheme.
They must have hpown well emough that
savere punishment would fall opon them
from the rest of the Remouve. Por under no
circumstances ecould they have expected
Bandforth and Co. t0 keep quict.

The anly explanation was that the Nute
were entirely under Pitt's influence. And I
war an nndoubted fact that Lthe Scrpent had
a stran uncanny “ way " with bhim. He
sould almost cnmpel the Nuts to do any-
thing he wished. He (nfluenced them at
overy tarn asd made tools of them. It was he
who thoaght of the plots and they who
earried tbewm out. But, curiouddy e h,
Fuliwond aad Cn. had no idea that Pitt In-
foenced them in the slighlest degree. The
Berpent. 0 far as | eould see, had w0
n‘n-mln1 features. He was—evil.

“Time!” said Owea major,

The two juninrs stepped into the ring. and
Wbe crowd pressed round uwly. Handforth
was om his fort mow, and was taking a
Ng. interest In the proceedings.

regellis- West, stripped of his jacket and

waistooat and oollar, revealed the fact that

be was posscissd of formidable muscles, and

was an expression of quiet determina-

tina os bis face which did not tend to make

Pitt eaay (o wind. This * mill ** promlssd to
be cne of unusual interest.

Titt opened the fight with a savage attack,
his idea apparently being (o get it over as
quickly as possible.

nuru-d hard, but 8ir Moatie gave DO

. and

ro appeared (o be in HO way em-
eruml. In opite of his andid guard,
bowever, he received several bard blows,

and towards the ¢nd of the round he gave
ground dightly before Pitit's Berce attack.

everything his own way at pro-

“Tine!” sald Owen major.

The Arst round was over. and 1 looked at
Moatie rather aniiously as he came over into
his * coreer.” Tommy and 1 were his ssconds,

::: we diin'd quite like the way the Oght

o .r."r.p...uwr' I ssked. * You let

B BAKe m"
*Doar boy, | was merely lattin’ himSputt
* is-West. ] was

himeglf
you kaow. 1 shall be

The { was greatly emcour and
toml iike a dermom. He certainly mtended
fa the fght at ones, if possidie. Mo
oA
santb

takin’ his 2easure,

quite energetic in the sccond round, 1 shall,

ey

The combatants stepped to the line agaln,
marted ae before, preseiog the Sghting for
as ore, (4 ghting for

ail be was worth.

But Meontie stood Brm, and Pitls blows
were all futile. He expended his strength for
RO parpoee.

And then the band began to pilay, as Hand-
forth afterwards described it.

Tregellia-West took up the attack, and he
drove in rapidly, his left lashing out with

determined drives that Pitt found it im-
bl to ctog He gave , and Sir
ontie followed him up, his right =s

-euec ;‘f‘"’ a8 bils left.
rash!

Pitt went down, shaken up considerahly.
But be wag on his fuwdn ofmost at ouce,
white with savage ba and fury.

Ho simply horled himeself at Tregellis-West.
But Mostieo was dolag a bit of burling on his

own account.

Bang! Bang! My noble chum’s blows feil
yith prim rolity apoa Mis's Tace epd chont
an y wards, .
lessly at a loss. His own thrusts were

absurdly weak, now that Bir Moantie had
found measure.

* Time !’ called Owen major reluctantly.

Pitt was extremecly grateful for the in-
terval, for he waould ve gone down in
carnest after apother few seconds. He fell

into the arms of his seconds, panting heavily,
bia eyee glittering with ha .

“I fnish him yet,”” he muttered thickly.
Montie walked over to us te steadily,

smiling in the most urbave fasition. In spite

dthohuvrmlotthmlmd.h
was still quite fresh.

“1 the
* 1 shall give
punishment 1 can inflict. Begad! BHe
desorves it, the frightiul cad!”
PR

major called time

Pmbthl.d‘ kzew W
seelf—although be wouldn's 6. This
found was eagetly walched.

“Go i, Montie!"’

* Knock the rotter out!”

* Give bim beans!”

All the ories were in Tregellis-West's
favour. And it would really be necessary to
finish the fight sumebow or other, for the
evening was now drewing in rapidly and the
gloomn was quite thick.

A surprise swalted us

We were the opin

bo had ¢
be diallked Tregellis-Weat before, he now
felt the most intemse batred. It revesled
mth bis dark eyoe a8 bo stepped into the

1T show you!" he snaried savagely.

ARd then bo led himeell go. I8 was abeo-
htez a whiriwind attack. Hie fury blased
outl @ & sxmendous burst of esergy. Crash!
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His fist caught Sir Montie on the chest, and
while tho latter was staggering back, Pitt
followed up his advantage and hammered
gight and left.

Crash!

Another blow went home, and Tregellis-
West went over hackwards heavily. But he
was upon his feet in a trice, fully prepared
now for this unexpected display of savagery.
Yitt went for him again, panting heavily and
lashing out with determimed drives.

But Montic a’:parently belleved in the
motto that attack was the best form of de-
fence. He simply let himselt go. The result
was surpriting. Both combatants were now
using cvery ounco of their strength, and the
tighting was furious.

The crowd pressed round excitedly.,

** Qo it, Montie!"

‘“(iood man'!”’

“* That'a the atyle!”

Pitt had friled, and he knew it. His whirl-
wind tactics had only brought him a momeu-
tary advantage. For Tregellis-West was now
adopting the same method ot Aghting, and
Pitt couldn’'t stand it.

Blowe rained upon him fiercely, and his
guard went to pieces. Sir Montie simply
battered his face for all it was worth, de-
livering the most severe punishment.

Twico Pitt staggered back, but recovered
cach time, He was certainly game. But
then the cnd came quickly. The Serpent
was knocked right and left.

He went back, and still further back, his
guard utterly uscless now. And one tre-
mendous drive from Montie's left caught nim
on the chin and sent him crashing down.
e stopped dowm, groaning faintly.

‘““Oh, good!'' came a roar.

‘““Good old Moutie!"

Owen major was counting. By the time he
had reached ten Pitt was etill lying motion-
less. He was completely bheaten, and hadan’t
apother ounce of fight left in him.

** Begad!"® panted Tregcllis West. * Thal
was rather surpriam’, eh? Do I look really
ehockin’, old boys?"’

‘““ You'ro hardly touched, my son,’”” I said
cheerfully. *““ Just a bruisc over your left
eye and a swollen nose. that's all. You'll
be as right as nimepence by bedtime."

Handforth grasped Montie's hand heartily.

““Good man'!" he exclaimed, with much
warmth. * You've done splendidly, Tregellis-
West. I'm hanged if I could have done
Lettor myeelf! By QGoorge! Just lock at
Pitt's face!”

1t was undoubtedly an ugly eivht. His nose
had been bleeding profusely, and both his cyes
werc closing up. His chest, too, was ex-
t&remely tender, and he would feel sore for
aye. y

Montic stripped off his gloves, and was
Lielped into his coat and wadstcoat again.
Pitt’s seconds weore having some little trouble
with their champion, for he wasn't capable
of walking away yet. In the midet of spong-
ing operations he jerked himself forward and
* Jonked at Sir Montic flercely.

* You've beaten me:”’ hc hissed, ‘' but I'll

have my own back, hang you! I'll make you
pay for this!"

" ¢ Really, Pitt, I have nothin' to say to
you,” said 8ir Montie quietly. “ I mercly
deputised for Handforth, an’ it has given me
groat pleasure to administer a well-deserved
thrashin’. As for your threats, I don’t care
a straw f[or them. ‘They ouly prove that
you're no sportsmabn.”

‘* I'l1l make you wish you never laid a fingcet
on me!”’ snarled Pitt.

We turned away, rather disgusted, and
walked off in the gloom towards thie Triangle.
Pitt was left with hia seconds, to Inllow as
asouon a3 he was capable.

A consigerable commotion which was pro-
ceeding from beneath the chestnuts attraoted
our attention. We guessed the meaning ol
it, and grinned with appreciation.

Fullwood and Co. had been collared.

The Nuts were receiving direc punishment
for their caddish attack upon Handforth. The
Remove was infuriated, and the Nuts were
frog-marched round the Triangle and forced
to run the cauntlet. By the time they wers
allowed to go they lovked more like scare-
crows than human beings and wcere abso-
lutely exhausted. _

They fled into the Anocient House, and the
next half-hour gwas spent in cleaning opera-
tions. Whon they came down from the dor-
mitory they found the Remove passage fairly
quiet, for all the juniors were hard at prep.,
making up for lost time.

Fullwood and Co., bruised and battered,
were feeling very sore against Reginald Pitt,
and their first step was to pay a call in
Study E. They found the electric-light
switched off, but the Serpent wa: there.

He was lying full length in an easy-chair,
looking more dead than alive. He wmade u»
sign as Fullwood and Co. crowded ip.

‘* Well, what have you got to say for your-
self?’’ snapped Fullwood savagely. ‘A fino
muck you've made of it! If you'd Iought
Handforth at the start you wouldn't have
received such punishment. Handiorth ain’t
half s0 good as Tregellis-West."”’

‘“ And what have {ou got to say about
us?'’ rapped out QGulliver. * We were irogs-
marched, and—"’

‘“ Oh, shut up!" eaid Pitt quietly.
growl, you weak-kneed fools!
my nerves!'!>”

‘** Oh, do we?"’ roared Fullwood.

Pitt looked up steadily.

* Whatever you say won’'t make any difter-
ence,”” he exclaimed. ‘' What's the good of
making a song about it? I've received twenty
times more punishment than you have, and
I'm not growling.”

‘““Well, you do look a bit smashed up.”
admitted Fullwood, with great eatisfaction.
“I bope it's taught you a lesson. Yonr
rotten schemin’ doesn't seem {» have come to
much, does it?"”’ .

Pitt closed his eyes.

““ Not yot !'" he said, his vofte vibrating with

“Don’t
You get cn

hatred. *‘ But you won't have to wait long.
I'm going to get Tregedlis-Weat kicked out of
St. Frank' you understand?”’

He bent forward, and opened his eyes, to
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reveal the fact that they were blazing evilly.
Even Fullwood and Co. regarded him with
uncomfortable feelings.

** I—I say,” muttered Gulliver, *“ don't look
like that!” _

*“ My campaign has only just started!’ said
the Serpeut deliberately. ' It’s going on—
with\a \;]cngeanoc!"

“You'd better caze up— ’

‘“It's going en!" repeated Pitt. ¢ And
Tregellis-West, will be the first victim to feel
the full brunt of my attack. By heaven!
I'n |‘makc him pay dcarly for this evening’s
work!”

And Reginald Pitt was undoubtedly In
carncet!

S——

CHAPTER 111,
THE HOUSE OF FOOLS !

R. NELSON LEE, the Houscmaster of
the Ancient House, was taking
things comfortably. He lolled in the
big easy-chair which occupied a pro-

minent pozition in his study and centred his
whole attention upen blowing smoke rings
into tho air.

At !cast, that is what he appeared to be
doing. As a matter of fact, I don’'t suppose
he knew he was blowing rings at all. 1t was
me of the guv'nor's favourite tricks to puff
idly at a cigarctte whilat deeply immersed in
thought.

A few minutes before the school clock had
boomcd out the hour «f ten., and that meant
that all the fellows were in their sleeping
quarters—juniors and seniors. The masters,
of course, were =till taking their ease in
their studies or elsewhere, hut the midnight
oil wag seldom burned at St. Frank's, except,
perhape, by Nelson Lee.

But, tiien, the guv'nor was accustomed {o
being up at all hours, and he never believed
in eleeping more than rix hours out of the
twenty-four on any- occaston. He generally
retirced at about one-thirty a.m.—a truly
shoching hour in the opinion of most of the
other masters.

To-night Nelson -Lee did not expect to get
between the sheets until a much later hour,
for there was work to he done. I was rather
eore because 1 couldn’t help him. He was
going over to Bannington with the object of
scouting round the Hermitage, and [ had
expressly asked him to let me go too.

In a hard-hearted fashion be had refused,
severely poinfing out that sleep was good
for boy:, and that midnight was no time for
me to be gallivanting about. Of course, he
was only pulling my leg, because in an cmer-
gency he would cheerfully rout me out at
any old hour, whether I wanted to be rounted
out or not. That was a question in which I
dad no voice.

*No, my dear Nipper,” the guv'nor said,
* there s no task for you to-night. Later on,
perhaps, 1 may be able to make use of .')'our
undoubted talents. You need have hoTlears
for my safety. My skin is of far more value
to me than it is to you, and I shall take care
that ¥ remains intact.'

And that finished the argument, so far as
I was concerned. Nelson Lee was now pone
dering over centain matters until the clock
struck ten-thirty—the hour he had decided
upon for departure. '

Thewve certain matters were connected with
an old house at Banpington, known as the
Hermitage. It must be adwmitted, however,
that Lee was more interested in the -occu-
pants nf the house than in the house itself.

He had grave suepicions, and he waé most
anxious to verify them. Actually, the guv'nor
was working on behalf of Scotland Yard. A
large number of cleverly executed currcncy
notes had been flooding the southern counties
of late, and the police had narrowed down
the search to Bannington. Here, however, all
their attempts to discover the culprite had
been in vain.

The crooks were too ‘' fly *’ for the police—
even for several astute officers of the Criminal
Investigation Department of New Scotlaud
Yard. In short, no fresh issue of notes had
been uttered during the police investigation,
and they had been unable to move a step.

A ruse had been adopted in consequence.
The police had completely dropped their in-
quiries, but Nelson Lee had been asked to
look into the matter on the quiet. And by
a sheer piece of luck he had hit the right
scent. He and a stranger, both cycling, had
met on the same side of the road, with
forcible consequences. And the schoolmaster-
detective had seen a bundle of currency
notes, suepiciousty -new. Shadowing the man,
he had tracked him to the Hermitage, on
the outskirts of Bannington.

But this was not the only thing. Nelson
Lee had witnessed the arrival and departure
of Pitt, of the Remove.

And Pitt bad given a password, and had
heen admitted wearing a mask. Other people
had come, similarly disguised, and the detec-
tive was rather puzzled. Pitt was connected
with the forgers in some way—hut how?

That was the question which Nelson Lco
wished to decide. He could only do so by
taking certain riska. One of these was to
gain admittance into the house himself. This,
after all, did not offer many difficulties, for
Lec was prepared. He had heard the door-
keeper at the Hermitage giving Pitt the
password for this narticular night. It was
‘ Something fresh,”’ and Le¢e meant to take
the chance.

He would probably find Pitt there—but Pitt
would certainly not find him. Nelson Lee
would take care of that.

* There I8 one point which I have fully
decided upon,’’ he murmured, as he rose from
his easy-chair. ‘ Pitt must be allowed a
good deal of rope. The young rascal deserves
a sound horsewhipping, but he must not know
that his nocturnal expeditions have been
discovered. He would almost certainly give
the alarm to his confederates, and they would
know that I am engaged upon the case. No,
Pitt must be allowed a free hand—until I
am in a position to strike.”

Lee glanced at the clock, and then gave
his attention to a neat leather attaché-case

! which stood upon a side table, It contained
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every necessity in the art of make-up, aud
“the detective lost no time in transforming
himself from a clean-shaven, sprucc-looking
gentleman into an elderly, hearded man who
looked like a retired tradesman.

9

truder. But thoe dclcective could make no
mistake as to his way, for there was only one
door at the end of the passage.

He opened it and passed through, noting
that the door itself, although apparently of

Nclbson Lee was always cautious. He might | wood, was really a mussive steel affair. He
be unmasked during his visit to tho Hermit- | could tell that by the heavy swing. It almouat
ave, and, if so, he wished to have a doublc | resembled that of a strong-room door.
chance of escaping detection. On the other side there was another

As an added precaution, the detective
carricd pothing in his pockets which could
point to his rcal identity. On the contrary,
Iie carried letters which pointed to quite
another identity. It was just, as well to do
the job thoroughly while he was about it.

Eleven-thirty was approaching when Nelson
L.ec boldly entered the gateway of the Her-
nmitage, at Bannington. He had cycled over,
but his bicycle was now conccaled some little
distance away. :

Pausing for a moment, he donned a black
cicth mask, which effectually concealed his
alrcady disguised features. Then, without a
trace of unfamiliarity, he marched to the
door and gave a serics of peculiar raps. This

/

|

passage, but this was brilliantly illuminated
with a number of electric lights. The mur-
mur of many voices camo from bcyond some
thick curtains further up.

Nelson Lee already had an inkling as ton
the character of this placc, and hLis suspicius
were quickly confirmed.

Passing between the curtains, he found him.
self in a very large apartment, which con-
tained twenty or thirty people, all masked.
Almaost the first word which Nelson Lee heard
told him the truth.

‘““Make your gamc, gentlemen!'' exclain:cd
a droning voice.
st“ goulert-te!” muttered Nelsom Lec, with a

art.
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door was gituated at the side of the house,
quiie concealed from the road.

It was opened almo8 at once, and Lee
found himself confronted by a powerfully
built man, who was back to the dim light at
tiic end of the passage.

‘ Something fresh,’”’ remarked Lco lightly.
¢ Rather a good password, Field.”

The man nodded.

‘“Yes, sir,”” he replied.
you, sir?”

s b NO-I.

The man drew aside, and Lee passed on.
Tt had bcen absurdly cazy. The password
was right, at all- events, and the asmrance of
Jece's manner had caused the doorkeeper to
feel no suspicions. The ready manner in which
hie had accepted Lee also hinted that the
visitors were very numerous, and that Ficld
could not keep them all in his mind. It was
an advaantage knowing the man’s name. Lee
had overheard it a weok before.

He passed on, a etranger amid strange
surroundings, yet pretending to be fully
acquainted with them. It was necessary to
remain fully on the alert, for one slip would
probably reveal the fact that he was au in-

“ Anybody with

He was astonished. Roulette—in Bannuing-
ton! He had suspected that the Hermitage
was nothing more nor less than a glorified
gambling den, and the playing of banker, or
even faro, would not havo surprised hin.
But roulette was certainly unexpected.

Looking round, Nelson Lee saw that nobody
was taking any particulir notice of him. Tho
big apartment was brilliantly lit, and the
majority of tho visitors were collected round
the roulette table in the centre. Faro was
iIn progress in cnc corner, and there were
several card-tables dotted about.

The place, in fact, was a miniature Monte
Carlo—very miniature, of course, and rather
gaudy. The decorations were chieap, and had
ewdentlf been prepared in a hurryv. But
the visitors gave their sole attention to the
gambling-tables.

Nelzon Lee easily understood why the
majority of the visitors wore masks, for he
now obeerved that one or two had discarded
them. They were cautious, and had no wish
to be recognised by their fellow-townsen.
This was obviously to safcguard against -ty
blackmalil.

The people who were wearing no ma-ka
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bore their true trademark all over them—
professional gamblers, billiard sharps, book-
makers, and such like. They didn’'t care a
toss whether they were.recognieed or not. It
was only the ‘‘respectable ” townsmen who
wished to remain unrecognised. :

Nelson Lee sauntered to the roulette-table,
and saw that the impassive croupier was the
man he had encountered on the Bannington
road. The fellow was in evening-dress, and
carricd himself as though he had spent-half
his life in Continental casinos.

The detective watched with some amount of
interest. He had seen the playing at Monte
Carlo on more than one occasion, and this
tawdry imitation would not bear comparison.
At the same time, the principle was the same,
and Nelson Lce was somewhat grim.

He could easily understand why this house
was patronised. There were always plenty of
fools ready to throw away their money on
the chance of gaining more. And this place
was truly a house of fools! The visitors were
all filled with the same desire—to bring what
?:0!19}’ they had to the tables and to increase
it.

In all probability the majority lost during
every visit. But others went away with their
capital doubled and trebled. And the luck
of these men induced the others to come
again, when, perhaps, they would have lIuck,
too. And &0 it went on, winning and losing;
but the losers were always in the majority.

It was only the fascination of gambling
which kept the place alive. And Lee was
fully aware of the fact that the den would
flonrizh until the police broke it up.

So far the secret had been well kept and
the authorities knew nothing. But was this
house a gambling centre only? Nelson Lee
thought very much to the contrary.

The roulette-table, and all the rest of it,
was merely a blind. In the event of a police
raid it could merely he proved that the pro-
moters had been running a gaming-house.

But what of the forged currency notes?

The detective was not certain—he could not
be, having no proof—hut he believed that the
base currency had its birth at the Hermitage.
The gang who were conducting the place had
two strings to their bow, and both were
prospering greatly.

Lee, of course, could inform the police with-
out delay and have the house raided. This
would put a stop to the gambling. But such
a course would be hasty and ill-advised.

Beforc taking such a step Nelson Lee
wanted to obtain evidence that the ferged
treasury-notes were being manufactured at
this spot. The forgeries were of far more
importance in cvery respect. Lee even sus-
pected that the winnings of the ”Puuters”
were paid with base currency. So the crooks
gained in every respect.

There was nothing new in the aspect of this
crowd. To all appearances they were enjoy-
ing themselves, but on most faces—or that
portion of the face which could be: sgen—
there was an unhealthy flush, and in most
rycs gleamed a feverish, unnatural light.

(Qanmling of this nature was not exactly
a pleasant pastime; but the fascination was
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so great that the players actually made fl:cm.
selves believe that they were having keen
enjoyment. Once the spirit took possession of
a man all sense and reason was lost to him.
He generally went on until he was either
broken or had obtained sufficient winnings Lo
satisfy his avarice.

The roulette-table attracted far more in-
terest than the *‘ side-chows.” There were a
ood many punters round about, some of
hem seated, and others standing behind.
The game was a sheer gamble, and any
sensible man could eee that all the luck was
with the bank. By chance a player stood to
gain immense sums, but on the average the
bank was the winner.

It is a well-known” fact that roulette
bankers, after all, are not in the habit of
running the tables for their own pleasure.
They run them for the purpose of gaining
other people’s money.

So far as Nelson Lee’s knowledge went, a
fair game of roulette bad never been dis-
covered. Lven if the game is played
““ gtraight "’ the punter stands to lose in the
long run.

But even men who have becn cheated
again and again go on playing, never realis-
ing that they have been duped. The fascina-
tion of the game is enormous, and there
always remains the hope that one may beat
the croupier at his own game.

On ihe face of it, it was casy enough to under.
stand why the players risked their money.
By staking a pound one stood to gain thirty-
five pounds. But such a chance as this was
rare. Nclson Lee, being very level-hcaded,
knew well enough that the whole game was
nothing more nor less than a swindle, His
eyes were not blind to the fact that it was
only the minority who gaincd anything after
an evening's playing )

“ Make your game, gentlemen,'’ said the
croupier monotonously. .

As he gpoke he picked up the ivory ball
and gently turned the roulctte wheel. The
game was quite simple in itself. The wheel
was turned in one direction, and the ivory
ball within it spun in the opposite. The
wheel was divided into thirty-seven compart-
ments—one compartment zero, and one for
each of the thirty-six numbens.

As the whecl spun the ball spun also,
and they both slowed down until the ivory
ball clicked into one of the divisions. Which-
ever number that diwvision happened to be
was the winner. .

If any punter, for example, had staked on
that number on the green cloth, he received
thirty-five times the amount of his stake.
Thus, if the sum of five pounds was placed
upon seventeen, and seventeen happened to
turn up, he would rake in one hundred and
thirty-five pounds, in addition to his original
stake.

This iooked extremely rosy, but it was a
long chance. There werc thirty-eeven gpaecs
on the wheel, including zero, so the player
really had only onc chance in thirty-ceven,
On the other hand, the banker had thirty-
six chances to one against the player. |

The punters placed their coins upon ilie
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table, on the places they fancied. The mwa-
jority played cautiously, It was almost a
waste of monay to place a sum upon a single
gunllbetf, for the chances were that it would

e lost.

But there were other methods. A stake
could be placed on the line between two
numbers, covering both. If either turned up
the player received seventeen times the
amount of the stake, and this was termed
‘a cheval.” In" a similar fashion a coin
could be placed on a row of three numbers.
Columns of numbers could also be backed.
and in this case the winning number paid
out twice the amount staked.

Nelson Lee observed that the more corutious
players merely backed red or black—an cven
chauncc. He also noticed that there wero far
more losers than winners, and that ‘a con-
sidergble amount of money was upon the
table—mostly in silver and ten-shilling notes.
Therc were no heavy stakes risked.

The wheel spum, and the croupier tossed
fn tho ball. Lee watched it curiously, but
¢hen turned away with a slight feeling of dis-

gust. This sort of thing always made him
lmrzlatlen.t-. It was so eenselcss, so utterly
mad.

Ho had bcen awarc of the fact that the
croupier's pile was of comnsiderable size,
incrcased with every turn of the wheel, for
the bank, as a rule, won all along the linc.

Tho detective looked round at the players,
wondering if he could recognise any of them.
He did not do so, and was attracted once
more to the table by the croupier’s droning
voice '

** Twenty-one, black, impair, and manque.”

There was a buzz of excitement as the
winners raked in their gains. But the crou-
pier raked in far more than he paid out.

The wheel was turned again, and the ivory
ball went clieking round the shallow basin,
over the little metal studs. '

‘“I say, this is interesting,’’ said a youth-
ful voice near by. * I vote we risk a quid or
twn, by gad!”

Nclson Lee did not turn, but he instantl

rccognised the voice of Ralph Leslie Fullwood.-

Lee sauntered away, and then turned. He
now saw that four boyish figurcs werc among
the crowd round the roulette table. In
spite of their maske and light overcoats hc
casily recognised them as Fullwood and
Gulliver and Bell and Reginald Pitt.

“Tho idiots!” muttered- Lee grimly. *I
chould like to expose this ;i)lace at once, but
the time is not yet ripe. Pitt is responsible
for this, of course. He has introduced these
other boys.”

The detective knew that it would bo fatal
to move prematurely on account of a few
foolizh boys. They would not be given much
rope in any case—a week or eo at the out-
ride. And they should be severely punizhed
for this glaring breach of the school rules.

The boys remained round the roulette-table
for perhaps half an hour. They were lucky,
as Lce soon saw, for Fullwood and Be¢ll, at
least, had increased their coriginal stakes
twice cver. In consequcnce, Fullwuod and

It
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Bell could scarcely conccal their delight. In
their opinion rouletto was a splendid game.
Nelson Lee had no difficulby in gueesing the
truth. The wheel was nod even epun fairly.
The croupicr was able to stop it at any point
he liked—approximately. And, seeing that
these hoys were newcomers, ho had permitted
them to win, by way of encouragemecnmg. It
was exactly what Lee would have expected.

Pit¢ had already won two or three pounds,
and he was level-headed enough to atog_ at
that. To go on would be to lose it all. Full
wood and Co., catching the fever, wcre iIn-
clincd to risk their winnings in the most
rash mauner. But Pitt drew them asido and
nodded towards the clock. After that the
four young rascale went over to a lounye and
chatted with a beery-looking individual who
lolled there, smoking contentcdly.

This man was known to Lec; hec wore no
mask. His name was Josh Smale, and he
had a bad name |n Banningtou, being a petty
bookmaker of a very shady type. Even Full-
wood and Co. did not care for the idea of
associating with him, and thcy lcit Pitt aloue
with him.

The Serpent lit a cigarette, and talked verv
carncstly to Mr. Smale, who listened with
great attention. Finally, Pitt handed ovce
one or two currency notes, and Smalo
pocketed them with a grin and a nod. Ib
was thia man, of course, who had come to
St. Frank's on a visit to Study C, owing to
Pitt's treachery. As Smalo had Leen thrown
out with great violence, it was rather
astonishing that he would have anything
more to do with Reginald Pitt.

The Serpent’s tongue was a smooth on2,
however, and it did not take him long to
appease his companion. Nelson Lee was fairly
convinced that Pitt was hatching up & wme
fresh plot. He was not mercly giving Smualo
money for the purpose of backing a hoursc.
It was something of a decper character.

But wha‘t?

When Pitt took his departure with Full-
wood and Co. he did so with a jaunty step,
and his eyes were gleaming with great satie-
faction. Nelson Lee resolved to be very much
on the alert. He was alrcady convinced thab
Reginald Pitt was a boy of an unusual typc.

What ocould be the nature of this ncw
move? Nelson Lee left the MHermitugs
shortly after tho boys. Hc was not entircly
satisfled with the result of his first investica-
tion. But he had certainly discovered a good
deal, and would have to be content. Weroe
these men the authora of the clever for-
geries?

That was the point which wags still doubtful
and which Nelson Lee meant to cettle at the
carliest possible moment. For until he cstab-
lished the fact he could mot make any do-
cisive move.

In his own mind he was quitc cortain that
the promoters of the gambling house were
the forgers—bhut it wae only & suspicion. And
until he could obtain concrete proof it would
be useless taking his story to the police.

Accordingly. Nclaon Lee meant ?o adont
othes mcthods.



12 THE NELSON

CHAPTER 1V,
THE BPOOFING OF SIR MONTIE.

MONTIE TREGELLIS-WEST eyed
hmself in the glass somewhat con-
cernedly. Yct, actually, there was no
reason for concern. He bebheld a vislon
of extremc neatnoss. His fancy vest was a
brand ncw one and his tie a thing of glory.
‘'he spotless collar sct with just that per-
fectbon which Tregellis-West insisted upon.

* Blemacd If I can sce anything wrong, " rc-
marked Wateon. ‘° You're not going to say
that tic doven't suit you——"'

1 was not thinkim® about the tie, old

IR

boy."’

** Well, the collar, then.”

“Tha collar s perfect,” said Tregellis-
West. “In fact, 1 haven't worn one which

its so splendidly for wevks--1 haven't, really.
] shall Rave to order another dogen —'°

“ Wel, if your tle's all right. apd your
collar ie perfect, what the dickens have you
got to grumble at?'" I nsked politely.

Sir Monte continued to regard himsell
critically.

1 was thinkin' of my fuce, dear fcilows,’’
he ¢xplalned.

Tommy Wateon grinned.

** Oh, well, it's no good grumbling at that,”
he remarked. ** You can't change your face,
Montie. Of course, I can tnderstand your
natural dislike——"'

** Really, Wateon, I fail to—"'

“ Didn‘'t you m%‘ you were thinking of
your face?’ asked Tomnmy. *‘ Domn’t, old man
-forget it! And the lesas you look in the
glnas the hetter. No need to have shocks
twenty or thirty times a day.’”

‘“ Ha, ha, ha!"

Tregellis-West glared ab us.

1 umnderstand now that you have been
pullin’ my leg—the pair of you!" he ex-
claimed frigidly. * An’ it would be as well,
pechaps, to study your own faces bhefore
criticsin’ mine. You know well enough that
] was referrin’ to the bruises. My left eye is
quite black, an’ I am sure that my nosc is
much Jlarger than it ought to be.”

“ My dear chap, you've obly got to go
and look at Pitd and you'll bear your wounds
with ease,”” T said genially. ** Pitt's as lively
a8 ever, bhut his face is a study. You're
hardly touched, compared with him.”

Tregellis- West nodded.

" These is certainly some comfort in that,”
he agreed, as we left Study C and strolled
out towards the lobby. 1 am thinkin' of
&x:ym". a visit to the chemist after tea, dear

ys.

" What for?"

“ To obtain some lotion or somethin’, to
cause the swellm' to go dowm,” suid Sir
Moutie. ** Mrs. Poulter has nothin’ that will
do. 1 &m’'t mind the pain in the slightest,
but 1 really must condder my appearance.
Begad! 1 leel quite arhamed to go in to
dioper !’

*1°'ll tall you what to do,"” said Wateon.

‘ Have you an idca, then?” N

** Yes--go without your dinper!" -
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Sir Montie failed to see the point of the
joke. His personal appearance wowld not
deter him from partaking of dinner, Tregellis-
West being a heatthy, hungry junior.

‘““ We might all stroll down to the village
after tea,” he suggested, as we stood on the
Ancient Houee steps. i

*“ We might, but we sha'n't,” 1 replied.
** You'll have to excuse Tommy and me, old
son. We're booked for the playing-fields, and
haven't time to potter about after fancy
lotiona.”’ .

“ Vw well: I shall go alone,’” caid Tre-
gellie-West firmly. |

His mission was not likely to he successful.
The swelling, which largely existed in his own
imagination, would go down of ite own accord
il he only allowed it to. Lotions were not
likedy to prove of much assistance. Tregellis-
West was about the last fellow in thg world
to take *‘ something "’ to alleviate pain. But
when it came to a matter oi appearance, he'd
go to any lengths. He had a perfect horror
of disfigurement.

As he was strolling out of the gates after
tea, &n route for the village, Reginald Pitt
passed him. The Serpent was cychng, and
he rode leisurely down the lane in the dusk.
Before reaching the curve he glanced back
and noted that Montie was alone.

Round the curve, Pitt dismounted from hls
bicycle opposite the stile which led into
Bellton Wood, and gave a sharp, low whistle.
Almost at once a shabby figure appeared, and
Pitt talked with him for about a minute.

‘* You know Yyour fnstructiona!’’ he said
finally. “ As it happens there's no need to
wait for a chance. Tregellis-West is coming
gown"the road alone, this very minute. QGet

usy!”’

Pitt jumped on his machine and cycled off.
He took the Bannington road and went
leisurely. By the time he wae nearly at the
outskirts of the town the late September
evening was growing very dusky. He halted
in a secluded spot and unhooked a small
handbag from the front of his machine.

His next surprising action was to produce
A fancy waistcoat of rather startling hue.
He donned this and stowed his ordinary vest
in the bag. Then he fished out a palr of
pince-nea—with plain glasses—and placed
them on his nose.

**1 reckon I'll do,” he murmured softly.

Pitt was in po way disguised. At close
quarters he was Pitt, and nobody else. But
in the dusk, and at a distance of ten yards,
he could easily be mistaken for Tregellis-
West—especially by strangers. Mcmbers of
the Remove would dctcet the deception
easily. But, as it happened, Pitt was not
concerned with members of the Remove. His
dodge was designed for one purposc, and one
purpose only.

It was necessary for the glasses to be
plain, for Pitt's sight was perfect, and with
lenscs his vision would be blurred; and that
would not be suitable for cycling, espccially
in the dusk.

He rode through Bannington ¢uickly, and
finally pulled up in Zront of a sgualid-louking



It was altogether a shocking scene, and theroe, actually sitting at the table,

was Sir Montie Tregellis-West !—(Ne¢e page 20.)
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little house in a particularly mean strcet.
One or two tiny shops were near by, and
several people saw Pitt arrive—although they
were given no opportunity of regarding him
closely. Pitt's destination, to be cxact, was
the residence of Mr. Josh Smale.

Mcanwhile, Sir Montie was having a somc-
what unusual adventure. There wasn't a
kcener fellow in the Remove than Tregellls-
West, but there was one certain way in which
his kcenness could be overcome, and that was
to appeal ¢o his Kindliness. Montie was the
owner of a very soft heart, and it was always
possible to spoof him, provided his tender
susceptibilities wero appealed to. In an
other respects he was as astute as the best
of the other fellows.

He strolled down the lane, with the inten-
tion of obtaining some marvellaus elixir
which would reduce the size of his swollcn
cye. Personally, I hadn’t bcen able to sce
wmuch wrong with it, but Montic was vcery
particular.

He never rcachcd the chemist’s, and forgot
all about his ¢cyc. The cause of this was an
incident which occurred in the lane. Montie
was quite by himself, and as he picked out
the most dustless path in the roadway—being
very thoughtful for his trousers and boots—
he heard the unmistakable sound of sobbing.

Tregellis-West paused, rather startlcd.

**Begad! Who's doin® that?”” hc asked,
looking round couccrnedly.

Moptie hated to see anybody crying. If
hc cver came across a fag blubbing he would
console him; other juniors politcly informea
the unfortunate not to be a fatheaded baby.
Nontie's method was differcnt, and was
certainly the better. It was always possible
to obtain sympathy from the elegant junior.

He looked round again, failing to discover
the autbor of the heart-rendering sobs. Baut,
wualking on a few paces, he located the
trouble. Sprawling on a grassy bank, half
hiiden by bushes, was the shabby figure of a
vouth. His face was hidden in the crook of
his arm, and his shoulders were heaving con-
vulsively as he gave vent to long, hcart-
1ending sobs.

Sir Montie stood in the roadway, f{rre-
solute. He was in great distrcss. He did
not like to intrude upon this unknown boy's
cricf; yet, at the same time, he simply could
not walk on and ignore the thing. He
wanted to sympathise and to offer-words of
consolation.

He coughed, but there was no response.

¢ Begad!”' ho said, walking nearcr. *“Is
anythin’ the matter, dear boy?” .

This question secmed rather unnccessary,
f.r there was obvigusly somcething very much
the matter. But Bir Montie’'s remark had
«pencd the way for further conversation.

“*Go 'way!” muttered the other, lookinq
up suilenly. *“I—I don't want you sneerin
u#t my troubles—"'

*“* Dcar boy, I shouldn't drcam of doin’ such
a thing!” exclaimed Montie, taking a scat on
ttiie bank. *“ Why, I've seen ypu, before,
haven't I? Aln’t you the fcllow who came

Summecrs, but what's the trouble?
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to St. Frank's somec wecks ago, pretendin’
to be Pitt?"’ "
he

‘“ Yea—that's
mserably.

“That was when Pitt first came,’”’ went on
Tregellis-West remipiscently. ¢ 1t was those
cads from the River House who did it, wasn’}
it? Wyllborne an’ his beastly lot? I must
be allowod to remark, dear boy, that you be.
haved in rather a shockin’ manner—"

‘“Why don't you go awayi' growled tho

me,”” muttcred boy

other. 1 kncw you'd only sacer at me.
Can't I cry mnow without somcbody in-
terferin'? Alf Summers don't want no
sympathy from a dood like you.”

“That's all right,”” said Montie soothingly.
““ A fcllow doesn’'t liko to be found cryin’, [
know. DBut if you'fe in trouhle, I'd—1'd——
Begad! I hope you won't think I'm pryin®
Pcrhaps i
can help you.” .

‘* You can't—nobody can‘'t ‘clp me,’”” said
Summors wrctchedly.

“ That's ridiculous. Possibly it's moncy?™
suggested Montic. * Rent overdue, or somes-
thin'? Just say the word—-""

“No, [ don't want no moncey,’”’ muttered
Summers. “ It ain't that. Thaunks all the
same for offerin’ it. ItL's awful good of you,
sir, but it ain't money.'”

If Montic had had a suspicion that this
was a ruse, Summer's words would have dis-
pelled it. He had refused moncy, proving,
quite plainly, that no trick was intendcd.

‘“Then what's the matter?” asked
Tregellis - West. * Begad! Don’'t starb
cryin’ again. Wherc's your handkerchicf?’’

‘“ Ain’'t got one!’” muttered Summers.

Heo looked the very plcture of miscry, and
his face was wet with tears. At lcast, that
is what Montie supposed. He was unfor-
tunatcly not aware of the fact that Sum-
mers’s grimy handkcrchicf was just bLceyond
the hedge in a soaked condition. Montie
was also unaware of the fact that Summera’s
tcars wcre composed of river water. His
eyes, having been very thoroughly rubbced,
it lookcd as though much heart-rending Wecep-
ing had been indulged in.

Aftcr a momentary strugglo with him:clf,
Montie produccd his own handkcrchief! and
paseed it over.

‘“There you are, dear follow. You can
kecp it,"” he said gencrously. ‘' Now, it
you'll just tell me why you'rc so frightfully
worricd, I'll sce what I can do. Don't think
I'm rottin’. I hate to scc any fcllow in
in trouble, you know."

“]I s'pose you'll laugh at me,”” sald Sum-
mers huskily. * 1t's because I can’t git no
propcer eddication. It's a rottenu school ag
Bannin'ton, an’ I can't learn nothin' there.
I want to learn Frcoch, but they won't Icb
me."”’ '

Sir Montie stared, as wcll Lic might.

‘““You want to lcarn Freoch?'’ he repeated
wonderingly.

‘“ Yes, sir,”” muttered 8ummers. * Oh, an®
I want to learn all sorts of othcr things, too.
But I can’t, they don’t tcach them gort Q°
things. I don't git oo opportunity!l™
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fhing to Pitt you'se hc&u threatening to
do, ft's a poor lookout for him. You've
rircady sugzested about five hundped methods
ol slaughtering him, so ono of ‘em ought to
be all right.”

“[ don't want any sarcasm'!' said Hand-
forth darkly. * Who's captain ol the
Remove?"

“There isu't one, s there?”” asked Church
blandly.

““ Ian't-—"" HWandforth pauscd for brecath.
““ What do you mecan, you fathead? Aln't I
tho Remove skipper?’

““* Well, the chaps say you are, and you
elaim to be,” replicd Church. * But alm’t it
rather a farce, Handy?  You wceren't cut

out to bo Yorm captain, you kpnow—
Yarooh!™
Church sat down very ablruptly, Hand-

forth's fiat having alighted upon his nose.

“* That's for chceking your Form-skipper!”
enid  Handforth calmly. “I'll show Yyon
whether I was cut out to bo a captaln or
not! Don't sit there yclling, you ass! I
didu’t hurt!”

“*Just a gentle tap!” grinned McCluro.

““ And if you ain't carcful you'll gct one,
tan!" roared Handforth.

‘Trogcllis-wcst backed away somcwhat
rnatily.

“ Begad! Is this a  distribution?’”” he
asked mildly. I think I'd better be

movin’ on, dear fellows. You're a gnod chap,
Hondy, but you're eo frightfully energetic.
\'unlnl take a chap's brcath away, you do,
l'(‘l.l ),'ll

o he on the safe side Montio not only
tonk his breath away, but took himseclf
away, toco. He sauntercd along to Studﬁ C
and examincd the letter which Handforth had
giiven to him out of the rack. Tregellis-West,
in fact, was rather puzzled, and he had no-
budy to talk to, sceing that Tommy Watson
and T had not yet comc down.

Tho lettcr was rather a novelty to Sir
Montie.  He was in the habit of rcceiving
letters of the most ‘ swagger ™' clasa, This
could not be included in that category, for
the cnvelopo was of the chcapest kind and
ti.c handwriting was bad and smudged.

“ Begad! It's from Summers.” murmured
Montie, rccognising the fist of 4his pupil.
** Now, what the dickens ean Summera want
to ;vtrllgo to mo for? I'm goin’ to sco him to-
night !*

Tho best way out of the difficulty was to
open the letter and read the contents. He
took a paper-knifo from the tablo and
alipped it beneath the flap. Then ho with-
arew the single shect of notepaper.  Montle
hundled it very gingerly, for he was
particular, and this ehcet was in & decidedly
grubby condition.

There wero only a fcw words, scrawled in
wneil, and It was evident that Alf Summers
tid been in a hurrg.

Montie commenced reading, and there wae
a vory thoughtful expression on his ¢ when
he had done. He was couccrucd, toc, and
oot a little worricd.
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Tor tho no'c ran asz follows:

«* o4 Paradisc Lane,
‘ Bannington,
** September 23rd.

“ Dere Sir Tregeliswest,—i have met with &
aksident and I hope you won't mind. 1 am
very sory indeed, bLut i slipped over an
badly twisted my foot. 1 can't walk more
than a yard whih hurts awfull. what about
meaing me as usual for the leson? i can'd
comc to-morow, so will you pleasc come
hear at harf-past sevven. I shall be wateing
anxiouslly. will you please burn this leter
as i don't want you to get into trouble for
having dcelings with the likes of me. your
tecechers micht not like it, or the boys
neither. i again say i am sory an i hope you
will come. 1 shall be watecing anxicusly at
harf-past sevven.—yours trucly,

“ALF SUMMERS.”
p.s.—i hope you won't mind the trubble.

*I hope Summers is not really hurt,”” mur-
mured Sir Montie. *““Of course I shill go
this evenin’. It would be shockin’ly bad forin
to ignore this—this letter. Poor chap! 1t's
hard lincs—it is, really.”

Bearing Summers's requcst in mind, Montie
struck a match and set light to the prccious
epistle. He was very thoughtful, 2nd
watchcd the lctter burn absently.

“ Begad!” he murmured, with a start. ‘I
ought to have shown Tommy an’ Nipper
No, it's better not,”” he added. *‘ They
would only laugh an’ make fur. DBut,
really, I shall fect compelled to drop a hint
to Summers that his spellin’ is frightfu!l, an’
that his grammar is too awful for words.”

A minute later Tommy Watson and I
entcred the etudy. Our tempera wcere not of
the best.

“I'll give Pitt a picco of my mind for
this!'"" Watson was saying, as we entered.
‘““The checky ass! t's all your {fauls,
Montie!"

Tregellis-West raised his noble eyebrows.

‘““ What have I been doin’, Tommy boy?**
he asked mildly.

‘ Did you tell young Lemon, of the Third,
that you wanted us in the old towcr?”
demanded Watson.

“ Of courso he didn’t,” I put In. * Didn‘t
Lemon cxpluin that Pitt had passed it on to
him? It was a silly trick.”

“] am quite puzzled, dear fellows—'"

‘“You meedn't be,”” I interrupted. ‘ Jusbh
a8 wo were leaving the dormitory youneg
Leinon came up and sald that you wanted
us up in the tower. We went therc., and
found it empty. When we collared Lemon
again he said that Pitt had askcd him to
speak to us. Now, the question is this: Why
tho mcrry dickens did Pitt want to send us
off on a fool's errand like that?"

‘* His idea of humour, I suppose,’” grunted
Watson. * And what’s up with you, Montic?
Why are you looking like a boiled owl?"

“I wasu’t aware, dear fellow, that I was
lookin® like that,” sald Tregellis-West
mildly. *‘As a matter of fact, I've becn
thinkin'—*’ ”~
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* Oh, that explains it,”” I grinned.

“1 was about to tell you somethin’,”’ said
Montie stifily. ‘‘ But as you are pleased to
bc facetious, I shall keep my ov'n counsel.”

And Tregellis-West, brushed past me and
went out. 1 grinned as the door closed.

“ Now we've missed something special,” 1

said lightly. ‘ Well, come on, my son. Let's
go and sun oursclves before brekker.”
We passed out into the Triangle. Knowing

nothing about that letter—at the time—I
had no suspicions regarding Pitt's object in
delaying Tommy and I upstairs. The objcct,
hewever, was clear to anybody in the know.

We had been kept up there so that Montic
should have a chance to get his letter, read
it, and destroy it. This, as I have alrcady
described, actually happened. But it had
been really our fault that Montie had not
told us. It only proves how chance steps in
to help evil-doers, for, if I had heard of that
letter, 1 should certainly have scented
trickery.

Montie remained rather thoughtful through-
out the day, but he did not make any
remark to us with regard to his preoccupa-
tion. We assumed—correctly cnouvgh—that
he was thinkihg about his somewhat iancon-
gruous pupil. ,

And when he went oftf just before seven, as
usual, we believed that he was going to the
barn. But Montie rode straight on and
arrived at Bannington. He had taken care-
ful note of the address—24, Paradise Lane—
and he reflected, as he entered Bannington,
that Summers lived in rather a splendid
street.

In the centre of the town he dismounted
from his machine and_ made inquiries of a

oliceman. It was ndw almost dark, and

ontie had got hLis bicycle lamps alight.

. * Paradise Lane?" repcated the constable,
looking surprised.

‘“ Yes, can you tell me the way to go, dear
old boy?”’ _

The dear old boy could, and did. But he
was somewhat at a loss to understand what
a swell like Sir Montie could want in the
** toughest '’ district of Bannington.

Tregellis-Weat's instructions were conclse,
and he followed certain streets until he
found himself in the lower town. His
opinions regarding Summers’s rcsidence
underwent a change.

‘* Surely there is somethin’ wrong?’’ he
murmured, frowning. ** How could anybody
name one of these frightful roads Paradisc
Lane? 1l'm afraid that policeman has been
havin’ a game—— Begad!”

He had caught sight of thc name he was
secckiug plainly written on the wall of a
dingy house, and he turned up the narrow
street in a state of wonderment. Poor as
Summers was, he had hardly expected him to
reside in  such a disgraceful - looking
tharoughfare as this. Ragged urchins were
plaving all over the road like so many
insects, and Montie could scarcely ride with-
out knocking a few of them down. '

But he safely arrived at No. 24. This was
aituated between two small, squalid-looking
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shops, the owncrs of which were stunding at
their - doors, engaged in a necessarily loud
conversation, considering that the doors were
scparated by some little distance.

They paused as Sir Montie dismounted from
his machinc and wheeled it into the open
doorway of No. 24. There was a narrow
passage, illuminated by a single gas-jet,
which was turned very low. A man came
forward as Montie hesitated.

“I say, have 1 come to the right plucce?™
asked Tregellis-West.

‘““ Who d'yer want?”

“ A bey named Summers——"

‘“‘ That'’s rignt,”” said the man. ‘‘ The pore
kid ’as 'urt 'is foot bad, an’ I belicve ‘e's
been expectin’ you. Leave your bike there
an’ foller me.”

Montie did not like the aspect of things at
all, and he was becoming somewhat uncawy.
He mentaliy decided that Summers was an
unholy prevaricator, for this house did nos;
tally in the least with Alf's descripticn of
his own homc.

However, Tregellis-West could not very
well back out now, even if he had wanted to.
He had to see the thing through, and he
followed the man down the passage, care-
lessly extracting his handkerchief as he did
80. The odour of the place was not exactly
delightful. The most predominant features
of it appeared to be stale tobacco, bheer, and
recently fried herrings—and the whole did
not combine nicely at all.

A door opened, and Mantie's guide stood
back, allowing him to. walk in. Even as he
did so his uneasincss gave place to positive
suspicion. There was something dccidedly
wrong, but it was now too late for Lim to
withdraw.

‘““ Awful good of you to coine, sir,”’ grmned
Alf Summers.

The boy was standing on the other side of
the room, and both his feet were apparently
in the best of health. And Le was grinning
all over his dirty face.

‘“ Really, Summers, you do not appear to
?e very badly hurt,”” said Tregellis-West,
‘ However, I have answered your——''

Slam ! -

Montie turned quickly as he heard the
door close. He¢ saw the man wbho had
escorted him standing with his back to the
door. And there was now another man pre-
sent—Josh Smale, the bookmaker. He
nodded pleasantly to Sir Montie.

“”Glad to see you, young shaver,” he said
genially. ** You’ve just come in time to join
us in a nice little game o’ banker. No need
to look scared, the stakes °'Il bg just your
weight!”’

Tregeilis-West’s eyes blazed. ’

““ You frightful rotter!” he shouted. * Do
you think I shall play any gamblin’ gamo
with you? An’ what does this mean?
Begad! I can see that I've been tricked!”

*“Rather late to sec that, ain’t it?’’ said
Summers jeeringly. ** You stuck-up idiot!
Must have took me for a fool, stuffin’ all
that bloomin’ rot Into me! By gosh! I
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reckon l've carned my moncy over this ‘cre
job.”’

Poor Tregellis-West had nothing to say.
Tho rcalisation that Summers had deliber-
ately Mcd him caused such a fary to rise
up that he was incapable of specch.

And. mcanwhile, othor cvents were taking
place.

CHAPTER VI
Tilk t XYOLDING OF THE PLOT.

1. STAFFORD frowncd heavily.
D * Really, It is moat extraordinary,’’

he murmured, pacing up and down

hi« study. * And [ must confess 1 do
nt like It at all. The very idea s pre-
posterons, and [ shall bo wiso 1t I ignore it
cenpletely.””

Eien while the words passed through his
mind he knew very well that he would net
ignore it. The it " h?l:cne‘l to bo a letter
which Lad come to hand by the cvening post.

The Head glanced at the letter again and
rercad at. 1L was short, but to the point.
Uhe one feature helntensely disliked was that
it was nnonymous. And Dr. Staflord had no
rvmpathy with anonymous-letter writers.

This particular apecimen, however, was of
ruch o sature that he felt compelled to give
it attention.

“To Dr. Stafford. M.A.—1 fcel that it is
mr dinty to inform you that one of your hoys
hav et frequenting a low hovel, occupled
by one, Josh Smale, 8 man of very question-
able habits, during the past week or so.
Thia boy has been gambling and drinking
mightly., and [ feel that he will go to the
had unices checked at once. For this reason
I have ventured to addecas thils lottor to you.

“ M order that you may obtain positive
« dence, 1 gshould like you to cnter Smale's
toure, No. 21, Parndise Lane, Bannington.
at T3 in the evenlng, or slightly later. You
vill then catch tho young rascal rcd-handed.

‘“A BLPECTABLE TOWNSMAN.”

e, Stafford had recad the communication
%ith n certaln amount of indignation. He
vould not Ielieve that a 8t. Frank's boy
conld be wuilty of such conduct as that sug-
geated, und his fArst ldea was to throw the
letter into the vaste-paper baskct and dis-
misas it from hi« wind.

But the faint chance that the *“ towns-
e " was right causcd the Head to alter
his mind. At 21l cventa, he decided he would
reck Ltho advice of Nelsed Lee. The time
wat even how Mx o' clock, and there was none

to In wasted.
The Hoadr tencle & his bell, and Tubhs, the
page-bhoy, resently  appeared. He was

order to .ch‘h Nelen Taee at once. After
¢ winutes' abeenee hie returned alone.

* Mr. L e out, »ir,” he announced.

“Haw anmeing!”  cxclaimed the Head

{:awnine. ** Tery will, Tubba, bring Mr. Lee
U me a8 saon as e comes in —*

" Warren says that Mr. Lec will 'bé&®but all
the evonte’, s, put tn Tubbs, * Lcastways,
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Mre. Lee went out o%a‘is bicycle, an’ ‘intcd
that ‘e wouldn’'t be back before lockin’-up.*
" The Head drummed upon the desk with his
ngces.

“ Then you had better request Mr. Crowell
to a‘tteud'n';y study, Tubbs,”” hc exclaimed.

‘“ Ycs, sir!” |

Tubbs Jdeparted for a sccond time, hut this
mission was more succcesful, for Mr. Crowell,
the Master of the Remove, very shortly put
in an appcarance.

““ Ah, Mr. Crowcll, I should like to hear
your opinion on this letter,” said the Head,
gcttln% to the point straight away. *“It
came by thc cvcnlnP Poat. and I am some-
what concerncd. eel, howéver, that it
really deserves no serious consideration.”

Mr. Crowell scated himsclf and took the
letter. He commenced reading with some
display of surprisc, but his expression under-
went a change. Thce Head, watching him,
uoticed it at once.

‘““ Well, Mr. Crowell?”

The Form-master looked up. .

1 shouvl® hardly think this information is
reliable, sir,”” he replicd. * Personally, I
abominate anonymous lctters. If a man has
not the courage to sign his own statements,
ho can scarcely expect to receive attention.
This lctter is a positive accusation, and 1
can hardly believe—"'

Mr. Crowell broke off, with a start.

* No, ﬁulte lmpossible ! he said, as though
to himself.

* What Is impossible, Mr. Crowell?” asked
the Head quirtly.

I regret having spnken, sir,”” said tho
Form-master quickly. It just crossed my
mind that 1 had seen Tregellis-West in
Bannington the other c¢vening. He was

cycling rather quickly, and I do not think
he observed me.”’

“Do you know which direction ho was
toking?"”’
“Well, T must confcea that ho was ap-

acently fweading (or the lower town,™” replicd
fr. Crowcll reluctantly.

“ And i3 Lanc sitnated in that
quarter?”’

“1 think an, sir,” replied the other. *“ But,
really, 1 inust haaten to say that Tregellis-
West is entirely alove suspicion. Of all my
hoya, T think he is the lcast likely to
practiac such despienble—"'

“ But you saw him there, Mr. Crowell,” in-
terruptod the Head. ‘I, too, have a very
hich nplniun of Tregellis-West. Hc is one of
Nionper's c¢'ozest chums, and that, in itsclf,
is n guarantee. But are you quite poeitive
that the boy actually was Tregellis-West?”

Mr. Crowell considered.

** Well, perhaps, 1 should not like to swear
to it,”" he cenfuessed. It was nearly dark
at the time, and I only ‘drew my conclusiona
from the fa:t that the junior was wearing

lasscs, and. I  bhelieve, a fancy vest.

regcllis-West is the ounly bay who wears

both--although, of course, several boys
f.lsmur Jlizht  waletcoats, and others wear
2lasses.

The Head smiled.

Caradise
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* Upon the whole, then, it would be hardly
fair to accept it as certain that you saw
Tregellis-West himself,”’ he remarked. ** This
letter states that the boy has been to
Smale’s house regularly. 1s there any way
of discovering, Mr. Crowell, whcther
Tre ’?llia-Wcst has been absent cach even-

ing

‘“ We could ask Nipper, or Watson,' replied |

Mr. Crowell.

* Then we will do so without dclay,” said
the Head, ringing the bell. *‘ It is positively
hateful to make inquiries of this nature, but
1 really feel compelled to take some action
—if-only to convince ourselves that Tregellis-
West is innocent, as we believe.””

Tubbs socn arrived, and he was instructed
1o fetch Tregellis-West—or, if Montie was
unavailable, to bring Tommy Watson or me.
As it happencd, 1 was busy on Little Side,
and dido’t know anything about it. Watson
had elected to remain in Study C in order to
finish .his prep. early. Montie had just
started off for his nightly course of instruec-
tion with Summers in the barn—as we
thought. ‘

Wateon was surprised to receive the sum-
mons from the Head, and he went with Tubbs
in a wondering condition.

gr?” he asked

** Anything the matter,
when he entered the Head's sacred apart-
ment, and trying to rake up any past sins
of his own which had escaped his memory.
It was rather significant that his own Form-
Emf should be in consultation with the

ead.

‘* Where is TregellissWest, Watson?" asked
the Head.

‘* He's just gone out, sr.”

‘“ Where to?" )
‘“0Oh, over to——'' Watson bhesitated.
‘ He's gome to meet somebody, sir,”” he

added. ' Momtie's been playing the giddy
ox—I—I mean—he's been going out every
evening, @r, doing somebody a good turn.”

** My dear lad, you must be more ex-
plicit,”” said the Head, giving Mr. Crowell a
sharp glance. ‘‘Did I underetand you to

eay that TregellisWest had been going
out every evening?"

*“That's right, sir,” said Wateon, rather
bewildered.

*“ At what time?”

‘“ Why, just about this time, gir.”

*And when doce he return?”

d:'ph' generally at about balf-past eight,

“ Dear me!"” exclaimed the Head. ** This
I8 most remarkable—most distressing. Tell
me, Watson, has Tregellis-West been payirg
visits to Bannington?'

“No—not exactly, sir,” replied Wateon
uncomnfortably, wondering what on earth all
this could mean. ' He's been meeting some
chap from Bannington—a r kid named
S8ummers. He wanted Montie to coach bhim,
and Montie good-naturedly complied. That's

all, sir. They've been meeting on the Ban-
aington Boag regularly.” tng on the Ban

|
|

|
|
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‘“ Have you cver been with Trcgellis-West,
on one of these expeditions?’’ asked Mr.
Cromwell sharply.

‘“ No, sir.”

‘“ Has Nipper?"

“1 don’t think so, sir,”” replied poor Wat-
son. ‘‘ But—but is anything the matter?
Has the ass—— Has Tregcllis-West been
getting into trouble, sir? He was only doing
the chap a good turn,’”” added Watison
eagorlly. ‘““No harm in that, was there,
air?" can jolly well speak up for Montic

‘ Quite 80, Watson,”' interrupted the Hrad
%enﬂy. “I fully appreciate your concern.

or the moment [ can say no more. You
may go, my boy.”

Wateon went, more bewildered than ever,
and he came tearing out to me on Little
Side. He told me what had occurred, and
I grinned cheerfully.

‘ Nothing to get alarmed about, you ass'"’
1 eaid. ‘' The Head’'s got wind of it, and
doesn't like it. 1 don't suppose he would,
come to think of it. But he can't punish
Montie for doing a good turn. I suppose
hﬁ'll forbid Montie to go any more, that's
a .!.

‘““But the Head said something about dis-
tressing——"’

‘“ That’s what the Head would say,” I

nned. “1 daresay he's awfully sbocked

think of Montie mixing with a common
bounder like Summers. For, after all, Sum-
mers isa't exactly an ideal youth.”

And we dismissed the matter as of no im-

rtance—knowing nothing at the time of
Be cunning plot of Reginald Pitt's. But
the Head and Mr. Crowell were vastly con-
cerned. It seemed to them as though their
grave suspicions wcre more than justified.

“ We must really look into this matter
more deeply, Mr. Crowell,”” said the Head
gravely. *“ Watson’s statements completely
corroborate the remarks contained in this
letter; and you must not forget that you
saw Tregellis-West in Bannington on one of
tho very evenings when his own chums sup-
posed him to be elsewhere. We must visit
—er—Paradise Lane this very eveming, Mr.
Croweil. Tregellis-West, as you know, has
already left the school.”

Mr. Crowell could do nothing but assent.
But the bare thought that Tregellis-West
was guilty of such conduct was altogether
etartding. It was really more than Mr.
Crowell could credit.

He agreed, however, that it was highly
neceesary to set all doubts at rest without
delay. At presenit the Form-master was
staunch to Sir Montie, bclieving that some
absurd blunder had taken place—and thie
even in face of the already overwhelming
evidence.

The Head ordered his car to be brought
round at once, and thia was done. The two
masters then set out tor Bannimgton in the
dusk, and were \lirled there rapidly.

~ They did not speak much during tha
journey, except to cxpress regret that Nelson
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favour. And, although tho Head and Mr.
Crowell had previoualy held him in high
estcem, they could pot ignore this accu-
mulation of evidcace.

* Everythin’ looke frightfully against me,
ale,”’ said Moantie quietly. ‘ But I am abso-
lhately Innocemt, an’ 1 think—"’

““] bave already told you, Tregellis-West,
%0 may nothing,”” interrupted Dr. Staflord
. “You will leave this foul place
with me at once. I only regret that I am
wnable t8 prosecule theeo dastardly rascals
who enticed you into such criminal habits.'
“Go om®-go on!" eneered Mr. Smale.
*“ Blame me, do! Wot about the kid his-
self? 'E come ’‘era beggin’ me to let 'im
play cards. 1 don’'t expect you to take my
word for it. Ask other pcople. The kid's
Deen ocomin’ °‘ece for a weck past, an’ ’‘e’s
the tork of Paradise Lane!”

The Head ignored Smale’s remarks. Bud
Mr. Crowell thought it advieable to make a
few inquiries. He entcred the two shops, one
after the othce. Their owners were not
exactly high-class, but perfectly respectable
and honest. And they, in addition to quite
& number of intercetcd customers, gave
evidence to the effect that Mnntie had been
zun‘ Smalc’s house regularly every even-

The frue cunning of Reginald Pitt's amaz-
Ing scheme was now apparent—but not to
the lHead or Mr. Crowell. Pitt had not come
upon his expeditions until deep dusk had set
in, and these people were not to be blamed
for thinking that Pitt was Tregellis-West.

Within five minutes Dr. Stafford’s car was
liding away from Paradise Lane. Sir Mon-
e sat between the two masters. He said
nothing at all. To tell the truth, tho un-
fortunate junior wae completely thunder-
struck.

The blow had' fallen.

And what was to be the result?

8ir Montie, \dering over the position in
& somcwhat dazed condition, realised that
his life at 8t. Frank's was at an end. For
Shie disaeter could only have cne ending:
JExpulsioa | ‘

CHAPTER VII.
BXPELLED FROXM BT. FRANK'S.

OMMY WATSON laid down hls pen.
*“1 should think so, too!” he ex-

daimed tartly. ‘ Where the dickens

have you beem all this time? My
hat! What's up, Montie? You're looking
sather white about the gills!”

Sir Montie Tregellls-West had just eatered

Study O. 1t was bpeariy supper-time, and
Wateon was vwriting a letter . 1
lJounged in the easy-chalr, reading. But 1

Hlt my book aside now and looked otk

ontle curioudy.

1
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letely vanished. His face was pale. and
ere was a look of abhsolute mieery in his
eyes. Something bad had happened.

‘“ What's the matter, old man?” 1 asked
quickly.

Moutie sal down and smilcd—a very weak
emile.

‘“I'm goin’ away,”” he said huskily. * Don'$
be upeet, dear fellowe. I'm the {fellow to
be upset, begad! I'm going away by tho
last train this evemnin'.”

“Ts this a joke?'’ asked Watson gruflv,

‘ B%afl! Don’'t I wish it was!” said Tre-
gellis-Weat, with a deep sich. ‘* No, Toramy
boy, It ain’t a joke. 1I'm goin’ away——"'

‘* Bot what the dickens for?” I demande:l.

‘““Is your uncle ill, or somecthing of that
sort?”’

‘1 can quite bellcve that my uncle wiil ba
fll when I turn up in the morning, an’ when
he hears all about it,”’ replied Montie. *“ The
fact is, dear old boye, a shockin’ catastrophe
has happened. An’ I'm frightfully upset be-
cause the Head thinks the worst of me! It
ain't fair—oh, it ain’t fair}”

And Montie, although he had done hi3
utmost to bear up bravely, allowed his head
to fall on to his arm, and he lay over th»
table, silentdy sopbing.

Tommy Wateon ard I exchanged startled
glantes. This was about the laet thing in
the world which I shculd have expeated fram
our serene chum. The blow must bave Lcen
terribly heavy.

“I—I say!’" I muttered, laying a hand
on his shoulder. * Buck up, cld mau! It's
not so ecrious as you think, perhaps—"

‘“ Dear old Nipper, you're wrong,' int-r-
rupted Montie, looking up miserably. * 1'in
sacked—expelled from St. Frank's!™

* Sacked!”” roared Tommy Watzon, jump-
ing op wildly.

* Expelled!” I g d.

Tregellis-West nodded.

‘“ An’ I've done nothin'!" he said quietly.
‘“ Some awful rotter has been plottin’ againvt
me. Dear fellows, please don’t make a fuaa.
I don’t shink I can stand it. If you'il sit
tight, 1'R tell you all about it.”

We did sit tight, and Montie related tle
whole affajr. Tommy Watson becamec some-
what frantic towards the end, but I rc¢-
?;i.ned perfectly calm. And I was grim,

“ But it's rot—shecer rot!” panted Watson
furiously. ‘' The Head must mad! How
the dickens can he suspect you of beingc
mlxed‘ﬂ) with a beast like Smale? Ob, it'»
absolutely

insane—-"’

*“Shot up, Tomm I cat n. *“ We
can’t blame the Head. The cvidence against
Montie 8 overwhelming, and, on the face
of it, he secmsa to be gulity—"

‘“ You don't thimk he’s guilty, do ycu?”
roared Watson, glaring.

*“ My dear chap, I'd stand by Montie if
the evidence were ten times as stropg,’” 1

11
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Hie urbane, genial expression bad com-! replied quletly.
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“ Thanks, dear boy—thanks awfully !’’’ mur-
mured Tregellis-West. “ It's splendid to
know that you haven’t turned againat me.
All the othor tellows will, of coursc—-—"'

‘ Rats to the other fellows!'"' I broke in.
“ We've got to look this thing in the face,
Montic. Has the Head pasitively declared
that you must go?'

* Yea.”

‘ Ain't you going to be sacked publicly?"
a~ked Watson.

‘** No, old fellow. I'm goin’ in about half
an hour—as soon as my things can be
packed,” replied Montie.  * An’ then the
Hecad's goin' to mako a speech, tellin’ the
gchonl that I've Leen—been sacked!™

Watson sat in his chalr dully.

“ But—but who did it?' he asked. * Why
dol Smale—"'
** 8malec be dashed!” I interjected. ' Pilt

i: responsible for this—it's Pitt's vengeance!”
“ Begad!" said Sir Montde, with a start.

“ Dldn't Pitt threaten to get his own back
on you for that Aght?'” I went on. * And
just tey and think, my sons. Pitl’'s been out
every ovmlng‘ for a weck past. Isn't that
«iznificant? Why has he becn out?”

“0Oh, don't ask snapped
Watson,

“K i*n't a conundrum,” I retorted. * Pitt
has been going to Bannington cvery even-
ng. He's been making people think that he
was you, Montie. And you can bet your boots
that Summors was paid by Pitt to take you
aray from school every cvening.'

“ But why?"

“ My dear chap, so that yoa couldn’t prove
an alibi,” I replied. * Pitt had to do that.
All the rest of his plot wouldn't have been
any good without it, because you could have
bhrought plenty of witneases to prove that
von were in other places when you were
~upposcdl to be at DBannington. But as
natters now stand your only witneas is
Summersg, and he swears that you have been
unmbling. 1t's all a plant—and a clever one,
ton!”

“ Bt what's to be done?’’ demanded Wat-
son wildly. ** \What's the good of us jaw-
mye herga? We'll go to the Head—"'

*“* No good!" I interrupted.

“T'm afraid you'ro right, old boy,” agreed
Montio brokenly. ** The Head i dead against
me—an’ I candt blame him 1It's no good; I
shall havo to go. Begad! Ain't it fright-
fully rotten!'

‘““ Aud all tho chaps will gloat over t!”
muttered Watson. *‘* At least, Fullvood and
Co. will'  I—1 feel like— Oh, I don't
know what tho dickens to say!"

I jumped up.

** There's only one thing to be done,” I
snil crisply. “I'm goimg straicht to my
guv'nor. If he can’'t prove your innocence,
Montie, 1 shall lose my faith in him. Don’t
vorry old son; it'll all come riwght!”

Tregellis-West looked at me in alarm.
“Don't go to Mr. Lee!" lie exclaimed.

conundrums!”
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‘“ What's the good, old man? Mr. Lee can’$
do anythin’ after the Head’s given mc the
sack. An’' I cxpect he’s as much against me
as Dr. Staftord is. Ain't the evidemce over-
whelming?"

‘“You walt, my son,” I said grimly.

I left the study, and walked rapidly to-
wards Nelson Lee's sanctum. As I neared it
the guv’'nor’'s door opened and a genticman
emerged. He was Mr. Ridgeway, the owner
of an old house called the Mount, rituated
ncar 8t. Frank's. Mr. Ridgeway was a big
friend of Nelson Lee's, and he was a novelist
of somo repute. .

‘ Hallo, Nipper!"” he exclaimed checrily.
as he passcd me. “ Upon my soul! You are
not looking very bright this evening.”

“I don't feel very bright, sir,”’ 1 replied.

And I paased om without any further com-
ment. Nelson Lee was standing in his door-
way, and he regarded me thoughtfully as he
tapped a cigarette upon his thumb-nail.

‘“ Havo you heard the news, guv'nor?” I
asked huskily.

‘““ About your friend, Tregecllis-West?"”

“ Yes, sir.”

‘I have heard that the Head has decided
to cxpel the lad,”” replied the pguv'nor.
‘““Come in and close the door, Nipper. Tre-
gellis-West appears to have Dbeen getting
into gerioua trouble——-""

I flared up.

“You don't belicve {4, do you?'' I shouted.

‘““ Now, Nipper, please remaln calm,’” in-
terruptcd Lee smoothly. “ If you will re-
member, I aaid that Tregellis-West appears
to have been getting into trouble. 1 think
I know Montie well enough to be quite cer-
tain of his innocence.’”

‘“You—you mean—'' I paused breath-
lessly. ‘“ Are you going to speak to the
Head, sir?’’ 1 added, grabbing his arm.

‘““I have already done so, Nipper.”

‘““ And Montie is to stay?' I asked caccrly.
The guv’'nor shook his head.

“I'm afraid not,”” he replicd. ‘' The Head-
master i3 a very clever gentleman, but he
i{s somewhat inclined to be obstinatc. [
have cxpressed my firm belief that Montic i3
innocent, but have been unable to producc
any proof. And Dr. Staflord declares that
ft is hia positive duty to expel Tregellis-

West without a moment's delay. In one
way the Head Is quite right.'

“ Right!”" I exclaimed hotly.

““ Undoubtedly. Weroe Tregcllis-West to

remain at the school he wculd be jeercd atb
and subjected to the most bhitter snecra
from other boys. You must remembeor,
Nipper, that there are always plenty of
people ready to believe that a perzon i3
gulity upon the slightest evidence, and the
evidence in this case is astonishingly sound.'’

‘‘ Then—then Montie's going?” 1 asked
huskily.

“Yes, young ‘'un,” replled Nelson Lee.
‘“But you need feel no alarm. I am well
aware that the Ingenious Master Pitt i3
mainly responsible—indeed, entirely respon-
sible—for this dbsaster.”
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“ You—you ‘know?'’ I.gasped.

“You may remember, Nipper, that 1
possess a pair - of eyes,’’ the guv'nor re-
minded mie. ** My brain,-also, is not quite
stagnant, and it is still capable of reason-
ing. Pitt has been plotting against Montie.
We now see the result.”

“ And do you mean to tell me that you're
going to let Montie be driven out of the
school?’’ 1 demanded hotly. ‘‘ Are you going
to stand by while he’s sent home in disgrace,
sir? Oh, I can't believe it!”

‘“ As it happens, Nipfper, s isn’t necessary
for you to believe it,”” said the guv'nor
smoothly. ‘I know—positiv Enow—that
Montie is entirely innocent, and I have
expressed that opinion to Dr. Stafford. Un-
fortunately, my words have been idle. But
it may intercet you to know that I am
writing to Tregellis-West’s uncle to-night, ex-
plaining the whole affair, and aseking him
to rely upon me. I am promising, in fact,
that Montie’s innocence shall be established
before -the end of the moath.” -

““0Oh, good!” I exclaimed heartily.

! Further, you may remember that Mr.
Ridgeway was with me a short time ago?”’
went on the guv'nor smilingly. ‘‘ He has
very kindly consented to a proposal I made.
Montie will be Mr. Ridgeway’s guest for the
next week or two—"’

I jumped up, excited. :

** So Montie’s not going: away?”’ I gasped. |

£ Ob, guv'nor! You're a brick. This is simply

'to stand it!
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1 splendid! Montie will gd off his head with

delight !’
~* But, remember, the thing must be k-pt
secrot,”” warned Nelson Lee. * Tregeilis-

West’s innocence will be proved #s8 soon as
my plans are fully developed—-—and there is
no necd for ycu to worry:.”

I didn't worry. I was simply dotty with
delight. Tommy Watson ncarly burst a
blood-vessel when he heard thie news; and
Sir Montie was so grateful that he realiv
had very little to say. His eyes ¢gleamed
with joy behind his pince-nez—and !w didn'y
worry.

The fact that Nedeon Lee was on hi: side
was quite good enqugh; and when he 1 ¥
E’g;. Frank's an hour later he didn't irawci

r.

The Head made his specch, and the &cliool
was thanderstruck. It came as a greas
shock to the fellows to learn that Tregellis-
West had been sent off in disgrace—expellid
from St. Frank’'s.

Reginald Pitt and Fullwood and Co.
gloated openly. They had achieved anothcr
triumph. But they took care to conceal
their delight after the first outburst, for the
Remove was seething with indignation.

And Edward Oswald Handforth, in . the
privacy of Study D, darkly hinted to Church
and McClure that i:e, for one, wasn’t going
_ Handforth, to be cxact, had
got a stuMming idea.

That stunning idea is quite worthy of
veing fully described in a yarn to itecll.

THE END,

NEXT WEEK’S STORY

WILL_BE ENTITLED

“The Remove on Strike!”

It is Another Magnificent, Long,
Complete Tale of NELSON LEE,

NIPPER,

and his

Chums at

St. Frank’s,

fDon’t Miss It off Any Account!

.

——

II OUT ON WEDNESDAY. " WAR-TIME PRICE—THREE-HALFPENGE.
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GRAND NEW SCHOOL SERIAL!?

i Toe Chums ot Littleminster School.

{. A Magnificent Story of School Life and Adventure,

. 5!

| By ARTHUR S. HARDY.

L

Tle First Claplers.

BASIT. HOOD is a new boy at Liltlemiaster School.
On his arrival he makes a Jfriend of

JOHXN ('HALLIS, a Senior tn the Fifth Form.

MYERS and COGGIN are two bullies, who, 1wilh
some others, try to make Challis join the
“ Clubs,”’ an athlelic society. He refuses, and
they determine to send him to Covenlry.
Heis persuadedlater by Mr. krans, a masler,
to join. Challis takes Hood fishing in a
punt, and saves hislife. A day or two after he
runs away from achool to obtain money from
his father to pay for the damaged punt.
Basil and two other fags, named Fawcett and
Raymond, offer to do his lines for him. He
refuses. Grainger,the Captainof the School,
gees Challiz practising at the nets, and asks
h,a‘m to play for the next sirteen against;the
eleven.

4

(Now read on.)

FAWCETT EXPLAINS.

Y bhoys of Littlemiuster had cnough
to think about one way or the other
these times, and the thing that stag-
gered them most was the cxtra-

ordinarily good luck that scemed to attend
the doings of John Ohallls.

They had sent the cad to Coventry, they
had op-nly insulted him, Lc had got into
what had looked like being serious trouble
with the Head, he had been forced to fork
out fifteen pounds for the damaged punt, he
tiad willully and deliberately run away from
the school, and yet, in spite of all, therc hLe
was, a member of the school still,

Nor did he show any outward sign of con-
trition or revret, which disgusted the meancst
of his cnomics. Not that Challis was liked
by any of the other boys. It had become a
Labit to dcery and condemn him.

And now had come the last straw.
Grainger had asked him to play for the neat
sixteen against the school ¢leven, the school
eleven being the sido that had re¢presented
Littleminster in all its big matches last year,
and thc sixteen being composcd of selected
fadivicduals from the ditferent houses, mostly
boys of the Vifth and Sixth . farms.

What was Crainger about? How dare he
select @ boy who had been conflned to the

|

school for a month and had each day to
tackle a punishment task?

Pongonby, Ryder, Myers (chief agitator).
Chaltont and Dighy, decided to tackle
Grainger on the point. This they did, but
the school captiin held resolutely to his

point.

“1 intend that Chailis shall play,”” he
replied, after having listened to all their
arguments. ‘‘ He has grit. I am beginning
to believe that he isn't a had sort. He's
bcen thrown too much on himself. I bhelievo

At any rate, he shall have

L]

he will do well,
his chance.” .

“In spite of the way he treated us in the
House match?” stormed Chalfont, reddening
hotly. ** Look herc, Grainger, the whole
school will be up in arms. You'li lose your
popularity as sure az3—-"'

Grainger smiled.

“T'l take the risk,”” he 1cmarked.
““ Challis showed great pluck and judgment
when he saved young Hood when that punt
brokc away on the Awle. And you yoursclves
say that he did remarkably well ot the nets.
He's out of practice. too.”

“It was a fluke,”’ stormed Ryder.

Grainger smilingly shook his head.

‘““It’'s no use,”’ said he, ““I mean to have
my way. I am captain of the school,
and I don’'t intend to resien. If need he, 1
shall appeal to th: Head.”

The deputation saw that it was hopeless {o
try and coerce Grainger, and retired much

ruffled and almost rebellious from the room.

‘““ Well, at apny rate, Myers,” growled
Chalfont. ‘‘“ Challis will make an awful show
if ho deces play. He'll turn up in his dirty
old racs and bc howled for a duck. We’'ll
have the laugh of Grainger then, and we'll
make himn sit up afterwards.”

Ponsonby, scowling, and inwardly uncasy,
left them with a curt nod of the head and
strolled back to the cticket ground. There
he found scveral groups of boys discussing
the sensation of the afternoon.

Tho fags were  particularly  voluble,
Ponsonhy had witnessed merely the end of
Challis’s practice. He collared Fawcett, who,
with Raymond, was talking to Basil, hy the
car.

“How! Wow!
writhine,

“{ heard you jawing abeut Challis,” said
Ponsonby darklv. * What about him? PDid
vou see him playing at the nets?”

(Continucd on p. iii of cover.)

Let go!™ cried the fag, -
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“ves. Let go! Ow-ow!”

Ponsonby let the hoy's ear go.

“ Tell me all about “it,”” said he. *Or
vou'll get the biggest tanning you cver had
in your life. Now, fire away.”

Fawcelt fired. What he had to say was
very much to the point.

wQome of the Fifth were batting at the
nets and were making us field like billyho.”
he declared, ** when who should come along
but old Challis. He had gotea dirty old bat
with him, though deuce knows where he got
it from. No flannels, of course. He was
wearing that heavy tweed suit.”

“ [ know. DBelieve he sleeps in it,"”" growled
Ponsonby. *‘‘I never knew such a poverty-
stricken cad.” _ -

“ But he got that money to pay for the
hroken punt though,”-said Raymond, duck-
ing under a heavy backhander.

“ Dry up. Go ahead., young 'un.”

““ Well, Challis stood looking on like a
-duffer. He seemed scared to death. Hadn't
ot the pluck to ask for a turn at the ncts.
ChalMfont, Dighyv. and the other chaps.
crowded him out. Then suddenly Dighy
asked Challis to howl.”

‘“ He refused, of course?”

“ No. He hesitated, that's all. Then said
he -would. And my hat, when he did start,
he scnt in some ripping balls. He [airly
stuck old Digs up, and all of a sudden ot
his middle stump. After that he beat hjm
almost every time, and Digby couldn’t play
his bowling, though hc. swiped like mad.”

Poosonby, reaching out again, got the fag
by the ear and cuffed him. \

* None of your lies,”” he growled.

‘“ It's the truth. Oh, you brute!”

Ponsonby, twisting his ear, let him go.

** Finish up.” sakl he. ‘“ And if you stuff
me up with a lot of rot, I'll make you sorry
you cver were bora. Mind, I can get at the
truth, you know.’’

Fawcett, grinning ruefully, stood at a safer
distance.

“] have told you the truth,” said he.
“* Digby got ratty, said he was out of form,
. and couldn't play a lot of flukes. He then
told Challis he could bat. Challis went to
the wicket, and didn't put any pads on.
Dighy started the bowling. Chalfont and
Rydcer had a ‘go. They sent the balls flying
all round Challis’s legs, but they couldn't
hit him. Crums, vou olight to have seen the
way he batted, Ponsonby! He blocked and

swiped, hit and drove, until they all looked

silly. Then they got us all te comec up and
have a go at him, but it was no use. I don’t
know how he did it, but Challis hit the
bhowling all over the place.”

** Bah!"* burst out Ponsonby angrily.
“ Any fool can do that sort of thing when
there -are nets to stop the ball. If he had
been at an open wicket he would have bcen
stumped or caught in a jiffy. I ean’'t scc
much in it.”

* But Grainger did,”" ventured the fag,
darting out of reach. ‘“ And he has chosen
him for the next sixteen.
eye for Myecers.”

T misscd him.

That's one in the |

1il

Ponsonby made a rush at the jusior, but
He tried a second time, a third,
hut Fawcett was wonderfully active on his
feet and didn't mean to he caught.

As he ran he saw Myers stalking alony
with a savage frown on his ill-tempered [ace,
Ponsonhy was right upon him, and o the
rag, catching Mycrs round the middle, swung
him right into Ponsonbhy’'s way.

Myers met Ponsonby with a crash that
nearly floored him.

“ What the deuce is the meaning of this?”
he snarled as he regained his balance,

“It's that Fawcett Kkid,” explaincd
Ponsonby hastily.

Myecrs turned and made a dash after
Fawcett, but the fag was footing it mernly,
and there was obvionsly no chance of his
being overtaken before the school house was
reached.

Myers put hiz hand to his mouth.

“ You wait till 1 catch youn,” he shouted.

“ Don’t you wish you could. Yah! Beaxt!™”
answered Fawcett, turning to grin back fromn
the shelter of the doorway.

Then he vanished.

i ————

THE S8PY.

LL this time Basil had been much
concerned over the finding of that
silver ¢oin on the bank bheside the

river.
Dark misgivingsa were rising in  hi3
mind. Innocent, gencrous boy though he

‘was, he knew, vaguely. that there were evil

things in life, and his coming to Littleminstcer
had been a rude awakening.

Having left the shelter of his home, he saw
for the first time that boys could he cruel,
unjust, revengeful, greedy, and brutal as well
as .generous and kind. He had always bheen
taught that it was a part of one’'s duty to
think of otbers; at Littleminster, alaa, it wus
the creed of many of the boys to think ouniy
of themselves.

Bullying was a part of the school life. It
spread like a dizease.

Only fags who had experienced a few tering
of it didn't seem to mind.

Later on they would exercise the same
power and authority over small and i
experienced fags that was being extended to
themselves.

And Grainger laughingly told Basil onne
day, seeing that the kid was homesick und
heartsick, that no boy was ever the worse
for it.

“ It makes a man of him in the end, yourg
‘un,’”’ said he. ‘* For, after all, nothtng i2
worse than conceit. A man has got to learn
how to obey orders before he is fit to give
them. Stick it, and you'll not be sorry.”

After that Basil felt happier ahout things.
But this finding of the coin seriously dis-
turhed his mind.

Above ull things at Littleminster, In com-
mon with other big schools, sneaking wWus
abhorred. There was no hope for a talo-

(Continued overleall)
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. of .the stormof *cjaculations,:

[ 4

“in the palm of hn Ilund R

it the spy. heard Baml’llood say.

2O, -nothing much! I fnunq thc ¢coin,
.mﬂ I thought ‘that ‘it mrulht belonL.. to
I\l)crs "That's all." See .

T Tawceett seized  him by thc shouldua
‘4 Look Yhere,” lic * said solcmnly,k”fl‘lwrcs
somcthing  inore bChlllll ‘it “.than " that.
*What's. the troul;lc Babl] ey Bcttcr et us |

. this. bt.fprc—- A

JAnd

“Whht's it.-mean, Basil?"-

iv ;

Ll

'‘bearing boy. Quite right, too. The code of
honpur which puts hlablnnﬂ beyond the pale
~at a public school hclps to slmpc thc futurc'
3 [THVIR LIRSS N el

. JAt pearly all German &chools blaphing is
encour(;wcd .nay, . deemed | pr:uscv.ort,h).; I1ts
"effect "o “German mcntallty in after-life has
. beeiy allL, 00" plainly ‘shown in thé.Great’ War.
had no use for a sncak. “And
. 80, Basil wag’ puzzled to know what to say or
“do’ .nbout that™~coin. = = % . « o ..
“Afters sthe < talk - hetween . l‘onaonh) and
Fawcett 5 he made his, way - slowly. and
: thoughtfully .towards Evans’s, and,- passing
up thc stairs, was suddenly - hmle(l by the
;,.unmn" kid- before, mentioned. -

L I've S got old « avn*ond h(r - Sill d
]'a“cett.. as he poked-his'nose out of a half-
- openedoor, - AL Heris cleaning. up that - rotter
Byfleet’s dug-out. Come P

in! . e,
- Basil hcsnt.ntcd ‘and’ then entcred. As he
]nasml

the door. Mycers,« who - was prowling
" about, ‘hoping that»hc might ~happen npon
Im'.(-(,tt‘ alone ¢ so *that he ~could - give " him
a jolly good hidirg? Teaught sight 'of him,” He
. waited a moment, then- cr(pt towards the
“door and listened, his ear to the scam.,

“1 say, you chaps,” he, hc:\rd‘ Basil™ say.
““1 want to,ask you something——"" <.

I it's for o0 loan,” “advised Ilnympnd,
*““it's" no go, old sport. "We Qpeut our last

_bean in the tuck shop | sesterday.'” - -

2+ 0h, . T don't wan} ta borrow anythm,,'.‘
r(turncd - Basil, taking whiin . seriously, and,
looI\m" mild- cyed at them both..
sompething clse s

;.l

" t‘f -" ‘

ey,

~

IA.L.uy, h.wc ‘you' ‘éver, «uu!\
®s. “,’ . '; N - -
© ¢ What ls,lt?. Ohy co:n' Crums,’ it's
stunn(- t0oX ! W Iur(, dld Vou cadee
, Hood?” d (£~~~ 9. A

Myers's hedrt: \m% bc'\tm" heanly now;
scized the door’lmidk’,‘ and taking

lt
“a . 'p‘
e
advantage
turn((l‘ it and
opencd thC"(l(mh welittle 2. 222 B 2 v
Scowling,; he,ssaw4thipp -Hood held the uun
~TG oy

! T'he: other two \un, bt.mlmﬂr to emmme it
(°](,C(|\, e 0~y 0 R T LA
*1:was wondcring if von could rcmgnlco
~*Can't_say that T- do '_:_'rclll.urlscd I‘mcctt
but” I{:u)mmul omittvd a; uhlstlo of - surprise,
* By Georpel!” ‘he \\clamw(l LIty -like
tlw onc that Myers- wore,on his-watch:chain.
| notlcvd ‘that he  hadn't got it the

other day. 1. -thought he had taken lt off.o
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“into the .sccret.

* But—it~ S

O Y
e -

t
I

It's 'no good havmg oy’

- =

thing on your mind:" e e

The boy - shobks lumsclf frec.” ="+

I .wvant to make “quite, sure,l’. he said.

- Just:at that momcnt.,ltaymond llcard the
door creak. Y oe
. Hallo " °':md hc. “ Qomvbody $ spying on
us. .Who's there.' R s

Qunckly Myers™ pullcd the door to, turned
:md r.m.:symcdmg on his- toes, stc.tltlnly.
quickly,- hardly ‘inaking-any sound.

-As Raymond - reached the -door, pulled lt.
opcn, and- glanced “after _him, he saw a
fiaure’ vanish round the anfflc of the wall " at
the end of the corridor.- :-.Ltt.crmg a lond -
view hallo, ‘he -started after,” Faweett join-
m" him, and Basil. bringing up the rear. :

“1t was no use. When thiey gained tl'
landing the spy h.ad gone.

C -

CHALLlS S ADVICE. ”

\%Il ‘h.n.mﬂr ”rcccivcd conﬁrmatmn of
his’ qusplcmn,that the coin belonged
to Mycrs, became more, troublcd than
‘ever “over® lts.pos-cssmn : '

What oucht Le to do about it? Dare ho
spcak_.to Challis on thc mattcr or conﬁdu
ln Mr. Evans? -

If o

JAfter all, suspicion - was not proot

forccd m’nttcrs, what was_thcre to prevent

Myers rlcolannﬂ. that tlle com did not be-
iongito him? .. ..y " : -
(.nun“nr Kl l(! been - a* mtncsq-of their
.quarrcl ‘on, the: ~rlver hank ‘of course, hut
the “fmml boyfdul not- want to dl‘.lf.! the
captain of L:btlcmmstcr mto thc sordid lnN-
NESS. o CETLer o .
M e was vcrv moody and snlcnt while lne gab
over his lessons mth :Raymond and Fawcett,
and Giles and Robinson, two other boys in tho
lower - FFourth, and betore  the' supper  belt”
rang he sl:p;‘Sui up to the dormitory, cnteredy
his curtmnc[ cubicle, and hid -the,coin in o
cornér of a?drawer,” under the - ne ntlv folded.
pmcc of white paper that served as. a lining.
LD v.o.'ld be all™ riglit “there, and therc
shnn!d remain *intil “he . Jhad m.tde up
nind “exactly what to do. = !' -
" Feeling more at case, he left t]m dnnmtory
and hurricd -downstairs, As lic passed to the
head of -the stairs leading helow, his heart
lcapt, and he looked around in the gather-
ing - darkness as.if he .cxpreted to see somes
hmly there. lln nerves  were all on: cedge,
He- felt “jyumpy, .nlmoat,a!raul In cv('ry
shadow™ he ‘fancied"he’ saw a. l.u.,ure lurking,
and did a thing ‘he uscd to do when_quibe o
little chap at home,. fled, fled down to-the
Iurrhtﬂd Janding bolow a3 1I some monstng-,,
were ‘at his heels! :
.+ 0nce ,there -he felt better- an(l'slomn-"
(lown, walked panting to.the dmmg -hall. ~

’ (To be continued.) = -
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