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(THE STORY RELATED THROUGHOUT BY NIPPER.)

CHAPTER I lrcs idence of Mr. UHoward Ritgeway, to take

. tea. And Tommy and 1 had come to &
A VISIT TO THE EXILES. mouientous decision.

&4 OOR old Handy!" said McClure ““ What's that?’ T repeated. * Whe mizht
gloomily. ' | bave been shoved in chokey?
** Sacked!"”” remarsed Cburch, in * Hapdiorth,” said Church gloomily.
miserable tones. “ What thc dickens for?"’

** Kicked out of the school!” went on “ For setting firc to the gym., of course.™
McClure. * What's going to bccomo of us, | cxclaimed Church. * W.Hnt Ik only st
Churchy? How shafl we get on  without ' stopped in time, you ass!”

him? Oh, air't it simply awful?” 1 regarded the pair severely.,
* Awful ain't the word for it'" said Churehi *But you don't believe that Handiorih
pitifully. tricde to fire the £ym., do yon?”" 1 asked in
It could not be sald that Arnold \IL('lmL a pained voice. ‘You don't believe bl 1‘1.
and Walter Church were tho two most cheer- | poor eld Handy was guilty? Oh, Chuarch:
ful juniors in the St. Frank's Remove. They | 1 added reproachlully.

were  probably more miserable than they *“1f he wasn't guilty why was he sacked?™
had ever been in “their lives before. asked Church. *1--1 dun't like to bclicve

| it, Nipper, but - but—-- Hang it all, he
Edward Oswald Handforth. their famous told us he typed a letter to the Head. and

ad : St. F
:.(l;leurl;rc\lmsb%?::nfn‘pc"'f‘ilméms?;a tihehmnktlf ith‘“l't' tnmed out that it Weo 3.";“3:’ ::“'"
. e h ng down the gyvmnasium. We didn't know
of the matter, and Church and Mc(lure were it at the tiwe, or we should bave jumped

in mourning. j
‘ on his ncck. The whole thing was plain, eo
‘All his own fault, ton,” said Church | {0 A0 FEC b i o Celse 7" i

}:flzlll“yau;!_? on't supi we shall ever %cl “The old ass must have done it -:i!.hnut
! thinking.'’ added McClure charitably. = That's
|

“Rats! We shall see him at the end of . ,
i ) P just like Handy—too jolly impulsive. Thank
term,”” interrupted McClure. “ We'll arrange »iness he wasn't sacked publicly !™

to mect him, or something. By Jupiter! | SORCREES G0 WaSh b Sackeq TUD quictly. and

T'll-give him a piece of my mind, too! Fancy Ch
v ' . urch and McClure had not even had tha
EE’?? bete‘:l %’;R..Phc gym. down! He must opportunity of bidding him good-byc. Later
.. l .. | on, just ‘before bedtime, Dr. Stafford made
Reckleseness, that's what it was' said |, “short speech, explaining that Handforth
Church. He didn't_ rcalise what he was| pad left St. Frank's. There was no men-
doing, the fathead. 1t's a good thinge Pitt tion of 8‘]'"1"30“ but of course, it Qmounkd
found it out in time. Hmu!? might bave to the same tum'g
Leen shoved in chokey il—- Thcre had been considerable dismay in the
Eh, what's thatY’ iemove, for Randforth, in spite of his some-
Church and McClurc turpned, amd stared at | what aggressive habits, was one of the most
me. I had just emcrged from the Ancient | popular fellows in the Ancient House. Ha
House with Tommy Watson. It was teca-] was an ass, but he was a &olly decent ass.
time, and we were off to the Mount, thc{ Sumehow the place seemed bare withoud
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Handforth knocking about. And the Remove,
as a whole, was gloomy.

The onl “cﬂ ons were Pullwowl and
Co. and lo‘t:n PItt, who nly gloated
over the wofall of Handforth. Hﬁ
apecially, was In high mood humonr. A
e had exoellent reason o be, rince it had
Leen owing to his rascality that Haadforth
had suffcred.

I lonked at Church and McClure In pained
surprise,

“And von chape Handy's own special
.hume believe him guilty ! 1 said severely.
“1I'm ashamed of you!"

Choteh and McClare turned red.

“' Look here. who ashked you to hutt ia?”
grwled McClure, lookin uncomfortable.
" We- we don't exactly ve him guilty,
1t think he must hav: gone Jdotty for a few
honurs. Look at all the proof -

“Proof!"" 1 cchoed. * Where is it?
Nedhing but f(aked-up cvidence, my sona
Yoy ought to be as ataunch as gine to old
Handy. Yoo know jo.Nly well he coldn’'t do
a really rotten actiom.’

Church looked at McClure McClure
lonked at Chuech.

" By George!" said Churcl,, takirg a decp
hreath. '“We're a couple of asses, Clurey

that's what we are! We've beed making
v xenacy for old Handy, instcad of refusing to
helleve M guilty! NXipper's right., We
nught to atick to the old ass like gine!”

“And o we will’' declared Mc(iure en-
thusiastieally. " J—1've been thivking all
along that we were on the wrong track.
(locod old Handy' He wouldn't do such a
hrastiy thing as that' Not likely!”

“ | shouk! think it la pot likely!"’ exclaimed
Tommy Wateon. ““if any of the other
fellowa chin you, my sons, don'¢t take any
r.otlee. They believe the worat becanse the
'vidence | conchusive. But vou're above
that sort of thing, | should hope.”

“ What would HRandforth do bhiwmself in
the same circumstancee?’” | asked. * Bup-
walng you had been sacked, McClure? Why,
{andy would bave sworn bdlind that you were
mnocent through thick and thin. That's
what he'd have done! Andl here we find
you cZ‘Idn' against —"

McClure looked straight at me.

“I'm jiggered if we doa't deserve n jaw-
ing !’ be said candidly. 1 felt like pouch-
ing your nose just wmow, Nipper, but 1l'm
hiegsed i you ain't right!”

1 grinned.
“ What ahout tea?”

and

. 1" 1 sald.
“ We'd forgotten tea!' said Church. ** How
can we have tea while poor ald Hendy Is
xoing through 4 at home—being tanned,

perbaps!’

“Don’'t you worry about Handy'" 1
chuekied. ‘' He 'wn't bad a taming., and
woit't have one, cither. Just ocome along
with :: =y sons, and we'll give you a littte
H o

arch and McClure stared

* What do -you measn—a 2urprise?”’ asled
u"} leave I8 W0 your unolel” I' WRd

*“ Jusd ve 1 ' a
gedlalty., *“Oome om)

L 4

Tommy Watenn and I marched across the
Trian_nﬁl:. and Handforth’'s chums followed us.
Thiey had been Inelined to consider us rather
hearticas for appearing so unconcerned. But
there was an excellent reason for our good
huomour, and Church and McClure would
soon know it. .

Tommy and | had come to the declsion
aftee mnch discussion. The doleful attitude
of Church and McClure had really tapched
onr hearts. They had looked »n utterly
miserablc that we felt it impoesible to go
to tea at Mr. Ridgeway’'s without taking
them with us,

We knew quite well that they could be
trusted with a secret, espectally a ocrt of
the kind we were about to impart. Jt was
not untll we had covered half the distance
to the Mount that 1 broached the :ubject.
Church and McClare knew that we wcere
hound for the Mount. and they had heen
rnther startled. They didn't know Mr. and
Mrs. Ridgeway, and thought they would be
intruding. Beasides, thcy hadn’t got clean
cnllars on.

“Doa't you worry about that,”” I said
checrfully. * Just listen to me and keep
your hair on. Yen know that Tregellis-West
waa aucked some time ago?'”

“Kfow it!" repeated MeClure. * Why,
we've had nothing but dieasters this last
week or two. It was had enough for Tre-
ellis-West to go, without Handforth follow-
ng him. Two of the hest chaps in the Re-
move sacked practicafly within a8 week!”

*“ Owing to Pitt!”’ 1 said grimly.

““What?"' said Church. * Sir Moufle was
Aicked out beeause of Pitt, J believe, but
Pitt hail nothing te do with old Handy—"

** Nothing to do with Handy, eh?” I re.
peated. ** You simple ass! Dido't Pitt give
the information to the Head? Didn’t Pitt
take the Head and Mr. lee to the gym.?
Didn’'t he show them the parafia which was
;Ilpl;oq‘d to have been put there by Hand-
orth?”

“ Yer, but the lotter—''

" IMow the letter!” I interrupted. ‘* Pitt's
a cnnnlr‘:{ beast, and you seem to forgct that
that letter waa typewritten. Couldn't Pitt
bave bheen spy ontside the door of your
study? Couldn’t he have typed another
letter and substituted it for the real one?"

“My only aunt!’ said McClure huskily,

“ Pitt was the cause of Tregellis- West and
Handforth being sacked,”” 1 went on. ' He's
cot his kalfe into the lot of us, and would
like to ged me expelled, if he oould. Bus
Pitt im't s0 jolly clever as he thinks he Is.
ite’ll come a frightful cropper before long."

**Who's going to expose kim?'" asked
Church,

*“My guvnor-MNr. Nelson Lee,’”’ | replied

guietly. *‘ And it may fnterest 3ou t0 know,
my dear chaps, that Mr. Lee be-
llic-w;s in the innocence of Moatie and Hand-
orth.’’

** Mr. Lee believes in 'em?” ashed McClure,
staring.

‘* Nnt only that, but he posidively knows.
that they aro innooent,” ] deela ** But

the liead is am obstirate old bounder, and
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he’s ready to believe the evidener that's
placed before him. Of course, he doesn’t
kn~w every junior personally, and knows
nothing about Pitt's evil goings-on. He'd
probably refuse to believe that one junior
was plolting against the others. But there's
no need to go into all that,”” I went on.
=* The fact remaing thnrt Me. Lec is working
like the dickens to get Pitt shown up. And
Tregellis-Wost Is staying at the Mount until
the truth comes out: then he'll come back
to St. Frunk’s with flying colows.”

“ Tregellis Weat's staying at the Mount!™
gasped Church amazedly.

** Surprised you, ¢h?” [ grirned.

“You'ro rotting!”” said McClure.

* You needn’t believe me unless you like.”
1 replicd. ** You'll see bim for yourself in a
minule or two. -And you'll cee somcebody
clse,”” I added, with a chuckle.

“You-you don't mean-— Church
‘)ansed. cosping. * Oh, but that's rot! I-—

thought-—"' '

‘““ Exactly!”" I grinned. * You'll tee old
Handforth!"

** Handforth!” yclled McClure, with a
jump.

“You necdn’t tell the whol: nelghbour-
heod ! said Tommy Watson. ' And mind,
it's got to be kept a dead sccret. Mr. Lee
arranged thiogs, and before long Handy will
come back.”

[t was some few moments before Churech and
AlcCinre could quite believe the good news.
But then the gleom feli from them like a
ok and their faced were eloquent of their
Keen pleasure.

Handforth had always causcd his faithful
chums to lead a strenuouns life, and he had
not been at all particular about delivering
punches if he thought they were necessary.
But Church and McCluro were very fond of
their somewhat overbearing leader, in spite
of his faults. For, after all, Haundforth's
rood points easily outbalanced hizs bad ones.
He was about the most genorcus fellow in
tie Ancient Housce, and would wiilingly lend
anybody his last shiling. And, although he
was a bit of a fathead, his gemeral idcas
were perfectly sound, and he had often
proved that he was shrcewd, too.'

“ Mr. Lee's a splendid sord!” said MceClure
feelingly. “ By jingo! He's absolutely a
corker!"”’

*“* He'd feel highly complimented if he
lhieard that$' I grinned. ** But, ycu sce, the
gav'nor ain't like any ordinary common-oi-
egarden Housemaater. He's one of the
clevercst detectives living, and Pitt docen’t
«tand an earthly chance. The Sorpent might
be able to throw dust into the innocent old
eyes of the Head, but be can’t spoof Nelson
Lee.”’

“But why didn't Mr. Leo expose Pitt at
the start?”’ asked Church keenly. * Why
didn’'t he prevent Tregellis-West- and Handy
being sacked?'

It was a natural question, anrd I bad been
cxpecting it.

* Because Pitt’'s connected with some
deeper game,”” 1 replied. *“1 don’t know
exactly what it &, s0 you needn’t ask mc
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anything more. But you'l' l-arn all abont
it in good time; I can promixe you that.
There's some excltiment. brewing, my sons.”’
‘It strikes me. it's brewed already !’ said
McClure. *“ Fancy old Handy being at the
Mount'! I can’t quite belicve it! It's awfully
good of vou conaps to let us into the secret.”
*“ We're soft-hearted, you asee!” I grinned.
‘“* We couldn't bear to sece you suffering..
but remember—not a giddy word to a soul.”
** And here we are!” said Tommy Wateon.

We all turned into the big gateway of the
Mount. 3¥r. Ridgeway was doing some light
gardening in the front, and he greeted us
checrily.

“ Brought some friinds, ch?”
smilingly.

We explained the situation, and introduces
Church and McClure. They were nervous at
firat, but Mr. Ridueeway soom inade them at
their case. He was a2 really good :ort, heing
a novelist by professicn, and quite a homely
man. Ndson Leo bad ULeen friendly with
him quite a while, and Mr. Ridgeway was
now proving his worth.

The front door stood open, and he invited
us to enter. As we mounted the steps Sir
Montic Tregellis-West appeared, attired with
even ygreater gplendour than usual. 1i3 eyes
gleamed behind his pince-nez.

*“ Begad! I'm frightfully glad to sce yon.
olil hovs!"* he aaid lancuidly. ** Mr. an’ Mrs.
Ridgeway are awfuily decent, but yon
H'onldn'b belicve how shockin’ly slow it ia

ere.’'’

“We thought you were gone for good,
Tregellia-Weat !’ said McClure.

Montic beamed.

‘It ain't so casy to get rid of me, dear
felow,’”” he exclaimed. * [ shall turn up at
St. Fraok'’s again befors long--1 shall, really.
An’ I'm in a frightful funk about it, too.
Nipper tells me that there'll be a fuss made.
an “all that sort of rot. Ain't it appallin®?*

A fuss!™ echoed Churcin. *“ I should jolly
well think there will be a fuss! It'll be the
sensation of the term——"

“ Hallo! Here’s Handy!" <caid McClure
suddenly.

Handforth came down the hall, erinnin:.

“ Dldn’t cxpect to see me, did you?”’ he

he said

asked. “ And what the dickena are yau
doing here, anyhow? Who let you into the
aecret?'’

‘““ Nipper!” replied Church. * Well, this ia
a qucer business, snd no giddy mistake! 1
must say Yyou're looking pretty lively,
Handy "’

Handforth frowned.

“I'm not so sure that it’s safe !’ he said
judicially. ‘““ It's ten to one you’ll go and let
the cat out of the bag. You chaps ncver
could be trusted with a seeret---—-"

‘“ Oh, don’t be an ass!” protcsted McClure.

Handforth glared.

“T1'll trouble you not to call me amn aa:

In Mr. Ridgeway’s house,” he said. ** Checn.,
I eall it _
“*Same old Handy!" U griuncd. * Bven

heing sacked deesn’t make any ditference to
him.”
Church and McClure wore quits content.
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v honestly  beiieve that  they wonld have
allowed Handforth to punch themm until
further orders il he had felt so inclined.

Their joy was very real, however, and Hand-
forth could scc it. He did not overlook the
compliment.

‘““No nced to make a giddy fuss, yon
Lnow,’”" he said. ‘' Of course. I'm glad to see

vou, and all the rest of it By the way.
Nipper, what's the Remove going to do
now?”’

** Have tea, 1 supposc,” 1 replied humor-
onsly.

“You ass' 1T meant. how’'s the Nemove

coing on without its skipper -without wme?”’
~hd Hawndforth.

| shivered.

] tremble to think of it, Mandy.” 1 <aid.
" How can the Rewmove get on without you?
Tire thonght is too appalling for words.”’

“* Begad! Don’t glare like that, Handy.”
crinned Rir Montie. * You mustn’'t blame us
for smilin’, old boy. The expression on your
lace 18 quite enough to make a cat laugh!”

1 don't believe in this rotting!' egaid
Handforth tartly. *“ The fact remains that
the Remove is without a skipper—"'

“Don’t you worry about that,” 1 inter-
rupted soothingly. “ 1 don't suppose you
wonld have lasted many days longer, Handy,
.-.u”1!:orc's no need for you to concern your-
selr.,

“ Ma, bha, ha!"”

"1 suppose that means that I'm going to
he shoved out of the captainey?’” roared
Hendforth, * We'll sce atout that,
cackling fatheads!"

I griuned. .

'l trouble yon not to call us ecackling
fatheads in Mr. Ridgeway's honse!" 1
nitmicked  * Remember where you are,
Randy !

Handforth, remembering liow he had re-
huhed MeClure, had nothing whatever to
say. This was somewhat surprising, and be-
fore he conld summon up the necessary flow
of language, Mrs, Ridgeway appeared.

“ Como along, boys,” she said smilingly.
“ Tea's all ready.”

Church and McClure were introduced. and
then we went in to tea. It was quite a
pleasant meal, and the exiles enjojed them-
selves tremcendously. For that matter, o
did we.

At the conclusion of the meal we were
tliown into a comfortable little dem which
had been sct apart for the use of Tregellis-
West and Tandforth—a thoughtful little at-
tention on Mrs. Ridgeway's part. For It
w3 nice for the juniors to have a place of
1:1cjlr own- which, paturally, they called their
study.,

We sat chatting for some little time: 1
was of tho opinfon that Handforth and Sir
Montie would be back at 8t. Frank’s within
a weck. They were mot inclined to think
this prophecy an accurate one. And then
the guv'nor appeared.

Nelson Lee came in briskly, attired in his
geliool pown. Chureh and MceClure jumped
up ha<tily, in great alarm,

you

“Oh, my hat!™ gasped MeClure.
*Copped!”
* You asaes!” 1 grinned. ** Didn't 1 tell

you that Mr. lLec iz the chiel conspirator in
this business? He knows all about it, and
planned all the
brain!*’

*That is no way to refer to a Housc-
master, Nipper!'' said Nelson Lce severely.

* 1 was referring to you, guv'nor,” I re-

lied calmiy. I don't regard ycu as my
lousemaster when we're away from St.
Frank’s. I told you ] was going to bring
Church and McClure, didn’t 177 . _

* We--we won't breathe a word, sir!”’ said
Church cagerly. .

‘I feel sure that 1 can trust yon, boys,
caid Nelson J.ee. ** I only looked im to cce
liow you were getting on.”” i .

“It's awlfully good of youw, sir,” said
Nandforth feelingly. ** \Why, if it badn't
lreen for you, Tregellis-West and I would Lave
heen sacked properly. You're a brick, sir!’

‘** Regad! Rather!" agreed Sir Montie.

‘“ Nonsense, my hoys!"’ laughed Nelson ILee.
'*1 happen to know that you are innocent,
but 1 amm not yet prepared to lay hands upon
the real culprit. [ think I can promis¢c you,
however, that your retircment will be of very
short duration. On Wednesday »sight 1
intend to strike the final blow, and on Thurs-
doy you will take your usual places in the
remoye.'’

“By George! That's ripping, sir!"” de-
clared Handforth. * And will ali the other
h-llo;rq know that we've been proved inno-
cent?”’

““You will not return nwnless you can do so
with your names cleared,” replicd the
cuv'nor quietly. ‘' Just a little morc pati-
cnce, boys, and then you will get your
reward.”

And there was something in Nelson Lee’s
tone which gave Tregellis-West and Hand-
forth much comflort. is words were possibly
somewhat cryptic to them, but I understood
perfectly.

In short, the guv'nor meant to prepare a
biz police raid on the ygambling-house at
Banninglon. .

The net was already closing,

horrid details in his own

- eE——

CRAPTER I1,
THE TEMPTATION OF REGINALD TITT.

TUDY FE, in the Remove passage, was
looking verz cosy. Ralph Leslie I'nli-
wood thought so when he put his heail
inside the door. Reginald Pitt, whose

study it was, was seated at his table, appar-
ently writing against time.

‘* Nice an’ comfy in here,”” remarked Full-
wood, entering. °* That fire looks cheerful.
1 shall have to start onme in my stady to-
morrow. The days are gettin' chilly——"

‘ Shnt up !’ said Pitt snappily.

Fullwood grinned, and sat down in front
of the fire. He extractcd a cicarette-suse
from his nocket arnd lit a cigarette. Then
he leaned back comlfortably.
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* Lines?'’ he suggested languidly.

Pitt grunted an assent.

* Thought 80,”" said Fullwood.. ‘' Lines are
a heaast,ly bore, ain't they? Who gave ‘em to
yon?"

**Old Lee, the rotter!'" sald Pitt, writing
industriously.

‘*“ Many?”

““ Two hundred,’” replied Serpent. ‘ Why
the deuce can’t you shut up? You've made
mc¢ make a mistake—and I've nearly done!"’

Fullwood remained silent, smoking easily,
and at the end of three minutes Pilt threw
bhis pen down with a sigh of satisfaction.

‘““Thank goocdness they're finished!"” he
said. ‘" What's the time? Quarter past
ecven,’”” he added, looking at the clock
‘““['ve got to take ‘em in by half-past or
they'll be doubled!”

“ Plenty of time,” said Fullwood. *' I was
just wondering about the Remove captaincy.
Handforth’'s gone, and the Remove is without
a skipper. Coulda’'t we manage an election?
:,d give a fiver to be made Remove cap-

ain.” '

bitt shook his head.

‘“The time ain’t ripe yet,” he said.
* There's Nipper to consider. He wouldn’t
allow it to go through, Fully. After we've
got rid of him we shall be able to do as we
like with the Remove. That was very neat
abous—Handforth, eh?’

‘“ Blessed if I know how you do it!"" said
Fullwood admiringly. ** But ain’'t you goin’
ncar the edge, Pitt? If you ain’t careful,
you'll come an awful cropper.”’

The Serpent laughed in his oily way.

‘““Don’t you worry atout me.” he said
smoothly. *“ I'm able to look after myself,
and Nipper won't last much longer. But I'll
take these lines along now. CGoing to wait?"”

‘““Yes, I'll be here when you come back,”
said Fullwoeod.

Reginald Pitt took the lines and left the
study. He walked along the passages until
he arrived outside Nelson Lee’s door. Pitt
had received the imposition for impertinence,
and it had heen well deserved.

**Come in!"’ called a quiet voice.

Pitt entered, and found Nelson Lee sitting
at his bureau. The Housemaster always used
this for his own private wmatters, and he
turned, pen in hand, as Pitt entcred.

**I've brought those lines, sir,”” sald Pitt
calmly.

** Let me seo them, Pitt.'”

The Serpent took them acrosi. and stood
by Nelsoin Lee's side while the detective
cxamined them. Pitt's sharp eyesa were not
idle, and he took great intercst in the con-
tents of the various pigeon holes of the
burcan. .

Oiite suddenly hie started. There, in full
view, lay a fat bundle of one-pound Treasury
notes. Pitt's eyes glecamed, but he made no
other sign. Nelson Lee looked up at the
junior and nodded:

* You may go, Pitt,”* he said. ‘' The lines
arc slovenly in places, but I will overlook
the matter. And you must refrain from jm-

pertinence in future. Will you bear that in
mind?"’

** Yes, sir,”’ said Pitt respectfully.

He teft the study, and put his tongne oub
at the door as he closed it.

‘““ Beastly old rotter!”” he murmured po-
litely. ‘" I'll get my own back oan you one
of these days!'"’

Pitt walked back to Study E, thinking of
the currency notes he had seen ii: Nelson
Lee’s bureaun. All that money reminded him
of the painful fact that he was practically
stony.

He found Fullwcod still lolling in the arm-
chair, and lost no time in broaching the
subject which waa uppermcst in his mind.

“ You might lend me o quid, Fully,” he
said easily.

**1 might,”” replied Tulivood, *“but I'm
not going to.”

*Bat I'm hard up —*°

“S8o am L snapped Fullwood. *“ ['ve got
exactly seven bob, an’ I'm not going to pard
with any of that. [ sha'n’t get another re-
mittance until the end of the week. An’ it's
no good askin® QGulliver an’ Bell, because
they 're a3 stony as [ am.”

** Marriott’s run short, t0o,’”” rcmarked ¢he
Serpent. ¢ Rather queer, "ain't it? [I've
zyever known you to all run out at the same
ime."”’

* It's astonlshin’,” said Fullwood calmly.

Pitt understood perfectly. The Nuts were
by no means short of money; they merely
professed to be. In fact they had no inten-
tion of advancing any further sums to Pitt.
He had drawn upon them rather beavily of
late, and they had become fed-up.

Before starting his campaign Pitt had
made a bargain with Fullwood and Co. tu the
effect that they should supply him with
pocket-money—-Pitt having no large supply
of cash. It .had been ali very well to start
with, but it had grown tiresome.

Fullwood strolled out of Pitt’'s study, con-
sidering that the conversation had taken a
turn which was not pleasing. And the Ser-
pent watched him go with a somewhat sar-
denic expression on his face.

‘“ All right, my beauty!” he murmured.
“I won't say anything for tha present, but
you'll dub up before long. And so will your
delightful pals, too!"”

Pitt had no wish to quarrel with Fullwood
and Co. But if they forced him to it he
would show them that be was determined.

-] This rascally junior was even not averse to a

little blackmail.

“ But that'll do later on,”” he told Dhim--
self as he sat in the easy-chair. ' I might
be able to get hold of money by other mean:
—quite a pile of it, too! It all depends.”’

He sat thinking for a long while, and when
he finally arose there was a kecn glitter ir
his dark eyes, and it was quite ecvident thut
he had come to some decision.

Fullwood and (Co. had been expecting Ditt
to show some signs of the rebuff he had re
ceived, but when he met them just beforc
supper he was as pleasunt as ever. Tommy
Watson and I noticed Pitt’s manner, and we
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had an idea that trouble was hrewing for
somcbody.
smooth-tongued when he had some par-
ticnlarly rascally game on the go.

‘““We'll let him go his own way,” I re-
marked. ‘‘ He's nearly at the end of his
string, anyhow. If we ignore him, the shock
will come all the greater—and Pitt deserves
abont a dozen shocks!'’

If 1 had had any notion of the Serpent’s
intentions, 1 should certainly bave kept
awake that night. But 1 knew vothing of
the workings of his cunning brain, and went
to sleep at once.

But Pitt lay in bed wide awake, and he
was still awake when the old clock boomed
out the hour of eleven. Then he quietly
slipped out of bed and got dressed.

By careful inquiry, hefore going up to bed,
Pitt had ascertained that Nelson Lee would
be over in the College House until late.
Tubba, the page-hoy had supplied Pitt with
that information. It might not be truc, but
Pitt worked upon the assumption that it was.

Rc quietly descended to the lJower passages,
and halted before the door of Nelson Lee’s
study. He half expected it to be locked, but
it wasn't. And Pitt, with his heart beating
faster than usual, stole across the apart-
ment, using a =zmall clectric-torch--one that
he had borrowed from Fulhvood's study for
the oceasion.

The bhureau was locked, but Pitt was no
ordinary junior. He took a chort length of
stout wire from his pocket ond neatly turned
the end with a pair of small pliers. 1n short,
he picked the lock, and conquered it within
five minutes. It was, of couree, only an
ordinary affair, and made no pretence of te-
ing burglar-proof.

‘This doesn’t mean to imply that Pitt was
a burglar—although he came precious near
to it. Hia eyes gleamed ax the light from
his torch played upon the pigeon-hole con-
taining the bundle of curreney notes. He
took 'them in hia hand, and judged that
there were about 1 hundred. They were in
good condition, having been used only a little,
and Pitt made no attemnt to count them.

He simply selected tiwwenty. Then he took
from his pocket twenty sheets of Llank paper
which corresnonded exactly to the size of
the notes. These he placed in the centire
of thé¢ bhundle, thas makinr it up to its full
s®e again. Unless carefully examined, the
wad apreared to be whole. 1t was a little
precaution which proed that Pitt was
thorough in his methods.

He pocketed the twenty pounds, relocked
the bureau, and slipped away. It was not
his intention to steal the money. He merely
relfarded i* as a loan, which would be re-
paid before the morning.

At the same time, his action was a rascally
onc, and he knew it perfectly. The ornly ex-
cuse he made to himself was that he was
hard up, and that here was a chance of mak-
ing several pounds for himself,

For the Serpent’s plan was to gamble with
that twenty pounds and increase it, if }Wvssi-
bie, by fifty per cent—thus making a clear

Pitt was always more snaky and ]

‘“tenner "' for himself. He would replice
Nelson Lee’s notes, and nobody would be the
wiser. It was quite a simple plapn -ii it
panned ont all right.

Pitt did not consider the possidility of
losing his borrowed capital. Or, if he did
consider it, he did not pause on that aecount.
It was just a gamble, and he was confident
of success. ~

And this base action of his proved some-
thing else.

Altbough Pitt was ' thick ”’ with the men
who ran the gambling-house in Bannington,
he was evidently in total ignorance of the
fact that they wcre cngaged upecn the
manufacture of base currency.

And these notes which he had * borrowed ™’
were examples of the clever forgeries! They
were worth practically nothing, and they had
becen handed to Nelson Lee by a Scotland
Yard official. The detective had deemed
them to bhe prefectly safe in his bureau—
since he did rot guard against a burglary
from within the house.

Pitt, unconsecious of the fact that his
capital was worthless, passed out inte the
dark Triangle and buttoned his coat tightly.
The October night was chilly, and a con-
siderable wind was blowing. But there was
no rain, and the sky was comparatively
clear.

Iitt took his bicycle from a place of con-
cealment he had used on previous oceasions.
He rode down to the Bannington highway
without lighting his lamp, but paused to do
SO as soon as le 2ot on the main road.

And then he rped onwards, with the wind
at his back, and arrived on the outskirts of
Bannington just after nalf-past cleven. The
house he was hound for was known as tho
Hermitage, and was the residence of \ir.
Bernard Sales, a man well respected in tie
town.

The HWermitage, however, was actunally a
glorified gambling-den, where roulette und
faro and other games were played. Pitt be-
licved that this was the extent of Mr. Sales’s
villainy--and he did not sce anything par-
ticularly wrong in gambling.

But it was a fact that Mr. Salea’s chief
business was the maunufacture of forged
notes.. Nelson Leec was well aware of this
fact, and he had been working on the case
for the past two or three weeks, and hLad
succeeded in obtaining all the evidence
necessary.

Pitt gained an cntry without difficulty for
he knew the password. He had donned
mask. not because he wa3 in fear of bheing
recognised, put because Sales imsisted upon

all the habitues wearing masks. The
majority of them preferred to do so.
Pitt did not intend to remain long. He

simply wanted to increase the twenty pounds
to thirty, or as near thirty as possible. And
he fondly belicved that.- he would he abhlg
lt-o accomplish this purpose within' half an
10Ur.

He had risked a good deal of moncy on the
rounlette table on previnus occasions, and heo
had only once lost-—and that was through
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ecarelessness. He was a eantious * punter,”
und took no bLig chances.

. The croupier was masked, but Pitt knew
that he waan't Sales——who usually presided
over the table. 8ales himself stood ncar by,
‘watching thc piay.

The room was quite crowded to-night. and,
as usual, the chief interest was ccentred upon
the roulette table. There was quite a large
‘amount of money on vicw.

Pitt awaited his opportunity, and then
placed three pound notes on different parts
of the table. If two went down, he would
be almost certain of the third, accordiog to
his reckoning, So, il he didn’t win anything,
-he would still get his money back.

The croupier spun the- wheel, and the little
bhall went clicking round thc bowl. Pitt was
successful, for he raked in two pounds over
and above his original threc.

The croupier touok the third note. which
had lost, and Pitt saw him examine it for o
moment. Then he beckoned, to Sales, aiud
the two men spoke for a few sgeconds.

Sales took the note and walked away.

“ Make your gamec,. gentleinen.”” droned

thic croupier.
"~ Everybody's attention was upon the table,
and Pitt was about to play with his winnings,
when he felt a touch on his shoulder. Sales
wa3 standing there. '

** Onc moment, young 'un!” he said softly.
¢ ‘“ What's wrong?’” demandced Pitt. ‘[ want

0__...__,',1.'

“ Come with me!”’

Sales’'s voice was imperative. and Pitt
followed bim to a quict part of the room,
and they sat down on a lounge. Hale3 dis-
playcd the Treasury note hc had reccived
from the croupier.

“ Did you place this note on the table?”
he asked.

“ How do I know?'" asked Pitt impatientiy.
““ Notes are all the same, ain’t they”™

** Not cxactly,”” was the reply. * Let
see those others you have in your hand.”

Pitt had flve notes in his hand, and Salcs
examined thcem carefully. He handed three
of them back and kept the other two.

“ Thucse two and the one I already have
are thc three notgs you placed on the tabte
a fcw moments. ago,”” he said. ‘“ Have you
any more, Pitt? No, put thosc three in your
pocket.’’

Pitt was somewhat bewildered.

I don't sce what you'rc getting at,”” he
said. ‘° What have you kept that two quid
for? 1 won it fairly—" -

“ Have you got any more of these notes?”
demanded Sales. . ‘

‘* No!'* replied Pitt quietly.

Sales knew very well that it was a lie, and
he rose to his feet. -

‘“ Follow me!"" he said curtly.

“ But, look here, [ want to——' -

* Follow me!"’

Pitt knew better than to. refuse. and he
went with Sales to some curtains which
coyered a recess. A blank wall lay behind,
but it opened back after Sales had applied
. pressure, and revealed itsell as a door. Thc

nic

pair passed through, and Salvs switched on
a cluster of electric lights.

There was nothing remarkable about ttae
apartment; it was a cosy little place, com.
fortably furnished, and was cvidently
sitting-room. And It was quite private.

‘“ Now, look here, Pitt, 1 want the truth
from you,” said Sales grimly. ** When )yonu
went to St. Frank’'s we made a little com-
pact—you were to introducc boys with mone¢y
to my house. Well, you’ve done pretty well,
and I'm not going to grumble at you. DLut
where did you get these note¢s?™

Pitt, in spite of his confidence, was feeling
somewhat unsteady. In all probability his
conscienc: was pricking himm—hardened as ne
was.

“* How do 1 know where I got them?' Le
asked. ** A fellow doeen't kecp an acconnt
of where he got currency notes.’

*“ Well, have you any more?”’

“I've told you once!l’ growled Pitt.

*“ Do you mean that you came here with
three pounds cnly?”

* Yes.”

Sales regarded Pitt steadily.

“1 will give you just one minute,” he said,
lighting a cigarette. “ If you don’t produce
all your money by that time, 1 zhall scoreh
you. And if you struggle I can casily call
for hcip.”

The Scrpent knew that he was cornered. 1
he were searched the other seventeen pounds
would be revealed at ance, for they were
stuffed just into his trousers pocict. The
three notes which Sales bad returned--per-
fectly good ones—were in Pitt's waistcout.

The junior had no idea of what all this
meant. But thc croupier and Sales had im-
mediately recognised those notes as some of
their own manufacture. The fact that they
were in Pitt's possession was not startling,
hecause a good many of them were going
about, but it was rather surprising that all
three should be forgeries.

[t was for this reason that Sales devided
upon an inquiry. Pitt didn't know anything
about the forgerics, and he was accordingly
przzled. But he was obstinate and stuck to
his guns.

**1 don’t =ce that you've got any right to
search me!” he said angrily. ** What's it
got to do with you how many notes I have
on me? I've told you the truth, and I dom’t
ciare if you do scarch me. Here you are—see
for yourself!"’

Pitt opened hLis coat and stood ready for
the search. He fondly believed that his
willingness would delude Sales into believing
that he had told the truth. But if Pitt was
cunning, Sal¢s was his maaster.

‘Without 1 moment’s hesitation he dived
his hands into Pitt’s trousers pockets. He
grasped the notes in a moment, of courze,
und Pitt smiled snecringly.

“ Well, what are you going to do now?’”
he a3ked. * That money’s mine——"’

** Hold your tongue!" snapped the man.

He wus examining the notes, and he made
the surprising discovery. that they were
forgeries, every one of them. Now, this waa
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more than coincidence. 1t was hardly possible
to believe that Pitt had obtelned twenty
pounds from a lﬂftimato source and that
not a single note should be a genuine one.

Sales was looking grim when he placed the
odd three pounds to the bulk. e folded
them ali over and held them in his hand.

“* Where did you get these?'' he asked.

| won a prize in a competition,’” said Pitt
glibly. * They sent me thoec notes hy
registcred post.’’

Sales smiled at the obvious lie.

**That won't wash, Pitt,”’ he said. I
want the truth.”’

“JIt is the truth!" shouted TPitt, who was
griting rathor scared.

** Lovk here, you young fool, I'm not in a
mownd to stand uny more of this nonsense!”
exclaimed Sales in o hard volee. 1 Know
well enough that you didn't win this money
in 0 competition. Twenty pounds is a big
sum for a schoolboy to have., If you don’t
anawer corrcetly at once, 111 furce you to
apeak.’’

“Ob, will you?'" sad Pitt. * How?'

“1 ahall nwot trouble to go into details,”
replicd Rales gmnl‘y. “But | darcsay your
Headmaster will be glad to learn some
episndes of your career before you went to
St. Frank's.’

*And | darcsay the police will be glad
to know what gpes on here!’” retorted Pitt
savagely.

“Those thrcats do not worry me!” cx-
cladmed Sales.  “* You can tell the police
what you like—-they can’'t hurt me. Now,
I'm tired of this foolery. Where did yon get
those noutest”

1 wrrowed them ! growled Pitt <ullcnly.

** Borrowed then? ho from?"

* Sumebody at St. Frank's.'’

“1 cxpect you mean that yon took this
money without permission?’” suggested Nales
keenly.,  ** You hoped to increase it and
replace the capital before the morning. 1a
that il

" Yes!"” muttered Pitt.

“* Well, why couldn’t you have said so at
first?’’ exclalmed S8ales. Do you think ]
care¢ what money you borrow? [ have a
rcason for asking these questiona., however.
1 want to know where you obtaincd these
twenty notes.’’

“From onQq of the masters,”” said the

*] mean to put them

Rcerpend reluctantly.
back In his desk to-night. He won't know
anything abnut i8. Anything clse?™

*“Yos,” said Rales. ** Who is this master:”
Mr. Lee.”

‘* My Housemaster,

Sales pursed his Mps. For a St. Frank's
master to pusrcss twenty of the forged notes
was rather remarkable, and Salesa meant to
obtaln further information.

* How do you spell the name?’ he aske .
- L'fil"'lli::‘ ' replled Pitt
*“ No; y e .
*“ Leo!™ ejaculated Saleas,

“ What Is other name?’
* Nelson.*

®“@ood bheavens)”

with a start.

]
cxclaimed the nfm.

‘“ Nelson Lee! That Is the name of a detec-
tive in Londou—"'

** This is the same chap,” said Pitt. ‘* H¢'s
a Houscmaster at St. nk's. Got a faney
for a quict life, 1 supposc—taking a rest-
curc, perhaps. Nipper's at St. Frank's, ton,

‘1 the young rotter!'

Sales was startled. He had never taken
the trouble to inquire abcut the names of
the masters at St. Frank’s—-why should hic?—
and this piece of information was aiarming.
Particularly so in the light ef the fact that
Nelson Le¢ had posscased the forged notes!

* Has Mr. Lte any morc mrotes?’’ hc asked
abarply.

* Yes, a lot of them—1 only took twenty,”
replicd Pitt. * But what's the matter? I'm
going to put thcse bhack after 1°ve used them
to win a few quid for myself. 1 don’'t scc
;ﬂ;\! [ shouldn't make a bit out of your bally
a ) “ _____i.

* You're a young (oo} ! said Salcs harshly.
“You might havo lost all this money— aud
then where would yow have becen? [ didn't
}'li\:rtlk you were such a mad young idiot.

He pacaed up and down for a few moments,

nd then stood in front of Pitt, holding out
he notes.

“Take these,” he said grimly. * Takc
them, and go straight back to the school!
Do you understand? Put them back exactly
where you found them, and leave no traco
that they have bheen touched.”

" And what ahout me?’ Pitt usked. ‘1
winted to make a bit—-"'

'* You've got three pounds extra,”

said
Sules. *° Here,

take these two notes—-thav
makes a fiver altogether. 1f you're not
eatisicd with that you'll have to be un-
satisfied. And remember—take those twcenty
notes bhack immediately.™

*Oh, all right,"”’ said Pitt, taking the
notes. " A fiver ain't so duety. I'll put
these others back as soon as 1 get into the
zchool again. I'll get off at once.”

The Serpent commenced stuffing the notcs
awny, but Sules stopped him sharply.

* No, don’t put thcem all tegether!” he ex-
claimed. **Keep  Lee’'s twenty pounds
acparate.” :

* What does it matter?”

‘[t matters everything!’’ enapped Sales.
‘* Those notes nf Lee’s may be all knowu—
he has probably taken the uumbers. Put
the identical notes back that you took away.'”

“Oh, I sce!’ said Pitt. * All right.”

Five minutes later the Scrpent was riding
away on his bicycle. Upon the whole, lio
was quite satisficd with the result of the
cypedition. He had gained a clear fiver, and
had taken no risk.

But Pitt little guessed the reasom for Mr.
Beruard Sales’s acute interest in the matter.
'That clever scoundrel, in fact, was anxious
for the notes Lo be replaced beeause heo didl
not want Neleon Lee to suspect things. And
Sales was now in posscesion of the fact thas
Neclson Lee was interested in the case!

I* was the time fur actiom—abd Sales
meant to act | :
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. CHAPTER L
TROCBLE FOR THE SERPENT!

HE DUKE OF SOMERTON opened the
door of Study ¢ and looked in.
It was the follcwing day, and after-
noon lessods had been over for about
ten minutes. Tommy Watson and [ were in
Study C, and the Duke nodded to wus
genially. :

* Remember your promise, old chap?” he
niked, addressing \Watson.

** Eh? What promijse?’’ said Tommy.

“ About the tower.”

“ Oh, yes,”” said Tommy Watson. “ We're
not poing to have tea for half an hour, o
we might as well go stralght away. I darc-
say Nipper will get tea reudy.”

* He might!” 1 said cheerfully. ‘““ You'd
hetter bLring  Somerton back  withhr  you,
Tommy. Don't loge yourselves."”

They didn't take much notice of my warn-
ing, and went ofl together—leaving me to
prepare tea. We couldn’t go to the Mount
cvery day, although we should have pre-
fcerred to.

Tommy Watson had promised to show the
schoolhoy duke up into the old Ancient
House tower—where Tommy and I and Sir
tontie had once bcen imprisoned by tha
the notorious Mr. Hunter, who had once bheen
our Housemaster. The duke, being compara-

tively a new fellow, had never been up in the

tower, and was quite interested.

He and Watson made their way up, and
Tommy explained how we had been kept
there on a bread and. water diet, and how
we had escaped through a hole i the roof.

“ Jolly intcresting,”” remarked Somerton.
““ 1t must have been awlully rotten, old chap.
What sort of a view is there from these win-
dows?"’

‘He pointed up to the deep narrow slite,
htzh in the wall, whiclt served as windows.
Walson giinned. g

“Oh, they give an cxeellcut view of the
back regions,”” he explained. * We can have
a squint out if you like, but there’s nothing
muclhi to sec. We couldn’t get up to thosc
windows when we were imprisoned here. be-
causc the place was as barce as Blother Hubh-
bard’'s cupboard. Just shiove those old boxes
over.”’

There wcore several weoden boxes agalnst
the walls, and when they were placed in
position it was possible to stand on them
and see out cof the slite,

The duke got up and looked down upon
the spacious yards in the rear of the Ancient
House, He could sce the dog kennels and the
rabbit-hutches—for quite a number of fellows
kept pets of that sort.

“ Hallol'® said Somcerton.
doing?*’

“ Pitt?” repeatrd Watron
there?”

The duke dida’'t answer for 2 moment.; then
he turned ann angry face down towards
Tormmmy Watson.

“ Come and look bere!™ hie said liotly.

““ What’'s Pitt

“Is Le down

S Whiat's up, you ass?”’

“ Pitt’s tormenting somebody’s little dog

**The awful cad!” roared Watson.

He jumped up on to the boxes, seriousty
imparilling the duke, and looked out of the
narrow window. And there. far below, stond
Reginald Pitt. He was quite alone in tne
yard, and apparently believed bhimself to bLe
unohserved.

He was busily beating a little spaniel,
having taken the precaution to tie the
animal’s tail to one of the posts. The dng’
wa3 yelping, although not loudly.

** The~-the cowardly rotter!” shounted Wace-
son furiously. * That's Boz—Nipper’s little
spaniell By George! We'll skin Pitt for
this! Let's go down and slaughter him!"”

*“ Rather!” said the duke readily. |
can't hear to see a dog being tortured. We'll
cive Pitt some of his own medicine—although
we can’t tie his tail to the fence, cap we?'™”

Watzon didn’t answer. He was too in-
dignant for words. He simply tumbled down
off the boxes, and a moment later lie and tle
duke. were pclting down the stairs.

** This way!" panted Tommy. * We'll ¢o
by the back staircase, it's a lot quickcr:
We'll make the cad sit up!™

They arrived outside in a very short timwe,
rushing through the domestic passages rv-
cardless of the fact that they werc out «f
bounds for the juniors. And they emerged
into the yard while Pitt was still amusing
himzelf by torturing Boz '
f‘u You awful cad!” roared Watson wratl-
ully.

. The Serpent turned, a look of alarm up:n
his face. But it vanished, and he grinncd.

‘““Come to see the fun?" he asked calmly.

“I'll give you fun!" -shouted Watzon,
“ Collar him, Somerton! What do you me.an
by torturing that dog, you cruel beast””

Pitt laughed.

*“Torturing be hapged!” he said. * The
little mongrel snapped at me, and nearly bt
me, while I was passing. I'm just giving it
the hiding it deservee!™”

‘““Do vou call this a hiding, tying the poor

thing to a t by its tail and beating it
asked the Duke quietly. * You ought to he

ashamed of yourself!’’

‘*“ Listen to Qood Little Georgie!" sneercd
Pitt. '"I've finished now, 80 you can g
and eat coke!'"

He thrust his hands into his pockets snud
walked away. At least, he trted to waixk
away. The duke stepped in front and barred
his path. Meanwhile, Watson relcased Doz,
who was delighted.

P':tGEt out of the way, you idiot!"* snapped
itt.

‘* Not just yet,” said Somerton.
ot something to say to you,
Haven't we, Watson?”

‘* And soinething te do, too!"' said Tommy
Watson grimly. :

Pitt laughed again. e appeared to be
perfectly at case—but he wasn't. He could
see that the two juniors were in deadly
earnest, and he knew, toe, that he had beea

“ We've
old chap.
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'ormun’ the dog In the most disgraceful
fashion. Pitt was well aware of his danger.

** Don’'t make a fues over nothing.”' he said
carelemly. ‘1 didn't hurt the little bhcast.
et out of my way, Somerton, unicss you
want to get hun.”

] (hink somebody else la gning Un get
hort,”” remarked the duke. " J4's had enoggh
to bally a Second-Form fag, but it's to
torment a helpless litdic dog. You onght to
be kicked!''"

Pitt decided that disorelion was the better
part of valove. Mo had not expected to be
distortied, and he waa alarmed. Watson and
fomcrton were noking very dangerous.
P';Lool hece, 1 jusd want Lo explain,”

its.

(o ahead!” Invibed Watasnn grimly.

“ Well, it was Rhe this—"

PiI® Lroke off, and tarmed on his heel like
lightning. Nis idea wan to make the two
Removitas think hat he had no jdea of
Right, and to get away bhefore they cnuld
collar him. The ruas nearly succecded. Pitt
pmply flew towards the gateway.

“Hi, grad bim!"’ yelled Wataon furioualy.

He and the dulic pelted after the fugitive,
But f(or the facy that the gate-fastening
worhed alifMy, Pit4 would have escaped. A
it was, he was otill tugging at ¢ gate
when Watang and Somerton jumped on him
from bedund.

said

“ lemme go!"’ roarcd Pitd deaperately.
" You—you treacherous rotter!” nted
Wa‘son. * Sit on him, Bomcrton! uash

him !’

The duke, who didn't care a jot about hie
clothce - he was about the most carelcely-
atéired Jimrdur in the Remuve—gave a wrench
and ncally swung Pit4 over on to his face.
ince an the grosnd, W wag fairly ecasy to
hold him there,

“Doi’t you louch me, you cads!”’ howled
Pirt, wo alarm,

Watwi) had n lengbh of rope In Lis hand,
.'.m: mn a moacet it was bound round Pitl’s
L3 1 4

“ Nown!" gasprd Wateon.
tn Hug you, youn wulter cad!'!”

, t It you hit me— - Yaroooh'”

l' .

Watson wasn't hitding bm, bnt a stout

viick was! And Tommy was wielding 1t with
Frim currgy.

Whark! Whack! Whack!
“"Yow-ow!" poared the Scrpent.
You becaste——~ Yarnoh!™

‘“"We're going

bellowcil

“QOw'!

““Lay it oo hard!” panted the duke, whe
had all his work cud oat to hold the squirm.
fag Pits.

“Thut's what | am Jdoing.,” sald Watenn
breathicealy. ** Aak PitL!”

Whack! Whaek! Whack!

*Oh, »ou roters— Yow-ouw!" roand

the Rerpent. " 1'U--1'1] svash you—— Obh,
my hat! Ow!"

““ls Wateon laying it on bard enough,
Pitd?"* asked the dube.

*“ Yarmnoh!'' replled PWA.

“That's nod plaia RBaoglish old chppld
andd Ramerton. °° Beller lay # an hardi'?,
ettwe). Al doomd't scom to—- '
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“You f(onls! It's hard enough now'”
hellowed Pitt. ** I'm half-skinpe Youl
I'll report you for this—"

Watscn snorted, and worked harder thanm
ever.

Whaek! Whaok! .

" You'll smeak, will you?'’' he pamted. *All
right, my son! We'll give you something to
sneak ahout! And 1 don't fancy Mr, Lce
or the Head will s‘mputmu with youd—"

“1 -1 won’t sneak!” shrieked Pitt wildly.

“You promlee?’’ :

“ Yes—- yaw'!--yes, yes!”

“And you'll mever torment a hedpless ani-
mal againi”

* You—you fool— Yow-ow-ow!' gasped
Pitt. ‘*“No, 1 won't torment any animal
agrin! Lemme gn, hang yon!"

‘* Say jyjou're sorry, thea!’

“1 won't!” howled the Serpent. ** Con-
found you--- -’

Whack! Whaek!

“Yes, I'm sorry !’ scrcamed Pitd. * Lemme
go, youn bensts!”

Watson threw the stick aside. Re had not

been wielding it very severely, but Pitt had
reccived terrible punishment. He would
ﬁ;olmbly be sure for days to come. And

ere waa not the slightest doubt that he
had thoroughly deserved the thrashing.

*“ Hallo, who's being murdered?'’ Inguired
McClure, suddenly appearing in the gateway
with Church. *“ Oh, It's Pite!"

** Then it doesm’'t matter,”” sald Chaurch.
** We were coming to the reesecue, but if it's
only Pitt we R rfully stand by and sce
kim slaughtered!"

“Too late, old ehap!’ said the dJduke
calmly. * The show's over)"
“Ob, rats!’ said MeClure. ‘' Gise bim

some more!"’

Quite a crowd of other fuellows appeared,
and 1 wasd amongst them, having been at-
teacted hy the yels. Pitt was jusé seram-
?Iing to his fcet, and bis face was llvid with-
‘lry.

“1'l make yon pay for this!’ he snarled,
his eyes hlazing a$ Watson and Bomerton.
By gad! | make yon sorry for jvurselves
by the time I've done!’

“*Nob 30 sorry as you feedl just now !’
panted Watason wratbfully. * Clear of, jow
caddish brute!”

Pité slunk awe:{ moving rather awhwardl{
—which was really not at all surpriging.
turoced to Tommmy and the duke for en-
Ngitenment, and bheard whad Ahad been

happening.

*“18's a good thing 1 wasn't Derg!” ] said
hotly. 1 should have smashed the cad to
bita! Is Bos hurt?!”

* The poor little bounder s cringlng in his
kennol,” said Watenn. *‘ Ris tall's raw and
bleeding where the rope grazed I\ Cads like
Pitt ought to be smothered!"

‘“Boa!” 1 called sharply. *® Bog—Boazy!
Come on, old men!"
The lisle spaniel recognised mwy vdice at

once, and came bounding out ef his kennel,
wagging his ¢all. Aftes dolnsohh utmost to
jumap ap to my faee, he sat down and licked
le tall teuderly, |
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“Not very had,” I sald. after a short
examination.. * But yon didn‘'t give Pitt
iny more than he deserved, I'll het. |
knew he was a cunning rascal, but this is a
ew side to his character.””

. Quite a number of fellows knew all about
it within five minutes, and Pitt would be in
.for a hot time when he appeared in publie
once more. For the present he had slunk
out of the way.

‘““It’'s & good thing we went up into that
tower,” remarked Watson, when we were
all in Stady C, Boz included. * Pitt would
have been able to beat the. little chap until
!ltc tw.u hulf dead—and he looked like doing
it, tnu.”

* But what the dickens for?'”
ton.

asked Somer-

" You heard what he said,” replied Wat-
son. ‘' Bomething about Boz flying at him
and biting him——"'

“Rot!"" I breoke in.
anybody.*’ _

" Of course he wouldn't.” aerced Tommy.
“That was only Pitt's rotten cxcuse. T
suppase he was only doing it for the fun of
the thing. Well, he hasn't got much fun
ont of it, has he?

We commenced tea, and I was rather
Houghttul, : '

“You two fellows had better he on your
Fuard,” I said. ** Pitt's a vindictive rotter,
and if you're not careful he'll be up to some
of his dirty games.”

1I'm not afraid of him!" sald Watson
grimly. ‘“ He won't bother me, I can teli
you. I don’t care tuppence for him.””

‘*“ Of course you den't.” I agreed. * At the
same time, you'd hetter look out for squalls.
Poor old Montie was sacked because he gave
Pitt a licking.”

“Wai he?” fald the duke miidly. 1
thotught Tregellis-Weat was sacked for
gantbling?*”®

“Oh, don’'t be an as3!" T protested. *‘1It
was Pitt's doing, and Pitt's capable of plot-
tintg. azainst you, too. So be on the look-
out.”

Watson and the duke did not take much
heed of my warning. But, somehow, I felt
that it was a timely one. There had been s
very evil glint in Pitt's eyes, and it was
quite obvious that he meant mischief.

However, I forgot” all ahout the matter
some little timeslater, for the guv’nor called
into his study aond gave me a piece of
ifformation which interested me cexceedingly.

“The climax wlill snon arrive, Nipper,' said
Nelson Lee crisply. “ [ thought you would
like to know that an old friend of onrs will
arrive at the Mount this evening. Mr.
Rideeway is extremely hospitable, and he i3
taking quite an interest in this affair.’’

‘““He’s a brick, sir,”” [ agreed. * But who's
the old friend?'’

** Detective-Inspector
Yard.”

I whiatled.

“ 80 old Lennard’'s cominr Jdown, eh?” ]
exclaimed. ** Things are looking up, guvnor.

‘“Bez wouldn't bite

Ternard, of the

1
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Does this mean lthat ycu're going tc make
yout coup to-night?’’

** No, Nipper,” replied the guv’'nor. * Not
until  to-morrow night—Wednesday. But
Lernard is coming down in order to be wel
prepared for the raid on the Hernutage. The
affair must be planned in every de‘aii, other-
wise we might fail. Theee crooks are clevee
men, and we must not leave them a single
loophole- of escape. The inspector and I in-

tend to spend two or three hours to-night

planning the coup in every axpeot.

I nodded.

‘“Like- a couple of
a hattle,”” I said.

“ The simile is an apt onc, Nipper.” said
the schoolmaster-detective. * Unless a
genetal plans his attack with extreme carc
therc is a chance of the whole scheme col-
lapsing. And we should look rathar foolish
if Sales and his confederates gave us the
slip. I am telling you this hecause you migzht
like to greet Lennard at the Mount; but
you wou’'t be abhle to stay long.”’

‘_I euppose | can take part in the raid,
sir?’” :

“If T don't give my consent I shall pever
hear the last of it,” emiled Nelson Lee. * So
[ shall probably give my consent. But I
shall tell you more to-morrow. Oh, by the
wayv, Nipper, have you touched my bureau?"

I lovked rather surprised.

““Of course not, sir,” I replied. * Why?"

“Well, I've- noticed one or two scratches
near the keyhole—-"

“And you suspect me of Lturglary?” 1
said indignantly,

I.ee chuckled.

‘“My dear NI

giddy gencrals planning

pper, I am well acquainted
with your little tricks,”” he said pleaaantly.
“You would not regard it as a great offence
to open my bureau if you felt in the- moo
for it. We are creat frlends, are we not?"

*“1 hope so, guv'nor,” I grinned.

“Very well; L chould not think “anythine
if you opened my bureau,” said the detce-
tive. 1 merely thought of you because |
cannot imagine anybody else tampering with
it. For you to do so would he a trifle—for
somebody else to attempt the same thing
would be very serious, however."

** Have you missed anything, sir?"" T asked.
‘““No. That is the remarkable yart about
it,"”” was the guv'nor’s reply. * You remem-
ber that bundle of forged notes, young ‘un®"

“Of course I do, sir.”

“That bundle is in my bureau—intact."
he explained. ** The curious gart about it is
that I can almost swear that they have
been touched without my knowledge. My
eyes are raiher keen, as you perhaps kaow,
and I notice these little things."

“Oh, you must have made a bloomer,
sir,”’ [ remarked. *‘ Nobody would be awu
enough to open your bureau and me ,
with thoss bankaotes, and go away empty.
handed.’’ .

Nelson Lee nodd>d thoughtfully. =

“I am inclined to think you are right, my
boy.” he said. “But I'm not quite satis-
fled, all the same. Since you kaow nothing
of it, I will Iet the matter drop. You migshg
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as well slip off now, Nipper. I shall sce you
later at the Mount.”

I took my departure; but as [ walked
down the passage ] had an impression that
Nelson Lee was still rather puzzled.

L e ]

CHAPTER 1V,
THR ORDER OP THE BOOT!

18-8-88 )
That sound was uttered by quite
A number of juniors when Reginald
Pitt cmerged from the Ancient
ifouso after tea. He Enew that the hiss was
intended for him, and he didn’t like it.

“ dilly fools!"’ he muttered savagely.

Owen major and Farman was etanding
near by, chatting with De Valerle and Towmn
Burton. They appeared to be in ignorance
ol the Serpeunt’s presence, and conversed in
unnecessarily loud tomes.

‘*“1 puess guys of hias calibre sure ought to
ho Ilynched!” remarked Farinan. ** Why,
sy, out ir the West we'd make mincemeat
of a doggone hobo like Pitt!"

“He didn't get all he deserved, In my
opinlon,” s«aid Owen major. ‘' Torturing «
dog is o rotten thing to do. Pitt ought to
be duckesd In the fountain.'’

*“Sousc me) And so he ought!"’ said the
Ro'sun.

‘*(QJuess wo weren't talhin'
youn, sonny,’” grinned Farman.
who needs the sousin'!

** Ha, bLa, ha!”

“*And we'll do it, too!"” said De Valerie
grimly. ‘' Where is Pitt? We'll find him.
und—— By Jove! He must have heard us!”

The juniors grinned joyfully. P#tt had cer-
tair’y heard those remarks, and he was
hurrying towards the gateway with far more
speed than dignity. Me suspected that the
ijuniors were ounly ‘' rotting,” but he had no
intention of putting it to the test!

I'celing very sore, he trudged discon-
rolately up thoe road. le¢ had no particular
desire to o for a walk, but he felt that it
would he safer for hitn to do so—until the
hostile feeling in the Remove died down.

Fullwood and Co. had gone off somewhere

about sousin’
“It's Pitt

- down to the villago, Pitt believed—and he |

had nobody to talk to. He walked in the
dircetion of the moor, his thoughts bitter
and somewhat violent. Every step he took
reminded him of that thrashing he had re-
ceived, and he fully meant to get even with
wa:?on and tho duke in some way or
another,

It waue one of Pitt's hoasts that no fellow

cever got the botter of him without puyintzL

very dearly for it afterwards. Pitt was un-
aware of the fact that his own downlall was
ve}? near at hand.

Jut, by pure chanee, he was enabled to
Sain just an inkling of the truth. Perhaps
it wasu't quite by chance, though. Hand-
r{"itill’i.t recklesencas had something to do
with it. v

The Serpent was mooching along, deejp in

ﬂ

|
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amongst the trees in the wood which
bordered the lane. There was nhothing as-
tonishing in this, but Pitt had a sudden sus-
picion that some of the juniors had followed
him and were intent on punishirig bim still
further. This suspicion could only have heen
caused by a guilty conscience. .

He cronched near the hedge and waitced.
Through a gap he watched, holding himeelf
ready to run at a second’s notice. And he
distinctly saw the form of a junior, walking
among the trees. Pitt was only allowed onou
full glimpse before the wood swallowed the,
junior up again.

And Pitt recognised him as Handforth!

Tho Serpent was startled—almost staz-
gered. He had cleanty scen Handforth's faco
just for that moment, and the expression on
it had been one of serene enjoyment. This
was surprising, considering tbat Handforth
had been expelled in disgrace! And it wa3
still more surprising that Handforth was in
the vicinity at all!

As a matter of fact, it was the result of
a little argument. between Edward Oswald
and Sir Montic TregelHs-West. Since Band-
forth could not argne with Church and
McClure, he naturally argued with Sir
Montie. He couldn't exist without argumcns
of some sort.

They had heen strolling in the grounds cof
the Mount, and Montie had remarked that
it was a pity that they -could not venture
into the wood itself—which backed upon tle
Mount grounds.

Considering Handforth’s character, it was
scarcely surprising that he bad at once
broken through a gap, with the stated inten-
tion of passing t-hrough the wood until he
came within sight of St. Frank’s. .

Montie had done his best to dissuade himn
—chiefly because Montie did not know Handi-
forth so well as he might have done. For it
was like trying to shift a mountain to turn
Hundforth from a purpose.

And now, by a piece of #l luck, Handforth
had been spotted by thc one fellow in the
whole school who really mattered!

Pitt stood quite still for some little time
ufter he had seen Handforth. His cumnning
bruin was working hard, and he was shrewd
enough to guess things—and to be alarmed.

I'or what did this mean?

Although Handforth had been sacked, he
hadn't gone away—he was still guite near
the school. Where?

Pitt remembered that Watson and 1 had
peid two or three visits to the Mount. and
he also callcd to mind the fact that Chureh
and McClure had accompanied us the pre-
vious evening. For the Serpent’s eyes were
keen and they did not miss mueh,

** Handforth’s at the Mount!” he told him-
self tensely. °* Sfomething's gone wrong, and
I'll bet a fiver that Nelson Lee ia at ths
Lottom of it! By Jove! I wonder if I've
been tricked?'

The alarming thought came to him, in fact,
that his own movements hud been watched,

thougita when he beard somebody moving! and that he would very shortly meet tue



'1-"i|o Serpent knew that he was cornered.—(Sce pajec 7.)




14

Inte wlich he had planned out for Montie
and Handforth.
And with this thought came another.

Did Nelson Lee know anything about the

aumbling-house? Did he know that Pitt h.ui#
cen in the hablt of visiting it? ‘The
rascally junior remembhered the agitation of
Salea the previous night, and he became more
nid more convinced that he was treading on
ttin {ce, and that not only would he soon be
cvprsed, but that tho gambling-house would
suffer alsn. It was only suapicion, but it was
temarkably near the actual truth.

Pitt was terribly anxions that notaingt
ehould happen to Sales. If the gambling-
house were raided or exposed it was ecrtain
that DPitt himself would be involved in the
disaster. One or more of the men would in-
foim against him. So, above all, it wua
nocessary to give 8ales an urgent warning. I

Pitt's mind  waz filled with startled
thoughts, although nothing definite had taken
shiupe. He decided upon action at once. He
vould go to Bannington and would tell Sales
¢f what he Lad seen and what he suspecteil.
sulen wonld be able to give him good ad-|
\atee,

With this ohijeet in view Reginald Pitt
hurried back to St. Frank's, and managed
to get his hicyele out without attracting at-.
tention. Then he-started off for Bannington
at full speed.

It was growing dusk now, but was still far
from being dark. When he arrived outside
th? Hermizage the shadows were very deep.

Several lights were glecaming in the windows
nf the housc, and Pitt placed his bicycie
uguinst the gatepost and walked along the
eravel until he came to the side deoor. He
gave his usual taps, and waited.

After a fcw momeats the door was opened
by Mr. Bernard Sales himself.

He regarded
I'itt angrily.

**1 saw you from onc of the windows,” he
eald harshly., * Counfound you, boy, go away!’
I won't have you coming here at thisx time
in the evening—-—""

* But —but | want to tell you—-""

“You ean tell me nothing now!"’ smapped
Sules. I am sick of you, Pitt! Go, and
don’t dare to show your faco here aguin for
a month. Do you underatand? 1 forbid yun
to come herel”

Pitt ground his tecth.

*“But ['ve got something—-"

} ‘l' That's cuough—go away!"” rapped out
cales.

o slammed the door in Pitt's face, and the
‘emovite was nearly bowled over by the
force. He glared at tho door, half-choking
with anger and helple sheas.

' Oh. you rotter!” he panted harshly.

In his uneasy etate ¢l mind he had not
reslised that it was foolish for him to visit
the Hermitage at such an carly hour. lHe
wausd not supposed to know either the house
or its owner, and In the early evening it was
quite likely that he had becn spotted. |, .-

Sales had bean furious because he thought
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the boy had come merely for something on
his own account. ¥ The man foolishly con-
cluded that Pitt could bave nothing of 1m-
portance to ¢ell him. .

Moreover, Sales had a very excellent reason
for being on edge just at present. He had
planned o certain villainy, and was very
anxious as to the result. It was not a time
{)L(,r him to be bothered by a silly. school-

Ww.

In calmer moments Sale would have acted
differently. But, as it happened, Pitt's warn-
ing would ):ave mnissed fire, since Sales had
nctually received it the previous nigiht,
aithough Pitt didn't know it. And now Sales
wai taking drastic action.

Pitt left the Hermitage grounds filled with
hatred and bitter fury. He had come here
with the main object of warning Seles—and
e had been greeted with a curt rebuff.

Worse than that, he had been forbidden
to enter the place again for a month! Pitt
knew very well that that had been no idle
threat. Sales waus a man of his word.

But why? Why was he forbidden to come?
Pitt felt convinced that there was something
behind the nffair which he was not allowed
to know of. At all events, he was filled
with a great bitterness as he rode home to
$t. Frank's.

Ali his little plans for the immediate future
were now upset, and he was feeling rather
ncivous about an interview with Starke and
kenmore, For Pitt had promided _to intro-
duce those two prefects to the roulctte-room
the very next night. Now, of course, he
couldn't de 8o, and the Sixth-Form rascals
wonld want to know why. Iufther, they
|vmulcl probably 1make things very hot for
Wm.

Before the Serpent reached St. Frank’s he
was in a colmer mood, and he had come to
the conclusion that his alarm had been rather
needless. After all, if tho gambling-house
way raided, there was no reason why Pitt
Lhimself should be involved. In these calmer
inoment: Pitt rcalised that Sales and his con-
feilerates would scarcely trouble themselves
to inform against 2 mere schoolboy.

S0 Pitt deluded himself into the belief that
he was safc, whatever happened at the Her-
mitage. But the hey knew -well enough that
things were going badly with tim, and he
cculd not help feeling slightly nervous, in
spitc of his gentle delusion.

leginald Pitt’s fcars were by no mcans
vnfounded!

-
— —

CHAPTER V.
KRRLSON LEKE MEETS WITH DISASTER.
ELSON LEE gtanced at the clock, and -

nodded to himself.
“Time I was off.”” he murmured.
1t was nearly dark, and the school-
master detective was seated in his study in
the Ancient House. Detective-Inspector ien
vard wus wot due {o arrive at the Mountd



THIL CILLOSING

for quite a leng while—not wmntil the cx-,

piration of another hour, at least.

But Nelson Lee was anxions to have a few
words with Mr., Ridgeway before the Scot-
Iand Yard detective arrived on the scene. And
the guv'nor started out just us the shadows
were growing dim.

Tommy Watsen and I bad started cut tome
little time before, for we were also keei
upon greeting Dectective-Ingpector Lennard -
who was quite an old friend.

* Things aro going to look up, my son,” I
remarked, as we strolled along the shadowy
lane. ‘It won't be long before old Montic
:; 'back at St. Frank's—and Handforth,

o!"

** Good business!" said Watson heartily.
* And what about this raid? I suppose it's
ecoming off to-night ?*

* To-morrow night,”” T replied. * But we
don’'t want to talk about it on the public
road, Tommy. There's no telling who's
about." | k

*“Oh, rot!"” replied Watson. ‘‘ People don't

crouch bhehind hedges listening, [ suppose?
We're absolutely salone, and I don't see whv
we shouldn't jaw——"’

‘“ Hallo! Look there!” I ejaculated sud-

denly. .

Quite distinctly 1 had seen a hush
move further along the road. It was
only a slight mavement, but there

was no wind just at the moment, and
{takllrrew that the bush could not have moved
¢vil. ‘

** Look where?'’ said Watson, staring.

“ Didn't you see? There you are!' 1
whispered,

This time a wman's face bad come into
view for a second. He peered towards us,
but vanished at ounce—just before Watson
could turn. When he looked there was
nothing to be seen.

He glared at me. .

“Is this a new game?” he demanded sar-
eactically. -

*My dear chap. you're slow,”” I retortced.
“There was a face in the hedge a moment
ago. Somebody is crouching behind, just in
the wood. Let’s talk about football.”

Watson was rather hewlldered, and left the
football talk to me. As we passed the spot
I appeared to be quite unconcerned, but I
had my eyes very wide open.

Aand, although 1 did not actually turn my
htad, I caught a glimpse of a man's figure
crouching low behind the bank. What was
nore. 1 distinctly heard a faint whisper a
moment or two later. This proved that the |
feliow was not alone. Why _were they hiding
behind the hedge in that mysterious fashion?

‘“Only a couple of tramps, perhaps,’” I re-
marked, after we had gone some little dis-
tance. ‘“ All the same, it's rather quecr.
Tommy. What do you make of it?”’

“1'm jiggered if I know what you're taik-
ing about,” snorted my echum. “T didn't see
anything or hear anything. 1 believe you've
becn trying to spoof me!”
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I grinped

“*No, | haven't,” J said. °* Perhap: my
eyes arc a bhit keener than yours, Temmy—
and my ears, too. You see, I've becn tramed
to use '‘em. And there really were two men
hehind the hedge. It just proves how right
[ was in warning vou not to jaw aLout things
that matter on the open road.”

Watson was still rather suspieions. but L+
accepted my stiatecment at last. We dida
woity our heads much. After all, the wooi
were free to anybody, and the two men miylit
have been merely a couple of farm-
labourers. There was no sense in making a!ll
sorts of wild conjectures. Nevertheless 1
kept the mcident inp mind.

When we arrived at the Mount we found
Sic Montie in the front garden. He was gnite
liulden from the road, being congealed Ly a
high hedge. For it wculd have been unwice
to expose himsclf to gencral view. (an-
ment amongst the villagers would no' bave
becrt welcome.

** Frightiuvily pleased to see yown. dear old
boys,”" said Tregellis-West. ** Bet  @'in
anxious, you know—I am, realiy. I'm =o
anxious that I'm in a shockin' state of nor-
vougness.’’

** What's biting you?” asked Watsan.

“ Notkin' is hitin’ me, dear Tommy: an' 1

wish you would refrain from w»tterin® sn.)
ridiculoys  expressions,” said  Sir Monti.
severely. ‘*The fact is, Huandforth ius
gone!’’ :

** Gone!"’ I echoed, staring.

‘** Exactly, dear old fellow."”

“ What do you mean—gone?’ I demand:d.
‘“Gone where?"

“I don't know—that's what I'm warryin’
about,” :zaid Montie. adjusting bis pin:e-nes.
“He aud I had a little argument, an' the

frightful duffer went off "

“No yon mean to say yon guarrelied?” |
asked sharply. * Great Sentt! Can't Handy
Kcep on good terms—-"'

" You have mistaken me, Nipper, old boy.”’
put in Montie. “We didn't quarrel—we
didn't cven have words. It was just s
argument. I mentioned that it was a pity
we couldn't venture out into the woods, he-
canse it wouldn't be safe.”

“Oh, that was quite enough for Dandy!”
I broke in. *'1 suppose he went off at
once?”’

‘* Exactly.”

‘“ How long has h¢ been gone?'

. ** Nearly an hour.”

“ He'll turn up all right,” 1 said. * I e¢x-
pect the silly ass is doing it on purpose,
just to give you a fright—that's exact)y whas
Handforth wculd do. And, after all, you
anid he ain’t exactly prisomers. Still, it was
a8 fatheaded thing to venture out.”

Tommy Watson gave a jump.

“T'll bet it was Handlforth yon saw look-
ing through the hedge,’”’ be said triumph.antly.
"ft. just shows what imagination will do.
You said that there were two men—"

“And there were two men,’” 1 imterrogted.



16

“Dc you think T don’t hnow the diTercuce
between Handforth's face and the face of a
man? Have you ever seen a face anything
like Handforth's?"

*“ Well, it would be rather hard to find
anothar quite ro beanutiful,”” admitted Wat-
son, with a grin. * Let's go indoora. DBlow
fandforth! If he likes to get himself into
trouble. that's his look-out.”

“ There's no questinn of him getting into
trouble.’”” 1 said. *‘* He was expelled from
Bt. Frank's, and there's nothing to prevent
him living next door, {f he wants to. The
only danger is that he might Ube apotted
by some of the fellows—and that would cause
talk.”

We went indoors, fully expeeting Handforth
to return within 2 minute or two. Aa a
matter of fact, he did do so. But, mecan-
while, other events were happening.

And they were events which proved that
mv suspicions regarding the men behind the
bhedge were not entirely unjustified.

Nelron Lee had set out from 8St. Frank's
attircd in an ordinary. tweed suit and swing-
ing a walking-atick. He strode ulong the
darkened lune briskly, unsuspicious of dangcr,

And then, without warning, the disaster
occurred.

Two mcen, of rough-loocking type, sprong cut
from the wood and barred his way. They did
not makec the mi-take of hesitating, but
charged tho detective at once.

Lee, nlthough taken off his guard, was
instantly ready. He swung his stick up and
brought it down up the shoulder of the
nestest man, sending him reeling backwards.
But the fellow, with a bellow of pain, grabbed
the stick.

** [lang you!'' he enarled. .

Loe could easily have retained his grip
but for the fact that the other man had a
stick of his own. The end of this crashed
upon l.ce's knuckles, and he was forced to
relax his hold. _

“Very well, my friends!” he sald grimly.
“ My fists arc quile dangerous, I can assure
you. Now then, I am ready!”

He was about to charge when he heard a
awish behind him. Before he could turn a
heavy object descended upon his heund, rea-
during him dizzy and helpless.

‘His knees sagged and Le fell to the
ground. A third man had come upon the
scene—having been hiding until the crucial
moment. Whilst Lec was engaged with the
first two mecn, the third had done his evil
work. ‘

But Nelson Jec was not stunncd. The
blow had been heuavy, but not very violent.
After three minutes he was almost himself
again, except for a throbbing hcadache and
a certain giddincss.

It was too latc, however, then. His fect
and hands were bound, and Lo bad bheen
dragged through the hedgo into the wood.
The three men, he saw, were strangers—ex-
cupt for ane

F

This fellow was Field, the mag
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who acted as doorkeeper at the gambling
house. '

Nelson Lee was Instantly aware of the fact
that he had been captured by the cmis-
saries of Bernard Sales. A great rage welled
up within the detective.

Just when his plans were ahout to be com-
pleted he had fallen into the hauds of the
cnemy{ This proved. also, that Sales was
awarc of his danger. How had he gained
that information2 How had he known that
Nelson Le¢c was interested in the case?

In some vague manner Nelson Lee &sus-
pected Regihald Pitt.

‘“You have got the better of me, my
fricnds,”’ hce said grimly, ** but 1 can assure
you that—"' |

“ That's enough, Mr. Nelson Lee!” snapped
Ficld. ‘* Where's that gag, Jim? We’'ll socn
make him quict!”’

The gag was applied, and then Nelson
Lee's hands were sccured with greater tight-
ness.

‘““ Now, Mr. Ler, you've n%
our orders,”” said Ficld. ** We'rc going (o
cut vour ankles loose, and vou've got to
walk a3 we direct. 12 you don’t, you'll bo
forced to!™ ’

Nelson Lee knew that the men were in
carnest. It would bo eheer fooilshness to
resist. He would merely exhaust his strength
for no purpose, for he weuld be, taken along
in the end, even if he had to be carriecd. And
Lee preferred walking.

They proceeded through the wocd without
a word being said. Lee was inclined to blame
himself for what had occurred; he ought to
have been more wary. But the detective was
rather harsh with himsclf. There had been
no reason for him to suspect that an ambush
had been prepared for his benefit.

\When they emerged froin the wood the
dusk had nearly changed into night, but it
scemed quito light after tho glocm of tha
wood. Bannington Moor stretched out into
the misty distance, and cverything was bleak
and chill.

Comparatively near by etood the old ruined
mill, and the moeor road ran just past it.
Neison Lee’s captors marched him to the
road, and he was left with two of them
whilst Ficld walked briskly away.

The detective saw that Field went to a
little hollow behind the ruined mill. A few
moments later there was the buzz of a motor-
car engine, and the vchicle itself appeared
shortly aftcrwards.

IL.ec was forced to cnter, and then his fect
were once- more bound. The car was a
landaulette. and closed. Ficld took - the
wheel and the other men remained on guard -
behind in the tonncau. Lee had no idea as
to his destination, but hardly thought that
it would Le the Hcermitage.

As a matter of fuct he was taken to the
Hermitageo.

The car arrived and turncd down a narrow
slde lane until it reached a mcadow. This

to carry out
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meadow adjcined the Hermitage garden. And
as the car came to a standstill Sales ap-
peared.

‘* Successfn]?’’ he asked sbarply.

“Yes,”” replicd Ficld. '* We did the trick
beautifully.” -

(1] Gmd !l’

Ficld jumped down just as thie tonneau
door opcred. Nelson Lee was hundled out,
and Sales regarded him with great satisfac-
tion. There was a grim smile nupon his face.

“Put a stop to your little game—ch?"” he
remearke@ plcasantly.

‘Lee was nct in a position to answer, but
he thought quite a lot. Amongst other
things, he remembered that Detcctive-
Inspector Lennard was now at the Mount, in
all probability. And Lce was quite satisficd
that his position was not at all desperate.

Sales had acted—but he had acted too late.
Fortunately, Sales was not aware of this un-
comfortable fact. Having captured Lee, he
would probably assumc that the danger was
over. For Sales had methods of Kknowing
exactly how active the police were; and the
police, at present, were perfeetly quiet.

Therefore there was no reason for alarm;
Lece was rendered helpless, and no damagc
had beem done. That, at all cvents, was
what Sales fondly supposed.

He would make no inimediate attempt at
light ; .and Nelson Lee was hooing that the
climax would come before the criniinals took
fright and vauished. He had no fcar that b«
was in any personal denger. Sales was a
criminal, but he was not a murdercr. .
whole idea was to keep Lee helpless until
he could muake complete plans. There had
heen no evidence, #o far, that Sales con-
templated ruuning away in a panic.

** Bring him iuside!” lhe cxclaimed harahly.

Nclson Lec was carried through a gateway,
and then down into a little hellow at the
bottom of thc¢ Hermitage garden. A small
stone building stoed here—a mere shed,
which had heen huilt, probably, as a garage.
There was now a much larger one attachcd
to the house, and this shed was disused. It
was quite a long way from the house, bhe-
youd earshot of the road, and surrounded by
treces.

There was no window, and the grating had
heen boarded over securely. The doors, too,
nad received much attention. Two great
hoams had been propped against them from
the outside, closing them so that no amount
of eflort could force them open. In ad-
dition many planks had bcen screwced
securcly over the edges, rendering the whole
plaul:e an ahsolute prison. Sales had prepared
well. '

And the only cntranec now was a very
small door which had bheen cut out of onc
of the big doors, and was secured by a Yale
Jock and four heavy bolts on the outside.

Nelson Lec was carried within, and the
door was closed. A stablc lantern was bumn-
jug, banging from a nxil. Over in one corner

Hi-
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stood a small camp bedatcad, and a deai
table and a Kkitchen chair formed the
remairdcr of the furniture.

‘“Your future home, Mr. Lee,”’ exclaimcd
Sales, with a wave of his hand. ‘“1 am
very sorry to trcat you in this manner, but
J have lecarned that yon are taking too much
interest in my affairs.”

Sales removed the gag, cnabling Lee to
spcak.

‘“ At all cveats, whatcver suspicions I had
are now ftully justified, ’ said the dctective
calmly. ‘ You have certainly got the better
¢f me¢, Mr. Sales. It is most unfortunate,
because you have upsct my plans very com-
pletely.”

““You will comec to no harm so lcng as you
rcmain passive,”” said Sales. ‘* As you can
sce. I have made every preparation for your
conifort.”’ .

‘** Quite so0,” =said Lee drily. “I have
already observed that.”

‘“And I must warn youn that any attempt
to escape would be most foolish,” went on
Lee's captor. ** You may shout to your
beart’'s content, but rvobhody will ever hear
you. Furthermore, a man will be placed on
ruard every night.”

*“You are most considerate,” saitd Nelson
Lce, still keeping up the pretence of polite-
ness. ** But may 1 inquire how long you
intend to kecp me here?™

“ Until it suits me to relcase you.”

‘““That is rather indefinitc——""

“I ean say nothing further,” hroke in
Sales. ** You have only yourseif to thank
for what has occurred. {f you had not inter-
fered with my busincess | should not bave
interfered with you.™

Nelson Lee made no reply. What was the
use? The less he said the better. And Sales
motioned to Field and one of the other men.

** Cut these ropes,” hie said sharply. ** There
is no reason why Mr. Lce. should be kept
bound—"

“I don't agree with you, Sales,”” ohjected
Ficld. ** Unless Lee is constantly guarded
he had better be left withh his hands and
feet hound. There will he somebody to watch
him during mcals, and then it won’t matter.
But we shall he shorthanded this next day
or two, and we'd better be cautious.”

Salea rubbed his chin.

‘[ daresay you're right,'’ he said, after a
moment. *“ I shall be in London until
Thursday, and Butler will be with me. You'll
have to be reeponsible for Lee's safety, and
I shalt expect him to be still here when I
return—""

** You don't think }'m going to let him go,
do you?’" askced Field impatiently. * Bug |
shall certainly take precautions.”

And so Nelson Lee was left in the old
garage. bound and helpless. After Sales anmd
the others had gone he pondered over the
g"l_lgle affatr, and bis feelings wese somewbat

itter:

But Nel:on Lee needn’t have worried!



CHAPTER VI.
ON THE TRACK |

DWARD OSWALD IIANDFORTH was
cvidently cxcited.
He dashed across the beattitully-
kept lawn of the Mount and ascended
the steps to the front-door three at a. time.
The door was not latched, and he burst in
like a whirlwind.

‘1 say, Tregcllis-West!"’' he shoutead.

Just at that momnent Sir Montic and
Tommy and I were in the little room which
had been =set apart for the schoolboy
vigitors. We hurricd to the door gt once,
just in time to be nearly knocked over by
the impetucus Handforth.

‘“What the dickens is the matlter?” 1
demanded.  ** And where have you been to
all this time?”

“I've—I've secn somcthing ! gasped Hand-
forth hoarsely.

‘““Go hon!" snccred Watson. ‘ What have
you seen—the¢ trees in the meadows” Do
you know that you're kicking up o terrific
Tow?"’

“* Come inside!"" 1 said briskly.

We hauled Handforth into thc¢ room and
closed the door.
“* Dcar boy, 1 told you not to go.”" said

Sic Montie reproachfully.

‘“An’ pow you've
becn gettin’ into trouble.

You've been seein’

things—"
“ You—you asses!” roared Handforth
cxcitedly. **Can't you listen to me? f've

just seen somcbody killed!™”
“* Killed!"" T gasped.
“* Well, it looked like it——"
‘“Begad! Calm down, dedr old boy!”

‘““ How can I calm down?'’ bellowed Hanu-
forth. * He was Killed, I tell you—and then
dragged into the wood!”

“ Look here, Handy, you'd Letter put the
brake on,”” I said sharply. ‘' You're getting
a bit wild. Calm down and tell us c¢xactly
what happencd. Don’'t begin at the wrong
end—begin at the beginning.’

Handforth gulped, and then began again.

I went out for a walk,” he explained.
“I went through the wood until I could sce
St. Frank's, and it was nearly dark by the
time [ turpned back. Montic said it was
risky, but that was all rot. Nobody saw
me—I took jolly good carc of that! But 1
saw plenty of the other fellows—''

‘““ Why don't you get to the point?" said
Watson impatiently.

Handforth glared.

**Some people are never satisfied!” he
shouted. I was getting to the point just
now, and I was told to begin at the hegin-
ning.”’

“‘Kaat’s all right, Handy !’ 1 said. ‘ Pon’t
take any notice of Tommy. _Go ahead in
your own wayv.”

‘“ Well, about ten minutes ago, just as 1
was making [or this garden, 1 heard voices
on the road, and they secmed to be angry
voices, too,”” wenl on Handforth. ‘I was
a good distance off, so [ shinned upione of
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the trees and was able to look right down
into the road itself.'’ _

‘“ Splendid!”* 1 said approvingly.

‘““ And I saw two men going for another
one,’” went on Edward Oswald. * He secmed
to be getting the best of it, but just then
another rotter came uK behind and guve the
pour chap a frightful bash on the hcad with
a stick.”

“ Oh. begad!” exclaimed Sir Montie.

“ And what happened then?”’ I asked
quickly.
“*Why, the chap fell down, and -they

dragged him into the wood,’’ replied Hand-
forth. “I didn't wait any longer, but
rushed straight back here. I'm not a funk,
but I didn't quitc like the idca of fucing
three murderers of that sort! I thought 1'd
better rush for help!”

** Handy, you're smarter than I thought.
you wore,”' 1 said. * You did the best thing
possible. Now, you bounder,’”” I added, turn-
ing to Watson, ‘‘what about that man 1
saw, and what about those voiccs I heard?”

Tommy Watson looked scared.

‘““ Dash it all, you were right!”’ he ad-
mitted. ‘ But—but what does it mean,
Nipper? Do you think they were footpads?”

**I'm blesscd if I know what to think,” [
replied. ‘° And Mr. Ridgeway isn’t here just
now, either. We¢ shall have to act on our
own hook, my sons.’’

‘* Murder’'s a serivue thing!’ said Hand-
forth huskily.

“Don't be an ass!” I exclaimed. * The
man wasn't murdcred—only stunned, 1
cxpect. And do you know who he was? By
Jupiter!” I added, with a start. ‘It
couldn’'t have been Mr. Lennard, could it?
Try to think, Handy. Was the man a short,
thick-set sort of —"'

‘““Wrong!"* interrupted Handflorth. * This
chap was tall, and rather lean, so far as
I could see. As a matter of fact,” he
added, ** he reminded me of Mr. Lee."”

‘““Mr. Lee!” I echoed aghast.

‘“ Of course, it couldn't have been him—-""

“ You madman!'’ I shouted. ‘' Of course it
was him! Why didn’t you tell me so at
first? 1t’'s the guv’'nor who's becn knocked
on the head and carried off!’’

‘““Oh, my only aunt!” gasped Handforth.
““ How—how do you know?'’

**I don’t know for certain,”” I replied.
“ But tho guv'nor was coming herc this even-
ing—hc¢ ought to have arrived ten minutes
ago. And you say that the man looked like
Mr. Lee. Isn’t that good enough?’

** Knocked on the head!'™ muttered Watson.
‘““Oh, my hat! What's to be done? Has any-
body got a bhicycle? I'll rush down for the
policeman?”

‘““* That won't do!™ I cut in sharply. * What
tho dickens could old Sparrow do in a case
like this? He's only a viilage hobby, and an
absolute ass. We've got to think of some-

thing."”
“F wish that Scotland Yard chap was
heee !’ interrupted Handforth.

“ Wcll, he ism’t here, and hc might :og
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eome for hours,” 1 cjaculated.
good waiting for him, either. I'Ml tell von
what}’” 1 added cagerly. ‘* What an ass 1
was not to think of it before!”

** Think of what¢"

ol Bozll.

**Boz!"” roarcd Handforth.
gonc ofl your rocher?”

* You secem to forget that Boz has rot a
nose like a bloodhound,” I said quickly.
** Look here, 1'll rush back to the school and
fcteh Boz. While I'm away, Handy, you
take these chaps to the spot where the affair
occurred. We'll get on the track straight
away,” I added grimly.

** But what ahout—"

**Can't stop for any more jaw, Tomwmy!” 1
interrupted. ‘' Every cecond is of value.
Don’t say anyvthing to Mrs. Ridgeway, she'd
only be worriedh And make Handy anrd
Montie dive into the hedge it anybody comes
along; it wouldn't Jo for them to bhe
spotted.

1 burried off withcut another word, and
eimply ran to St. Frank's with cvery ounce of
speed possible. Of course, 1 w:ia {remoen-
dously alarmed. ] felt positive that it was
the guv'nor who had met with disaster—and
} was pretty certain, tog, that the Banning-
ton crooks were rerponsible. In some way or
another they had discovered that Noelson Lec
waa an their track—and they had acted. 1
didn't trouble to ask my=self how they had
b0t on to the guv'nor’s game.

When J arrived in the Triangle T thought
it as well to make sure, and rushed to
Nelson Lee’s study. He wasn't there, and
Warren, the porter, Informed me that the
guv'nor had gone out twenty minutes carlice.
This wa3 quite good enough, for it practically
proved that my suspicicns were correet.

While in the guv'nor’s study I had crabbed
one of his caps—though this wasn't rcally
neeessary.  But Boz would be given a Letter
chance if he had something to give him a
sturt.

I pelted round to the kennels at full speed,
and in another minute Boz was trotting ilong
in front of me, wagging his tail with keen
delight.  And then I recvived a very pleasant
surprise.

Just ontside the gates T ran bang into
pomehody wheo was walking briskly past in
the dircetion of the Monnt. Although it
was nearly dark I instanlly recognised
Dcteetive-lpspector  Lennard, of  Seotland
Yard.

“* Thank

“T{’s no

** Have yon

noidnesa!l” T exclaimed joviully.

“ Why, hallo, Nipper!" exclaimed the
Inspector. ‘ It's you, Im't it?"’

“ You've just come at the right time, Mr.
Lennard ! 1 panted, grabbing his arm.

He stared at me.

** Hold on! What's the matter, youngster?®™
he asked curiously.

*The guvnor’s been collarcd!” T ex-
plained quickly. ** Walk along with me, Mr,
f.ennard, and I'l tell you all abhout it. By
the way, did you come by car?”

“Yea; it's in the village.” replicd the
juspcetor. 1 didn’t want to bLring it up
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to the Momnt, hecanse Lee thought it wonld
be wiser———"'

“That's all richt, then,”" 1 egid. “Wo
may want that car later on. The fach i,
Mr. lennard, the guv'nor has got it in the
neek!”

** You said something like that jnst now.”
commented the Inspector. ' You may nobd
know it, Nipper, but I'm in a large-elsed
fog. What's the trouble? Why can't you
be coherent? I'm a patient man, but——''

““Keep your halr on!” 1 interrapted, with
the familiarity of an old friend. * Just listen
to me and say nothing!”

“ Any more ordera?’ asked Lennard vily.
“You master always said you were cheeky,
but I never heard of such infernal savce — -**

I cut him short, and related exactly what
had occurred. By tho time 1 had fipished
the inspector was no longer in a mood for
jocularity. He realised, as I did, that the
matter was griinly serious.

** As you say, Nipper, 1 seem to have bhlown
into the scene at the right mioment,” said
Lennard., * But what's this dog dninz here?"’

“1U've hrought him along to trick the
guvnor,” [ explained.

“*Oh, yes!” said the Scotland Yard man.
“I'd forgotten for the moment. He's gnito
a marvel in the canine line, Wn'8 he?
Named Charles Dickens, or something?”

“Boz!" I replied. * That's short for
Charles Dickens, anyhow. Bnt you needn’'t
blame me for naming him that; it was
Lord Dorrimore who perpetrated i8. Bus
here are the other fellows.”

We had arrived at the spot arrangrd, and
Sir Montie and Tommy were quite glad to
see the inspector. Handforth was not cer-
tain; he had an iden that we were goning
to get on the guv'nor's track off our owi
bat, so to epeak, and Handforth was imelined
to regard the inspector a3 an intruder.

“Yes, there's heen a struzgle here,’”” said
the inspector, flashing a powerful electric-
torch upon the ightly muddy rond.
‘““ Where's that zlog of yours, Nipper? We'll
see if he's worth his salt.”

While I was making Boz sniff the guv'nor's
cap the ingprcior scarched the ground more
thorougnly.

** No sign of blood.”” he remarked, with the
callousness of the official detective. ** 1 don's
suppose L-ce has come to much harm. He
inight not be far off, cither—probahbly juss
inside the wood.'

“Begad! 1 hnpe <0, «ir!” mid Montia
feelingly. ** It would be ([rightfully rotten if
anythin' serious happened to Mr. Lee. An’
I'm inclined to pat Handforth on the back
for bein' so shockin'ly wilful. If he hadn’'d
gonc for a walk we shouldn't have known
anythin' about it.”

Montie was addressing everybody Iw
ceneral, but we didn't take mnuch notice of
him--except Handforth, who was cowsider-
ably pleased. Handforth eomsidered— and
not without reason—that he had done well.

Boz did prove himself worthy of his salt.
For, after one sniff at the cap, he seemed to
know exactly what wae expected of bim.






THE CILOSING

tricka, inspector. We're in this aifair, and
don't you forget it!'"

“"I'm not HEkely to!" rvemarked Lennard
drily. * But, seriously, hoys, we must bhe
very earefal  indeed We'{l walk quictiv
on - ---"

** Begad!'*
* Listen !

We all stood still, and, quite clearly, we
hecard the sound of a motor-car. 1t wasn't
o the road. but appeared to -he right
antongst the trece on our lefe. We coulan't
help realising the significance of the thing—-

interrupted  Montie sudderly.

although probably  ¢his motor-car  had
nothing to 4o with the one wo were in-
terested in.

““ Listen !  aaid  the inspector  tenscly,

*“ And get ready # hack into the hedge!'”

We wailed, and presently a landaulette
nppeared from between some trecs. humped
over a grac<sy piece of vround, and turned
in the opposite dircction to us, We heard
the driver oip n the second gear, and the
var's red light vanished into the distance.
All hecame silent agam.

“Well have a look inte this!'" said the
inspretor  grimly,  * This can’'t be  Incre
aninice, boys.”

“ By George!” said Hondlorth. ‘" Let's

buck up!’

“ Donr’'t be in such a horry !’ said Lennard.
“We'll stay exaotly where we are  for
another five minutes. There might be some-
haadly else down that alley, and we should
Inok fine specimens il we ran into the ¢nemy,
«hounldn’t we? I'm a man of action, but I
believe in being cautinus.’

We soon found out how wise the inspec-
tor's decision was, for within three minutes
we heard low vaiees, and then two men
appeared al the spot where the motor-car
had turned into the road. We heard a
crating noise, and judged that a gate was
heing clomed. After that the men walked off
and vaniglied into the gloom.

Ry this time we were positively convinced
that we were an the right track, and we
wore  intemmely cager to make [further in-
vestigativie,

ae——— e

CHAPTER VIL
THE CLOSING OF THE NET!

ETECTIVE - INSPECTOR LENNARD
gave the word at last.
“ We'll chance it now,” he ex-
claimed grimly. “} don't suppose
else, but I don't

we shall run into ansbod{
fecl indined to hang about any longer. Come

on, boys—and remember what I said about
being carefu).”

It was something novel for this astute
Scotland Yard official to be engaged upon
a case in the company of a aumber of
echootboys. But he knew that 1 was quite
differeqit from the average achoolboy, and
Toramy and Montie and Handforth were my
chums. Morcover, we were on the track of
Nelson Lee

1 was rather puzzled as te why the car
should have been here now, and concluded

'L
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that it must remaoimed for some tine after
the guv'nor had bern removed- unlees, of
course, he was still imside. And that thougbh#¥
gave me a turn, for we shonld have beew
able to stop the" ear il we bad acted
promptly. -

However, it was nn good thinking of tha#
now. And, really, it was bardly feasible to
suppose that Nelson Lee had been brongl.
here only to he taken away again. e
should probably learn the truth very shortly.

We fouvud ourselves in a kind of rutty lane,
leadirg, apparently, to nowhere, for dinse
trees lay ahead, and I Enew there was no
road down there. After proceciling some
way we dircovered that there was a thick
hedge right in front, the lame being, ind. e,
a cul-de-aae. But right near the end thrre

was a gateway to the left, and hcre we
pauzed.

** Hailo!"”" muttered Watoon. ** Look at
old Boz!”’

The little doz was running about excitrdly,
and he forced his way through the bars of
the gat2 and stood there, waiting.

"By jingo!” 1 exclaimed. ** He's picked
up the wvuv'nor's trail again!"

** Good!” :aid the imspector.

We vaulted over the gate and followed
Boz down into the little hollow. Here wne
saw a low stonc huilding against the bhack-
around of trees. ]t was in total durkness,
and everything was as silend as the grave
except for the faint rustling of the wind in
the trees. .

**He's in that shed, I'l bet a quid!” I
muttercd.
hll):tcctivc-lnspcctor Lennard came to a

alt.

*'We mustn't be rash!” he muttered.
“*There's a chance that somcholdy is on
guard, and we don't want any alarm to be
given. It strikes me that we’re now stand-
ing in the lower part of the Hermitage
grounds, and, strictly speaking, we're tres-
passing. I've got no warrant or authority
for searching this place, and we've got to
be deucedly careful. You ys had better
remain behind,”” he added, “turning to the
other three. °‘ Nippee and I will ereep up.”

“Oh, 1 say——'" began MHandforth pro-
testingly.

** Sorry, youngster. but you've got to obey
my orders!”’ cut in the inspector.

There was no mistaking his tome., and Sir
Montie and Tom:ny Watson and Handforth
remaincd behind. pard and 1 crept for-
ward, crouching low, and making mo sound
whatever. We arrived at the stone buildinyg,
and walked round it twice, making cesrtain
thatt.nobody was on guard outaside, at all
events.

Then we gave our attention to 4he door.
Although the gloom was thick, we could see
that the place had originally been a coach-

or a garage. The doors had been fized
up salidly and a tiny door freshly eut. This
latter was bolted on the outside.

‘“ See that, young ‘un?” said the inspcolor

happily.
** Rather!"” 1 replied. °** It means that the
guv'nor’s locked in sjone. Thoee bolls would
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ncver have been shot if onc of the crooks
was with him. 1t etrikee mo that we're
having everything our owa way. What shall
wo do—call out?”

* Yes, just a low hail,"”” said the Yard de-
teetive. ' You'd better do it, Nippor. Lce
will reoognise your eweet tones in n
moment.’’

I tapped lightly on the door.

‘*“ Anybody here?” 1 called softly—and then.

I gave a low whistle of a special variety,
which was an old asignal arrangzed between
the guv'ner and myself. On the instant the
reply came, and 1 gasped with reliof.

* Well done, Nipper!™” came Nelson. Lee's
voice.

‘* Are you all right, sir?’’ T asked anxiously.

‘“Yes, except for a somewhat troublesome
bump on the back on my head,’”” he replied,
with a short laugh. * Don't worry, Nipper.
1= there anybody else with you?'

*“Watson and Montie and Handionrth,”” 1
replied.
“Don’t I count?' asked the inapector.

‘* Hallo, Lennard, so you've arrived, too®'’
cxme Lec¢'s voice. - ** Splendid! DBut you
rceedn’t trouble to rescuo me——"'

‘* Needn't trouble!’”’ 1 gasped.

‘“No; 1 am quite content,'
amazing reply.

The inspector looked at me and 1 looked
at the inspeotor. Just then Montie and the
othrrs came up, considering that they were
jl!rsl-iﬂed in doing s0. 1 was simply astounded.

he guv'nor didn't want to be rescued’

Lennard evidently took no notice of him,
for he shot the bolta hack and tried the
door. It wouldn’t budge, and the inspector
produced & bunch of curious-looking Kkeys.
As ho explained, it waus sometimes neceesary
for a respcctable detective to turn into a
burglar. )

The lock was a very excellent one, but it
wns not made to resist those keys of the
inspector.  Within filve minutes the dcor
swung open, apd the lock was in ro way
damaged. The place was in total darkncss
within.

Lennard led the way in, flashing his torch.
We followed, and gave little cries of alarm
when he saw that Nelson Lee was lying on
a camp bhedsted, bound hand aud foot. He
was smiling cheerfully.

“Ycu haven't been long in locating me,”
he said. ** How did you mannﬁe ite"”

‘“ Well, sir, it was really because Hand-
forth is an ass—"" [ began.

‘““ What's that?” snorted Handforth.

*“It's true enough,” I grinned. *‘ Handy
went out roaming io the wood, and he
happeaed to spot those awful rotters piling
on to you, guv'onor. Huandforth acted like a
sensible chap, I must admit, because he came
rushing back to the Mount and gave us the
alarm. Then we mot the inspector, and
Boz tracked you to the moor, and we gueased
that you were here. That's all.'”

‘“In a nubtshell, so to speak—eh?’’ smiled
Lee. ““Well, I'm very pleased that you
have found me, boys, and I'm glad to. sce
you, Lennard. But I should advisc you to

was Lee's
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make yourselveg scarce as snon as possible,
Salcs or Field might come back—"
‘““What about you?'' I asked quickly.
‘““1 intend to remain here.”

‘“Re-remain here!”’ I stuttered.
up like that?"

‘‘ Exactly.”

‘““You're mad, guv'nor!’” I gasped.

‘‘ Not quite so mad as he sounds, I'l! war-
rant,”” put in the inspector. * You've got
a card up your rlecve, Lee. I can sce it.
What's the idea?"

Nelson Lee's expression hardened.

‘“The net is closing, Lennard, and T do
not wish to leave a loophole through wiiich
these men can escape—and a loophole would
certainly be provided i{ I took advaniago of
this opportunity and escapyvd,”” he exclaimed.
‘““Don’'t you understand?"’

**No, I'm blessed if 1 do!’" I replied.

‘““ Regad! An’ I don't either, sir,”” =aid
Sir Montic. It wouald be shockin® to go
away an’ leave you here. We couldn't do
it, sir—we couldn’t really!"’

‘““I can quite undetrstand your ancxiety.
boys, and I appreciate it,”” remarked Nelson
Lee gently. *‘‘ But tbhink what would happeu
if [ went away with you. These men would
take to flight without a moment's delay,
and they would probably escape completely.
A successful raid couid not be arranged for
to-nigcht, and the end of the affair would Lc¢
a complete fiazco—a failure.”

‘* And what if you remain, sir?"

‘““Then I have every reason to believe that
we shall scoop in the whole bunch,”” was
the guv'nor’s. reply. * They have no idea
that a raid is being prepared, and are com-
pletely oft their guard. Having s.cured me,
they believe that the immediate d:nger is
passed. If I escaped they wou!d flee in-
stantly.”

The inspector nodded.

‘I can quite understand that,”” he agreed.
““But why shouldn’t I rush things and jaid
the place to-night?” -

‘“ Mainly because the two principal crooks
are away,”” said Nelson Lee. * Sales and
Butler are the actuai * heads’ of this con-
spiracy, and thcy have both gone to 1on-
don this evening. A raid would prob:bly be
successful —but the result would even then
be unsatisfactory, because Sales and Butler
would escape.”

‘“We want the evidence—and we should
oet it,”” objected Lemnard. ¢ The pair would
be in our hands within three days at the
outside. “ You'd bntter let me make plans
for a raid this eveniag, Lee. In ract. 1
shall take matters into my own hands und
hurry away——'*

‘“ No, don't do that, Lennard,” interrupted
Neleon Lee. ‘‘ You are thinking solely of
my safety, I know. But, my dear man,
there i3 no need for yon to be anxious. [
shall be pearfectly safe here. Sales won't
harm me so0 long as 1 remain submissive;
aud [ shall be extremely meek. Field will be
in charge, and he will ind me a very sub-
dued prisouner.’”’

** What do you suggest, thcn?"

‘“ Bound
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“That you all go at once, without letting
yourscives be seen,’”’ replied Lee promptly.
** You, Lennard, will make full arrangements
for a big police-raid on Thureday night at
twelve o'clock—or, perhaps eleven-thirty—-"’

'** Thursday night?" 1 broke in. ‘‘ Why
1ot to-morrow night?”

““ Because Sales and Butler will not be
bick until Thursday, and 1 want to rope
them all in together,”” replied Nelson lLee.
“* It's all very well for you to say that the
fellows will be caught later on, Lennard, but
I belicrve in making sure of them. They are
slippury customers, and would disappear com-
pletely—only to resume their villainies in
another part of the country.”

“If you feel justified in remaining here,
Lee, I agree that it would be far hetter to
nab thc whole crowd in a bunch,” said the
inapector, nodding. ** You can rely upon me
to get everything*ready for Thursday night.””

* Good. Come for me just before the raid
---] should like to be in it,’’ said the guv'nor.
“ Until then, remain easy in mind about me.

I shall eome to no harm whatever. Don't
look so alarmed, Nipper.”

[ grunted.

‘“] don't hke it, guv'mor,” I grumbled.

‘“ We've found you, and now you want to
stay in captivity! Some people have queer
tastes!” .

“T have already explained—-"'

“I know you have, sir, .but I don't like
it, all the same,”” I declared. * Stil, you
know best, I suppose. What will the Head
think? How is the Ancient House going on
without you?”

The guv'nor chuckled.

1 fancy the Ancient Houce will manage
to pull through the ordeal,”” he said drily.
** And the Headmaster will be informed of
the facts by Mr. Lennard. The raid will
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take plaee on Thursday night, and nobd
before."”’

‘“ And shall we be able Lo come bhack to
St. Frank’s after that, sir?'’ asked Hand-
forth eagerly. ** Wil Tregellis-West and [
be cleared?”

‘ Whatever the result of the raid is, I can
promise you that you will be clecared, Hand-
forth,’’ replied Nelson Lee. * It will be un-
wise for me to say anything at present;
just be patient, and leave everything to the
inspector and me.”’

- **Begad! That's what we will do, :ir,”
said Sir Montie willingly. *“ An’' I hope
everythin’ will be all right—1 do, really.

But we shall be all anxious about you, sir.”’
Five minutes later we had taken our de-
parture, leaving Nelson Lee locked in the
old garage. It seemed a queer state of
aflairs—and it was a queer state of aflairs—
but I realised that the guv'nor was right.

While he was about it, it would be flar
more satisfactory to make a clean sweep.

We returned to the Mount by the way we
had come—walking—and 1t was late by tle
time I entered the Ancient House. Supper,
in fact, was over, and it wa3 just upon time
for bed. I noticed that Reginald Pitt was
not looking so calmly confident as usual.

But the Serpent did not know that his
career of rascality was nearly at an end,
or he would have looked less confident. Ard,
if it comes to that, 1 didn't know of the sur-
prising events which were to occur on the
Thursday night—cveats which were to mean
a tremendous lot for Reginald Pilt.

The end of the game was within sizht—
and it promised to he exciting!

Exactly what happened is quite another
yarn, and I shall cet down the facts as they
occurred: and I think they will fprove
astonishing.

THE END.

NEXT WEEK’'S STORY,

UNDER THE TITLE OF

“The Serpent’s Redemption!”

Will be the last of this Magnifi-
cent Series of Pitt Stories.

—

Don’t fail to get

«« THE SERPENT’S REDEMPTION!”

OUT ON WEDNESDAY.
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Tv. Chums o« Littleminster School.

A Magnificent Story of School Life and Adventure.
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By ARTHUR S. HARD
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The First Chaplers.

BASIL HoOD s a new boy al Lilleminster School.
On his arricral he makes a friend of

JOHN ('HALLISZ, a Senior an the Fifth Form.

MYERS and COGGIN are two Lullies, who, with
soms olhers, try to make (‘Mtlis join lhe
“Clhubs,” an a'hletic society. Herefuses, and
they determine to send him to Coven'ry.
Ilc iz persuadedlater by KMr. Kvans, a masler,
to jmin. Challis tukes Hond fishing i1 u
pitid, which qets cast adrift. Later on
Grainger, the Cuptain, sees Chnallis at the
nels, and asks him to play for the next sizteen
against the eleven. M eanwhile B 1sil suspecls
Muers of cnsting the punt adrift, since he
Jound @ coin belonging to him near the spol.
Unsuspectingly he puts the coin in a drawer
tn his cubicle. It vanishes, and Basil sus-
pecls Myers. The next day the malch be-
{ween the cleven and the sirteen lakes place.
The sixicen takes first inninys,

(Now read on.)

PE—

A MAN HURT.

ND here were three of the best wickets
down for nine. Awful!
Challis hadn’t turned up, either. He
had funked it. The game would end
in a dire flasco, and the glum-lovking school-
boys who stared vacantly av the pitch were
quick to mark Challis down as the Jonuab.
But. hallo! What's that? A number up?
Six? Why that was Challis’s number on the
card. Cad Challis! So he had had the
check to turn up after all, and was going
in to make an ass of himself.

Kotter! As if he could hope to do any
good! And going to play in his tweceds, too!
What an outrage!

All eyes studicd that number on the board
in amazement, .and were then turned upon
the pavilion.

The eleven waited serenely, patiently, for
the coming of the new man in, some sitting
on the closecut turf. Myers and Ponsonhy
were openly jeering at the idea of Challis
batting for any team at all.

KEven Grainger looked a tritte nervous as he
watched that door of the pavilion, too. -

Suddenly Basil rushed forward, waving his
eap in the air, and tore round the pitch to
where Raymond and Fawcett sat. v

i
l

‘“ Hurrah!"' he bellowed. ‘' Hurrah! He's
going in. Challis will make ‘em sit up.”

And then a tuall, striking figure emerged
from the pavilion door, a ﬁ_ure clad in im-
maculi:te flannels, pulling on a pair of batting
gloves a8 he came, with bat tucked under
arin, treading firinly and confidently.

But surely that couldn’t be cad Challis?

“It isn't—it can't be,” ran in a chorus
round the field. * Yes, by Jove, it is! It's
Challis. My word!"”

The murmur deepened, swelled into a roar
of loud comment, and then—Mycrs couald
hardly believed his chagrined cars—into ap-

plause, applause led by Mr. Evans, thc
umpire, himself. A
Myers was too astonished to speak.

Challis made his way to the cmpty wicket,
took hia middle, and began to pound tho
ground with his bat, while his cyes roamed
the fleld to see exactly how the field was
placed; and 1t was not play-acting, either.

** Showing off!'" growled Ponsonby.

And now Grainger prepared to send the
ball down.

Back he went, taking a short, swift run,
and the ball camce hard, fast and truc along
the pitch,

““Got him!" yelled a nervous fag. But no,
Challis blocked the ball neatly.

8o with the next, and the one after that.
The fourth he hit easily along the wicket,
after the manner of W. G: Grace, of famnus
memory, leaving his crease almost with the
ball, his confident ** yes '’ c¢choing loudly over
the fleld. The run was casily made, and
Challis had the bowling again from the other
end, Ponsonby taking up the bowling therc.

Ponsonby was vicious. The boy was now
wavering between dislike of Challis and ad-
miration, which he grudgingly conccded.

At all events, he meant to’bowl him out
quickly if he could.

A deft and able bowler was Ponsonby,
with an easy, carcless style and a seemingly
loosce ball, which no batsman dare take any
libertios with, for it broke in trickily.

Challis must have heard about Ponsonby’s
craft, for he made no attempt to get runs
Hutl the last ball of the over, and then, us
it was a triflic off the wicket on the leg side,
he swept it low, hard, and clean, to the
boundary, and four rupns were ticked to his
credit on the board.

(Gontinued on p, iii of cover.)
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‘“ Bravo! Bravo! Hurrah, Challis: Hurrah!”

The silence gave place to loud applause,
and Challis set his lipa grimly.

Now another misfortune befell the sixteen,
for Challis's partner, Griggs,
bowled by Grainger’s third ball

The next man skied a lob high into the
air. and Andrews, dasbing in, held it.

Two more wickets down. My ward! .,

Things now looked scrioug for the sixteen.

Myers came in now, leokimg highly strung
and nervous.

lle kept QGrainger out, and then Challis

a9 tried again by Ponsonby, who could
mmake ne. impression on him. -

Three sucdessive overs were now played,
and only one: byse 'was recorded: The on-
lookers dbegan to barrack. But with Challis
warming to his work and.gctting bis eyc¢ 1,
there was soon a change.

’onsonby began to lose his temper. H(‘hDOIiCG.

ecut the ball down viciousaly, carelessly, and
bis hand in consequence lost jts cunning.

Challis ,then made the boys sit up and
gasp. for three successivé bajfs were sent to
the boundary,- and with the last one of the
over Challis ran a safe¢ and gentie one, and
faced Grainger once more.

Vernon, seated on the veranda in front of
the pavilion, bhegan to laugh happily.

‘“ By George, what a chap Grainger is!” he

exclaimed. . ** I've always regarded him as
the bést juddé” of a cricketer the school ever
had, and he's made no mistake: about
Challis. The cbap’'s a bat. IHe's no fluke.
Bravo, Challis!” - ' -
- This as the “ecad ™ apened  hisashoulders
to a flerce full piich and, getting -fairly hold
of it, hit it clean out of the field®over. the
ropes and hoys as well, for. as grand-a drive
as had ever been scen at Littleminster.

Grainger himself lauvghed and nodded ap-
peeclation of Challis's effort. .

Before that over cnded three more runs
went to John’s bhat. . .

Twenty-seven the cad
kooked to he well set us he loosened himself
owt to deal with Ponsonby. -

Mvers. as the ficld crossed over, clutched
the howler by the arm.

" *“Don't let the cad beat you, Ronsonby.”
he snecered. |

“I'll rattle him,” growled Tonsonby.

was cleaw’ |

i

had scored, and

“It’ll be too mueh of a joke.”

|

Alh! The 'warning cry ecame too  late,
Ponsonhy, spreading his fingers for the cateh
was beaten by the pace of the ball, which

NEVEr Saw.

thud. A from the
assembled Dboys. and Ponsonby, having
received the blow, im its full force, fair

upon the forchead., pitched forward and luy

cry of horror

 like a log on the grass.

Mr. Evans was the first to move.

‘““ Good Heavens, h¥'s killed him!™* he cried
as he rushed to where Ponsonby lay.

Challis stood petrified at his wicket, his
eyes widening in horror.

Round him the players surged, Myecrs firet
and foremost ameng them.

**You hound!”™ snarled John's cnemy.
“You ¢did that on purposc. You've Rilled
him. You'll be scpt down for this, il vou're
lucky to escape being handed over to the
You--you blackguardly cur "

Then, as the group gathered closcr roumnd
the still and silent figure of the injured hon,
with one accord the onlookers broke houna-
and surged all over the fickd.

THE STORM CLOUD GATHERS.

OHN CHALLIS stood dismayed, silent.
J‘ white-faced before the torrent of atuse

that was hurled at his devoted head. -
ing crowd of bhoys who

He gazed vacantly round at the surg-

burst over the

houndaries of the playing-field and came
swarming towards the wieket. .

A feeling of horror gripped at his heart
and choked the words he would have uttered.
_He strove to look past the distorted facces
of his accusers, at the spot where Ponzonby
lay, but the kneeling masters blotted out the
still and silent flgure. - .

‘* Have you lost your tomgue, von cur:”
snarfed Myers. his evil eyes blazing with
trinmph. ** Bv George. I wish I had the
dq;nling with you! I'd make you sorry youre
alive!’

Challis looked dully at him.

‘“1 didn't—mean it."" he faltcred lamely. .

Poor Challis, he felt like a murderer at
that awful moment, it never occurring to him
that it had been no fault of his.

Now, Chalfont, Dizby. and more aof hia

But instcad he sent down easy. loose halls, | enemies clustered round him, adding their

and, as before, was hit all over the field.
while the score began to rise by leaps and
‘bounds. :
" Before sending down the last ball of the
over Ponsonhy took a pull at bimself. He
tried to remember the tricks by which he =0
often heat better men than Challis, and pre-
parcd to. rygn, with a grim smile on
“and a sgap in his eyes. -

The ball was bowled with a trcmendons
spin on it. It went straight at the wicket.
Challis preparcd to play it. Good.

In anticipation of the stroke, even as the
ball [¢ft his bhand, Ponconby raced down the
: ¢t. ready and ecager for the catch.

allis played it firm, hard and true. Ball
Jeft hat like a cannon shot.

his face | gathered round Challis, hustlin

blame to Myers.

Chalfont, his face flaming, raised his fist
and struck at John's face. )

Vernon, the captain of the sixteen, brushed
the. blow aside. _ '

‘ 8teady, I can’t allow that!™" he said.

Now a  hissing crowd of Evans's boys
him, hoot-
ing him, until the air echoed with the Jdip.

Challis shrank back before the storm,
glageing pitifully round for the sight of a
kindly face, aching for a moment’'s sympathy,
feeling helpless and forlorn.

And as he looked three juniors pushed a
way through the press and a hand touchetd
his. Basil was looking up at him with an

(Continued overieaf.)






