No. 177. GRAND NEW SCHOOL SERIES NEXT WEEK!

i _— - e —— S— -

WAR-TIMF M EXIL s TNY ©CAMAT » T T w TYIYE2 A Ya=uy = in

THE SERPENT'S REDEMPTION!

A Story of School Life and Detective Adventure at St. Frank’s, introducing NELSON LEE and
NIPPER and the BOYS OF ST. FRANK'S. By the Author of **The Remove on Strike,”” ** Poor Old
Handforth,’’ ** The Closing of the Net,’’ etc. Octlober 26, 1018,



R ]

CRDER FORM

e 9 0 & 0 0 & ® g &a % o ¢ 48" % 9 o o .I.I'C..-.'Q..l.' ....... Ncwsagent.

LR R A B I AR B B A B S S B I B TR R B A S A B B SR B A A AT R S AR N R N I A L O L

Please reserve me each week a Copy of the NELSON LEE LIBRARY.

(Name and Ad'—?res‘ZS). ® *" 8§ @8 B &0 9 ® B e S e e e e 8 @ 8 & 80 @ & B 8 9 0 & b 9 P 9 S BB > 08 s 8 e
L] s paeosese €080 s o0 e ug 0 9 @ = acosm e s B0 PpPostaese oy ® 6 % 8 0 0 0 e 8 B e s s g a0 o s
3
e F e ® g 9090 @ io-r.q.r. & @ # * » &« 3 8 8w = 5 9 8+ e g @ 8 o 8 8 98 8 8 8 & F e s " e s B O 8 0 ¢ @ g bt F e o . * = p o
l‘“- e e e S e PR eST" . e - P . u = S ARG U I e e - - A

L N SN R ST, . XA (O S LS, ST AT D W TR rus . St SR A P e S, 4 B . A G gl s e S U SRS A R it P e -~



No. 177.

THE NELSON LEE LIBRARY.
(INOORPORATING THE “ BOVS' 'REALM.")

THREE-HALFPENCE.

—

S S e I

feet comfortably upon the fender. ** It looks
like belng jolly fine to-night, aud the roads
are in good condition for cycling.”

Kenmore grunted.

“ Dom't forget what happened last time,”
fie said. ‘“ We don’t want another rotten
affair of that kind, Starke.”

“ It wasn't Pitt’s fault,’” said Starke. *‘ He
fell into the trap just the same as we did;
but we shall take jolly good care to kcep
the thing quiet this time. I1'm rather anxious
to try my luck on-that ronlebttetable.”

For two Sixth-Formers—and prefects at
thrnt—to be smoking and conversing in this
sbrain  was rather astonishing. Bu$ Starke
and Kenmore, of tlie Ancient House nt St
¥rank's, were a couple of ‘‘gocy " bounders
—at least, that is what they termed them-
selves. 1n rendity they were bullies and
next-door to blackguards. (Gambling and
betting were their favourito pastimes.

At the present momcent they were sitting
in their study, in the Sixth-Form passage,
having just flnished tea. It was a Wed-
neaday evening, and the weather was bright,
although somewhat cold.

Within Starke’'s study. however,
thing was 003{. Jt was a most luxurious
apartment, both Starke and Kenmore bhe-
lieving in comfort—and having pleaty of
money with which to indulge their fancies.

*“It's all very well,"”” said Kenmore, *‘ but
1 haven’t much faith in Pitt. He’s only a
emove kid, anyhow, and I expect he's ex-
ngeerated the thing. This swell roulette
aflair, as he calls it, is probably a dingy
hole in the bhack room of a rotten slum
house. Better give it up. Starke.”

‘“Rot!” said the other prefect. “I'm
curious, and I don't belleve Pitt would have

every-

** Oh, you make me tired!” snapped Siarke
“You're growling all the time. 1t yon dou't
like to come with m-, F'll vo alone '™

Kenmore chuekled,

““Don’t be an ase,”" he said. I vou're
coing. Starke, [T go with voun., Bat we
shall have to arrange it with Pitt and we
shall have to he careful, too. W don't
want any more confounded jpapes!”

Kenmare spoke with feeling, and Starke
agreed with himl. On a previcus occasion
the two Vrofe('-tﬂ bad arranged to vo to the
gambling-house in Bapnington with Roginald
Pitt, of the Remove. But my chums and |
had found out all about it., und had taught

Starke and Kenmore a leston, Apparently
they had not protited by it. B cause that
outing had been ruined they were now

anxious to arrange for another.

Pitt, of the Remove - Known in the Aucient
House as the Serpent—was, il anything, a
greater rogue than either Sturke or Kenmore,
althongh he was several years younger. It
was Pitt who had plotted aguina@ Nir Mouatie
Tregellis-West and Edward Oawagld Hand-
forth. These unfortunate juniors had heen
expelledl from the school: bhut their f.te
was not so serious aa one would «uppose.

For they were staylng at the Mount, an
old house within a mile of St. Frank's, tix
residence of Mr. Howard Ridgeway. ‘This
cheerful gentlemen was a4 novelist, and a
reat friend of my guvnor's., Nelson Lee, the
fousemaster of the Ancient Hounse, was very
buay just at present, and hia attention was
claimed hy the very gambling-house which
Starke and Kenmore had been referring to.

Nelson Lee meant to expose the men who

were ‘‘running '’ the <ambling-den a pair
of rascals unamed Sale« and Butler. There
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were others in the gang. butb
Butler were the chief cnmmah
cngaged in something far
tvhan running a roulette-table; in short,
they had been manufacturing a large nuym-
ber of worthless 'I'reasury notes.

Pitt had frequented the Hermitage for
weels past--ever since he had come to St
Frank's, in fact. He had introduced Full-
wood and Co. there, and had attempted to
jutroduce Starke and Kenmore, too.

But DPitt, rascal though he was, knew
nothing abouwt the Treasury notes. Only a
day or two previously he had inadvertently
given Sales the information that Nelson Lee
was interested in the criminal business.

Pitt bad begun to suspect things on his
own account, and he had visited the Hermit-
age in the early evening—enraging Sales
considerably. Sales, in fact, had forbidden
him to come to the place again for at least
a month.

. Mcanwhile, Nelson Lee had been preparing
a big coup. And then he had fallen a victim
t0 the crooks, and now—on this very Wed-
nesday evcnmg—-—t‘le guv'nor was held a
prisoner in a small outbuilding at the
Hermitage. Detective-Inspector - Lennard
and 1 had found him, but bhe had preferred
to remain in captmt), so that his captors
would imagine themselves safe. And De-
°ctne-1nspector Lennard was now prepar-

ing for a big raid, which was to come off on
the Thursday mght

Pitt, of course, knew nothing about this,
for it was bcmg done secretlyv. Nelson Lee
wanted the raid delayed until then hecause
Sales and Butler were away at present, but
would return on the morrow. The guv’nor’s
idea was {to rope in the whole crowd at
onee.

So things were in a rather quecr state.
The only “comfort was that they wculd be
straightened out very shortly. Pitt would
almost certainly be involved in the break-up
of the gambling-house. Nelson Lec¢ knew
well enough that Tregellis-West and Hand-
forth were innocent of the charges which
had carned them expulsion. They werc
victims of Pitt's plotting, and the guv’'nor
would be in a position to prove this after
he had made his coup. So the two juniors
were quite contemt to wait until then.

Starke and Kenmore, arranging to visit
the Hermitage, would have hesitated if they
had known the actual truth. It was only
‘by chance that they were thinking cf going
to-night. If +©hey had delayed another
{wenty-four hours they would have been
caught in the raid, and that would certainly
have meant expulsion.

- It was the prospect of winning money at
the rouletite-table which caused them to
approach Reginald Pitt: for they foolishly
believed that money was to be made out of
rolulette.

This, of course, was quite true—fortunes
have been won at the * game.” At the same
tim¢ the proportion of fortumes lost at
roulette is vastly greater. And' Starke and
Kcnmore would almost certainly lose all thexr

Sales and
They were

more nefarious’

available supplies of cash if* they were maq’
enough to try their luck.

Starke got up from his chair and glanced
at his watch.

“I'll go along and fetch Pitt now,” he
remarked ‘““We might as well arrange "the

thing in good time.”

He left the study and walked along to
the Remove passage. The noise which was
procecding from the various jumior studies
told of the fact that the Removites were
taking tca—and this was never a quiet meal
in junior quarters.

Starke opcned the door of Study E and
looked in. Pitt and Marriott were at tea,
and they looked up at the prefect.

‘““Come in!" said Pitt hospitably. “ You're
welcome to what we've got left, Starke.
There's only one sardine—"'

“I want you, Pitt,” said Starke,
the generous invitation. |

* Want me—what for?”” asked the Serpent.

‘““ Never mind what for—I want you in my
study,” said Starke. *“ You'd better come
along with me now.”

“Can’t you wait until I've done?” asked
Pitt. “I'll come alocng—""

“I don't want any cheek!’’ snapped Starke.
‘“You’ll come now!”

‘““Oh, all right!”’ said Pitt, who noticed
that the prefect had winked at him. *“I-
suppose you want me to do some fagging for
you? You’ve got no right to—"

“If you can’t be civil I'll give you a
hundred lines to occupy your tim2!" said
Starke harshdy. * Follow me!”

They left the study, and went along to the
Sixth-Form passage. When they were within
Starke’s study the prefect grinned.

‘I spoke to you sharply on purpose,’”’ he
exclaimed. ‘I don’t want Marriott to guess
things. It doesn’t look well for a prefect
to invite a juntor into his study.”

“ Well, what’s the trouble?’”’ asked Ptt‘,,t.
“ My cup of tea. is getting cold, and I'm
not particularly honoured by this attention,
Starke. And it may interest you to know
that Marriott is my study-mate, and I don't
keep any secrets from him.”
‘““ Cheeky young hounder!”
grufily.
“ Well, Marriott hasn't got to know any-
thing about this business,”” said Starke.
“You haven't got to tell him anything—

understand?’”’
‘“ Anything ahout what?”’ asked Pitt.

Starke lowered his voice.

“ Kenmore and I Lave decided to visit this
pzamblmg -hbouse of yours,”” he explained.
““We'll go along to-night—and we don't wang
the whole Remove to know about it either.

ignoring

said Kenmore

L So don't tell a soul—mot even Marriott.”

Pitt shrugged his shoulders.

‘“There is no need to tell anybody,”” he
said. ‘* We shan’t go.”

Starke and Kenmore stared. |

“What do you mean, you young ass?”:
demanded Starke. :

*“1t can't be done—that's what I mean,™
said Pitt. ‘' 1 had a bust-up with the man
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who ctuns it, and he's forbidden me to go.
Sorry to (lrmppomt, you, Sturke, but it's not
iny fault.” -

The prefeot’s eyes hardened

“If you think I'm going to swallow that
varn you're mistaken,”’ he said grimly. ** You
don't want to take us—that's the truth, isn't
it? Waell, you've got to do that [ say!”
T tell you it’s impossible,”’ retorted Pitt
helly. “If you .want to go so badly, you'd
bLatter go by yourselves.’’

He turned towards the door. but Starke
laid a firm hand on his shoulder and pulled
him back.

“ You know thundering well that we can’t
o alene,’”” he snapped. ‘‘ There's a pass-
word, isn't there? Besides, freshh visitors
have to be introduced. I'm not going to
stand a2ny rot from you, Pitt."”

The Serpent pulled himesell
tiently.

“ You'll have to wait!" he declared.
no good growling at me,
blaming me, eibher-—'*

away impAa-

It's
and it's no gooid

“Oh, let him go!" said Xenmore.
‘“ We're not keen on it, Starke, anyhow.
Leave it for another time.”

‘It you think I'm going to be dictated to
by an infermal junior, you're mistaken!"
snarled Starke. ‘“If vou don't meet us after
lights-out to-night, Pitt, I'll give you the
hiding of your life! Understand? And I'll
make your existence a misery for the next
two or three weeks!"”

“ Nice Kind of perfeet, ain't you?™ snecred
Pitt.

Slap! :

Starke brought his heavy fist round upon
Pitt's face forcibly, and the - jumior stag-
gered back. For all hig cooliess and inso-
lence, Pitt was rather f{rightened by this
hullymg Sixth-Former. And he had sense
enough to know, too, that Starke was in
a position to carry out his threat.

““You rotter!” shouted Pitt passionately.
“I'd take you like a shot if I could, but it
can't be done, I tell you. You don’ t, believe
what 1 said, do you?'"

“ No!'" said Starke bluntly.

“ Well, it's true—"

““ Even if it is true it doesn't make any
difference,”’ snapped Starke. ‘“You can take
us there ‘and introduce us, I suppose? e
shan’t cry il you don’'t come in with us.
We'll leave it at that—and be at the corner
of the plaving-fields at eleven o’clock charp"

Pitt rubbed his face tenderly.

“ Al right!” he growled. ‘““I'll be there.
but I don't promise to get you in. I'll do
my best.”

Pitt, in fact, was pretty certain that he
wotlld be refused admittance. And it Starke
and Kenmore werc treated in a similarc
fashion it would'nt be his fault. They were
rotters, but they couldn’t bilame him for the
rebutf when it occurred. It would be better
than refusing. and suffering from Starke’s
petty spite arterwards. Starke, being a pre-
tect, could wmake the life of any junior a
round of misery

F

|

*That's  hateer ! exchoamed  Sharke.
thougllt you'd (l.mp that rot hefore you lert
this study, Pitt. At eleven o'clock shaup.
n,me_mher We'll be there--and don't  teil
anybody else.””

AN right ! growled Pitt.

“And I'm sorry I bashed vou jus<t now,”

said Starke generously. I didn'l. mean (o
hurt you, Pitt. But 1ou made me =0
deucedly wild. Have one ot these, and dan't

scowl so much?!

He offered Pitt his cigarette-case.

*“Take two!™” he invited.

“What'a the matter with
Pitt.

“You cheeky young sweep!”
Starke, noticing that Keumore was crinninge.
** There’'s nothing the matter with ‘em;
they're the most expensive 1hes on  the
market.”

“You asked me tn take
Pitt, taking themm. 1 thuught perlmp-. Ay
wantell to get rid ol ‘em. Thauks! 'l
think of you when ['m smoking these.”

And Pitt strolled out of the study. Starke
and Kkenmore looked at ovne another after
he had cone.

“That Kid's got 2 nerve on him!'" said
Starke. * Faney huaving the cheek to  ask
il there's anyvthing wrong with 1y lags!'™

“Well, you ain't often so generons’'™
arinn2ad Kenmore. . *“ T say. it looks ag thongh
we shan’'t have much roulette to-night, old
man. The chances are that we shan't gt
into the place!”

“Don’t you believe it!" x<aid
fidlently,

Meanwhile, Pitt was  rather  doubitful,
Starke’s apology had mollitied him a «greal
deal, and he was cheerful when he returned
to his own study. Marriott wanted to bnow
what he had been away for.

‘““Oh, Starke and Kenmore are keen upon
coing to Bannington this evening.”' explained
Pitt, calmly disregarding Starke's injunction.
“They want to try their hand at roulette,
Starke told me not to tell you—and |1
oheving him!"

Marriott grinned.

‘“Well, they're welcome to o0,” he said.
“T went there once with you, Pitt, and |
dropped thirty bob. It'll be quite entertain-
ing if tho-.e lordly Sixth-Formers get it in
the neck.’

When the TRemove went up to ita
mitory Pitt was yawning expancgively, awl
hhe dropped off to sleep at once. At all
events, he appeared to do 20, and none of

‘em ;" aztied

aro led

two,” explad

Starke con-

dor-

the other fellows suspected that he was
intent on breaking bounds. But Pitt was
awake, and he remained awake until the

school clock chimed a guarter {o eleven.

Then he quietly wot up, dregsed. and stole
out of the dormitory, ecarrying his bhoots in
Lhis hand. He donned them when he arrived
in his own study, and made his exit Hy way
of the window.

Eleven ¢'clock was just booming-ont when
he arrived at the corner ol the Trianale by
the playing-fields. Two dim forms cap:e out
ol the shadows to meet him .
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“Good for you, Pitt,”” <«aid Sfarke,
the way. | suppose you are Pitt?
not going to he diddled again.”

Stavke took a close serutiny, and was quite
«utisfled as to the identity of the junior.
The trio then hauled their bicyeles out--
having placed them in readiness hefore going
te hed—and mounted them.

They weee aocan spinning along in  Lhe
dirccetlon of Bannington, The night was
vold, bhut quite fine, although the sky waa
clouded. Once upon the Bannington Road
they pedalled along In fine style, the wind
at their backa.

“1 hope we shall be ahle to get in,”" re-
marked Pitt.  ** We =2hiall bhe masked, of
conrse, el Salea mightn't notice me. I'm
rather keen on risking a quid or two of my
twhn,

“You Lknow the password,
“sRed Starke.

“ Yes-- 1 made sare of that last week,”
rephied Pitt, " They're done on a syatem,
son know, and 1 alwaye take care to know
the pamswords well in advance. They gencer-
ally have different words for dilferent
mghts. '’

“A lot of rot, T eall it,”" remarked Starke.
" Sgunde like an Anarchist society, or some-
thing of that sort. No necd for all those
procantéions.’’

“"Well, we couldn’'t get In without the
pussword,” sald Pitt.  It's no good ues-
tinnl:;u Rales’s ncthods. 1 daresay they're
sound,’’

They excled on, and arrived nt the Hermit-
age. IV was an old house, standing quite
nioite on the very outakirts of Banuington,
and it was surrounded by tall trees. The
threo schoolhoys pushed their bicycles in the
sateway and went rooand to the eide door,
which was the entrance generally used by the
habitués oA the roulette-roomn.

“ leave your lggera againat the hedge
there,”” murmured Pitt. * You'd bhetter put
your masks on now. And the password is
‘Privateer.,! Don't forget it when the door's
hlll'lu‘d."

They Jdonned their maske, and then Pitt
rapped upon the door in a curious manner.
It wuas npened after a short delay—but not
by Field, the usual doorkeeper,

““ Privateer!"” sraid all three at once.

'* Come in, young geuta," said the man.
" It's you, Pitt, Isn't it?"

* Yés.” said Pltt, expeccting to recelve the
order of the hoot.

*1 thought 1 knew your voice,”” went on
the ?man. * You know your way inside, don’t
,on e

“Of course,”’ rald the Serpent, consider-
ably surprised. ** Where's Mr. Field, by the
way?'

* Of), he's inside to-night—XMr. Sales being
away, ' replied the dnorkeeper.

Pitt grinned beneath his mask, and Rtacke
and Kenmore followed him along the pas«age.
The news that 8ales was away was decidedl
interesting, for it had heen Sales who ha
forbidden Pitt to enter the house. ' ¥

I suppowe?’”

** 1 thought you were lying this evening,~
muttered Starke,

“*“1 wasn't!"” retorted Pitt. ‘ But Sales is
away, and that makes all the diflerence. 1
didn't think we should get in 80 jolly casily.’’

‘* Doesn't look much of a place, anyhow,"”
remarked Kenmore.

‘“ Wait until you get inside,”” said Pitt
calmly.

They passed through a doorway and
emerged into a brilllantly illuminated
passage. Passing between some heavy cur-
tains, they entcred the gambling-room. It
was well patronised, and there was a ** gay '’
feelimg in the air which just suited the
‘“dogs "' of the Sixth.

They were vastly interested, and lost sight
of Pitt almost at once. The Serpent had
mingled with the crowd, and he was watch-
ing the rlay at the roulette-table when a
firm hand was laid upon his shoulder.

"‘ This way, Master Pitt,”’ exclaimed a grim
voice. .

It belonged to Field, and Pitt looked round
sharply. Heo wasn’t surprised that he had
been recognized in spite of his mask. After
all, a mask is a very poor disguise--especially
when one is known. :

** What's the matter?’’ asked Pitt boldlz.

“I'll explain outside!’’ said Field harshly.

Pitt knew better than .to create a scene,
and he accompanied the man down the pas-
sage and into the outer passage. The door-
keeper looked at them curiously.

1 forgot to give you orders not to admit
this boy.” said Field grimly. ‘' Please under-
stand _ that he isn't to enter this house

again.”
‘** But look here!" protested Pitt in-
dignantly. *‘I've introduced a couple of

fellows—-—-"'

“I'm not going to argue with you, Pitt!"™
snapped Field. ‘* You were cxpressly forhid-
den to come here again, and you have had
the audacity to turn up within a couple of
days. You'll get outside, and you'd etter
not show your face here again!™ ’

‘1 don't see why I should be turned out!”™
shouted Pitt.

‘** Open that door!* commanded Field.

He took Pitt irmly by the collar, ran him
along the passage, and literally hurled him
outside. Pitt tripped over a stone and fell
heavily. And the door slammed behind him.
He had not only been turned out, but had
been forcibly ejected.

The Serpent was simply boiling with fury.
The -indignity of the whole proceeding en-
raged him to such a pitch that he hated his
former friends like poison. And he knew
that he had no redress. To inform the police
would merely involve himself, and it  cer-
tainly wouldn’'t do Sales any harm, for that
eclever scoundrel had man gsafegnards.
Moreover, it was almost certain that the

lice would not listen to a mere schoolboy;
hey would want more reliable information.

And Reginald Pitt took his hieycle amd
rode back to St. Frank's with feelings which
were reaily too deep for words.
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CHAPTER IIL.
SOME VALUABLE INTORMATION,

" O-NIGRT, my son, is the night!”
I made that remark with much
satisfaction in Study C. Tommy
Watson looked up from his tea-
cip and nodded.

*1 wonder how things'll go?”’ he said
thoushtfuliy. *“1 wish we were. going to
bhave & hand in the game, Nipper.”

[ grinned.

‘“ Don't you make any mistake, my dear
chap, we'r¢ going to have a hand in the
gams,”’ | replied. ‘' The raid is to take place
at half-past eleven exactly. Mr. Lennard
and 1 will start out quite early. I shall go
over to the Mount to join him at about half-
past seven.'

“ And what about me?"” demanded Watson.

“You'll stay here.” :

“Oh, shall T?” said my chum warmly.
““ That's very likely, ain’t it? If you think I'm
goinyg to he left out of the fun you're jolly
well mistaken!”

** I slmll join the inspector at the Mount,"”
I repeated. ** Then we're going to Banning-
ten, and we shall release the guv’nor from
that out-building. My dear chap, it wouldn't
do for a crowd to go. Montie and oid Handy
will turn up later on—just to see the fun.
My idea is for you to meet them at half-past
ten. We can't be all together to begin with,
but we can all join forces after the raid is
cver. Anyhow, 1 shall help to rescue the
guv'nor.”

**And why can't I go with you?" asked
Watson warmly.

”l sihould like you to, Lut it can’'t be
cid.”’

“That's sheer rot—-

“0ld Iennard’'s orders,”” 1 interrupted.
“{t's rotten, 1'll admit, but the inspector is
in charge of the case until the guv'nor’'s set
free., and he positively says that it wouldn’t
do for a crowd of schooiboys to endanger the
whole success of the raid. Hard lines orp
you, Tommy, but it can’t be helped. Why,
the inspector was half inclined to bar me at
tirst. only 1 wouldn’t be barred. Nelson Lee's
my guv'nor, you see, and that makes a big
ditfference.”’

“ Well, [ admit that,” said Watson. “* Still,
1 should like to go with you. Whaut. about
vitt e’

““1 don't know anything about Pitt.”” I re-
plied. ** He'll get it in the neck to-morrow,
[ suppose, hut this evening he doesn’t in-
terest me at all. And mind, not & word te
the other chaps.”

Tommy Watson nodded.

“ was just thinking that Pitt mizht be
making arrangements to visit this rotten
gambling-den,”” he remarked. ‘It would be
pretty beastly for him if he was collared by
the police——"'

“That's his own look out,”” I interrupted
grimly. “ 1f a fellow’s fool enough to fre-
quent such a place, he deserves to come a
cropper. 1 shouldn’t go into hysterics il he
got coliared -it would serve him right. But

5

he's a St. Frank's chap. and we don't want
the school to Le brought into distepnte.”

‘* What time shall I start?” asked Tommy.

“You'd hetter break bounds after lights
out.”” { replied. * It won't matter tuppence
if you're collared—Mr. Lee would make it all
right. Arrive at the Hermitage at eleven
o'clock. We'd better arrange a meeting
place, so there won't he any confusion.”

We fell to discussing the details anid
arranzing how we should meet after Nelson
Lee had been released. Watson knew that
the police would not want to bhe bhothered
by a number of schoolboys, und he and Sir
Montie and Handforth would have to steer
clear of the actual operations.

And while we wero going into these detuyils
we were quite unaware of the fact that some-
body was listening just outside the window--
the Remove studies being on the ground floor.
That somebody was Reginald Pitt.

We had commenced tea rather late, and
the blind was already drawn and the elee-
tric lights were going. Tommy had made the
fire up as though we were in the midst of
a cold spell, whereas the day had been rather
mild. So it was only natural that the window
should be open. We were not reminded of
this fact., however, brcause the drawn blind
concealed it from wus. Besides, we didn't
think for a moment that anybody would be
listening outside.

Exactly why Pitt had come to the window
was a mystery. In all probability he
suspected that something unusual wasg hap-
pening. Nelson Lee’s absence worried him.
probably, and he knew that if anybody was
in possession of any secrets it would Le me.

At all events, whatever the reason, Pitt
was spying at the window of Study €, and
spying at a time when Tommy and | were
discussing the most vital matters. It wus
most unfortunate thing, but we didn't know
it at the moment. We went on tolking, un-
aware that all our words were being over-
heard.

Pitt remained until two or three juniora
emerged from the Ancient House, and then
he deemed it wise to stroll away. But he
was in possession of the important faet that
the Hermitage was to be thoroughly raided
by a strong force of police that night at
eleven-thirty.

* By gad!” muttered the Serpent, us he
strolled across the Triangle., his hands deep
in his pockets. *‘ A raid! [ wondered wbut
was on, and now I know!"

His first impulse was to hurry to Banning-
ton in order to give Sales and the others un
urgeut warning. But then he remembered
how he had Dbeen treated on the previous
o2easion.

Sales had sent him oft without listening o
a word, and had forbidden him to come
again. And last night, to crown all, he had
been foreibly hurled olf the premises. It was
scarcely surprising that Pitt's feelings were
very bhitter at pregent, and that he did not
feel any strong desire to help the men who
had treated him so harshly. In fact, Piutt
cume to quite another decision.

“I'Il let them rip!” he muttered savage!v.
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his eyes burning. * They've treated e ubso-
hitely dirtily, and 1 don't see why | should go
out of my way to give them a warmming. Hang
them!"”

It Pitt's own safety had been at stake, he
would probably have hurried off without a
moment's delay. Buat, raid or no raid, the
cvent would make no difference to him. Sales
and Co. would scarcely trouble to inform
againgt a mere schoolboy, and Pitt did not
fcar anything from that quarter. And if his
own visits to the Hermitage were already

known, the raid would make no diltercnee to
him in any case.

The cunning Removite
quite another thought,

Why stouldn’t he tura this information to
account? .

Sales and his confederates could rip—Pitt
took almost an evil delirht. in thinking over
the fate which would bhefall them. He found
greatl pleasure in contempiating the disaster.

But why shouldn't he involve Watson and
the Duke of in the gencral
calamityt Why shouldn't he ge¢t his own
back upon those two Removites in a par-
ticularly ncat manner?

It Watson and the duke were found within
the gambling-house when the police raided
the place, they would sutfer the fate of the
other frequenters, and they would certainly
be expelled from 8t. Frank's without a hear-
ing.

‘I'his Is what Pitt supposed. He was rather
ddesperate, having more than an inkling that
his own days at 8t. Frank's were numbered.
He had become reckless; he didn't care par-
ticularly whut happencd to him.

But he would willingly have given all the
moncy hc poasessed to see Watson and
Somerton share the downfall. For Pitt had
n very bitter grudge against those two Re-
movitea, .

The ¥erpent did not forget things easily.
and for a day or two he had nursed a fierce
hatred against Watson and the duke. They
Lad diacovered him tormenting my little dog,
Boz, and Pitt's punishment had heen swift
and drastic.

Tommy Watson and the duke, in short,
had given him the thrasting of his life. and
cven now, a8 he paced about the darkened
Triangle, he still feit sore from the effects
of that hiding. That his thoughts should re-
vert to that painful episode was not very
su?rlslng.

nd here within his grasp was a glorious
chance of getting even. But how could the
trick be managed? The fate of Sales did not
interest him at all; he onlf wanted ‘o make
surg Lhat the two juniors should share it.

And he set his cunning wits to work, and
cvolved a scheme which seemned to provide
no Joophole for his enemies. He would have

referred me to be in the general bust-up, so
v speak, but he knew that 1 should be uway
and the thing was impossible.

Pitt was a curious mixture. He was cer-
tainly not lucking in pluck, but his brain
scemed to have a curious twist in it which
prompted him to do all the cvil! @ could.
Troading the straight path, he would have

vas obscased by

somerton

been a fellow to admire. But he had chosen
fhe crooked path and was going the whole
10g.

When he went into the Ancient House he
was smiling cunningly. He knew exactly
what he was about to do, and it only re-
mained for him to carry his scheme into
execution,

Exactly what came of it was sometwhsat
surpriging, -

CHAPTER 1III.
FALLING INTO THE TRAP.

ALPH LESLIE IFULLWOOD chuckled,
and slapped his knee.
“I'm with you, Pitt!"’ he declared,
It'll be jolly fine if you can get Wat-
son and Somerton siacked, they're a couple of
rotters, and it would be a terrific success for
us, too!"”’
‘““ A raid!” exclaimed Gulliver. ‘“ My only
hat! It's a jolly good thing it didn't hap-
pen when we were over there!”

‘It didn't, so it's no good discussing the
question,” said Pitt. *' But it's going to hap-
pen to-night, and it gives us a chance to
strike a heavy blow. I've told you my plan,
and there's no risk in it at all. [f it falls
through we sha'n't come to any harm, but
I'm pretty certuin that the cads will fall
into the trap.” _

Pitt was discussing the subject in Study A,
the ahode of Fullwood and Gulliver and Bell,
the Nuts of the Ancient House. Marriott
was with them—Marriott being Pitt's study-
mate. And they all agreed that the scheme
was ‘' jolly rich.’”” ‘The only one amongst
them who thought that it was rather too
thick was Gulliver. He wasn't quite such a
cad la]ng the others; but his voice carried no
weight.

Pitt glanced at his watch. ]

*“Time for us to get to work,” he said
crisply. ** The first thing is to prepare -the
prison—-we don't want any hitch. Got any
candles?™’ .

There were no candles in Study A, but
Marriott otfered to go and get some from
the rear quarters. His search wo»s suceessful,
and he returned with three candles after a
short absence.

Then the filve rascally juniors left the
Ancient House and made their way across
the dark ‘I'riangle towards the old ruined
monastery. They picked their way amongst
the masses of stonework, and then descended
into the dry old vaunits below. Many stirring
adventures had happened here during the
great historic barring-out of the Remove.

' l{ipEing place,”” said Pitt approvingly,
after they had lighted cne of the candles.
** He won't be able to get away from hLere,
and no amount of yelling will bring him any
help. QGot those ropes?”

* Plenty of 'em,”’ replied Fullwood.

“Good! We'll leave one of these candles
burning,'’ said Pitt. ** We ¢hall be down here
again within ‘ten minutes, 1 expect, and it’ll
be .better to have a light going in reddi-
ness.'’ .
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hey wscended to the top again and stood
in a little group against the old chestnut
trees.
** This is where you do vour bit, Marriott,”
gaid the Serpent. *° Buck up!”
** Are you sure De Valeric
aaked Marriott.

went out?”’

" Or course I'm sure, and he’s not coming

back until nearly supper time, either,” re-
{;iiud Pitt. ‘1 always make sure of my facts
efore T get busy. If this trick fails to bring
Somerton out, we must try another.”

- Marriott nodded, and walked Dbriskly into
the House. His part in the affair was not a
very difficult one. He walked straight along
the Remove passage to Study M, which was
ghared by the Duke of Somerton and De
Valerie. The latter had gone over to the
picture palace at Bannington with two or
three other fellows, and wouldn't get back
until after locking-up, having received passcs
for the occasion.

Marriott opened the door of Study M.

** You here, Somerton?”’ he asked.

The duke was within, sitting in front of a
cosy fire, reading a story-book. He looked
round inquiringly.

‘““Want me?” he asked.

‘““J don't want you,” replied Marriott.
“ But De Valerie's in the Triangle. and he
asked me to tell you that he wants you at
once. Just pop out, will you?”

The duke laid his book aside.

**1 thought he’d gone to Banmington,™” he
remarked.

Just got back.,” said Marriott glibly.
“ Had a bit of a smash, I believe. Anyhow,
he's smothered in mud, and his bike is a bit
of a wreck—his head’s bandaged, too,”” added
Marriott, drawing upon his imagination.

“By Jove! 1 hope the old chap
hurt!"” exclaimed the duke anxiously.

He was tricked completely, and followed
Marriott down the passage “~without a
suspicion that he was walking into a trap.

Emerging into the Triangle from the
illuminated passages, the hig, open space
secmed extremely black. Marriott led the
way across towards the chestnuts, and the
duke followed him.

* [su't he in the bike shed?’ he asked.

“* No, vyou'll see him in a tick.'™

A few steps further. perhaps, and Somer-
ton would have begun to suspect things. But
he was not allowed that amount of time.
Without the slightest warning several dim
ficures came out of the gloom and fell upon
him. At the same moment Marriott placed
hiz foot round the duke's ankle and forcibly
tripped him. He went. down with a crash.

»Don't let him yell!” exclaimed a tense
voice.

** By Jove! You cads— )

The duke broke off as somcthing thick was
forced over his mouth. The next moment it
was drawn tight and bound securely. Ropes
were passed round his ankles, and other ropes
secured his wrists. He didn't submit to this
tamely, but fought with all his strength.

Considering that five juniors were against
him, however, his struggles were of no avail
The odids were too great. Exhausted at last,

isn't
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he was carried bodily aeross the Triangle and
taken down inte the old vault,

Pitt and his comipanions made no attempt
to concceal their adentity; they  grinned
triumphantly at the duke in the candle-light.
The first part of the.programmce had bheen a
complete success.

*“Sorry to trouble vou. Sooerton,”” said
Pitt calmly. ** This is just a little jape oy
ours; you'tl uvderstand alt abont it iater on.
You may remember that you and Watzon
lammed into me with a stick the othicr day.
I'm just having my own back for that littl.
episode.””

* Vindictive bounder!"” thought the duke.

He was not in a position to makc :my
verbal reply—even it he had wanted to. The
muffler round his facc was an cffective wac.
Although angered by this treatment, he did
not show it. .

* Yes, said the Serpeut.
sorry vou touched me———"’

*“*Oh, don't go into that!” snappcd Full-
wood.

“Why not?"" asked Pitt. *“ I want Somecr-
ton to know why he's being japed.”

‘“He won't think it's a japc by the time
we've done,” put in Marriott. * Neither will
Watson, by gad!”

Pitt chuckled.

** Perhaps not,”” he sald. “ Now, Mauarry.
you and Bell have zot to stay down here on
guard. Don’'t let Somerton cscape.”

““What do you takc usg for?” growled B.ll
tartly.

Pitt didn't say auy more. lie and Full-
wood and Gulliver made tor the old stone
staircase, and they ascended to the szurface.
They did not enter the Ancient Housce, but
took up a position iun the darkness and
watched the lobby doorway.

“It’s nearly hali-past seven!” murmmred
Pitt. ** Wc¢ sha'n’'t have to wait long.”

“By gad!” whispered Fullwoad. * He's
comin’ now "’

The young rascals, as a matter of ract, were

“You'll he

waiting for me to cmerge. Pitt having
listened at the window, Kknew that I liad

decided to start out tfor the Mount at about
seven-thirty. And so the Serpent bad made
his plans accordingly. Je¢ was now awuit-
ing until T was out of the way—which, Iin a
ccrtain sense, was rather a compliment.

I crosscd the T'riangle without a suspicion.
My head was full up with thoughts of the
coming coup, and 1T had no time to bother
about Recginald Pitt. It would have been
bettcr. perhaps, if 1 had given him some
little attention.

Pitt and hiz companions waitcd for five
minutes arfter 1 had gone. There was still
a light gleaming from the window of Study
¢, and Pitt nodded towards it and nudged
Gulliver.

“ Just go along and sce il the coast is
clear,” ke said softly.

Gulliver nodded and entcred the Ancient
House. He made his way to Study ¢ and
opened the door. |

“* Nipper here?” he asked briskly.
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Watson, who was doing his prep., looked |
up rather grumpily.

*“* No. Nipper isn't!” said
‘““ Buzz ot !”

‘“ All right, Snappy!" said Gulliver.

He withdrew his head and slammed the
door. Two minutes later he rejoined his
companions in the Triangle.

“ Al clear!” he murmured. ¢ Watson's
alone in the study, doing his prep. Better
get the rest of it over while he’s still alone.”

Pitt nodded. H

Le shortly.

**That's what we're going to do, my son,”’
he replied. * Come on, Fully.”

They strolled .across in the direction of the
window of Study C, talking in low tones.
They raised their voices slightly as they
ncared the window, and paused in their walk.

‘* Those chaps can’t hear what we're sayin’
here,”’ remarked Fullwood. ‘1 reckon you've
done the trick nicely, Pitt. Somerton’s becn
asking for trouble for days, an’ he’ll find
plenty to-morrow—when it leaks out that
he’s Dbeen visitin® the gamblin’-house in
Bannington!”’

Tommy Watson, within the study, paused

with his pen in his fingers. He had clearly
overhcard the words. This was not very sur-
prising, considering that Fullwood and Pitt |
were deliberately talking out there so that
Watson should hear.
- Tommy was the last lellow in the world to
indulge in eavesdropping, but this wasn’t
anything of the sort. The two juniors were
talking just outside his window, and he
couldn’t help hearing what they said. And
the reference to the gambling-house naturally
gained all his attention.

““By George! Rather!” he heard the
Serpent saying. ‘“I've planned the thing
thoroughly, and Somerton is niccly caught.
He knows the password all right——"

** What is the password?’’ asked Fullwood.

“* Express,’”’ replied Pitt. ‘ The nohle duke
will get into %this giddy gamblin'-den, and
I hope he’ll be sorry for himself—he ought

to be.  Anyhow, it'll probably mcan tihe
sack!”"

*“ Probably ’*  cchoed TFullwood., with aH
chuckle. * It’s certain, my son. We've

tricked Somerton into goin’ to the gamblin’-
house, an’ we’ll see that the fact comes
out, too! Jc's as good as done for."”

The voices trailed away, and Tommy
Watson sat perfectly still, half-stunncd by
the alarming thoughta which crowded
through his brain. He did not suspect for a
sccond that the cads had been talking
cspecially for his benefit.

**Tho rotters!”” he gasped. ** Thc—the
awful rotters!”

Jrom the few words which Pitt and Full-
wood had uttered Watson knew that the
Dake of Somerton had been tricked into
going to the Hermitage, in Bannington. How
the trick had been performed was a mystery

—and it didn’t matter, anyhow. ’
'The very fact that the duke had gone was
cuough.

Watson rase to his feet. _
about his prep., and walked about the study

forgetting.~all L
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anxiously. To tell the truth, he didn’t know
what to do. On any ordinary evening it~
would be serious enough to learn that a .
decent Removite —- especially a chap like
Somerton—had fallen a victim to Pitt’s
cunning; that he had been spoofed into pay-
ing a visit to auch o place as the Hermitage.

But to-night was a special night!

The duke’s prescnce at the Hermitage was
alarming. Be would be there when the
police raid was made! And Watson knew
well enough that if he was found frequent-
ing the gambling-house he would be expelled
practically without a hearing. No other re-
sult could be expected.

In fact,. unless something was done—and.
something . drastic—the duoke would tumble
into a truly frightful hole. It was too late
to warn him now, since he had already
started, and Watsen had no one to confide
in. Even Church and McClure, Handicrth's
gpecial chums, knew nothing of the exact
details of the raid.

Tommy Watson was thoroughly alarmed.
His rage against Pitt and Fullwood was com-
pletely overwhelmed by his anxiety concern-
ing the duke. The punishment of Fullwood®
and Co. could wait; but the rescuing of
Somerton couldn’t. i

Unless he was warned very quickly he
would certainly be caught in the trap.
Watson would have been astonished had he’
known that he was, himself, being caught in
a trap! =~ ‘

He surmised that Pitt bad faked up some
plausible story, and that the duke had
believed it. Watson remembered how Sir
Montie Tregellis-West had been duoped by
the Serpent a week or so before, when Montie
had been expellcd. Something of the same
kind,, no doubt, had happened now.

But, as 1 said, Tommy didn’t bother his
head about bow it had been dene. It was a
time for actionp, and Watson was not
accustomed to acting on his own initiative.
He always looked to me to lead, and he was
quite content to follow.

At present he couldn't appeal to me,
becauses I wasn't therc. And he believed
that 1 should have started out from the
Mount by that time. No, something had to
be done, and Watson had to do it.

But what could be done? .

There was only one thing. Watson knew
that the password for the cvening was
‘“ Express "—he had distinctly heard ithe
word—and he was well acquainted with the
procedure at the Hermitage.

He decided then and there to hurry to

Bannington on his bicycle. He would
enter the gambling - house, wearing a

mask. It would be easy enoungh to get in,
and he could spot the duke within a couplo
of minutes and then bundle him out.

That was the programme—quite a simple
one, and it would be direct. By hurrying oft
to the Mount in the hope of finding mc he
would waste much time, and probadbly spoil
everything. Looking at it all Tound, Watson
concluded that the only course was to whizz
off to Bannington.
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. Tu plain, unvarnlshed Jangnage, the In-
v:aycent Tommy had fallen headlong into the
trap which Pitt’s cunning brain had devised.
He fell into it thoroughly, and the result
was to be startling.

- Watson went out of Study C quickly, his
Tace grim and determined. Out in the
passage he met Owen major and Farman and

‘fom Burton. They all regarded him some-
what curiously.

** Say, you're stro  looking rattled!”
remarked. Farman. ¢ Anything wrong?"

** No. nothing much!”  said  Watson
hiarriedly. “J—1 s=ay, havc you scen any-

thine of Somerton?’”’

-+ 1 saw him about an hour ago,” rcpliced
Owoen major. _
“I think he's gone ouf, messmate,” said

e Bo'sumn.

** GGone out? Where to?”

““ Bannington, I belicve.”

Watson hurricd on, his suspicions con-
firmed. He didn’'t know that Marriott and
wlitver had carclessly wmade one or two
remarks in the hearing of other fellows that
Somerton hzxd gone to Rannington. The
Bo'sun” had spoken in good faith, little
realising that he was helpm" the plotters.
Tommy Watson made inquiries of other
fellows, and from scveral quarters he learned
that Jomerton had gone to Rannington. No-
body bad actually scen him start, but the
general impression was that he had gonc.
And the very fact that the dukc was no-
where to be found was convineing cnough.

By the time Tommy Watson hurried to the
bicvele shed twenty good minutes had been
lmt but it had ht,en highly nccessary to
make certain before taking such a drastic
sten.

He had cnt out a rough mask from an old
]uece of c¢loth, and then sct out on his
mission. After all, he told himselr, it
wouldu’t mater so mmh and it would be
ripping to diddle the rotters so neatly. And
he and Somerton could remain in Banmn“-
ton while they were there and see the raid.
Thiz would obviate thc neccessity ol Watson
gotting up after lights out. There would
be practicdlly no rr-k for he would get
Somerton out at once.

There was  just a  possibility that he
wouldn't be admitted. but Tommy didn't
carc to think that. But if he couldn’t get in
he would certainly tell Nelson Lec all about
it, so that the duke wouldn’t sufter.

An(l with the fixed determination to rescuce
fRomerton from Pitt's machinations, Tommy
Watson rode hard towards Bannington.

CHAPTER IV.

TAE DURKE MERTS WITH BETTER LUCK.

L UMBER onc!”” remarked Reginald
Pitt plcasantly.

. He and Fullwood and Gulliver

were standing at the gates, watch-

tu" tho red rear light of Tommy Watson's

hiczele twinkling away into the distance. It

finally vanished round the bend.

!
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“Number one!” repeated DPitt. . ¢ And
now we'll zo and see aboup nmimber two, my
sons. Watson's taken the bait, and it'a
pretty ccrtain that Somerton will follow his
example.””

“ Mustn't be in too much of a hurry,” sai-l
Fullwood. *“1 thought you weren b goin’ (v
hait Somerton until aftcr supper¢”

Pitt noddeud.

* That's right.,”” he agreed. “ It'a actting
on for supper time now, and il we sent the
duke off at once hoth he and Watson wontd
be cleared out before the raid happened -
and that wouldn’t suit us.”

“Don’t you think Watson will clear ont,
anyhow?"’” asked Gulliver,

“It’s not likelv,”” replicd DPitt. “He'll
think that Somcerton will turn up any minite,
and he’s bound to stay an hour, anvhow.
By that timc Somerton will ,-:ct there, and
they'll both be collared niccly.’

Fullwood shook his head as they
away.

“There’s
slowly.

“What is it?"” asked Pitt.

strotled

a flaw in your plan,” he zaid

“Well;, [ belicve that cven i Somerton
can b¢  tricked into going, both he an’

Watson will manage to get out belore dhe
raid takes place.”
said Pitt calmly.

‘It won't matter,”
“ What do you mean, you asst” demanderd
sool of all thas

Gulliver.  ** What's the
planning—-""

“You scem to foroet, my dear chaps, that
the Hermitage will be watched by dozens of
policcmen and detectives for hours belore
the raid happens,”” replied the  Scrpent.
** They won't be seen, ol course, but they'il
take note of everybody vho enters, and it'sa
a ten to one chance that they'll collar every-
body who comes out. Lven if they don't
arrest them the police will recognise Watson
and Somerton, and the report will rcach the
Head—and that'’s all we want.”

“By gad! You're a cunnin’ beast!” said
Fullwood, with candid admiration. ‘1
shouldn't have thought of that, yvou Kknow.”

“1 don't suppose you would!” =aid Pitt

drily. “When I do a thing, T do it
thorougily. 'There’s no scnse in lcaving loop-
holes. 1t really doesn't matter a twopenny

dash whether the cads arc caught in the
raid or not—the result will be the same.
But I'll admit that it would be a bit better.”

“If it docan’'t matter, what's the ides of
waiting till after suppcer?” asked Gulliver

pointedly.
“Well, T don't know that it wouldid’t bhe
hetter to get the thing over at once,”” said

Let's oo and
1t come

the Scrpent slowly. ** We will!
work the trick on Somcrton now.
to the same thing.”

“Good!" said YXullwood.  ‘“ We'll get it
done with.”

The three vyoung razcalz hastened their
steps, and quu,tl\ entered the mouastery
ruins and descended to the vault. As they
entered they were chuckling and lanshing
witli great d-light.
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exclaimed Fullwood, wil]

“Dore him!”’
* Done 1he bhounder

huge satisfaction.

beantifully !’
“In fact 1 think we'll let Somerton go on

the strength of it,” remarked Pitt. * We've
taught him = lesson. anyhow. 1 don't sup-
osc he's enjoyved this imprisonmciit down
ere.”’

“What have yon chaps heen up to?"” asked
Bell curiously.

He knew exactly what they had been up to,
of course, but it was part of the plan for him
to pretend to be in ignorance. The duke
1ay helpless, fuming, and listening to what
was being said. :

“ Oh, we've been working off a whecze ©n
Watson,”' said Pitt, with a langh.

* Something rich, I'll bet,” said Marriott.

““ Rather! We've sent him off to that
gambling-house at Bannington—that place
known as the Hermitage, just on the out-
skirts of the town., down the Ilane,” c¢x-
plained Pitt. with some detail. “ Watson
will get it in the ncck properly, and it'li
mean the sack to-morrow.”

“My hat! How did you manage it?”
asked Bell,
“‘That would boe telling, wouldp't it?”

erinned TPitt. *‘ Yon scc, there's going to
be a police raid this evening. and Watson
will be collared red-handed. Hce'll be lugged
off Lo the police-station and put in the culls
all nicht!”

*“ Ha, ha, ha!”

The Nuts laughed uproaricusly.

‘“ Or, even if the police don't do that. they’ll
take Watson's name,”” said Pitt. ** Thut'll
recan a shocking disgrace for St. Frank's, and
Watson will be hoofcd out, neck and crop.
Oh, there's a nice time in store for him, I
can tell you!”

“But how did you work the wheoze?”
asked Marriott, as though Somerton didn™t |
exist, and giving no intimation of the fact
that he was asking thcse questions for the
duke’s henefit.

““We gave him the giddy password," replied
Pitt. ** You sece, there’s a roulette-room
there, and they're jolly cautioms. A fellow
must know the password, and he's got to
wear a mask. You can get in by the side
door, round to the left of the house. And
the password for to-night is * Express.” We |
haven’t forgotten anything, and Watson is
bound to find his way in.”

‘Bell shook his head.

It won't work,” he declared,

“Why won’t it?”

“ Beeause Watson will smell a rat.  TVie
won't go into that gambling-house for
nothing——"

“Of course he won't,”” grinned Pitt.
““Hell go in {o rescue Somerton, who's
glaring at us this minute.”

** Somerton!” yelled Bell.

“ Exactly !"' chuckled Fullwood.
too funny for words!

“Oh, it's
Watson bhelieves that

Somerton has gone to the gambiin'-house, {

g’ he’s rushed off to rescue himt'™—
‘““Ha, ha, ha!”

|

|

|

{ affair, cither.
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“Ycu told him that Somcrton had gone
there?™” yelled Marriott.

*“*Yes—an® he bhelieved it!”’ rcared Full-
vond. ‘* He’s gone off to go the giddy
rescuin’ stunt like 'a good little boy. An’
instead of reseuin’ Somurton he’ll get him-
self the sack!”

‘“* Ha. ha, ha!?

The Nuts did it very well, and Somerton,
who bad becn listening to everything, had
no cause to suspect that he, too. was falling
into a trap. The one fact which angered
him was that thcese cads had sent Watson
off to Bannington by ftrickcry, meaning to
et him into grave trouble.

And the duke realised that it was up to
him to go to Watson’'s rescue, since Watson
helicved that he. the duke., was in the
gambling-house. It would only be playing
the game to hurry off at once.

But lic couldn’t—he was helpless.  And
Somecrton felt like bursting a thousand bonds
just then. He struggled furiously, and only
sacceeded in hurting himself.

= All right, keep your hair on,” said Pitt,
crossing over to him. ‘““ 'We're going to let
you go now—we've done all we want. And I
shouldn’t advise you to talk about this
It wouldn't he nice to have
thc =chool :aying that Watson had becn
visiting a gambling-house, would it?”’

Pitt jerked the mufller free, and the du’e
took a deep breath. He was about to burst
out into a torrent of angry words, but he
checked himsclf. What was the use? 1It.
would he a’ waste of breath to deliver any
utterance to these frightful cads.

Se he set his teeth and waited. His bonds
were untied, Fwllweod and Co. fecling safe
in releasing thetr prisoner—since they were
five to one. Semerton sprang to his feet
when the last rope was cut, and his eyes
were blazing. '

*“ You plotting brutes!”” he shouted briefly.

Crash!

Before Pitt could dodege, Somerton’s fist
land=d with terrific force upon his nose, and
the Serpent went over with a thud, howling.

“You tricked Watson, hut youre going
to pay for it!’ shouted the duke, his eyes
blazing. ‘* Come cn—all of you. 1'm ready!”
“*“Collar him!"’ .

‘“Knock the cad down!”

Fullwood and Gulliver and Bell hurled
themselves upon Somerton. Marriott wisely
decided to help Pitt to his feet. The Ser-
pent was not looking at all happy; a scowl
marred his features, and blood was flowing
freely from his injured nose. The punch had
heen a heavy one.

ggud !d '{'hud!ﬁ '

e duke’'s fis worked like lightning.
Fullwood staggered back, and Bell fol-lewegd
him, Gulliver was the only ore who touched
the duke at all, and even then it was only
a weak body-blow. He gave a howl as
Somerton’s fist did its utmost to close up his
left eye. B |

‘“ You rotters!” panted the late prisoner.
”T]_HS is only just a taster; you'll he
punished properly later on!”
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The Nutz made one motre rush, hut their
victim lookedd so formidable that they paused
in confusion. Fullwood and Co. were not
fighting-men. They had never imagined that
Somerton would dare to attack them single-
handed. But he had done so, and, what was
more. he seemced quite prepared to attack
thom again,

‘Clear out, you beastly bounder!” ex-
claimed Fullwood harshly. ** We'll pay von
out for this later on——"'

“When you can attack me in the dark,
hv surprise?” asked the duke sarcastically.

“ That's about the bheet you can do, yon
contemptible cads!”

And Somerton, greatly disgusted, turned
on his heel and ascended to the Triangle.
At all events, he had given the Nuts a taste
of his fists, and they wére not feeling quite
60 satisfied as they had donc.

The incident was only trivial, howcever, for
the main object had been achieved. Tommy
Watson had been tricked into visiting Ban-
rington, and the duke was now in the same
boat. The situation, ifrom one point of

view, could only be regarded as humorous
~-1t; ,c.ast it would have been, had not the .
issues been so grave.

Watson had rushed off to rescue the duke,
and now the duke was about to rush off tn
rescue Watson! It could not be denied that
Reginald Pitt's scheme was extremely smart.
. The duke did not lose his head. He knew
enough of the Nuts to suspect that they
were merely ** Kidding *° him; and the very
first thing was to look carefullv for Watson.
It would be just as well to make sure.

Somertcen hurried to Study C, and he found
that apartment in darkness. The comnmon-
room was fairly crowded, but Watson was
not there. He looked round anxiously, and
then made inquiries. The¢ juniors were quite
indifferent as to what had happened to Wat-
con;  but Burton and Farman unknowingly
helped the scheme once more.

““Sous¢ me! Are you looking for Wat-
son?"" asked the Bo'sun.

“ Yesl'

“ How longz have you becn back?”

“ Back?’ repeated the duke. ** Back from
where?”

“ Bannington.''

“1 baven't been to Bannington.”

‘“ Waal, say, that's surely rich,”” grinned
~Tarman. 1 guess Watson has _|u;>t toted
off real slick on your track—leastways, he
reckoned he was takin' that trail. Watson's
gone to Bannington, duke——"

*“Are you sure?’ dcemanded Somerton.

“1 guess I wouldn't swear to it, but——"

‘0t course he’s gone to Bannington,” put
in the Bo'sun. ** Watson was ae.king for
vou, Somerton, and we thought you'd gcone
to Bannington. He started oft about twenty
minutes ago, and is nearly therc by now, 1
sunpose. Hard luck, shipmate.'”

** Thanks,” said t.he -duke shortly.

o left the common-room, looking very
crim, Watson had certainly gone to Ban-
aiceton, as Pitt had declared, and he had
gone with the intention of louking for the

duke. This proved that Pitt had bheen tell
ing the truth.

Somerton's rage was tremendous. By bhis
time, posc<ibly, Watson way already within
the gambling-house, and there was only one
thing to be done. Somerton would have (o
hurry off in order to warn the other junior.

It must be remembered that the duke
knew little or nothing hbont the Hermitage,
but Pitt and Co. had given him all the re-
quired information-—not dircctly, but in the
course of that conversation amongst them-
eclves in the vault.

The duke knew that the combling-houa
was called the Hermitage, that it wos situo-
ted just down the lane to the left bhefore
Bannington was reached, that it was neeeas-
sary to co to the side door, and that the
password was ‘' Express,”’

The mask was a simple matter. Somerton
made himself one within two minutes, and
then he started off on his bieyele. A\s Pitt
had said, ho couldn't very well talk about
the aflair amongst the other juniors: A large
number of fellows would belicve that Watson
had heen tricked. but a largze number, also,
would chocse to think the worst. And talk
of that kind wouldn’t be nicce,

For Watson's sake alone the «duke was
obliged to be silent. And it was up to him
to hitrrry off to the reseue, sinee Watson
had been 0 prompt to enter the wambling-
house in scarch -as he thought —of the Duke,
One gcod turn always deserves another.

But the Serpent’s precious plan waas destined
to 2o wrony.

The Duke of Somerton. in fact. met with
better luck. Just before reaching Banning-
ton bhe was somewhat startled to ~ce a dark
form move out from against the hedge. This
dark form, to be exact, belonged to me, I
had seen the cyclist coming along. and hadn’t
thought anything until the last moment.
But there was a flaw in the duke's bhicy el
lamp, and a tiny shaft of lizht fell upon his
face occacionally, beings thrown backwards.
I thought 1 recognjsed him, and meant (o
make sure.

““Hallo! Who's that?"' T asked sofily.

“By Jove, i3 that you. Watson?”

“Well, I'm Dlessed!” T exclaimed, recog-
nizing his voice. " What are you doing nere,
Somerton?”

*Why, it's Nipper,”” cjaculated the duke.
jumping from his machine. T thought yon
were Watson for a minute. T suppose you
haven't seen apything ol him, old chup? 1’1,
rather anxious—--"'

“ Anxious?"” I interrupted. ‘“ Why!"

The duke looked at me steadily, He wasn'u
aware of the fact that Nelson Lee was jll&l
behind the hedge, with Detective-Inspector
Lennard, of Scotland Yard.

“ Pitt's been up to some more of his
heastly games, that's why I'm anxiouns,” hs
replicd quietly. * The cad made him belicve
that I had zone off to some gambling-house,
and he's ,f.:une-———”

' Watson's gone to the gambling-housc?™*
I asked, startled. i .

“Ye¢s, and there's going to be a raid—-"
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“Who {(wld you that?” 1 demended
Inxiously.

* Pitt and Fullwood and Co. werc talking
about it,”” replied the duke. *° They have
tricked Wateon into going, 8o that he will he
sollared by the police. They wanted to trick |
me, too——"'

* Tho awfal rotter!” 1 muttered..
scems to know evétything! This raid has
becen kept secrot, and I didn't think anybody
knew. And do you really mean to say that
Watson has been ass encugh to go to the
Hermitage?"'

“I don't know about ass enourh,” oh-
ccted Somerton. ‘‘ It was jolly decemt of

im. He thought I was in trouble, and he
incant to warn me.”

1 nodded grimly.

“* S0 you'ro gning along to warn him?" 1

gaid. I can see the wheeze. Piit wants|
to have the pair of yeu cullared in the
police raid. You woen't go, Semerton., You'll
gtay here with us.”

*“ And what about Watzon?"’

‘“He'li he ai! right,” I replizd. ‘“You
elay bere with us—'"'

“*1s'! What do you mean?"”’ demanded
Somerton.

“1 think T can explain,” said Nelson Lee,
etepping forward., ** No, don't be etariled,
Somerten., I know all about this gambhling-
den, and 1 know all about the raid. You
need not worry wbout Watson; he will come
i no harm.”

The duke was rtather taken aback. But
tho matter was =oon cxplaimed to him. It
vas necessary to take him into the sceret
now—and we should keep him with us, too,
until the raid was over. Much as he was to
he trusted, the guvnor had no iutention of
1o tting him go bhack to St. Irank's.

He was told all the details. Only a short
while hefare his errival Nelsan Lee had beeu
released from the little shied at the hottom
i the Mermitage cardem, where lic had heen
kcpt priconer—willingly—--for the past two or
threo davs.

The guvnor could have heen rcleased
within an hour of his captuve, if be had.
liked. But had he escaped then the croeks
would have taken fright, and would probably
have escaped. So Nelson Lee had preferred
to» rtemain where he wasz, deluding the
c¢riminals into b-lieving that they were safe.

But now the time for action had conine,

The two principal criminals, Sales and

Batler, had been absent, but had returncd
this vvening. The idea was to capture the

“ e §
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secn, d Detective-Inspector

Nelson Lee an

{ Letmard bad planned thts raid between them,

and it was certain that every care had been

| takew to maintaip secrecy. Until the actual

blow occurred not a word was to leak out.

And now we diseovered that Pitt knew all
about it!

Nelson Lee was rather concerned at first.
It Pitt kmew uabout it, it was quife on the
cards that the crimimale had heen warned—
or would be warned. For Pitt was known to
be in close touch with Sales. The events of
the evening, however, . went to prowve that
Pitt had used his information in a different
way.

Instead of warning the Hermitage men, he
had plotted to get Watson and Somerton in-
volved in the disaster. 1 remembhered that
the Serpent had a particular grudge against
thoso two juniors, and he had evidently de-
cided to get his own back upon them, rather
than give warning of the raid.

“Jn any case, we can do nothing now,”
said Nelson Lee. ‘ The house is surrounded,
and Sales and Butler are certainly within it
at present. I dont think they have the
least suspicion, and, even if they have, they
will not he able to get away now. We must
carry our plan out exactly as arranged,
Lennard.” .

_ ** There's nothimg e€lse for it,” agreed the
inspector.”

“But what about Watson,
the duke anxiously.

Nelson Lee smiled.

“ Watson will come to no harm, my boy,”
he replied. ** Even if he i3 eaught in the
gambling-den with the other habitués he
will not suffer. I think I know Watson well
¢nough to be sure that he is quite innocent
of any vwrong-doing. His motive for entering
the Hermitage—if., indeed, he has entered—
was a nohle one, for he went there thinking
that you had been enticed mto a trap.”

‘* Thank gonodness you didn't go, too,” 1
remarked. *“*Tommy was a fathead, of
course, hut he’fl be all right afterwards.”

Nelson Lee and Detcetive-Inspector Lennard
crept away shortly afterwards, and Somer-
ton and I were left to curselves. We waited,
in fact, for the arrival of Sir Montie Tre-
gellis-West. and  Handferth. These two
iuniors, of course, had been staying at the
Mount, as I have previously explained, and
they had insisted upon bheing in the vicinity
when the raid occurred.

And so the duke and I waited.

Events were moving, and the climax would

sit?"” asked

e

who!e buneh during this raid, and therc was
no reasom why that object should not hc
achicved.

The Hermitage was not merely a enmbling-
den: Sales and Butler were the chief movers
in the printing and issoing of a large num-
her of forged Treasury notes which had
» cently been flooding the South of England.
The time had now arrived when they wonld
have to pay for their misdceds.

Everything had been planhed & thes last
detail.  The ncighbourhood of the Hermitage
v swarming with police and detective-

|

csorl he reached.

_ﬁ

CHAPTER V.
THAE FALLING OF THE CHOPPER,

GAMY WATSON was having a rough
time of it.

He mamaged to get- into the Her-

mitage with practically no difficulty.

Wearing his mask., he gave the password,

and walked through into the roulette-room

without being stopped or qucetioned. He

olticers, although not one of them was to Ly

was inwardly excited, but tried hard not to



Nelson Lee took his place by the bed in which Pitt sat, his hands and

head swathed in bandages.—(See pige 21.)
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mow it. He knew very well that something
drastic wounld oceur af he was expoaed.

And z0 he pretended to be careless and
mdilferent, and strolled about as thongh he
was in no hurry.

Th roulette-room was somewhat crowded.
Althoueh carly, quitec a number of visitors

were  there, and the business of gambling
wins in full swing. Amongst the babitués

Wmt--
he could

ther~ were several boys--atl masked.
son had to go to work carcfully;
not. aflford to make a mistake.

And he moved amongst the crowd. keep-
ingr his cyes open for the duke. Needless to
sav, he didu't find him, for Somerton hadn’t
started out from St. Frank's at that time.
Bat even now  Watson did not suspect that
he had been duped. He thought that there
perhaps was another apartment in this house
where gambling went on, and he made one or
two inquiries of other visitors.

He was satisfled at length thiat this room
was the only once to be secarched, and he
became extremely anxious as the time went

on. Perhaps he grew a little less cautious.
At all events, Sales noticed the jumior’s
uneasiness, and the inan watched him.

tle saw that Watson was doing no gamb-
lingz, and after a while Sales became sus-
pivious. Watson's efforts to find the duke
were  obvious—that is to say; Sales knew
that the Removite was looking for some-
bndy. He crossed over to him at last.

** Who are you looking for, boy?” ke asked.

* Ohi--oh, wnothing,” stammered Wat:on.
“TI--1 was just looking round, you Know.
It's all right, thanks. You ncedn’t worey

about ine!”
His nervousness wus obvious,
alspicions grew,

and Sales's

“That won't do, voungster.,” hc said.
“Who are you, and where do you come
from? Have you becn tbrere helore?”

** No,” replicd Watson hesitatingly.

““ How did you get in?”

“[—1 gave the password,”” replicd Tommy.
“ Look here, what are you questioning me
for? I'm looking for somebody- - "

A moment ago you intimated that you
weare not looking for  somebody,” said Sales
grimly. ** You will come with me.”

1 won't!”  panted Watson,
niarmed. :

“17 vou do nat come with mc quictly, 1
shall take you by force,” said Sales. ** You
have your choice, and it makes very little
ditfercnece to me. 1 give you just ten
scconds to choosc!” ’

Watson looked round helplessly., He knew
very well that no escape was possible, but
his brain was rather muddled. Watson was
not cut out for acting promptly when in a
tight corner. He was a splendid fellow to
follow anybody clsc’s lead, and a etaunch
supporter. But he couldn’t manage things
on his own account. Besides, his failure to
lind the duke had upset him.

“1--I'll go!"” he muttered.

Salea made no reply, but led the way
across to a curtained recess, taking care to
grip Watson's arm. Thcey passed throngh a

growing
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sccrat. doorway. and found themselves in a
comforntable apartment.

* Now. boy, your name,” demanded Sales.

“1T don't sec¢ why I should tell yon my
name!” exclaimed Watson defiantly. * Go
to the dickens! You'vught to he in prison,
running a beastly place like this!” he added
incautiouslty. * You'll find, yourseli there
betore long, I'It bet!”’

““You infernal young hound!™ grated out
Sales.

Watson had given himself away by that
impulsive remark. Sales knew at once that
he was an intruder—that he had not come
here for the purposc of gambling. He was,
in fact, out of sympathy with the whole
affair—and the boy with those thoughtsy
was not the kind of visitor Sales wanted.

“You're a spy!” he exclaimed furiously.

“ Rot!" rcared Watson., * Don't you call
me a spy! (U'm looking for some chap whe
was tricked into coming here, and I'm going
to find him, If you don’t let mc¢ go I'll yeli

-the placc down!”

“Yell away!" said Sales grimly. * Your
voice will not be heard by a soul, except
myself; you may as well know that before
you commence.”’

The man was not only furious, but alarmed.
IT Watson wuas allowed {0 go frec there was
no telling what he would do. Somehow or
other he had slipped past the guard, and he
would not be allowed te siip out again.

Sales crossed the room and touched a bell-
push. Within two minutes a second man
entered.

**We've got to do something with this
boy, Butler.,” exclaimed Sales harshly., 1
helievo he is a spy, but. we can't bother with
him now; he will have to be left until aft-r

cveryhody has gone. Do you know if the
top room i3 clcar?”’

“Yes, I think s0,”" replied Butler.

‘“Then get somec ropes.”’

Watson listened with  growing alarm.

“Tf you think I'm going to be Kept hers
until after midnight, you're jolly well mis-
taken!” he exclaimed warmly. *I'm going
now, and if you try to stop mc you'll be
sorry——""

Watson paunsed, a sudden thovght striking
him. There was to be a raid, of coursce!
His best policy, he decided, would be to say
as little as possible. Even if he wus made
a prisoner he would soon be releascd-—and
that was a great comfort. ¢ closed his
lips and said no more.

But he pretended to be very frightened —
and he wasn't. Great alarm filled him. but
it was not {fright. Tommy Watson was
plucky enough always.

The ropes were soon bhrought, and then he
was cffectively bound and a thick scarf was
tied round his mouth. After that Sales and
Butler carried him out of the inncr apart-
ment and up two flichts of stairs. Arriving
at the top of the house, they paseed into a
small attic, There was no window at alt--
only a skylight in the roof in the cciling,
and this was securely closed and out of
reach. There was very little prospect of
Watson getting away even if unbonnd- and
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no prospect at all in his present predica-
ment.

“We'll attend to you afterwards, when
we have more time,” said Sales anwnlv
*“This is going to bs a nuisance, Butler,
hie added, as he and his companion went oat
]ockmg the door. “I don’t see how we're
going to deal with this boy.”

“We'll find a way later on.,” declared
Butler. ** We must get below now; it isn't
wise to leave the roulette-room for long.
We never know what might happen.”

They certaindy didn't know on this ocea-
sion. For something was shortly to happen
which startlied them more than they had ever
heen gtartled hefore. The blow fell just

before eleven-thirty.
ap in the attic, knew

Tommy Watson,
nothing about it at the beginning. Very
éensibly, he had resigned hlmqelf to the
situation. There was no sense in attempting
tc escape when he knew he couldn’t escape.
So he lay there waiting for the deliverance
which he knew was coming.

Just at the time of the raid there were
more visiters than ever in the gambling-
room and everything was going full swing.
Sales and Butler, in fact, were con"mtu-
lating themselves that they were having a
partlcularly profitable night. Larger sums
than usual were being staked at the gaming-
tables. This, in a way, helped the police
considerably, for a hum of c¢xcitement was
causing Sales and the others to relax their
vigilance.

I, of course, didn’t take any actual part in
the affair, although 1 was watching. Sir
Montie and I were crouching behind a hedge
in the meadow adjoining the Hermltage

garden—quite. out of the way, but able to|

hear and. see everything. Handforth and
Somerton were just near us—and Handforth,
as usual, was arguing.
“* Can't you asscs he quiet?’’ I whispered.
‘1t ain’t me, old chap,” eaid Somerton.

‘“1 can’t see why we shouldn't take part
in this giddy raid!’ declared Handforth
firmly. *“ What’s the good of us being stuck
here, like so many dummies? I don’'t like
being made into a dummy!”’

‘““You always have been one, so what are
you grumbling at?”’ I remarked. *‘ Dry up,
Handy, or we’ll gag you!”

* You silly ass!” snorted Handforth.
don’t see—"’

* Shush!”’

I had distinctly heard a rtap upon the
side door, and I knew that Nelson Lee had
cavsed it. At that very eame moment police
and detective officers were standing ready to
enter every lower window in the house.
Other parties were crouching handy, forming
a complete cordon round the house.

In order to be on the safe side, the police,
unnder Nelson Lee’s orders, had taken posses-
sion of the large secret workshcp where the
forged notes had been manufactured. The
rzud itself was for. the purpose of capturing
the whole gang red-handed.

The secret workshop was situated in the
cellars, and was reached by a kind of tunnel,

(ll
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which had originally been built in order to
carry tue waters ¢f a brook beneath the road.
Nelson Lee had discovered all about this
some days before. And before the ruid
actually commenced DPetective-inspector
Lennard led a party of police down the
tunnel and the workshop was seized. This
tunnel also served as a secret exit in case
of & raid.

1t would not he very secret on this occa-
sion. The occupants of the house, fleeing,
would run right into the arms of the police.
;lglere was no possible escapce for any one ol

em.

I was unaware of the fact at the time,
but Reginald Pitt was crouching hehind the
hedge at no great distance from the spot
where [ stood He had broken honnds in
order to be in at the death, so to =peak.
He wanted to watch the pmceedings from a
safe distance—his chief object, in all proba-
bility, being coinnected with his trick upon
Watson and Somecrton.

With regard to Tommy, we were all rather
anxious. He certainly hadn’t leit the hulld-
ing, although two of Lennard’'s men had re-
porbed that Watson entered two or three
hours ecarlier—at least a boy had done <o
who cenld have been none other than Wat-
son. What was he doing within the Hermit.
age ¢o long?

I couldn't understand it, and didn't
attempt to. The hest thing was to wait
until he could give a personal explanation.

And as I heard Nelson Lee knock upon
the door I nudged Sir Montie.

‘““This i3 where the hand starts playing!”
I whispered tensely.

‘“ Begad! Rather!”

We waited, listening. By parting the
bushes we could faintly see the doorway on
the other side of the garden. The door
opened, and a murmur of voices came acro:s
to us. Nelson Lee, in fact, had given the
password.

He was masked, and Field, the doorkeeper,
suspecied nothing. Exactly five seconds later
Nelson Lee¢’s hand was clapped over Field's
mouth and half a dozen police ofticers
appeared, apparently fromm nowhere. Ficld
was notv able to utter a sound, and he was
taken quickly away.

Then, like clockwork, the
commenced.

The guv’'nor and D-etective-inspector Len.
nard strode into the passage, followed by a
dozen plain-clothes men, They walked
straight through quietly, and burst into the
roulette-room nght in the midst of a parti-

actual roid

cularly exciting period. For the first
moment, mdet.d nobody took any notice oI
them.,

“ Surrender—every man present!” rapped
out Detective-inspector Lennard sharply. ' 1
call upon you to surrender in thg name of
the law. There's no uneed for any fuss—-
Now, then, men! Look out!”

““ Guard the doorways!” shouted Nclson

Lee urgently.
There was reason for thege brisk orders. A



tame =urrender was not Salea’s idea, and
alter the first startiing moment he appearcd
to regain his wits. The raid had been a
complete aurprise, otherwise the police counld
never have entered so freely, and they could
not. have penctrated into the roulette-room
itactf.

"Keep your heads keep yonur heads!
ahouted Sales. ** We're all maskhed, and we
shall all gt away; but there must be no
panie!”

While he was sapcakin
the place went out, and A sharp, metallic
click sounded. Nclson lee, who had hecn
there before, knew well cnough that the
roulette-table was about to disappear into
che floor, by a cunningly contrived apparatus,
lee’s toreh Aashed out, and he dashed for-
ward, He was carrying something which
wnoked like a walking - stick, but which was

all the lizhts in

‘aally a bhar of ateel. FEven as the table
was descending he thrust this bar just
behind onc of the lcus, crosswise to the
COPrncer.

The result was that the table descended
to within six inches of the dJoor -the surface
of Lhe table, that i8 - and there it jammed
hiard upon the bar.

The utmost confusion reigned within the
room. Two sccret doorwaya, of which Lee
knew nothing, had sprung open, and the
frightened men were crowding through into
aafety as they fondly believed. The whole
body of men, including Sales and the
croupice, disappearcd very quickly. Scveral
ot the masked visitors had been scized by
the police, and these were held.  But the
othera had got away. They would be trapped
in othcr parts of the building and outside,
for complete cvscape was impossible.

nud before the polico could get through
the doorways they were closcd automatically,
being made of heavy stecl. Two policemen
were tather badly crushed by the cloding
Woors, and they had to be carried away at
once,. But Nelson Lee und Lennard re-
mained within the roulctte-room. It was
found that Butler was amongst thosc cap-
tured, bhut Sales and the croupler were not
roped in until a little later on--and until
Salcs had performed an action which was to
lcad to dramatic conscquencee.

For, as Nclson Lco and Lennard were look-
ing round, huge bursts of flamc appeared
fiom cvery side of the room. This develop-
ment was so suddeon that nobudy was pre-
wared for it. Pancls had opened ncar the
'nnc of the walls, releasing scores ol gatlons

of petrol.
But for Lec's coolness several peoplo
would have bLeen burned to death.  As it

was, hc roared out a warning at the very
first sccond, and the police and thelr
prisoners just manayed to get into the pas-
sage in safety, although severely scorched.
Within ono minute the roulette-room waus a
bluin? furnace.

“ What's the mcaning of this, Lce?” panted
the iaspector.

““It was a precantion, 1 expect,”” replicd
Lee. “In the cevent of a raid, Sales gmeaut
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tn barn the place down-—and o destroy all
evidence.  But hie was too late, for we had
alrcady entered. The Liouse iy doomed, with-
out a doubt."

“ But § cau't quite see—""'

“The pectrol was obviously contained
within apecial tanks just behind the wall--
within the wall, in fact,” dcclared Nelson
Lee. ' One lever apparently discharzed the
wholc supply of spirit, igniting it at the
same time. If we had not made our entey,
Lennard, every scrap of evidence would have
becn destroyed.”’

It was undoubtedly a cute dodge, but it
had missed fire. . The petrol hada't, however!
It was blazing with enormous fury, and the
spirit pourcd out into the passage, driving
the invaders out. As the guv'nor had =said,
the Hermitage was certainly doomed.

It was a dry old place ol considerable size,
and the woodwork was mostly rotten and
a8 inlammablec as tinder. And the roulette-
room, being practically in the centre of the
house, formed a furnace which rapidly spread.
in every direction. The heart of the building
wa3 on fire, and other rooms hccamc in-
volved with incredible speed.

Pctrol is terrible stuff when it gets alight,
and an cnormous quantity lik¢c thia ha-i
scaled the doom of the Hermitage from the
very first sccond. Outside, we knew nothing
of it untit volumes of dense smoke began ta
roll out of the lower windows. After that
there was 0 much excitement in other
quartera that our attention was taken from
the house.

Sales and the rest of his gang, numbering
four, were Rl captured while trying to
cscapc. Not a singlc man who had Dbeen
within the building succeeded in cluding the
police.

And Ly the time wc lonked back at the
Hermitago we saw that lurid flamesr wero
bursting out from nearly cvery lower win-
dow. Only. one side of the housc waas, &0
far, immune. And the excitement was tre-
mendous. 1n the glare of the light we saw
Pitt come running forward. He had for-
gottcn to be cautions in the gencral uvproar.
And it was clear that he was alarmed.

And then we hieard a hoarse cry. It came
from Butler, who sccmed to be dazed by the
shack of capture. :

The man was struggling with the two uni.
formed constables who held '‘him. His
struggles appeared to be pointless, for hc waa
handcuffed, and there was no possibility of
escape. And he was even then being led
towarda a motor-car which had swept up in
readiness to convey him to the police-station,
together with his confederates. Two large
char-a-bancs were also there, for the accom-
modation of the frightened, dejected fre-
quenters of the gambling-hounse, who would
all have to appear before the magistrate,
and who would probably be cautlioned and
bound over.

Rutler was stenagling fiercely.

“Now. now ! excluimed one of the police
men, It no gnod  going on in hhas
waiy - ="
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‘“Ts everybody out
Butler hoarsely.

“Don’t you worry!
now—"’

'* What about the boy?”’

“ What Loy?” asked Nelson Lee, striding
forward.

‘“There’s a boy at the top of the house—
bound and helpless!” panted Butler wildly.
‘*“ He can't escape, and the flames are
spreading. QGet him out of that furnace, for
Heaven’s sake! We're caught fair and
square. but we're not murderers!’’

Nelson Lee gave some swift, sharp orders,
and .then turned to Butler ggain.

‘“* Who i3 this boy?"’ he asked.

“I don't know—except that he was a
St. Frank’s junior,”” huskily. ‘‘He was an
intrader; he’d come to look for somebody.
And Sales and I put him up in the attic out
of harm’s way. Be quick, for the love—-""

* It’s all right,”” interjected Lece. * They're
getting him now.” .

Half a dozen policemen had been des-
patched. on the rescue work, and I waited
with extreme anxiety. Of course, the boy
was Tommy Watson—he couldn’t be anybody
else. Pitt, who was standing near by, didn’t
say a word. His face was pale, and he looked
dilferont, somehow. He probably realised
that he was the main cause of Watson’s
predicament. _ :

There was really no nced to worry. The
police would soo;% fetch Watson down, and
the’ Bannington Fire Brigade had  already
heen warned, and would arrive upon the
scene within ten minutes. ‘

But it was quite obvious that the firemen
would not be able to do much, for the house
was burning like firewood, and the flames had
alrecady reached the first floor.

Butler and the other prisoners were taken
off in the car. And then came the shock.
We saw four or five policemen come stagger-
ing round the house. They were half-choked
and badly scorched.

*It's no good, sir!’ gasped onc of them.
‘“ The stairs are blazing from top to bottom,
and we can't reach the upper floors! The
attics will be burnt to cinders within five
minutes!” .

** Good heavens!”’ muttered Nclson Lece.

He gazed up at the house, and I saw him
catch his breath in sharply. Even now flames
were bursting through the skylight which
was situated at the top of the main stair-
case! The flames were roaring up the well
as though it were a chimney—and Tommy
Watson was at the top, cut of from all
rescue! '

** We must have ladders—Iladders!” roared
the guv'nor quickly.

** There isn't one here, or anywhere near!™
shouted somebody. * The fite brigade will
be along in ten minutes—" '

*“ The hoy will be dead by that time!"
rapped out Nelson Lce.

Sir Montie and I stood silent. We were
stunned by the shock of it all. Up till now
we bad almost taken a delight in the pro-
ceedings; but it seemed as though the raid

of the house?'’ shouted

There’s nobody there

|

|
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was to develop into a tragedy. And our own
chum, Tommy Watson, was the victimn'

Just then I heard a wild cry, and turued,
gulping. :

Reginald Pitt was ripping of his coat in
one frantic movement, and before anybody
coulg'stop him he raced for the house at top
speed!

CHAPTER VI.

REGINALD PITT THE HERO )

TOP him!” ,
That shout went up from dozens
of throats. It was easy for the
. dullest to understand that Reginald
Pitt intended making an attempt to get into
the burning house. But. although several
police oflicers rushed aftcr him, he was not
captured. :

Personally, I was staggered by this sur-
prise. ,

Pitt! Pitt had gone to the rescuec! He
was about the last fellow. in the wicle
Remove ;vho would be expected to perform a
rave act.

‘“ Begad!'’ panted Sir Montie. * We're
dreamin’, Nipper—we are, really!” .

““Oh, the idiot!”" 1 gasped. *“ Hc'll kiil
himsel(!"” .

Indeed, if Pitt succeeded in getting into
the house, it was almost certain that he-
would meet with disaster. For the smoke
and fumes were driving out of every window
and doorway, to say nothing of volumes of-
flame. Moreover, there was tremendous.
danger from falling debris. The fire was now
roaring flercely, and the sparks were flying
in myridds.

But what could it mean? Had the Ser-
pent suddenly taken leave of his senses?
Knowing him for what he was, 1 was filled
with blank amazement, and my terribla
anxiety conccerning poor old Tommy gave
place to stupefaction at Pitt's action.

There could bhe only one -explapation.

Pitt knew that he was responsible for
Watson’s presence in the burning house. Pité.
had deliberately planned to get Watson
therc. Hc had seen Somerton, and Lkoew
that the Duke had not shared Tommy's fate.

And, by some kink in his character, he
had been brought to realisc the extent of
bis sin, and was now doing his best to makeo
amends.

In spite of all my contempt and dislike for
Pitt I couldn't help giving a roar ot
admiration—mingled, 1 believe, with a gasp
of horror. For it seemed to me tRat Pitt
had gone to his death.

That he should have gone at all was
astounding enough. The thought struck me,
although I regret to.admit it, that Pitt was
doing this for show—that he really had no
intention of attempting a real rescue. It
would be in keeping with his character if he
just entered the smoke-choked hall, stayed
there until a few moments had passed, and
then staggered out, preteanding to be over-
come'
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Bul the Serpent had no such theatrical in-
Lention,  This was a recal, genuine act of
remorse. I this, a time of acate crisis, his
hetter self came uppermost, and he revealed
w new side of his character which took us all
by surprise,

Pitt forgot everything —-the danger to him-
eelf  and all his former hatred of Wateon.
He was dashing to the rescue, and he didu't
care a jot what dangers had to be faced.

Pitt had been ready encugh to plobt against
Watson in order to get him expelled.  But
this wa3 different. Through Pitt’s action,
Watson's life was in danger, and the schem-
ineg Removite revealed his true colours.

The Serpent did not make for the front
door, 't dashed to the side of the house
where the fire liad not yet obtained a hold.
Thick massex of ivy grew on this wall, and
Pitt started climbing like a monkey.

The police arrived just as he was out of
reacll, but the ivv was not of sufticient
screneth to bear their much greater weight.,

“Come down, you young fool!” shouted
one of the policemen.

But  Pitt took mno notice; he climbed
teadily and quickly. And cverybody watched
with theic hearte in their mouths, expecting

to see Pitt come crashing down to tho
ground.
But desperation lent him  strength and

azility, and he climbed up and up. Near
the roof the ivy was thinner, and afforded
3% grip.  But a large gutter-pipc aided Pitt
during those last few terrible feet. He
grazped the gutter after what scemed an
cternity, and hauled himself upon the gradu-
adly stoming roof. It was go shallow, in fact,
tl;nt. Pitt was able to walk up the old
tiles,

(u the very centre of the roof the stair-
casc ekvlight had disappeared, and flames
were spurting out twenty feet into the aic.
We could see Pitt's ligure outlined against
the larid glare.

Right at his feet was the skylight of the
small attic—quite near to the gutter, in
fact, and, as yet, just beyond the zonc of
the flames.

After a grim slrugzgic he succeeded in
forcing up the skylight. He sent it back
apgainst the roof with a crash, and we could
sec & cloud of smoke ricing from the aper-
ture.

Pitt only paused for a moment. He bound
his handkerchief round his mouth and nose,
and then dropped into the attic.

**He's done for!” I muttered shakily.
“ He's gone to his death!” '

We walted tensely. Nelson Lee and Len-
nud wero not idle. Mcno had been sent
scarohing for 1ladders, and others wore
anxvionsly watching the road to scc if the fire
brigade was in sight.

And it had been ascertained that therc was
no ladder to be found. Nelson Lee, in the
hope that Pitt would succeed in getting out
alive, took a number of mcn with him and
fetched a heavy tarpaulin which had reposed
in the shed at the bottom of the garden,

fle and the police ofiicers then steod at the

1
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foot of the wall, stretching out the tar-
paulin in readincess for Pitt to jump into,

But Pitt had not appeared. DEvcerythiag
had beon done for his safety in the cyveut
of his getting out of the house alive. With-
out ladders no actual help could be given.
And in a fire of this sort scconds were of
value.

Pitt had dropped into the attic withh only
onc thouzhtyin Yis mind. He had to rescue
Watsow-hcﬁ:ad to rescue Watson! And he
found poorfold Tommy within five seconds,
for Watcon was just below the skylight.

Pitt torc the handkerchief from his mouth.
The smokce was so thick that hce could see
nothing., although the lurid reflection of the
flames made the attic like an inferuo.

“ Arc you all right, Watson?" gasped Yitt
hoarsely.

“ Who's—-who's that?”’
voice.

“ Mc--Pitt - ="'

“You awful cad:"” pavted Watson. “ Yon
got me into this fix —"

“*It’s all right!”’ said Pitt, with a hard
laugh. “I'm getting you out of it now—
and if I dic I shall only get what I deserve.”

Watson was nearly overcome with the
smoke and fumes, but he had suflicient wits
about him to be amazcd by Pitt's. words.
The Serpent slashed through the ropes which
hound his companion, and Watson got to his
feet unsteadily.

“I'm done!'” he muttered. -
I can't walk--1—-1—""

And then he collapsed upon the floor.
Pitt clenched his teceth and bent over the
fallen junior. The heat was almost un-
bearable, and the roar of the flames just
outsidc thc door sounded ghastly. Even as
Pitt stood there tongucs of fire were licking

muttered a weak

“I can't sce -

under thc doorway aud the wood was
splintering and cracking.
‘““Heaven help mc!” muttercd Pitt

feverishly.

~ He lifted Watson up in a hopeless kind
of way, knowing well cnough that he would
never be able to hoist the inert form up to
the skylight. And then, in a flash, he.
thought ol the strong ropes which had bounda
tbe unconscious Tommy.

Pitt worked likc a madman. Keeping his
eyes tightly closed, and with the handker-
chief oncc morc about his mouth and nose.
he gathercd all the rope together and made
a noose¢ round Watson's body under the arms.

Then he flung the loose end upwards on to
the roof and leapt towards the skylight.
Under normal conditions Pitt would never
have been able to grasp the cdge. But in
this terrible momcent he was given added
streugth, and his fingers just graspcd the
wooden cdge. He hauled himself up—and we
saw him.

A terrific cheer went up, but it faded away
when it was scen that Pitt was alone. That
cheer, however, spurred him on. 1t was prob-
ably the first time that Pitt had cver been
cheered, and he liked it. _

Hec hauled on the rope, setting his feet
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apainst the skylight framework in order to
grip firmly. And inch by inch he dragged
Watson into the open air, tearing his hands
seriously on the thin, strong rope. By a
miracle it bore the strain, and at last
Wats=on’s head and shoulders appeared at the
opcning. Piit grasped him under the arms,
a'rd with a last terrific effort pulled him
clear on to tine roof.

" ‘“Bravo!”’ I shouted wildiy.
Pito!”

“*“ Hurrah!"

The cheers that went up were heard all
over Bannington, for hundireds of pecple were
now collected round the burning building.
and everybody shouted their hardest. It
sounded strange in my own ears for me to be
shouting ‘Gond old Pitt!”

He staggered blindly just after Watson had
been dragged into the open. And below,
Nelson Lee was looking upwards anxiously.

“ Drop him mto this tarpaulin, Pitt !"
shouted the guv’'nor in a great voice. *“ Drop
hlm and then throw yourself down——-"’

AN right, sir!”’ came Pitt’s shout, husky,
but swadv

Ile dragged the unconscious Watson to the

‘““Good old

cdszf: and then cast him over.
iop!
Watson struck thc tarpaulin squarely,

bounced . up, and then settied down aguin.
The "fall had scarcely hurt him at all, and
he 'was pullad out uninjured. And then a
great shout of horror went up from hundreds
of throats.
- Reginald Pitt, having performed his
mission, was overcome by the lerrible strain
and the choking smoke. He staggered back,
fell heavily, and hung half over the aperture
of the sk}hght

Probably he realised his danger and at-
tcmpted to get up. The effort proved his
undoing, for he fell back into the attic.

* Good huavens"’ I pantcd. * Oh, poor
chap !’
I felt sick and faint, and T could hear

women scrcaming on every hand. Men were

shouting—but what was the good?

Pitt had rescued Watson—at thc expensc
of his own life!

But the night’s excitement was not yct
over. A volume of shouting came from the
road, which incrcased to a territic roar.

The fire escape was within sigat!

It came tearing up, and another wave of
hope went through the crowd. I. had hcen
condemning the Bannington Fire Brigade as
a slow set of duffers. But the manner in
which thcy swung the ladders into position
was worthy of intense admiration. It was
one of the smartest picces of work I had
ever seen. And although it secemed hours
since the alarm had been given, barely
twenty minutes had elapsced.

Fircmen swarmed up the ladder with ropes
and choppers. Two of them dropped into
the attic, and the minutes seemed like
weeks.

Smoke was now pour'mg out of the sky-
fight in denser volumes than ever, and !
gripped Sir Montie’s arm feverishly as I saw

"carriccl him to the cdge

f9

sparks shooting
already alight,
were within?

It seemed as though three lives: were to Le
sacrificcd. But then a helmeted head ap-
peared, followed by another. In the c¢reat
glare of the light we distinetly saw that the
two hrave men had got Pitt out. They
where the l.uldc

wa3 resting. One of the mer paused for a
moment to beat his hand against Pitt's leg.
pear the hoot, for his trousers were smoulder-
ing!

Somehow the crowd was subdued, and not
a single cheer went up, only a tremendous
gasp of relief sounded from all thosc throats.

Very tenderly Pitt was brought to the
ground by other firemmen who were waiting
on the ladder. The two men who had oue
into the attic were badly scorched, and
upon reaching the ground were immediately
placed upon thb ambuiance, which had come
on the heels of the fire-escape.

Pitt was taken to a quiet spot, and Neison
Lee made a rapid examination. Then. some-
what to my surprise, one of the cars h«long-
ing to the police was commandeercd, and
Pitt was taken rapidly way—but not towards
Bannington. The car drove in the direction
of St. Frank's, and I recognised the driver
as Dr. Brett, of Bellton. The doctor had
appeared upon the scene, and had willingly
consented to see Pitt to the school.

It was some little time before I was
enabled to have a word with the guv'nor.
And then I saw that his eyes were shining
cladly and there was no trace of worry or

aaxiety in them.

“By James! Pitt acted wonderfully,
Nipper!” he exclaimed. * It was astounding,
bearing in mind the boy s charicter—simply
astounding!”’

“ Will he die, sir?” ﬂked S'omerton huskily.

**1s he dead already?” put in "Handforth,
who was never satisfied.

““ Dead!” echoed Nelson Lee, with a laugi.
“Pitt will be walking abhout within a fort-
nicht, I ecan assure you. Considering  his
terrible  experience, he has escaped won-
derfully. Just a few burns—serious ones,
but not vital. They are mainly leg and arm
burns; his face and. body are untouched.”

“ Thank goodness!” I exclaimed fervently.
1 thought the chap was a rotter, sir, and
I can't believe that he performed such a
plucmy action. It doesn’'t seem——"

*You must not think of what it seems,
Nipper—it is so!” interrupted the guv'nor
gently. * Pitt, as we now discover. is not
all bad. Every ounce of goodness within him
revealed itself to-night.”

“* Will—will he bhe sacked,
Handforth.

‘* That is a question which I cannot answer
just at the moment,” replied Nelson Lee.
“ It really depends upon Pitt’s attitude when
he has sufficiently recovered to speak. In
any case, Handforth, you and Tregellis-West
had better return to the Mount ior to-
night.”

I had almost forgotten to say what had

up, too! The
and Pitt and

attic was
tvo firemen

sir?”"  asked
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become of Watson, and T daresay he'll be
hugely indignant when he reads this. As a
matter of fact he wasn't even burnt or
scorrhed. The smoke had wellnigh choked
Lhim, but fresh air madcec a wonderful differ-
ence. Within ten minutes he was conscious
agnin  and was being attended to by one of
the Bannington doctors who had arrived upon
the scene.

Hce apneared after a while,
but grinning pluckily.

“Talk about excitement!” he exclaimed.
“I say, what did I look like when 1 was
coming down into that tarpaulin?”

**1t's a good thing you were unconscious,
my son,”” 1 replied. ** You were all legs and
aems, and you would have had a rare fright

-—— —

looking shaky,

| “Iright!” =aid Watson indignantly. “ Look
ltrc '’
*Whoa! There she goes!” interrupted
Handforth.
The roof had suddenly collapsed with a

deafening crash, and the flames roared into
tite sky to a tremendous height. We were
a ~iafo distance away, and watched the im-
mense  conflagration somewhat awed. It
was fruly a terrlble spectacle. The Hermi-
tuze was doofmed, and when the fire finally
dicd down nothmg., but the stark, blackened
w-lla remained.

The raid had been a splendid success from
start to finizh, and I wasn't exactly sorry
that ‘i'ommy Watson had been in® danger.
I'or it had provided an opportunity for
fieginald Pitt to show what he was worth—
v.lten it came ¢to a pinch!

'he Serpent had shown us a new side of
nis character—he was a hero, and his in-
redibly brave action had certainly wiped
out the past.

But what was to he the end of {his
episode

stirring

CHAPTER VII.
THE REWARD OF BRAVERY.

T. FRANK'S buzzed with subdued
citement.

Morning had come, and the news was

public property in both Houses at the

old school. Tommy Watson didn't sleep in

thie dormitory; he had been provided with a

special hedroom. For Tommy, after the ex-

citement of the fire, was suffering from a

reaction.

There was nothing much the matter with
him; he only necded a good sleep to set him
on his legs properly. And he wouldn't have
obtained much sleep in the Remove dorml-

eN-

tory!
The Ancient Housc was thunderstruck. A
considerable number of fellows positively

refused to believe that Pitt had performed
any brave action at all. It was, as McClure
remarked, anltogether too tall to be credited.

But I had seen Pitt with my own eyes,
and I knew. And there was much excite-
ment, too, concerning the raid. That it had
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heen a complete success was regarded a3 a
huge triumph by all the Ancient House
fellowa, since Nelson Lee was their Iouse-
master.

Sales, DButler and Co. were safely locked
away, waiting their trial, and I knew that
the ¢uv'nor had obtained enough evidence to

convict them five times over., His case had
hbeen a complete success.
Detective-Inspector Lennard  would reap

most of the reward, but Nelsen lee didn’t
mind that at all. Lennard was 2 good fellow,
and the guv'nor was always ready to give
him the benefit of his own lahours—particu-
larly in a police affair of this kind.

But the St.rFrank's fellows sniffed
poor old Lénnard was mentioned. They
regarded him as a mere nobody. It was
their Housemaster who had dome the trick,
and they wouldn’t allow anybody to say «
word to the contrary.

Fullwood and Co. were looking extremely
sick, and thcy were very nervous, too. They
were afraid that the truth would come out
concerning  their part in the trapping of
Tommy Watson and the Duke of Somecrton.

W l 1cn

As for me, I was concernced about Sir
Montie. He was to have come back, ireed

from all suspicion, after this raid. The saine
applied to Handforth. "But they were both
at the Mount still, and their prescnce so
close to the school was unknown to all save
Li;t}rch and McClure and YWatson and my-
self. .

While the other fellows were all talking in
croups 1 managed to slip away and went to
the guv'nor’a study. l found him there,

looking spruce and tidy and eminently
satistied with himself. o
His keen eyes were twinkling., and he

nodded genially to me as I entered the study.

** Well, Nipper, how are you this morm-
ing?”" he asked cheerily. *1'm afr.xid yvou
dulut get much sleep last mrrht

** Oh, hother slcep. guv'nor!” 1 interrupted.
“ What about Montie?"

“Well, what about him?”

“ And what about Handforth?"' I went on.

*“T supposc you are asking me when those
two ill-used juniors will return to their
vroper  places in the Remove?” inquired
Nelson lec. '

** You know I am, sir.”

“Well, T think they
time to-day.”

““ Has Pitt confessced. sir?"" I asked cagerly.

‘““ It really makes little difference whether
Pitt confesses or not, young "un,”” said Nelson
Lee, his eyes gleaming somewhat. ““1 have
plenty of evidence to prove that both
Tregellis-West and Handforth are innocent.””

“ Then why aren’t they back, sir?” I asked
quickly.

‘““ My dear boy, one thing at a time!” pro.
teasted the guv'nor. “ My hands have been full
with this raid until halt through the night,
and it would hardly have been wise to bring
back the two boys in the middle of the night.
I have no doubt that both Montie and Haud-
forth will turn up by dinner-time.”

* Aoad will they be vindicated, sir?”

will be back some
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¥ Publicty, replled the guv'nor. ** Dr.
Stafford intends to make a short speech to
the whole school. Another reason why I am
in no particular' hurry is because I am
anxious to have a little talk with Piti.”

‘““How 1s he this morning, sir?”’ I asked.

_ *“ Better. Dr. Breit tells me that the hoy
is fully- conscious and almost his old self,
except, of course, that he is a maas of band-
ages and is suffering from a slight physical
breakdown as the result of his terrible ex-
periences.”

I grinned unfeclingly.

‘““ And that’s what Dr. Brett calls being his
old self?’”’ I inquired. ** Pitt won’t be about
again for wecks, sir, I'll bet. But it's gooda
to learn-that he isn’'t badly crocked. I say,
sir, don’t you think it’s rather astounding?
1 thought Pitt was a rotter to the core.”

Nelson Lee looked thoughtful.

**There is good in the boy,” he replied
slowly. “ Last night’s adventure  proves
that, Nipper. I am inclined to believe that
he has been greatly influenced by bad com-
panions—as, for example, those scoundrels of

he Hermitage.”

‘““ How “did he get to know them, sir?”

“So far as I can gather, Butler was
running a gambling-den of a somewhat
similar nature to this one ip the vicinity of
Pitt's old school,” replied Nelson Lee. ** Pitt
was led away by elder boys, and rapidly
became utterly reckless and rascally in his
conduct. He lost all sense of proportion,
and secmed to imagine that telling the truth
was namby-pamby. He was not expelled
from that school, for his father took him
away bhefore such a disaster occurred. If he
had been cxpelled, he would certainly not
have been admitted to St. Frank’s. He came
here, Nipper, literally soaked in wickedness—
schoolboy wickedness, that is. And he has
madc zood use of his time.” -

““Bad use of it, I think!” I remarked
grimly. ¢ But I can forgive him everything
for the way he rescued Tommy. He’s
plucky, guvnor--there’s no doubt about
that. And perhaps the ecxperience will do
him good.”

“ ¥ sincerely hope so, my boy,"” replied the
cuv'nor. ‘“But I can’t waste any further
time. I am going along to the sanatorium
now, with the Headmaster. I will let you
know the result of my interview later on.”

So, for the time being, I was dismissed,
and went in to breakfast in an anxious frame
of mind.

Mcanwhile Nelson Lee had gone along to
Dr. Stafford’s study, where he found the
Head waiting for him. The Head had been
greatly startled over the exciting events, and
hadn’t quite got over it yet.

“1 am glad you have come, Mr. Lee!” he
exclaimed. “Pitt has sent a message,
requesting that T should go to his bedside.
A brave boy, Mr. Lee, and I find it hard to
believe that your suspicions concerning his
conduct are justified. His action in rescuing
Watson is worthy of the highest praise.”

1 am filled with keen delight that Pitt
shonld have retrieved his character
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thoroughly,” said Nelson Lee. “1 am In-
clincd to suggest that he should be given a
frce pardon, for he has certainly earncd both
praise and sympathy.”

They went sver to the sanatorinm at once,
and found Pity sitting up in bed, his eyes
shining with a determined light. At first
vlanice he looked. almost feverish, but the
nurse azsured the Head that Pitt was won-
derfully strong. He was a wiry ftellow, and
was bhearing his pain bravely. Bandages
smacthered his arms, but the fire, mercifully,
had not touched his face.

“Oh, I'm all right, sir,”” replicd the
Serpent. ‘* A few burns like this won't do
me much harm—I'll expect they'll do me

good, in faect. I've been in frichtful pain
gituring the night, but I daresay I deserve
I .’!

He bhent forward slightly.

“How’s Watson, sir?” he added cagerly.

“You needn’t trouable your head about
Watson, Pitt,”” said Nelson Lec reassuringly.
“ Watson is slecping peacefully at this
moment, and there is really nothing whatever
the mattcer. with him. He will take his place
in the Remove to-morrow or the day after.
You succeeded in getting him out of the attic
hefore .the fire actually entered {he apart-
ment. You, yoursclt, suaffered——"

““ Don’t talk about that, sir,”” interrupted
Pitt. “ If it comes to that, I deserved to
uffer. In faet it's rather a pity I didn't
fall into the flames altogether!”

“Upon my, soul! I cannot have you talk-
ing like that?’ exclaimed the Head severely.
“ What do you mean, Pitt? I cannot coun-
tenance such ahsurd statements. Your action
was amazingly brave, and——"

Pitt laughed.

““ That's just where you're mistaken, sir,”
he said, with all his old coolness. *‘ That's
just where you're off the track. It wasn't
hrave at all. I don’t belicve I knew what I
was doing at the time—I just dashed for-
ward in a kind of mad fit. If I'd remained
cool I shouldn’'t have done it.”

‘““ It is generally found. Pitt,-that all herocs
perform their brave actions under stress of
ereat excitement,” put in Nelson Lee. ** That
does not make their action any the less
praiseworthy. The courageous spirit was
within you, and it came out at a moment of
crisis. Dr. Stafford was quite right when he
described your 2action as being wonderfully
brave——"'

“RBut it waszn't, sir,”” denied  Pitt.
“That's —that's what [T want to tell you.
Watzon was at the Hermitage because U had
tricked him into going. Oh, I hardly kncw
what I was doing when 1 discovered that the
poor chap was in the attic. It was my fault,
and it was up to me to get him out.”

“Tleat is one way of lookinz at it,
tainly,” agreed Nelson Lee. I will
inquire what this trickery was, Pitt. Yon
have confessed. and that is suflicient. [ am
very pleased to find that you have saddenly
developed quite a different spirit. \imost
since the first day of your arrival at St
Frank’s you displayed an arroganec which

cere-
nob
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was most irritating to the other bova. Not
only that, but you deliberately schemed-——""

Pitt gave a livtle gulp, and lay back.

““1 know, sir!'' he said huskily. * I—I've
heen a rotter. I've been everything that's
absolutely vile. What happened last night
scems to have brought it all home to me, and
I want to confess somethmg I want to tell
»ou that I—-JI—"

He broke off, and his eyes filled with tears.
In such a hard junior as Pitt this exhibition
oi emotion was certainly =zurprising. But his
vitality was at a lower pitch than wusual,
and hie seemed to be in a mood when he took
an  absolute pleasure in confessing his mis-
deeda. During the short interval_since the
nreviouda night Reginald Pitt had changed
in & manner which Nelson Lee would never
have thought possible.

** There, there, my boy!”’ said the Head
cently. ** We had no intention of distressing
sou, Mr. Jee and I will go——"'

‘“ No., don't, sir!"" exclaimed Pitt quickly.
{-T want to get it off my chest. I. have
heen miserable all night, and I mean to
inake a clean breast of it. It's—the bhest
way, SN."

“What have you tell us, Pitt?”

““Juat this, sir,’”” replied the Scrpent, sct-
ting his tecth gnmly ‘“ Ever since. I came
to St. Frank’s 1've been playing a low-down
game. When I wag in the College House 1
played a rotten trick in connection with the
wnior hoat-race. I can see that it wus rotten
now. 1 couldn't at the time. And 1 gzot
pally  with Fuall—with some of the other
{ellows,”” he added hastily. * They're rotters,
and § was a fool to have anything to do
with them. T tried to get all the fellows to
turn against Nipper—and make him resian
the captaincy. Then 1 plotted agam\t l‘rt,-
gellis-West, and got him the sack.”

The Head's expression hardened.

“ Mr. Lee has constantly told me that Tre-
rellis-West was innocent,”” he exclaimed.
“*Do you positively assure me, Pitt,
"Tregellis-West did not visit the home of a
low bookmaker in Bannington——"'

“No, sir, he didn't; it- was me all the
time, and I did it on purpase to have him
expelled,”” said Pitt brokenly. ‘It was just
the same with Handforth, sir. Handforth
didri’'t plan to set the gymnasium on fire—it
was just another trick of mine. I—I hope
they'll both be brought back, sir; they are
as innocent as any other fellow in t‘he school.
1 did it all. I've been an awful rotter.’”

The Head looked at Nelson Lee steadily,
and Lee nodded.

“T am very glad Pitt, that you have con-
fessed vour guilt,” said Lee gently. ‘1 may
as well tell you that you have greatly im-
proved vour position by being thus open. 1
hare heen aware of the actual truth for
anome little time, and if you had maintaincd
oilonce T should have exposed you. AsSt is,
vou have won approval from both the Head-
master and myself by admitting your faults.”

Pitt looked miserable. .

*“I suppose 1 shall be kicked out when'I
cet well, sir?' he asked, laying back con the
pdiow., =1 c¢sn’t expect anything else, can

1

that |

You will be cheered.
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1? T deserve the sack., and a dozen {lozeinas
as well. I—I'm awfully sorry, sir, and 1 hopa

you won't think too rottenly of me.”

““On the contrary, Pitt, my opinion of you
13 very different now t’rom what it was lasy
night,”” said Nelson Lee.  You have cer-
tainly earned expulsion, but your bravery
In rescuing Watson will doubtless influence
Dr. Stafford in his final decision. You have
already snffered a great deal, but, in my
opinion, the most pleasing aspent of ‘the case
is that you have awakened to the full realisa-
tion of wyour disgraceful conduct. Had you
persisted in your former attitude, Pitt, very
httle :.vmpa;hv could have been ettended to

you.
ftI—1 doni't expect any, slr,’ muttered
Pitt. ‘I don't desorve any.

‘““dMr. Lee was not far wrong in what lLe
said, my boy,” exclaimed the Head, laying
4 hand upon Pitt’s shoulder. * In reaht\ {
ought to he very angry with you, but I'm
not. You have acted in the most abeminable
fashion; you have given free play to a most
vindictive spirit, and your conduct has becn
of the most contemptlb}e nature. All that,
however, lias been completely wiped out.
You have eradicated the stain by your noble
action of last night. And your open confes-
sion at this mowment finally decides me to he
merciful.’” .

Pitt sat up in bed with shining eyves.

“ You—you mean——" he began, pantmf'
““‘T mean that you will he pardoned Pitt,’
said the Head, gently. “I intend to give
you another chance. You have had your
lesson—a terribly  bitter one—and I helieve
it has done you a world of good. When vou
are well enough you ywill return to the 1‘4-

move and resume your place in its ranks.”

“And—and 1 sha'n't be punished, sir?”
aske« Pitt huskilv. “Oh, but 1 want to he—
I reserve it! It isn't right that I should he
allowed to go scot-free after all the beustly
things I've done. And, besides, the fellows
wntu't- stick me any more. Theyv'll hoot ine
out—-""

“They will do nothing of the sort,’”” in-
terrupted Nelson Lee. “ You have no idea,
ritt, of the feeling that is now running
through the cschool. Far from being hooted,
And I sincerely hope
that you will succeed in living up to the
high standard which you set yourself during
the fire last night. The past is forgiven—and
will be forzotten. Tregellis-West and Hand-
forth, I am positive, will be the first to ex-
tend their hands in friendship. Have no
fear, Pitt. You will find St. Frank’s a dif-
ferent place—a more cheerful world—if vou,
yourself, tread the right path.”

Pitt's e¢yes were gleammg joyfully.

“L will, sir!”" he vowed. “I'l—I'l maka
up for all my rotten behaviour. But I
don’'t kwnmow how to thank you, sir,”” he
added, turning to the Head. ‘I don’t know
what to say. I—I ain’t worth bothering
about, and yet you're going to pardon me.
Oh, sir; that’'s made me realise more than
gnything what a cad I've been.”

“ There is iust. one other little matter,
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Pitt,”” said Nelson Lee. “ What were your [there was a considerable lump in his throat,

relations with Sales and Butler?”

‘““ They—they'd got me in. their power,
sir,”” mutteréd Pitt. ‘‘I've always been a
rotter, I believe, and I got into trouble at
my last school. But the chaps at the Her-
mitage knew that 1 was coming to St.
Frank’s, and they made me promise that I'd
introduce fellows with money into the gam-
bling-rooms, so that they’d be able to skin
!em.!l

“And’ did you Lknow mnothing about the
forgery side of the question?”

Pitt’'s eyes widened.

‘“ Forgery, sir?’’ he repeated.
know what you mean.”

Nelson Lee was satisfied. Pitb was not
acting. He was not capable of acting at
that moment. He had known nothing what-
ever of the true oharacter of the Hermitage.
He had believed the place to be a gambling-
den, pure and simple. And both the Head
and Lee felt convinced that Reginald Pitt
had been led into most of his rascally actions
by the influence of his vndesirable com-
panions. -

Muci as he had been to blame himself, he
had been viatimised by others—by men who
had no scruples. And at last Pitt's eyes
were opened, and he looked upon o new
world already.

“I—I don't

« Y

-

—
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There were practically no lessons that
morning. |

I was the first to hear the result of the
interview with Pitt, and I was extremely
glad to find that the Scrpent had confessed.
My dislike for him vanished, and I felt that
there was a great deal of gaod in tlie fellow.
But I wondercd how the school would take

» L

the ncws that he had heea the causc of the’

expulsion of Tregellis-West and Handforth.

The Head made a speech in Big Hall,
and every fellow at St. Frank’s was present,
except, of course, Pitt himsclf and Tregellis-
West and Handforth. Tommy Watson had
rebelled and had got up—somewhat shaky,
but cheerful. .

In simple language the Head explained
that Pitt bad confessed, and that the two
cxpelled juniors would return at once. Thers
was much joy in the ranks of the Remove,
and the feeling against Pitt was revived.

But then Nelson Lee got on his hind legs, so
to speak. In graphic sentences he described
Pitt’s splendid heroism of the night before,
and he plainly told the fellows that Pitt had
wiped out the past, and that it would be
only fair to give him a chance. The boys,
worked up to a fine pitch of enthusiasm,
responded nobly. The cheers which were
given for Reginald Pitt, the hero, reached
the sanatorium, and the Serpent fAlushed with
unaccustomed pleasure as he lay in hed. And
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too.

It was unanimously decided in the Remo-e
thav Pitt should be given a fair chance upon
his return. The past would be forgiven, and
he would be able to prove exactly what he
was worth,

Meanwhile a great deal of furthor excite-
ment was provided by the triumphant retumn
of 8ir Montie Tregellis-West and Jdward

1 0swald l}landforth. Considerable amazemecut

was displayed when it became known that
the two juniors had been at the Mount all
the time, waiting for the moment when they
could return.

They reccived a terrific welcome, and were
carried round the Triangle on fellows’ shoul-
ders until they ached. Poor old Montie
didn't like it at all, because it ruffled his.
elegant attire. But Handforth was in his
clement. He cenjoyed himself tremendously
—and let everybody see it, too. .

After that he attempted to make it quite
plain that he was the captain of the Re-
move. But in this he was sadly mistaken.

Now that all suspicion had been clearcd
away from myself, and Study C in genecral,
it was universally agreed that I should re-
sume my old position as Remove skipper. The
only fellows who voted against it were Iull-
wood and Co., and they nearly got them-
selves ducked in the fountain for expressing
such a view. Handforth was greatly indig-

nant, but accepted the eaituation with his
usual good-temper—after he had calmed
down. As he darkly hinted. his chance wculd

come again. He didn't know when—and no-
body else knew—but Handforth seeined to
think that it would come ali right.

And thus the whole affair was settled.
Nelson Lee’s case had ended in triumph, and
the great campaign of Fullwood and Co.,
executed by Reginald Pitt, collapsed igno-
miniously.

The rascals of the Remove had trinmphed
all along the line to bhegin with, but now,
at a blow, everything was normal.

Pitt remained in the sanatorium, and he
had many visitors daily. He was pleacrantly
surprised to find that all the dccent fellows
in the Remove were anxious to -shake Li3
hand and to extend their friendship.

The Serpent had redeemed his character,
and he was to be given a fair chance. DBut,
when he left the sanatoriupm, would he
gradually fall back into his old ways, or
would he benefit by the lesson?

It was a probiem, and only time wouldl
show.

As events turned out, Reginald Pitt was
very socon to be provided with an oppor-
tunity of proving his sincerity. For & new
fellow was coming to St. Frank's—a boy who
was something of a novelty in his way, and
who was destined to meet with many trials
and troubles in the ranks of tiie Remove.

EXD.
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NEXT WEEK!—(See p. iv of cover.)
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GRAND NEW SCHOOL SERIAL!

Tv. Chums o Littleminster School.

| A Magnificent Story of School Life and Adventure.

By ARTHUR S. HARDY.

The Tirst Chapters.

R Asit, HooD is a new boy at Littleminster School.
Or his arrival he makes a friend of

JOUN CHALLIS, a Senior in the Fifth Form.

MYLERS and COGGIN are two bullies, who, ith
some others, try to make Challis join the
“ Clubs,”” an athlelic society. He refuses, and
they determine to send him to Coventry.
He iz persuaded later by Mr. Evans, a master,
to join. Challis takes Hood fishing in «a
punt, which gets cast adrift. Later on
CGrainger, the Captain, sees Challis at the
nels. and asks him to play for the next sixteen
ugainst the eleven. Meanwhile Basil suspects
Muyers of casting the punt adrift, since he
found @ coin belonging to him near the spot.
Unsuspectingly he puts the coin in a drawer
n his cubicle, It vanishes, and Basil sus-
pects Myers. The next day the match be-
tween the eleren and the sizteen takes place.
Jolinv Challis plays a fineinnings. Ponsonby
gels his forehead in the way of a hard drive
of liis, ond 1s lard out. The other boys accuse
Challis of wilfully hurting Ponsonby.

(Now read on.)

THE SUMMONS.

T course the accident put an end to the
trial match. There could be -no
thought of cricket while one of the
piayers was hovering between life

and death.

Silently the boys made their way back to
their respective houses and gathered there to
discuss the incident, whilst the players in the
pavilion econdemned <Challis with hardly a
dissentient voice.

Truly, John’s enemies had the whip hand
of Lim then.

So while the doctor remained in the room
to which Ponsonby had been borne, grave of
face and doubtful of the issue, the cause of
the trouble sat silent and dazed in his room,
still wearing his flannels, unable to think
clearly or to decide upon any course of
action. )

Sv the afternoon passed away and evening
came. The supper-bell rang, but he heeded
it not. His absence from the dining hall was
duly noted and commented upon. Most cer-
tainly it did not count in his favour.

Afterwards Mr. Evans wert up to see him.F

On opening the study door he looked into a
darkened room, which at first-seemed empty.

|

—

‘“ Are you there, Challis?"" asked the master

sternly. .
*Yes,” came from the recesses of the
TOOM.,

~ Mr. Evans found the switch and turned the
light on. He stared in surprise at the bhoy,
who still wore his cricketing flannels.

““Why didn't you come down to the meal,
Challis?"" asked the master impatiently.
“You make matters no better by skulking
out of the wayv. you know.”

Challis rose with a bitter laugh,

““I don't know what to do, sir,”’ he replied.
“I'm afraid I'm getting not to care what I
do. Everything goes wrong with me. Did
you hear the way they set on me? I haven't
a friend in Littleminster. I wish 1'd never
come here. I hope 1 B

Mr. Evans, who studied the boy’s haggard
face. with lines of suffering stamped deep
upon it,-softened. He interrupted swiftly:

“ It all happened in the heat of the
moment, Challis,” said he. °** But you are
wrong when you say you have no [friends.
Did not Grainger stand by vou?” |

**Yes, out of pity, [ suppose. But he’s a
white man.”

‘““Don't take the thing so much to heart.
It i3 a thousand pities the accident happened.
But everyone will see that there are extenuat-
ing circumstances.”’

Challis uttered a bitter laugh, then said
gravely:

“* May I ask how.Ponsonby is, sir?”

‘““The doctor is with him now. So far he
has not rallied. One cannot say what will
happen yet, but we -must hope for the bhest.”

Challis swung arross the room and back
again.

“That's nst it,” he stormed, resenting
the decree of fate which seemed -always to
put him in the wrong. ¢‘ Had *anyone else
driven that ball, the boy wouldn't have been
hurt at all. With me he hovers between life
and death. It isn’t right, sir, it isn't right.
I wouldn’'t have injured Ponsonby for the
world. You must know that. If they had
the slichtest sense of justice among them
they would know it too. Yet they howled
me down, they struck at me, they reviled me
as if T were a murderer. I can’t stand it. It
is too much. Too much!”

He flung himself into a chair, and, beating
the table with his hands, stared vacantly at
the wall.

““ Hiz nerves are ail on edge,” thought the
master. ‘‘ By (eorge, who'd have thought
it? Challis with nerves!”

(Continued on p. iii of covar.)
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And so he went to the boy and dropped his |

band on his shoulder and pressed it kindly.
*“Of course I know you meant no harm,"”’

he said. ** It wasn't fair of Ponsonby to take {

the risk he did. Had you heen less eager you
might have held your hand, of course; but
I don't blame you.” .
fChallia looked swiftly into the master’s
ace.

‘* Bless you for those words. sir!"”" he
faltered. I tell you., if 1 could change
places now with Ponsonby and face the risk
he's"running. I'd willingly do it.” )

At that the door opened and Grainger

ame in. : i

He stopped short on the threshold at sight
of those two. |

““ Oh, Challis,”” he said, after a pause, ‘' the
Head has sent me over for you. I've heen
with him explaining how the uaccident hap-
pened. He wants to see you. He asked me
to bring you bhack with me. But—— 1 say,
‘sir, he can't face the Doctor in those
clothes.” .

(‘hallis rose.

“Why not?” he cried unflinchingly. * 1t'll
take me some minutes to get into my other
things, and—does it matter?”

* It will be ill-advised,” said Mr. Evans.

Challis, shrugeing his shoulders, passed his
hand ucross his head to smoothe his hair.

*1 have been too worried, too upset to
change,” he said. ** T'Il take the risk. I'm
ready to accompany you, Grainger.”

‘“ Then come along,” said the school cap-
tain, giving John a searching glance. *‘ And
! should like you to accompany me, sir, if
- von would. "

The master
from the room.

** I think it will be better,”” said he.

nodded, and followed them

THE DOCTOR RELENTS.

R. MORTON was writing in his study |
D as they entered. and for a bricf

monient or so countinued his task.

Then, glancing up, he uttered o cry
of amazement, while his eyebrows came to-
gether in a frown of deep anger.
- What is the meaning of this?”' he cried
sternly. ¢ How dare you cofie to in those
things, Challis, at such an hour, and after—
after what has happened. 1 should have
thought you'd have been ashamed, if you'd «
spiark of decent feeling left!”

Challis eved the Head fearlessly, eoldly.

“T wasn't aware of the time, sir, vntil Mr.
Evans came to see me.'” he replied. his voice
sounding far away. °*‘I'd been sitting think-
ing, and hadn’t changed. [ didn't want to
keep you waiting after Grainger came with
your message.”

The Head uttered an smpsttient ery, but a
giance from Mr. Evans soothed him.

" Challis has taken things very mueh to
heart, sir,”’ said the master. * And I found
him in a highly nervous and excited state.”

] '%‘he,’ Head looked long and searchingly at
OLn. .
“You'd better sit down,” said he:; and

it

Challis dropped mechanically into the chab
Grainger placed for him.

‘* Now tell mne how the accident happcened,
Challis,”’ the Head weut on. I should like
to have your version from yonr own lips.”’

(hallis at that told his story, as he haa
told it before to Mr. Evans.

With elbows on desk and tingers inter-
laced the Doctor listened.

*“ Now tell me,”” he said. * After Ponsenby
bowled the fatal ball,” he said, " were yv.m
c«tt;ng;g;{)us of possible danger if you struck
at 1t?”

‘“I'm hardly sure, sir. [ saw the ball com-
ing, and half saw Ponsonby dash past the
opposite wicket and speed along the pitch.
It flashed dcross my mind even as | drove
the ball that he might be in the way and in

danger. [ ought to have held my hand, [
suppose. But the score was ceritical, and I
wanted to do the best for my side.”
“H'm.”
“You must remember, sir--and Challis

voice shook —-*] did not ask to play in the
game. Grainger selected me, and having laid
myself open (o severe adverse criticisin over
the previous house mateh, [ determined to Jdo

my best. I had these clothes sent down pur-
posely. Yet, cager though | was, I'd sooner

have lost my right hand than have itujured
Ponsonby.”’ -

“*H'm,” said the Head. ** Now. [ have
questioned Mvers and some of the other

.boys, and they say there was bad blood be-

tween ysu and Ponsonby, Challis. s thas
trye?”’

John's face flushed angrily.

* No, sir. He did not ke me, I know, but
1 bore him no ill-will."” .

“* He was always twitting you, [ believe! ™

*“ Not more than the others, sir. Much less
than most. [ could have liked Ponsonby.™

The Doector sat long, thinking hird. His
fine face was troubled, his eyebrows puckered
in a frown, ‘

“T1t is most unfortuiate- most
ate,”” he said at last. ' Boys will be boys, of
course, but it is a verv bad thing for a
school when this sort of ill-feeling exists, [t
is hard to eradicate.  You hknow that
Ponsonbhy’s  econdition is very serieus, of
course, Challis?”

“ 1 had hoped that it was naot, sir,” replicd
the boy, raizing his head proudly. *° But Mr.
Evans told me a little while ago.”

And the sensitive lips trembled as John
saw the picreing eyes of the the Doctor
searching him to the very soul. _

The Head nodded, beckoved to Grainven
and Mr. Evans, and stepped apart with them
for a long minute they talked in whispers.

Then the Head turned to Challis

““ (1o hack to your room,” he said. [ will
make further iaquiry into this matter when
we have ceen how things. co with Ponsonby,
Meanwhile, don't worry too deeply. my boy.
1 had bhelieved when the affair waa tlrst re-
ported to me that Ponsonby had been ingrred
as a result of deliberate and, spiteful play on
your part. =ince then I have had reason to
alter my view. You need not attend school

(Continued overieaf.)

unfortun-
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to-morrow. You will dine in the Hall with
the other boys, of course.’ : >
« Challis rose, and "stood stock-still, staring
vaciantly ‘at Lh(- Head. - -

w Then to_his surpris~ the Head's right hand
rlosed upon his and gripped it hrmlv

. ‘'t You have had to face a terrible ordeal,
my boy,” he said; and his voice rang with A
hote of ﬂympathy that startled John, * but
I am glad to ftind that there was not, as 1

wias first led to believe, any malice in what

happened.” Accidents will happen on ' the
{)l'lylllﬂ flelds. But | hope and pray, for your
sake, my lad, that Ponsonby will soon re-
cover. . - s -t

(‘hallis’s face ﬂ.amoc! and his sensitive lips
‘quivercd. Harshness he was aecustomed to..

but kindness left him without defenee.

i He glanced at Mr. Evans and at Grainger.
They, too, were nodding and smiling en-
couragingly.

. JInst then the door opened and the doctor
entered. His step was quick, nmqeleu his
face grave. .

. His arched his ey ehrows in surprise on find-
cing Challis there.

1 should like a \mrd with w)n sir,”” he
gaid ln-q!tttlngly
** Oh,. you m.ny qp(.nl\ without fmr Is it
.ulmut l‘nmunhy . >
etV Yesllo e o el e 0 e - .
“How duoq he hro doctor?” -
“But badly. The stupor eontinues. 1 see

o Aigns of recovery vyet. I am-~afraid, if
Ythe re is no vh.mgé hy the morning, 1 must
call in o apecialist.”"- ~..

“Of cdofrse. Amthmg vnu think advis-
able,” said the Head, his face wttmu anu
ously.

¢t - Then, struck by Challis's rllsmny at the
news, he went to the boy and dropped hoth
» hands -upon his shoulders. -~ ..
Eoee My poor fellow,”” he said. ‘ Be brave—
be brave!' .
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A GQHOSTLY VISITOR.
F his interview with the Headmastéer had
no other . etlfect, it tended ..to  soothe

John's quivering nerves and to show him
that, in . spite. of ..his ° repl.tatlun for

| severity, Dr. Mason possesqed a kindly heart.

After returning to his- study, John laid him-
sell down and tried to ‘sleep.”~ It“wa¥ useless.
Tossing from side to side,. he could, think of
nothing else but the unfortunate“accident on-
the cricket-tield, saw Ponsonby ‘go down once
moré from that terrilic drive and lie of a
heap on the green grass, whilst the terrified
boys rose aghast.

Aglin he saw the masters bending over the
fal!en figure, and heard the execrations of
the boys and the denmwiation of "his enemy
Myers.

And the doctor still thought that the case
was critical. .

If Ponsonby died, lf Ponsonby
died

Challis could stand it no lon[.,er With a
hoarse cry he rose, and, shppuu.. on his dress-

what then?

“ing-gown, - crossed - the“r(mm to the electric

switch and turned the light-on.»- Then, seat-
ing himself 1t‘=h|s‘-tdblc*ht,-tonk*up his
lessons and~tried to find relief in study.

For a -half. an*hour?' an ;_‘hour,‘-nerhaps, he
persevered’ but-it was'no good. ‘lhe lines he
was studying sran together. .. AVhenever he
took up his pen to write:he: 'found  himself
using th¢ . wronge words . and consfructmg
sentences  that' set all, laws ', of grg‘mmar at
deflance. - At last with' a” gr})an he*put the
pen-. down ‘and “dropping his” head “upon his
arms, tricd to‘still his throbbing brain.

-- tiradually as she-sat. there he L.,I'LW calmer
and his eyelids drooped.

The sleep he had sought in vam crept upon
him. He began to breathe easily, drowsHy,

and felt at peace with_himself once more.

Suddenly he started back in his chair.
‘lhc opening of the study door-startled

* And Challis, unable to el;dtf;'e more, bolted him. . bov oo n .
"from the room. - o (To be continued )
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