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CHAPTER I. Astonishing as it secmed, thore was more ti.on
OANDFORTH FINDS TROULLE. 3;{:}2320&!&11:? I_’lt.t would turm out to Le a
cCLURE, of the Remove, glanced at \Why should Jick M:ason be worried bcrause
the clock. he couldn’t find anyhody to go to the viltuce
‘“ We ghall have to buck up,” he]witt him? Well, tiie trutlhh was rimple, it nr.t

temarked briskly. ‘‘It's twenly |exuctly palatable. Mason’s uncle, Mr. Siuwnn
past six, Churchy. and wo promised to mect [ Grell, was in the neighbourhood, and Fe v
Haudfortb in the village at half-past. You|a pretty complete rascal. Acting upon N lson
know what an ass he i3 tor kicking up a fuss.”’ | Lee's advice, Mazon did not go bovyoud tho

“Rats!’" said Church. ‘ That clock’s over school grounds unil¢3s he had two or threo
fivo minutes fast. Still, we'd better start |other fellows with him. This was decided!s
now—we don't want to go in a tearing hurry. | irksome and annocying, L:ut it was a wise pie-
I wish Handy wouldn't get such dotty ideas!'’ |caution. ]

Church and McClure were quite loyal to| Mr. Grell had bcen particularly anxious to
Hagndforth, however, and they didn't really | Ret hold of his nepl:w, and Mason had had
mind going to the village to help their“‘m or three unpleasant adventures.  If ho
leader to carry a hamper home from the|ventured out alone hie would probably run
station. Besides. the matter was of some | right into Mr. Grell's arms—and that's why
urgency. That hamper was full of tuck, from 11.: was really necessary for him to be coutious.
one of Handforth’s loving aunts, and it would { This was particularly urgent in the dark.
nevor do for Church and McClure to fail | Mason couldn't very well agsk any «f the
Handforth at such a time. ~ juniora to go down with him to the village;

The two Ancient Housc juniors left thLeir | they would have thought that he was afraid
gtudy just as the door of the next apartment | 0f tho dark, or something of that gort. So
was opened. Jack Mason, of tha Remove,]it came in particularly handy to find that
emoraed. Cthutrcht.aud dcClure were just on the point

““ Anytking youv waut from the village, |OI starting.

Bfason?}:' askedyMoC"lre gencrously. ‘" “'egre ‘ GOing fo the.tUCR‘ShOP?" asked (..-h“r(.'h, as
just rimning down—""' they donned their overcoats fn tho cloakroom.
“Oh, good!" sald Mason promptiy. *“I'm “We're going to _meet:. Handforth there.:‘ _
going down to Bellton myself, so I'll go with | “ That's all right,” said BMason. “I'm
you, if you don’t mind."” bound for the tuck-shop mysel[; What's

“ Come on, then.” said Church. Handy doing down there all alone?

Thera had heen an expression of semi-worry| ‘ Oh, he's having his watch mended -2 new
and annoyance on Mason's face. but it cleared | glass in—so he went down half-an-heur ago,”
away completely now. The truth was, the|rcplied McClure. ‘‘ Church and I didn't &ce
Loy from Bermondsey had met Church and |the fun of hurrying over our tea just fur thut.
McClure at ap exceedingli; opportune moment. r So we arranged to meet him down thore. It

He wanted to go to the village. and Pitt, | really serves Handy right for ckucking rulcrs
Jils study-mate, was being catertained by|ucross the room.”
other juniors. As a matter of fact. Tregellis-| ‘ How could that smash his watch-glass?™
“West and Watson and I bad invited Pitt to | asked Mason. :
tea in .St-uc]y C. and he was still with us.| ‘‘ Well, Church chucked it back!'!" rgrlnncd
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found the early Dccenber evening dark and
slightly frosty. The sky was clear, but there
was no moon. The stars were quite bright,
80 the trecs and buildings stood out fairly
ul}st;::ctly against the bespangled background
OI skYy.

Mason was not a nervous boy, and he would
have been perfectly willing to venture out un-
nccompianied. Indeed, he would have pre-
fcrred to do so, because he hated the thought
of requiring ap escort. But his Housemaster
—Nelson Lec—huad given him advice, and Jack
Mason was not the fellow to scorn it.

Simon Gre'l had a companion with him,
mamed Jake Starkey, and the precious pair
were bent upon obtaining from Mason a half-
locket which the boy possessed. In addition,
they wanted a sealed package which was
rcally the property of Mr. David Strong—a
ganal old gentleman who had befriended
ack.

Only a few days since Grell had actually had
the audacity to break iuto St. Frank’s on a
fopgy night. What was more, he had stolen
the locket and the package from Nelson Lee’s
study, and had managed to get away.

Reginald Pitt was responsible for the
restoration of the stolen property. Sccretly
he had outwitted QGrell and Btarkey, and
had replaced the things on the quiet. 1
knew all about it, although the rest of the
school didn’'t. And this action of Pitt's told
me that he was decent at heart. Not only
bad he taken great risks to perform the
service, but he wanted no glory. He be-
lieved, even now, that his action had been un-
detected by a soul.

Nelson Lee had decided to say nothing to
the police; but this was mainly for Mason's
sake. Grell had certainly been conspicuous
by his abscnce of late, and it was just pos-
sible that he hmd given up the whole thing.
Put Jack Mason did not intend to take any
chance.

‘“ We shall soon begin to think of Christ-
mas,” remarked McClure, as the three juniors
waiked down the gloomy lane. ‘ You made
any arranzements, Mason? [ suppose you’'ll
go home to your pcople?”

1 don’'t think so,’” said Mason grimly.

He did not add that his ‘' people '’ were Mr.
Simcon Grell and Mrs. Grell—hoth of them de-
{estable individuals. Jack Mason was far
more likely, in his own opinion, to remuain at
St. Frank’s over the comine holidays.

‘ Handforth has asked us to go down to his
place,” said Church. * It’s quite probable
that we shall—-"’

** Great Scott!” gasped McClure, halting
abruptly.

* What's the matter with you, ass?’’

“ Didn't—didn’t ycu see it?"’

** Sce what?”

b ‘t";l‘bat face!”" multcred McClure. * Oh, my
at!"

e was staring at the Ledge, with the
background of Bellton Wood beyond. But,
although Church and Mason stared as well,
tbhey saw nothinz but the hedge swaying to
a.n:! fro in the higi wind which wag plowing.

“ A face?” rcpeated Mason slowly. *“ You
must have fauvcied it.” '

“ 0t course!” said Church, looking bcliind
him uncasily. :

“1 didn’t! It was a horrible-looking fac.”.
said McClure shakily., ‘ Not English, [l
swcar, and there was a kind of white thing
over the top of it. Let's walk on quickly.”

“I didn’t know gon were 4 nervous cha[]) 1e-
fore,”” said Church. * You must have heen
reading some beastly ghost stories. Ghost
stories ain’t good for a fellow—they make him
imagine things " .

**You silly ass!” snapped McClure. “I
haven't been reading any stories, and I'll
bet tliere’s no chap in the Remove less ner-
vous than I am. I saw a face—an' if you
don’t like to believe me, you needn't. I don's,
care tuppencel”

McClure was annoyed. He didn’t like h'e
companions to think that he had been imagin-
ing things, like a kid of the Second.

** Keep your giddy hair on,” said Church.
“T'll admit I've ncver knovwn you to have
fancies before—"'

“1 haven't had fancies
McClure fiercely.

‘* All right—don’t bitc me,” grinned Chu;ch.
“I'm willing to accept your word. I dare
say the face was the property of a tramp, or
somebody of that sort. Tramps generaliy
camp out in this wcather, or slcep in ditches
—I don’t think!"’

“I'm inclined to belicve that McClure did
see a face,” said Mason quietly. “ At any
rate, there’'s no need to scoff at him.”

'“ There you are!’” growled” McClure.

‘* 8till, I shouldn't worry about it—'°

‘* Who’s worrying?’”’ demanded McClure.
“1 don’'t care for a dozen rotten faces! Don's
talk about it any more, for goodness’ sake!’

They were nearing the bridge now, and soon
passed along the old Eigh Strcet, with the
dimly illuminated little shops on either hand.
Half-past six had alrcady struck before the
trio entercd the tuck-shop—which was, in
reality, a kind of miniatore Whiteley's as
well. The juniors were in the habit of mak-
ing all manner of purchases in that estab-
lishment.

Edward Oswald IIandforth, wbo was sitting
at a table, rosec to his feet with a rustling
of his mackintosh, and glared at the ncw-
comers.

“ About time, too!” Le said tartly.

‘“We're only a minute late—"
Church.

“I've been waiting here for a quarter of
an hour,” said Handforth. ‘‘ That’s the worst
of making arrangcments with chaps I can’t
Ecly ;)n. Hallo, AMason! What are you doing

ere?”’

“I'm going to buy some things,’”’ smilcd
Mason.

“ Buy the shop. If you like,” said Hand-
forth geaerously. “1 can recommend the hot
drinks; I've just had a peppermint. Ripping
stuff for u cold pight like tifs. We ghall
see you, probably, as we come back. We'ra
just going to_the station,”

row!”’ roared

began
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"I dare say you'll have finlshed by the
time we get back here,”” remarked Church.
‘“ We might as well all walk up together—
lt.';lccmro will ltike plenty of company, any-
ow."”

Mason nodded.  Nothing would suit him

better, for he would have the beneflt of
Handforth and Co’s companionship on tlLe
way home. And Mason had bhis own ideas

about that face in the hedge.

“What do you mean—I shal]l like com-
pany?’’ demanded McClure warmly.

‘‘ Well, you’re full of fancies—"*

‘* Do you wan!{ your nose punched?’’ roarcd
McClure.

‘“Young <gentlemen—young gentlemen!”
protested the proprietor, from behind the
counter. ‘“There is no noed to quarrel,
surcly?”’

“J'll see after the asses, Mr. Binks,”” said
Handforth confidently. ‘ Now, my sons,
what's the trouble? What fancies have you
I:cen having, McClure?”

They passed put of the shcagI and walked
along towards the station. cClure main-
tained a stony silence. He didn’t intend to
say anything more about the aflair. He was
fed up with it.

¢ McClure thought he saw a face in the
hedge us we were coming down,” explained
¢Church, grincing. ‘ 0Of course, he may have
been rizht, but I should say that he was
wrong. Just as if aryhody would be looking
over the hedge—-" .

:: ggg“why not?'’ demanded Handforth.

‘““ Why not?"”

‘“‘ Well. who’d be jooking—"'

“I don't know,”” said Handforth. “If
that's what's the matter, I think you need «
punch on the nose. Church! believe
vleClure. It’s quite likely he saw a face over
the hedge. Tramps often come in this dis-
trict.”

Church stared in dismay. He had not ex-
pected Handforth to champion McClure in
this fashion. But, then, there was never any
teling what Haodforth would do next.
McClure grinned with genuine pleasure.

““Of course, it doesn’t matter,” he said.
“What made me wild was being scoffed at.
My eyesight ain’t had, and just because

urc{ and Mason didn't see the face, they
say I'm fanciful—at [Ieast, Church did,
Mason believed me.”’

flandforth enorted. .

‘A lot of fuss over wnothing,”” bhe said.
I don't suppose there was a face—"'

““ What?'' gasped McClure.

*“Jt's dark to-night, and a chap sees—"'

“ But you said that you belicved me?”
exclaimed McClure blankly.

“Did 1?" wssked Handlorth.  Well, I'm
blessed if T know what to believe. I suggest
drepping the subject altogether. I don't
want to argue—I always hute having argu-
ments, as you chaps know.'’

“Oh, yes!” gasped Church. ' Exactly!"’

Considering thut arguments arose in
Study D about twenty times a day—all of

thein brought on Ly Handforth—it woia not
surprising that Church and McClure v
rathier at a loss for words.

They wisely comsidered that it vould te
hetter to say nothing further. Hand{ortl '«
hamper was packed with good things, and
Church and McClure wanted to share them.
If they ruffled their great leader now, hie wo:
quite capable of sharing his tuck with othee
juniors. Uader no circumatances would Han«!-
forth keep it all for himself; he was tle
most generous fellow in the Remove.

“Train came in five minutes ago,’” said
Cliurcli carelegsly.

‘“ Then the hamper will bo waiting for
us,”” remarked Handforth. “1 know it
coming by this train, because it was ecnt olf
yesterday.”

“1t might havo teen Leld up,” suggeatel
MeClure.

‘" Ratst It it isu't here, I shall write tn
the general manager,’” said Handforth. “ I
don't believe in being humbugged about-- .
Oh, corks!”

Handforth made a wild movemeut,
came to a hait.

‘““What's the matter?’’ asked Church.

“My cap!” snapped Handlorth. ‘' Th:u!
rotten gust of wind lifted it off, oi:d iV~
blown away. Where did it go to?'”

“* How should I know——"*

“Fat lot of good having chaps like you
with' me,”” snorted Handforth. * That wus
rearly new cap, and now it's smothered in
mud, [ expect. You'd better go ~nd get
that bamper while I search round.”

‘“ Right-ho!' sald Church and McClurce

pramp Iﬂ.

They hurried off, in case Handforth should
call them back; they knew that Handiorth
wa3 quite capable of blaming them for the
catastrophe. It was rather surprising that
ho hadn't insisted upon them scarching for
the cap while he went for the hamper. Bat

Handforth was ulways an uncertain quantity.

He scarched about for somo few minutcs
before he located the missing headgear. This
section of the road was very still and quiet,
except for the high wind. The station was
at the end of the village, and the road was
blank just here, uo cottages being nearer than
two hundred yards.

Hapndforth found his cap just against the
hedge. He donned it, and was ahout to
move into the road when he heard a eound
behind him.

Before be could turn a startiing thing hap-
pened.

Three mysterious-looking forms secemed to
materialise out of the very hedge, and thev
seized bim beforce he could move a finger.

“ What the dickens —'' gasped Handfortly
startled.

“ Silence, boy!" muttered a harshi voica.

“ You—you beaatly rotters— Ooocop!”’

Handforth ceased speaking abrurtly. for a
heavy pad had been thrust over his mouth.
And the next second he was forced through
the nedge, thrown down, and bulky forms
overwhelmed him.,

and



CHAPTER IL.
MOST EXTRAORDINARY !

ANDFORTH was utterly bewildcred —
and scarcd,

At least, he was scarcd for tho

first minute. This was beeause of the

startling stddenncss of the attack. But then

he becume indignant, and fnally his fury
came to the curface.

He struggled with all his strength, but it
was uselcss. Tlie mysterious forms held bim
tightly, and his cllorts were wasted. Ue
couidn’t sneak, but iiz eyes were free. And
he saw, with considerable amazement, that
the three figurcs were clothed in strange, flow-
ing robes—an:d they wore turbans!

Randforth was thunderstruck for a moment,
and then he arrived at the truth. At all
events, be thought that he had arrived at
the truth—and became more indignantly
furtons thap Lefore.

His feelings were not improved when he
felt his ankles heing tightly and roughly
hound. This tasX completed, his wrists were
forced forward, and he knew that they were
to suffer the fate of his ankles.

Then another dim form looinc:d up from
the background of shadows.
A dazzling light was thrown upon the

priconer’s fuce—and a harsh, angry exclama-
tion sounded. The light shapped out, and
Handforth hcard muttered voices, raiscd in
anger. The language seemed to be foicign.

The surprises of the adventure were not
over yct, however.

Handforth was roughly yankced to his feet.
Again the clectric torch blazed in iy face,
but it was only for a second.

He received a violent shove, and, his fect
betng bound, it was impossible for him to
retain his balancc. He went over with a
thud, rolled down the muddy bank necar the
hcedge, and—

Bquelch

Edward Qswald Handford sprawled into
the ditch with a ycll which might have been
heard half a mile away—{for the mufficr had
hcen rcmoved now. And, certainly, therc
was an excellent rcason for Handforth’s
vyoar. That ditech served its purposc well,
for it was half filled with water—ditches are
ﬁenerally made for tho purpose of draining

clds, and this one was most efficicnt. And
it contained not only water, but a consider-
able gquantity of sticky mud.

Bandforth descended into this and was
submerged for a few horrible seconds. There
was no danger of his coming to any actual
harm, for thc muddy water was only sufli-
cient to cover him while lying at full iength.
Hc¢ sat up, gasping, spluttering, and spit-
ting out muddy watecr.

He didn't cexactly know how he crawled
nut of the ditch, but he did it somchow.
And then, more furious than he had cver
heen in his life, he attempted to rcgain his

hreath.
** Oh, the cads!” he panted. * The fright-

|
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ful, unuttcrable cads! If I don’t pay ‘cm
out for this, I'll Ict ’em duck mc again!"’

He torc at his bonds, but found that the
knots were too much for him, and the souk-
ing condition of thc ropes did not make his
task any casicr. So with some difficulty he
thrust a hand into his muddy pocket and
brought out a clasp Kknife.

A minutc later be was on his fect, gazing
round into the glcom.

Jile was alone—not a sign of a living soul
was to be seen. His attackers had faded
away as mystcriously as thcy had appeared.
Shivering with cold, Handforth blundercd
through the hedge and found the road oico
more. Two dim figures were approaching.

* Haven’t you found it yet?” eamnc a lLiail
in McClure’s vaice. ‘* Was that you yclling
just now, Handy?”

“Come here!” chattered Handforth,
tecth clashing tegether with cold.

‘ What the dickens are you mumbliig
about, you ass?” asked Church, as he ad
the other Rcmoavite came up. ** Your gid:dy
hamper hasn’t come, Handy. 1t’ll arrive by
the morning train, 1 suppose, and thc carrier
will bring it up——"'

** Great Scott!” gasped McClure suddernly.

liis

‘“ 1,00k at him!’
Church stared with round cyes—as well Le
might. Handforth prescnted a startling

speetaclo now that the two juniora wero
close at hand. He was muddy from head {o
foot; his face wasa streaked and mncarly as
black as a nigger’s. And water was diipping
from him as he stood there.

‘““ Have you been indulging im a mud-
bath?' askcd McClure.

“ For your health?’’ added Church.

Handforth necarly choked. , .

‘““You — you blithering fatheads!” Le

roarcd. ‘“‘I've nearly becn killed! Can't
you sec¢ it without making fathlicaded
remarks.’’

‘“You don't sound killed, anyhow,”’ «aid
Church. ' Don’t make that noisc, Haudy,
ou’ll have half the village round us sco::.

suppose you fell in the ditch? Just like
you to go blundering—"'

‘““You silly chump!’” shricked Randforih.
““Three awful cads sprang at me, bovad
my ankles, and then pitched me into the
ditch! What do you think of it? Theic’s
going to be a terrific row over this!”

Church and McClurc were Berious now. |
;9 should think so, too!”’ decclarcd
Church. *“It's a bit thick when a chap
burled into a ditch in this wcather. Who
did it, Handy?"”’

““ Christine and Co.!” exclaimed Hand-
forth, his teeth chattcring *with e¢old and
rage. ‘' Cliristine and Yorke and Talmadygoe.
1 didn’t think they wcre sueh horrible cad:!
By George! We'll make 'em pay for it!”

Handforth's statcment was a positive one.
He did not think it nccessary to &dd that
he only suspeeted Christine and Co., and tuav
be had no actual evidence of- his attackers’
identity. Handforth’s line of rcasoning was
not exactly an ideal one. Me knew that tho
College Houzc junicrs were rehearsing o noew
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lay, and that flowing robes were included
n the * props.” And he took it for granted
that the Monks had uscd theso-robes for tho
purpose of disgnisiug themsaelves. Handforth
vvas quite convinced that Christine and Co.
were the culprits.

“I say, | dudn’t think Christine was a
chap of that sorv!” abjiected Church, “ It's
moroe like one of Fullwood's rotten tricks.
But you mastn’t stand here, Handy, you'll
catch cold, or Spanish flu’, or something!”

“I—I'm in a frightful state!” shivered
Handforth,

“ We shall have to run,” said McClure.
* Never mind about gotting fagged, Handy.
Running’s tho only thing that'il save you
from u chill.”

Handforth realised the soundness of his
chuni’s words. And hc commenced runming
without delay, Churoh and McCiure accom-
panying him. They raced through the
village as though on & cinder path, and com-
pletely for%ot hat Jack Mason was waiting
for them In Mr. Binks’s shop. Under tht
exceptional circumstances this oversight was
not at atll surprising. It was really urgent
tl;la; Hondforth should not wait about in the
cold.

By the time the gatos of 8t. Frank's wcre
rcached Handforth was glowing from heard
to foot. The rur-had done lim a world of
good, and, withou! doubt, it prevanted the
chill which would certainly have sct in had
he merely walked. To stand about now
would bc even more serlous than bcefore.

‘“Come on!" panted Cburch.

They dashe@ across the Triangle, and a3
fuck would havo it, several juniors were in
the lobby when they entered the Ancient
House. There was & gencral yell when the
muddy apparition appeared.

“By gad!” sald De Valerie. * What's
this thin? What have you brought into
the Housc, you fellows? Is it human.

“1t’s Handforth!"” exclaimed McClure.

“Ha, ha. hal” ,

“* You can yell!' gasped Hapdforth wildly.
“ You unfedling rotters! I'm booked for
pneumonia, or { might even die—"

““ Never!" said Owen major promptly.
** Chaps like you don’t die, Handforth. It’s
only good people who die!”

‘“ Ha. ha, ha!

“ What's all the commotion?'’ I asked,
ent-ring the lobby from the Remoye passage,
accompanied by Tregellis-West, Watson, and

Pitt. * Great goodness! Is—is that awtul-
looking object Handforth?*’
““fle's been trying a mud-bath, by the

lcok of it!" grinned Hubbard.

“ Dear fellows, it's no laughin’ matter!”
cxilaimed Sir Montip Tregellls-West, adiust-
ing hfs plnce-nez and gazing at Handforth
with enormous intcrest. “ Begad! What »
shockin® state you're in, dear old boy. 'm
afraid your trousers will be utterly useless,
pn’ that jacket —'*

‘““ What do 1 care about clothes?’ stut-
tered Handforth. ¢ I'm going to kick up the
dust over this affalr—"

‘“Kick up the mud, you mcan whatl”
grinned Do Valprie.
‘‘Ha, ta, hat”

“1 say, it’s bardl

testéd. “ Poor old

fair to laugh,” I pro-
andy has had an acci
dent or something. Let tim get past, yon
chaps. ho ought rip those wet things oft
at onco and bave a Lath.”

“Yes, [ ehould certmnly advicc
said Sir Mon &ahaklng Lis head,

Handforth 8ed upsrairs, and [ ydlled aftee
him that he tal better report himself to
the Houso_gaio. But { don’t think he took

s hath,”’

any noticé o0} that exccllent advice. Wo
turned to Church and MeClare for cn-
lichtenment.

‘1 suppose the silly ass fell into a A" 7"
I asked.

*“ He says ho wa3s chucked in?”

*“ What?'

* Chucked in,”” rcpcated BeClurc. Ot
course, it may bo a yarn of his; we linven’t
had ¢time to a3k hLim any questioni; we
rushod him up tiere 0 that he shoulda’t
catch cold. Wbat's niore, he told uas thot
Christine and Co. di.! it.”

** Christine aud Co.!" I repcated blankly.

*“ Rot!"" declared Watson.

“ The Monks wouldn’t do anything like
that!’" protestod Pitt.

“ Well, that's what Handfiortlhi said,”
remarkod Chuyrch. “ According to btim,
Christine and Co. sprang out on hLim, hound
his ankles, and pitched him into the ditcl.
[f it’s true, those Monks ought to bc rogaged
unti] they can’t stand!™

[ shook my thead.

“ Well, we're not going to belicve it yet,
I said. *“ We'll walt till Handforth comecs
down, and theén question him. You two
chaps had better go up and help bim to ¢'“an
that mud off.”

“f %{V{ hat!"’ said McClure suddenly.

‘“ What'es the matter?”

‘“ Why, Handforth told us that the cuaps
who collared bim wcre dressed in flowing
robes llke—like Arahs, or something.’’

“ Arabs!” exclaimed Pitt sharply.

‘“Yes. And what's more, | saw a f.co
looking through the hedge as Church and I
wcnt down to the village with Mason——"'

‘““ Mason!"' exclaimned Pitt. )

‘“ Do you think you're a parrot?’ a=\:ca
McCluro irritably. 1 tell you [ saw a face
looking over the hcdge—a foreign-looking
face it was, with a white kind of hat on.
It might havo been a turban, liko Arais
wear. Church says I fancled it, but I knuw
jolly well I didn’t!"”

‘“ Where's Mason now?” 1 asked.

“0Oh, my hat!”’ said Church. ' We pro-
mised to go back to the tuick-shop for him -
we were all going to walk up togcther--tut
we were too busy with Iiandy to think any
more about Mason. I suppogo he'll be in

soon.”’

“I'm blessed if I can anderstand it."
remarked Watson., “* Just as if Chrstive
and those chaps would drcss up like Arahs?
Besides, Christine woaldn’t be such a cad .3
to pitch Handforth into a ditch. The Muu»e

-~
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bayen't got nny grudge against Hardy.
Jt'a all tommy-rot!”

Church and McClure went ofl to assist
their unfortupate leader in getting himeclt
elean. Mceanwhile, the fellows dribbhled down
into the common-room, for the lobby was
not cxactly a cosy place for a discussion.

“1 gucss them guys have got kind o°
rattled,” remarked Justin B. Farman.,

““They've got which?” asked Owen major.

** Rattled—locoed.”

“You ass! What does that mecan?”

“Gee! 1 guess you can understand plain
language, ean’t you?'” asked the Amcrican
hoy. * Rattled—confused—muddlced-up somne.
‘'hey  don't Kknow what's happened, an’
they're sort o’ skcercd. I'll allow we’ve had
a few strange things gettin® busy around
this rarnch, hut Arabs don't scem to fit in.”

“ Sonichndy dressed up, of course,” 1
reivarked thoughtfully.

“ Perhaps,” sald Reginald Pitt.

Nabody took any noticc of his rema:lk—at
fcast, there was no comment made. But 1
certainly noted the rather curious tonce with
which hce uttered the word. I'itt seemcd to
be even more thoughtful than mysclf, and
he looked just a little worricd, too.

Nandforth was remarkably swift in chang-
Ing bis attire. ‘This was aecounted for hy
bis dcsire for instant rcvenge. He e¢ame
down iuto the common-room, his face red

from much towclling, and partly beecause hc

was apgry and excited. _

Hi3 toilet was most careless, iudicating
the haote withh which he bad dresecd. And
ho eaxae into the common-ioomn with a rm
step and a grim face.

“* Scen the matron?” 1 asked.

“XNo!” said Handforth tartly. “ What do
you think I am, a giddy kid? I can stand
a dneking, 1 suppose? 1 ran ell the way up
to the school, and there’s wpothing wrong
wit!h nic now."

“ Church says that Christinc chucked you
into the ditech——""

“And eo bhe did, Nipper,” interrupted
Handforth. ¢ Christine and Yorke and
Falmadge.”’

‘1t wants a bit of believin', ol'd hoy—"

““Do you think I'm a liar?” roared Hand-
forth.

‘““Begad! Pray keep your temper,
old fclow,” said Sir Montie.
Jaokin’ irightfully tierce, Handy. I shouldn’t
like to fight you just now, I shouldn't,
really! You might knock me down!”

JIandforth looked round the room steadily.
*“Are you chaps going to back me upi”
he demanded. **What do you think of
fellows who epring on me in the dark, bind
py fcet up, and chuck me into a diteh
where I might have drowned? Do you call
that a jape?”

‘It was an outrage,” I replied.
an utterly rotten picce of werk.”

‘“ That's what I say,” declared Dandforth.
“1’m sorry to makoe the etatement, but
Christine and his pals are respongible. Ycu
kiow jolly well that the Mouks have bcen

** You're

“JIt was

dcar |

rchearsing some silly new play of theirs, and
that they've bhired soine costumcs for
Hindoos, or Bedouins, or something.”

By Jingo! So they havel” said ¥atcon,
starting.

‘ Well, tbecy thought they'd work off a
trick on the Ancient House, and that’s why
they dropped on me,” sald Handforth
grimly. “ Do you think 1 don't know? 1
call upon every fellow here to back mc un.”’

“ What are you geing to do?’’

“I'm going to give Christine the hiding
of his life,”” replicd Handforth firmly.

And ho stalked out of the commoen-room
with a fierce expression on his heatcd face.
1 looked round at the other fellows, and, as
thrt)ugh by gencral consent, we all erowded
out.

It was up to us to seq¢ this thing throngh,

A c——

CHAPTER II1.
KOT QUILTY!

XCITEMENT was running high by this
time, and practically every fellow in
the Aucient House Remove followed
Edward Oswald Handforth out into

the Triangle. It was dark, and the cold
wind came whistling round the buildings in
gusts.

Bandforth's expedition of vengeance was
aot to be stopped by lcy winds, however,
and the crowd of jwgiors marehed across to
the College House grimly. Percsenally I
wasn't asy all ratisfied that Christine and Co.
were responsible for the cowardly trick
upon Handforth. But they would soon give
an account of thcinselves.

By a picce of luck, Christine and Yerke
and Talmadge werc just lcaving the Collego
House when the avengeras arrived. Th<y
starcd rather curiously at the noisy crowd

and ca to a halt.

“What’s this, a ncw gamc?”’ asked
Christine.

He and his chums were surrounded. And

we noticed thas the three Monks were
carrying some curious articles of apparcl

over their arms—white garmcnts of some
exclaimed Yorke hactily,

kind. .

ol Pax !l‘ [ 4] No
larks, you chaps!”’ |

‘“We’re on our way to the gym.,”” said
Tahnadge. ** Our new play is going to kieck
spots off any mouldy old—"

“ E;m cads!” roarcd Randfiorth hetly,

(X ] ; l"'il

[ ] ‘Vhat?ll

**You becastly bellovied Hande-
forth.

~ ‘“Are_you trying to start a Houae-row?”
inquired Christine politely., “‘ It's rather of"-

side,' considering that we're outnumbercd

rotters!”

*“l1 don't know anything ahout a Hoze-
row !’ said Handforth. * But I'm going to
punch your noze, Robert Christine! And I'mm
going to punch Yorke's nosc--and 1'm going
to punch Talmadge's posc)’”
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“Quite an enlertainment, in fact:” asked

Christine. * Why don't you fellows take
this poor idiot away and lpock him wup? It
fsn’'t safe to let bhim gun todse abdut the pre-
mises—— Ya ht"’
. Christino concluded with a terrific howl.
Handforth, withou} tronbling to ask ques-
tions, punched Chtlstine’s nod¢ with all the
force he could command at the momcent, and
this was quite considerable.

Christine tumbled over backwards in the
mud, completely taken by surprise. Hand-
forth lunged oat at Tal ad_ge. but that
wary youth had already dodged, and it was
Yorke who received the blow.

‘“ Rescue!” howled Talmadge. ° Monks—
Monks! Rescue!"’ '

He dashed forward vallantly, cowrage bicing
lent him by the sight of wseveral Collcge
House juniors cha out into the open.
Chiristine was dlrea [I upon his feet, and
he was rushing at Handforth in the most
determincd manner.

The result was inevitable.

Within ten secands a free fight was in pro-
gress. The feeling of hostility between the
two factions at 8t. Frank's was generally
aslecp, but House-rows brdke out at periodic
intervals. And then things happened.

There was no actual ill-feeling—certainly

nothing vindictive omn either side.
rivalry betwcen the Ancient House and the
College House was more of a friendly charac-
ter. But when Christine’s nose was punched
with great violence, Christine considerca
that it was a time for drastic action.
- His chums rallied round him nobly. Tho
commotion which waa caused was probably
heard throughout the school. The majority
of the fellows had no idea why they were
fighting. It was simply & scrap, and it was
their busineas to join in.

Upon the whole, we got thc botter of it.
But before any decisive victory could be
claimed by either side, prefects arrived upon
the scene. Morrow and Wilson, of the
'‘Ancient House, and Jesson, Carlislte and
Mills, of the College House, sallied out with
canes.

"¢ Now then!' roared Morrow. ‘ Stop this,
you young sweeps!’

o Rats!” .

. * Qo it, the Fossils!"

“ Give ‘em socks!'’

"Whack! Whack! Whack! _

Canes descended with clockwork-like regu-
larity, and the juniors began to realise that
scrapping with one another was one thing,
but accepting cuts from a hefty cane was
another. A!\.d tho excitcd warriors scattered
like chaft before the wind. _

** And if there’s any more of it, you'll be
gated!"” declared Joeson #ngrily.

“ Get Into your Houses—'' began -Mor-

TOW.
*“ You've stopped the row, so don't go any
further, Morrow,” [ put in. “ We won't
begin again, and I want to ask Christine
some questions. Just toddlc indoors and for-
get all about it.””.

The battle was ceptaloly qver, and the

The L

wounds wero being ationdud to. Biecding
noscs, black eyei, and thick ears had been
distributed broadcast. I had come out of
the scrap scatheless, but [ had deliterced a
good numbcr of blows—I don’t know whe
rgcle;ved thom, bhut they had gorne home all
right.

5,[ ain't satisficd!”’ panted Huoudlorth
‘“ A House-row is all rot, anyhow. | chal.
lengoe Christine to a fight behind the <om,,
and Yorkoe and Talmadge, too!"’

Bob Christine breathed hard.
“If 1 didn't know vou were such » cotis

idiot, I'd accept that challenge!” he ox
claimed warmly. *“ But I don't waut to
kncck you into next week, Handforth. You

punched my nose and started the whole
thing; but I think ['ve punched yours just
as hard, so we'ro quits. You wos¢ lwoks
pretty swollen!”’

‘““Fathead!'' eald Owen major. ““ That's it
natural size!”

‘“ Ha, ha, ha!”

“Go oa! Jeer all yon like!" bellowed
Handforth. ‘‘* My nose is swollen, and it’s
been  bleeding, too! But that's nothiny.
['in going to fight Christine for chucking e
iuto that ditech——'"

*Eh?” said Christine, ataring.

‘““ Handforth says that you and two otinr
fecllows sprang on him near the staticn,
bound bim wup, and pitched him into the
mud,” I explained. ** It was a bheastly tiing
to do, Christine, and I can't quite beileve

“I dou't know what yon're talking abonui.”
interrupted Christine tartly.

“By (eorge!”" exclaimed Handforth., B
George '’

He stared at Christine, and tock o doep
breath.

“By George!” he repeated.

‘‘Is that all you cau say?"
Christine sourly.

“No! I'm just trying to thivk of zu:m.
thing which’ll At the case!” retorted Haud
forth. ‘‘ But thero ain't words; the Ensiish
language im't ani' good lfor this job! O il
the confounded fibbers——"'

‘““Hold on!" I interrupted.

“You mind your own bualne<;—-""

*‘This is my buginess,” [ said. *“ ['m1 your
skipper, Handforth, and it reems to me tha!
you've been acting the giddy goat —as usuai
[ never believed that Clristine and Co.
handled vou as you dcecribed, but | dida't
have u chance to say anything befors the
ectap started. You're off your rocker!''

“What?' said Handforth faintly.

“What do you mean by accusihg Christin.
and Co.?7” I went on. ‘““ Haven't you auv
raoro eense than to suspiect decent chaps —"

“It you're bluffed, ['m not,”” bellowed
Hapdforth. I dun't expect you to sympa-
this¢ with me, anyhow. I'm not the chap to
take thinga lying down, and Cluistine i
ghﬂngu to fight me, or I'll know ths reu vn

y!
Bobh Chmnistine sighed. .
“ My dear ass,’”’ he sald, “‘if you're p.vii
cularly anxious to fight me, I'lIl oblige. 1V
don't mind in the least. Yoy mighl growdl.,

d!.'lll;i r:dedl
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of course, but after I've knocked you flat
] shan’t expect you (o grumble. A fellow
who asks for trouble hasn't any right to
growl when he finds it!"

Nandforth lauzbed bitterly

‘8o you think you could whack me, do
sou?’ he demanded. ** Well, 1T daresay you
could if you used the samec methods as you
employed down at the station. Three of you
pding on to one chap! It's—it's disgusting.”

“Hit him in the oye, Christy!’ ycled
Yorke excitedly.

*“Too much fag,’”” sald Christine. “I'm a
paticnt chnp, and I should he tremendously
F'I;:aacd to kbow what =l tids firas is alout.

8 Handforth have these fits very often?
I3 it n habit of his to «uffer from delusions?”

'Y} YO““"."OU"‘-‘.’
“Hold on, Handy.,” went on Christine.
“You'vo had your rcay, and new I'm

Loing to have mine. I don't know what the
dickens you mean about somchody chucking
you imto the ditech, and 1 think it wonld be
uas well if we straightenead things out. I
won't say anvihing about the rottenness of
believing that I could he caupahle of such
A caddish trick; you're c¢xeited, and don't
krow what you're up to. But Talmadge and
Yorke and I were In our study every minute
since tea-time, until vou all batted Into us
ten minutes ago. Weo haven't heen out for
& minute!"’

Handforth elmplr gasped.

**It beate me!"" he said hlankly. * Yowu,
generally a decent fellow, can satand there
{elling the mast frightful whoppers—"’

** They're not whoppora!'' roared Yorke.

“Didn’t you duck Handforth, then?'’ asked
De Valeric,

“No!"

*“Of conrse we didn't!”

There was a quick buzz of cxcitement.

““] don’t =ay that he doesan't deserve duck-
Ing,Y sald Christine. *In fact it's quite
likely that Le will be ducked il he doesn’t
change his tone. I'in patient, as I said be-
fore, but there's a limit.”

. Well. I'm jiggercd!” exclained Tommy
Watson. ** Handforth positively eaid that you
chaps had done the trick; lLie was so certain
that we believed him. My only hat! I'm
sorry I gave you a thick car, Talmadge!"

‘““So am I’ growled Talmadge feelingly.

Hapdforth begnn to look rather dazed. He
was hy no means convineed that the College
House fellows were entirely innocent of the
outrage, Buti there was such a' moise going
on that Hendinrth couldn't mako bhimsel
heard for a few moments.

“Dry up a2 minute!” I yelled. * We don't
want any mitunderstandings, and we'd better
!,et. the bang of this affair straight away.

ou eay that Christine and l:jiju chums
coliared you near the station. Handforth?"

‘“Yes, they djd!"” replied Handforth
warmly. .

** They freated you like hooligans would?"

“ Exactly. I wuas knocked over and

squashed into the mud—-"

“Yes, wo ull know about that,” T inter-
supled. * Now, look here, Handy, did you
Jecoguise Christine’'s voice?"

¥ torted.

‘“No, not cxactly.”

*“Or Yorke's voice?"

e No'll |

“Or Talmadge's?"

‘“You cilly ass!’” roared Handforth. * How
do you think I could recognice their voices
when they disgnised themv” - A

“If you didn’t rccoghise thelr voicee, how
on carth do you know that they'ro the chaps
who did it?”’ I asked. * Did you gee them
clearly?”’ H

* Oh, don't be an ass !’ snapped Handforth.
“How cou'd I se¢c proporly in the @ark? I
just caught a glimps~ of those flowing rohes,
and it didn't take me halfl a tick to guess
that Chrisiine and Co.—"'

“Ob! So that's it!" I exelaimed. * You
guesecd, Handy? It simply amounts {o this
-~that you dida't recognice the voices) yout
didn’'t recognise the faces, hut you took it
forl' g;tanted that Christine ahd Co. were tho
culprita.”

Handforth began to lock rathes confused.

** I—I was sure of it !’ he exclaimcd weakly.

“In your own mind, very rosaibly." I said.
‘“ But that was no reason for you to come
here and positively state that thcse Monks
bandled you. It was simply 8 suppoxition on
your past, and it ounly proves that you
mustn't take things for grantcd. It's «
futal mistake to mike. Ciristine hag posi-
tively declared that he lLasn't been off the
eschool premises since tea-time. Do you be-
lieve him?"’

Handforth looked sheepiah.

‘* Well, 1—1 eupposge he's right!" he ade
mitded. ‘‘Perhaps 1 was rather hasty; but
if Christine and Co. didn’t do it, who did?"”

“This isn’t a time to ask riddles.” I re-
* You'd hetter apologise to Christine
for punching his nose; he's a gocd chap,
and he won't mind, once the thing's settled
up.”

I ted Handiorth to go up in the air:
he didn't like apoloiising to anybody, and
was rather inclined to ride the high horse
when he Liappencd to be in the wrong. But
just now he was different. '

‘““Well, I suppose I have been a =illy fat-
head!”’ he sald candidly. ““I hops I didn't
hurt you, Christine?™

“Not at all,”” said Christine. ‘I enjoy
having my nosc punched!”

‘“Oh, rot!” growled Handiorth.
sorry, old man. You gave me a few swipes,
so we're about equal. I'd jolly well like to
know who pushed me into that ditch,

though !’ :
I should advise you to give up

(1] I"m

‘* Begad'!
lookin’ for the culprits, old boy,” said Sir
Montie. ‘ You might make another mistake,
you know—you might, really. It's even re-
motely possible that I miyfgt. be accuesed,
an’ I couldn't drcam of vin’ my nose
panched by a fist like yours!’”

“I think Hapdforth ought to be racged.’
suggested Watson. “ e caused a House-
tow over nothing, and every fellow who's
ot a thick ear or a black eys ought to
¢ allowed tho privilege of giving Handforth
thick ears and black eyes!"

§ ] grinned,
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« *“At that rate Handy would have a dozen
of each by the time you'd done,” I said.
‘““ No, the thing’s over, and Handy's suffercd
enough, taking it altogether. But we
shal have to get at tho truth somehow of
other.”’

~ The juniors dispersed, some of them rather
d'sappointed that Handforth was to escape a
rugging. Through his preposterous habit of
Jllmflnﬂ to conclusions he had caused a free
fight in the Triangle, and a great many
Tellows were freling sore. But it was fur
better to let the thing drop.

Moet of the Removites concluded that
Handforth had imagined nearly the whole
incident—but I didn’t. Handforth was anp
ass, but he wasn’t glven to delusions. He
had be¢n attacked by three mysterious men.
- Who werc they? And why had they
dropped upon Hacdforth, only to let him go
befcre thoy had (Gnished binding him?

The problom was rather an interesting onc.

L

CHAPTER 1V.
THE MYSTERIOUS ARABS OF EL SAFRA!

ACK . MASON stood at the door of Mr.
Binks's shop, and looked impatiently up
the dark High S8treet. Handforth and
Co. hadn't turned up yet, and Mason

concluded that the juniors were being de-
tained for eome reason,

He was not aware of the fact that Hand-
forth and Co. had pelled past the shop at the
doubic over ten minutes before. He had been
busy at the counter at that time, and had

heard nothing. And Handforth and Co., as
I have alrcad{ described, quite overlooked
Mascn in the tuck-shop.

“Oh, this is absurd!” muttered Jack to
himeelf. ‘* Mr. Binks will be wondering why
I don't go, and he's getting ready to put up
the shutters, too. If the asses don't turn up
in two minutes I'll go anll look for them."

Mason was by no means nervous, but he
could not forget the face which McClure had
geen through tho hedge on the way down.
Was it merely the face of ar ordinary tramp,
or had Mr, Grell beon kulkiug in the wood?
The poasibility was by no means an absurd
one.

But Mason considered himself quite safo in
the village: i was Qu the lonely stretch to
the school that his upcle might molest him.
And Jack, plucky etnouph ough ho was,
knew that he was no mat:h for Grell and
Starkey. Apart from any possible peril, he
disliked his uncle intcosely, and was particu-
larly anxious not to meet him, nor to hava
anything to do with bhim,

Mr. Binks bustled about, and Mason de-
cided to stroll along towards the stationm,
feeling a2lmoat certain timt he would mect
the other juniors within a minute or two. He
bade the shopkeeper good-nigsht, picked up
his parcel, and went oul.

He saw no sign of Handforth and Co. as
he walked along. f{s would have becn a re-
markable fellow if he had eeen them, for
they were within the Ancient House at that

—

e e ————
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very moment. But Jacl pever imagined ‘hat
the three juniors would forget a!l ehcut him.
He paturally assumed that somc dclay had
occurred.

He neared the station, and {ound the rnad
very dark and desertcd. He walked briok!;,
and, although on the alert. wus not quite
prepared for the startling thing which bup-

n

The {ncident, in fact, wa: & renetiticn of
tho disaster to Handforth.

Dim forms crept up behind Mazsen., The
bigh wind made it impossib'c for him to Lear
the soft footfalls. And ho was seized before
be knew that any other being was near hiwn.

‘l' This is the boy: " exclair:cd a deep, hars'
voice.

‘ Look here!” shouted Juoci. ** Wkhat the
dickens—"'

He got no further. The same mufler which
bad his

ﬁagﬁd Handforth was forced over
mouth. e was pulled backwards throuzh
a gap in the hed?e and thrown down upon
the ground. One fact was apparent to Mason
above all else. His captors wore not Grell
and Btarkey—they were complcty ctrangers,
ard forcigners at that. In the gloom 2Mazon
saw the flowing robes and tarbans, and L
was great!y startled.

But his struggles were uscless,
wrists and feet were rapidly bound.

and his
While
this was in progross an electric torch Jashed
out and dazzled him. Not a werd was sali.
by he heard several grunts cf satisizction.

Then the light went out. and something
soft and thick was bound round his eyes
blindfolding him. He was pulled to his feet
at last, his mackintosh mudd: and ctumpde.l,
And then Gis captors lifted himn hodily und
carrled him away.

It was rather an alarming adventure.

Unable to cry out, unable to see, unabic
to struggle, he was llke a log in the hand;
of his persecutors. Th:y carrled him across
the meadow slowly and stecadily, aud no
words were said. Jack's mind was in A
whirl, for he cou!dn’'t possibly imagine who
ghl&s‘e people were, or why they had attackcd

Like Handforth, hie half belleved that it
was a jape of some sort. Pechaps Fullwood
and Co. had decided to play an elaberate
trick—— But Jack dismisced tho idea almost
at once. Even Fullwood wouldn't plan such
an affair as this.

Mason did not know that Handforth had
already shared a certain portion of his own
trials. If bhe Blad known that fact he would
have at once realised that Handforth had
been seired in error, in wmistake for Mason
himself.

Having crossed the meadow, a ploughed
field wa3s negotiated. Fortunateiy it was
only & narrow one, and it waa socn apparent
to Mason that he was being carricd through
trees. For the wind was sighiny and whist.
ling in the branches overhead.

A steep decline came next, and here it
wad necesasary to go slowly. Obviously theo
party was descending into a gully of some
sort, probably u stecp hollow in the wood.
Therc were many such hollows in tho ucigh-
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bourhocd, eompleicly lso'atcd and far from
kouacs and buildings.

A Ilength a haly was called, and Masnn
was s down. Muttering voices sounded
clome by, hut be could not catch any words
that wero spokep. Then he was lifted onee
again snd carried into what struck him as
heing & confined apace, probably sa old shed,
ot something like that.

He was roughly pulled apright, and then
placod in a kneoing poaition. The gag was
removed, and his oyes were freed from gho
cloth. Jack Mason gazed around him wondes

ingly, and not without a little trace of
slarm.

Hle wna kneeling in a tent—a curioualy
shaped tent and air was filcd with a
tlue hazinrsa, while a pancent, arowmatlic
acent caught his throat and fAlled I;u nostrils.

This smoke, he saw, was arising from a small
brazier almoet Immedintely lm front of him.
‘Tho hrazier stood npon a stool, and the glow-
ing cinbers within proviided thoe only light In
the tont -a ruddy, flickering radiaace.

Not a word had becn spoken to the boy
a0 far. Mann saw, in the dim glow, thiree
egrions forms on the other slde of the teat.
Tho bratler, with ita curling wisps of smoke,
intervened., and the whole scene waa most
nncanny and myaterious, reminding Masou of
stories had read of the FKaet.

The three figures wcere clothed in volu-
minous rolrn which reached to the ankles.
On their (cet they woro sandals, and tur
bans adomed the thres heads. The men
were dark and bearded, and shelr eyes glit-
tered In the strange light.

‘* Who—wbdo are you?' assked Mason hesl-
tatiogly.

Truth to tell, he was rather bewildered.
There was somolhm unroal about the whole

adventare, and be ocouldn‘t help wondeoring
1t iIs warma't all 4 dream. Certalnly, oothing
Jike it had ever bappooed in bhie tife before.

uww{mm the opne: of Mte;l'ldnnnmn b;uhnd
on transported from a cold, winsry BSussex
roa:d to the shoree of Arabia! That's how
It se-med to Mason, and i was bardly eur
P sl;m that he wae almost at a loss for
words.

**Tell me thy name, boy!" exclaimed the
mal in the erntre, 1n a deep, ruwnbling volée
;g:tnubeluyod an loperfeod knowledge of

““Who are yon?"' demanded Mason again.

“Thou h not nnswered :{W."
sald the stranger. * Beware, ! u anger
me. Thy name, infidel!”

“18's Mason—Jack Mnason."

“Phou art not decciving me?’’

“*No, of course I'm) not,'” replied Mason,
rceoveriug his eomposure in some measare,
lltlmuﬂh etill enrely canfused ia mind.

It Ils well, Mason,” snid the spokesman,
*“ Enow, th'n, that thou art in the presenee
of Bhelk Akram, high pricss of the Safra
Temple, far away on tho greas wide deserts
in hotter elimes.”

“Oh, my hat!"
awerl,

*“Thon art pleared to make a foolish re-
mark | sld the Iligh Priest haralily., * Do

cxclaimed Jack, rather
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not dare to play witih me, boy. I have boen
to much troable to arrive at this vile spot,
and pow my wll ust be accomplished,
Dost thou understand?”

* No, ] doo’'st understand,” replied Ma<on
quietly.

“Then let me tell theo that whieh I re-
quire,”’ said Kheik Akram, folding his .rms
and gazing with embarrassing steadiness irto
Jaek's eyes. ‘ Thou haet in thy poasession
the hall of a locket of gold—— Ah, I oh-
serve thy starttl’™

Mason had inde:d started, and Bis Intercsd
was inereased.

locket?"’

‘“ What abous the
huskily.

“ It ils my order that thoun shal$ bring thy
hall-locket $0 me,’’ sald the High Priest.
* Further, thoa must understand that there
s a sealed package also in thy posecssion.
Art thou awarc, boy, that this package cone
tains the other half of the locket?’

* No, I'm not aware of it,’" replied Maszon,
“It's all noneense. That little parcel was
left behiind by a friend of mine, arnd it can'b
poesibly contain the other balf of my locket.
It's becn missing for years—" ,

*“ Thy brains are of water!” snapped 8licik
Akram. *° Whal madpess ls ¢hls, to tell me
to my face that 1 know pot etat 1 saye:t?
1 tell thee, Mascn, shat the oussing hall Is
in-shat package. bost thou know what the
two halwes compriee?’’

Mason mads no reply.

“1 will tell thee,” procecded the Hiyh
Priees. * Thou art In of the we-
drous 8acred Locket ol El 8afra, and it is
decreed thas thou shalt retarn the golden
eharm before midoight stwrikes agaln.’’

Mason beecames hot with anger. These

le, to0, were afier the locket! He didn't
ieve that Mr. Stmn{s package eontalnc.i
the miasing balf, but he was quite cortain
that these men were grimly determined to
bave thelr wg.

Jack recallod the quaint Aradie signs which
were engraved upon the Imside surface of
the locket: he romembered bhis uncle’a
startled exprvession when dooking at the
Arabic wri . What could it mean? Whad
significance did that curious Arahic charm

? Apparentdy the lceket was a sinister
hing |

to own
as o tongte dropped down tLhy
tbhrout, hoL " demanded the pricst at last.
‘“*No; I've been thinking,'’ replied Mason,
“I'm not to bring yom that locket.
It's mine; 1've had it ever since 1 was a
ho.h!.. As for Q_ho other balf, I don't know

‘** Silence, thou wretched youth!” thun-
dercd 8hcik Akram. *‘Is it t thou hast
dared to refuso my demand?’”

‘Yes, J] have!"” repliecd Mason, between his

he asicd

teeth.
“By Alah!” bizaed the prteat. * Thon
shalt suffer for thy impertinenee. Scize tLo

wretched boy, iy slaves. 8lash him thrieo
with the whip, and maybo bis mind wil bhe
different.’”

The two other Aruaba cams .round to tlia
belplees jumior, and owne bheld him tight
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‘owhilst the othor wicided a heavy whip. The
slashes, howevtr, wore of a mild character,
and only stuog f{or a momeat or two.
“That is just a taste of what might
follow,” exclaimed the Sheik. “ Be warnea,
boy., not to thwurt me again.”
‘““You can thrash me all you like, but 1

gha’'n’'t—"’ -
“8eize him!” shouted the Arab pricst
furiously. * By the beard of the Prophct

I will show this brat that [ am the master!
Wicld tho whip fleccely, my selaves. Sparc
bim aot!"

This time Mason’s back was considerably
sore. The slashes werec flerce and hcavy,
and the Romovite pantcd with pain and
rage. At thce same timo hc did not over-
look the fact that theso heathen had him
completely in thelr powor.

‘“ You—you brutes!'’ he gaspcd painfully.

‘“Ah! Thy tone {3 different now,’”” said
the priest, smiling. “(t is well, {infidel
youth. Thou art to hced my orders, and |
warn thoe to listen with care. At eleven of
the clock to-night my slavo will awlit rlch
the hedge at the spot where thou wort
sodized. Doet thou understand?*

“ Well?" asked Mason shortly.

‘“My ordera are that thou shalt mect my
slave,”” continued Akram. ‘‘Thou must
bring with theo thc articles I mentioned—
the half-locket which bus been thine for

ears and tho scaled package. Thou must

ring the two.”

Mason sot his tecth

“l won't!" he declared grimly. * You c¢an
nse that whip aguwn I you likc, but you
won’t get mo to consent. ['m not afraid of
paln“—and I'm not goinz to be forced into

‘“Fool!"” interrupted tho Sheik. * Thrice
fool! [ have other weanons which thou wilt
fear to a (ar greater extent. Refusal to
comply with my demand will mcan—death!"”

Jack Mason shivdred involantarily.

‘*“ You—you wouldn‘t dare!{’" ho muttered.

‘“1 mean not thy OFQP death,’”’ said the
Hizh Pricst softly. *“ No, that would not
suit me, boy. If thou art absent {rom the
mecting-place at eleven of the clock to-
night, thy friend, Me. David Strong, will dic
ere tho dawa comces.”

** You—you murderous ruffians!”
Mason hotly.

“Thy words are mcre!{ those of panic,”
exclaimed the priest. ‘“l care not a snap
o! the fingers for such expreasions. A deatb
will result it thou art obstinatec. And know,
ulso, that thy lips must bo sealed. If a
single word of this ecenc is breathed to thy
schoolfellows, oven though the locket (s
handed to me, 8ahib 8trong will dio just tho
same. Is my menning clcar¢”

‘“It's only a threat!’ said Jack huskily.

‘“ Thou art even mord foolish than [ tcook
thee to be,’” thundered the prlest angrily.
“ Art thou mad enaugh io suppose that I
should use threats alone? Hast thou not
raad of the mysterious death of two men in
London, the great city? [ ordered that they
should die—and they dicd. [t will be the

gasped

1 § ¢

same (n thy case. And, retgembder, thy own
life will be sacrificcd after that of 8ahib
Strong unleas the locket isa within my hands
to-alght. [ bhave epokcn my wordi™

Mason was quite scarod, and he didn‘t
wmiud owniug it He had reason to be
etartled. The wmysterious - nature of this
whole adventure, the sinister threat which
had é’ust been uttered, the terriblo fear that
Mr. Strong would lose his life, all contributed
to Jack’'s perturbatiou.

What could he do but comply?

The statement thut Mr, 8trong would die
might be bhollow, but Jack Mason knew that
he could oot risk the thing. Neither couid
he seck the advice of his chums or ot Nelaon
Lee. If he did do g0, or if he .failed to obey
the order, BMr. Strong would be r1murdereqd!
And Mason would be responsible—for it wus
in his power to avert the disaster.

What possible course was there for bim
cxcept to give his word?

It was a terrible position for the la:d, and
his statc of mind was pitiful just then., His
whole bLelng revolted against knuckling
under to theso Arah scoundrels. But he had
read stories of men who had refuged to
obcy similar orders, and bhe kncy that
splendid mcn had becn killed for 1rs3s,

‘“ What's the guood of the locket to you’ "
Lc arked at last.

The 8heik laugzhed harshly.

“ Thy question ts a nuvedless one,’”’ he said.
“* Have I not told thee that it 13 the Sacred
Locket of El Safra! Were I to wicld my full
power, 1 could bave thee struck cdown for
oven placing thy infide! fingers upon the pro-
perty of Allah. Well, boy, hast thou
decided?”’

‘“Yes.”

‘“ And what is thy wilI?*

‘1l don’'t understand why you are =0 mur
derous,” replied Mason quiaetly. * How can
I do anything but agree? [t's net so wnu-h
the lacket—that's mine, and nolody cls- 1«
responsibte for {t—but the pack:gc belo: 1=
to Mr. Strong, and you've no right to f.re.
mc_‘__-it

“ Hold thy foolish tongue,” interrupted
tho Arab sharply. * Is it not known to ilne2
that the package contains the half of the
Saored Locket which has been mssing for
g0 many ycars? Thou wilt not believe .
It matiters not. But thou must bring bhott:
articles to the azrecd-upon egot at celeven
of the clock. Dost thou agree?”’

““ Yeal' said Mason, in a low voice.

“It is well. Thou hast sense, afier all.”
ca!d the 8heik pleasantly. * Be, then, pre-
parcd to take thy departurc. And let me
warn thcoe, boy, to hold thy tongu2. Orn-
slip, and others might know. There musl
be no word epoken. Thou are alreais
awaro of the consequences which will {ollow
to thy friend, 8ahib Strong, it the trutu tw-
comes public. Go, Mason, and return laicr.”

* Juat against the station?’ askid J:ck.

“TLou art corrcct,” replied the Higu
Pricat. “ Thou wilt sec my slavo appenr al
thy approach. 1f thou ar% lato in arriving
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the conscqucnees will bo scrious. Go, and
bear in wind my wise words."

Tho two s'aves had walked round bchind
Mason, and they quickly secured the cloths
round hi3 fece, so that he could nceither ery
out nor ece. Then he was carried out of the
tent, the secnt of the bhurning inecnse still
m his nostrils,

A8 befere, he was carricd bedily, and his
captors hud eome little trouble in getting
him up tho steep gully. And then Mason
ozt his scnse of direction and had no idea
«3 to where ho wase being carried.

lfc was jogged along for an eternity, as it
seemed o him. Actually, the journey prob-
ably occupied about fiftecen minutes. At
flast hc was eet down. No words were
spoken, and he assumed that the slaves were
taking a rest.

Bug the minutes passed and nothing hap-
psacd.

Mason, numbed with e¢old, moved liis
hande, and was astonished to find thut the
rapes which hound his wrists were loosc. He
jcrked themy, and his hands came free. At
the same moment he knew that his ankle
bonds had also been cut, although not un-
wound. A few kicks and he was able to
get to his feet. And he had becn lying
there without even knowing that he was
freet

Jlle tore the bandages from his hcad ana
looked round dazedly.

Ile was just against¢ the hedge hordering
thoe road. The wind whistled ecuttingly
against him. He could see quite distinctly
jn the starlighit, but he was alonc—utterly
slone.

The mys<tericus Arabs had vanishced as
though by miagic into the night.

** Qh, great Beott!” muttered Jack., “ It—
it recms absolutely mad!’’

‘licre was no trace of his late captors, and
it rcquired all his cfforts to assure himeclf
that. the startling cvents had actually taken
place. It scemed as though ho must have
heen Jying there, suffering from nightmare.

But the ropes wero still on the ground,
siad his clothing faintly exuded the smell
of the pungent incense.

He broke through the hedge and found
himselt on the road. 'The bewilderment had
now left him, hut his worry was intense. At
eleven o’clock he must be back again with
the Yocket and the pacrage.

At all costs he must obey the High Priest
ol the Bl Safra Templicl

e gl ——

COAPSLER V.
REGIXATD TITT MAKES DXIDUCTIONS.

'I‘U-D'Y F, in the Remove pagsage, was
ulet.
S ¢ A cheerful fire blazed in the grate,
and the clectrie light wag on. Reginald
Vilt sat in the easy chalr, gazing absently
hofore him. ‘t'he Nerpent of the Rereove--
w3 ho had been called-—was in a thoughitul
1004, v
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The Housc-row had been over for somas
little time, and the Removites had scttled
down in thelr varions studies or in the comi-
mon-rcom. But Pitt was worried, and
kcenly alert. His prep. received no attene
tion whatcver.

“It’s queer—jolly queer!’” he told himself,
“I'm Dlessed if 1 know what to do, exuctly.
Handforth was attacked by Arabs, but no-
hody knows who they were or why' they
pounced on old Handy. Arabs! And Mason
hasn’'t come in! I shall eurtainly have to
make a move in scme direction or other.”

The cunning expression which had bhgen
almost habitual with Pitt was no lopger in
evidence. His somewhat sharp features had
softencd in a sublle manner, and his eyes
were not at all shifty, as they had becn.

Tho change in Pitt was really astonishing
—1 had noticed It more than ever of late.
And 1 was quite certain that Jack Mason's
influence had a great deal to do with the
transformation.

There was a determined fight in those
keen eyes of Pitt’'s as he got up from his
chair and crossed over to the door. No
matter how the Removite’s character
changed for the better he would always ho
as sharp as a needle and as cool as any
fellow could be. Hitherto, Pitt had wused
his sharpness for evil purposes, but that
sharpnees had other valnes.

He switeched off the light and left the
study. ‘I'he journey he madc was not a long
one, for hc merely went next door to Study
D. Handforth and Church and McClure
were in the midst of their prep.

** Buzz off 1" said Handforth politely. ‘' No
time to jaw now——"'

*1 sha’'n't keep you a minute,’”’ said Pitt,
closing the door caimiy. ‘I should just
lfke to ask Jou one or two questions about
those Arabs, Handy.”

Handforth glared.

** 11 you’re looking for trouble you'll find
some !’ he said darkly. ‘‘I'm just about fed
up with those rotten Arabs! Half the chaps
think I'vo been having delusions, and [
don’t want aRy sneerg——"’

** My dcar old e¢bhap, I'm pot going to
sneer,”’ said Pitt. ‘I bclieve your story in
cvery detail, and I think you’ve had evcry
causc to fcel annoyed. Being ducked in a
muddy ditch is enough to make any fellow
ratty.”’

Handforth laid down his pen. _

“Jf you’re not going to sneer, 1 don’d
mind talking for a minute or two,”’ he said

cnerously. *“ Do you Lhpnow that halt a
cglozen fellows have stuck their beads into
the door durimg tho Jast twenty minutes?
Do you know that they've advised mo to
take liver salts and Eno’s Fruit S8aits, and
goodness knows what elsc? They all geem
to think my tummy’s out of order! 1I'm
rather wild—— What tho dickens arc you
grinning at, Church?’” i

sa

** Oh — er — nun-nothing!”’ Chureh
*“ Most nnfceling ot the fcltows,” said Dily

hastily.



‘t Qreat Scott! ' gaspzd MoClure, coming to an ahrupt bhalt.

you see it 2 "
He pointed wildly towards the heage.

(Y28 payc 2.

" Don't

-
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in & coosoling voicc. * But let me give
you a word of advice, {Handy. Don't take
any uotice, place pourself above all that
kind of chcap humour. ignore it.”

“That's vhat § have been doing,” said
Handforth.

Consldering that half the bLooks in Ktudy
D bad been hurled at tho doorway during
the last vwenty mioutes, this statement was
bardly accarate. S8ome of those books had
scorcd 8 bull’s-eye, too. Thc (fact that
the volumes belonged to Church and Mec-
Clure did not worry Handforth in the lcast.
although they were looking the worso for
wear. To be just, howover, it must be said
that Hapdforth was iust as ready to buri
his own booka about {f necessary.

“T just want to ask you about Mason,”
said Pitt. ‘ He went down tn tho village
with Church and McClure, didn't he?"

“ Yea,” snid McClure. * We meant to look
in at the tuck-shop for him on our way back,
but forgot all about it.”

. %o you left him in the village?”

i1 '08.0'

* How long ago?"

“* Over an hour—oh, more than that,”’ sald
Church. *‘ Haso't he come in yet?' '

‘" No, but 1 expect he'll turn up sdon, *
replied Pitt. “ About that face you saw,
McClure. Do you think it was an Arah—
ono of tho rotters who attacked Handforth?"

“I shouldn't be surprised,” replied Mc-
Cluré cantiously.

: l\:ut you couldn’'t eay arything detinite?’’

‘* No."”

“ Wcell, what kind of overcoat was Mason
wearing?”’ asked Titt.

Handforth and Co. stared.

“What's that got to do with it?" asked
Chorch.

‘“ It may have nothing to do with {t, but
$'ve o fancy to know,’” smiled Pitt.

1“ Well, Lo wasn't wcaring an ovcrcoat at
aft --=""

*Ave you suro?’ cut in Pitt sharply.

‘*“He was wearing & mackintosh,”” grinned
Church. *“ You ought to know, [ should
think, considering that you're his study-
roite. [t's  just like Handy's—or wus.
Handy’s ian't it to give to a tramp now.™

tegiuald Pitt noddced. '

‘“ Thanks,”” ho said, opening the door.
““Ro long."

He paused outside, quite sztisfiecd with the
reault of his inquiry. And ho went back
into Study I and stood staring into the fire.

‘““ A mackintosh juat like Handforth’s—and
the threo of them- were seen as they walkea
down to tho village,”” he murmured. * Why,
it’s as clonr a8 daylight. [ don't neced to
be Mr. Nelson Leo to deduce a few facts
cul of this material.”

Pitt dropped into the easy chair, frowning.

‘““Those Arabs were afier Mason, of
course,” be told himsell. * That's obvious,
coasidering the locket with the Arable
writing on it. And it's egay to seo how the
nistake canip about. Masoa, in a light-
cnloured mackintosh, went down to the
village with Church and McClure. On the
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way & face was scon in the hedge—one of
the Arab merchants on the watch. He
spotted Mason, and considered that ecvery-
thing was all serenv. Hec scooted on ahead,
and warned his pals, who were probably on
the watch, too, ncar the village. 80 far, I'm
on safe ground. Now, what was thce next
move?"’

Pitt stared stcadily into the
nodded.

“pMason and Church and McClure wcere
watched as they entered old Binks’s shop,”’
ho muttcred kcenly. * Nothing casier thon
to watch the High Street on sucn a dark
night. The thrve of them wcnt into the
shop—two in ordinary overcoats, and Ma:zon
in a mackintosh. Naturally, he was distinct
from tho others. They met Handforth in the
tuckshop, and that's where the ccufusion
arose.’’

Therc was no doubt that Pitt was on tha
right track; he was ‘reconstructing the
cvents in the village with singular astute-
nces, and Nelson Lee would have been quitc
pleased if hc could have heard him. Strictly
speaking, I ought to have been doing this
detective business, but I didu't know the
fucts a9 Pitt knew them; moreover, my time
was full up with football matters just then.
and I really didn't give Jack Mason &
thought. Reginald Pitt was personally in-
terested in tus study chum.

‘“ Yes, that's where the confusion arose,”
repeated Pitt. ‘ Handforth, also wearing «
lizht-coloured mackintosh, left the shop with
Church and McClure. At a distance he must
have looked cxactly like Mason, who haq
cntered a minute before. How were the
shadowers to know that the threc fcllovs
wvho went into Binks's place weceren't the
thrce who came out? They  naturally mis-
took Handforth for Mason. It was the
easieet thing in the world. Tic Arins
waited for thcir chapes, and it came when
Handy’s cap blew ofi.”

Pitt was quito pleased with hlinse'f, buot
ne was worried, too.

“The rotters pounced on him, thinkive
he was Maeon,”” be went on. *“ Within a
couple of minutes, of course, they founud cut
their mistake and hurled Handforth aside.
I expect he rolled into the ditch by aei:-
dent. HWis own clumsiness probably. And hce
was 80 wild, and Church and McCiure were
0 excited, that they forgot all about Mazon
in tho tuck-shop. That was an hour and a
half ago, and Mason hasn’t comc¢ back yct.
It looks rotten.”

There was every reason for Pitt's anxicty.
He kncw that Br. Binks must have clo.«d
his shop very soon after Handforth and Co.
had left,'and the: olher shops closed at aboid
the same time. Thero was no earthly reascen
why Jack Mason should remain in Bcliton,
Moreover, it was past locking-up time, and
Mason was always particular about getting
in early.. He had taught Pitt many leszons
with regard to ahiding by thc school rules.

[t was more than likely that Mason haax
suffecred the same fato as Handforth---with
this diffcrence. Mascen was the fellow who

firc a;ld
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23 wantcd, and he badn't been thrown
aside at once. What had happened to him?

Pilt kncw quite 2 lot about the boy fromn
Bermondsey, and ahout the locket and the
scaled peckage. In fact he Kknecw more than
Mazen  himself. For during the carlicr
wtnagcs of Mason's term at St. Frank's Pity
had bcen rather hostile, and had actually
helped Mr. Stmon drcell to gain possession
of the coveted articles.

Owing to an idle curiosity—which Pitt had
eince regrettcd—he had opened that pack-
age, and had seen within it the missing Lalf
ol the locket, which wag identical outwardly
witlr the other. At all events, Pitt had com-
fused them and had replaced the wrong one.

It was really tlis action of his whick had
led to Mr. QGrell’s anxiety to cbtain posses-
gion of the thing. For the Arabic writing
on the ncwly discovered half was quite differ-
cnt from the other, and Mr. Grell know that
it rclated to a buried treasure of some kind.
Hence his anviety to get the complete
locket; for without it he could do nothing.

The Arabhs of El Safra apparently wished
to recover the locket from diffcrent motives.
The thing was, it appeared, of tome sacred
value to the Arabs, and they wcro dcter-
nmined to get it at all costs.

Pitt wondered what he should do. All his
thoughts werc concerned with helping Mason.
Hc¢ had done enough against the boy irom
Bermondsey in the past, and now he was

doing his utmost to make amends. In some |

}'eﬁpects Reginald Pitt was a very splendid
ellow.

There was no pretence about his anxiety
for Jack. If he didn't comoe in within
twenty minutes, Pitt decided, he would go
to Nelson Lce. And Lee, as cverybody
knowse, was the Housemaster of the Ancient
House at St. Frank's.

But this measure was not necessary.

Pitt strolled out into the lobby, and then
opcned the big door and passed out on to
the wide sateps. The night was still star-
light, and Pitt could easily see across the
Triangle. And at that very moment he
epotted o form drop over ghe wall and come

runmning towards the Ancient House. Pitt
started forward.

““ That ycu, Jack?'’ he asked quickly.

‘" Yes,”” said the newcomer, panting. “ I'm

late, Pitt. Let's get indoors.

I shall be re-
ported if I'm seen—""

““ ot ! eaid Pitt. *‘ Nobody knows you've
just come in. ['m jolly glad to see you. I
theught you’d got lost. Where the thunder
have you heen all this time?”

* Oh—in-——in the village,’” said Mason awk-
wardly.

Tiacy paseed inside, and made their way tc
Study K. When the door was closed Pitd

lanced at his study-mate with interest. Jack

ason was not the same fellow as he had
heen at tea-time.

There was a gleam of real alarm in his
eyes, and his cheeks wcere pale, excent for
two red spcts caused by his exertion in ruir
ming to the echool. His mackintosh, too, was
simeared with mud m places. And Pitt’s keen

F

-Jack sharply.
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eyes did pot averlook the red condition «f
s chum’s wrists. It was quite a big clue.

‘“ls Handforth in?"' asked Mason, with
assumecd carelessncss.

‘* Hours ago,”” replied Pitt. * Thoy went
to the station—Handforth aud his chums, [
mean—and forgot all about vou. ['ve hern
wondering where on earth you'd blown oft tn.
You don’t usually stay out after locking-up.

Maeon looked at Pilt with eyes shat, .o
full of worry.

‘“*1 want you to do me a favour, Piti," !
sajd quietly.

‘“ (3o ahcad.”

“It’s only naturat that
a8 to whbera I've been all this time,” s2id
Mason. * Pleacse don't. You'll nnly dictr -5
me, Pitt, becanse I can't possibly answer.
I’'m not. in the habit of telling lies, =<, !
t¢han’¢ fake up any yarn—and I know jiu'r
too sensible to be put off with one, anyhow,
Will you please ask no questions at all’”’

Pitt lay back in his chair.

‘“‘In other words, you don't want to t-il
me anything?’' ho asked.

“1—I can't!”

*“ Why can’t you?"

‘ Bgeause—— Oh, I can’'t say anythin ™
said Jack, getting to his feet and pacing 1)
and dowp restlessly. “I Eknow it look-
awfully quecr, but 1 hope you won’t think
rotten things.”

Reginald Pitt laugh-d. .

“8 1 tell you what Irag bappened tiis
evening?’* he aslted. '* Ta you, I mean?”

‘“How can you tell me that?’ demar.i.-d
‘* Have you been watching— -
Qh, bus I know you wouldn’t do that, Pitt.”

“I've told a fcw fibs in my time,” suld Pitte
coolly. ** But lying is a rotten game, Mason,
and I've given it up. I baven't hceu onui-

Fa)
”

ou’'lk question ine

‘side the echool grounds since tea-time—that's

the truth.”

‘“1—I'm sorry,” said Jack.
m’ Pitt'_—'. .

“And 1 don't wonder,”” interrupted the
Serpent. °‘ Squat dowp, my son, and just
listen to me. I'm going to tell you, approxi-
mately, what's happened. Don’t interrupt
until ’ve finished, but I'll bet I don't go far
wrong.”’

Mason dido't know what to make of hi:
etudy-chum, but sad still and listened with
grcat anxiety. He was quite sure that Pitt
would give vcice to an altogeither wron:
account, of the e¢vents. How couid it b
otherwise? How could Pitt know what bhail
occurred?*’ ~
** You wzaited for Handforth and Co. in the
tuck-shop,”” said Pitt. *° After that, getting
fed-up, you walked out. I don't kuow which
way you walked, whether it was towards tho
staticn or the sc}lool—-but- that docsn't matter
much. You werc suddeuly collared by two
or three mysterious forms—Arabs, in fact.”

‘:_How—-how did——'" Mason gulped. ‘' Go
on!”’

**You wcre collared by Arabs, and your
auxles were bound, and your wrists were
bound,”” coatinued Pitt, vastly emjoying the
amazemont ¢ Macon’'s face. * It's quito pos-

*But I'm up-
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“ That's how I fcel.” declarzd Jiuck fiercely.
* If the danger was anly to myself, I wouldn't
mrove A finger. But it's Mr. Strong who will
suffer, and JI'm bound to obey the order.
And Mant you to keep quiet, because I was
told that if 1 dreathed a word ahout what
had happenad, the cousequences would be
just the same.”

Pitt lay back in his chair and regarded
M:i:on steadily.

" You don't believe all this rot, do you?"
he askeid. ** Youcan't tell me that you've heen
gul'ed into crediting such a etring of idiotic
Hes? You've got more scnse, Mason!"

Jack looked very distreesed.

“It's a terrible position,’”” he sald. *“ I’'m
jusg like pou, Pitt; in my heart I don't be-
Meve a thinz of ft. I'm almoet ccrtain that
it’s nothing more than & fakc. But Is it
r.ght for us to accept that as ftive cer-
tamnty? 1 can't alord to take risk. I'd
rather loac the locket than pluce Mr. 8trong’'s
Jifo In danger. Although I'm doubtful, Pitt,
} must ohey the order. Besldes, there's no
Jrawing Lhack now, beccuse | gave my word."”

‘* And you really mean to knuckle under?”’

‘“Don't put it like that!’ sald Jack uncom-
fortably. ‘* What else can I do? I've got
to meet ‘one of those Arabs down the lanc
at eeven o'clogk. It's mo good trying to get
out of it, Pitt.” '

The Yerpent roce to his feet.

Do you want to hear my adviee?’’ he
ashed splowly. '

‘“What ie It?"’

“ Tauke no notice of the whole affair. Go
to bed to-night, and sleep like a top,’’ said
Pitt. ' Mr. S8troag won't come to any harm,
and yon needn't be uneasy. Just snap your
fingers at those bedthen rotiers.’’

“That's the very advice I should like to
take,'”” replied Jack Mason. ‘° Dut l've given
my word, Pitt, and ['ve go$ to go through
with it. I'm glad I've d you, because
it's hateful ba A secrat all to yoursell.”

There was a note of finality in Mason's
voice which Pitt could not ignore. He knew
that forther discussion was quitc uscless,

Jack Mason was determined.

——

CHAPTER VL
PITE SEEKS AID—AND FIXDS IT.

L EAR fellows, it's slmply amaszin’—
D that's all I can say,’” declarcd Sir

———y

Montio Tregellis-West, as he placed
his slippered feet upon the fvader.
“ Why was Handforth captured? Wphy was
he thrown into the ditch? Why was ho re-
ieased two minutes after bein’ made a
prienger? It's op to {’on. Nipper, olé boy, to
explainh the things. You're a detective, an
it's your job.'’
** Weil, 1 baven't thought much about it,”
I replicd. * We've been %00 busy with theso
f I} arrangements. Do you know I've
written aix lotters this eveaning to skippers
of other elevena—""
“Come In!" growicd Watsop, as the doer-
bandle raitled,
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‘“That's just what 1 am doing.” said Pitt,
eatcring Study €, “It's a good thing you
invited me to come in, because I was cominy
all the same. I want to have a word with
you fellows—a very private word.”’

Pitt closed the door myateriouely, and [
nodded.

“We've got some cctton-woel in the cupe
board,” 1 remarked. ‘* We'll stuff up the
lu:yh_oie and all the cracks, if you’re very
particelar. I'm quite obliging, you know,
and I dou't mind taking a little trouble.”

Pitt frowned.

** This is no joking matter, let me teil you.”
he eaid. ‘ Honestly, it's rather setious.
Have you thought anything more ahout that
attack on Handforth? Do you Enow its si.-
nificance?’’

1 sat up.:

“1 was just thinking about it; I've becn
too busy up till mow,’”" I explained. ** Now,
lemme see. Handforth was collared, wasn't
he? It stands to rcascn that nobody wonid
collar Handforth by design, therefore it must
have been a bloomer.”

“Good!" sahl Pjtt. * You're rather hcé
stufl at rcasoning thimgs out, ain’t jyou?
I’ve had a shot at it, and ¥'m feeling rather
pleased with myeelf. Let’'s gee if you can
g0 obe better.’’

‘* So you've heen having a shot, have yon?"
I remacked. ‘* Well, I muet say that you'ra
as keen as mustard, Pitt, and it's quite
goclhle that I shan't bc able to whack ycu.
d:,t."perhaps you know more facte than I

“1 don't think &, sald Pitt. *‘ Chaorch
and McClure went down to the villaye with
Magson. They left him in the suck-shop and
went to tho station—Handforth with them.
Handforth waa seized and roughly handied
by a bumnch of rotters who looked like Arahs,

at'e all the material 1 had to go upoon.”

I suddenly beeame quite serious.

‘“ Mason weat down to the village with
Church and McChure,”” 1 repeated. * By
Jupiter! I hadn't quite remlised the signif-
cance of that before. What an ass ['ve heen
to bother about these footer fixtures when
I ought to have becu a-tbendi% to this other
i"'t't‘tn'sw' Trere's ouly cne shing to think,

“* What's that?"

" We know that somehody looked threngn
the hedge while Mason was going to tho
villag> with Church and McChare,” I replied.
** That somebody was on the watch. He saw
Masonn, and, later on, Handforth was mis-
taken for your study-mate. It was Mason
who ought to have fallen into the trap. By
the ‘?ay. has he come in?”

[T} “.l'

““Oh, that's %ood!” I said with relief.
‘* That chap Grel} haa been hanging about, as
you know, and be’s & pretty despevatc rascal.
How leng ago did Mason come in?'"

** He arrived about a quarter of an hour

0.10
.s“'men what the dickems was he doing 4in
the vilage all that time?™ I asked sharply.
* Look bheve, Pitt, you know something more
than you've stated, don‘t youi”
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“ As it happens, T do,” repled the Scrpent,
aitting on the cdge of thie table. *“I'm not
Tcling quito so bucked as I was. My de-
ductions weren't anything out of the ordi’a:}ry.
after  all, bceause {ou'vc repcated ‘em.
But I went a littlo further than you've goune.

‘““Begad! This won'¢t do!" romarked Sir
mr _ __af alf L. .. cresn Al .ﬂ‘ Diss .‘Q-\‘ t [ FaSai
nMonuie. 10U MUSWI U ICV XUy viLav youy,

Nipper, old boy.” o

“You dou't scem to understand that Pitt is
ot stuff,”” U replied. “I haven't had a
word with Mason, and so I'm handicapped.
{la? he cxplained why he kept out so long,
it Y

‘“* He refused to cexplain at first.”’ .

“Then that looks as though scmething
happened,” 1 went on. * I should say that
he was collared by those Arabs, In connection
with that locket of his. But he can’t have
piven it up, because it'e in my guv'por’'s
keeping. By Jupiter! Has te promised to
No, he's got moro sonsc!’’

Pitt leancd forward. o

“ You've practically bit it,” he said in A
Jow voice. ¢ Mason made mce proniise that
I c<hould rcspect his secret—"'

“ Then you can’'t eay anything to us, my
dsar chap,” I put in promptly. _

““I can, because I left a loophole,” said
ritt. * Surprising, #sn't {t? You wonldn’t
think that I should care tuppence about re-
specting a secrct, would you? But my ideas
have chauged a bit, and I'm pot such a
howling rotter as I ased to be.”

“(Clad you admit {t!”" remarked Wuat:on,
with a nod. .

“A chap who admits his faults gains re-
er-ct,” 1 said grimly. * You've gained my
respect, Pitt, and Uve high hopes that you'll
be a credit to tho Remove yet. Mind you
don’t bhackslide!"’

Jieginald Pitt grinned. .

‘* What were we talking about?” hoe said
* Oh, Mason's secret. [ told him that I would
raspect it, and I gave him my word of
Lionour that I wouldn't do a single thing
which could bring him the slightest harm.
That docan't prevent me from doing scine-
thine for his good, docs it?"

*“*You artful bounder!"" I exclaimed.  Well,
what's the ideat” A

Fitt came ri[iht over to the hegrthrug,
and forthwith told us what had bhappened
to Muson only a short time before. He told
us of the threat to kill Mr. Strong if tho
Jocket was not handed over. And we finally
learned that Blason was determined to keep
bis appointment at cleven o’clock.

** tie mustu’'t know that I've said anything
to yon,” concluded Pitt. “I'm talking to
vou fcllows in absoluto confidence, and I know
that I can truat you. {(t's no good arguiny
with Mason; be's as Grm as a rock.”

“The chap's dotty!’ snorted Watson.
‘““ Fancy believing that bosh! Thoss Arabs
wouldon*t dare to kill—*

‘“ That's not the point,’”” interrupted Pitt.
‘“ Mason's not dotty, either. He's practically
certals that the threat's s hollow one; but
there's just a flmsy chance that it isn’t.
Aud Mason won't dream of leaving the thing
as it glands, Mec's pat going to take any

— . —
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risks, because of his regard for Mr. Strong.”

‘“Well, Mason is to be honoured for it,"" I
said quictly. “I'm glad to learn that he
hasun’'t been completely spoofed. But I'm of
the opinion that those Arabs are vo more
Oriental than I am!”’

Pitt nodded.
6 fMleall 1’ YWya gatd salmlvy ¢ Menll and hio
Wi AL, (¥ 4= a3 LCAaluiig. AVEREY] Allu aalee
’
pals!”

Sir Montic adjusted his pince-nez and gazed

at us.
“But how could Grell be an Arab?"” he
asked mildly. * 1 understood that Mr. Simon

Grell was an English rascal—I did, really.”

“It's a trick, Montle,”” I explained. *“ I'll
bet my boots on it.”

‘“ Dear follow, I shouldn’t do that if I
were you,”’ said Tregellis-West, sheking his
noble head. ‘* Bettin’ is a bad practice, an’
it would be shockin’ if you lost your boots,
yon know. 'But all this talk is beyond the
limits of my small brain. I'm out of my
depth, begad!”

‘“It's ratlter qucer how we agrec on every
pcint,” said Pitt. ‘ Mason hasn’t a single
suspicion—but I have. Gre!l is at the bottom
of this Arab stunt, I'll swear. It's just a
trick to scare him."”

I nodded zrimly.

“I've had a fow experionces with Nelson
Lee.” I remarked. * I can't remember any
case of Arabs coming to England after a
locket and threatening to murder somebody.
It's not—— Well, T can't swallow {t. But
we know for an absolute fact that Mason's
uncle, Grell, is aoxious to get hold of that
half-locket and the package. He's made
several attempts already, and we've had no
indication that he intends to give it up.
It's my bellef that Grell is lying low, and
hus decided on this wheeze in order to play
upon Mason's fears. It’s nothing more nor
less than a piece of elaborate bluff!”

“O1 course it is,”” agreed Pitt. °‘“It’s no
goodd saying that to Mason, though, because
he's too fond of that friend of his, Mr.
Strong. He'd rather die himself than have
anything happen to the old chap. He'd say
that he couldn’t risk placing Mr. Strong's life
in dauger. These Arabs have made it quite
clear that all they want is the gold locket.
Grell is after that locket, and he wants it
badly. Thcrefore isn't it natural to suppose
that ?t-he Arabs are merely tools in the
game?"’

“0f course,” I nodided. * Grell is in the
background somewhere, and we're certainly
not poing to let him diddle Mason in this bare-
faced fashion. Yet I don't think it would
he wise to say anything to Mason himself.
It would put you in a queer position, Pitt,
:ll;;l Masaon would probably refuse to drop the

ng.”’

‘““ He's already refused,’” said Pitt. I
think the responsibility is too great for us
to carrz' on our own shoulders. I'm agree-
able, of course, but I should feel far niore
comfortable if Mr. Lee knew all about it.”

“ Pitt. you're getting more sense every
day,” I said bheartily, 2 We'l go straight
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to Mr. Lae’s study and tell him all ahout it. jtraits in your nature. Apparentl ou hav
Something’s got to be donc—and my guv’'nor| expelled gh._-.m at last, hﬁg Iny fK‘:af upln‘ilmio
is t:he man to map out the course of actiom. | will depend solcly vpon vour oan actiona.
Me'll be jolly pleased with you, Pitt.” Now, let mc hear this item of news con-
** That’s what I was wondering,” said the|cérning Mason.”
Scrpent thonghtfully. ** Will he? Don't you Withont further ado we explaincd the
thmlg that hc'll consiller that I've betraved | whole position, and Ne':on Lee Iﬁ;tened with
Jack’'s confidence? I sha'n't like Mr. Leela grave cxpression upcn his keen, clear-ent
1o —" faco. When we had finished he sat silent for
“Don’t be an 2s8,” I interrupted. * You've |SvMe fcw moments.  Then he rose to bis
betrayed no confidence. You told Mason that | feet.
you wouldn’'t do anything to harm bhim—and| * Undoubtedly Simon QGrell is at the hot-
Mr. Lee will fully understand that you acted | tom of the buciness,” he said grimly. ‘' Pitt,
in this way hecause you're genuinely anxious | you were very sensible in going to Nipper—
to do your stuldy-mate a good turn. Any-|apnd you did the right thing when yon camo
how, we'd hetier let the guvnor hear aboat |[to my study. Left to himself, Masen might
.’ easily have played into his raccally uncle's
And S0, ]eaving Sir Montie and Tommy in hai'.da. I am not intil.natins that Mason is n
Study C—for we didn't want to cause com- |{00lish boy, or even simple. He possesses his
iment by going in a erowd—Pitt and 1 went | full sharé of common-sense. But thut threat
along the passage and tapped at the door of | 28ains Mr. Strong—hollow though it un-
Nelson Lee's upartment. d‘?ﬁ!’“":’ walg——myge::‘ed l:;"lll],tandlt?]e ishev':{n
“* Come in,” eame the Eousemaster's voice. |y .08 'O relinquigh the locket, aithough hig
We cutercd, and found Neleon Lee at his betier sense tells him that he ought not to

% . . H do BO."
@czk, writing. He laid his pen down oa I}, .
elosed the door and regarded us closely. Fe And what shall we do, eir?” I asked
eould tell that our misslon was a serious | cagerly.

one. . “ 1 bardly know, Nipper.” said Lee. '* Some
** Well, Nipper?” he asked. ““Sit. down, {action must be taken, of course—snme de-
ny Loy—sit down, Pitt.” cirive action, too. As you suggested, it wiil

o “'e'Ve ecome adhout }Jason’ sil-"' I said, be wige for us to Ki\'e Mason nn hint of

getting stralght to the point. ** Somcthing | What is being arrayecd, eince the lad is so
Gucer has happened this cvering, and Pite | Pceitive that Mr. Strong Is in peril. More-
is ratiier anxious. He came to me, and I|OVer. there is anothr aspect to consider.”
thought the best thing we could do was to What's thut, eir?’ asked Pitt.

tc!l you all ahout ft—and so did Pitt bim-| ' We have no evidence which actually

self. In fact he saggested this vislt.” points to the fact that Simon dreil is im-
Nelscn. Lee looked at Pitt curiously. plicated,” said Lee. * Therc is nothing to
*“}o0 1 understand, Pitt, that you are |Provo—

desirous of helping Mason?” he asked. ‘““ But you said that it's obvious, sir!" I
“Yes, sir.” pretested.

 You must not mind my making that in-] ' A very different matter, Nipper,” suid
quiry,” said the guv'nor quickly. ‘I have|the guv’nor smoothly. ‘It may be obiinus
had reason to doubt yovr motives on pre-|—but that does not mean to say that it is
vious occasions, Pitt, but 1 have been ex-|the truth. It is a mosgt unwise plan to as-
tremly pleased to observe a very marked [sume that the obvious is the actual fact. It
improvement in your manner and habits of | might possibly be preci:ely the opposite.
Jaie. Not the least sgignificant is your|There is a chance that these Arabs are real
friendliness towards Maeon.” I feared, I must | Arabe——""
eonfess, that it was asaumed, but—-"" ‘* Oh, sir!’" 1 said, staring.

“You're wrong, sir,”” 1 Interrmpted. * Pitt| ‘ A ehance, Nipper—but a very slim chance,
may have been a bounder in the past. hut| I will admit,”” procveded the guv'mor. ** How-

1’11 vouch for his decency now.” ever, it is not my bhabit to take things for
Regfinald Pitt was rather red. granted. Our plans must be made apcordnmi
- Thank you, Nipper,” he said quictly. to the facts which are in our pessession. |

“Jt's not open to me to resent imvlications. | WOuld be most foolish for us to enl‘er our
1 have done sQ many caddish thinga thzltJmo"emeDtﬂ on the assumption that Grell is

conle naturally distrust me. But I'm trying | the culprit. What we must do is to employ
2;‘ l]}i:_:en’:j%wrn gu that rot, sir,”” he a deﬁ extreme caution. Our plans need cur}:ful at-
earncetly, turning to Nolson Lee. I hope tention before they are finally settled.
yon'}l believe me when I say that I'm really * That means to say that you're not gonz
Iriendly towards Mason and wish to do all I[to decide now, sir?”’ 1 euggested.
can to help him.” “ Bxactly,” replied Nelcon Lee. “ low-
Nelson Lee patted Pitt's back softly. ever, 1 shall want your help, boys, and 1 will
““Yes, lad, 1 do beHeve you,” he saidl.|let you know the programme later cn. 1t
“} fancy I am something of a judge of]is possiblo that Mason will come here ai any
human character, and I Lave long believed | minute, and 1t would not do fqr him tn‘ findl
thit you.wcere siruggling with the.viciouslyou iu this study. He would suspect tiungs

e ——
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once—and we wish to give bim no hint of
:ge measurcs which are to ho taken for his

beteflt."
““ We'll clear, then.” [ said, jumping to my
feot. **Como on, Pitt.”

We loft the guv'nor’s study a moment ater
~after he had quite unneceesarily warned us
to refrain from chatter. Pitt was looking
thoughtful as we re-entercd Study C in the
Lemovo passagb.

‘Do you think Mr. Lee will do anything?”
hie arked.

“Do anything?”’ I repcated. “ Why, my
dear nss, he's as koen as peyqer on this job,
And wc gha’n’t Le lcft out of it, elither, Just
you waft.”

Meanwhile, Nclson T.ee was standing with
his bnek to the fire in his study, smoking
n clgarctte with glow dellberation. He had
not finished the clyarette when a tap cotaded
on the door and Jack Mason appeared. The
guv'n:r's hint that Pitt and I would be 1.--Li2r
cut of the way had not been ill-timed.

“What (s It, Mason?"' asked Nclson ! co
smilingly.

“I—I've come about that locket of niine,
elr, and tha sbaled paockage,’’ said MMason,
with obvious embarrassment. ‘° You'rc tak-
ing charge of them for me.”

“ Well, my bo{?"
“Can I have them, »ic?" asked Mason.

‘‘ Certainly, Mason,” replied lLee, at once.
© They are yours, and if you wish to have
thcm returned to you, I raise no ohjection.
1 shouid advise you to be very careful, hiow-
cvc-{, consgldering what bas happened (n the
pns .IO

" Yes, sir,”” eald Mason. 1 will be.”

Nelson Les walked cver to hia safe,. un-
locked {t, and produced the little sexnled
packet and the half-locket He slipped them
beth into a foolscap envelope and sealod (it
tp. Then he handed It across his desk.

“Jhere you are, my boy.'" ho said, rmiling.
“1 don't like to sce you looking so worricd,
Mason. Cun I help you in any way?”’

“I-I don’t think eo, sir, thank you,’ said
Jack quletly.

He waa extremely glad to lecave the study,
for he realised that {t looked ve.r{ ueer ask-
ing for the return of the articles tn this wov,
He DIind feared that Nelson Lee woulld ask him
all sorta of questions—questions which e
couldn’t anawer. It was therefore a relief i
him to be spared that ordeal. Macon would
have understood hbetter had bie known that
Fei&m I.cc was already in possession of the
ucLs.

The guv'nor Limacll smiled nftee Mason had
closed thoe door.

“I have glven them ta ybou, my lad.,” Ge
murmured, ““but 1 have an {(dea that t'.y
arc still quite safo. At all events, they will
not be handed over to your ecnemies on thls
coeasion,”

For Nelsen Lee's scheme for safeguariling
Jack Mason was alveady complete.
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CHAPTER VLI
NO JOY FOR MR. BIMON GRELL,

EN-THIRTY sounded froma tho old
tower, and by that time the Remove
ought to have been fast aslcen. But
a figure rose from one of the beds and

quickly commenced dressing. Jack Mason

was bent upon keeping his appointment.

He had becen awake ever since lights-out,
and had been listening €or the half-hour to
strike. He reckoned that he would be able
to get dowp td the stdtion comfortably by
eleven o’cloCk.

Within five mioutes he was dreszed, and
then ho crept down the dormitory and
silently paswed out into the fassage. Mason
disliked this part of the business as much aa
any. Hs was acting llke a thlef in the night,
creeping out of his bed and stenling off whilst
others slept.

But in this he was mistaken.

His found belief that every other Remove
junior wag sound asleep would have regeived
a8 bit of & shock @ he bad decided g0
back into the dormitory. For 1 was already
out of bed, and Pitt, on the other eide of the
dormitory, was elipping his coat and waist-
coat on.

Tregollis-Wegt and Watson, having fallen
asleop as usual, had been roused by two
heavy diga from me, and they were on the
floor at once. Weo had taken precautions
oarlier.

Ilmmediately after lights-out, while ther
was still a certaln amount of noise gning
ou iu the dormitory, we had slipped into
nearly all our clothing—unseen in the duirk-
ness. Then we had got into bed between flhie
top blanket und tho quilt. By adopting this
scheme we were ready to leave tLle dormi-
tory less than a minute after Mason.

He had no idea that 80 many well-wislicrs
wore lcoklnf after him. Creeping dowusiairs,
he entered his own study and slipped into his
nvercoat and cap—which had been left there
in readiness.

Immedintely afterwards we crept into
Study O. Herc, ulso, everything waa ready.
The only light we used was my electric-torch,
and this was carefully placed so that the
beam did not show towards the window.

** Slip your boots on quickly!’’ I wuttorc:l.
“And don’t make a sound. If Mua=on re-
ccives a hiut that woe're after him, therc’s
no telling what ho'll do. We're going to sre
that he comes to no harm—but heo
mustn’t know It.”

‘“I'm ready,” breathed Pitt.

“Pray wait for me, dear fellows,”” gaspcd
Sir Montie. ‘“One of my laces itively re-
fusea to come out of a knot. Isn't it
shockin'? Whenever a fellow is in a hurry,
his bootlaces always get into the mo:t fright.
ful knots!”

Our boota had been apeclally prepared for
the work in hand. Some old stockings had
becen raked up, and these were donned over
the boots—-an old triek, but an effective ciun,
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Our fcot would make very little ncise upon
tho roads.

Geing to the window, T cauliously opened
it after the light had been extinguished.
And I was just in time to sce Jack Mason
Lurrying across the Triangle towards the
wall. T turmed my head.

“ We'll pep out in about half a minute,” I
breathed.

Meanwhile, Maton had reached the road, |
and he get off at a brisk walk, the high wind
whistling past him noisily. This wind was an
ally for us, for it prevented Mason hearing
duy slight sounds in bis rear.

shadowers. For

And we were not the OMY
aftcr Mason had been wealking for a hundred
ards a dim figure enmergzed fromm behind the
1edgo and softly followed in his tracks.
Fuithier behind still, we kept this sccond
figurc in view.

Necdless to sav, the other shadower was
Neison Lece. We formed quite a nice littic

rocessiol, and there was not much fear of

ason coming to any harm with fo many
guardians on his track.

N2lson Lee's scheme was quite simple.

He intended kecping a3 close to Mason as]
possilile, and he krew that in the event of
any cmergehicy we should be on hand. The
ehicf idea was to discover the identity of the
Arabs—or supposed Arahs.

Mason continued his way to the village
without even once glancing behind him.
Jlo was entirely unsuspicious, and when bhe
grrived at the section of road near the
station he came to a halt &and peered into
the darkness.

Nelson Lee was comparatively close by, but
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forgive us it we gave the show away hy a«t.
ing rasnly.”

I left them, and crept along cicon
againgt the hedge umtil I faintly made ont
tho shape of Mason some two hundred yards
ahead. Nelson Lee was hetwecn Mason and
the spot where I stcod, but there was cor-
tzinly no sign of him.

And just then a form appecared frem a
gap and came iInto the road. It was t":s
figure of a man, but he was clecthed in lenz,
flowing garments. Mason walked forward o
pace or two.

“Thou art here in good time, boy.” came
a foreign-eonnding voice from the figure, !y
is well. Stand qunite still and moke ro ery.”

Macon- knew that this man was not the
High Priest or Sheik, or whatever he calleld
himaself. He was one of the slaves, and M:sn
alHowed himself to be blindfolded, and then
his wrists were bound behind his back.

“What's the need of this?”’ bhe asked,
rather impatiently.

“Thon mnet sk no questions,’”” nvirmureld
the other. *“Walk, and I will guide thee.”

The jumiqr realised the futiiity of argn-
ment. ‘Beecides, what did it matter? Ifo
wvanted to get the whole thing over as sonn
possible. And the Arab led him across the
meadow c¢wiftly and without speaking.

Ncison Lee was quite satiafied that nobnidy
else was on the wateh, and he beckoned to
me. In the dense gloom I cnly just 1nan-
aged to see him. In my turn, I waved to
the others behind, .

** Well, sir?”’ I whispered, as I came up,

“ They have gone across the meadow.,”
said the guv'nor softly. ‘I intend to foilow,

ho tnok great ocare to remain quite still; } Nipper, but 1 think it will be as well if you
there were probably otlier eyes in addition [ and the other boys remain in somcwhat cloger
to Mason’s on the watch. Indeed, it was|attcndanee. There mizht be some recugh work
quite likely that Mason himself would be|to accomplish. And your support will he
under obeervation by the pecple he was going | welecome. I am half-inclined to think thut I
to nmieet until they were satisfcd that he | was faolish in not seouring outside aid—'"

1 followed on quite a long way behind,
with DP’itt and the othcrs just In my rear.
We felt glad that the night was very dark,
for our mission would have been extremely
diflicult otherwise.

** Now then, you asses!”’ I whispered, turn-
fng my head as I heard Montie and Tommy |
murmenring together. ‘' Don’t give the game
away!” 3

“ Dear boy. I was just remarkin'—"""

‘“ Well, don't remark!” |

‘““ But there’s nothin’ to be scen, Nipper,”
obLjceted Tregellis-West. ‘“ Mason’s a long
way ahead, round the bend. And I ain‘t
nt all sure that Mr. Lee is with us--I haven’'t
geen & sign of him.”’

“I have,” I replied. * Your job is to
atick behind me and he ready to charge to
the death if necessary.”

p "t\?e'rc the reserves, so to speak,’’ grinned
it‘ L]

“Im _going to slip forward now,” I went
on. ‘‘ You cormme after nie when I wave—but
201:'t move before. The guv'nor would never

was guite alone.

!

|

- “Weo can mana
1 put in quiekly.

‘“ Very well, wo will do our best,”’ breathed
Nelson Lee. ‘ Lead your cempanions up to
the next meadow, Nipper, and then run
along behind the cover of the hedge as fast
as you can go. You'll rcach the next ficld
in advance, probably, so you’'ll have to he
carcful. Wait there until I give you furthee
instruetians.’’

Sir Montie and the others kad heard, and
they quickly followed me further along the
road, whilo Nelson Lee crossed the mcalow
direct. He could rely upon himself doing so
unobs¢rved, but with five of us it was a
different propesition.

So my chums and 1 hurried rocund, and
were soon racing up the adjoining meadow.
At one spot, where the hedze was low, I
took a good look, and saw Mason and his
cscort going along a short distance away.

This whole adventure was 1ather mys-
terious, and 1 wondered what would happen
it it turned out that 8imon Grell had nothing
to do with it. But this was a possibility

ge the rotters all riglht,”
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viuch realiy @idn't eantcr iuto our calcula-, The threo

tions.

We reachod the top of the mecadow, and
then waited. Beforo us lay a ploughed feld—
a long field, but comparatively narrow. We
had not to wait loneg before e fignren
of Mason and the Arab appeared. and they
wenit gtraight across the fleld without paus-
ing, or without looking to right or left.

Nelson Lee himself was soon on hand, and
now he came towards us.

“You must remain here, boys, until the
otners have disappeared into the wood which
atretches along tho other side of the feld,”
ho whispered sharply. *¢ This position is very
oazposed, and even [ must take extra care.”

** What shali we do then, sle?* '

‘“Come across as qulckly as posslbie.”’

Ncison Les went off at once, and he
crouched low as he walked across the rough
carth of the plouched field. By this time
Mason and the robed fQgure had practically
reacheid the other side, and they merged
into the hedres and trees almost at once.
Nelson Lee soon followed their example.

“*“We seem to be out of it, Nipper, old
boy,”! murmured Sir Montie. ‘AUl the fun
ivight Le over before—"'

“ We're golng ahcad now,” [ whispered
keculy. ‘“Come on!”

As n matter of fact 1 was getting im-
patient. I didn't like the idea of Nelson Lee
going on first. 8 we ran acrosr the
ploughed field (leckly. making alraisht for
thewgvot where [ had last seen the guv’nor.

As it turned out, I nced have had no fear
«f loslng him, for there was a quite well-
defiacd path leading through the wood, and
it vas quite cortain that Mason had becn led
glca:ug this, and that Neclson Lee was follow-
ini him.

Mason, in fact, was already down in the
de]?f- hollow.

is guide had stuck closely to him during
the whole journey, and at length pushed him
into the small tent which etood 1n the tiny
ciearing at the bottom cf the hollow. The
Arab followed Mason in, and the flap closed.

The bandage was removed, and Jack saw
tho same sceno as bLefore. The High Priest
stood before him, expectant and with oat-
etretched hand.

“By Allah!” bhe exclaimed. ‘ Thou hast
fulfilled thy mission?’’

Mason did uot speak, but he handed over
the locket and the Llittle package, which he
fiad removed from the envelope. Sheik
Akram seqzed them cagerly, and nodded his
bead several timcs. o

“It ts well,” he exclaimed. ‘' Receive my
blessing——"'

‘“Am I to understand that Mr. Strong
ian"t in any danger now?" asked Mason
eteadily.

“Let thy mind be casy, O infidel hov!”
gaid the High Priest. ‘““Thoy hast fulfilled
thy trust, and the High Priest of the EI
Safra Temple s 2 man of bhis word. Go, and
all will be well. Thou hast pleased me——"'

And then, breaking upon the Shelk’'s soft
voire, a cry of warning came from outside.

|

F
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Arahz gazed at one anolher
anxii’ously. What was tho meaning of that
cry

The meaning was quite clear, much to
Nelson Lee's fury.

The guv’nor had crept to the ecdge of the
hollow, and was still lying theroe when we
ethers came . up. We could dimly see a
curiously shaped tent bedow us, with a light
glowing through—a very dim light.

‘““ Mason has just gone in,”” breathed the
guv'nor. ‘‘ Really, boys, nothing could be
better. We have merely to creep down,
surround the tent, and call upon the cccu-
pants to surrender. [ fancy they will do so
at once. If not, a slight amount of force
will be of some avail.”

Without waiting further, we commenced
the descent. And it was then that the cry
of warning sounded. Unsuspected by us,
somebody was on the watch outside, or, if not
on dhe watch, somebody happened to be
therc. We saw a dark form dash dowu
ahead of us and toar open tho flap.

‘“ Quick, you fools!’’ shouted a harsh voice,
“Run—run like mad!”

All was confusion a2 moment later. Nealscn
Leo charged down just as the two Arab
‘‘glaves ' camc¢ staggering out.

Crash!

One of them collided with Lee, and went
down, dagzed. The other attempted to get
away, but the guvnor’s fist, decided that ho
shouldn't leave the spot. ie tent was sway-
ing about wildly. and Nelson Lece burst in-
aidel.! while Pitt and I rushed round to the

ack.

We just caught a glimpse of a form fleeing
up the slope among the trees. He disap-

ared, and we knew that it would I'¢ almost
utile to fellow. The tent by this time had
collapsed, and wild ruovements underneath {t
proved that somebody else was there.

‘* Help me, boys!" rapped out Nelson Leo
sharply. *I fear that Blason is hurt.”

Wo tore the canvas aside, and Jack Mason
crawled out, gasping, but by no means
harmed. He stared al us with amazement
and consternation.

‘“ How—how did you—"

‘“1 will ¢cxplain Iater, Mason,’” interrupted
the guv'nor. °‘ Hold these two memn, bhoys.
I wish to question them cloeely. fear,
eigion. that you have been the victim of a
rick—"’

*“ A trick, sir?'’ gasped Jack.

* Exactly.”

Nelson Lee’s torch blazed out, and within
& minute the robes had been torn from the
Arabs, revealing ordinary suits beneath.
Thetr beards followed, and the men were re-
:ealed 88 coarse-looking fcliows of a foreign
ypo.

‘“ Who arc you?' demanded Leec sternly.

“PDon't take us, sir!’’ gasped onc of the
men in broken English. ‘“ We do nothing—
we only paid to make cflcot.” ]

The cother fellow maintained a stolid
silencc. DBoth were passive, and wado Qo
attempt to get away. The truth was they
were thoroughly scarcd;, and knew that
escape was hopcless for them.
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“ But—buot I don’t undergtand, sir:* panted
Mason wildly. |

‘“ As you can see for yoursclf, Mason, thess
fellows are not Arale,”” sald Nelson Lee.
“The whole story thoy told you was a
labrication—a trick. I bave not the slightest
doubt that your uncle is at the bottom of
the whole aflair.
that 1 was able to take a band in the game,
and thus prevent tho plat sucoceding.'

Mason loocked around IMdm ehakily.

‘““But—but it has succccded, sir!” be
shoutcd hoareely. 1 gave the t.'l'ﬂnp to the
man who played the High Pricst, and he's
vanished! Oh, what an {diot I've been, and
Pitt warned me, too!”

‘1 think I may safcly say that Pitt Is the
real cause of this eatisfactory ending to the
aflajr,” said Nelson Lec pleasantly. * As for
your locket and Mr. S8trong's package—
well, Mason, you necdn’t worry. I have an
idea that they are eafor than you i ine."

‘“But the man took them away, A |
eaid quickly.

‘“Yet they are not lost, Nipper,”” replicd
the guv'nor.

I eouldn’'t undersiand what he meant, hut
I should have reccived cnlightenment if 1
had been In a2 mcadow at that moment ahout
half a mile away. Akram had flrd, and with
Mm wcent the man who had given the warn-
ning, who was none other than Mr. Jake
St-arltey.

Simon Grcll was hovering on the edge of
the hollow, awaiting the delivery of tie
locket. At last, he told himself, he was to
succecd In his plaps. When he heard the
commotion he was anxious, but the ‘ High
Priest ’* handed over the locket and the
package, safe and sound.

‘“ By thunder!’” sald Mr. Qrell, his eyes
glittering. 1 ¢ ht thinge had gone
wrong, old man. These are the things I
want, an’ you'll git your extra two quid
straight away. I reckon—"

M:. Grell had struck a match in order to
gaze upon his &izo more closely. And then
a string of oa left his lips as the match
blew out.

“Curse the boy!” he enarled. *“ We
lanned to trick him, an’ he’'s tricked us!
ghia ain’'t the locket—it's a copy! And the

ckage ain't worth a brass farthing! We've
g:en done, Jake—proper done!l”

Mr. Starkcy was too uttorly disgusted to
say a word. Certainly Mr. Urcll made up
for this lack of eloquence, for he made the
night air literally blue. But bad language
d¢id not improve matters in the lcast.

In spite of all 8Simom Grell’'s elaborate
trickery he fafled In the end. It bhad
eost him a great dcal mors than he could
aford to pay the men he had hired for
the occasion. It wouldn't have mattered |If
the eud had beesa satiofactory. But he had
gained b .

Meanwhile Nelson Lee had come to a dc-
pisicn. IS was quite evidemd that the twc

It is extremely fortunatg
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and
of the truec etute of

capturcd wretches were only tonle,
utterly in Ignorance
affalrs,

“You can elear off as socn as you )ik~

sald Nelson lee sternly. ' And you riny
convider yoomelf Imeky that you have nnh
been bhanded over to the poi';c«-. Do you
understand me? Qo!"

The two fellows onderstood perfectlv. and
they scudtticd away into the darkqc.:, huidly
able to bellove good [lortune.

** We chould bave gained nothing b taking
the two rascals to the police-station, Mason,
sald Ncison lee. ‘ They are mercly irno-
rant men, paid to do this i)ort.icular picco
of deception. Your ancle, Grell, ta the actnal
culprit, and be has not becn in evidenc:,
although 1 setrongly suspect that he wus
bovering neae.”

* But—bud the locked, sin—"

** The locked Is safe, Mason,” Mhtesrupntcd
the guv'mor smilingly. * 1 took the piceau-
tirw to purchase a locket Im Banninct.n
:ome days ago, In the evend of an attem)pd
at burg . lt was quite a fair matcn,
rud it was & gdmple task to ecratch a (rw
haphazard Arable signs upcn the inner sur-
frce. The package, of course, pre: nted nho
difficulty; it was easy enough to mako a
duplicate."’

“XMy hat!" 1 exclaimed, gribuing. ** ThLat
was & smard wheezo, air. I'd give quida to
see Qrell’'s face wbea he examines thase
thinge! He'll have about five fts in suc-
oession )'®

Jack Mason was still ratber confused, bu#$
was recovering himself rapidly. And be
‘ushed with sel! conaciousne:s as he realised
how complctely he bhad been deccived. 1
was not a nice moment for him.

“1—I dom’'t know what you'll think of e,
sir,’” ho said tn a lbow voice. *““I've been am
an awful ldiot. And 1 want to thank you,
er, for belping me——''

Lee o{)attcd the junjor’'s back reassuringly.
“ Not such ap idiot, after all, Mason,”' he
sid. ** You wese deceived by the «liborate

nature of the wholo trick, and your motives
in complying with the demands were really
excrllens oues, for you wishvd to avoid any
Pou!ble peril for Mr. Strong. As for thank-
ng me, you are quite wrong. It la Pité
whom you need to thank for this foriunate
eaposure. 1f Pist bad not acted in the mosbd
sensible manner, you might have dJelivered
the read articles mstead of tho fake omes.
For Pitt wasued us, and we ucted aceord-

ingly.
n‘gla.;un gripped NWhes study-matc’s hand
warmly.
“You're a brick, Pitt,” was all he said.
With recard to Mr. Simon Urell, Nelsonm
Lee remarked, as we walked home, that the
rascal ought to give up his game after tMe

finsen.
But would he? I bad an ldca that we had

not scen the last of Jack Mazcn's uncle.

THE EXND.

NEXT WEEK!—(8eo p. iv of cover.)
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Il Tre Chums o Littleminster School.

H A Magaificent Story of School Life and Adventure,

_ - R N

By ARTHUR S. HARDY.

li—-

The First Chaplers.

T N

LASIL ILOOD s g nete Doy at Fattleminster School.
On his arrival hec makes a ffiend of

JOHN CUALLIS, a Senior in the Fifth Form.

MYERS and COGGIR are two bullics, who, twith
&omn othere, try to make Challis join the
“ Clube,” an athletic sociely. He rcfuses, and
they dctermine to send him to Coven'ry.
He (s percuaded later by Mr. Evans, a master,
to jein. Challis takes Hood ﬁsﬁing in a
pant, twhich gets cast adrift. Latcr on
Grainger, the Captain, sees Chalits at the
nets, and asks him to play for the next sixteen
against the cleven. Meanwhile Basil suspects
Myers of casting the punt adrift, since ke
{gmld a g‘o:n ; ;mm’ng t‘c;w him near Mj spo!.

neuspectingly he puts coin tn a draves
in his cum'cﬁ'. It vanishes, and DBagil s -
perts Myers. Challis plays a splendid n-
wvngs for the Sizicen against the Elcvren, nd
becomes quite popular.

(Now read on.)

THE HALF-MILE RACE.

HE rcsult was that Challls becamo one
of the ULest-drcssed bLoys In  Little-
minster. Even as hc blossomed forth
in scnsational f{ashion at thg cricket-

mafch, 0o did he sum it ina the school-bouse
and pla,\?mund.

The cflcct was magical. Boys who had
hitherto shunned and avoided him began to
take an intcrest ip him and lik¢ him, and
he was asked to jolm themm {n many an ex-
pedition from whicts he would at onc time
have been cexcluded.

Myers and one or two more were,
coursc, furicusly angry at the change.

‘“I wondcer what be’s done?’’ enecred Myers.
**1 cxpect his father’'s robbed a bank or
forged a chcque. I'll swear he didn't come
by the money honcstly.”

Meanwhile Grainger, In order that Challis
ahould not escape him, for he was determined
to prebe Challis’s capacity for athletics and
gameS to the bottom, rominded the big boy
ol his promise to take a trial spln upon the
running track

John, in his absent-mindcd way, had made
a mental notc of thc promise, and then
tarned it into some rcmotc receas [a his

of
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brain, where it would have remsined for-
gotten, had not Grainger rcminded him.

Challis was a boy of his word. A promiee
ence given was lhicld satred by him.

So ho got tho running things down from
home, and turned out one cvening, when the
sun had begun to sink towards the horizon,
wearing a smart pair of white cunning shorts,
with the school colours running down tho
seam, and a thin white vest.

His feet were clad in thin socks and running
pumps, the socks rolled down over the lcathcer
80 a8 to be out of tho way.

(irainger, eimilarly dressed, joined him,
whilo Andrcws, Vernon, Chalfont, Griggs,
Moreash, and cne or two more who had been
practising, eascd up to watch them.

Sitting on the pavilion steps was Ponsonby,
with Basil Hood by his side.

Basil had got wind of Challis’'s intended
appearance upon the rynning track, and had
told Ponsonby of it. Hence thelr appearance
on this eveutful afternoon.

Further away was Myers, wearing running
things, with a blazer pulled over them. He
nad hbeen playing about the track for an
hour and a half without having indulged iu
any form ol cxercise.

When Qrainger left the pavilion, accom-
;anied by Challis in running shorts, Myers'a
ace was a study. As soon as his amazemcnt
pcrmitted he uttered a mocking laugh.

** Looks as if Grafngoer’s Foing to adopt the
cad,” hc snecred. ‘ But if he thinks ho can
ever turn a clumsy clodlhiopper liko that into
a runner he's a fool!”

Byflcet, a Sixth-Former, standing by, eycd
Myers with upraised eyebrows.

‘““ Never known Grainger plaJ the
said he. ** And, to my mind, Challis looks
as if he'd shapec uncommonly well. Look at
him. He ought to have no end of a stride.’”

Myers looked on enviously, and had to
admit inwardly that Challls did indeed look
as if he ought to make & runner.

Raymond and Fawcett, Basil’s chums, now
came hurrying up.

‘“ Wonder what old Challls will do, Basfl,”
said Fawcett, as Gralnger and Challis watked
along the well-kept cinder track.

“Do! He'll do splendidly, of course,”
criod the young hero-worshipper. * Just you
wait and sce!l’

(Centiruszd on p, iii of cover.’

fool yet,””
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Aé he spoke Grainger gave the weord. and,
with Challis at his Sldt‘ the pair sct off at
n swinging -pace along the track, taking the
turn in finished style.

Grainger was one of the finest runners, il
But the pest of ull, that Littieminster had
cver produced.

He was always 6t and well, and as he went
now hre kept a critical eye on Challis. whiic
the latter., his facce flushed, his eyes flashing
with delight at the emercise, strode out man-
fully, his arms swinging easily.

Under foot the going was s:plendul

(:ramger laughed.

*“@o along! That's splendid. Ch.;ln.:::" he
cried. ‘1 guessed you'd make a runoer.
Don’t force the pace yet. Time -for that
later an.” T

And s0 they reached the half-circmt, a
distance of two hundred and twenty yards,
and Basil chirraped uproariously.

* Ledk at old Challis!™" he shouted.
he grand!™

. )
*fant
et 1 1 ]

CHALLIS SHOWS QGOD FORM.

!' S the tvo ran on together stride for

stride, Grainger, keeping a yard or a
little more away firom the novice,
watched his method and style care-

fully. |

“ Swing \our arma more casily,”” he ad-
vised. * Get on your toes a little more.
That's it. Don’t strain or make ttm big an

effort of it. Run easily, naturally.’

Challis did his hest to obey. As he ran
he breathed deeply, naturally. and thev com-
pleted the first quarter-mile circuit in quite
fair time, as Ryfleet declarced .nter reterring
to his \\dtt'l

Thev did not ease up then. hut pounded
on, and Vernon, leaving the pavilion. joined
them,

So the trio sped round ‘the well-kept and
heautitully level cinder path again  until
there remained bhut two lmndrul .nul twenty
yards or so t6 go. .

Girairger, quickenanyg ‘his
ward like a racehorse.

“ Now for a sprint in, Challis,” "he com-
manded. " Do your best. Let's see what
pace you've got.” .

Grainger pumped the words out, breathing
dceply.  Challis  instantly  responded.  So
they fought their way onward, Vernon dart-
ing by to try and streteh the Littleminster
crack.

Aceepting the challenge, Gerainger fought
hm stride for siride, and gradually forged
ahead.

Fifty yards away now were the white posts
betwoeen whieh the worsted was sivetelted an
the neccasion ol the sports—the wimrning' posta,

?-,t-rld{". spravy far-

il

Challis saw them, Kknew what they repre-
schted, and, swinging wide, rushed up.

Nreither Vernon nor Grainger expected the
| povice to join issue there. Ycet here was
Challis swinging past them.

Instinctively Grainger increared his cflort,
Vernon faltered and was  left  hehind.
Shoulder to shoulder, with teeth set and
arms swingiar forcefully, (xramgﬂ- and Challis
pasred the line of the winning post with
hardly an incl: hetweegg them.

The captain of the school instantly swang
on to the graas and palled up.

Challis  joined him, pumped and white-
faced from his cetfort.

There was a quizzical gleam in Grainger's
eyves and a whimsical smile upon his lips.

“Upon my word, Challis,” he cried, **1
am -bemgning to believe that you are an

arch-hypocrite. Nobhody thought you could
play c¢ricket, and yet your form surprised
the school. Now when I take vou out fer a
spin on the track you as good as heat me
i a rm in alfter a fair half mile. Is thero
anythang vou can't do?”’ '

“Oh. but we were only playing at it:” pro-
tested Challis, reddening. ,
Grainger looked up and down, taking in
the lines of his well-set and stalwart frame.
A little soft the big boy might he., perhaps,
for want of proper training, but aH the
possibiiitics were there.

“Were wel he cried. ™ At any rate, we
did . quarter at least at a fair bat, and
there was no play in the dash in.  You've
Jot to enter Jor the school sports after this,
Will vou promise to devote a little of vour
time to traping?” O

Clrallis trm\nul .md he ltated

“I don't know.” he cricd. *‘% fotl
think | ounebt¥"’ .

“Certainly. I ask you

“ Very ‘well,” answer (ham‘ la they

_—

returned At a walk to tlie panhon A

Meanwhile Basil and the juni were
dalighted. Good old -Challis. He shown
up well against Grainger. and he had licked
Verron in-that dash home, and Vernen, vou
know,., waz reckoned to he one of the best
men at a mile at Littleminster, and likely
to vive Qrainger a good riace .on the day . the
sports were held.

Mycrs listened mnrlv to their ac(lamatlom
Yet he found' some comlort in the thonght
that Grainger had been stuffing Challis uap,
holding back his hest form. If it had really
been a race. Challis wouldn't have stood a
dog’s chance, he thought.

He turned to Dighy, who had once been a
very close chwm of his.

“It's coming to somcthing when oar
captain has to rot about with a chap of
Challis’s  class.,”” be snecered.  * Listen to
those Lkils? Anybody would think Challis
was a champion, to hear them yelling. §
thnught bris runnmg was rogten. lle didn't

(Conﬁnm onﬂoaf.)
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But T hope he'll enter

chape well at all

for the sports later in the termm. My, won't
there he a show up if he does!™
ut ‘Dighy rergarded -Myers with a stony

1ad
he

elare. - Ponsonby had told him how he
thrown Bas<il over with that string in-
passage and smashed up. his crockery,
of ythe ecene that had followed. He, was
lupmning to actively dislike his oll fricrd.

“ Will there?' he replled cenldly.  “I'm
not so swre. thn when have you pretended
to be a better judge of runnmg form than
Grainger? 1 used to think a lot of hard
thines about Challis, but I'm beginning to
change my mind.”

Mycers's face flamed,

“What,” he stormed,
you under his thumb,

Dighy flushed.

“Look here,”
tiney a hit too

‘“ Has the cad
too“"’

unt

he snappeil. ““You're get-

, ersonal. And I'm not going
t, stand it {'m not as good-nantured as
Challis. If you make auy personal remarks
about me I'll knock you down.”

And so he swung upon his heels and strode
away whistling. . ,

Myers wateched him with a sullen  =mile
on his lips. So Dighy had been won oyxet
by his enemy, too. Littleminster was getting
to be a nice sort of place when a cad like
Challis rnled the roost.

But he dildn't care. He had
garded Thoeby ac a stuck-up prig.
ship would be no loss.

alwavs re-
His Iriend-

A )

A SURPRISE FOR MYERS.

BANWHILE  Dighy,  whistling
s00thie his ruflied feclings,

@nallis and @irainger towards the
‘pavilion. Sutldenly he came to an

abrupt stand. Hallo! Who was that ill-

to

and:

followed.

-

1

have a look round,”

his eycs and his hair was all tumhlul

Jroniple C'd his Mmake-up.

-
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drazzed loafing fellow standing there with hia
hands in his pockets and a cigarette in it

mouth, watching Verpon as he began to
prictise with a hiimmer?
Pichy stared in astonishment, The lout

had nntlung to do with the school, that was
1 «certainty, and the cheek of sis smoking
oy the athletic ground angered the Little.
ntinster boy, who made a bee-line for him.

» 1 say!" cried Digby. ‘ Who are you,
and what do you want here?”

“Tound the gates open and thought 1'd
‘as the insolent answer,
‘Dizhy looked the speaker up and down.
He was a hoy of séventeen or eighteen years
of age, perhaps, with sonie straugling curly
hairs -upon his unshaven chin, His face was
ugly  to rmpulswenvsq and his lips were
Jramed into a perpetual sneer. Dirt ringed
His
’)“Al‘
wers
and

grease at the
His trousers
broken,

coat
:tnl'l
patehred and” muddy,
in necd of a shine,

A soiled soft collar,
sidewayvs on his head,

was shiny with
behipd the sleeves,
his boots

a broad-pcaked cap
and a dirty tie,

st

-~ b
* Well, you've ro rizht ncr( said Dighy
shortly., .**And the sooner you find your
way out the better. We

' don't want any
loafing cads round herel” : »

The lout stiffened, and facing Dighy with
clenched hands, let the cigarette dungle from

‘vs llpa as he made answer.

“If you give me. any ol your lnp young
t..‘t‘. I''l soon show you who 1 am. 1'm
protty handy with my dooks, let me tell
MOT. R . e

Divhy was nut to be frightened. Pointing
in the dircction of the gates, he cried: -

“Get out. or if you won't go I'll soon get
some-of  my .chums to help me, and we'll
throw you out.”

[

[
+
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(To be continued.)

NEXT WEEK’S STORY,

l\DlR THE TITLE OF

“The Secretof the Gold Locket’"

\\nll deal \\1t11 the furth.cr Maﬂmﬁcent

e

Adventures of NELSON ILEE® l\lPPEI{
- and their I riends at St I rank’s.
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