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CHAPTER 1.
FOSSILS VERSUS MONK-<,

¢ SNOLONEL CLINTON,” remarked Dob
Ctiristine, * s 1 mémorv.” |
A herrid memery,” added Tal-
. madge. R

‘“ And the best thing we can do is to for-
get Wm,” said Yorke. ‘' Memories like that
ain't worth having. Stockdale’s back, and
good luck to him. He's not exdTtly my
ideal of a Housemaster, but hes a jolly
decent old stick.”

Bob Christine and Co., of the College
House at St. Fraok's, were lounging in the
doorway of the yymnasium. It was Wed-
nesday morning, and the frosty Fcbruary
day was bright and clear. .

‘““ And, with Btockdale in control agaiu,”
said Christine, ‘‘ we're allowed to take up
footer, like ordinary mortals. We've had
enough rotten diseipline to iast us for
twenty vears. And what's the good of dis-
cipline, anyhow? Anybody might have
thought that a pew war was going to start
this month."”

‘ Didn’t I say that we'd betier forget all
that?’ asked Yorke. *‘‘ We've been hard at
practice for a week or two now, and when
the House match comes off this ufterpoen
we ought to win.”

The skipper of the College House Junior
Eleven shook his head.

‘“ What we ought to do and what we shall
do are two different things,”” he observed
sagely. * Mind you, I'm not running down
my own side, but Nipper's got his men almost
to a state of perfection. I wish we had
a forward in our House with the qualities
of Jack Grey. He's better than Nipper him-
self in some ways, and he’s as tricky as a
bagtul of monkeys."”

‘“I don't want to boast, but I'll bet I can
do @8 good as Grey,” said Talmadge. ** Not
this week, perhape, because I haven't bad
enough practice. But later on in theo
geason—-""

‘“ Rats!"' said Christine.
March already?
scason left, ism't there?

“fan’t it nearly
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THROUGHOUT BY NIPPER.)

how up well this term, weh¢ got to put ovar
harks into it.'”

("hristine wus vory keen nipon football, aad
he wus emorwousls n<ious to prove that
the College House junivrs were as good as
the Awncieut Houso juniors. Naturally, it
would také him a fearful time to do that
stimply becanse the Monks were not up to
the form of the Fossils. Christine knew this
hitter than anyhedy, angd he had been work-
g like a Bigger just recently to improve lis
cieven,

He had certainly succeeded. Anpd if there's
any  truth in the old saying that peactice
makes perfect, Chriatine’s men ought to have
been faivlhy perfect by that time.- And 1t
mustn’t be onupposed that I had been idly
looking on. 1 han’t. My own team had
beett kept on Littlf Side for lenger thes
they Tiked.

It was zcwething hhe o race--bup  the
Arcient Honse was loading  all the tiue.
Only a fortnight singe Christine and Co. had
vained a victory: buet only Lecause three of
my best men Lhag bL:an laid up in the Saony
with influenza.

This afternoon it would bLe a
matter. My eleven was af full streagth,
and I looked forward to « certuin winn.  Bub
it wouldn’'t he easy. We should have to fizht
hard for our -revenge. For the Monk: were
grimly determined to addd t:. theis lanrels
and continue their adyantage

*“We shall have a prerty otV figh® this
afternoon,’”’ remarked Tommmy Wuatson, s 1
strolled out of the Ancient Houyse with Dim,
accompanied by 8ir Montie Tregollis \Weat,
“In fact, we might ga down.”

‘“Don'tt you believe it, my sou,”" [ roplixd.
“It'll be a hot game, but that's ali to the
good. There's no fun in playirg o side
that's hopelessly below our own form. There's
nothing like a hard-fought game to give an
eleven satisfaction. If we win we know thal
we've won by bard work: and if we loe we
know that we'v> acquitted  ovurselvep
bonourably.”

“You do put things neatly, N:pper, Jdear

diffesrent

There's a fat lot of the]fellow-—you do, really,”” obscrved Sir. Moutie,
I vo're going (o' gazing «t me throrgh his pince as<s.



should nuever Ravy thought of sayin’ that,
you know. But it's true. There's no credit
in winnin® if we're playin’ a weak side.’”

"{‘itt’a playing, isn't he!” asked Watson.

.t ‘res.!’

" Do you think be'll show up well?”

* He onght to,”” 1 repliéd. = Not long ago
he was inchned to sneer at footer, but
Pilt’'s been a different chap this term, and
he's as hot as mwstard. Judging b;y his
form at practice, I should think he'll do
splendidly in the half-back line.”

This match was really providing Reginald
Pitt, of the Remove, with his big chauce.
He bad played before, but not in an impor-
tant mateb. This was only to be a House
match, I know, but it had gained a certain

importance becausec Christine had got his

own e¢leven into sueh fine trim.

For the Ancient House to lose for a second |

tiime—and with a full-strength team in the
ficid—would be something like a disgrace.
And 1 was determined not to give Christine
ab opportunity of erowing.

Stevens of the Fifth—a strong man ef the
First Eleven—had econsented to refevee the
mateh for us, and there was mueh satisfae-
tivn. For Stevens was impartigl. And a
good referee makes & lot af difference—par-
ticularly in junjior football, where arguments
are inclined to be frequent,

Just recently we had been passiug throu
sume strenuous times at St. Frank's. r.
Nelson Lee, my guv'nor, had bad his hands
full, dealing with a mysterigus murder ease.
At all cvents. we thought it was a murder
case at the time, but it turmed out to be
different.

And now, for 5 week or twn, there had
heen a quiet spell, and the Ancient House
had got back to its old state of serenity;
although this applies more., I think, te the
College House. With no detective work em
band, I had givest my sole attention to sporta,
particulariy football.

But, as it happened, another mystery was
brewing even at that moment, and this was
to be somecthing ?ni‘te out of the ordinary.
But this is hardly the place to refer to
that. I shall deal with it when the time
comes.

" There was quite a good attendance roumd
the ropes when we took the field that after-
noon. The fine day had something to do
with it, but there was alse an unuszual
amount of interest centred on this mateh.
‘The College House juniors were there almost
to a man, ready to cheer to the echn—if
they got the chance.

“This is where you get whacked, my
suns,’”” said Handforth cheerily.

“Oh, is it?"” retorted Christine. ‘'*We
didn’t get whacked last time, did we?"’

‘“ Why, you silly ass, I wasa't playing
then!” said Handforth. ‘' You know jolly
well that 1 was laid up with 'Alul”

I grinned.

* And how could we expect to win with-
eut Handforth?' I asked. ‘' It's a wonder
the whole team didm't fall to pieces and
collapse altogether.”

“Well, 1 dom't kmow about that,”" said
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Handforth, who ncver knew when ine Jog
was being pulled. ‘' You didn’'t do so badly
without me, I'll admit. But everybody kngws
that a goalie is the most important chap
on the flelda Now, I never let, a ball go

at wme unless somefhing extraordinary
appens,”’
“Well, 1 hope something extruorlinary

won't  hap this afternoon,” I swid.
“* You’ve got to work like the dickens, Handy
—1 can see that. The Monks are going t9
make the pace jolly faat.”

And 1 wasnt faor w . For, when
Btevens blew Dis whistle and the gamo
started, Christine's men attacked vigorously.
It was their obvious intention to carry cn
the game oB the ememy's territory, and to
leive their own goalkeeper with nothing to
do but stamp about to keep himself warm.

But this progranmme wag mot so easily.
kept to. After a very tussle near the
Ancient House citadel, during the first two
minutes of Yy, the ball somehow got clear,
and before the Monks were awure of it Jack
;;urﬁay was streaking down the fleld beauti-

Yo '

Not that Re had everything bis own way.
Yorke came rushing at hips, determined to
do or die—and he died. That is to say, he
didn’t 'do.” Fer Grgeplt the baHl neatly
to Tregellis-West at last mowent.

Montie kicked it across to me at onee,
ahd I went off at full speed, runming reund
Clapson, who looked ' very business-like. It
was o hot, howaver, and 1 was foreed to
pass to Pitt—who evidently thought that he
was a forward. But he was the handiest
man, and I et him bave ijt.

Pitt didn't have much chance, for he was

immediately confronted FPreemsan. But
Pitt wasn’'t finigshed; he back-heeled with ex-
tremre neatness to G And Grey, with-
oaut losisg a second, for gos

The leather sped through the air, and there
was a yell. i
*“ Oh, well saved!” :
It was more like a gasp of relief from the/
College House onlookers. Natiom, between
the sticks, saved remarkably well. But b
didnt send the ball owt far, and it waj
headed in promptly by Tommy Wateom. |
The goal dido’'t materialise, -however, fof
Watson headed a trifie too high, and the/
leathecr went over the bar. After that th
game kept in pid-field for quite a conside
able time, and the play, although fast an
furicus, resuited in no gain for either sid:
And then, in a certain break, Christin
got away, and slammed the ball into ou
net (l}):fdore Handforth knew -where he was.
e '!!
It was a roar of delight from the Monks.
They had drawn first , and they were

3

more than ever determined to win. Hand
forth laoked rather blank. .

* Do cal) that something extra
ordinery?’ roared Watson indignantly.

‘“ Why, you dummy, a giddy Third-Form fag
comld have saved {hat !"' "

Handforth was speechiess. In any oum]
place he Would have punched Wateon's nune !

—or attempted..to—on the spot.  But a
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‘ scrap in front of goal, in the middle of a jsecond helf and mak

ghme, wasn't quite the thing.

: ** Never mind,” 1 said cheerfully.
forth’'s not a wizned; he can't keep
out every time. And we'll win
buoks.” .
. But when thke game restarted, Christine
and C(o. redoubled their eflorts, hoping
against hope .that they would be able to
srore a second goal before half-time— while
we had nothing to our credit.

But if this <urly success had instilled
enthusiasm intoe the Manks, it made the
Fossils grim. We determined to equanlise be.
fore the whistle blew. And the way the
elevan pulled iteelf together was remarkable.
. 1 managed to get away with the ball, on
the right. 1 went fully fifteen yards before
I found it necessary to pass, and then (ircy
had it. W& went down the fleld like clock-
work, defeating ull the eflorta of the oppos-
sg half-backs and bhacks to atop us.

Grey handed the leather over to Tregellls
West just in Yime, and Sir Montie whizred
it across to the other wing, this being the
only openirg. Soemertpn trapped it, snd got
away almost to the corner flag.

“ Shoot!’’ yelled the ecrowd.

“ You'll he late, you ass!’”

“ Let it got!”

- But Somertonn was quite cool. He turned
rowad in his own time, and kicked deliber-
ately and with precision. He knew what his
game was, and when the ball sailed across
the mouth of the College Houre goal a
good many heads were ready --to say nothing
ol feet.

Nation was all fists, and he didn’t lose his
head. The ball eame out and sailed over
Montie's head, but (rey jumped up at ex-
actly the rl{;ht moment and sent the leather
in agalun. It met my chest, buunced down,
and then got lost.

There was a regular mix-up. and Stevens
hovered near, ready to blow bis whistle at
the slightest provocation. If only we could
seize this opportunity, a goal was an abhso-

“$and-
the ball
yet, my

‘lute certainty. 1t all depended upon the
next few seeconds.

Pitt seemed to find the ball Arst. It
came out betweun Christine’s legs, and

before shie¢ enemv could do anvthing with {t,
I kicked hard.

Bang '

The ball ut the side-post, bounced back,
and while Nation was rushing onec way,
Grey headed in splendidly.

* Loalt’”

We had equalised, but not without pay-
Ing for it. There wase't AR mun on the l‘lerd
who didn’t look half exhausted. This zame,
ib fact, waz abowt the moet strehuous we
had playsd Jduring the ' whole term, FEvery-
body was mightity pleased wien Stevens's
whittig.went for half-time.

“* Well, we baven't loat yot,'” said Chriitine
breathlesaly.

“But we shall havie to buck up if we're
FoIBg te  win,”  remarked Talmadge.
**Thev're better than we are. Christy, and
there's Nu senae in deaying it. Our best
peher will ba U defend our worl in the

|
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c the game a draw.
That's better than bDeing whacked, anyhow."

“I'an skipper, don't furget,”” sajd Christim:
grimly.

And during the brief reet he bdalked tiv lie
mont like an uncle. 1 gave my own nide a
few words of advice, oo, for [ had unticed
several little hits of rugged play during th-
first half, und 1 impressed upon my mom
the fact that we should have to work ax
burd na ever if #e¢ were goilng to leave the
leld vietors.

And when the game restarted the value
of my advice was felt. For the Monka
uttacked with all their strength--in spite of
Talmadge's advicr to stick to defence only.
Christine’'s men were full of vim amA vigour.

Yorke managerd to get away quite uvunex
pectedly. and practically got through in
fact he did get through~-with a clear goal
in frunt of bhimn. But Handforth turned up
trumps. ‘

He rushed out ufter the bachs had heen
beaten and whisked bthe ball away righs
from Yorke's foot. Bat foe that, 4 anve
would hnve bheen impomsible. TPhere were
severnl determined shots in quick sucreasion.
hut Randforth was there every time.

And after that one apuet the Monka
seemed to have exhausted themselven. Mar-
ing failed to score, they gave their attewn
tion to protecting their own goal. For we
presscd hard and had nearly all the play.

I will sny, though, that Christine and ¢'n
put up a magmficeat deofenre. Nalion,
goal, was worked tremendcusly. He saseod
agam And again. He, at least, had mad: ap
his mind that the scorve should remain 9 it
stoud.

And there was stil no cliange when the
gume wus within ten minutes of the tinish.
It certainly looked as though it wonld turn
out to be f draw, after all. Christin: and
('u., fAired with sndden enthusinam. oneg more
nttacked, It Sam a kind of final spurt a
sndden burst of activity.

It was & nenr thing. A corner Rick aent
the leather right in froat of goal, and Tal
madge shot with great stremgth. Handlorth
oitly just managed to flst out in time. Agiin
the bull went in, and thia time Handforth
Jined his foot. Three fellows went down, het
the leather was losd in the confusion.

Pitt managad to get it, and cleared neatly
Kir Montie, some way down bhe field. got b
in his possession. and tore away with only
the backs and the goalkecper te bLeat. |t
was oue of those chances which achdom
come--and it had come in thia case becnuaw
the Monka had been rather too daring. They
had pressed Sheir attack, and had neglected
their own goal.

Tregellis-West tricked the backs splendiily
—and rather unexpeetedly, [ believe. g
haid been about to pass to we, but | warn't
oulte near enough. And a0 Montie tovk *he
risk bimself —and got the better of the oppes
in% baecks.

recollis-West had a splendidd eharce. i
he touk advantage of it. He kicked gentlv.
and with pecfect coolneds. Nation raf bt ta
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meet Lhe ball, but miscalculated, and it sped
hotween his upraised hanids.

.9 Jlumh ‘!l

*“ Goall”

But it wasn't. The ball hadn't enougb
speed on it, and rolled leisurely along the
ground, right in front of the posts, without
anybody being near. Nation was round in
a second, but Montie was there, tco. It was
R race. And just when ever)'hody thought
that the goalie bad wom, Montie's foot
touched the ball, and bounced it over the
line, into the net.

““That's the finish!"' I said delightedly.

Aud it was. The gume, during the last
fcw niinutea, was quite tame. ‘‘he Monks
knew weH enough that they couldn’t equalise
—there wasn't timq. And when the whistle
blew Ancieut House was the winner.

‘““ Well, it was a jolly pear thing, any-
how,” said Christine stoutly.

““There’s no need for you to feel bad abqut
it, old son,” 1 said, slapping bhim on the
back. ‘' You nearly won—and you would huave
done if Montie hadn’'t played so riﬁeingly.
'Chere’s not much to chnose between the two
clevens,”’

“And we'll whack you next time,” suld
Christine grimly.

This was quite ible, for nothing is
more upeertain thap football. But we had
had a fine game, and everyhody was In a
good temper. The Monks, althouglr they had
loat, were quite pleased with
They had certainly played better this after-
noon than ever bofore.

Just outside the pavilion Handforth and
Co. were having an argument. Not that
there was anything unusual in this. Church
and MeClure always bad difliculty with their
redoubtable leader, .

** What's the troublc now?"’ 1 asked, stroll-
mg up. ‘* You'wve done wonders, Hand‘ ; and

've saved us from defeat two or three
nmes."’

“T don't like the lack of him!'' sald Hand.
forth firmly.

“ Kh?"

“1 wouldu't mind betting he's a wrong
‘an!’”’

* What's that:" J asked. ** Who's a wrong
‘um?”’

Handforth glared at me.

“ These eilly asses say that the fellow ls
harmless, but I dou't bhelieve it,’’ he said
determineddy. ‘' You're a keen chap, Nipper.
\\‘h;nt. do you think? Is that face sinister or
not?’’ '

“Jt looks all right to me,” I said, imspect-
ihng McClure’s face indently.

** Not mine, you silly aes!’" roarcd McClure.
“* \We're talking about that chap over there.
1t's just like Handfortli’s rut to start an
argument abovt notlhng. The f{ellow's only
a spectator, anyhow—and anybody can eome
ip and lovk at the footer.’”

I gazed across at the sfot indicated by
McClure. 1t was & comner of the field, praecti-
cally empty. But now I poticed for the first
time thad a stranger was standing close
a st the hedge. He was staring tawards
the school, and seemed verv precccupled.

themselves..
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“Who is he?"' 1 asked curiously.

** Begad!” murmured S8ir Montie. ‘' He
looks hk: ap undertdiker, old hoy.”

The man was certaln‘ly not a cheerful-

looking epecimen of buLumawnity. Tall, lean,
and with stooping shoulders. He was attired
in" a long, darh evercoat and a siouch hat.
He wore spectacles, and carried a curious-
looxing hag, coveretd with hiack eanvas. And
he kRugged tlus bag as though he loved it.
. His face waa as lean as his figure, clean.
shaven and sallow. Hanrdforth was certainly
not far wroung in declaring that the man
wore a somewhat sinister aspect. He did.
1 didn’t like the look of him at all.

** We'd hetter go and ask him what his
business is,”" 1 remarked. *“ He¢ can’t be
watehing thc match, because the mateh is
over. He seems to be making a minute In-
speetion of the Ancient House——"'

**You haven’t answered my question, you
ass,” interrupted Haudforth. ‘* Is the map a
wrong ‘'np or not?’

**T wouldn’'t like to say,” I replicd. ‘* But,
to judge by his face, 1 certainly- think that
he's a queer customner. 1 shouldn’t like to
trust him far with any property of mine,
g?&i I don't quite like his being on Littie

e.lf .

Handfaorth nodded.

* There you are!” he exclaimed. ‘' Nipper
agrees with me, you see. And Nipper ought
to jnow what he's talking about—he’s used_jo

g the faces of murderera anpd forgers an
burglars and amarehists.”” -

1 grinned, and walked forwgrd towards the
stranger, the other fellaws following me. But
the man must have seen our approach out
of the carmer of his eye. For abruptly, and
withoat even turming his face in our direetion,
he set off with long strides towards x gap in
the hedge. A moment later he disappeared
from our view, and 1 came te & halt. :

** Well, I'm blessed #f I'm going to chase
the fellow,’” I sald.

“ He avoided us deliberately,” declared

Randforth grimly. ‘* Why? Why abould he
avoid us like that? Becaunse be’a up to no
good—that’s why. And If I see him about
here ai:ln, I'll ask him what the diekens
he wants.”
« And Edward Qswald Handforth sheok his
head eolemnly and went off with his two
chums. Op this occasion at least Handforth’s
jedgment dRin't seem to be far wrong. Who
was that mystecriona stranger, ard what had
he been up to?

We were to be reminded of him beforc
many dxys had passed.

CBAPTER IT.
SUMBTHING POR STAKKE !

«“ UITER, dear old boys, ix 2 most
pecessary item when you arc pre-
parin’ tea,” remarked Sir JMontie
Tregellis-West, 25 he and I and Wat-

san trudged down towards the village of Bell-

tov In fading aftermoon light. ‘“‘It’'s
really hmpoesiblc o have a comfortable tca
withoot bBread an’ ‘bujgr"-’
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“ We could have got some margarine from
Mrs. Hake's shop,” grumbled Watson,

Montie looked horrified.

“Pray don't mention the stuff to me,
Tommy boy,’’ he proteated. °* Margarire is a
substitute. You might just as well crush
some dried chestnut leaves an' call them tea.
Durin’ the war it wnas necessary to partake
of margarine occasionally, when hutter disap.
peared from the market. But not now.
Begad! I never want to see thie frightful con.
coction again.”

‘“ There's no harm in seeing it,”’ I remarked,
‘“It's tasting it that 1 object to. But let's
talk about. something less greasy.'

We had decided to take a walk to the
village hefore tea, owinge to the fact that
Mrs. Hake had run out of butter—an inex-
cusable oversight on her part. But there was
plenty of it to be obtained in the village,
and the walk would do us no harm. We
were as hungry as hunters, too, after the
match. :

*“ There seems to he some excltement along

there,”” remarked Watson, after we had
crossed the bridge over the river. *‘‘ Hogs,
by the look of them."

This term was not a disparaging one. The

boys of the River Hous® S&chool, owing to
the unfortunate name of their Headmaster,
‘were locally known as *‘ Hogs.”” But Dr.
Molyneux Hogge, M.A., was about the most
unhoglike person 1I've ever met—a mild, in-
offensive old gentleman, with kindly ways.

‘“1%’s Brewster and his lot,”’ I said, as we
drew nearer. ‘' To judge by their yells, they
seem to be highly amused over something. We
may as well stop to have a look at the enter-
tiinment."’ '

‘““Rats!’ said Watson, “ 1 want my tea!”

But lre halted when we did, and we looked
on with inferest: Hal Brewster was the
leader of that section of the River House
juniors known as the commoners, and he
was a thoroughly decent fellow. He had nine
or tea of his chums with him, and they
appeared to be doing their best to drive
somebhody’s face inte a pool of mud. At all
events, their victim was held down by strong
hands, and his splutters and roars were
vigorous.

" *“ Need any lLielp?’ 1 asked politely.
Brewster looked up, grinned, and nodded.
~** No, thanks,”’ he replied. ** We can manage
the cad all right.” \
“ Wellborne?'' asked Sir Montie casually.

‘““No, not Wellhorne this time,” said
Brewster. “* This chap here is one of your
geniors—an Ancient House fellow, too."
~ *“Oh, is he?” roared Watson. ‘' Then you'd
hetter clear off, you rotters! What the
Qickens do vou mean by treating—— Oh, my
only hat!"

For at that moment the victim had raised
his head and was gazing at us wildly. His
Jace waa-a picture, streaked with mud, and
& large cake of it rested upon his nose, giving
bim a weird appearance., )
. " Yon wait until 1 get out of your hands!"
g3ped the unfortumate. *‘ By (earge, I'll
halt kili vou foe thisd And it vou stand there

MASTERIOUS X

J

|

‘now, stitching up the wound.
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ﬁrinn'ing. Nipper, T' give rou five hundeed
linecs!”’

** Starke, begad!”’ murmured Sic Montic.

I grinned all the more, and any sympathy
which I might haye felt vanished on the spot.
Starke, of the Sixth, was a prefect, and it
was our duty to respert him. But Starke
didn’t get much respect from anybody in the
Ancient House. He was a cad and a bully.
To eee him sutfering was no hardship.

At the same timc he was a St. Frark’s
fellow, and if this wa3a merely an ordinary
‘““rag” it was up to us to rescue him, no
matter how heavy the odds. The St. Frank’y
code of hondur demanded that.

‘1 say, this is a bit steep, isn't it?"” I
asked, turning to Brewster.

‘“ Don’t stand talking there!" yelled Starke.
‘““Go and fetch some of the other feliows
and rescue me, I'll-— Yaroooooh!"

Starke’'s face was once more pressed into
the mud, and I decided that auch drastic
treatment was unwarranted. It was not like
Brewster and Co. to treat a fellow in this
scandalous fashion. Bully or no, he had to bLe
rescued. .

** Look here,
up,”” I said sharply.
usually behave—"'

‘““* You wait until you hear how Starke he.
haved,” interrupted Brewster grimly. * Don’t
let him get away, you chaps. ** It's not in our
line to pile on one fellow and rag him. but

Brewst.er; you'd hetter ecase
** Dash it all, you don't

this case is altogether different. We are
justified.”
**Oh, are you!" snorted Watson. *“I1f von

don’'t let Starke go——-"

‘“ Hold on!"" eaid Brewsater. ‘* Starke oucht
to be shoved in prison! Not twenty minutes
ago he came stalking down the street here,
and a little girl happened to rush out of a
cottage door. Starke saw her eadily enough,
but he gave her a violent shove, and walked
on without even looking round. It was ahout
the most brutal thing I've ever seen. He
knew he had hurt the kid, too.”

**Much?” I asked.

** They had to fetch the doctor, angwoayv,”
said Glynn.

** Begad!'" gasped Sir Montie. * Not- -not

really,”” replied Brewster. ‘' ‘fle

really?”

* Yes,
little girl was cut frightfully on a sharp
flint, and the doctor's in the cottage even
I saw the
whole thing, and Starke ought to he horse.
whipped.” He knocked the little kid down
gu’ite deliberately---you know what a cad he
is!”’

‘““Yes, I do!” I replicd. *“ Well, g0 ahead
—we won't interfere.”’

** Rather not!l” declared Watson. * You'd
hetter pitech him in the duckpond while
you're at it. If he doesn't get sacked, it'il
be a wonder!"

Tommy and Sir Montie and T were hailing
with indignation at Brewster's explanation
We knew Walter Starke of old. He was an
absolute brute, but this episode was surely

the limit. For a Sixth-Former of St. Feank‘a

to Knock over a little girl, and then waix
callonsly on, was the aect of 4 Pruseian
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Starke bLimself managed to get his face up
BEals,

‘1§ you don't go and fetch help T'll get
you gated for the rest of the terml” he
ahouted violently. * De you hear, you  young
rowers?’’

*“ j»'s no good yelling like that, 8Starke,” 1
repiled. ‘‘Thesc fellows here aren’t con-
nected with 8t. Frank's, and if they choose
to give you some light punishment [ m per-
fecuiy wWLDE to staund by as a epuctator.”™

** Begad, rather!’” .

“1'ti lend a hand il you like,"” aaid Wat-
son fiercely.  * You ought te bhe boiled in
oil, Starke! 1 hope the nead kicks you out.”

starke almost choked.

“1'll--1'l—- Lémmo go, you young cads!’’
he =hrieked, struggung violently. **Oh, 11l
make you pay for this! You wait until |
e your rotten Headmaster— ‘Ow!
Yaroooooh!" |

Starke was lifted into the air and dropped
like a sack of coke, This was repeated two
or threce times. He raved apd threatened in
vain. It was noune of our hueiness to jnter.
fere, for Starke thoroughly descrved all he
was guetting.

And he certainly got a lot. :

He was finatly carried bodily by the In-
censed River Houae juniora and pitched Into
a ditch. There was a great deal of elime
at the bottom of it, and ¥torke's appearance
wak in no way improved. He floundered In
the mud helplessly.

“ Peit hna!”’ Iellcd Brewster,

* Hear, hicar!”’

* Let bim have it!"

Tufts of grass, cakes of mud, and even
liquid mud were hurled at Starke in a eon-
tinuous succeasion. Twice he staggered to his
feet, only to guo down agajn. He waas being
taught a sharp lessen.

(1o it, ye cripples!”’

* Plaster him all over!”

** Ha, ha, hal”

The River House boyvs yelled as Starkce
Acundered over once more, They hadn’t an
oance of pity for him--and neither bad we!
But the punishment was over at Jast, and the
prefect was allowed to get to his feet and
sip awuy. Twepty yards up the road bhe
paused and turned.

** Juat walt!'' he marled. ** Oh, yoa little
demons!
and—""
. MHe didn't wait to say any more, for about
half & dosen fellows grabbed at something
to throw. Starke vanighed into the gloom
of the evening, and just then 1 spot the
well-known figure of Dr. Brott, the village
medico. He was a strong fricnd of Nelson
Lea's, and a splendid sort. ‘

He saw me running towards him, and
paused. [ noticed that his face was grave,
and 1 felt uncasry.

*Is it serious, Dr. Brett?” 1 asked.

* Oh, no—naot serions,”” he replicd, to my
relfef.  ** But the whole incident is shameful,
Nipper. Thc child’s arm struck a fiint, and
the gash Is no light ane. However, 1 put in
w few mitches, and 1 don’t think ehe will

1'l get every one of you flogged:
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come to much harm. 1 understapd that
rough justice has overtaken tha culprit?”

* Yes,'' 1 replied.  These fellows gave him
a pretty severe lveson.” :

** But that won't do, Nipper; it's not the

hind of pubpisiument that Starke requires,”’

sald the doetor, ehaking his head. °‘ Starke,
b believe, is the prefect’'s name? 1 shall take
it wpon myself to see Dr. Statiord. Indeed,
I have already prommised the child’s mother
to do #0."”

"* The rotter ought to be sacked, sir,” said
Watson indignantly.

“1 am inclined to agree with you, my
lad,”’ eaid Dr. Brett. °* Oue could ynderstand
such behaviour from a common heoligan, but
not from a prefect at 8t. Frank's. 1 will bo
up at the school this cvening.”

And, after another word or two, the doctor
left ua. Brewster and Co. were very pleased
with themselves. 'I'hey knew that no barm
fgluld overtake them; Btarke's threats were

0.

By the time we got back to the Amncient
House the story was half over 8t. Frank's,
baving been carried there by a eouple of fags
who had witnessed the commencement of the
affair. There was very resl joy amongat theo
juniors, for any misfortune of Starke’s was a
signal for jubilasion.
i':tsene im right!”" was tbhc general ver.
‘ ' L]

‘** There's bound to be a row about it,”
remarked Owen major, shaking his heud, as
he stood with a group in the Ancient House
lobby. ° Btarke ean't aet like that without
getting it in the neck.”

*1 fapcy he's gnt it In the meck already,
old boy,” observed Sir Montie, smiling.

' The swab ought to be keel-hauled!"’ said
Burton grimly. “ Souse my maindeck! If the
skipper doesn’t shove him in irons I'll he sur-
prised.’’

1 grinncd.

** We're not oa board ahip now, bo'sun,” [
said. ‘' Starke haen't finished with the aflsir
yet, I')l warrant. He’ll have to answer for it
—and give a good explanation. It was a
rotten actiop——"’

** Basn!"' interrupted Fuhwood sneeringly.

‘* Talking to me?'" 1 asked. -

*“ Yes, I am talkin’ to you,” said Fullwood.
1 think it’s a lob of slily rot, if you ask
me__-“.'

** Nobody's asked you,” said Handforth
tartdy. ° Dry up, you &ad!”

“T think it a lot of slily rot,”’ repeated
Fullwood. “ 1 suppose the silly idiot of a kid
walked right into Btarke—an’ he covoldn’t help
that, conld he? If anybody deserves pumfsh.
menf, it’s those beastly Hogs!™

“ By Jove, rather!” said Gulliver and Bcll.

Handforth rolled up his sleeves.

‘“*You might just stand baeck a little,
Bo'sun,” he said deliberately. * And yau're
in the way, Farman. Clear out, you fags!
New, Fullwood, I'll trouble you to sepeat
what you juat said. Two words will be
mn‘h !n -

hllhuph beslie Fultwood laughed uncomfort-
ably.

“Oh, don't be 'g_ré‘ ass!" he cenapped.
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“You're always ready to use your fists, like a
rotten hooligan—"'

‘“ A—a hooligan?'’ rcared Handfoitl.

“I—I -mean—-""

Smack ! .

Fullwood fell back with a howl, and the
next moment he wowld have been hammerea
~more forcibly, but Handforth was grabhed
by many hands and Dleld back. He
struggled furiously.

*“ Leggo, you fatheads!” he bellowed.

“Don't act the goat, Handy,” [ =ald,
““You can’t bave a scrap in the lobby—and
Fullwood’'s got a right to his opinion, after
all. It'e just the kind of opinion Fullwood
woul!d have. You can afford to ignore such a
cad, can't you?"

Handforth calmed docwn.

‘“ Well, I gave him a decent punch, any-
how!”' he €aid. ‘‘But he's a rotter to sug-
gesb that the youngster might have run into

tarke—"'

"%Vhell. that's quite likely,"”” 1 interrupted.

(X ?"

“I think it’s been proved that the little
zirl ran slap into Starke,”” I went on. * But
that’s not the point at all. Kids have run
into me before now, and they’'ve been bowled
over, too. But Starke walked straight on,
without even looking round, and didn’t care a
fiz. He acted in the most callous, brutal
manner—although that’'s not surprising.
Starke couldn't act in any other way.”

There was a great deal of speculation as
to what Starke’'s fate would be, but I wasn’t
of the opinion that the prefect would be
expelled. He would probably be relieved of
his prefectship—and that alone would be a
signal for great rejoicing in the Remove.

But we ovetlooked the fact that Walter
Starke was a highly accomplished liar—and
that made a great deal of difference,

CHAPTER III.
A MATTER OF DUTY,

R. BRETT was looking unusually serious
as Tubbs, the page-boy, ushered him
into Nelsqn Lee's study. It was
rather late, for the doctor had been

delayed in the village. _

‘* This is unexpected, Brett.”” said Nelson
Lee smilingly, as he shook hands, ‘* Sit down,
and make yourself at home. You'll find those
cigars fairly decent, I think. But I can see
that this i3 not merely a friendly call.”

The doctor laughed. . |

‘I hope it is friendly,” he said. * At the
same time, Lee, I must admit that I have
another motive. I really came to see Dr.
Stafford, but I thought I'd just pop in here
first. The question really concerns one of
the scnior bays of this House, so perhaps you
can deal with it hest.”

' Quite possibly,’’ agreed Lee.

“ And I also want to have 4 chat with the
Head about a aubscription to that hospital
iund—the Bannington affair, £ mean,” went
on the doctor. “I'm in charge of thinga in
this little corner, you know, and I'm relying
ou Dr. Stafford.”

“You car rely on me, too,” 3anl Nei-om
ILee. ‘ You can take my cheque ior tion
pounds away with you, if you like."’

Dr. Brett was delighted. >

** That's very dgcent of you, Lee,” be st
heartily. *“1 h you don’'t think 1 came
here on purpose—-""

‘ Nonsense! Jaughed the schoolms:t -
detective. ‘* What's the other matter"

“Oh, it concerns a bhoy named Stark-
replied Brett. ‘ He is a senior, I think =
prefect, isn't he?’’

““Yes. Has he offended anyhody?'" w:k.i
Lee. ‘' Starke ie mot exactly an acdmirahle
youth, Brett, although quite capable in mosrt
ways. His tendencies towards hullyinyg, he
ever, are often in evidence.’

The doctor i‘fst no time in expliaining (o his
host what had occurred in the village. L.
was very serious as he listened, and ti-cro
was a grim expression on his face when Dr.
Brett had finished his account of the dristic
punishment meted out by Brewster and (‘o

“I'm ‘not supposed to know that,
course,’”’ said Nelson Lee. ** What the River
House hoys did does not concern me at all
although I will remark that they were quite
justified. Starke, however, must be hrought
before me at once. I hope this little uicl i:
not in any danger?” .

‘““ 4Uood gracious, no!'"” replied the doctor
““When I say that the gash i serious, I miean
serious in the semse that it is rather an ugly
flesh wound. But it is smali, and I have no
doubt that the child will be as well as eyei
within a week or two. In fact srhe's wel
enough now.” .

*“I'll ring for Starke at ouce, i you have
no objection.”’

** None whatever.”

Nelson Lee pressed the hutton. and Tubhs
soon appecared. He was’given his instructions,
and a few minutes later Starke, of the Kixth,
put in his appearance. He was looking sullen
and rather nervous.

“Do you want me, sir?”’ he askcd nezd-
lessly.

““Yes, Starke, I do,” replied Nelson Lec.
rnsing to his feet. * Dr. Brett bas in-
formed me of a certain incident—— Look
at me, Starke!'’ added Lee sharply. “‘1f you
glare at the doctor in that fashion again |
will punish you on the spot-—quite apart from
this other matter.”

'*Oh, I don’t mind his glares,” gaid Brett
drily.

**But I do,” said Lee. *‘‘ You must realise,
Starke, that Dr. Brett was compelled to give
me this information. What have you to say°®
Yo&l knocked a child of six into the «utter.
an —!’

**I didn't, sir,”” interrupted Starke guichls.
““The silly little kid came rushing out of a
doorwuy and knocked hersel! over.'

*“ And what did you do?"

“‘1 walked on, eir.”’

“ Without even looking rouad?™”

‘““ No, sir; I looked round, snd th. A
didn.'t seem to be hurt, s0 1 wernt on,
replied Starke. ‘‘She wwas on her feel ut

once, and I believed that e wosn't ¢ven
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Lo nied. Mow wasz 1 to huow hat she was
hurt?” .

““You =ould have known, Starke, if you
had acted hike a gentlemgm,” replicd Nelson
Lee quict!ly. °* Instead of¥tbat, you behaved
in a manner unworthy of St. Frank's. I intend
to punish you——" ‘

““But it’s not fair, sir!” burst out Starke.
| was in a terrilic hurry, and 1 didn't know
the child was hurt., But 1 meant to inqure
ahout her as 1 came back—I swear 1 did!”’

' And why didn’t you/’'

“iiow could I, sir?’' asked Starke fiercely.
 Thaw gconfounded kids from the River
House pounced on me and rolled me in the
mul. 1 intend to lay a complaint before
Ny, Hoggo—-=""

* You will do nothing of the sort, Starke,’
interjected Lee. ‘*-1f any comptaint 18 neces-
sary--and 1 don't think so—I will attend to
it.  This little child is badly cut, and her
parents are very bitter against you—"

“JI—1'm awfully serry, sir,” said Starke,
breathing hard. ‘* But it was an accidest—a
pure accident. I dido’t know the kid was
lhurt at all. And if her parents are upset,
I'll go down and apologiee. 1I'll go at once,
with Dr. Brett, if yon like."”

“It will do in the morning, Starke.”

‘“ And I']l give the people some compensa-
tion, too, sir,”” added Starke eagerly. 1
g;ixpposc a sovereign will be cnough, won't
l ?1i

' Nh, quite,”” said Dr. Brett. My fee
wonr't be a quarter of that—if anything at
all. Perhaps you ought to deal lightly with
Starkce, Mr. Lee. He seems to-be sorry for
the affair.”

“1 am, sir--awfully
with a gulp.

It cost him a good bit to efay that—to
stand {here, eating humble pie, as it were,
while lie 4vas boiling with rage inwardly.

“Very well, Starke,” said Nelson Lee.
“ sinee you are acting fairly, 1 will say ne
wore. But you must go down to the village
wm  the morning, apoTogise fo the child'a
parents, and pay them thc sovereign. You
may go.”’

~ Thank you, sir."

Starkc went—hurriedly. And Dr.
nodded with approval.

‘“'The boy bas acted honourably,”’ he re-
marked. ‘I must add, Lece, that he scemed
to be truly penitent.”

‘“ Ho scemed to be, certainly,”’ agreed
Nelson Lee. ** But I suspect otherwise, Brett.
1 was gbliged to give him the bemneflt of the
doubht, for it seems that there are no actual
witnesses. Rnowing Starke as I do, how-
ever, I fear that he has not strictly adhered
to the truth. The very fact that he offered
compensation indicates that his conscience is
somewhat uncagy—and that would not have
lbeen the case had he been cntirely blame-
e88.”’

Brett rose to his fcet.

“Wel)l, I'm glad the thing's settled, old
man,” he zaid.
any longer—"'

‘* You arc nat bothering me, Brett."

“I'm rather anxious to see thc Head and

sorry,”’ said Starke,

Brett

*“I'd better not bother yam}

be off, ti I must teil the truth,” went ci the
doctor. ** An old fellow in the village ia in-
iernally queer, and it's juait. possible that he
may need attention to-night, ¥ took the
liberty of inatructing my man, Williame, to
ring up the school if I was wanted in &
hurry.’ |

‘“I'here's no liberty in that,” smiled Nel-
son Lee. * It'N just be right, as it happeus,
for 1 think the "phone i3 connected threugh
to - Dr. Staflord’s study at the present
moment. You'll ind hiin there, I'm sure.”

They shook hands, and Brett bustled away.
By a lucky chance he met the Head just
emerging fram his study, with a sheaf of
papers in his hand. He pauged as the dqctor
appeared.

‘“1 hope I'm not bothering you, Dr. 8taf-
ford,” said Brett. ‘‘1 should just likc to
have a few wordg——""

“You won’'t mind, I'm sure,’”” ipterrupted
the Head, * but I really must leave you alone
for a few minutes, my decar sir. 1 wan$ to
catch Mr. Crowell before he puts a certain
letter into thé box. If you don’t mind
going into my study and waiting, I'll be with
you as soon ag possible.’”’

The Head was certainly in a huarry, and Be
strade away down the passage with a smile
and a nod. Breti couldn’t leave after that,
although he only wanted to see Dr. Stafiard
for a few minutes. Hc entered the study,
switched an the liﬁ:ﬁ. and tdak a seal before
tne fire. He had the rocom to himaself. :

*“ 1 don’t suppose it matters,”* he tald him.
self smilingly. * Iu any case, it's deueedly
¢beerful here.”

He lit a cigarette -and stretched his feet
out towards the {fender. Five minutes
passed, and the Head had not put in an
appearance. So Brett took out hjs foumtain-
pen, sat at the:desk, and made some notes
in his pocket-book for the morrow. There
was no reason. why he ahouldn’'t flll in the
vacant time.

He glanced at the clock after amother ten
minutes had elapzed. )

“X seem to have been forgottem,”” he
thought ruefully. -

He was about to make another note, when
the telephone-bell rang loudld.. It seemed
evep louder thau it was, in the . gilent
apartment. Just far a moment RBrett hesi-
tated, then be lifted the receiver from the
instrument. Even if the call wamn’t for hMm,
it wouldn’t matter,

‘* Hallo!”’ he said.

**Oh, is that you, sir?’” came a voits.

*“ Yes, Williams. What s it1" }

‘““ Mrs. Hart has just been, sir, and she
wants you to go at onee,’”” said De. Brett's
man over the wire, ‘' The old chap’s been
taken bad suddenly, 1 think, and Mrs. Hart
is in a regular stew——"" |

“ All right—I'll come at once,”” said the
dactor crisply. “ Is she in the surgery now,
Williams?*® | '

‘* Yes, sir."

* Then tell her that I'll be at the cottage
almost as soon as she gets home.”

And Dr. Brétt  hung up the recelver,
grabbed his fountain-pen from the desk,

| e
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.jamined on liis hat, and left the study -afier
-switehing off- the" lights. - -
- .-He didn’t like leavin
and hoped that he. would meet the Head out
in the corridor, so that he could make his
‘excusés. (Go-he must, for his patients came
-before anybody... - '
~ But he only met.Tubls, the page-boy.
‘““Oh, Tubbs, teil Dr. Stafford that 1 have
been called away Ly telephone,’”’ aaid Brett
crisply. *‘I will call to-morrow and make
my apologies; but I am sure he will gnite
understand.” ' ‘
‘“ That's all right, sir,’’ said Tubbs brightiy.
And Dr. Brett hastened away.” He was not
to know -that-fate, or chanoe—I don’t mind
-what you call it—was playing him a particu-
larly scurvy trick..
.. Ftve minutes later the Head himself came

-out of Mr. Crowell's.study.  Tubbs was in the

lobby at the moment; and he hurried for-
ward, giving Brett’'s message.” Dr. Stafford
.understood perfectly. -

** As it happens, Crowell, Brett has gone,”
.he satd, tumning back to the Form-master's
doorway.. ** We might as well go over to Mr.
Stockdale together. I'll just see if Brett hasg
sw{u’:hed the- lights off, and then I'll join
you.”
The Head didn't waste a minute in his own
study.- He opened the door, looked in, saw
that everything was all- right, and came out
again. He locked the door after him, for
it was his intention to remain with Mr. Stock-
dale until bedtime. He would not enter his
‘study again till the morning. °
. Thus it .was & mosét unfortunate fact that
Dr. Brett was. the last man to occupy the
‘Headmaster's study that unight.

~Quite 3 few complications wounld result
Decause of that.
CHAPTER 1IV.
AN UGLY SUSPICION, -
said

Handforth firmly.

- He was standing in the lobby, and
: had only. been  downstalss a few
‘minutes. McClure. was with him, ihut Church
had not yetsappeared. There had been some
elight trouble in the bLiathroom, and Church

G-THERB‘S- something the matter,”

.was getting the flavour of soap out cf hisl.

mouth—a somewhat difficult process.

¢ Of course-there i8,”’ sald McClure. “* You
-can't expect & chap to have soap rammed on
bis teeth without——"

“I'm not talking about Churcli, you ass.”
interrupted Handforth. ‘" That was his own
€ault, anyhow. Heé shouldn’t start arguing
with a chap who has a cake of =oap in his
hand. It’s simply asking for trouble.”

“Then what’'s the matter otherwise?”
asked McClure.

““The Head!" said Handforth solemnly.

‘“ Something wrong with the Head?"”

‘“ Didn’t you notiee how jolly grave he
looked when he went along the paspage just
now?'’ said Handforth. ‘ He hasn't lookced
like that since old Clinton left, weeks aco.
I tell you there’s somethine the matter'”

io this abrupt way,

4 vases had vanished.

X O

McClare éhook his bead.

“I don't see how he could [ook jolly a:l
grave at the aame time,”” he remarked,

“ You—you fathead}'”

Handforth turned away in aisgust. Nnt be

wasn't far wrong in his betief that all wax
not as it should be. As a matter ol Jact.
somethine was very seriously wrong, aml
Dr. Staflord wae seeking Nelson Lee,
- He found the famous detective in hia study,
preparing his papers for the day. Lee kuew
at once that the Head was unusual!v e
tated,

‘““Can jyou come to my study, Mr. Leer'
asked Dr. S8taflord quickly. * Forgive m:
for no% bidding you goed-morning, but U ans
very upset. y house has been burgled
during the pight——"’

‘“ Burgled!'’

‘““There is not the sligzhteat doubt abeut
tho matter.’”” said the Head. ‘ As you know,
Mr. Lee, I am an early riser, and [ alway4
unlecck my own study before the servant:
enter. Thus I am the fArst to go into the
apartment in the morning. ‘T'en minutea avo
I entered—and found every indiration of a
burglary.”’

Nelson Lee ®as rather astonished.

‘““I hopa that you have made a1 maistik:,
Dr. Stafford,”’ he said. °*' I will come at once
By the way, 1 should adviee you to infurm
the police-—"'

“T have already communicated by tol-
phone with the Bannington Police-station,’
aaid the Headmaster. ° Inspector Jameéson, |

understand, is coming nver at once. It is &
most unsettling aflair.””

‘““The safe? Hae that beea tamperrid
with?” ‘

‘“ Fortunately-—no,”’ replied Dr. Stafford.

‘““The thief was beaten by the safe, for it haz
not been touched. It contains quite a Iarge
sum in cash; but the lnss is sufficlent in any
case. But please come with me, Mr. Lec.”

Nelson Lee was rather inclined to believe
that the Head was magnifying -quite unin
tentionally—a trivial incident into something
of importance. And it must be confessed that
I.ee- hoped otherwise. Anything in the natur.
of detection was vastly welcome to him,

And he soon discovered that an element
ol mystery was connected with this uuex
pected aflair.

The Head and Nelson Lee entered the
former’'s atudy together. At the Arst plance
Lee knew that something was really wrong
The study appeared to be uctouche:l, and
even a keen observer world haie notired
nothing. |

But Lee was more than a keen chaerver.
He was a trained investignator, and therc were
several small indlcations which were appa-
rent on the second. For instance, he noticcd
that two small picture-frames, one on either
side of the fireplace, were empty. The can-
Two solid gold orma-
ments were also miesing from the mantelpiece
—antique specimens which the Head prized
dearly..

The blind was raised, and Lée saw taat the
window-cateh was bent and twisted. All thea
impressed iteel! upon s mind durninge e
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first glance. He did not advance into the
room at once, but paused just inside the
door.

» Has anybody been in here this morning?”
he asied.

‘“ Yes, myself.”

‘“ Anybody else?” ‘

' No~—at least, not that I am aware of,”
replied the Head. ‘*1 came {n, raised the
blind, and at once noticed that the window-
catch was hroken. My suspicions aroused, 1
looked round immediately, and saw that
several things were missing.”’

Lee gnndded, and looked at the carpet
closely. But after a few moments he shook
his head and advanced into the room.

“1 am afraid there are no footprints,’ he

said. ** The weather has been dry and frosty
just recentli'. and the thief’s baots were quite
clean. At the samc tlme, Dr. Stafford, it is

hetter to make quite sure. Can you tell mye

exactly what is missing?”™
* Faur gold ornaments—two large and two

small,’’ replicd the Head. * A good many
silver articles, those two delightful minjatures,
and—— Good gracious! My gold watch, Mr.
Lee. The infernal rogue has {aken that!”

The Head spoke with feellnf, and his eyes
blazed.

“ I left it on the desk last night,”’ he went
on. ‘' I've becn regulating the elock hy it,
and forgot to put it in my pocket. That
watch cost sixty pounds, and was a present
from my tather, fifteen years ago. And those
mimiatures. Mr. Lee. They were wonderful—
wanderful! Do you know that one of the
governors once offered me a hundred pounds
for the pair?’ '

Nelson Lee smiled.

“They were hardly worth that,”” he re-
marked. ‘* They were valuable to you, no
doubt, but they would nat fetch that price
in the market. I am rather surpriesed that
the thief teok such risky loot—for oil-paint-
ings arec by no means easy to dispose of,
particularly if they are well known, as thaose
were.”’ ‘ '

The other missing articles were trivial—a
few odlis-and-ends fromi the desk, and from
the mantelpicee and sideboard. The total
iose, approxintately, at net value, was about
two hundred pounds-—-aithaugh the Head
prized ‘hem far more dearly.

Nelson Lee crdssed to the window, opencd
it. arnd looked outside.

‘“ We must take nothing for granted,”’ he
remarked, * but 1 should say that the thiet
entered and left by this window.
nn indication that the evidence has been
faked up here,” “

“* My dear sir, he couid have cntered by
no cther means,”” deeclared the Head. * The
door wus loecked all night, and it has not
been tampered with in any way.”

Nelson L¥e smilcd.

‘““ An expert burglar would find no Jdifft-
culty in conquering that loeck, Dr. Stafford.”
he ohserved. "~ A «:urmingzrj\:e bent section of
piano-wire wounld anfitice, indeed.” )

‘“ear me, you really surprisc me!"

*“ Door-locks are the gimplest things in the
world to unfasten —provided you know how,”

P
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snid Lee. ‘‘ Rut, strietly spezking, t ought
not to touch anything hecre until the poliee
arrive. Jameson, 1 am sure, will be quite
irncensed if he learns that I have been tamper-
ing with anything.”

nd Ncison Lee chuckled as he pictured
to himself the somewhat pompous, narrow-
minded Inspector Jameson. That worthy
individual was fully capahle of dealirg with
the usual routine work, but when anything
spteial came along he was somothing like a
fish ot of water.

*Is this yours, Dr. Stafford?”’ asked Leo
suddenly. <

** Which?”

*This card,” said Lee, indicating a sHp of
pasteboord wllich lay face upwards upon the
desk, in a clear space. The Head picked
it up, looked at it, and then regarded his
c?mpanion with a somewhat startled expres-
slom,

‘* Good gracious, no!” he said. *' This is not
minc, Mr. Lee. I've never seen it hefores
What in the world can it mean?”

There was excellent reason for the Head's
surprise, for the card looked exactly like

thia:
| THE MYSTERIOUS X.

** Evidently the vieitor was kind enough to
leave his visiting-card behind,” remarked
Nelson Lee calmly. ‘° Rather thoughtful of
him, although 1'm afraid it tells us oothing.
It is probably bluff. Just a little item to
puzzle the police. The fellow, however, is
evidently an artist in his work.’’

*“ The Mysterious X' murmured the Head,
gazing at the card again. *‘ I—I suppose you
have never heard of any criminal who calls
bimself by this singular title?'

‘* Never,”” replied Nelson Lee. “It{ s
obvious, of course, why he chose the letter
*X '—for, as you know, it means the first of
the unknown quantities in algebra. This thief

'is certainly an unknown quantity at present.

And he does not appear to be an ignoramus.*”
Neleon Lee walked over to the window
again and closely examined the window-sill,
the stomework outside, and the paintwerk
within. Then he went along to the feader,
and even dropped upon his kbpees and
examined the brasswork at close quarters.
i "'H’m!” he murmured. ‘' Quite interest-

ng.li . .

** You have discovered something?”’

“* Nothing much—merely that our vight
visifor wore stockings over his boots—stock-
inga or socks, at all events.”

“Upon my soul!” exclaimed the Hcad.
** How extraordinary!"

‘It is quite a common thing, I assure you.
Such: a precaution not only deadens tho
thief's footfalls, but no definite footprints
are left behind. It is 'a favourite trick with
some cracksmen.* '

** But how on earth can you knoew this?'"

‘“Well, Dr. Stafford, when 1 find some
woolly hairs of a heather-mizture colour eling-
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mg to vhe atonework of the window-sill, and
"when 1 find some more haire on the paint-
Rork. and still moOrc on the fender, the in-

rence ia hirl& vious,”’ replled Nelson Lee
with a emile. "I will admit that the hairs
are minute d almost favisihte. But they
are there, all the same."’

** Rematkabie—remarkable!"

There was a. short silence, during which
Nelson Lee ased his eyes to full advantage,
He roamed. d the room, and finally came
to a halg % the desk. Here he lonked
closely into @ bironze ash-tray.

"* You don’t -amoke. cigarettes, do you?' he
asked.

‘“* Only occasionally, Mr. Lee. I have smoked
.rlzlgne during this" present week,”” said the

Head. ‘‘ Dear me! There are no leas than
four ends igp that tray,”

‘“Two of them were left, I have no doubt,
by Dr. Brett,”” said Lee. ‘' He waited for
you last night, you may remember? These
two ends are samples of the cigarette Brett
fancies. But the other two were apparently
left by the thief”

** The infernal impudence of the man—
smoking in my study while he carried on his
plundering work!"” ejaculated the Head indig-
nantly. * Do you think they will he of any
value as a clue, Mr. Lee?”

The. detective rhook his Lead.

‘“‘I fancy they were left here for the same
_purpose as the.card,’” he replied. * Merely a
little bluff, 1'r. Stafford. The thlef was
rvather clumsy here, at all eyenta. This stamp
was once a Woodbine, and this other one ia
. evidently the. remains of u State Express—
two widely different varieties. One is highl
expensive, and the other the cheapest of a{l

cigarettes.”

-+ *“And what does that imply?™”

. ‘" Well,-a man who amokes State Express
one minute would scarcely light a Woodhine
the next,” emiled Lee. *“1 should imagine
.that the fellow picked up thee: two ends
from the road at random-—for the express
-purpose -of planting them upon- the scene of
. his crime. But I fancy I hear a car out in
.the Triangle. Yes,”” he added, turning to
the window. ** Inspector  Jameson hus
arrived ‘in all hia glory.”

The- Head left the stundy. He was not
vastly worried, although the whole aftair
‘upsct him. The actual loss was serious
enough, but by no means grave. Dr. Staflord
could- stand it; ‘But he atrongly dialiked the
police investigating at the school. Such a
thing excited the boys, and St. Frank’a was
brqought intorunwelcome ﬁromincnce.

nspector Jameson stalked into the study a
moment later.

‘“Morning, Mr.. Lee,”” he sald, with a nod.
“T hope you haveu't been disturbing any-
thing in tkis room? I can’t possibly hope to
achieve any result i¢ the eviderce has heen
intérfered with.!”

“You need have no fear, inspector.’” sald
Nelson Lee smoothly., ™ Thetre has been no
interference on my part, and [ shall be most
‘interested to watch your professional inveati-
" gationa. Please take no notice of me at all.”’

* [-wase thinkihg., pethapa,’ 2aid the Head,

MYSTERIOUS X

|

e

““that you might be glad of Mr. Fe~'s ctm
operation, Inspector Jamcson.”’

‘I'he inapectot smiled.

*“ Really, 1 think I am capable of deling
with this affaic,”” he said. 1 understand,
Dr. Statford, that this {a the apartment which
was burgled? Very well. [ don’t think it
will he long befor® I can tell you the identity
of the thiet.”

“*The gentigman feft his visiting card he.
hind,”” rematked Lee casually.

‘“Oh, indeed!” ejaculated damesrorn. * In
deed! Then you already know who the man
is? May I see that card at once?’"

It was handed to ham by the Headl.

“ Why, what—" The inspector pauaed,
and looked at Nelsoa Loe sourly. “ Ia thia a
Joke, sir?’’ he asked, in cold tones.

‘* Quite posaibly,’”’ agreed Nelson Tee. ' But
that is for you to declde, inapector. Tha!
card was left here a3 a memento hy the man
who took a fancy to Dr. Stafford’a property
Perhapa you will be ahle to deduce from the
card who the owner of it may happen to he””

The Insrector studied the slip of pastehoard
searchingly.

‘* The Mysterious X! he muttered. ** Now
what can that mean, U wonder? ‘X, ot
course, is a short way of pntting croas—-such
as in Charing Croas. Can 1t he posdible tio.¢
the thief's name is Crosa?”’

“A wonderfully astite deduction,”
marked Nelson Le¢ solemnly.

Jameson looked at him sharply, bnt mal-
no comment. Lee's face was as grave as that
of an image, and the inspector didn’'t know
whether hisa leg waa being pulled or not
He felt, however, that it would he wise ter
change the subjecs. He pulled out his note
hook and tested the flavour of his pencil.

**Can you give me a lint of the stolen
articles, Dr. Staflord?’’ he asked.

* Certainly.”’

And the Head gave a list of every arti-i-
missing from the room. Jameson jotte
ttem down, and stowed his note-hook awas

“1 presume that everything is miasing from
this room alone?’’ he asked.

‘“Yes." o

o Nothing has been tak.n [rom ~ny ot'. -
apartment ?’

*“Not that I am aware of.”

The inspector walked across to the window,
and examined it with close attention for
full minute. He paid special attertion to the
tWwisted catch, and when he turned round
there was a gleam of intelligence In hiv ey

* Could this damage have been done fron
within?"' he asked.

“* 8uch a suggestion is by no meanz innd
missible,”’ replied Lee. ' We cunnot say for
certain whether the burglar caused the
damage hefore he entered or after. But «
man who breaks into a house nsnatly amaabe
a window-catch from outside.”

The inspector smiled,

T Unless he smashea it in arder to hefog
the paollice.”” he observed. ' You appurent}y
overlooked that point, Mr. Lee."”

“ Dear me " murmured Nalson Len
dall this morning.”

*“The reanlt of thig echanl Wi, no douh?

e
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said Jameson induigently. ‘It seemes to me
that the thic! might have entered by the

door—'

“It was Jocked all night,” put in the
Head.

“Qh)” sald Jameson. ‘It was locRed?

Who locked It, alr?™

A“J .H
“ what hour?”

** 13 thia really necessary?” asked the Head,
who was getigng rather impatient with the
aclf-important inspector.

‘“1 must gather all the facts,’”” said Jame-
eon. -

' Very well,”’ replted Dr. Stafford. *‘last
ni%ht, inspector, 1 spent the las$ two hours
befare retiring with Mr. Stockdale, in the
College House. 1 locked up this room quite
:arly, after Dr. Brett had taken his depar-
nre—-""

"* You had been entertaining Dr. Brett?”’

"* No, certainly not,” said she Head sharply.
“ Dr. Brett doesn't enter into this affair at
all. 1 wish you would stick to the matter
m hand, Inspeetor. Dr. Brett came to see me,
but | was compelled to leave him alone for
eome little time. When I returned 1 found
that he had heen called away by telephane.
Is therc anything clee you would like to
know?"

J?me;on noddcd, his eyes gleaming curl
ounly.

** Yes, sir, there is,"”” he said grimly. ‘‘ Do
1 understand that Dr. Brett was left alone in
tinis room for an apprcciable time lust night?”

“Only far ahout twenty minutes.”

‘*And he had gone when you came back?"

“I1 have just told you so0,”’ said the Head
testlly.

""Can you tcll me what you did when you
found that Dr. Brett bad gone?’ asked the
mspeetor.  ** Pleage glve me all the details,
Pr. Stafford. Did you come into the room
and switch on the lights?"

‘““Ne, 1 did not!"’ retorted the Head curtly.
‘“ Brett had goune, and I merely looked into
the study in order to see if the lighte were
switched off. 1 found that egerything was
all richy and 1 locked the door.”

‘“ And did not enter the room again?"

‘** Not until thia morning.’’

*“ Then.” said thn inspectar trinmpbantly,
“Dr. Brett was the last man In this room
yesterday. Furtbermore, h¢ had been alone
for fully twemty minutes. He left hurriedly,
witbout secing you—"

‘“ Qood heavens!’ gasped the Head. * You
—you ar> maklog the preposterous suggestion
that Dr. Brett etole the articles?”’

The inspeetcr nodded.

** The whole thing is ohvious,* he replied.

** flbvious!” thurdered Dr. Staflord. * Ob-
vious! Upon my scul, Inspector Jameson, you
do not kuow what you are saying! Dr. Breti
is a map of honour, and I positively refuse to
listen to thia—this senseleas twaddle!"*

Jameeon turned red.

“ You forget yourself, sir!’’ he said stiffiy.

‘* Nonrenae!'' snapped the Head. * Fiddle-
sticks! Rubbl:h! You must be mad to
esuspect Dr. Brett. What is your opinion,

 And wh
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Lee? Do you think that Dr. Brett tould have
been connected with thia robbery?”

** Brett is not a thief,”” replied Nelson Lee,
with a smile. * Neitber is he a fool. Ang he
would certainly have been a fool had he stolen
those articles. The inspector apparent)y for-
gets that Brett had po knowledge that you
waould not eunter the room again last night.
That was a mere coincidence.™

Jameson smiled sourly

‘* Coincidence ar pot,”” he said, *'1I have
every reason to suspect that Dr. Brett is
the culprit. He had evidently made his plans
beforehand, and fled at onee. He is maw on
the other side of England, no doubt.”

** Nopsenee!'' snapped the Head again,

‘1 bappen to know that Dr. Brett has

been short of money,” went on the inepector,
ignoring the interruption. * This little .
hag}—""

‘**And how do you know that Dr. Beett
has heen short of money?” demanded the
Head tartly. *‘* Has he heen taking you into
his confldence on personal matters, inspector?
Or are you a clairvayant3"

‘* Your sarcasm, Dr. Stafford, has no effect
upon me,'’ was JamesQn's co‘d reply. I
have my duty to do—and 1 shall do it. It is
not weually my habijt to explain how I know
things, but on this occasion } will do so—so
that you may be coovinced. Less than a
week ago } eaw Dr. Brett taking his depar-
tare from a pawnbroker’s shop in Bannington.
does a man visit such a shop?”

The Head was rather takem aback at this
sample of the inspector’s rare genius. But
Nelson Lee turned rather hasmg to the win-
dow. Usually he eould control his face with-
out difticulty, but this was rather trying.
And Nelson Lee smiled out into the Triamgle
and chuckled inwardly. ,

“1 have put two and two together,"” went
on the inspector. *‘ Dr. Brett was evidently
short of mooey, and he found hjmself alonc
ixiu your study, and yielded to sudden tempta-
tion.”’ ‘

‘“* Really?'® sald Nelson Lee, turnjnz. *“1
rhought you mentioned a few moments ago
that Dr. Brett's plans were made before-
hand?”

" 'That point is of no importance!’’ snapped
the inepector. ‘Do you mnot-agree with me
that Brett’s visit to a pawnshop i3 highly
slgnificant?'” .

Nelson lLee nodded. :

* It is signifieant, certainly,” he agreed.
** Kignificant of one thing—that Brett visited
the shop. Why he went there, or what his
busincss could have been, is a totally different
matter. I can assure you that 1 have been in
a pawnbroker’s establishment on many occa-
sions—but not to pledge my watch or otker
valuablea. People who enter pawnshops are
not always hard up, Jameson.”

‘** Hear, hear!"” said the Head heartity.
** You arc quite right, Lee. The Inspector’s
deduction—or alleged deduction—is childish.
I really gave Jameson credit for having moure
jntelligence.”

‘“ How—how dare you, sir?”’ snorted the

L inapectar.

“If 1 appear to be rude, Jamwson, you
SR .

-
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muset forgive me,” said Dr. Stafford. * But
{Otl ore trying my patience rathcr severely.

think it. would be just as well to leave
Dr. Brett out of this matter altogether. 1
am quite copfident that he is innocent.”

The inspeetor shook his head,

1 regret, that 1 cannot share your coil-
fidence,”” he sald, ‘' At all events, Dr. Staf-
ford, 1 will visit the village at once—in order
tor establish the fact that Dr. Brett is not
connected with this matter, Then we shall
know exactly where we are.”

And Jameson, without another word, picked
up his hat and tookx his departure. As he
ttrode down to the village he was trpubled
with a few doubts. Was there sulficient
vround for him to suspect Dr. Brett? Or
should he have made more thorough Investi-
gationa at the school?

At all events, a visit to Brett's house would
do no harm. And Jameson, having got that
one idea fixed in his mind, did not like to
abandon it. IT he discovered that the doctor
had left the village during the night—well,
then things would look black indeed.

The doctor's housc and surgery stood a
little back from the road in the lane which
led to Caistowe. Inspector Jameson pushed
open the gate upon arrival and marched up
to the private door, His ring was anewered
by n maidservant.

‘“ It: Dr. Brett at home? " asked the in-
spector,
**Yes, sir,” she replied.  “He's in the

surgery.”’

“Oh, indeed!”” qaid Jameson, with a little
qualm. 'l wish to see him.”

He was ushered in, beginning to feel some.
what nervous. So Dr, Brett had not fled!
Jameson found himself in the doctor’s sitting-
room, and herc he took a seat while the maid-
servant went to inform her aaster of the
visitor's arrival,

For about oue minute Jamcson sat still.
Tlen he suddenly stiffened, quivering with
excitemtnt.. His gaze rested upon the desk
in the centre- of the room. And there, in
full sight, day Dr. Stafford's fountain-pen'!

It =aa one of the stolen articles!

CHAPTER V.

JAMESON IS8 PUT OUT !

NSPEUTOR JAMESON gave a little cry ol
trinmph as be jummped to his feet and
bent over the desk. Yes, he was right.
The pen was silver-mounted, and the

Head’'s initials

“1 knew it - I knew 1t!"" Jameson told him-
ecll grimly.. .

He heard footsteps dut in.the hall, and
turned just in time Lo meet Dr: Brett, who
came 1o smiling, with outstretehcd hand, The
inspector studiously ignored it, and his cold
attitude was unmistakable.

“Why, what's wrong, inspector?”
Brett curiualy. -

“T think you ought to know, Dr, Brett,~
rerhed the inspector. ‘1 have been to the
echool. and 1 3should pdvise you to be per-

asked

were engraved upon the metal. § when I wanted to jot something dowa.
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anapped Jameson.
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fectly frank and confess everythinz. I can
assure you that such a course- ' -

“ What on earth are you ta1k3‘ing about?”
interrupted Brett.

“ Come, come!” said Jameson roughly.
'“This won't do. If you had not been quite
go carcless, you might have escaped detec:
tion for some few days; but I have positive
proof of your guilt, and I shall arrest you on
my own respons—"'

** Arrest me!"’ shouted the doctor. *' Look
here, Jameson, I don't mind a joke, but
there's such a thing as carrying it too far!
You ar¢ in my house, and you must give me
an explanation without a moment's delay.”

Tl&e inspector daughed unpleasantly, .

“ This attitude is silly, doctor,” he =gaid.
** Last night you took property to the value
of ahout two hundred pounds out of Dr.
Statford’'s study——--"" g

“ You must be mad!’ interrupted Brett
angrily.

He could see that the inspector was in
deadly earnest, and his own temper was rising
rather rapidly. For it was altogether too
unbearable to have this idiot of a policeman
invading his house and accuseing him of theft.

‘1 advise you to moderate your language!’
‘*“This defiance on your
part, Dr. Brett, will do you no good what
ever. I have here a list of the articles which
were stolen from Dr. Statford’'s study. That
fountain-pen on the table is included in this
list!"' he added dramatically. * How did it
comes into your possession?’’

Dr. Brett started, and then laughed.

‘““Ta that your proof?’ he asked grimly.

** How did it come into your pcssession”™
repeated the inspector. Y

*I suppose I should be justified in pitching
you out of my house, neck and crop,’’ said the
doctor. *““ But I won't act so drastically,
Jameson. You don’'t know any better—-that’s
all. To avoid trouble, L'll explain.”

*“You will find that difficult, no doubt,”
sneered Jameson. | .

**On the cantrary, it will be quite simple.
I happened to be alone.in the Headmaster's
atudy last night, and 1 was making a few
notes with my fountain-pen,’” explained the
doctor. ** While doing so the telephone inter-
ruptec me, apd I was called away In a hurry.
My own fountain-pen is also'a silver-mounted
one, and in my haste I suppose I must ha.
picked up the wrong pen.”

Brett picked up the Head's pen from th:
table. ' : -~

** Mine is almost exactly like this,”’ he wern:
on. 1 didn't notice it until this mornini.'.
t.
was my intention to call upon Dr. Statford
this evening and apologise for maKing ~ucl =
foolish bluunder,”

‘““ And i3 that all you have to say."”

“ Don’t you helieve me?’’ asked Brett, hus
eyes blazing. “ I{ there Lias been a burglary
at the school, the thief took my pen; but
Dr. Stafford paturally thought that it wa®
his, because he evidently didn’t notice--—--

‘** Come, come, I can't accept this story.”
interrupted Jamezon sourly. * You are in a
very queer positfon, Dr. Brett. and I will telt
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you frankly shat your explanation does not
sutisfy me. [ strongly advise you to give up
the rest aof. the stolen property at ouvce. Ii
Dr. Stafford is lenient he may not prosecute,
and then the whole affair will be hushed up.”’

**1f yoa are not outside my house within
05ie minute, Imapectaor Jumeson, I wiil pitch
yaou out—and that wan't he hushed up, I can
promise you!'" eald Brett furiously. ‘I have
pui. up with ss much of your nonsense as my
temper will stand.”

The inspector
nervaus.

““I was epeaking for your own good,” he
said bastily. * You will pet bs allowed
another chance, Dr. Brett. Aund there is one
question 1 should like enswered—what were
you doing in a pawnbroker’s shop in Banning-
ton last Tuesday?” = -

The doctor turned red with anger.

** What was I doing?” he shouted. * I will
tel} you—I was minding my own Lbusiness.
And you’d better mind youre, you interfering
b%sylhody. Do you see that door? -Get out-
side !’

** You will pa{ for this—"

“*Get ontside!™ roared Brett. *‘If zou
think I'm frightened by a blue snifarm you're
neistaken! I've never heen so insulted n my
own house in all my life. You accuse me of
theft upon the flimsiest evidence—and 1
resent it. An Innocent manm hardly likes to
he clal‘lie ztt thie{.';o b bard L

ot Q want e bard on you—""

The inspector got poifurther. For, to his
consternation and dismmy, Dr. Brett seized
him by the shoulder, prapelled him through
the doorway into the haill, and positively
hustled him out on to the front path. In-
.cpector Jameson had never suffered such an
indignity in his whole career. '

“ You—you infernal scoundrel!’* he gasped.

“ Get off my premises!’ ordered the dactor
angrily. : '

* Dear me! Not a quarrel, surely?’’ camec a
quiet voice from the gateway. * You mustn’s
get into such tempers, gentlemen."

Brett locked up, and saw Nelson lee
smiling at him. e schoolmaster-detoctive
had just arrived, and was rather astonished

te sce the pair engaged in what laoked sus
pieiously like a fight in the front garden.

“T will trouble you to remain sileat, Mr.
Lee,” snapped the inspector, with as much
dignity as he could muster at the moment.
‘“ Dr. Brett has obstructed me in the execu-
tiﬂfd af my duty; but he has done himself no
g( .i!

Brett faced Nelson Lee with blazing eyes.

“Do you think I -could stand the man’s
nonsense?’’ he asked flercely. * He eame here
and accuced me of burgling Dr. RKtaflord’s
study—just becanse I took the Head's fourn-
tdiin-pen last night. in mistake for my owa "

Ard Brett briefly explained the eircom-
stances to Nelson Lee. JYameson stocd listen-
int grimly., but said nothing.

‘“0f courss 1 believe yon,' sald Lee, as
goon as the doctor had doné. ** You muetn’s |
think that 1 altare the {fuspector’s belief,
RBrett. e has made a mistake, and I am
sure that he will apologise in due course.”

 have had a 08 if
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The inspcetar laughed.

‘“* An apology from me will not be neces-
sary,”” he exclalmed. *“ It is you who will
tender an apology, Mr. Lee.”’

And Jameson, without another word,
turned ¢n his heel apd atrode away. Both
1Lee and Bretd watched him tn silenec wuntil
he twrned a bend {n the lane. By this time
the doctor’s anger had subsided.

“1 couldn’t help being angry,” he ex-
claimed. * Hang- it all, the man was alto-

bac!:_ed a trifle, rather ‘Eether too confidenti—he acecused me just

ecause of that pen—and then had the impa-
denee to ask me why I eotered a pawnshop
in Banuington.”

- *“He thmks you were hurd up,”” chuckled
Nelson Lee.

*““*What rat!” snorted the doetor. ' I simply
went intn the chon to buy a pair of gold-cuf!-
links I bad seen in the window—""

* My daear tedow, you needn't explain to
me,"”’ laughed the detective. °' Jameson, yon
gee, is not half so clever as he thinks he is,
and he suflers very sewverely from swelled
head. He fondiy believes that he has a strong
care bere; but in the end he will look foolish,
Don't take any notice of the matter at a!l.”

‘“Do you think he'll act in any way?’’

‘*He might—particularly as you handied

im,” replied Nelsun Lec. *“ Not that I

lame you, Brett. You were justly earaged.

ut it is always vise to deal eautrouely with
the police. Jameson will probably realise that
he has made a fool of hhnself, and wil} les
gverything drop.”

‘1 hope %0, growled the doctor. **I don't
wanf any confounded fuss. But come indoors,
old man."”

Meanwhile, the news had found its way to
the junior quarters of St. Frank’s. The lower
echeol was talking of nathing else when
morning lessons were over. How it leaked
out I don’t knogw—Dbut things ke that always

' will leak out.

It was generally known that the Head’s
stody had heen burgled, that a lot of things
were missng, and that Dr. Brett was sus-

misUng

pected. And, needleas to say, there was a
gtetat deal of excited diseusaion on the sud-
ject.

“3 shouldn’t be a bhit surprised if it's
true,” remarked Guiliver, of the Remove. ‘1
pever did belleve much in Brett. And ib
must be true—the police wouldn’t accuse him
if it wasn’t.”

Tommy Watson snorted.

‘“ Everybody knows that Inspector Jameson
I8 a double-barrelled ass.,” he said, with con-
tempt. ** Just because Dr. Brett came here
last night, he's accused of being the thier!
Whby. there's no evidence at all.”

‘* Rather not.”

“ Phat's all very well,” said Fullwood
snegringly. ' You dem’t suppese the palice
wvould make puhlic all the evidence they’ve
got, do you? We only kmow half the story—
and I believe that Brett'a guiity.”

‘**Bravo, Fullwoed!” I exclaimed, with a
nod. “ That's just what I was expecting you
to say, g0 I'm not disappointed. 1 ahould
ou’d said the oppesite.”

“ Qo an' eat coke!'’ growled Fullwaod.
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He moved away with his chums.

“1 say, do you think there’s anything in
at?"" asked dack Grey, looking at me.
only a yarn, or—"’

“Oh, it's more than a yarn,” I replied.
““The Head's study has been burgled all
right, and therc arc a lot of things missing.
But Dr. Brett had nothing to do with it.
I'd stand by him any day.”’

““ Begad! An’' so would I, old hoy,” said
" 8ir Montie loyally. *‘ Dr. Brett i3 a rippin’
sort, and he ain‘'t quite a fool. He's got
rather a decent: practice down here, an’ it’s
his livin’. It's uytterly ridiculous to think that
he'd sacrifice it all for practically nothin’.”

‘* But if Brett didn't do it, who did?'’ asked

Grey.

“You leave it to my guv'nor,” I said.
** He'll soon—-"’

“ Heard the latest?’’ yciled Christine. burst.
ing through the crowd.

** Have they got the thicf?” asked a dozen
voices.

‘“No: but it’s more mysterious than ever,”
panted Christine. “ I've }Just heard from
Bryant, of the Fifth, that a burglar left a
card behind him. He calls himself ‘ The Mys-
terious X.'"’

‘““My hat!"”

‘ Qnd he left his card behind?"’

“Yes." .

** The impudent bounder!™

There was a fresh discussion at once, and
some further excitement. All sorts of con-
jectures were. made—most of them wild.
'And in the middle of it all Handforth drew
his churus aside and pazed at them
solemnly. Church and McClure were rather
impatient, because thcy had been in the
midst of a discussion.

- Look here, [ was talking to Farman——"
began Churcl.

““ Never mind Farman,’”” said Handforth,
** Listen to me.'’

‘““ And I want to finish what
to young Yakama—-"'

“Blow Yakama}' snorted Handforth. * if
you can't attend £0 ane, Arnold McClure, .l‘lll
punch your sty nose! .I'm your leader, ain’t
I1? Well, just listen,”

I was saying h

Handforth luoked round mysteriously, and
drew his chume® still further aside. Jt was
quite cvident thut the brainy Edward Dswald
had some marvellous ideas of his own.

——  s——

CHAPTER VI,
SLEUTHS ON THE TRAIL |

cCLURE sighed, He knew gery well
that he and, Church had 4 ¢go
through it now. There was no escape.
Handforth iad an idea, and dand-
forth had to air 4t. Church and McClure
always wished, that thelr leader would air his
weird notions to somebody else.

‘“ Well,’” sald Chureh, ** what is jt?"’

*“If you talk. to me §n that tone, Walter
Church, I sha'n‘t tell you anything,” said
Handforth severely. ! Wouldn't you like to
sce Nippcr dooe in the eye? Wouldn't you
like to ace Nrlson Lee done ta the eye®'”
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‘““ No, I wounldn't,”’ said Church.

‘“ Rather not,”” added McClure. *““ Wev?

‘“Is it { got nothing against Nipper, and 1 think it's

u bit tyiok"to talk about doing Mr. Lee iu

the ¢ye——
‘“ You—you fatheads!” said Handforth,

glaring. ‘' I mean over this hurglary business.

It’s Nipper who pgenerally has all the
kudos—-""

* The which?”

‘““The kudos—the [fame and glory,” ex-

plaincd Handforth. *‘* He and his guv'nor
have been in the limelight a bhit too mucl,
if you ask me—and I've been feft out of it
Why shouldn’t Study D have a look in?"”

“Why not?"’ asked McClure.
~ ‘“And this time we're going to have a louk
in,”” said Handforth triumphantiy. **‘To be
exact, we're going to track the burglar, nal,
him, and hand him over to the police. What
do you think of that?'

“Couldn't we try him, and send Lim tu
penal servitude while we were about it?”
asked Church thoughtfully. ‘' Might as we!l
do it thoroughlp Handy."”

Handforth glared again.

“1 don’t wapt any rot!” he said grimly.
““This isn't a time for being funny, you ass.
I happen to know who the mysterions X
l&—"—'——"

“Eh?"

“ You—you know?"

‘“ Exactly,” said Handlorth indulgently.
“ Of course, I didn't suppose that you fel-
lowa would be keen énough 'to spot him. Bui
I'm different—1 sec¢ things. And T eaw the
burglar less than ten minutes ago.’”

** Oh, rot!’’ said Church blantly.

‘‘ You must be mistaken, Handy,”' put in
McClure. ‘' Do you think the burglar would
still be hanging about here—the day after he
broke into the echool? Dash it all, it ain’t
reasonable,”’

Handforth smiled in a superior kind of war.

“Just come over towards the playing.
fields,”” he sgald. ‘*‘These other chaps are
kicking up such a din that we can't hear
ourselves think—and J want to talk to you
in private. Tbhis 18 going to be our coup.”

Church and McClure, knowing Handforth as
they did, were quite sure that the adventure
would be a frost. - But there was no hope of
getting out of it. At least, they couldn’t get
out of it painlesely.

Handforth led the way across the Triangle
towards the playing-flelds. Little Side was
practically deserted, for most of the fellows
were in the Triangle or in the school build-
ings.

‘““ Look liere, how long i3 this job going to
take?' asked Church. *‘ The dirner-bell wil!
be ringing——" .-

‘* Dinner!"’ roared Handforth. * What tbe
thunder do you want dinner for?"’

‘““*Don't we usually have dinrer?”’ demandud
Church tartly.

‘““ Not when we're catching burglars, yo-
greedy 238!’ said Handforth. “ We can miss
grub for once, I suppose. Now, we don't
want to waste any time, so Uil get to th-
point.”’ -

ML £ 7Y1Y] B
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“I'm a chap of few wards—-"

“ Oh, my hat!" gasped McClure faintly.

“1'm a chap of few words!’ repeated
‘ifandforth, in deliberate tones. * My motto
13. actlap, and I don't believe in beating
about the bush. Do you remember that ehap
weo e3w skulking near the school after the
football match?™ -

‘* That fellow with a8 queer box under his
arm?"’

‘“* Yes.” .

“ He wamn't skulking,’”” satd Church. * I'll
-admit he looked a seedy kiad ef chap, bhut
he was probably respéctable enough. And
what's he got to do with this burglary busi-
nees, anyhowt''

‘“ He’s the thief, fathead ™ -

** What?"” roared Church and McClure.

“ He's the Mysterfous X! declared Hand-
forth. ‘“Now do you understand?”’
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you up to the lasbt ineh if you can tell 9
where the Mysterlous X is. But he may be
miles away by now.”

‘“ He can’t be,’” raid Handforth. ‘‘ He was
laoking over the bedye of the Head's gurden
about ten minutes ago.”

““The chap with th: box, you mean?”’

‘“ Yes—the bhurglar.”

‘“Qf course,” agreed Chureh. * But what
wias he doing therer He'a not thinking of
breaking in a second time, is he?”

“It's my belicf that he buried the lont
somewhere in the Head's garden,”’ said Hand-
torth wieely. ‘' Don’t you see? He was scared,
perhaps, and didn’t like Lo take it away with
him. 8o he hid it, ana now he's on the watch
But I don’t mean to be rash; wg wou't infor:m
the police until we have proof.”

‘* Where the.dickens can we tind proof?’

“ Well, to start with, we're golug to Bnd

R

“No, I'm blessed if k do,” said Church. } the chap an¢ then airadew him,’’ sald Hand.

‘“ How the dickens ¢
fellow is the Mysterious X? Juat because he
was rhaugimg about the school, thats no
prOO 1 . |

‘1 don't want to Rear any of your rotten
ohjcctions,” intgrrupted Handforth fiercely.
*I"ll admit I haven't got much eoncrete evl-
denca, but I'm really & detective by instinct,
and L know things. I ean't tell you why 1
know them, but L do. And thsat chap is the
Mysterious X!”’

‘MeClure gave Church a hopeless glance.

““ Well, of course, you may be right, ola
chap,”” he said careies'a_fy. **I hope you are.
But wouldn't [t be better if Eo_u got all this
glory yourself? Yan found the chap, eo it's
only right that you sbould get the eredit.
Cburch and I haven't dope anything."

“ Ot _course we haven’'t,” said Chureh,

‘““80 the best thing we can do,’”” added
McClure, '‘is to have our dinner while ¥ou're
collaring the thief. It wouldn't be fair for ug
t0o rob you of your—Yyour kudas, cld chap. Wa
shouldn't. be comfortable.’*

** Rather not,” saild Church.
Clurey.”

And Handforth's faithful chums écarelessly
strolled off. At all events, that’s what they
meant to da. They actnalLv got about two
yards, when Handfurth grabbed their should.
ers and spun them rownd violemtly. Church
oy in the d
abruptdy e damp grass.

** You—you silly lanatic!™ he roared.
only bat!"’ gasped Handforth.
aps c&ll yourselves mry palst

““Come on,

j’(}.l‘l 'cﬁ 5 roe

ns can you know that that| forth.

and McClore sa% down | to an abrapt

Do you | some

*“We'll foHow him to his lair, and
act afterwards. The main thing is to get on
hia trail. Just think of the way the other
chaps will envy as after we've collared the
beast.™ ‘

‘* Oh, rather,’”* said Church weakly. * Wo
shafl be the talk of the achool. Al the chajs
will be laughing—"'

- " Laughing!’’ roared Handforth.

“ Laughimg at Nipper, I mean!" gaid Ci.arch
hastily. ‘* He's suppoeed to be the detective,
isn’t he? It’ll be ripping if we take the wind
out uf bis aafls.” Your name will be in ev-ry
mouth, Handy." |

Hauddgrth nodded, and glanced a: his
watch. ‘

- ** Heaps of time,’’ he said hriskly. ' Let'a
playing-fields, and

get busy.”
He marched across the
his chums followed him. They hadn’t the
slightesat idea as to where thc start waa to be
made—and ncither bad Handforth, for thas
matier. But Handforth didn't worry over
trifles like that.
. By a piece of wonderfully good lack the
immiors sighted their quarry almost at once.
' This was fortunate in mere ways than one.
for Chureh and McClure " would undoubtediy
ldrg;ve sipped off it there had been nothiong
ng.
- Handforth .%l:h?he man firet, and he came
““ Hist!* he whispered tenssly.
What the thunder—*
Me¢Clure had bumped into Handforth with
violenee, being unprepared for his

!

[

“ He's—

think I can’t see through your beastly game?} leader's sudden halg.

You're thinking of dinner—you'd rather deserg
me than go without your dinner for once.

‘“ You clums

rotter!” gasped Hapdforth.
‘* You nearly

tebed me over. The burglar's

You’d rather leave me to ecollar the burglax | right. in feont .of us—I knew he was about

alonel”

Neither Church nor McChure thought %] hear. You
point out that their ehief chjeet | vaices.”

Becessary to
kad heen to avoid making asses of themaalves.

here somcwhera. Don't speak loudly, or he'll
¢haps Bave got euch terrmiiic

The others didn't argme the point. Hand-

If Handforth chose to do so, that was his| forth’s veice was about chree times as toud
faulit—neot thet ha could make himself a much | as theirs, but he never seen:ed to notice it.

"bigger ass than he already was.

And his whiaper at the present moment was

‘“ Look here,” snorted Church impatiently. | like a stage aside. -

*“ We don’t mind ?mg without grub, Bandy,
if the game’s wort

But the quarry was some little distance

it. But we don't want to J off, and he evidently beard pothing. Pecring

wake an awful hloomer, do we? We'll back " round the Redge, Churck and McClure cycd
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hun with intereste The man’s appearance was
certminly suepicions, to eay nothing of ais
netions. )

tle was perched on an overhanging bough
ot u tree—-long, lanky, aud of a somewhat
winister aspect. He wns staring towards the
school, studying the various buildings with
an intcrest which could not have been merely
casunl,

And on the ground, just below his feet,
atood the ysterious travelling-case or box.
It was square, and covered with gome water-
proof material, with a leather handle. Who
was the man, and what could his business
b ?

“ Dush it all,”” whispered McClure, * there
may be something In Handy's idea, after all.
Why shonld this fellow hang about like this?
He's up to no good, anyhow. Hallo! He's
jumping down!"”

““We'll track him!" breathed Handforth.
“It's no good us all going in a clump, you

know. 1I'll lead the way, you keep me in
sight, Church, and McClure will keep you
ia sight.”

“Good! said McClure, with incautjous
haste.

‘“ And you'd better not slip off, cither,”
added Handforth threateningly. *‘'If you
descrt me, my sons, I'll punch the pair of you
until you can’t ece for a week. But it’s a bit
off-side when a chap has to threaten his
chums to make them stick to him!"’

Church and McClure felt rather guilty.

“We won't desert you, Handy,”
Church loyally.

To tell the truth, Handforth's chums were
bofinning to think that there might be some-
thing in the aftajr. There was just a chance
that Handforth was right for once. Wonders,
as Church whispered, never ceased.

And so the famous inhabitants of Stady D
strung themselves out in a line and followed
the mysterious stranger. And it was &n un-
doubhted fact that the man’s movements were
rather suspiclous.

He bLroke through a gap in the hedge, got
into the road, and then worked his way round
antil he was In a position to view the school.
from the south angle. And here he etood
for some time motionless, evidently watching
something.

At last, after glancing at his watch, he
turned and walked steadily away. Hand-
forth at that moment was shadowing him like
a born detective. Handforth thought so, at

all events.

It was rather unfortunate that a root
should have got in the way of Handforth's
foot and the shadower should have blundered
over. The atranger glanced round, smlled,
and went on his way,

** He's seen you, you ass!’’ hissed Church

from the rear.
“ He dldn't look

“* Rats!"” sald Handforth.
at me, did he? How the dickens was 1 to
Oh, my hat!”

ktiow that—-

The stranger had f.'lamced round again, but
he continucd straight on his way—and now
his footsteps were more hurried. He went
strajght down tho lane towards the vilage,

and saw no more of Handforth and Co.

said
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This was bHecause the juniors fullowed in tho
meadows, on the other eide of the hedge.
And in the willage itself the man did not
ouce glance round. He went straight on
until he arftived at the (George Tavern.

He wiped his feet on the big wire mat, and
cntered,

““ There vou are-—we've tracked him to I3
den,” said Handforth triumphantly. -

* The Q(eorge Tavern isn't a den!”
Church, with a sniff, ,

““The chap’s got a room there, 1 expect,’
went on Handforth, ‘‘ It’s bluff, my sons.
He's pretending to be an  ordinary visitor,
down here for his health. And if it hadn’t
been for our efforts he’d never have been
caught. But we're going to see that be’s put
under lock and key.”’

: M((i:(‘.lure lifted his cap and scratched
icad.

“ Hadn't we better gzet a bit more prool
first?'. he suggested thoughtfully. ‘' Why
not go boldly in and ask the landlord who
the man is, and what his name is, and all the
reet of it?"”

‘““ You duffer!” said Handforth, with a
sneer. ‘‘ Do you think he’s put his real name
in the hotel book? Not likely! It'll be John
Smith, or Richard Brown, or something like
that. No, mny idea is to investigate.”

*‘Isn't that what we’ve heen doing?’ asked
Churcb.

‘“ Of course we haven’'t. We¢'ve only started
the preliminaries. My scheme is to get the
chap out on some pretext and then search

aq il

3

:;1;‘9; room. We shall ind all the stolen stuff
re.”’

‘““ How can we, if it's buried in the Head's
garden?”’

““ Oh, well, if we don’t find it, we shall gel
some other proof,”’ said Handforth.

** It’'s easy enough to talk about getting the
chap out on some pretext,’” said McClure;
‘““ but how are we going to do it? And who's
going to search his room? The landlord
wouldn’t let you in, Handy.”

“] could walk in, couldn't 12"

‘“ And be chucked out again?”’

‘“ Well, that is a dificulty, I'l]l admit,’”’ said
Handforth slowly. ‘' But difficulties can be
overcome. You two chape must go boldly into
the inn, ask for the man, and take him up
the road. As eoon as you're out of sight 1'll
go into the place, ask to see the chap, and
say that I'll wait in his room. While I'm

;vhaigqg I can have a squint round... How's
at?"

‘ Rotten!'’ said Church bluntly.

[ X ] Eh?”

“ Be reasonable, for goodness' sake! How
the dickens do you think we’re going to get

the man to come up the road with ue?”
asked Church. ‘ We can't tell a lot of whop-
pers, and lie wouldn't come with us just
because we asked him. Besides, you'd never
get into his room—he'd be sure to lock it.”’

‘““If you chaps are going to raice objec.
tions—-"'

‘“ My hat!” ejaculated MeClure, stari
down the road. ‘' Mr. Lee’s just coming, a
Nipper and some other fellows are with him,

r ™
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Look here, Handy, hadn't we better tell Mr.
Lee all about ft?”’

*“ And let him get all the credit?”

““ Of course pot. When the thlef is caught
everybody will know that we gave the in-
formavion; Mr. Lee’s pmot the sort of man
t =teal other people’s glory,”” said McClure.
** Besides, he can give us some advice.’*

Handforth wavered.

“*Oh, all right,” he said, alter a moment.
‘““ Perhaps it’ll be best.’’

They walked down the road towards Nelson
Lee and the otbcrs. 1 was one of the others,
and my companions were Tregelis-West and
Watson. We were on our way to Dr. Breti's
{)lacc. Nelson Lee was rather afraid that

nspector Jameson would take some uaplea-
sal:t action, and he wished to give the doctor
some hints, '

Dinner was already over. Handforth and
Cu. had almost lost count of time in their
investigations. And as 1 watched them ap-

roacmug I wondered what was in the wind.

t wasn’t often that the heroes of Study D
were absentees from the dinner-table.

** Dear fellows, Handforth is lookin’ fright-
fully serious,”” murmured B8ir Montk. 1
shouldn’t be surprised if he’s been makin’ dis-
coveries. He looks like it—he does, really!
He’s excited, too.”

Handforth and Co. hurried up, breathless.

** What is the meaning of this, boys?’ asked
Nelson Lee, coming to a halt. * Why were
you not at dinner?”’ ,

‘* Have—have you had dinner already?”
asked McClure blankly, addressing me.

** Of course we have, you chump,” I replied
cheerfully.

‘* We've been thinking of more importsnt
things than dinner, ar,”" said Handforth.
“* As a matter of fact, we’ve found out who
the Mysterioue X is, and we can teli you
ex-a%,ly n‘fjhere to lay your fingers on him!"

L ega !'i

** Really, Handforth?"’ said Nelson Lee, as
Watson and I exchanged grins. ‘1 hope your
‘stutement will turn out to be correct. For
1 must confess that 1 have not been success-
ful in my own Inquiries. If you bhave beaten
me——"’ -

*“The skics will fall In!”’ I murmured.

** You see, sir,” saild Handforth, **I had a
suspicion even yesterday, and——"'

* Begad!"' interrupted Sir Montie. -~ Here's
the inspeetor.”’ ’

Handforth was forgotten. We all turmed
and looked down the road. And there,
coming towards s on a bicycle, was-the lead-
ing light of the Bannington police. He
jamped from his machine rather breathlessly,

ut looked thoroughly pleased with himaclf.

** Well, Mr. Lee, I think you will admit that
I have not lost much time over this job,”’ he
gaid. "1 am rather glad that you are here,
‘kf)'r.l intend to take action against Dr. Brett
at once.”

*“ Indeed?’’ said the guv'nor. ‘' What kind
of action?”’

“J mean to arrest him on a charge of
breaking into Dr. Stafford’s house last night,"”
gald Jameson, with relish. “ It is not my

801, JOu are guie on the wrong track!
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plan to daly about. Within am hour Brett
will be in the celis at Bannington.”

Nelson Lee was frankly astonished.

*“ But you must bave a warrant—''
began.

" Precisely,’” Interrupted the
smoothly. 1 have It

W

ko

inspector
ere, in my pocket.’

* OBAPTER VII.
WHO )8 THE MYSTERIOUS X ?

E all looked dismayed—even
guwnor.

‘“You have the warrant!”
ejacuiated.

the

ho
‘* But, my dear Jame-
. Brett
13 cnur2ly ilanocent, and 1 cabnot imagine
how apny man could have signed that war-
rant.”’

** Some silly old fogey of a J.P., I suppose,
sir,”” 1 grunted.

**1 should advise you to hold your tongue.”
snapped the inspector curtly. *° The cvidence
1 was in a position 10 set forth amply justificd
a warrant being issued and signed. rett i«
che thief, and he must not remain at liberty
a minute longer.”

‘“1 am sorry, Jamason,”” saild Nelson Les

quietly. *1 am afraid you will find iv
necessary to apologiee even more profuscly
than I first imtimaued."”

The guv’'nor turned to Handforth and Co.,
who were looking rather blank. The very
fact that Jameson had & warrant in his
pecket for Dr, Brett's arrest seemed to clinch
matters. But Handforth had no great opirion
of the inspector; and he, too, seemed to think
that there had been a serious bloomer.

‘* The inspector’s wmistaken, sir,” he whis-
pered. ** Dr. Brett isn't the thieft—™

“1 am of the same opinion, Handforth,”
interrupted Nelson Lee, scribbling somethinig
on a vigiting card. ' But we have no time
to discuss-matters now. 1 want one of yon
boys to rup up to the school with this card.”

“I'N go, eir,”” 3aid Church promptly.

* Thank you, Chureh.” The guv'nor turncd
to the inspector. *‘ Dr. Brett is at home at
the present moment, Jameson,” he went on.
** You need not fear that he has run oN—hea
has far too much sense. Do you intend to

‘ make the arrest pow?”’

** Yes, at once.”

Nelson Lee turned back to Church, and
handed him the card. -

‘* Take this straight to Dr. Staflord, my
bay,”’ he said. * Give it strajght into tho
Head’s hands, and dopn’t tose a mroment.”

** What bave you written on that eard,
Mr. Lce?’’ dcmanded the inspector, as Churci
rushed off. '

‘*“A few words the
guv'nor suavely.

Jameson snorted and stalked away, wheel-
ing his bicyele.

** Nosey hounder!” said Tommy Watson
bluntly. ‘' He wants to interfere with every-
baody’s business. But 1 sdy, you ehaps, this
fs awfol far the doctor. 1lf Jameson has
got a warrant he can arrest poor old Brett.”

* It's appallin’, old boys—simply appattin’,™’

in procil,” replied

-
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Agrecd Sir Montie sadly. 1 ain't really own the place. Come In. Mr, Lee—tome
worryin', beeause | know the docter’s inno-{boys. You might as well see the fun. m‘&
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you can't arrest a2 man anless the injuread
pnrtx agrecs to a prosccatian.”

“At the same time, Dr. Brett is guilty,
and you may be sare that the whole country-
side will know it,"” snapped Jameson. *'1
will have nothing further to do with the busi-
weces—1 am finished."”

ARd Jameson marched towards the door.

‘** One moment, inspector,” sald Nelson Lce
quietly. *‘1 siiouldn’t advise ‘y‘vou to be in any
hurry. You seem to forget that your actions
are fairly wcll gnown in the village, and you
have szct many ogly rumours afloal concerning

Dr. Brett.’’

** Rumours!"’ repeated the Inapector.
** Nonsense!”

‘“You etill beliecve that the doctor 13

guilty, and 1 am sorry for that,” went on Lee.
**One day, perhaps, you wii regret your
haste. For the Prencnt- wc must do our best
%0 smonoth everyihing ovep—"'

*“ You needn’t think that I care a ]]ot. about
rumours,”” put in Brett. ‘ If people like to

:ﬁlk agalnst mre and believe il of me, I can

ord to ignore them.™

‘*Can you?'’ asked the guv’'mor. ‘1 don't
think 89, old man. Your position is not like
that of an ordinary private gentleman. But 1
prn?on a visit to the school—you, Jameson,
a I. We will discuss matters with the
Head and come to.a clear undcerstanding.”

** Just as you like,” growled the inspcctor.

And & few minates later we took our
departure. Handforth and ° McClure were
waiting outside—I had practically forgotten
them. Handforth was looking exeited and
mapatient, and hLe seemed surprised to see
Dr. Brett otill at liberty. ‘

‘;‘:hy, hasp’'t he been arrested?”’ he whis-

pered. .

** No, dear old boy,”” replied Montie.
**The Heazd's a rippin’ sort, you know—he's
rcfused to prosecute.” !

‘“Then Dr. Brett's innotent -1 knew he
was,”' said Handfeorth. ** What's more, 1
happen to know who the real thief is. I can
tell the Inspector where te lay his fingers
on the Mysterious X!

** Oh, dov't rot now, Handy,”’ 1 put in.

' It's true, you ass,” eported Handforth.

And, without further delay, the leader ol
Srudy D told his story—how he and his chums
had watched the sinister movements of the
hnk‘estmnger. and how they had tracked him
to the George Tavern. -

**1 have seen the man mysell,”” commented
*ieilson Lee. ‘I agrece with you, Handforth,
that he had a babit of bamging sbout the
school in-a moset whacoountable fashion. But
tlicte is no evidencé to show that he is In
any way connected with the robbery.’’

“No evidence, sir?” gaspcd Handforth,
* But it’s obvious!'”

** Obvipws to your mind, perhaps,’” smiled
the guv'nor. ** Bot you arc rather inclined
to g¢G an tdea fixed in your head, Handforth,
and build gpon it. Yoa take s certain thing
for granted, and before long you are really
convincing youreelf that such and such is
positively true—wherens, in reality, it is
merely a suspicion.”

" Begud!’® breathed Rir Montic. * You're

-
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found out, Handy, eid boy. Mr. Lee's re-
vealin’ yoar cbaraeter amaztn'l‘."

“ But—but he must be the Mysterious X,
sir,”” sald Handforth weakly. ‘‘ There's nobody
cise to suspect!”

Nelson Lee laughed heartily.

‘“ %o that is Bow you arrive at your coa-
clusions?” he chuckled. * Simply because
there Is only one man to snspeet, you imme-
diately pounce upon him. I'm afraid, Hand-
forth, that your theory—— Ah! But we
shall be able to test it evem mow, for 1
observe the gemtleman in question stridin:
towards us.”

The mystarions stranger was, indeed,
approaching. We watched him with interest.
He certziuly looked a queer specimen. In-
epector Jameson was walking along in front,
with the constables, loftily aloof. Dr. Breti
was ontwardly indifferent, bot I knew that
h; 1:&; worrfed. His position was not exactly
jaeal. 5 :

“ Pardon me, sir,”’ said Nelson Lee politely,
as the stranger was abont to pasas.

* Now for it!"" breathed Handforth.
rcady! He’'ll fight, 1 expect!”

The wan came to a halt, and looked at the
guy'nor imquiringly.

‘* bid You address me, sir?’ he asked.

‘“Yes,” said Nelson Lee. 1 am a maater
from St. Frank's, and 1 bhave seen you in the
vieinity of the sehool several times recently.
If you are anxious to inspect the varlous
buildinge, I shall be pleased to conduct you
round.”*

The stranger smiled with pleasure.

*“ Thank you, sir—tHank youm very much,”
he szid eagerly. ‘‘ You—you see, 1 was haif
afraid to approach the Headmaster, becausc

business is quite an independent one, and
annington firm is under con-
tract to supply all the picture-postcards of
St. Frank'’s.’”

‘*“ Picture-postcards!’’ murmured Handlorth
weakly. -

‘*“ So, really, sir, I have no right to take
any viewa at all,”” went on the stranger. I
thought I might be ablc to0 do & little business
in my own small way, though. I'm a photo-
grapter, air.””

‘* A—a photographer!'’ gusped Handforth,
in a faint voice.

‘ Ha, ha, hatl”

Mce(lure yelled, snd all the reat of oo
grinned

‘* There is no reason why you shouldn't take
photographs of the school, if you wish to,”
sald Nebson Lee. *“ But this le hardly the
time of the year for that work, surely? The
ct_ml;‘;'act, yoa rcferred to is, I believe, ex-
pired.”’

“ My idea was to take winter seenes, sir,”’
said the photographer. ‘‘ My name is Wells,
and 1 come from Caistowe. I bave just been
viewing the school buildings from various
aspects, in order to obtain the best views.
Then I meant to wait until eeme more snow
ecame, and take the photos.”

‘* You are pafnstaking, at all events, Mr.
Wells,”” smiled Nelson Lee. '‘But I am
afraid the chahce of more anow thia vanter is
g small one. We are almost nto Yarch

* Get
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However, Hf you will write to the Headmaster,
I have no doubt tirat he will be quite willing
to make some arrangement with you.”

‘“ Thank you, sir,” eaid Mr. Wells eagerly.

We walked on, but Handforth and McClure
remained behind. Probably Handforth was
feeling rather too small to bear the gaze of
Nelson Lee. His wonderful discovery was—
a3 usual--a mare’'s nest, And he would be
chipped unmercifully when he showed his face
in the Ancient House.

* Well, thank goodness, it's all over,” re-
marked Wateon, as we walked towards the
school. Dr. Drett’s safe enough now. The
Head's a brick—although, of coarse, he knows
that the doctor's innocent.”

I shook ny head,

 It’s not all over, Tommy,” I said. ** There
is stil a beastly suspicion against Dr. Brett.
We believe in him, I know-—but that’'s because
wo know him. But there are hcaps ol
people who will think the worst.. And you
know what these country gossips are. Poor
old Brett will have a rotten time until he’s
proved innocent. And who's the real culprit?
Who's the Mysterious X7"*

‘*“ Begad! Don’t ask me, old boy!"" said Sir

Montie.

*“And where i8 the stolen property?” 1
went on. * You see, my sons, the position is
still bad. Until the police collar the actual
thief Dr. Brett will be in an uncomfortable

ition.”

“ Then ['m afraid he'll be uncomfortable
for a frichtful time,'’ observed Tregellis-West.
* Jumeson will never do anythin’, dear lellow.
fn fact. T don't quiter know how things are
goin’ on.”

“ Don't you worry, Montie,” I said. '‘ Leave
it to the guv'nor.”

But a surprise was awaiting us at 8t.
I'rank's. had we only known it. B8ir Montie
and Tommy and § were not madeé aware of it
until afterwards—becanse we weren’t allowed
to march straight into the Head’s study with
the guv'nor and Dr. Brett and Inspector
Jameson.

Naturally, wé wanted to go in, but as
Nelson Lee promisced to tell me all about it
afterwards [ didn't mind 80 much. Handforth
and Co.—Church had joined his chums at the
gate—made a bee-line for Mrs. Hake's tuck-
shop. Havin% had no dinner, they suddenly
remembered thyt they were hungry and there
wasn't much time. Besides, there wasn’t so,
much likelihood of bLeing chipped in the
tuck-shop. Handforth’'s two chief objects
were to find some grub and to make himself
acarce.

Mcanwhile, Nelson Lee led the way to the
Head's private door, und a few monients laber
he was in Dr., Stafford’'s study, accompanied
by the doctor and Inspcctor Jameson. The
inspector was looking superciflious and rather
disgusted.

‘“I have news for Jou—-most astonishing
gews,'’ sald the Head almost exeltedly. ‘‘ Ah,
Brett, I am glad that warrant was not
executcd—more particularly now. Yoar inno-
cenca is finally established !’

“Oht' eaid the Inspector coldly.

“And veu. Jameson, will find it nacerdary,

|
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to offer a most profuse apology,” went on the
Head, with equal coldness. ‘''I have been
shocked by your ram-hcaded action—for there
was really never any actual ¢vidence against
Dr. Brett.”

Jameson grunted and turned away.

**1 suspect that a fresh development has
taken place since yvou rang up, Dr. Staf
ford,”” remarked Nelson Lee calm!ly. I
observe that a fresh card is lying on your
desk, and I.think I see Dr. Brett’s fountain.
pen, to6o.”’

‘“Eh?” exclaimed
“ Why, yes, so it is!"”’

‘““Good gracious!'" muttered Jameson.

Thev stared at the Head’'s desk. The pre-
sence of Dr. Brett's fountain-pen was almos!
convincing proof that he had taken th-
Hcad’s by mistake—ae he had stated. The in
spector had scoffed at the idea, and his feel
ings were now somewhat mixed.

*“1 will just tell you what happened.’” went
on the Headmaster. *‘* After '‘phoning youw up,
Brett, I had occasion to leave the study. 1
was absent., perhaps, for about ten minuteo.
Meanwhile, this apartment was empty, 6o fur
as I know. But when U returned 1 was
astounded to find this parcel on the table.’

And the Head rather dramatically produccd
a brown paper parcel, which had already been
unfastened. He Jlaid jt on the desk. and
pulled the paper asidel And there, in full
view, lay a miscellaneons assortment ot
articles, gold ornaments, a gold watch, two
neatly rolled up canvases—and, in iact, every-
thing that had been stolen.

“ Is—-is this some trickery, sir?’ asked the
inspector grufily.

‘““Obviously; but T am not responsible.™
replied the Head. *‘ These goods were placed
in my study during my absence, and how they
got here is more than I can imagine. Tt is
a most singular affair altogether.”

‘““But who is responsible?” asked
eacerly.

‘“ Nobody

the doctor quickly.

Brett

but the thief, surel),” replied the
Headmaster. ‘‘ But zee! This card was in-
cluded in the parcel. It seems that the thicl
is"qot without some sense of decency. after
a . | ]

They all exgminetd the card with interest.
It pae exac similar the one which had
been first l£ft, exeept that it contained more
printed words. And thcse were sufficiently
surprising, for they ran: ‘' With the comph
ments of the Mysterious X, who does not
allow the innocent to suller for the guilty.”

‘““ Well, this is really handsome of the
fellow,”” said Brett, with a sigh of relief.
**I wonder who on ecarth he can be?" _

‘“ Bomebody, at all events, in close touch
with what has bheen going on.”” remarked Nei.
son Lee grimly. *‘‘ He knew that you werce in
danger, Brett, and his conscience would nau
allow him to see you placed under arrest
There is now not the slightest shadow on
your name—as Jameson himeelf will admit. =

The inapcctor, in fact, waa looking very

“No,” he eaid huskily. ' Of--of course
not.’’

“I'm afraid thic parerl will not tell n9
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much,” said Le:. * The brown paper is new,
and the string is ncw—a wise precaution on
tite part of the thief. By the way, Dr. Staf-
ford, was your window open whil you were
absent from the room?’*

‘“Yes, several Inches,” replicd the Head.
**'And, what is more, it was open even wider
when I returncd. Thxzre are a
of dirt on the window-sill.. Hawever, my
- property has been returned, and I shal] cer-
tainly take no further action.”

‘“ And the mystery will rewaain a mystery,”
smiled Nelson Lece. ‘‘ Well, Brett, there is
nothing further to detain you, a.nd I am
quite sure that your work hals heem inter-
.tupted enough——"’

“1 should like to interrupt it for a few
mmevnta longer,"” gut In Inmsgpector .;dn‘leson

‘Hang it all, sir, I'’ve been deucedly foolish
over this business—I admit it. I apologine
sincerely, and hope that you will forgive me.

THE
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“*Why, of eourse! said Brett bearv.
‘“ Let's say 8o more abouat it.*’

Nothing more was caid. But Ne¢lson Lea
and Dr. Staflord were very pleased wiri
Jameson's action. After all, he waen't such
2 bad soré. Mis chief {ault was his inclina-
tion to arroganee and hic inflated ideas of hia
own importance.

a L] [ ] | ] ° L]

And that seemed t9 be the end of the
matter. But it wasn’'s. Jameson saw to it
}nhat. the whole tddistrict kgew that Dr. Brett's

ticcence had been proved, and he was to be

hly commended for that.
ut who wase the M)naterloua X?

The whole of gt k's was asking that
question. affair had excited everybody’s
interest, and before long the Mysterious X

was to appear again, But fn quite a dif-

ferent wav|

END.
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THE HOUSE IN THE JUNGLE :

~ OR, JOHN HAMMOND'S DELUSION. *

A Tale of .the Adventures of an English Lad and a Young American in the
Wild Heart of Africa in Quest of a Mysterious Valley.

By ALFRED ARMITAGE.
Author of  Red Roseand White,”” ¢ Cavalier and Roundhead,” ctc., elc.

READ THIS FIRST.
ALAN CARNE is a youny DBritisher captured by the Germans during the fiyhting in Gernan

East Africa.

~ Heis kept a prizoner in a little camp far in the north-west when the new:s
of Germany's defeal comes to his caplors.

Full of rage, they pretend to give hem hi:

freedom, and cast him out alone, without food, in the African jungle, knowing that he must

either starve or be killed by some wild (beast.
gone far he is surprised to hear footsteps coming along the trail behind him.

Bravely the lad sets out. Before he hus

It s

JAN SW.UART, a Hottentot zervant of the Germans. He has brought food, and Alan s ylod of

his compuny.

They set qut again, when suddenly a lion crosses the path ahead of them.

(Now read on.)

A NIGHT IN THE JUNAQLE.

AN uttered a ery of alarm, and Alan un-
slung his rifle. The lion was neither
hungry nor savage, however. It had
probably had a full meal. Having hesi-

tated for u few seconds, it yawned, switched
its tail. and leisurely disappeared. into the
bush. Its rustling strides faded in the
distance.

‘““ That was a bit of luck,” said Alan, with
a sigh of relief. * I don’t belieye I could
have Kkilled the brute if it had charged us.
We're not likely to be molested by lions in
davlight, but we will be in danger from thew
to-night.”

““ We can climb into a trece,”’ the Hottentot
confideatly replied.

“1 don't suppose there will be any, Jan.”

“* Then we will build a fire, baas, and I will
keep it burning while you sleep.” -

They pressed on for hours, bravely enduring
the scorching heat, and at the close of the
day they wecre Btill in the arid scrub. But
it was not of such vast extent as they had
judged it to be, for a little later, as the sun
was low, they descended a volcanic hill, and
came beyond it into a lush, green jungle that
;u.-as in stpiking contrast to the waste of thorn
JUB.

Beneath &% trees, which were of great
height and festooned with ogecpers, was a
maze of dwarf vegetation interlaced with
vines. From the foliage above chattering
monkeys peered curiously, and birds of gor-

prcus plumage fAitted from bough to bough.:

A python reared its ugly head and slid into

leaped from the thickets and vanished like a
streak.

‘“ This 18 better,”” declared Alan. I am
glad to be out of the scrub.” |

“And I am weary and hungry,”
answered. ‘“° We will soon rest, baas.””

There was no longer the trail by which they
had come. For a quarter of a mile they fol
lowed a wandering path that had been made
by animals, and they were in perplexity, won-
dering where they were to find a shelter, when
thecy stumbled on a large pool of brackish
water that was fringed with reeds.

A stretch of open ground leading to it had
been trampled and churned by thoueands ot
hoofs, and to the left of it, thirty or forty
yards from the pool, was a big acacia tree,
with spreading limbs. The sun was dippinx
bclow the horizon, and it would have been
imprudent for the lads to go any further.

*1 have matches, baas,”” said the Hotten
tot, * and there is wood in plenty. Shall 1
build a fire?”

‘“ No, we can't slcep on the ground,” Alan
replied. *' A fire wouldn’t keep lions away
from us. We’ll have to camp in that tree.
We ought to be safe there.”

It was the only suitable place of refuge in
the vicinity, so they climbed up the slanting
trunk of the acacia and settled themselves
as comfortably as they could in crotches ot
the boughs., Alan seccuring himself with his
belt and Jan with his waistclout. They were
not in dread of pursuit now, They felt thag

(Continued on p. iii of Cover.)
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~{be Qermans, being in a- hurry to return to
i the coast, would net have wasted time in
giving eh&ee to them.

They ate a frugal meal of the mouldy bls-
. cuits while the sunset glow faded, and pre-
sently, when darkness had fallen, they beheld
such -sights as could not have been witnessed
anywhere except in the wildest parts ot
Africay
»  Jt was what they had been expecting. The
i dark, tropical night awoke to the padding of
countless feet, and for an hour and more
there was a preocession of the harmlese
animals of the forest passing and repassing
the tree, going to and from the pool. They
came in droves, jostling and squeezing—bush-
buck and gazelle, eland® aud antelope, and
zebras. And when they had drunk and dis-
persed there came singly and in groups the
more formidable beasts.

A tawny leopard slunk by, dim in the
gloom, and slunk back again. A palr of
giraffes drank, and were followed by three
buffaloes. - A great «lephant lumbered past,
shaking the earth with its tread: aud when it
had -slaked its thirst- and doused itself
copiously with its trunk,
shrill trumpeting. -

Then appeared two c!umsy rhmoceroses and
for.eome minutes they snorted and splashed
in the pool and wallowed amongst the reeds.
They, too, departed, and after an interval of
silence a booming, thundérous noise vibrated
on the air. It was the king of beasts. His
majesty the lion was: apgroa'chmg

“ It will smell us; baas,’” the Hottcutot said
nervously. * It may jump up here.’

“I1 don’t think se,’* Alan replied. ‘" We
are quite safe. [I'll be. rcady though "~ he
added, taking hie rifle from }he limbs on
-which it rested. _

There was silence again. For fully half an
hour it remained unbfoken, and the lads
finally concluded that either the beast had
not come near, or that-itt had bheen to the
water and gone quietly away. They relaxed
their alert att;tudes and both were dropping
ofl to sleep when they were roused by a
thumping, seraping sound. A hlood-curdling
roar rang in their cars, and, looking below
them, they saw-two Haszz eyes and a huge,
dusky object. The lion had bounded upon the
sloping trunk of the tree ‘and was crouching
there. -

'* Shoot, baas, shoot!” Jan cned in terror
‘“ Be quick!”

The rifle was witbin easy reqch of Man
who snatched it _as quickly as he eould and
threw it to his shoulder. 1t was the Hotten-
" tot who was frightcned. The English lad had
been in as perilous situations hefore, and it
was with cool nerves and steady hands that
he took aim. He tried to draw a bead on a
vital part of the big brute, though he ex-
pected each instant to feel its teeth and claws
sinking into him.

‘ Oh, baas, why don't you shoot?'" gibbered

Jan. “TE Wil leap again! It is going " to— "
The. weapon cracked, and the lipn, hit as it
was in’ the act of springmg higher, reeled
hackward, and fell to the ground with a
heavy thud. But it was not dead, nor, appa

it went off with

]

i

rently, had ;t. been mortally wouuded. 1
thrashed about in the grass, uttering snarls
and growls.

And now the jungle creatures that were in
the vicinity, aware that the king of beasts
wls in distress, broke into sound. Hyecnas
yapped ironically. A rhinoferos grunted,
and a bird of some kind gave a hoarse. ironi.
cal crouk. The snarling and growling ceased,
and the wounded lion could dimly be seen
moving towards the black cover of the

thickets.
** It is going away, baase,”” said the Hotten-
tot. ' The bullet did not kill.”

“*No; |} aimed for the heart and missed.’
Alan answered. '‘1 should have tned to ht
it between the eyes.’”

There was nothing more to be feared !mm
that beast. It would not return. But after
the daring attempt that had been madc to-
reach them the lads felt that they had
better stay.awake, and it was well that thev
did 80, for during .the pight they saw other
lions, and leopards too, prowling around the
tree in which they were perched.

They had a tong vigil, remaining on glard
until the first flush of the dawn. They then.
went off to sleep, and when they awoke the
sun- was ahovée the horizon. Descending fron
the tree, they stretched their crumped linbs
and ate what was left of the biscuits. .Ansl
when they had drunk at the pool they
resumed . their journey, still holding to a west-
ward course.

“The Germans did nut come after ua,” said
Jan. **apd we need not worry about food.
-When we are. hungry again. baas, you mll

| shoot game, and. we will eook it at a tirc.’

The little native was in cheerful spirite, bhut
Alann was despondent. His hopes had faded.
He had.anly a dogen cartrisdges In his bhelt,
.and for hundreds of miles around him
stretched the African wilderness, haunted
by savage beasts and savage mcn.  There

wasn’'t a charce in a thousand, he tuld him-
self, that ne and his companion would bhe
able to eurvive the perils that threatened
them. And his- mother wauld never know
what his fate had been. A5 he thought of
that his heart achrd and his eyes grew dim.

ended abruptly, and the young travellers,
slipping down a low bank, paused at the .
edge of a river that was fifty yurids
width. It ran ewift and shallow, ant was
split by sand bars and ielets of papvrus.

*What are we to do?" asked!

* Which way shall ve go?” )

‘“*Let. us go over,” the Hottentot replied.
“We domt want to go nporth, where we
would never come to the kraal!s of white
men. And if we were to ge south, buas, wo
might meet the Germans.”

“ Well, Jan, I don’t suppose i1t matters.
But what of hippopotami and crocodiles?"’

*If there are any. baas, they are deep n
their holes, and will not monlest us.” :

- (Continued overioal?.)
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IN DEADLY PERIL !
N the middie of the morning the forest

Alan.
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It was an casy passage for the lads. The
water recached ounly to their waists, and

they had a firm footing ou sand and pebbles.
When they were necarly across, however, Alan
had a misfortune. His cartridge-belt, which
had beea insecurcly fastened, droppcd from
him into the stream, and was carried off by
the current. He made a futile clutch at if,
and would have -pitched headlong® mto the
Water “had not Jan grazped his arm.’- With
dismay they watched the belt as it was swept
to~a black pool, where it sank from sight.
~Lhe loss of the cartridges increased Alan’s
dwpondonu and cast a gloom on the
Hottentot.«. Having gained the farther bank
of thetriver, they plunged again into a dense
foTest? and when they had prLSbC‘d “on for an
hour,: in -anoody -spirits, they reached open,

arid (ountn that-was clothed with low cu‘ub-

and ‘dotted with volcanic qtones .

Over this they trudged” for a couplc of
mil-3, and it brought -them to a region that

was not unlike an English park.
fertile stretch of greensward, and clumps of
trees, and copses of bushes. And on the
'horizou. many miles distant, a rangL of purple
mountains was indistinctly visible, ®

It was here, when the lads had gone a little
arfher that they had a thrilling adventure.

It was Jan who observed a moving object
that was behind a large thicket ﬁftv yards
away, and as he drew attention.to it a_ pair
of big rhinoceroses ‘appearcd. One of them at
once wheeled round and vanished, and the
other, after stamping®and pawing the” earth
for a Tow s(u)uds;camc charging fon\ ard at a
swift, lumbering rush. ‘ -

“ It will kil u='_ wexclaimed the Hottentot
“You can't shoot it!"”
-“l\o the rifle is useless!” Alan cnul blt
terly. ** And there is no trec near. which we
can climb!’” v " ’ ¥
.They were lulpleu, nmnbcd \uth terror.
They stood _routed to the spot while the huge,
snorting beast, its wicked eyes gleamnw with
fury, thundered .straight towards them. “And
of a sudden,” when “it ‘was within half a
dozen yards, they leapt to one side. - That
saved their lives. .They had fully e\pccted to
be trampled or, gored. to deathy but-the thino.
ccroe—it is a short-s ahted animal—dashed
blindly by them. It did not swerve or turn.
It held to its coursé, grunting viciously, until
it had got to a considerable dletancc, when it
stopped to nip the Lrass, o 4 . e

And the lads, secing that the brute had no
-intention of returning, continued, their march,
They were thankful for their" narrow escape.
It was all they thought of at first. "But soon
a scnse of their position weighed heavily ,on
their epirits again.

They had no cartridges for the rifle, and
not a secrap of food. The sun’s rays beat
down on them with scorching intensity, and
they were cuffering from hunger and thirst.
Alan’s stout courage was failing him. He

aw O

- "'

It Wwas a

’ -

NELSON LEE LIBRARY

was weary and heartsick, in the grip nl
despair. .

** What'’s the use of going any furthcer,
Jan"" he said, after a long interval of silence.
‘““There’'s no hope for us. Not an atom
We may ‘as . well throw ourselves to” the
ground and whiit fur *death in some shapL o
other.’ vl

**1t shall be as the baas \nshcs " replied
the Hottentot. * It may be so that we Wwill
soon die. Without food we must star\c, and
without cartridg®s Weé caunot shoot the’ wild
beasts that will .1tta('l\ us. Yet perhaps if.we
go on we will mcet with friendly natives,
who will—"" He broke off abruptly, with a |
gsharp exclamation. *‘ Look!’" he bade cagerly.
** Do you see, baas?” ~epe ST W
- He had just emerged from cover, and had
paused within a mrd or so of a’small, slimy
pool. Immediately in front-of him, where the
earth wds soft and damp, was a vague trail

of footprn:1t-= He dropped to his knecs and
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examined ¥ them - closely., - -2 That Jan was
amazingly. sklllcd in the art of woodcraft,
and -that. he could. read. signs almost as
cleverly-as a _black Australian tracker, his
companion_ “as AWATC, 5% Taer o v = ang.
‘“ What “is "it?” " said Alan kecnl) in-
terested. . ** A safari?”’ - . RN
- Yes, a safari,” declared tlu,_,ﬁott(ntot

‘It has- gone north and there was o white
man with it.”’ »-~» <« <« &, - .)-
~~'" A white man?_ Surcly not!" A%
“It v truc bda‘-' I can sce the mmks of
higs boots.™ There™ was-olg, Tinantof your, race
and he had \ch hith a score,of natnes
** He must be a huuter ol Iwr gawme,’ Alau
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replied. ;' How long JS lt since the party
passed here?”’ - — . s v s

» lt may be an hour or two hours,” said
Jan * No more than that.’ s -
¢ ' We are in luck. -How fortunate that you
should have_ made this ‘discovery, Jam! We

must go after the safari and overtake it.” -~ .
{ “les baas, that we must do. They will
give us, food and gunsand cartridges to
shoot with. We shall not die."”” -+ - -V

“ But there are bad men in Africa of.m)

» ~

race and of other European races. This
may L¢ one of them.” +« » @ o+ Y-
- ** 1 think not, bmh‘ No, I feel that he mll
be a friend to us Theg

The_ speetre of d'tdth had bcen banlshed

and he was”in chcerful spirits again, hopeful
of obtaining such assistanee as would enable
liim and the Hottentet to redach civilisation.
. There was a chance that the white leader
of the safari was one of the few remaining -
Portuguese who traflicked in slaves with the .
‘Arabs. Or it was barely possible that he wax~
a German oflicer who was trekking to re-:
moter wilde witn a column of Askari soldiers.
It was much more likely, however, that he
was an English sportsman or trader.

(Another fine instalment of this splendid
story next week.)
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