-

o
ad
l -

A Story ofj-.’
-LEE al‘ld 30 b.,!,




- —— ————

f e e i m omem e m—— ——— © —— —

i1

THE NELSON LEE LIBRARY Na. 204.

NOW ON SALE!

No. 5 of the NEW SERIES OF THAT OLD AND

POPULAR JOURNAL

THE BOYS REALM

Twelve large pages of splendid Stories
and lHustrations!

Fifty thousand words of first-rate reading matter!

SOME OF THE CONTENTS:
THE CARAVAN CHAMPIONS, A (ine series of Caravanning

and Sporting Yarns, full of fun and adventure. By Herbert Britton,

BLAKE, OF THE BLUE CRUSADERS-—The Best Footer
Story that old Favournite, Arthur S. Hardy, has ever written—
reintroducing characters who have been talked of wherever the
game 1s played!

THE BRASS DISC—A Thnlling Story of Sexton Blake and
Tinker, with Pedro prominent, and 5ir Richard Losely and Lobangu,
the Giant Zuly, in big parts!

HENRY ST. JOHN'S SCHOOLDAYS —recounted by that
Celebnity himsclf—with the scene laid at St. Basil's, the school dealt
with in so many of his former splendid yarns!

FROM CHOPPING-BLOCK TO CHAMPION—A Grand
~cnies of Boxing Stories, by Captain Malcolm Arnold!

TALES OF ST. FRANK'S SCHOOL——by the Author of the
Fine Stonies of Nipper and Co. in the * Nclson Lee Library.”

Price 1.d. On Sale Everywhere!
DON’'T MISS IT!

—

- —— ——

- — . — r— —— - - —




No. 204,

THE NELSON LEE LIBRARY. THREE-HALFPENCE.

ezd F;om

ondage.

A Study of School Life and Detective Adventure at
St. Frank’s, introducing NELSON LEE and NIPPER
and the Boys of St. Frank’s.

By the Author of “The Secret Combine! * The Treachery

of

Study A!” “The Rascal of the Sixth!™
(THE NARRATIVE RELATED THROUGHOUT BRY NIPPER.)

CHAPTER 1.
VALUABLE EVIDENCE !

6¢ HOCKING ! said Gulliver.
‘“ A disgrace to St. Frank’s!"’ ex-
claimed Fullwood piously.

F ‘“ Things have got to a pretty
‘ pass,” put in Bell.: A member of the
" Sixth in gaol, accused of wholcsale robbery!
My only hat! An’ we always thought hc

was such a decent chap, too!”
*“Only this mornin’, when I ran down to
the villaze,” continucd Fullwood, *‘one of

the yokel Kkids yelled insults after me—me,

you know'! Asked if T was goin’ to quod
next week!”’

Gulliver and Bell grinned.

‘“* We shall be chipped for weeks,”” said
Gulliver. *“ An’ no wonder!”

The Nuts of the Remove at St. Frank’s
were chatting in the lobby of the Ancient
Houce. Morning lcssons were just over, and
the onc topic of conversation in the whole
school seecmed to be the recent sensation
regarding Frinton of the Sixth.

Frinton was a.prefect. and at that very
moment he was confined in Bannington
police-station—eor, at least, he had been con-
tined there—charged with being concerned in
several burglaries which had recently been
committed in the ncighbourhood of Bellton
and St. I'rank’s.

But this was not all. The affair which had
led to Frinton’'s arrest had been rather
dramatic. A robbery had been committed in
Banunington itself, and somebody had bcen
brutally assaulted. Frinton was suspected.

For several weeks the countryside had been
haunted by a strange maraudcr who called
himself * The Mystcrious X ”'; and Frinton
of the S8ixth had turned out to be the
rascally plunderer.

‘““It's a frichtful affair,”” went on Fullwood.
“ When o chap like Frinton turns out to bc
a common thief there's no tellin® what might
happen. It makes a chap fcel ashamed of
belongin’ to St. Frank’'s—"’

‘“ Eh? What's that?”

Handforth of the Remove was just pass-

ing, and he paused. Church and McCiur:,
his faithful chums of Study D, were vi.a
him, and they paused. too. Handior i

| frowned as he looked at the three Nnuts.

“ What's that you were saying., Fullvord
ke demandcd.

“1 wasn’t Full-
wood sourly.

“ Yes, but I heard you!” exclaimed Handd-
forth. *“¥o yon feel ashamed of belonging
to 8t. Frank's? I'm not surpriscd' Nearly
everybody elsc here i3 ashamed of you i -
gracing the ccuool with your preseunce!™

“I was talkin® about Frinton,” growied
Fullwood.

“Oh, that cad!” said Handlorth, with =
snift.

** We all thought he was a decent fcllow
until he turped out to be the * Mysterious
X" went on Fuliwood.

“Did we?”’ said Handiorth. “T diav't,
anyhow. 1 always thought that Frinton wos
a rotter. Wasn't he a pal of Starke? Waen't
he a bully? Wasn't he a gambler and a
smoker? Wasn't he a regular outsider?”

“Of course he way,”” said McClure. o

“ Well, when we found that he was the
‘* Mysterious X ' it wasn't much of a shoex.”
went on Handforth.,  ** Serves the  beaas
risht—he deserves to be sent to chokcey for
twenty ycarzs! And as for his downf.ail
making you feel ashamed to belong to S-.
'rank’s— Here! I'm speaxking to »yon,
Fullwood !

“* Really?”” said Fullwood, strolling away.
* Thanks all the samg, hut your vo.ce grat-a
on me. Speak to the wall, will you?”

Handforth pushed back his coat-slecvea.

“When a fellow asks for a punch on th»
nose I gencrally oblige,”” he said grimiy.
“* What the dickens—— Legzo my ann,
Churebh, you ass!™
. Don't contaminate vour flat, ld man,”
caid Church soothingly.

** Don’t what?"

““ Fullwood isn't worth touching. you ey,
explained Church. = Why waste a  geid

speakin® to you,”" suid
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punch, Handy? Rescerve it for a deserving
case.’’ )

Handforth nodded and rolled down his
sjeeves. ) “

1 suppose you're right,” he admitted. “ It
is rather a pity to use my strength on such
a cad. Rats to him! At the same time, he
deserves punching.” -

Church and McClure exchanged a glance of
satisfaction. Handforth was fairly easy to
manage if they only went to work the right
way; and they did not care to see their
leader get into trouble, as lre certainly would
have done if he had started punchiag Full-
wood's nose in the public lobby. Masters
had an unpleasant habit of appearing at such
inopportune moments.

A few minutes later I strolled through the
lobby, accompanied by Sir Montie Tregeilis-
West and Tommy Watson, my chums of
Study C. A cricket bat was tucked under
my arm, and Watson was fondling a ball.

** Heaps of time for a bit of practice be-
fore dinner,” I said briskly. ‘‘ Hallo, sir!
Fceling fit this morning?”’

Nelson Lee had just appeared from outside.
Bis clear-cut, clean-shaven face was un-
usually thoughtful, and he paused as I ad-
dressed him. The guv'nor had been bhusy on
the Frinton case, and 1 guessed that he was
thinking of it now.

**Yes, Nipper, I am quite fit, thank youn,”
he replied. ‘' By the way, I should like you
to come to my study for a few minutes.”

‘““ Now, sir?” I asked.

“ Yes.”

“ Anvthing important, guv'nor?”

* Fairly,” replied Lee. **1 am well aware
that you regard me as a nuisance, that you
want -to get out on to the playing-fields. But
you must be generous, Nipper: you must pre-
sent me with ten minutes of your valuable
timed”’

I arinned. ,

** All right, sir,” T said. “T'll- come at
once. You fellows had better wait for me on
Little Side. Take this bat, Montie.”

" With pleasure, dear old boy,” =said
'l‘ﬁogcvllis-Wes’é.

follovved the gnv'nor to his study, won-
dering why he wanted me g0 urgently. When
1 had closed the door he sat down, and
eyed me theughtiully as be lit a cigarette.
"wen he motioned me to a chair. I sat on a
corner of the table.

“I want you to tell me, Nipper, exactly
what happened on the night when yon saw
Firinton arrive on the island in the River
Ntowe.”” he said. * He approached in the
disguise of the * Mysterious X,’ and left the
place in his own character?”

I nodded.

“THhat's right, sir,” I eaid. “ The rotter
had hecit away in Bannington committing
that burglary at Mr. Norman Brent's place.
H:n'(; the police discovered the loot, hy the
way?"” ] . .

“*Not vyet,” replied Lee. “They think
that Frinton has’hidden the stuff, and that
he refuses to disclose the spot.”

“Well, isn’t that right?” .

“I think not,” said the schoolmaster-
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detective. * Buf 'you have not:answered my
questinn, Nipper; you have noet done as I
required. Frinton arrived on the laland."and
you saw him. At what time was that?”

‘ Somewhere about half-past twelve, sir

‘“ That won't de, young 'um,” intcrrupted
Lee. ‘' *‘Somewhere about' is too vague.
Don’t you know for certain?’’

““ Well, yes,” I said. ‘' The time was
almost exactly twelve-thirty.” '

‘“ Are you sure of that?’”’

* Positive.”’ L

““ You would be willing to swear to it?"
-*“Yes, of course, and so would the other
fellows who were with me,”” 1 replied. *“ Bug§
why? What does it matter?”’ a

Nelsor Lee smiled.

“ Because the man who was assaulted—
Simpkins—has recovered,”” he answered.

j:j Blesscd if I can see any comnection,” I
said.

““You will when 1 tell you that Simpkins
has made a positive statement to the effcct
that the ‘Mysterious X' attacked him at
twelve-thirty-ive exactly,”” said Nelson Lce
quietly. **'The man was seriously hurt about

the head, bhut he is going on well now, and.

the doctor hopes——"’

““Hold on, sir!” I gasped. * You—you say’

that Simpkins was assaulted at twenty-five
to one?”

‘“ Yes: and the ¢ Mysterious X * was seen in -

the grounds of the Oaks—Mr. Brent's place—
at twenty minutes to one,”’ said Nelson Lee.

N

** You will now realise, perhaps, that there

is a big discrepancy somewhere.”

I nodded, rather bewijldered.

‘ Rather, sir,”” I agreed. ‘' It's not at this
end, I'll awear. - When wo¢ saw the
‘* Mysterious X ' the time was just half-past.
And the ‘ Mysterious X' was in Bannington
five minutes later! He couldn’t bave hecn,
guv’'nor, hecause filve minutes later we saw
Frinton without his disguise."

'“It is dertainly out of the question to sup-
pose that Frinton was in two places at one

] and the same time—and that is what we .are

asked to believe,”” said Nelson Lee smoothly.
‘“ There is only one cxplanation, Nipper.
Frinton was not in Bannington on the night
of the crime."
‘* Then—then Frinton isn’t the culprit?’
“Of course not,” said Lee. “1 never
thought he was.” '
“ But who is?"’ T demanded.
‘“Ah! That remains to be discloscd,”

[

| went on the guv'nor. *‘ But you will sce the

extreme value of your evidence, my boy. It
you can swear in a witness-box that Frinton
was on Willard’s Island at twelve-thirty—
that you actually saw him there at that
time—his acquittal will be certain.. At all
events, he cannot he chaiged with ihis lass
crime. He has confesred that -he committed
the former robhcries, but they wete. small,
petty affairs.” - v '

‘““Wation will swear t-hnt-'ahout tﬁe time,

| tao,” 1 said, **and so will Montie and Pitt.

We all saw him. I'm blessed if I cam under-
stand it all, sir! It's a rare puzzle! ‘Whon
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tl;cany committed thc assault and the rcb.
ery?”

** The Mystcrious X." . o

“ But Frinton's the °* Mysterious X' |
protestcd, ‘‘ and Frinton wasn’t there!™

“ Then thers must bc two of them,” smiled
Nelson Lee. '

“Oh, my hat'"

I stared at the guv’nor in amazcment.

“Two of them!” I went on. ‘' But—but
do you mean to say that Friuton had an
accomplioe? I thought the whole thing was
clearcd up, and now I'm jiggercd if it doewm’t
secm more mysterious than cver!” .

“ Yet it is really much clearer,” said the
guv'nor. * Much depends upon the relia-
bility of vour evidence.”
- I swecar to the time, sir—within a
minute or two, at all events,” 1 declared.
“* We were all in bed before one o’clock that
night, and we saw Frinton a clcar half hour
before that.’” ‘

Nelson Lee rosc to his fect.

‘ That is exccllent,” he said. It may

not be necessary for you to give your
evidence at all, but it is just as well to be
preparcd. | can assure you, Nipper, that
the real sccret of the ‘ Mysterious X ' is not
yet disclosed. There is just a chance that |
may be able to learn thc truth this after-
noon. At all events, I mean to do my best
in that direction. Frinton is a young rascal,
but he is not -so black as he has becu
painted.”
- A few minutes later I left the guv'nor’s
study and went out to Little Side in a
thoughtfu] mood. I did not notice that
Starke of the Sixth was on the stairs as I
passed through the lobby; but Starke saw
me, and he watched wme cross the sunny
Triangle.

And Starke, for some reason., fecmed quite
pleased. .

CHAPTER II.
NOT VERY SBATISFACTORY.

HE bully of the Sixth descended the
stairs quickly and beckoned to Ken-
more, who happened to be passing.
Kenmore was Starke's study-mate,

and a fellow of the same calibre as Starke
himself.

‘“] want a word with you, Kenny,” said
Btarke briskly.

Kenmore halted.

‘“ Come over into this corner,’” said Walter
Starke. °‘ An idea’s just come into my head,

1 want you to tell me what you think
of it. Things have bcen pretty rottem for
us just lately.”

‘“ Ever eince the Remove f{cllows started
that beastly Becret Combine business, any-
how,”” agreed Kenmore. * There's no getting
over the fact, 8tarke, that thic kids have got
us whacked. That's putting it bluntly.”

S8tarke nodded grimly.

‘1 dor’t know about being whacked,” he
said, ‘' but they have been having things
their own way during this weelh. We bad the
Remove at our morey, ¢n tn s-cak. rntil the

o

Secret (ombine waa started. And then the
trouble began. Two or threce of ns wer-
collarcd by fcllows we couldn't recognide,
and we were birched. The rotten part of Lhe
whole thing is that we don't know who did
it.”

“* But we do know that we shall be hirched
again il we try any of our games on,”’ saisl
Keninore. “ I've decided to filnish, Starke,
as you know. The game's pnot worth the
candlc. Rats to the kids!”’

“[ don't agree with that,'’ said Stark-
‘* But look here, about that idea I've got. |
told you about that last birching affu.-
didn't 1?"

Kenmore grinned.

“ Yes,” he replied. ¢ You and Jesson wi -«
collared on your way home from the Wl
Harp. after lights out. You were taken

‘the mecting-place of the Combine, ard wc 5

sivcn a choice—a licking, or your signatu
to a paper.”

“ We signed!” exclaimed S8tarke. * Lik-
a couple of silly idiots, we put our names (.
that document, which practically placea
in the juniors’ power. That paper says that
we've been bullying, and that we visited t!-
White Harp in order to gamble. We wer
mad to sign it."”

“That's what | told youn at the time.”’

*“ Oh, it's no good rubbing it in,"”" snapp. |
Starke. “ You'd have signed, too, if y.»
had been in our position. The little beasi .
were ready to hall akin ua, and Jes<on and |
had to do somcthing. But that's not th-
point. ‘That paper is in Nipper's posacesion.

“*How do you know if is?'’

“Well. T don't know for certain, but |
caspecet 1t said Starke. ' Who elae would
be the chief of the Combine””’

“T'll admit that Nipper's the most hk-lv
fellow."”

“ Well, then, it's fairly safe to assnme
that that signed paper is in Study €, said
Starke. ‘' Nipper wouldn't carry it abouat
with him, it might get lost that way. [t'll
be in his study, stowed away somewhore.
Now, my idea is to search the room wiil:
we've got the chance. Nipper and Tregellis-
West and Watson are on the playing-fie'd:,
and we've got a clear—"

“No? me,” interrupted Kenmore. * We
might be found there, and we shontdn’t ltanve
a leg to stand on.”

Starke grunted.

“U'm not going to ask you to tuke any
risks,”” he said tartly. °** All I want you to
do is to atay in the lobby, here. I you aeec
eithcr of the three coming in, jus<t pap along
and give me the word."”’

“Oh. [ don't mind that,” said Kcnmore.
“ Buch up!”

“ Good!”

Starke went ofl. He was extrem:ly
anxious to recover that incriminating doc:
ment. and he felt that by searching Study
there was some prospeet of success, 'I'he
Remnove passare was quiet, for nearly cverv
body was ontside.

And Starke succeeded in getting into the
studv without hcing sgecn. He closed the
door, anid then looked round hueriedlty. Thers
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were several likely places—the cupboard,
the hookcase, or the small chest of dr.nurs
in the corncr.

‘* No, not the cupboard " muttered Starke.
“ And 1 don't sup oso it’ll be in one of the
drawers, cithcr. e chances are that the
paper is slipped m between the pages ol
some book in that case.’’

As a prcliminary, therefore, Starke pro-
cceded to take the books down. one by oune,
and examine each. He had bhardly got
through bhalf of them when he heard steps
out in the passage, and junior voices.

He looked up in alarm.

There was just a chance that somebody
was making for Study C, and . Starke had 1o
wish to be found there. He did not bhelieve
for a moment that any jumior was about to
enter, but precaution cost nothing. And in
this case he had cause to congratulate him-
ecl{ a moment later.

He glancel round quickly; there was only
one possible haven of refuge—helind the
curtains dn the window recess. So he stepped

quictly over to them, and concealed lhimscif |

behind their folds.

And he was only just in time.

For the door opened, and two juniors
entered. One of them was Reginald Pitt, and
the other Sir Montie Tregellis-West, Starke
kept sabsolutely still,
being placed in euch an awkward position.

"* Really, dear fellow, I don't know where
the thing is,”’ said Sir Montie. ‘' You have
eucgccded In draggin’ me in from the playing-
firlds—"’ .

‘* Why, you silly ass, I said you needn’t
come,” interruptcd Pitt. * Nipper said that
the bat was in this study Yes, there it
is, over In the corner. 1 must have lefs it
here this morning.”’

** That's all. right, them, old boy,”” eaid
Tregellis-West.

Starke felt rclieved; it secemed as though
the juniors were about to retire. But Pitt
pauscd before opening the study door, and he
looked at Sir Montie in rather a thoughtful
fashion.

‘“* By the way, about that Starke affair,”
he said. ‘' There's no doubt, old son, that
we've got the bhulliea on toast. With that
sizned paper in posseerion of the Secret
Combine we’re as safe as houses. The bullice
daren’t do a thing.” .

*“You're quite right, old boy,”” agrced
Tregellis-West. Starke an’ Jesson arc par-
ticularly helpless, an’' the others daren't de
much. The Secret Combine has been a great
euoccess—"’

** 1 suppose you know where the paper is?”’

asked Pitt. ** That paper with the writing on
it, I mean?"
‘“ Well, dear fellow, I'm not quite sure.”

eaid Sir Montie. * But {t's quite s2fe, an’
you needn’'t worry——"'

“I'm not worrying,” interrupted Pitt.
“The paper 1'm referring to is one that Starke
would like to get hold of—and he'd be rather
surprised if he Lknew where it was to bLe
found.”

“ But it’s in llm study, dear fellow——""

* That paper?” rcpeated Pitt. * Don't you

cursing his luck for}

H

of his own character.
such that he could take no steps to punish
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believe it, Montie! ‘itarko wouldn't min!

Fseanhmg the study, if the fit ecized him, and

nothing would be safe here. But in that
old tunnel the paper is secure.”
Sir  Montie raised his eyebrows and

adjusted his pince-nez.

““ Really, dear boy, 1 fail to follow your
remarks,”” he observed mildly. °* In the
tunnel? I wasn't aware that the paper was
in any tunnel, hegad! I think you must be
mistaken, P:tt—l do, really.” :

‘“ Not likely!"’ said Reginald Pitt ‘“ Don’d
breathe a word about jit, of couree—it’'s a
secret; but the paper is down in the tunnel
which leads out of the old vault, beneath the
monastery ruins. Who'd think of looking fer
it there? My dear old Montie, it's as safo
as the Bank of England!’

‘“ You eurprise me, Pitt!"”" said Treg,ems-
West. ‘I was under the impression that. the
beastly paper was hidden in this study.

- Whose idea was it to take it down into the

old tunnel? I don’t think I quite approve ot
it, you know."’
Pltt grinned.

* Starke would never think of searching
there for it,”” he exclaimed. ¢ Starke is a
spy and a beast—a blackguard of the first
water-—and he hasn’'t any more ecruple thaa
a professional criminal.”

Starke, behind the curtain, g'rltt-ed his
teeth as he listened to this candnd opinion
But ‘his positiogn was

the author of the utterance.
' Starke wouldn’t hesitate at pt\ying the
spy,”’ continued Pitt. ‘‘ Therefore it is better

to take precautions. That paper I was juss
|

‘tunnel.

talking ahout is pushed into a little crevice in
the stonework, about twelve feet inside the
Nobody would possibly see it unless
they krew where to look. So we can
reckon on it being safe.. Starke won’t find
it, anyhow.”

‘“ Perhaps it’s rather a zood idea,’”’ observed
Tregellis-West. ‘ But 1 should feel more

eccurc if the gigned document was bebind a

lock an' kcy somewhere. It seems rather

public, you know, to put it in a crevice. But

I suppose you Imo'w best, dear boy. I’'m no

good at arrangin’ these things, begad!” _
‘“ Well, let’s get back to the play?:g-nelds,".
Qid tht opening the door.

They passcd outside, and Starke, with hia.
heart heating fast, listened to the footeters
of the juniors as they walked dowa the pas-
sage towards the lobby. The sounds died-
away at last, and the prefect ventured to
cmerge. :

“By George!™ he muttered gloatingly. :

He did not venture to waste another
moment in Study C. The coast belng clear,

he stole out, and walked along the passage

nntil he came across Kenmore. The latter
looked at Starke curioualy.

““ All serene?” he inquired.

"?ch Jut why the dence dldn’t you wnrn
m'. " .
“ My dear chap, I didn't hnvo a chance,”
repliecd Kenmore. * They were in befere I
knew it, and had passed me within a second.
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8o T simply had to let thewn go, and leave it
to chance.”

Starke nodded.

‘“* Well, as it happens, everything's all
richt; but it was a ncar shave,” he said. “* I
want a word with you, Kenny. Come to the
study.”

Kenmore followed the other prefect to the
Rixth-Form passage, and they turned into
their study, and Starke closed the door.

“ Listen'" he exclaimed mystcriously.

Kenmore knew that something unusual was
afoot. Starke's very attitude was eloquent
of excitement and triumph. His misecion to
Study C had evidently becn highly successful,

‘“ { suppose you've got the paper?’ asked
Kenmore.

‘* No, not yet,” sald Starke; *‘ but I shall
get it within ten minutcs. I know exactly
where I can lay my fingers on it. Ull just
tell you what happened. Thos: young
bounders—Pitt - and Tregellis-West —walk«d
right into 8tudy C while I was there.”

** And cornered you?'" asked Kcenmore
staring.

" ** No; I took good care of that,” replicd
‘Btarke. '* I managed to get behind the cur-
tain, and by a plece of splendid luck the
young sweeps

raper I signed.”’

“ Jolly convenient, eh?”

“T should think it was!’ said S8tarke.
“ That paper, according to what Pitt said,
i3 concealed in a crevice about twelve fcet
along that old tunnel which leads from the
vault under the monastery ruinsd. All we'v2
got to do is to slip down therc and take it
away.”

‘““(vood!'’ said Kenmore.

. ** Of course, it docsn't interest you much,
I know,’”’ went on Starke. *‘ You didn’t sign
the paper, and you don’t care. But I thiuk
_y?u might show a little feeling, instead
0 _—ID

“Oh, all right,” interrupted Kenmore.
“ Anything to oblige, old man. I'm awfully
pleased to hear that you've located that
paper. You'll feel a lot ecasier when it's
burnt, won't you?”

Starke’'s eyes gleamed.

“ Rather!"” he agreed. ‘' And it's going to
be burnt before dinner—within ten minutes,
in fact. We'll go down into that vault at
once and settle the matter straight away.
You'tk come, I supposec?”’

““1 dor’t mind,”” agrecd Kenmore.

They &urriecd out, but Starke slowed hLis
pace as he and Kenmore were crossing the
Triangle. They did not want to draw atten-
tion to their movements. But they succeeded
in rc(zlwhing the old monastery ruins unob-
eerved. :

A stone stairway lcd down from the ruins
into a spacious vault. And from this vault a
tunnel ted into the deserted workinzs of the
old quarry on Bannington Moor. The placc
was generally quiet, and the prefects had no
fear of meeting anybddy, especially at tlus
particular hour of the day.

‘* Got any matches?”’ inquired Kcnmore,
when they had reached the bottom of tive

started talking about that|:

stone atairs. ‘“ [t's as hlack as pitch down
here ="'

“I've 2ot a hit o0 a candle,” interrupted
Starke. ° We sha'n’t be herc more than two
mianutes, anyhow; it ought to be easy to fin
that crevice.”'

Starke lit the piece of candle he had
brought, and, holding (t between his thum"
and forcfinger, he crossed the vault to the
dark patch which marked the entrance to ta«
tunnel. _

** Now, let's search carefully,” he said.

For the first three or four fcet the stone-
work waa qnite intact, with no sign of
crevice whatever. But after that there wer-
several small openings visible, and each oun*
was subjected to a close scrutiny.

‘“ Hallo! What's this?”’ muttered Stark-
euddenly.

He came to a halt, and Kenmore gaz:d
over his shoulder. There, clearly visible be
tween two pieces of stoncwork, & alip of paper
was tucked away, almost out of sight. Unlesa
the Sixth-Formers lad been delibcrately
looking for the paper they wonid uever hase
éecn it. B

“*That's it—that’s the fatal document,
said Kenmore casily. ** You'd bhetter flsh it
out with your pocket-knife.”

Starke procecded to do this without delay,
and after a few moments he was succeas{ul
in beinging the folded paper to the front.
where he could grasp it. He pulled it on',
.and passed the candle to his companion.

* Hold this,”” he said. ** I'll just have
look, to make sure.”

He uniolded the paper with cvery show nf
confidence, and his eyes gleamed a8 he
held it before him, spread out.

“1'fl burn the rotten thing at once,” 1.#
declared. ‘“ There’s nothing like making
sure—— Why, what the thunder——"

Starke paused, and his face went red with
fury and consternation. For the paper con
tained nothing but the following words:
** Sold again! Eavesdroppers beware!” ‘the
rest of the aheet was blank.

“ Ha, ha, ha!"’ roarcd Kenmore.

“ You-you silly fool!"’ snarled NStarke.
crumpliog the paper up in his hand. ** Theie's
nothing to laugh at, is there? \We'v: horn
dished-—we’ve heen spoofed!”

“ You have, vou mean,” said Kcnwmor:e.
“ DPou't drag me into it. One of those vouunz
bounders must have been here hefore us o
tive winntes uro. And they must haee
known that vou were hehind the curtain, ol
man."’

Starke scowled fiercely. .

“All that jaw was for my benefit.” he ¢x-
claimed. “ It was Pitt's doing, of cutirac.
Pitt worked the wheeze, hang him! And
now w¢ shall be laughed at by all theae in
fernal junjors.  You'll be incinded, din't
forget !’

Kenmore's amile vanished.

‘* Yes, I suppose I shall,”” he said saueire
**The next time you go looking for tna:
paper, Starke, vou'd better go alone! |
didn't think youn could be 3o easily apcoled!”

And Keumore marched out of the tnand!
leaving Starke to follow at his leisure. o
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bullics wore completely done; and Starke's
tempcer was not improved in the shghteet
degree. .

Mcanwhile, Reginald Pitt was cxplaining to
a group of fellows near the pavilion what he
had done. I stood listening, and i coundnu’™
help grinning at Pitt's ingenuity.

It didn'é take me a tick to write those
words en the paper,” chuckled Pitt. ‘1
simply dodged down imto the tunnel and
shoved the thing into a crevice—and was up

again before Starke and Keumore appcared. |

1 expect they're finding it mow—the import-
ant signed document!”
‘* Ha, bha, ha!”

Sir Mantie adjusted his pince-nez.

'* Really, old boy, you're too swift for me— |

you are, really,’” he observed. *‘ I hadn't the
slightest Inklin’ what you were drivin’ at in
the study. You said that the papcr was down
in the tunnel—"

** I didn’t mention what paper,” interrupted
Pitt. °* I simply said ‘ the paper 1'm refcr-
ring to.” Well, that wasn't the signed docu-
rmment,-was it? By the way, Nippcer, I should

advise you to take it ocut of your study and}{

put it in a safer place.”

“1 will,”” 1 replied.
Starke would descend to piliering from a
chap's study. He’s a bigger blackguard than
1 tcok him to be. But bhow did you know
be was in there, Pitt?"

Reginald Pitt grinned.

*“ I didn't know—I suspected it,”’ he replied.
‘1 happened to see Starke jawing with Ken-
more in the lobby shortly before, and then 1

saw him going into the Remove paszage. 1§}
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‘* In custody, 8ir?’’ I inquired.

“* No, my boy. He has been relcagsed om
bail,’”’ replied the guv’nor. ‘‘ Mr. Frinton,
the foolish lad's father, is staying at an hotel
in Bannington. He came down from London
a day or two ago, gravely troubled—as you
may imagine. KEverything at the present
moment points to the ftact that Frinton is the
author of the brutal assault upon the man
Simpkins, at the Oaks—when a conaiderable
quantity of valuables was stolen.”

“I can't belp {feeling that Frinton is
guilty, sir,”” I said. ‘' Yet that point about
the time seems very queer. Frinton couldn't
have bcen in Bannington at$ dall-pass
twelve——"'

‘ He wasn't there, Nipper,” Iinterrupted
_Nelson Lee. * Thie affair of the Mysterious
X is somewhat more complicated than you
ceem to imagine. That is why I have been
somewhat slow in making my inquiries—and
why I warned you to leave the matter
centirely in my hands. This afternoon, ro

**1 didn’t expcct that |

r
0
| 4

-d;)ubt. I shall succeed in obtaining the whole
story.”

“ You’ll let me know all about it, won't
you, guv'nor?”’ I asked.

“Yecs, you ean be quite sure of that,™
replied Ncelson Lee, with a smile.

A moment or two later he took his depar-
ture, and 1 watched him as he drove out of
the Triangle in the speedy little two-seater.
| It was a half-holiday that day, and I had
- hoped that I should be able to go with the
guv’'nor. However, he had planned dif-

kIu.:rently, and I didn't go.
Arriving in Bannington, Nelson Lee pulled

didn't think anything of it at the time, but fup before tiie Station Hotel—the most select

when I entered Study C and saw the curtain
moving I guessed things. Montie, herc, being
sliort-sighted, didn't notice anything.”

" Allaw me to correct you, dear old boy,”’
said Sir Montie. I am not short-sigiit«d
in the least. Quite the reverse, you know. 1
am obliged to wear glasses in order to make
Iy vision normal—"'

"*Well, we needn’'t go into that.”” said
rritt. 1 guessed that Starke was there, and
l thought it would be decent to oblige him
with a little information. At any rate, he
knows by this time that he was spotted, and
I don't suppose he's feeling very comlfort-
able.”

When we went in to diener Starke and
Kcnmore were nowhere to be seen. We did
not cateh sicht of them until we took our
places in the dining hall; and the bullies of
the Sixth took particular care not to lock in
our direction. :

They were feeling considerably sore, 1

. CHAPTER II1.
IN THE POWER OF A ROGUE.

imagine.
ELSON LEE nodded.
‘“ Yes, Nipper, I am off to Banning-
ton this afternoon,” he said—*' almost
_ immediately, in fact. Frinton, as 1
think you know, has already been before the
magistrate, and has been remanded.”

establishment in the town, and an hotel of
 considerable size. Lee's car was taken round
(to the garage, and the detective himself
entered the wide vestibule. and directed that
hie card should be taken up to Mr. Howard

IFrinton.
A few minutes later Lee was ushered into
Mr. Frinton’s sitting-room. Mr. Howard

Frinton proved to be a smallish man, with
grey hair and a grizzled moustache. He way

a gentleman to his finger-tips, and his face
was lined with worry and anxiety. '

Ile greeted Nelson Lee warmly.

“I am delighted to see you, my dear sir,”’
he =aid. * If there ie anything to be done
for my poor boy, I am quite sure that you
‘will do 1t. This terrible trouble has been a
great blow to me.”

** 1t is scarcely to he wondered at, Mr.
Frinton,” said Nelson Lee quietly. * Where
is the hoy at present?”

‘*Jack is in the next room—we always call
him Jack at home,” replied Frinton's father.

*"I have tried to be stern with him; but

how is it possible? He is my own son, and
it seems that he is not solely to blame. He
has bheen led away by a - scoundrelly

. brute——''

** I think i{ would be better if the lad told
me the story in his own words,’”” intermpted
Lee. ‘* That is my object in coming here,
Mr. Frinton. 1 want to know the whole truth
aboud thia Mysterious X aflair—I want the

} boy 1o be a.ttmo_jutely frank with me. To keep
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®aything back now would be fatal. His only
chanee of mercy is to be truthful.’””

“ You are quite right, Mr. Lee; I have told
Jack the very same thing,”’ said Mr. Frinton.
“ And he, I am glad to say, is willing—in-
deed. antious—to conflde in you. He has
erred greatly, and 1 must admit that [ am
downright ashamed of him. But he has been
sinned against most atrociously.”

‘* What is your opinion with regard to the
affair which led to your son’s arrest”” in-
quired the schoolmaster-detective.

**] am convinced that he is innocent.”

* Why sre you so ccertain?”’

% Because Jack, whatever his raults, would
never have descendrd to such a foul act of
violence,” said Mr. Frinton. * The man was
attacked with a poker, and [ shall never
‘bring myselt to believe that Jack committed
such u daetardly deed. No, Mr. Lee, my eon
€s innocen® of that crime.”

““1 agrce with you,”’ said Nelson Lee
Quietly. * Frinton has confessed that he

committed the series of minor robberies which
ok place previous to this more serioua affair.
Thoie robberics were, after all, of little
importance. But in thie present case 1
understand that Mr. Norman Brent hasa Jost
articles to the value of seven or eight hun-
dred pounds—a very rich haul. And your son
is charged with the crime.”’

* The police are mad,” exclaimed Mr,
Frinton bitterly. * Whaile the rcal eriminal
$a escaping., they are wasting their time in
attempting 4o get evidence against Jack. 1
know well enough that the boy committed
the other thefts—but not this one. And the
hurglary at Mr. Brent's is, after all, the only
fmportant one. 1 seriously doubt if the
earlicr victims would consent to prosecute.”

“] am quite sure they would not,” said
Nelson lLee. * Indeed, I shall make certain
of that. Therefore, if we can only clear
your son of this particular charge, the
police will have no further hold upon him.
And | may as well tell you, Mr. Frinton,
that [ bave already sufficient evidence in my
posseasion to clear the unfortumate Iad.
When he appears in court again he will be
acquitted.”

Mr. Urinton’s eyes sparkled.

‘“ You are amazingly good, Mr. Lee!” he
exclaimed fervently. ‘‘ But how can you pro-
duce this evidence?"

‘“I can produce witnesses to testify that
youir son was in the neighbourhood of the
school while the burglary at Mr. Brent's was
actually being committed,”” replied Nelson
lee. * But, in my opinion, the police will he
far more satisfied if I can hand over the
actoal culprit—and that is my ambition.”

‘““1 sinoerely hope that you will be success.
ful. my dear sir.”

‘“I can only be succeesful il Frinton tells
me the whole truth coucerning this miser-
able affair,” replied the detective. ** Will you
please bring him into me, so that I may
qn‘_utpn hlat"
tm;l will fetch him at once,” said Mr. Frin-

A mmute late

Frinton of the Sixth c:
@O the reom. u of the Sixth came

e was a verv different fel-

low from the senior who had been known at
8t. ¥Frank's. Pale, haggard, and with down.
cast head, bhe looked utterly careworn and
humiliated.

' Well. Frinton, I am sorry to see you in
this deplorable plight,”” said Nelson Lee
quietly. ‘* What made jou act so foolishly.
my boy? What made you act like a black-
guard, instead of a gentleman?”

“ J—I don’'t know, sir!’ exclaimed Frinton
huekily. ‘“I—] mean, 1 do know! [ must
have been mad! I must bave been insanc to
listen to that awful brute! But I don't
want to blame Sbheldon for what ['ve done.
I deserve to be punished for ¢verythinz ['m
guity of.”

“ That, at all events, is the right spirit.”
said Nelson Lee. * You are the individuai
who has been haunting the countryside in
the character of the Mysterious X.”

‘“ Yes, sir,”’” said Frinton hoarsely.

‘It may interest you to know that [ bhave
been aware of the fact for =everul weeas
past,”” went on the detective.

* You—you kuew, sir?”

“ [ did.”

“ And you didn't expose me?’’

“You are well aware that I did not, Frin-
ton,’”" said Nelson Lee.

** But—but why not, sir?"’

‘* Bceause 1 was convinced that you were
merely the tool,’” replied Lee. My object
was to cet hold of the actual cuiprit. [ hadl
almgat succeeded, when this affair occurred at
the QOaks, and that brought matters to a
head. Your cap wauas found upon the pre-
mites, and also a paper bearing youf fingee-
prints-——"'

“ But I wasn't there, sir!"’ protested Frin-
ton tensely. ‘‘1 didn't go to Bannington at
all that night--1 swear [ didn't!”

‘* You need swear nothing here, Frinton.”’
said Lee. ‘I am quite ready believe your
statement—becavse 1 know it Bappens to be
true. A moment ago you referred to some-
Lbody named Sheldon. Who i3 this nlan, and
what relations have you had with him”"”

‘“He's a bookmaker, sir—a card-sharper,
and ® scoundrel in every way!' exclaimed
Frinton fiercely. ‘' I've been a fool to have
anything to do with him: but I couldan’t help
myRrelf. I was forced into it.”

““ That -is not the truth, Jack,” said bis
father. ‘* Yon were not forced into playing
cards with the man during the Christmas
holidays, were you? And that, it seems to
me, wa3 the commencement of the whole
trouble.™
L"Teli me about it, Frioton,’”” said Nelson

ee.

** Well, sir, during the bolidays I was idiot
enough to get mixed up with this sharper—
his name is Will Sheldon.’”” said Frinton. ‘1
was with some other fellows, and I didn't
like to look small. So 1 played for the same
stakes——"" |

‘“ The other fellows, I
federates of Sheldon’s,”” interrupted Lee
grimly. ‘“* In short, my boy. you were plucked

y a gang of rascals. The case is quite a
common ohe, I cap aasure you.”

¢ They didn’t pluck me tor mmmch, sir—not

judge, were con-
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nover put any address on the letters. He
may. bave been staying at come public-house.’

‘“Did he never mention where he lived?”

‘ Never, sir."” _

““Or make any remark concerning
asiociates?”’

‘ No, sic.”” T

“H'm' I'm afraid you are rather unsatis-
factory when it comes to information,’’ said
Nelson Lee. * I must tell you, Frinton, that
vou have been a rascally young fool, and yocu
must anewer for your folly.”

‘“ Yes, esir,”” said Frinton huskily.

" At the same time, I intend to see that
Justice is done,’” continued Lee. ‘‘ Sheldon
dg the real scoundrel—-yon have only been the
tool. [ intend to bring Sheldon to justice.
That is the only safe method of establishing
your innoeence.”’ ,

““But I don't know where you can find
Sheldon, sir. He may be hundreds of miles
away from here!’ exclaimed I'rinton. * It
seems to me that it's pretty hopeless. and 1
don’'t know——"’

1 don't regard it as hopcless at thiy
stage,’’ interrupted Lee. * Think again, my
boy. Do you honestly mean to tell me that
you know nothmg about Sheldon’s friends?

‘“ He never said anything, sir,”’ replied Frin-
ton. “ Whenever he met me we always
talked about the Mysterious— Ob, but
there was one chap Sheldon mentioned. J've
jast remembered.”

“ Well?™ _

“ A man named Jem Baker, sir,”’ said the
Sixtb-Former.

“] fancy I bave heard the name,” nodded
Tee. *“ Unless I am mistaken, Baker is a
drunken rascal who lives in Bellton —a man
who frequenta the
White Harp.”

.Friaton nodded.

“ That's right, sir,"”” he said. * Sheldon men-
tioned Baker two or three times, and I ex-
pect they were pals. But do you think that
Baker will know anything of value?”

“I think nothing,’’ replied Lee. 1 shall
wait until 1 bave interviewed the fellow. It
i3 highly probable, however, that Sheldon
would confide in a fellow spirit. 1 shall cer-
tainly find Mr. Baker at the earliest oppor-
tunity.” .

‘* And when will that be, Mr. Lee?"’ asked
Me. Frinton.

« The detective consulted his watch.

“ Within an hour, if thec man is at home,"
he replied grimly. " ““In a case like this time
ie of value, and I must be quick. You are
q|u|t§ sure, Irinton, that you know nothing
else?’ . -

“ Yes, sir, I'm quite sure,’” said Frinton. *
. Very well, I will waste no ttme here;™
said Lee, jumping up briskly. “If. I meet
with any success, I .will let you know at
ouce. For the present, Mr. Frinton, I will
bid you good-bye."’

‘1 hardly know how to thank you, Mr.
Lee,”’ said Frinton's father gratefully. * You
are doing a wonderful service—" -

‘. Nothing of the kind,” interrupted Lee.
*‘ Sheldon is. the culprit, and I mean to catch
him —that's all." ..

his

public-house known as the|

|
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“ It's—it's splendid of you, Mr. Lee.” [a!
tered Frinton. * If it wasn't for you I should
be in' a ghastly hole. Oh, sir, 1 don’t know
what to say’ You must think I'm a terrible
rotter—"'

‘1 think you have been extremely foolish.”
interrupted Lee grimly. * 1 think you have
been led gway into evil paths. 1 am making
no excuse for you, Frinton. You bave acted
disgracefully, and you really deserve no pity.”

*I—I know, sir!” said Frinton, bhauging
bhis head.

Five minutes later Nelson Lee had taken
his departure, and bhis chief object was to
discover the whereabouts of Mr. Jemn Baker.
and to put some very close questions to thii
heery gentleman.

CHAPTER IV.
ON THE TRACK!

U Y sons, you can reckon that the gnv-
vor is getting buay on the case,” |
said confidently. *Frinton I8
several kinds of a rotter, but he'

not half so bad us peopie are saying. As‘.

what’'s more, it'll be proved before very long.

You mark my worda.”

‘I expect you're right,”” sad Watson. ** Bul
I wish we weren't left out in the cold =u
mich. Can’t you make your guv'nor tell you
a felv;v things, Nipper? It ought to be easy
‘““Oh, it's very easy!"” I interrupted. ‘'‘ Yon
might as well try to make this gatepost
talk! When the guv'mor i3 in one of )ig
moods, he won’t say a thiag—be won't even
drop a hint.” .

“] can quite believe you, dear old boy.”
said Sir ‘Montie. ‘' But perbaps Mr. Lee isn’t
in one of his moods—— Begad! Do my
eyes deceive me, or is that Mr. Lee's car
comin’ up the road at this vesy moment?"”

We were lounging near the gates—-for it
was a hal-holiday that day—and Sir Momtie
shaded his eye#”as he spoke und gazed down
the lane. -He was quite correct, for the guv -
nor’'s car was just roaring up. It came to a
halt outside the gateway—after we bad stood
aside in order to give it space.

‘““ Any pcews, sir?’” 1 inquired eagerly.

“I haven't seen the paper yet, my boy.”
replied the guv’nor.

- 1 wasn’t talking abont general mews!" 1

exclaimed. ‘* News about the Mysterivus X,

1 mean—about Frinton?”

‘“No news that I can tell you. at all
events,’’ said Lee. “ I was going to get yon
to take this car to the garage for me,
-Nipper: but T think I'l take it myzell.
Meanwhile, you can fetch Bos.”

“Boz!" 1 echoed. *‘* What do you want
him for, sir?"

-*“He can probably do with a little exer.
cise,”’ repliad Lee calmly.

He said no more, but drove in. Atd 1
looked at my chums squarely.

** There's something.on,”’ 1. declared. * Tak.
ing Boz out for exercise—eh?"

“Gammon!” said Watson hlmntiy.

“Of course it's pammon!” { ~areed. * Thne
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gus 'nor has discovered things, and he's oa
the track. If we can be in thie-wcl, we
shall he in it, that's all.” .

* Begad! Don't you think you'd better be
fetchin' Bos?' ingquired Trcgellis-West mildly.
““)f you don't look out, Mr. Lee will be' back
here bLefore you start—amd then there’ll be
a frightful row.”

]| weat off without delay—round to the
kennels. Boz was my little spaniel—one of
the cutest Jittle dogs in existemce. He had
a scont which was equal to that of any
trained bloodhonnd, amd was ‘{:.c-ed of
qnite a singular samount of can wits. In
short, he was a treasure. _

flc was glad enough to be released from
the kemnels, and accompanied me, frisking
abont. When we arrived in the Triangle
Nelson Lee was just emerg) from the
private doorway in the Ancient House.

 kxcellent!” he exclaimed. ‘' Now, Nipper,
yon may as well come with me to the village

if you have pothing particular to do. I.
want to imterview one of the inhabjtanta.

“1'm Yyour mab, s!’r'." ] said promptly.
““('an the others come?”’

1 t':hbk not,” said Lee. “It e hardly
necensary for three of you to look after one
dol".;. od

B l' [

“ Are -you taking me just to leok after
Bor? 1 demanded.

" Exactly!"”

** While you interview somebody?”’

* That is the precise idea,” sajd Lee ealmiy.
“f yon don't care for it, youmg 'on, you
peedn’t come.'’ _

“Well, it's a bit thick—but T'll go with

you,”" 1 said. ‘* Who do you mean to inter-
view?”

““ A gentleman we shall robably find at the
White Harp,” lied vvnor. ° His

pamwoe is Mr. Jem er, and is & charac-
ter of questionable babite. However, he may

be able to th me with the Information |
require—and that, after all, is the only point
that matters.”

As we out of the gateway 1 briefly

toll my chums that 1 should seon be back.
W.lson glared, and Sir Montie l0oked mildly
curious. They both wanted to come, bwut
Tregollis-West was too polite $0 ask. Not 20
Wateon.

“Ain't we coming, you ses?’ he called,
uftor us.

“1 beg your pardon, Watson?'' said the
puv'nor, turniog.

Poor Tommy went voq red.

“1—] was talking to Nipper, sir,”’ he said.
*“1--1 thought we might go, $00.”’

‘A very natural lnppodt‘on." said Nelson
lae. *““But | am atrald your services are
not required on this occasion, Watson.
Another time, perhaps. It may be some com-
furt to you to learn that 1 am only taking

Nipper for the purposo of looking after the

dJog !

" Regad!”’ murmured Sir Montle.

“Oh, 1 say, sir!” 1 protested, as we
walked on.

1 always belicve in telllag the truth, m
lud, ' chuckied Lee. “1 want you to loo‘
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after Boz while 1 enter the White Harp.
After that 1 don't think your services will
be required. 1t all depends.”’ :

“Have you found out anything about
Frinton, sir?”

**Not much I am now on a mission of -
inquiry, and |1 really cannot venture to
cuess what the resu't will be,”” said the
guvnor. I may as well teil you, however,
that the man 1 am mostly interested in- is
namcd Mr. Will 8heldon. There is just a
chance that I shall glean some information
at the White Harp from Mr. Jem Baker.” .

*“1 think 1 know the chap, sir,”” 1 said.
‘A plump, bheery-looking rotter who plays
biliards and drinks whisky and beer. He's
the man who has swindled Full—"

“ Well?” said Lee, as 1 paused.

‘* Ob, nothing, sir,”’ [ said hastily.

The guv’'por very diecreetly refraimed from
pressing me. 1 had heen about to say that
Mr. Baker was a man who had skinned Fulil-
wood and Co. of a good proportion of their
pocket money. But it wouldn't be wise to
mention such a thing to a Housemaster.

When we arrived at the White Harp weo
met with success at once. The afternocoa
was mild and sunny, and Mr. Jem Baker
was scated outside, on s beach, with a large
pot of beer in front of him. .

“The very merchant, sir,”” 1 murmured.

‘* Yes, Nipper, 3uito fortunate.” .

Mr. Baker was dozing in the sumshine, and
he looked up suspiciougl{ as the .gavhnor
took a seat heside him. remsained on tHe
other side of the rustic table, with Bos.
squatting at my feet. The arrangement was
quite excellent, for 1 was now in a position
to hear all that passed. -

*“1 think I am addressing Mr. Jem Baker?™
said Lee smoothly. :

‘“That’'s my name, sir,”” sald the man.
‘“An’ wot may you happen to want, may }
ask? 1 don't think I've 'ad the pleasure of
meetin’ youn afare, although I ow thead
you're Mr. Lee, from the =chool.’’

‘ Bxactly,”” said Lee. ‘' ©h, landiord, youn
can bring me a glass of your best ale, and
also a glass of ginger-beer for my young
{riend here,”” he added, as Mr. Porlock, tho
innkeeper, appeared. . .

The drinks werec fetched, and then we were
left quite te ourselves. Mr. Baker had
brightened up considerably, for bhis own ped
had been replenished—with no expense to
himself.

“] want to ask you a few questions con-
cerning a man mamed Sheldon,”’ said Nelson
Lee quietly.

. , sir?’ repeated Baker,

[ 1] Y“-OD

‘ Never ‘eard the name afore,” dcclared
the man.

“Oh, yes, you have,’”’ said Neison Lee®.
* That e won't do, Baker. 8heldon is a
friend cf yours, and you will serve-no pur-
pose by professing igmnorance. It may in-
terest you to learn that [ am quite williag
to pay llhenll! for any information thet
you can supply.’’ . .
B“‘\'ot do you call liberal?”’ Imquired Mr.

aner, o
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The guv'aor handed over a ten-shilling
note.

““1 am giving you this before you say a
word, Baker,” he said. ‘' The rest of your
reward will be in proportion to the value of
vour information. In any case, you will be

well paid.”’

The man scized the notc and put it in his
pocket. :

‘“ Well, Sheldon an’ me was pals, in a
manner o' speakin’—I won't deny it,” he
said. ““ But [ don’t see ’ow tnat interests
you, sir."”

“1 want you to tell me where Sheldon is
%o be found at the present moment,’” said
ee.

‘““ Sorry, sir, 1 can’t tell you.”

‘““Have you no idea at all?”

‘ None wotever, guv’'nor,”” said Mr. Baker
stoutly.

“ When did you sec Sheldon last?’

‘‘One day last week,” was the reply. “'E
told me ‘e was clearin’ out o’ the district,
an’ that's all T know, honest!'"

‘“l don't know whether to believe you,
Baker,’” said Nelson Lee. *‘ Did Shcldon men-
tion nothing to you regarding his probable
destination?”’

The man hesitated.

“ Not about 'is
replied.

“ That utterance savours of an evasion,”
said Nelson Lee keenly.

‘“It wot, sif?” _

£ 1 mean that you are in a position to say
somethiug, but are afraid to,”” went on the
guv'oor. “I don't intend to utter any
threat, but I may as well tell you Baker,
that unless you are quite frank you may
find yourse compelled to attend the police-
court as a witnese. If youn will give your iu-
formation to me, however, it will not be
necessary.”’

A9 don’t know nothin’, sir,” protested the
man. ‘ Sheldon said that ‘e was goin' to
clear out, an’ ’e's clecared. He didn't men-
tion nothin' about vwhere ‘e was goin'.”

41 don’t believe you, Baker,”' said Nelson
Lee grimly. ‘‘ S8heldon did mention some-
thing., and you must tcll me what that some-
thing was. Come on, out with it. Don't
try any further evasions!"

I'he man grunted.

" Well, sir, Sheldon did

destination, sir,”” he

say somethin’

sbout stayin’ in Caistowe for a bit, but
that's all,”” he replied sullenly. “But 1
don’t s’pose ‘e’s there now. It ‘¢ ain't, 1

doun’'t know where ’e is, an' that's the real
tcuth. The real, lLiomest truth, as sure as

1'm sitbin® ‘cre!”

L.Baker's tone was ecarnest, and I helieved
aim.

4 Well, that’s all very well as far as it
goes,”” rcmarked Nelson Lec. “We won't
pursue the subject. But you say that
Shetdon- was talking about staying in Cais-
towve. Where?"”’

* Why, you've just said
tﬁ'ﬁt‘!“ .
“*T'here are scveral quarters of Caistowe.”

it, sir—in Cais-

1I

said Nelson L:e. ‘' Didn't 8Sheldon mention
any particular spot?”

** No, guvnor.”

“Upon my word, Baker, you are extremely
obstinate,” said Lee irritably. ‘° Why are
you eo afraid to talk? No harm will befall
you, and you can serve no purpose by re-
fusing to speak. Come, be perfectly frank.

Sheldon told you where he would be stayin-,

don't deny it.”

The man shilted uncasily in his seat.

‘“ You seem to know more about it than
I do,” Le growled. “If you want to know
the exact truth, I'll tell yer. But [ shall’
want a quid for it, an’ that's straight. A
quid, an’ you can have the info!"

A pound note exchanged hands.

‘““ Well, Sheldon caid that ‘e was thinkin’
about stayin’ a few days in a cottage on the~
Caistowe cliffs,”” said Baker. “ It's a little
cottage all by itself, just near the big gap—
you can’'t miss it, sir. An' if you was to
offertme five 'undred quid, 1 coulda’t te!l
you np more."’

‘““I don't think I'll risk it, Baker,"” said
Nelson Lee drily. * Let me warn you, how-
ever, that if you have given me false infor-
mation, you will sulter. You have been quite
truthful?”’

“I'll give you mv werd on it, sir,” said
the man firmly.

Nelson Lee wasted no further time, but
bade Mr. Baker good afternoon, and we
strolled down the village strcet.

‘““Excellent, as far as it goes,”’ said the
guv'nor. ‘It was my intention to present
Mr. Bakcer with two pounds for his *info’. ag
lte calls it; but as he named his own price
I did not think it nccessary to alter it.”

‘““It may be a yarn, sir,”” I said.

‘It may be, certainly, but I don’t thisk it

is,”” replied Lee. *“* The¢ man would not dure

to invent the story for my bencfit. The in-
formation, such as it is, is quite true. But it
-may prove tuo be valueless.”

‘“Shall we go to Caistowe and sec? |

asked carelessly. -
Nelson Lee chuckled.

“I wouldn’t dream of occupyinZ so much
of your valuable time, Nipper,” he said.
glancing at his watch. * Boz and 1 will go
alone—there is really no telling when we
shall get back. There is a train within ten
minutes, as it happens, so | must lose no
time. Good-bye, young ‘un.”

And Nelson L¢e went marching down the
street, and Boz [ollowed him, as though
fully aware of the fact that he was required.
I stared indignantly after them for a moment
or two, and then made my way back to St.
Frank's, a grim resolve in my mind.

Meanwhile, Nelson Ice and Boz juat
managed to catch the train, and they werc
landed in Caistowe within ten minutes. for
the distance was only three or four wiles.

The little coast town was looking bright in
the afternoon sunshige. A lairly stiff breesc
was blowing, and the sea was dccidedly
choppy. Thce waves near the shore were bi
and rough, owing to the rock’s which
abounded. Rut Nelson Lee did not waste
any time i admiriug the scenery. He hed



comse here with a grim object in view, and
it was his intention to achieve his purpose.

He was ready to beliecve Baker’s state-
meat besause he had aoticed the little
eottage in question op mare than omc
me:nm. J¢ waa a small placo pear the
edge d the ellff, quite isniated. ’

Rlud been empty, to the best of Lee's
twlief, for some long time. Aad, knowing
what he did, it was easy to imagine that the
coltage wosld provide Sheidnm with ap
vicellent u:rwv‘dl:'uen until it was safc
to move further a .

Sheidoa was evidently astute emg to
realisc that It wonld be a fatal mistake for
him to journey %0 Lomdom, or any great town
iar distaat. Por the pnlice could easHy
tr:re‘l bim i they set their organisatiomn to
work.

By rcmaining near by, watching events,
he would be able to direet bis movements
according to the necessity of the moment.
And Lee had distinct hopes of finding
Nbheldon at homre.

And the man would oondder himeelf safc.

The police were still devoting all their
attention to PFrinton; they had not even
angprated that nyhon clse was implicated.
Rheldon was quite free to walk about as he

desired. It was not even necovssary for him
to go into hiding. His idea, ably, waas
to m readiness to make a boft i such a

move became NeCCsMary.

Therciore Lee’s hopes were not idle.

But when he came in sight of the cottage
he f(elt less confident. The place was in A
had condition. Two of the windows were
boarded up, and there was no sign of life.
The little huilding stood on the downs, clore
against the cliff. The spot wap never vinited
Ly anyhody. Even in the summer-time strol-
icrs aloug this particular cliff were few,

lec made no pretence about his move-
ments. He walked up to the cottage briskly,
and hammered upon the door,

A unute passed.

“ I8 seemms that cverybody s out, Bor,™
vemarked Nelsnn Lee.

The littlc spaniel wagged his tail by way
of reply.

Nelsos Leo did not knock again.  Me
craapcd the lateh and pushed against the
door It opened quite casily, sn éanily, in
fact, Lthat the detective y fell headloong.

He found himself in a bare room. At first
klarnce bhe would have sald that the place
had not bheen inhabited for mouths. But a
t::ry careful scarch revealed aone or two little
CINes.

Upon the floor, for example. he found
several aliredes of fresh shag tobacce. it
could net have boen there for more than
twenty-four hours, at the outleide. For Its
wiocur was full, with no sign of mould.

Thes there were one or two crumhs lying
about, and a few other indications of the
same type. Sheldon bhad cleared up with the
miention of removing all traccs. But be had
el reckoned on the place being searched by a
man with such heon eyesight as Nelsun Lee.

And Rheldon made a bad blunder. Por, at
the rcar of the cottage, Lec found a little

AUnguish Sheldon’s footprints
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hrickwork rcceptacle—which had apparestly
been provided for refuse. And here, amongsé
a lot of rubbish, Neison Lee unearthed a
portion of a waistcoat. The rest of the gar-
ment was missing, bot this portion was quite
sufiicicnt.

1 should say thdt the man has been
patching up some clothes,”” mused the dctec-
tive. ‘' This old vest was used for the paur-

, and this piece is the solc remnant.
ever,. it will be guite cnough for Bos.”

He beat down and allowed the little dog to
snifl the picce of cloth. Bos was quite ready;
be kaew what was wanted. And, without
heing told, Bos commenced adsing about, in
order to pick up the scent.

** That's right, lgyw,”” said Nelsom Lee.
* Find him, Boz—fnd him!”

And Bez did find the trail—within tLhree
minutes. After casting about for a brief
period, he sct off along the cliffs in the
direction of the big gap. his nose to the
ground, his hairs bristling. :

Nelson Lee followed. Having failed to
find Sheldon in the cottage, the detective

had little hope of finding him at all. But -
it would have been foolish to away with-
out allowing Bosz to sce what could do.

And the little dog went for the gap and
then plunged down the rouqll.l. rn,uedp path
which led to the beach. he gap was a
considerable one, and it provi the nnlﬁ
method of reaching the beach for a mile eac
way, for the clifis were sheer. Indeed, in
many places they overhunt .

The tide was coming in, but there was still
& large strip of beach uncovered, and Nelson
Lee bad no fear of being tntgped by the tide.
He picked his way down the path, and at
last arrived at the foot.

Boz was never st fault. He led the way
across the hard sand—not that his eflorts
were now required. For Lee could dis-
uvite clearly. -
And this gave him added satisfaction, for
the presence nf the footprints there proved
beyood question that the man had walked
on the heach since the . .

And as thcre were no return footprints
it was alao fairly safe to comclude that the
mab was still on the beach, unless, of course,

be bad made his way inte the town by
means of the shingle. -

In any case there was every reason for
Lee to feel smtisfell.

The waves were breaking om the recky
shore with thundcrous erashes as the detec-
tive followed Boz along the bheaeh. Lee took
gond carc to make sure that there was no
pombilh.f of bis being tra by the in-
compg tide. He was not feeling in the mood
for a swim.

This particular spot was quite isolated
from the town, and was Adeserted and guiet.
There was no other human being in sight,
and mo babitation of any sort could be seen.
Les felt himselt to be quite out of -the
civilised world for the time.

**Ab! This looks interesting,’”’ murmmured
the detective.

He had suddenly passed a jutting breast-
work of rogkg, and bad come within sight
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enteance. slime , of one—and he scooled out of the
-—: l.:-' .‘:2 proved Ih'”::n mlmm J‘l!.
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he spoke his words tumbleil one over the * The tide is comin innp&dly.a"ldhdm.

e { tane woa shall hath L tra
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done,”’ I exclaimed firmly. *° If the guv'nor
thinks he's going to lcave me in the co'd,
he's nustuken—that's all!”

‘“ What can we do?”’ asked Watson.

‘“Do?”" I repcated. ‘° Why, we can get our
jiggara out and rige to Caistowe. Mr. Lee's
gone by traim, and he's there by now. But
we sha'n’t be 8o very long after him—and he
may need help. With a chap like Sheldon
to deal with, *he’'ll have his hands full—and
we might be able to chip in at the right
moment.’’

I little realised how true my words were to
come shortly afterwards! Sir Montie and
Tommy heartily agreed with me that a trip
to Caistowe wus most necessary. The only
objection came from the noble Montie.

** Supposin’, dear fellow, your guv'nor
doesn’'t approve?’’ he inquired. ‘' Supposin’
he thinks that we're interferin’'—"'

“He'd have to think it, that's all,”" 1
replied briskly.

And very shortly afterwards we were
cycling along the road to Caistowe at a
steady pace. ’

“ Of course, we may he going for pnothing.”
I remarked, a8 we rode along. * It's just
possiblo that we sha'n’t be able to find the
guv'nor at all. (f Sheldon isn’t in that cot-
tage— "'

“* He'll
Wateon.

“*You ass!" I snorted. * He might be in
London, or Liverpool, or Glasgow, or Swan-
sea—"'

“0Or Timbuctoo
Montie blandly.

“Oh, gats!” 1 snapped.

They chuckled, aud we 1ode on. Ahout five
minutes after this, just as we were hreasting
a stiff rise, 1 saw something small moving
swiftly along beside the rond. ‘Then I gave a
sudden shout.

‘“ There's Boz!' I panted.

‘““ Begad!" said Moutie. ' So it is!"

*Then Mr. Lee must be near at hand,”
put in Watson. ' Boz went with your guv’-
nor, Nipper, 80 it's as clear as daylight that
Mr. Lee must be hore. I'm blessed if 1 can
see him, though.”

We had reached the top of the hiil, and
a long straight stretch lay before us. And
there was no living soul on the road with
the cxception of Boz—if he could be called
& soul.

* That's queer!"’ ' muttered.

We dismounted. and waited. The little dog
came up, and he gave a breathless yelp of
joy as hic recognised us. He frisked round me
dor a moment, then flopped down in the dust

be esomewherc else,” suggested

or Dahomey?”’ said Sir

aAnd panted, his tongue lolling ont. ’
‘ Where's your master, Boz?"' [ asked
sharply.

He jumped up, and ran a few paces alony
the road to Caistowe. Then he twrned, looked
round, and barked urgently,

* Begad! That's rather strange.
know,” rem:arked Sir Montie, adjusting his
oyeglasses. ** Why should he do that, dear
boys? An' why isn't Mr. Lee here? Why
‘bas Boz come back alone?”

you
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“I don't like it,” [ eaid. ¢ And we shall
have to—"

“ What's happened to the little heggar’s
jJaw?”’ asked Watson suddeanly. * It's been
bleeding, or something."”

I bent down.

‘ Here, Boz!” [ called.
'}Oy..'

He came running up, and I examiuved bis
)Jaw. The next moment I gave a whistle.
There was an ugly bruise on the side of the
dog's nose, aud part of the flesh was jagge:d
and torn.

“My hat!"’ I exclaimed. *‘ He must have
received a kick of some kind here—a pretty
rotten kick, too. This looks rather bad. you
chaps. Who's been kicking the poor littie
fellow?"

“ Sheldon!™ said Watson.

‘ That's the most obvious answer, any-
how,”” | replied. * But I'm thinking about
the guv'nor. What was he doing to l¢
Boz be kicked? And why ras Boz come back
all on his own?"’

“0Old fellow, T think we can answer {hose
questions in the best way by speedin’ alieud
to Caistowe,”’ said RSir Montie. * There’s
really no reason for alarm. but [ wmust say
that things look pretty queer.”

‘** Come on, old

“We won't Inse another minute.” 1 de--
clared. v
We djdn’t. »

Mountling our hicycles, we were soon hurry-
ing towards Caistowe. But Boz, already half-
exhausted, was not capable of running wit!
us, 80 it was wnecessafy for us to accorume.-
date our speed to his pace.

We didn't exactly like doing it, but we
couldn’t leave the poor little chap to come
on alone. Besides, 1 realised that he would
probably be able to lead us to the spot
where he hud last seen the guv'nor.

But, although we were well on the irach.
it was not left for us to.be the first to
reach Nelson Lee’s side in his dire cxtremity.
Somebody else was in Caistowe on that fate-
ful afternoon.

And that somebody was Trinton
Sixth.

of the

CHAPTER VI.
NEARING THE CLIVMAX!

RINTON was rather excited.
After Nelson Lee had danarted fio;n
the Station Hotel in Banrington i:e

. boy bhad remembered sumething whic
might have been very valuable. He had nal
called it to mind until Lee had departed.

Frinton had said nothing to his father, but
bad ventured out while Frinton senior was
in another part of the hotel. That which
the Qixth-Former remembered was something
Sheldon had once said to him.

Frinton called to mind that on one occusion
fairly recently te had met his persecutor
when the latter was rather the worse for
drink. And Bheldon had then made men-
tion of the fact that a cave just helow the
big gap on the Caistowe cliffs wonld come in
handy in a time of emergency.

At the moment ["rinton had thought no.
..
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shing of the remark, and he had not thought
of it while being questioned by Nelson Lee.
But afterwards, when he had time to,thimk
things over, it struck him that.there might
be something significant in Sheldon’s utter-
ance. . .

Had the man gone to that cave now?

Was he hiding there?

Frinton did not think it at all likely, but
he made up his mind to tell Nelson Lee.
And with this object in view he hurried out
to the station, and found that 1 train was
departing within ten minutes.

But this train did not stop at Bellton: it
went straight through to Caistowe. There
was no train for Bellton untii another nour

had passed. And Krinton decided, on the
spur of the moment, to go «traight to
Caistowe.

" He would waste no time by doing so, for
he would be able to catch unother train
back to Bellton without losing a minute.
Meanwhile, he would have had ua look at
the cave—in order to satisfy bis own curiosity.
. }f there was nothing to be seen there, he
would not bother Lee at all. So, upon the
‘whole, he considered this plin to be the
hest. Frinton therefore arrived on the clifis
most unexpectedly—at a time when he was
needed. -

For, to tell the truth, Sir Montie and
Tommy and 1 would have been too laute to

render any material assistauce to the gumv'-

wor. Frinton was.on the apot twenty minutces
before we could have arrived. . .- |

As he walked along the cliffs there was
not a soul in view,; he seemed to have the

ie plgce to himweell. But then, just as
he was muking for the. gap, a familiar
figure lurched into view above the edge.

Frinton stooped short. his heart beating
rapidly. |

** Sheldon!'’ he muttered. |

The man was Sheldon, and he was i a
decidedly drunken condition. He saw Frin-
ton almost as soon as Frinten saw him, and
for «w moment the pair gazed at one another
in silence.

Then Sheldon lurched forward. —

‘“Oh, so this is the game, is iit?"’ he
exclaimed drunkenly.. * You thought 1 was
goin’ to be collared, an’ you cume to see mc
took away? You smivellin® little traitor!”

‘1 don’t know what you're talking about,”
exclaimed I'rinton steadily. * You're drunk,
Sheldon!” T ’ .

*Wot if 1T am?"” leered the man. “ 1 know
it—an’ I'll be more drunk than ever uferc
long. I'm my own master, 1 s’pose? I've
’Ill'fl’ 4 mind to throw you down this ‘ere
c I ____l' ‘

Frinton back2d away.

*“ Don’t—don't be a fool!"’ ‘he exclaimed
hatly. * You—you vile rotter!”

aé wot?” .

** You scoundrel!’’ shouted Frinton, gaiming
oourage. ‘' What about the burglary at Bam-
mingtom? What do you mean by laying ali
m’tmch—lea'ving clues for the police to

Sheldon grinned,

-
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‘“Got vou into a nice ‘vle, ain't it?"" he
‘said. ‘* Well, that's wot .1 meant. You've
failed to carry out your promise—you still
owe me the best part o' that money. AN’ s0
I took matters into my own ‘ands. As for
gettin’ you jngged—well, it’s all you deserve. "’

Frinton’s eyes blazed with fury.

‘*And youre content to see me go to
prison for your crime!"’ he shouted. * You
confounded blackguard! 1f there was wme-
body else in sight I'd call for help 2nd
have you overpow-red! But you needn’t
look so pleased—you’'ll he in the hands of
the police before long!™”

“Owin’ to Mr. Lee?”"’ sneered Sheldon.

Frinton started.

**Oh, 1 know the game!” went on the
man. " You've plauned it hetween yer—you
sent J.ee to lay ’'is fiuzers on me, an’ you
come up expectin’ to see me with the brace-
lets on—eh?”

**I bope I shall see them on before long,
anybhow,” said Frinton angrily. *If any
man deserves to go to prisom, you do. I've

hee¢ii a silly fool to take notice of your
threats for so long—they've been worthless,
rivht from the start. You had me in your
power, and I was mad to allow it. And
after what happened in Banmnington—after
you attacked that poor chap with a peker—
you deserve to break stones at Dartmoor for
ten years!” '

** It's you who'll break stones at Dartmoor,
my young shaver,”” said Sheldon thickly.
‘““* You're only out on bail. When the case
comes on agin you’'ll be booked for a long
stuy in chokey. The police think you're the
culprit—an’ there's nothin’- to prove "you
ain't. Wot we say now don’'t matter a cuss.”’

Frinton went pale with anger.

**And you'd be comteut to see me go—to
-suffer for your crime?’”’ he asked.- -

* Why not? D'ye think I cdare about you?’’

** Whether you care about me or.-not. you
won't have everything your own way,”’ ex-
elaimed Frinton. * Within a week-you'll be

in prison.” .
»*Owin’ to  your treachery!’ snarled
Sheldon, moving forward menacingly. ‘If it

'‘adn’'t been for your tongue, Lee wouldn't
‘ave come along. Why, you young rat, I1’ll
show you wot I'm goin’ to do to you!”

Sheldon flung his bag down and suddenly
threw himself at Frinton. The boy was
unable to dodge. even if ke Wad wanted to
do so. But just at present Frimton was feel-
ing in the mood to fignt the scoundrel tooth
and nail,

He had been worked up by his receat
experience and by Sheldon’s callous attitude.
And PFrinton, notwithstanding his ‘manifest
faults, was not a ceward. '

** All right!”’ be shouted. *“ I'm ready for

you!”
The next moment the pair were at grips.
Frinton, under ordinary circomstances,

could have beaten his man easily. But just
now Sheldon was possessed of added strength.
Bis fury, and the liquor he had' consumed,
‘made bim reckless of persopal hurt, and his
one desire seemed to be to get Printon down
and to keep him down, -
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Be reeled along drunkenly, and at last
arrived upon the little-frequented road
which ran close to the clif edge. He did not
hpow which direction to take; he did not,il
know which way tu go. o

As a matter of fact, he didn't care. Hisj
one thought was to get right away—to put
as great a distance between himself and
the Caistowe cliffs as possible. He did not
even notice three cyclists who were speeding
along at a sharp pace. . .

These three cyclists were Sir Montie,
Tommy, and myseli—to say nothing of Boz,
who was panting along behind. I think I was
the first to notice the curious behavieur of
the stranger.

For, of course, we had never secn Sheldon,
and we did not know who he was. But as
the man came along 1 saw that his face was
covered with blood; his waistcoas was torn
open, and his eycs were wild. )

* Great Scott! What's wrong with that
ehap?” I exclaimed.

‘“ He looks as though he’s been havin' 2
frigntful scrap with somebody, begad,” said
Sir Montie. - “* I think we'd better stop him,
an’ ask if we can be of any assistance. His
face is im a shocking condition.”

‘ Yes, rather,” said Watson.

We jumped from our machines. And
8heldon, who had been running with his
head down, and who had heard no sound of
our approach, suddenly became aware of
our presence. :

He looked up, and gave a hoarse cry.

Then, after a second, he attempted to run
off across the downs. Boz was barking
furiously, but keeping at a safe distamce.
He had already sampled Sheldon’s boot, and
be did not want another taste of it.

‘“ Hold on!" I exclaimed, decidedly sus-
picious. ‘' I'd like a word with yom, if you

don’'t mind!”

Sheldon’s only reply was to swear. Then
he stumbled, for he had turned his head.
He Aoundered forward, and fell to the grass.
Something was evidently very wrong, and Sir
Montie and I dashed up, with Tommy just
bebind.

‘“ That’s chap’s drunk!”
excitedly.

‘“You touch me, an’ you'll regret
anarled Sheldon, attempting to rise. ‘Il
treat you like 1 treated them others:
Nobody's goin’ to get the befter o' Will
8heldon—see? Stand away, you Loung cubs'”’

‘* Sheldon!” I exclaimed. ‘‘ My hat, the
ehap’'s given bimself away! Lay Dbold,
Moutie; you -grab his legs! Make sure ot
thatr left flst of his, Tommy'! That's the
way !’

‘Sheldon’s strength had deen exhausted by
his fight with Frinton, and by his hurried
flight across the downs. He was pot able to
put up much of a scrup now, and our task
was fairly simple.

Sir Montie and I succeeded in holding him
oy % th trap

““ Yan ose straps off my earrier,
Tommy,” 1 panted. °** We must have some-
shing to bind him—and they’ll do well. Once
Re's a prisoner we shall only need to sling

|

exclaimed Watso_n
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him across one of the bicycles and wheel
hirs to tue iock-up!”’ ,

* But there's uo warrant for him!” pro
tested Watson.

** hats to that—get those straps!”

Watson did not object an{ nger. The
straps were brought, and in less tham three
minutes Sheldon was quite helpless. He lay
g;ol?#ina and cursing—a really disgusting
aight. . :

¢ It doesn't matter about a warranmt,” I
sa;d. ‘* He can be locked up for being drunk
and disorderly, and the rest can follow after-
wards. My sons, we've made the capture;
we've beaten the guv'nor at his own game!’

*“ Yes, but where is he, old boy?'’ asked
Montie abnxiously.

** He can't be far off,”” I replied.
bit queer, though. Look here,
what's happened to Mr. Lee?”

The mun gave a harsh laugh,

*“'BE's where you won't see 'im Bo more!™
he muttered wildly. ‘ Oh, no! You woa'd
see 'IID no more—an’ nobody else wom’t!”

Watson snorted.

‘* He's drunk!’’ he sald. °*° We can't take
any notice of what he says. The best thin
we can do is to take him into Caistowe ap
i_et him off our hands. What do you say,

ipper?’’
** But we’ll have a looh

“Yes,” I replied.
in this bag first.”

‘* Begad! That's a rippin’ idea.”

The bag was unstrapped, and I pushed the
catches back and pressed the snap fastening.
As scop as the bag was open I gave a shout,
for my eyes fell upon several expensive jewel

cases.

Opening one of these, I saw a rh of

magnificent diamond ear-rings. pother
case contained a set of ruby studs. And
the other articles were of a similar nature—
all extremely valuable.
- **This is the stufl that was stolea from
Mr. Brent's place in Bannington,” I said
triumphantly. * Doo’t you remember seeing
a description of it in the paper? The polies
in Caistowe will welcome us with o aTIS,
my sons. We've not only got the thief, bus
we've recovered the loot as well”

Sir Montie nodded calmly.

“1t was really a rippin° suggestiomn of
yours that we should come, dear boy,”” he
observed. ‘' Just think what we should have
misscd, otherwise. Woa shall be fn all the
papers over this job, an’ that's a shockin’
prospect. It is, really.”

We were all feeling highly pleased with
ourselves, and I don't think we ecould be
blanied for that. We had succeeded in
eapturing the brutal rascal who had com-
mitted the robbery and assault at Mr.

Brent's place. and we bad secured all the
stolen property.

It Brent's a decent sort,” said YWatson
thoughtfully, *“ he’ll give us a big tip over

“It's a
Sheldon,

this job.”
" begad! Don's be so frightfully
mervenary,”’ protested Trezellis-West.

“Oh, rata!” said Watson. *‘I'm hard up
{:ut now, and a tip would come in jolly
andy—and, anybow, we deserve it.”
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And I was qnite prepared to agree with
him.

CUAPTER VIL
TH¥ LABT OF THE MYSIERIOUS X!

‘ PLASH!
\ Frinton slruck the water at the foot
of the cliff flatly. Tortunately, he fell

upon his back, or most of the wind
would have been knocked out of him. And
Rho rascally Bixth-Former had allowed him-
scif to drop deliberately.

After a great deal of shady conduct, he
had at length decided to perform one com-
mcndable, heroic action. .

It was the suprcme test—and Frinton had
risen (o it. _

Rotter though bic had becen, everything that
'was good in him came to the forc now, at
Lho crucial moment. _ ,
Nelson lee, the man who was helping him,
lay in dire straits within thc cuve. The
only help that could possibly reach him was
Frinton's. And Frinton surprised himsell by
taking the step he had decided upon.

He knew well enough that it might mean
death for him. But he was reckless. He
didp’'t particularly carc what happened to
him. And, if it was possible, he wanted to
show Nelson Lec—lic wanted to show every-
body —that he was capable of doing some-
thing creditable. He was anxious to provc
that he was not the contemptible rascal he
fiad appcared to be.

Friaton, in fact, proved his mettle.

It was a risky proceceding, and one fraught
with teerible peril.  He counld swim well, but
therc was a big sea running, and with the
tide rising at every moment the waves were
rough aod werful.

AL the risk of his own life he was going to
Nelson Leoe. It is only fair to give
Frinton his due; he wus pcrforming a magni-
ficont act of courage-—an act which would
wigo out many a stain.

he water at the foot of the cliff was not
moro than four feet dee?. and it was really
fortunate that Frinton had struck the sea
flatly. A clean dive would have been fatal,
for he would have hit the hard sand.

Soaked, with the water in his eves and
nose and mouth, he stauggcered to his feet,
and felt the sand under Lim. The next
moment & wave crashed down and sent him
huitling against the rocky face of the clift.

He atruck it with some violence; he was
bruised, out, and half dared. His hands
were slreaming with blood, but he did not

carc. Vagucly be saw thc entrance of the
cave.

It was somc¢ distance further on, and the
waves were dashing into it continuously.
(nless he acted rapidly he would he too
late to save Nelson Lee, and he would perish
himsell. For he knew the tide was rising,
and in a very short time itewculd be
imposalble to get anywhere near the sloping
clif at the gap —and that was the only road
to aafety.

WMighting hie wayv on, Frinton rcached the
cave. He only succeded in doing so by grim
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determination. Three times he bad been
flung down, for the waves were strong and
powerful,

How he got into the cave he never Knew;
it was rather a miraclte. The wenderful
thing was that be was not dashed to jreces

on the jagged rocks all round the euntrance. °*

lle was literally washed inside, apd then
he regained his feet. Within the «ark cave
the sea was comparatively calm, and wns
not more than three f@et decp. He was n
total darkneas, and he felt appallingly, hope-
lessly trapped.

** Mr. Lee!” he gasped hoarsely.
here, sir?"’

* (sood heavens''' came a voice.
that?"”

‘““I—Frinton, sir!" gasped the senior.
“‘Sheldon blurted ont that vou were here,
80—s0 1've coine to lend a hand.”

‘“You are just in time, Frinton,”' said
Nelson Lee, amazed, and hardly able to
believe his senses. * But we must bhe quick,
lnd."l:lave you a knife on your i am hound

‘““ All right, sir!"”" shouted Frinton, above
tiie roar of the sea.

He floundered forward, and nearly stumbled
over the detective. His pocket-knife was
already out. He had some difficulty in open-
ing it; it seemed hours before he succeeded.

Then he slashed through the ropes which
bound Lee’s hands. After that the detective
grasped the knife and cut through the
remainder of the bonds. It was amazing
that Fnnton should have performed this
noble act, and Nelson Lee did not pretend
to understand it. A few minutes before he
bad given himself up for lost.

‘* Splendid, Frinton!” he exclaimed bdbriskly.
““There is nothing to fear now; we shall
mal't?g' the gap in safety. How are you feel-
ing

“I—1 can manage, said Frinton
huskily.

“* Well, make a dash out of the entrance
when I give the word!"’ shouted Lee.

“I'm ready, sir."”

An opportunity soon prescated itself; there

came a period when the waves were quieter
and tess violent. This is always noticcable
on the seashore. Waves generally breuk in
seriee—a succession of heavy waves followed
by a simidar succession of comparatively
gemtle ones, and 80 on.
. Noleon Leo and Frinton had great difficulty
in getting out of the cave, neverthcless.
They were nearly swept back, but managed
to fight their way forward against the tide.
But it had been touch and go.

And they were by no means out of the
wood yet.

The tide was further in, and all retreat
was cut off; it was only possible to reach
the gap by hard, heavy swimming. It was
a task which demanded all lee’s cnergy,
and be was anxious concerning the brave lad
who had rescued him.

For Frinton was brave—there was no
doubt about that whatever. He had proved
himself to be a fellow of diflerent mettle from
that which Lee had taken him for. At the
momceut of criss, Frinton had moade good.

‘“ Are you

‘“ Who is

”

sir,
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Ne had wiped out many of his sins.

But would he be able to get back to

- aafety? Would Lee be able to perform the

feat” Frinton was already badly battered,
nd he had only got into the cave by sheer
ort of will.

The knowledge that he had only himself
to rely upon had steeled him. Now, auto-

matically, Nelson Lee was the leader. And
Frinten seemed to be on the point of eol-
lapsing. -

The loss of blood was responsible for this,
perhaps. One of his arms had bLeen badly
glashed by the rocks, and the wound was

eedmg severely, but Frinton set his teeth

forced his way against the tide by
Ne'son Lee’s side.

After a while Lee found that the lad was
falling back. And the detective, although
he had his own work cut out, grasped Frin-
ton by the shoulder and he]ped bim alobg.
The pair fought the waves grimly.

* Don’t—don’t think about me, sir,’”’ panted
Frinton hoarsely. °‘ Save yourself, Mr. Lee
—1 shall be all’ richt."’

‘ Don’'t waste your breath w;th words,. my
boy,”’ said Lee shortly. B

And TFrinton said no more.

The sea, rough as it was, was not capable

of lLeating those two determined swimmers.
Foot by foot they fought thcir way round
the cliff . to the gap—where it would be
possible for them to climb to safety.

And at last, nearly done for, they irrived.

But even now the danger was not over.
For the waves were crashing upon the rocks
in the most alarming fashion. In order to
reach safety the pair wonld find it mecessary
to throw themselves at the rocks. If a bi
sea came behind them they wonld probably
be swept back by the undertow and then
eent crashing to their deaths.

Frinton' wanted to make straight for the
rocks: but Lee, who was watching the sea,
bade hhn wait 2 moment. And at exactly
the right moment Nelson Lee gave the word.
The pair struck forward flercely.

They reached the rocks during a compara-
tively calm spell, and dragged themselves
upon the slippery,.-treacherous surface. Be-
fore a
gamcd firmer ground.

But Frinton, having come 1hrnugh the
ordeal so far, coﬂapsed imto a heap. upD-
CONscious,

Lee lost no time. He dragged h's young
companion up the steep slope, well out of
the way of the hungry waves. And when
complete safety was reached, the detective
gazed down at Frinton’s pale face with great

compassion.

“Poor lad!” he muttered. “I'm afraid
he has been badly ked about. \That
eplendid news for his [Ather!’”’

\Telson Lee was not t.hmking about Frin-
ton’s i unea The spléndid news would te
that m'm, at act whieh
stamped Mm as - w of wonderful cour-
_age and ul.t-nasrﬂce.

Mr. Frinton would have cause to be proud

g1
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wave could wash them off they had+

|

a1

ol the scn who had recently eaused bim

rach ternble mentul pain :nd anxiety.

o l{"rin?or.?" said Handforth incredulously
“Yca!”’
*“Fr.pton saved your guv'nor {rom dron
mg! "
‘ Exartiy.”” 1 <aid.

“PRot!” declared Handforth.

* Tommey rot! ' s=aid McChure.

** Sheer camnmon!” put in Cbhurch firmly.

“I didn't expcet you to believe It at firse,
of course,” 1 said. ‘““But what Ddhave I
done?’

‘* What have vou done?” repeated McClure.

“To be regarded as a liar,”” I explained.

**Ob, we dom’t think that!”" said Hand-
forth. ‘* But you have got hold of the yarn
wrong -that’'s a'l. Why, Frinton's a regular
beast-—he's the chap who pinched those
things from Bannington——''

‘“ Wrong again,”” I interrupted sweetly.

‘e E‘h?!l .

*“ Wrong for the second time,”” 1 said.
‘““ As it bappened, Tregellis-West and Watson
and I captured the real Mysterious X this
a.tt;:mmn. We also got back all the loot.
an _!l

* He does it well, doesn’t he?” inquired
Handforth, with a sniff. * If ua expech
us to helieve this, my son, you‘ve made a
larger-sized bloomer. = Not likely! - Hub!
You'il be saying that Frinton is a decent
chap next!”

“Well, I beljeve he is,”” 1 said qunet-ly.

* Wha-a-t?'' casped Chburch. -

‘* He may not have been decent until »ow,
but he'e shown mome than his share of eour-
age and devotion this afternoon,” I said.
“ You needn't look as though 'yon‘d swal-
%owed' your tongue, Handy! It's all quite
rne.’ "

Handforth roared.

“ Hi, you chaps!”’ he yclled. * Come and
listen to this rot!”

Pitt and two or three others were strolk
ing past the Ancient House steps—where we
were talking. It was evening, and tea-time
had long sibce gone. We had got back from
Caistowe in triumph.

“ No, thanks,’”’ said Pitt. *“ We bhave

Lmough of your rot at ordinary times,

Eanc‘v. without listening to a special out-
are
‘“*Ha, ha, ha!*

But Pitt and Co. came over. They were
rather incredulons at first. But after I had
explained everything fuHy they were boum
to biclieve me. Even Handforth and Co. be-
came convinoed. .

‘“* After we'd left the police-station,” 1
sald, “we want to look for the guv’'nor.
And you can bet how surprised we were
w'hen we fonnd him staggering towards us
" along the Downs, carrying Frinton—who was
unconecious. It seems that Frinton deliter-
ately threw himself inte the sea ap that he
could go to Mr. Lee’s rescue.”

Everybody was amazed. The full sto"y
was soob all gQver the school, and a buge
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scnsation was caused. Frinton was no longer
regarded as a cad and a rascal. ‘The general
opinion was that he had redeemed himsell.

!

® ]

*

And Jack Frinton was pardoned.

When it became known that Sheldon was
the chicf culprit, the charge against Frinton
was completely dropped by the police. No-
bodvn who had been plundered by the
Mysterious X earlier consented to prosecute.

And Frinton was in no fit comdition to
stand any trial, even if onc had been
necessary. After remaining in thie Banning-
ton Hospital for a week. he was taken away
by his proud father.

For Mr. Frinton was indeed proud. His
orring son had proved that the pood in him
was as powerful as the bad, and in future
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there was every likelihood that Frinton of
the Sixth would keep to the straight path.
Nelson Lee, naturally, was extremely grate-
ful to Frinton for what he had done, and it
was owing to Lee's influence that the Head-
master intimated that Frinton would be wef
come to return to 8t. Frank's when he was
fully recovered.
So  everything,
was all serene.
As for the Bullies’ League—well, it's pretty
safe to say that the Secret Combine had
gained the day. o
But some very stirring times were brewing,
even at that moment. And the fellow who
was destined to suffer most in the near future
was no less a person than u Removitc named
Nipper—to he exact, myself.
And that’s all 1I'l say at the moment.

as Handforth remarked,

THE END.

*_—
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THE FIRST CHAPTERS.

ALAN CARNE, a young Britisher captured by
the Germans 1w Kasm Africa, 18 cast oud at-the
end of the War, to wander in the jungle. He
18 joired by a Hottentot servant named _

JAN SWART. After a few days of Aardship
they fall in with

DICK SELBY and his native gervants. Alax
and Dick become great pals. They witness
the death of an old man named John Ham-
mond, who tells them « wonderful story of a
howse in the jungle, where an English girl s
kept capltive. The chuins determine to find
this mysterious house. On the way Dick siips
and falls into ariver. He floats down stream
and manages to make a landing. A fter walking
Jor some hours he hears voices. He has nn-
witingly walked into an Arab camp. and the
Arab leader is Tib Mohammed, the woted <hi:re
dealer. (Now read on.)

IN CRUEL HANDS.

HE Arabs wcre afraid of an attack, hut
presently, at a few words from their
leader, they lowered their weapons and
gathered around Dick. Having obh-

served that the lad had no firearm, and that
his clothes were dishevelled and caked with
dried mud, Tib Mohammed had shrewd)y
judged that he was alone and in trouble.

** Where you come from?’’' he fiercely -
manded, speaking in the broken English which
he had learned at bhe coast. ‘' What you do
in my country?” .

Dick hesitated for a moment. He must give
somae account of himself, and yet he was loth
to say anything that might lead the Arabs
to march in search of the safari. It occurred
to him, however, to deccive his captors by
evasive anywers. .

*1 have lost my friends, with whom 1 came
north to shoot big game,’’ he replied. ** Laast
night, as we were crossing tlie flooded river
yonder, 1 slipped into deep water, and would
kave been drowned had-1 not climbed on 1o
e drifting log. 1 was carried down with it
for many miles, and was washed ashore close
by here at the getting of the sun.”

“* How big a party you withi’ asked Tib
Mohammed. T

‘“ A lot of natives, all of them armeq. and a
young Englishman. I don't suppose I'll cves

see them again. They muet have turned hack
to the mouth, helieving that 1 am dead.”

“No, your not see¢e them any more. The
Englsh are my enemivs, and you are one «f
themn.

“I'm nt. I am an American.”’

'“An American’ What is that? I do not
krow. Youn have lied to me, dog'!' 1 think
you come from the hidden valley to the west,
of which | have hear strange talea, Yes, you
kve there, in a big kraal of red stone, with
Anutiker white wan, and a white girl, and
black Somaiie. | wish to hear more of that
place, and I have sent some of my men to

w K for it. You shall tell me of it now, or 1
will kill you.”
Mo the Arab slave-dealer had learned by

some means of the mysterious valley and the
people . who dwelt there.  Dick hesitated
again, reahsing that he was in a critical posi-
tion. ' '

I have told you the trnth,”’ he declared.

1 have no knowledge of the valley: yon
apeak of. I have been on safari lar to the
south.’”’

“You lie!"" cried Tib Mohammed, his eyes
fiashing as he whipped a pistol from his helt.
**1 Jo not believe! You will tell me what
[ wopld know, dog, else I will—-"'

He paused abruptly as a splashing nolse wag
heard. A shout rang on the night, and all of
the Arabs, with the ecxception of two who
remained to gunard the lad, hastened to the
water's edge.

Out of the dJdarkness, from np the Bana,
loomed a canoe that was paddled by threa
more Arabs. They came ashore, their com-
rades ¢clustering aronnd them : and it was not
untl they bad got into the camp, where the
firetight shone on them, that Dick saw whom
they had brought with them. And then he
starcd in bewilderment, ‘his heart throbbing
with pity.

* By Jupiter, it's that gir!!”’ he muttered.
“The girl John tald us of! What a beauty
she 1s! And what a shame that she should
have been caught by these rnfBans! [ wonder
if they have raided the valley and killed the
other occupante of (2"

‘There she was, much as John Hammond na.i
descrihed her, hanging lunply in the grasp
of two of the Arabs, who had Just landed
with her. A alim. lovely girl of seventeen or
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cighteen, with violct-blue eyes and golden hair
that flowed to her ehoulders and was loosely
tied with a ribbon. She wore boots of brown
Yeather reaching to the knee, and a jacket
and short skirt of rough tweed. Therg was
nothing on her head, which she held high,
with an air of defiaucc, revealing her charm.
ing face morc distinctly, as shc was led close
to thc blazing firc.

Those details the lad noted at a glancc,
and thcen his attention was drawn to a string
of uncut stones of eomce kind that were
around the girl's ncok. There were many of
them, cach as large as a hazel-nut, and they
glittered with a duil, silvery light. They
Jookod familiar to Dick, who had scen similar
but smaller stones in New York.

* They're uncut diamonds, I’'ll swear!” he

'told himsclf. *“ And what whoppers! They
must be worth a fortune!”
. Tiw anxiety hc felt recarding the bearded
JEoaglishman was allayed as it occurred to him
that the thrce Arabs who had arrived could
wmot have raided the place.  They had been
sent up the Bana on 2 spying expedition, and
having probably found thceir way into the
thidden valley, they had discovered the man’'s
‘daughtcr near the entrance, and had carried
fher ofl.

She had npt yet ecen the young Awmcrican,
who was standing i little back in shadow,
Wetween his two guards. The rest of the band
were gathered about the Arabs who had
brought thc captive, listening to their gut-
tural specch.

When they had finiehed their story, not a
‘word of which had been intelligible to the
‘lad, Tib Mohammed suddenly sprang at the
girl and grasped her roughly. She shrieked
in terror, and it was more than Dick could
endurc. Blind to prudence, his temper roused,
he darted forward at once, clenching his fists,

““Let her go, you scoundrel!™ he cried, in
a passion. ‘' Let her go!”

Hc was seized before he could reach the
spot. Halt a dozen of the slavers flung them-
selves upon him, and as he fought with them,
offering a desperate resistance, he saw that
his chivalrous and reckless impulse had been a
mistake. .

T Mohammed had not intended to do any
hiarm to the girl. He was clawing at the
necklace whichh shic wore, and when he had
torn it from her thiroat he held it to the glow
of the fire and stared at it with greedy
sparkling cyves. 1t was obvious that he, too,
knew that the stones were diamonds.

Dick's struggles had heen overcome, and the
girl was gazing at him in amazement, won-
dering who he was and how he had got here.
Thrusting the necklace into his belt, and
drawing a pistol from it, Tib Mohammed
otrode over to the lad, and for a moment
levelled the weapon at him.

“You dog!"” he snarled. ‘* You English
dog! You try to strike me, and I killeyou!
But not now! To-morrow you dic, and your
body feads the crocodiles!™

Replucing the pistcl in his belt, he turned
to his men. and spoke d0 ti:cm in his own lan-
guage, giviag some order. And now a daring
idea flashcd ¢O Dick’'s waind. He felt that he

!
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had an\ opportunity of escape, and that It

~might be possible for him to maintain lhis
strength without food while he madc his way

along the other river to meet his companions,

whom he believed to be marching north in
search of him. : .
“ 1 think I can do it,”’ he reflected. * 1'll

have a try. If I should succeed in finding
the safari there will be more than a chance
of rescuing that poor girl, for with Alan
Carne and myself, and the Wakambas and
the Swahilis, we'll be double the number ol
these scoundrels.”’

He hesitated for a briel interval, feigning
to be exhausted by his fight; and then,
throwing off the loose grip of the men who
were holding him, he dashed fleetly to the
rear of the camp, with a shrill clamour ring
ing in his ears.

A shot that was fired at him missed. He
scrambled nimbly up the steep slope, and he
wae almost at the top of it, and contident of
gaining his freedom in the darkness, when
he slipped back and fell to the bottom.

He had no more than got to his feet when
the Arabs were upen him, striking him
savagely in their rage, and after u short.
frenzied struggle with his assailants a blow
from the butt of Tib Mohammed’'s pistod
stretched him senseless on the greund.

DICK HAS A TALK WITH THE
QIRL.

T was a voice that sent a glimmer of in-
telligence to Dick Selby’'s mind, and
helped to dissipate the clogging stupor
he was involuntarily tryang to throw off.

A lovely face was close to his, and two
big violet eves were gazing at him with com-
passion and wonder in their velvety depths.

For a short interval he was sure that he
was dreaming, and then, as he pulled his
dazed wits together, and recalled what had
happened, he knew that it was the face of the
beautiful white girl, the daughter of the mys-
terious Englishman of the hidden valley.

She was seated cross-legged like a little
Turkish maiden on the floor of one of the
huts by the side of the young American,
who was leaning languidly against the wall
glj plaited reeds, with his wrists tied behind

im.

The hut was filled with a soft, red light,
and through the arched doorway of it the lad
had a sweeping view of the camp.

The fire in the middle of it had sunk to a

\ heap of glowing embers, and beyond it an

Arab sentry was squatted on a log, awake
and alert, with a  rifle resting on his knee.
He was the only person who was visible.

All was quiet except for the rustling of the
paim-trees in the breeze and the sound of the
current as it washed the pebbly shore of the
river. .

*1t was a blow from a pistol that
knocked you down and stunned you,’ said the
* You must feel very bad.”

girl.
(Continued on p. iii of cover.)
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1 guess 1 do,” Dick ruefully replicd. " f
am as weak as a cat, and I have a thumping
headache. The blow c¢ouldu’'t have hurt me
much, though, else I would be worse t.h‘gn I
am. How long have I been nnconsc.ous?

““For a long time. It was three or four
hours ago, 1 should think, that the Araba
put me in the hut with you. and went to bhed
im the other huts. leaving that one man to
guard the camp.”

** And haven't yon slept apy?" asked the
lad.

* No. I have been sitting here watching
you,”' the girl answered. ** 1 was afraid they
bad killed you. I am glad they didn’t. I way
so surprised when 1 first saw you.”’

““And I was surprised to see you., and
awfully sorry. too. I knew at once who you
were. 1 had heard of you.”

** You—you had heard of me?”

*Yes, in an indirect sort of way. But
what am I to call you? My mame is Selby—
Dick Setby. What's yours?”

The girl was silent for a moment. Her
cheecks had coloured with confusion, and
there was a vague look of ristrust in her
tyes.

** You can call me Lorna,” she said, in a
troubled tone. *‘ That's all. 1 don’t care to
speak of myself. But I want to hear about
you. How did you get to such a far, wild
part of Africa?”

“Your name first, if you please,”
the Iad.

** It is only Lorna.
story.”’ '

It is a long one. Did yveu ever hear of a
young Eanglishman called Alan Carne?”

** No, I never did. I know only two Engli-l-
metn, and one of them is my father.”

The answer was a disappointment to Dick.
Knowing that the English youth was keenly
interested in the occupants of the mysteriouns
valley,- he had expected that his questicn
woltld lead to an explanation of what had
been puzzling him.

“ Well, Mi:s Lorna,”” he continned. ‘I came
to this savage country to search for a lost
fricnd of mine. an American like myself. and
that's how 1 happened to fall in with Alan
Carne. He had been a prisoner with a party
n{ German soldiers. who had turned
adrift to sturve, and he had a little Hot-
tentot with him. '

** They were bhoth in distress, without food
or weapons. So they joined my safari, and
marched northward with me until one night
when we heard strange cries in the jungle
~beyond our camp. We went with a lantern
10 see what the cries meant. and - the lad
‘paused for an instant - ' we found a white
Jman lying by the trail, dving Trom a4 snake-
Dbite. That man was mv lost fricnd, aml his
nime was John Hammaond. '

The girl was obviously startled. She drew
a quick, deep breath, and look:d at the
young American with an anxious . xpre-con
on her flushed face.

““John  Hammond?”’ she repeat-d, in a
faltering voice. ' Did—dadid he tell you where
Le had becn?”

nryed

Now tcll me your

i

|

him |~

ui

“Yeq, ke told us before he dicd thad
night,”’ said Dick.
* Sa you knew all abont the valicy that is

hidden bhehind the high clitfs of the Bana
River?”
1 Eknow wnhat poor old Johin knew, ond

that isn't & geeat dea).’ He was too il to
remember mnech.  He apoke of the house of
red stone, and of you and your father, and
the Sfomalis, and & Masa warrior- and of
S‘PIllt'l)(le eee whom Le tlimly reenfled. ™

“Yes: he was very ill while he was there,
We nnrced himm untit he wasbetter. Hot tell
me maore of vourself, and perhaps I will thoa
tell you of the valley. 1 have no reason for
trying to conceal from you what you already
Know.”

“ Very well, Misa Lorna: that's a1 hargain.
So here pgoes for the rest of my varn.”

Seated side by side in the glow of the fire,
while the Arab sentry kept wateh, the lad
talked in a low tone, and the z.rl listened
intently, now nd again making a remark,

She had a counsidderable knowledy of the
Great War, it appeared, and she hnew how g
had ended.

Having spoken of the fighting \an (‘arne
had done in Sonth Africo, and of his own
services in France, Dick resmined his narrative
with the death of his  American  fricod,
telling of the attack of the Bajangas and the
buriaing fore-t, and of the mishap that had
separated him from his companions, and led

(Continuea overl/eaf.)

ORDER YOUR COPY

of this Grand New

Picture Pager at once

and
and

28 pazes of Picture:
News of ilmm Plasye
Players,

Magnificent FREE Plate
of MARY PICKFORD
with No, 1

Price 2(! o
Every Monday




fv THE NELSON LEE LIBRARY .

to his faliing into the clutches of the Arab| * Oh yes; father has often spoken of him.
glavers. He knows that the band of slavers have

Onc thing he suppresscd, however. He| stronghold somewhere in this part of the
made no mention of the white man who had | country. and he is afraid that some (Ln they
_hounded "John Hammond_to nis, death, - feel- | will make an attack on the valley.) .s~+ 2

~

“int”that if he were to touch an that® bdb!t‘ct “It is more than likely %,'mt thcv mll I'm
lu would cause pain and distro:s-to the airl. afraid, especiully since thes- have learnéd noyw
, “Thut mv _story,”. he “eoncluded ;™ “ and | that there are diamionds there. -1 s'\w-hr'f\\ .
now 1°d nkc'tn-hc'ar somctl..ng about you.| Tib Mohammed’s.cyes « sparkled ‘\\hc'l"'he
«Miss Lorna. Poor old John's tale. naturally | snatched the necklace from your throat.” And
rnnxod my curiosity, and it eorn'e(l to tnterest | what of the Oth_OI‘ white man -that John
Alan’ Carne more than it did e.” Hammond told me of? Wbho is he?”" = -, |

- I am sorry that - you I\.lrnod of {he “You mean Ralph Taverner. That .is his
“valley,” .the girl said gravely. " You willyname. He is an Englishman, who came up-
never see it.  Your friend wais sent away | country with some fricuds to shoot lions; il
because = beeauze my father didu't want a| was captured by the Bajangas after tlu")‘hful
_stranger in his home."” mas:acred his companions. They” would h:ive
ST \ou arcn 't “][ln}a to tell me “hy, T sup- | put him to death by torture, but -fertinately
pose?”’ e he had some skill in medlcme. and "he! qn"e'«l

*No, I c:mt I couldn't tc" you the|the life of the Bajanga chief, who was critd-
re.q(m if T wished to, for T dou't xnow mvself. | cally ill. After that he was rega:rlvﬂ__.u 7a
‘But_ I don't_ mind cpell\ ng of other thi:gs.|sort of witch-doctor, and was well «treated.
I\Iv father’'s name is Robort Feiguson, and ‘fhen he escaped from their village, and- met
years ago, when I was a tiny child. he| with my father, who was shooting ;mmc z’F(-
brouﬂht me from England to this wild, re-| the south of the Bana River. Rllph Tavener
‘mote part of Africa, and discovered the Lid-| came back with him to the vulley. g g

den valley. *“ That was four years ago, and he has been
. He had a lot of faithful Somalis with him, | living with us ever since. and always " will,

" “they helped him to Luild the house of | He has a strong influence over father, who
‘rcd stone, and have remained with tim ever | thinks there is nnbod\ like him.” ,'-;,,.;
-.inc It was afterwards that the b.g Masai The girl paused, and Dick im:gined that she
W arrior beecame his friend and servant. His| xave a little shiver. He glanccd luzt,nely at
nelli]‘ is Chanka, and he 1s devoted to oy hcr “Onlll?IlIl" what was in her nlln"l ;rl"ﬂ
father, who saved him from a lic he | averted his gaze to conccal the angry “cplout

Masai who mukes trips down countes vow Dywhich he could feel mounting to his cluekq

and again, with some of the Somabs, ¢4 Hi

. Ak is suspicicns had heen confirmeld.” He ha

;\IIIH'TQ htl(‘k p.lp(l'b dl]ll In: lgil/.."e:;_ u“d ()t‘!cl‘ ](,nrned t[]?l ’t Ihe “hlte ]n;n “ho hﬂd‘lln"w(‘ldl

VN gS, ~ J John Hommond's footsteps™ throueh eth-
r =~ - .ML. ¢

lormt is r:“lfa {Illre‘ntllilndﬁ antl ng“é‘ QS‘t“h;e‘{l':g jungle, and had robbed him of .the m,(',qu Mes

:'li.lmm'rls in that valley of yours."” of life, .was the fricnd of the m\sleuuus

» _ hnﬂhshm.m who lived in the }ndden vallﬂ’f -
* There are heaps and "heaps of them. in a

o« ” .
Al 9"‘
tlepml* of blue clay.” Lorna Fergusen ca'mly ' Do you, too, like this man 'Luerner ho

replicd. . My father has many hundrei:. e as'f.ed M e
gavey me the neek! ace of uncut stin.s wq_Lh I would nther be dead than be the wife
1,], Mohammad took frem me.” ¢ of that wan!” she de~tured vehemently., 1
DO R’) you know who the old ruffian is, Go dread the thought of it!

\m: ' ‘ . . L (To be coantinued.) TR
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