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A Story of School Life and Detective Adventure
in LONDON CITY, introducing NELSON LEE
and NIPPER and the Boys of St. Frank’s. By the Author of

CHAPTER LI
TROUBLE IN HOLBORN !

‘““ Dear fellows, this is what I call

rippin’,’”” he declared. ‘‘ Nothin' could

. be more to my hkkin’.

a4 chance to spend his money well, begad!

Just took at those neckties! They're fright-
Jully decent—they are. really!”

Tommy Watson and T grinned.

Sm MONTIE TREGELLIS-WEST beamed. |

It gives a chap

Alexis the Mpysterious,’”” ‘‘The Great Fire at St. Frank’s,”
‘“St. Frank’s in London.”

(THE NARRATIVE RELATED THROUGHOUT BY NIPPER.)

the hour was a few minutes before siz
o'clock. The streets were filled with noisy
trafic., and the whole experience was some-
what novel to us.
_For, as a rule. ~e did our shopping in the
tiny High Btreet of Bellton village, near to
St. Frank’s. But we had leit Bellton—we
lé;tél left St. Frank's. And we were in Londoon
ity.
The reason for this radical change w23 a
simple ome, but serious enough for all that.
The College House at St. Frank's had been

“Drag him away,” 1 chuckled. *°He'll { purned to the ground. and it had been
want to buy the whole stock!” neceeaa? to find temporary quarters for the
Really, old boy— Monks during the period of rebuilding.

“It's unsafe to let you go about London
by yourself, Montie,”” I went on. * You'd
sepend all your money on articles of personal
attire. What the dickens do you want with
these neckties?'

® They're simply gorgeous, dear old fel-
low,” explained Momtie.

“And a gorgeous price,
Watson. . .

‘‘ But vou've got plenty of neckties,” I said.
* There must be about three dozen in your
box, Montie!"’

Tregellis-West ahook his head.

' ¢« But they ain’t like these,”” he said, gaz-
ing through his pince-nez into the shop win-

too!"" grunted

{ @ great building.

There was no accommod;ition locally, so
the whole school had been shifted to Londomn.
This had only been done because there was
rigat in the heart of
London, available for use.

It had been standing for many. muay vears,
and it had been converted into a school on a
somewhat grand scale. But the man who
had been prepared to open it as such bad,
unfortunately, met his death before his plans
could materialise. _

And so, as the place wa3 all ready for

} occupation, the school governors had agreed

to Nelson Lee's proposal that it should be
rented for a brief permod—while St. Frank's

dow. 1 must really go in an’ purchase at| wag umdergoing a spring clean, as it were.
least ‘l‘ doz&n--———- I;l;:gad *os Pray -leave my For there were many things being done at
arm ajone, lomm y— { the old school now that it was highly

‘“ Neck-

‘“ Come on!" said Wateon grimly.
Sice are off!”

‘““But, listep—"’

‘““We'll listen when we've dragged you a
mile from this shop,”” | grinned. ‘' We don't
like to see you waste your filthy lucre, old
son. Don't you know that spending money
on unnecessary neckwear is an extravagance,
and an act of treachery to the 8tate?”

*“ Begad!' gasped Montic. “1 wasn’t
aware-—— @Good gracious!”

We hauled him away from the chop, grin-
ming hugely. It was quite easy to pull the
noble Montie's leg, although in most matters
‘he was as sharp as a needle. We succeeded
an getting him clear of the danger zone.

We were strolling down High Holborn, and

|

necessary for the builders to be in occupa-
tion. The Ancient House would benefit, foe
it was to be completely redecorated and re-
painted.

Meanwhile, the school was not disbanded
because of the disaster. Just off Holborn, 3t
Frank's had settled down comfortably. There
were two main buildings. and the College
House fellows had taken posscesion of ome
side, and we were in the other. In fact, we
.were extremely comfortable. .

It was a novelty for most of the juniors
to be able to walk about Holborn and Uleet
Street and Cheapside. After toa it was the
general rule for quite a number of felows
to go out on a fine afternoon.

Locking up time was a! aeven-thirsy, so the
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hours of liberty were not many. And it waa
a atrict order that all boys should be within
the gates at the correct time. Late comers
were punizshed,

For a change Sir Montie and Tommy and I
bad partaken of tea i a restaurant, and
we haid thoroughly  enjoyed ourselves. And
now we were leisurely strolling back to-
wards the Httle side turning just off Hol-
- born, where the ** S8t. Frank’s the Second ”
- wns sitoated.

Having successfully withdrawn Tregellis-
West "from the necighbourhood of the tie-
shop, we contipued our way from IHigh Hol-
horn into Holborn., It was just like old times
to me, for 1 knew every single inch of the
gronnd in that district—for, of course, Nel-
son Lee's house was only a- short distance
olf, in Gray's Inn Road.

“There seems to be a hit of a bother just
down there against the other pavement,” re-
marked Tommy Watson, nodding his bead.
“I ean see two or three of our chaps moving
across in that direction, too. That chap just
crossing the road, he’s Pitt, T believe. And
ther2's D¢ Valerie just behind, and Jack
tirecy——~ 1 say, shall we see what the
{rouble is?"’

“Only somebody in a faint, I expect,” 1
remarked,  or a minor street aceident. You
often come across that sort of thing up here,
yon know."

“Then we won't go, dear boy,” said Sir
Moutie. “ There's nothin’ which distresaes
me more than to see somebody in a faintin’
tit, It's really a shockin' state of affairs.”’

“1'm going, anyhow,” said Watson.

He marched off across the road, and I
turned to Montie,

“We'd better go,” I remarked.

Tregellis-West did not object, and he fol
lowed Tommy Watson acrossa to the other
side of Holborn The road is considerably
wide just there, and the small crowd of
people collected near the edge of the pave-
ment did not interfero much with the con-
tinueus flow of traflie.

We dodged one or two motor-'buses, and
arrived on the ounlskirts of the crowd.
Reginald Pitt, of the Remove, saw us at
once. He was grinning, but 1 noticed that
his eyes were looking rather concerned.

" The silly ass!”™ he exclaimed. '

* Romebody drunk?” 1 asked.

“Drunk!” ejaculated Pitt. ** Why, didn’t
your know?"

*“ Know what?”

“It's Handforth,” put in Grey

* Handforth!" 1 ejaculated, aghast. ‘Do
vou mean to tell me that Handforth is
caunsing all this commotion?”

'* He's having a serap with an errand boy,”
chuckled De Valarie.

“* Great Scott!”

I was really concerned, and I pushed my
way through the crowd without waiting for
any more informatien. 1 would have a look
at the sceno with my own eyes, and then I
ehould know the exact truth.

It didn't actually amaze me to learn that
kdwaird Oswald Handforth was scrapping.

- goin

‘-

The famous Leader of Study D wos neover
really happy unless he was punching some-
body’s nose, or giving somebody a bincik éye.

It was not an easy task to push through
the crowd, but I succeeded after o little
amount of trouble.

Aud then, to my absolute astemishment, 1
beheld Handforth, of the Remove. His coat-
slecves were turned up, and it was quite
evident that he meant business.

“1'll show you, my son!’ he shouted.
“ Why, you cad! I'll teach you to call me a
clumsy bargee!”’

“If you're lookin' for a bloomin' ’'iding,
'l give yon one—an' quick!” =houted .a
youth who was facing Handforth. * It was
your fault, anyhow. Didn’t youn come blun-
derin’ across the road jest as if you was
drunk?”

““Drunk 2’ Handjorth. - ‘' By
George!”’

He rushed forward, and the next moment
he and the other boy were fighting with all
their strength.

roared

Crash! Buang! Crash!
Handforth was a champion fighter, and his
fista landed =quarely every time. His

opponent was bigger than he was, but Handy
was making the fellow back away in circles,

I looked roand, alarmed,

‘“Lend a band, you chaps!) T exclaimed.
“We can't allow this to go on, you know!
There'll be a policeman here soon, and that'll
mean a terrific row. We'd better drag the
idiot, away while he's s=afe.”

" Begad! Rather!” dec¢lared Sir Montie.

He and Pitt ond Tommy Watson came
pushing through the crowd to my side. I
didn't pretend to know what canzed the
secrap; but Handforth was a prize idiot to
engage in any tussle in Holborn. But it was
just like him. He was capable of any mad-
ness.

**Go it, Tong "un!”

“Don’t let the swell kid beat you!”

“That's the way--slosh at him!”’ ;

The spectators were all keenly intercsted,
and many of them gave advice which was
quite unwanted. Both Handforth and his
opponetit were too busy to take any notice
of what was going on outside,

I was feeling rather alarmed, becanse I
knew that if a policemen came on the scene
there might be some trouble. If a constable
interfered, Handforth was quite capable of
telling the arm of the law to go and eat
coke! And an insult of that nature would
not tend to mend matters, ‘

So it was necessary to aet quickly,

I noticed Chureh and MeClure, Hand-
forth's bosom chums, were standing near by,
McChure's left eye was closing, and Church
possessed a thick ear. Apparently, they had
attempted to stop the fight, with disastrous
consequences,  When Handforth really got
he was a terror. =~ b

‘““Now then—altogether!” 1
“Let's get through, please!'t

Montie and Tommy and -Pitt and one cr
two others came pushing throngh after me.
A policeman was just visible in the diztance,

shauted.
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and 1 could eee that he was coming along | people
S0 there

to make inquiries into the scene.
was not a momeat to be lost.

‘“Chuck it, Handy'!'” 1 shouted.
can't fight—"

Handforth glared at me.

‘*You clear off!"" he roared. ' ['m giving
this chap a licking, and—— Yarooh!
Why, you—you mean rotter—"

The errand boy had seized his momentary
advantage, and had got in a blow -which
sent Handforth staggering.

It was just a3 well, for Handforth was
easier to deal with. In spite of his strug-
gles, he was securely grasped by five or six
of us. We tore him away from his opponent,
and the crowd grinned as we forced an exit
from the squash.

‘““ Lemme go!"’ bellowed Handforth vio-
leatly. “ You—you s8illy asses! I was just
giVMg that chap the licking of his life,

emme go' 1 mean to squash the cad until
de’s as flat as——

*Dry up, Handy!” I broke in sternly.
‘“ What the dickens are you thinking about?
.l'o‘uEtl)lt;g'ht to be arshamed of yourself.”

‘“Don’t you realize that you are blackening
the fair name of 8t. Frank’'s?"

“Oh, rot!"

- 1t isn’t rot,”” I said calmly. *'* We're not
in London on a visit, Handy: we're living
here. And it wouldn't look nice in the papers
if they reported wild scenes in Holborn,
caused by St. Frank's fellows. You ought to
be more careful, you thoughtless ass!”

Handforth did not look at all repentant.

‘“ When I get the chance I'm going to biff
that rotter again!"”’ he declared.:- * You
don't understand what happened, you prize
duffers! [ was just crossing the street when
that juggins hit me in the back with bhis
tricycle. [ wouldn't have minded that so

“Yon

much, but he started swearing at me, and

you don't suppose I was going to atand that?
I dragged him off his rotten tricycle and
hifed him on the nose. I haven't half
finished yet! Lemme go!”

* Impossible, Handy'’ 1 interrupted, as
we hurried him off. *‘ There's a policeman
coming, and it wouldn't take him half a
minute to arrest you!”

‘““ Arrest me?’’ gasped Handforth.

“ Of course!’’ said Pitt solemnly. ‘' If you
create a disturbance in a public thoroughfare
like this the police don't take two minutes to
run you in. You'd better make yourself
scarce, old son." | :

‘“We're not in Bellton now,”” I went on.
‘““ We're in the heart of London, Handy, and
il you start any ol your rot here you'll find
yourself pounced upon in next to no time."”

““ Besides,'” said McClure, “if the Head
hears anvthings about ﬁghtinf in the streets
I‘le'll gate thoe lot of us. told you be-
ore——""' ,

‘ Oh, dry up!” snapped Handforth.

He probably realised that we were speak-
ing words of wisdom, for he made no further
attempt to break away. The little knots of

EY

drifted away. and Holborn tuok <n
its usual aspect once more.

There were three juniors standimg near who
had been rather interested in the scene,
although they had made no attempt to in-
terfere. These juniors were Fullwood, Gul'i-
ver and Bell, of the Remove.

The Nuts of the Ancient House were far
too elegant to take part in any rough horse
play; moreover, they would have been quite
;Ieéighted if Handforth had been left to bis
ate.

‘“* Just like the bounders to interfere.” ex-
claimed Fullwood, with a sniff. * It wou!ld
have been rather sportin’ if we had aeen
Handforth taken away to the lock-up in
charge of a bally policeman!'"

Gulliver chuckled.

‘“It won't be long before the idivr gets
into trouble again,”” he said. ‘‘ There won't
always be so many mnear by, ready to inter
fere. 1 say, these cigarettes look jolly
decent, don’t they?'"

The Nuts came to a halt outside a showy
window of a big tobacconist's shop. Fuli-
wood and Bell looked at the cigarettes which
Gulliver indicated. and thev announced that
the smokes looked decent.

** You chaps wait here, an’ I'll go in an’
buy some,” said Fullwood, taking out his
notecase. ‘“ As it happens, I want some loos:
change; I've got nothin’ except one or :wo
fivers an’ a handful of Treasury notes.”"

Ralph Leslie Fullwood was flush—his note
case was well filled. And Fullwod did rot
attempt to conceal the fact as he opened
it. He always liked to make his chums teel
envious.

But it was rather an unwise thing to dia-
play such a large amount of cash in public
A man who was passing at the moment
seemed to be suddenly interested in the shop
window, and be gazed through the plate-
glass searchingly.

As a matter of fact, the man was really
looking into a mirror —the tobacconist's
window was filled with mirrors, just for the
sake of effect. Their main object, perhaps,
was to make it appear that there was double
the amount of stock in the window than
actually existed.

The stranger’s eve gleamed somewhat a9
he observed Fullwood's ‘' flush ”* condition.
And the man seemed more interested in the
window than ever.

He was faultlessly attired in a light
coloured suit. His white spats were spot-
less, his velour hat was a perfect dream; his
waistcoat and mecktie were in perfect har-
mony with the rest of his attire.

The man certainly looked a gentleman.

Fuliwood emerged from the shop
joined his chuma.

‘““ All serene!” 3said Bell. ‘* We haven't
spotted any St. Frank's fellows, and nobod.,
else takes any notice of ui3 here.”

But Bell was mistaken.

“ Excuse me, boys, but do you happer o
know if a gentleman with a rod rose in his
caat has becn waiting about hec-'" asked

and
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-
a qmocth, refined voles at Fullwood's elthow. | just now,” replied Fuliwood., ' When things

“I'm afraid 1've lost my friend, and wue
arranged to meet at six.”

The Nnta torsed, and found themseives
Jooking at the well.dreased stranger,

“ We baven't geen anybody-—not to notice,”
remarked Fuliwood, * I'm sorry, sir--1°d like
te give you a hand, if possible. [ suppose
youre a stranger in these parts of London?”’

The man smiled,

“ Well, hardly,”” he replied. 1 think |
- khow cvery hole and corner for guite a long
way arcund, It ka wmy frlend who is the
stranger, and I am becoming eonvineed that
he has migsed me In some manner. Well,
pever mind, the appomtment was of no real
importance. - [ gather that you helong to
wome hig school, although [ don’t seem to
remember your colours, particulariy?”’

Fallwood and Co. grinned.

“We belong to St. Frank's,
Beil.

“* Why, yes, of course!” exclaimed the
other. ' I'm dull this evening. | saw a
few worda in the newspaper about yogur
arrival in London. Well, boys, how do yon

LA

sir,”" said

ke it? Getting on all right?”
“Oh, wo're gettin' on fairly decently,”
said Fullwood, “ We're rather strange Lo

the distriet, that’'s all, We've heen lookin’
ot for a bt of sport, but there seems to
be pothin® deoin® in that line."”

“*dport?” repeated the stranger,
“ Yea; somethin® out of the ordipary,”’
said  Fullwood., '* We three fellows don't

reten! to be goody-goody, an’ we lHke a
it of a Autter now and again. We're
alwayr ready for a little gamble, yon
hnow.” '

" The stranger smiled and winked.

“1 think [ understand,”” he said. ** As it
happens, you couldn’t have spoken to a
better man than to me. My name’s Joseph
Palmer, and i you care for a fAntter, I can
give you a fow.””

“1 don't understand,”’
starmg. - .

[ suppose you like billiards—with a little
interest on the gamet?”

“ Yes., tather.” sald the Nuts,

Al poker?”

 You bet.” sald Fullwood,

“That's just a hint of the sport I can
give you,” said Mr. Joseph Palmer, lighting
a cigar. "It you'd care to come with me
gow 'l ¢&%¢ you an evening of entertam-
ment that'l! make you feel happy--and the
chances are that {nu'll go to bed with your
pockets full up with winnings."

Fallwood and Co. exchanged glances,

“ By gad! We're oun!" declared Gulliver
heartily,

o Not just  yet,” sald Fullwood, shaking
his head, ** We'd lke to come, Mr. Palmer,
but we must be in by seven-thirty-an’
there’'s not mueh good in goin' with you
for an hour.”

“ Couldn't yon be late for oncel?” asked

the stranger.
“ We contd, bot it wouldn't be advizable

said  Fuliwood

have got more settled down we can take
mare chances, An' it's quite possible that
we «hall be able to &lip away after lights
out, teo."” i

“We eould do that to-night!'” said Bell
eagerly. M

“Now you're talking,” exclaimed Mr.
Palmer, It you could meet me, say, at
half-past ten to-night, I could give yon two
or three hours of solid amusement- and
yon'd get back to bed without a soul knowe-
img. DBut, of conrsge, it doesn't matter a
toss to me. Come if you like, or stay away
if you like--1 don't care. But I was a hoy
myzelf omce, and there’s nothing hetter
than a little flutter now and again.”

Fullwood and Co, were impressed.

“It'a jolly decent of you, Mr. Palmer,”
said Fuliwood. ‘" Yes, [ don't sece any
reason why we shouldi’'t meel you after
lights out., It's a bargain.”

And when, ten minutes later, the raseals
of the Remove wended their way back to
the school, they were in high good-humour,
and fondly imagined that they were to have
an opportunity of making a pile of money.

Curiously enongh, Mr. Joseph Palmer had
the same convietion—-with a difference.
Fuliwood and Co. had abont one chancein
n thonsand of reaping any proefit. Mp,
Palmer was on a certainty. |

o - i e .

CHAPTER II.
AFTER LIGHTS OUT. ¢

TUDY C, in the Remove passage, was
cosy and comfortable.

This sommds as though T am refers

ring to St. Frank's. In our new

quarters, we had selected our studies in

approximately the eame positions as our

old mes. And as the doors were not

numbered or lettered, we had done this

ourselves, _
Thus, Watson and Tregellis-Weat and I

orcupted Study C; Handforth and Co. were

next door, in Study B, and Study A was
atill the abode of Fullwood and Co. There
was no lack of accommodation in our tem-
porary premises. Many of the fellows, to
tell the truth, would willingly have re-
mained in London for good.

Prep. was over in Study C, and T was
afitting with my chums in the glow of the

clectrie light, enjoying the lazy hour of
freedom before supper. !
“Well, we're jolly comfortable here—

that's one thing,” remarked Tommy Watzcn
languidly. “* But I shouldn’t hbe surprized
if we find life duller in London than it was
at St. Frank's." |

Sir Montie shook his head. E et

“ Not if Handierth goes on a8 he was
goin” on  this é@venin',” he exclaimed,
* Begad, if we hadn't iterfered, the fright-
ful duffer would have heen arrestedt for
cdarsine an ebstruection.”
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“1 don't think he would have been
nabbed, Montie,”" 1 grinned. *“* At the same
time, the Head would -have been told, and
that might have caused him to place Hol-
born out of bounds. Just fancy the
Handforth, I mean—iust fancy him
ping with a giddy errand boy!"

“ Handforth, my dear fellow, is
of anythin’ —absolutely anythin’,” declared
Bir Montie firmly. “There 18 no tellin’
what he will be up to next. What amazes
me moreé than anythin’ is how Churen and
McClure continue to live., If I were in Study
D, 1 should perish of éexhaustion within a

serap-

capable

week—I should, really!”
“Well, we needn’t discuss Handforth,” T
remarked. ‘ Just now you said something

about being dull, Tommy. Don't you believe
it. It's my opinion we shall have some
pretty exciting times."”

‘“1 don't see how,” said Watson.

“You remember what I told you about
that Chinaman v

“ Rats!” interrupted Tommy.
your fancy!"

- I glared.

“I'm not in the habit of fancying things,”
I said grimly. * On the first night of our
arrival here [ broke bounds after lights-out
—as8 I bhave .already told you. I sllpped
along to Gray’s Inn Road, to the guv’nor’s
place. I met Chief Detective-Inspector Len-
nard, of Scotland Yard——"

*t This is stale news, you ass!”

“ Porhaps it is, but I'm going over it
again,” I said. * Lennard went with me to
Neolson Lee's place, and we had a long chat.
The most interesting part of it was councern-
ing a mystery which the police can't
la.thom It seems that a large quantity of
drugs are being smuggled by an unknown

“That was

gang. And this gang, so far as Scotland
Yard knows, has its headquarters in this
very district. Opium and cocaine are the

principal drugs used in the traflic, and it's

rather a serious business. The police can't

get at the source of the supply.”
Tregellis-West nodded.

*“It is certainly a [frightful state of
affairs,”” he admitted. “In fact, it's an
appallin’® situation. In my opinion, opium
and cocaine ought to be positively for-
bidden an' barred.” - -

‘“But they're used in ®medicine, you
duffer,”’ said Watson.

“That's why I'm so frightfully puzzled,”
said Montie, removing his pincenez, and
lishing them. * These drugs are deadly—

ey are shockin’ ly poisonous—an’ yet
they're used as medicine. It doesn't seem
right!"

‘““My dear chap, hundreds of poisons are
uged in medicines,”” I remarked. ‘ Taken
in small guantities, they are beneficial. But
Wwe needn’t go into a discussion concerning
Qrugs. 1 was telling you about that night.
When 1 was on my way back—after I had
got jnside the school grounds, in fact—I
spetted a dim figure near the high wall., It

vanished before 1 could get near, but ['m

ASS—=

-eating without mustard.

willing to bet all T possess on ore thing-
the fellow was a Chinaman!'”

Tommy Watson was eopenly aceptun

“You've been thinking about opium.”
said. * You've got Chinamcn on the bran
and when you saw a harmless tr: unp
prowling about, you mistook him for a giddy
Chink! That's the long and ghort of it.

*1 don’t usually let my imagination et
the better of me in that way, myv son.”” [
said patiently. ** That marn was a China-
man, and he may have had no connection
whatever with the drug case of Lennard’s
[ only say that it struck me as being sig-
nificant.  That’s all.  And if that rotten
gang is operating somewhere close by, we
stand a chance of getting some exeitement.
Because, on the quiet, I can tell vou that
the guy’'nor is as keen as mustard to get on
the track.’

“Talking about mustard,” said Watson,
“reminds me that we've got some cold beef
in the cupboard—and cold beef ain't worth
Who can we bor-

ha

row some from?"

Watson had effectually changed the sub-
ject, and shortly afterwards we were dis-
cussing cold beef sandwiches—regardless of
the fact that supper would soon be ready.

When we went up to the Remove dor-
mitory [ could not fail to notice a decided
change in the attitude of Fullwood and Co.

They were all looking rather excited, and
they all did their utmnost. to  conceal it
Either something had happened, or some-
thing was about to happen. At all events,

the Nuts were different. -
[ noticed a rather significant fact. They
placed their clothing in neat piles. and

all in readiness to don, even in the dark-
ness. Their boots were handy, too. There
was some reason for this unusual neatness,

“ Surely the bounders aren’t beginning
their old games?” I murmured. ** They
can't be thinking of breaking bounds after
lights-out 2"’

But I' was pretty sure that they were—
and I realised that here, in London, the
Nuts would have many more opportunities
of satisfying their desire for gambling th an
they received in Beliton,

It wasn't my habit to interfere with Full-
wood and his get; and it wasn't my busimess

to interfere, either. If they liked to get
themselves into trouble, it was their own
look-out.

At the same time, I resoived to butt n
just once—in order to give the reckless
asses a word of waming. It wouldn't be
regarded, perhaps, but [ should feel maore
comfortable.

Long before ten o'clock the dormitory
was asleep, and in darkness. The subdued
roar of London was strange to most of tius

Tallows, but it didn't keep them awake. It

takes more than the distant ruamble of

trafic to disturb healthy boys.

I went to sleep mysell, knowing that {
should awaken i Fullwood and Co.
attempted to break bounds. And, sure
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enough, just as the clock was chiming half-
past ten, I was aroueed by whispering
voices.

‘“ We shall bave to buck up,” I heard
Fullwood mutter. ‘*It’s half-past already!
We ought to be out by now! Ain't you
ready, Gully?”

A grunt from Gulliver.

" Lemme get my boots on!’ he growled.
Nl. slipped out of bed, and approached the

uts.

** Who—who'’s thit?'’' hissed Fullwood.

**Only me,” I said quietly. ‘ What’'s the
game, you duffers?’’

** Mind your own business!” replied Full-
wood.

*“Go to sleep, you interferin’ cad!'’' mut-
tered Bell, -

“1 don’t want to interfere,”” 1 said.
* But I can see that you chaps are thinking
of breaking bounds. Don’'t do it, Fully.
You’'ll omnly get yourselves into =shocking
trouble. The game isn’t worth the candle.”’

Fullwood scowled.

‘* We don't want your advice,”” he said

sourly.
**1T know you don't,” I said, ‘“and I'm
rather surprised to filnd mysef wasting’

" breath on you. But you'd better go easy.
Breaking bounds in London isn't quite such
an easy game as it was at St. Frank’s.”

** You ass!"” said Gulliver. '* We can nip
out, and it doesn't matter a toss who sees
us in the streets. Nobody will ask questions,
an’ it'll be as safe as houses. In Bellton
we had to hide from everybody who passed
-because everybody knows everybody else
in 2 pokey hole like that. In London we're

all sereme.”
1 smiled grimly.
“*Think s0?” [ asked. ‘* Well, you can

70 your own way—it's not my concern. But
] thought I'd warn you beforehand—"’

“You can warn the bedpost!” anapped
Fullwood.

‘“Yes, I expect it would be as profitable
as warping you,” 1 retorted. ‘“Bat you
geem to forget that there are a good many
policemen about London at night—"

‘* Bobbies!’' said Gulliver, looking startled.
* Exactly!”
** But—but they won’t touch us——"

‘““1 don't suppose they will,”” 1 went on.
‘“But the Head bas given them all the tip,
and they’'ll spot you in a secand—they’ll
know who you are. What will the result
be? A report, and an inquiry. Then you’ll
be in the soup.”

*By gad!”’ muttered Bell. “I hadn’'t
thought of that!’

“ You've also got to remember that there
are plenty of spares in London,” 1 said,
painting the picture as black as possible.
*You'll be caught up in the whirl of it
all, and carried away. Gambling is a curse

1o men and women—and it's not a game
for schoolboys to play. Don’'t think I'm

lecturing—1'm not. But before youn take
this step. consider the full position.”

“0Oh, go to ~cleep!” growled Fullwood,
‘* We can look after ourselves!”

*“That’s what you think—that's what all
the greenhorns think——"

‘“ Are you calling us greenhorns?”’ eXe
claimed Gulliver warmly.
“Yes, I am--and it's true,” I said.

‘“You're strange to London. I'm mnot. I
was bhorn and bred here. I know how easy
it is to get on the wrong track. A man
will get into conversation with you—a well-
dressed, polished gentleman. He says nice
things, and all the rest of it. He invites
you to go somewhere with him—quite inno-
cent and harmless, of courge. But when
you get there you find that the place is a
rotten gambling-den, or something of that
sort. And you come away with your
pockets empty—and the polished gentleman
is grinning. He's got your money, and he
has reason to grin. You can't do anything
at all. You can't complain to the Head,
or to the police, or to your people—because
you'd expose yourselves. My sons, I advise
you to go easy. That’s all.”

‘“ Really?"' sneered FKullwood.
youn got somethin’ else to say?
just gettin’ into your stride.
Don’t mind us!”

“Oh, he means well,"”” grinned Gulliver.
“Let him go hack to bed, an’ we'l] have
our little flutter. We don't happen” ¢o be
such asses as he seems to think we are,
We can take care of ourselves.”

I didn't feel inclined to waste any more
breath. In fact, I had said far more than
I had intended saying. 1 had gone danger-
ously near to lecturing—-and that's a th:ng
1 hate. But I just wanted to let the reck-
less Nuts see what they were heading for.

I went hack to bed, and Fullwood and
Co. crept from the dormitory. My advico
had left them unmoved, but they would
probably remember my words later on. In
any case, I hadn’t done any barm.

The Nuts escaped from the school by the
same method that I had employed on my
first night in the place. They got out of 3
first-floor window at the end of the corridor.

All the lower windows were barred, and
the doors were locked and bolted. The win-
dow at the end of the corridor was a fairly
large one, a_n} Fullwood gently pushed up
the lower sasll.

Just below the window was the roof of the
gymnagium-—a fairly recent addition to the

‘“ Haven't
You were
Go ahead!

‘general building. The slope was not at all

steep, and the three juniors had no diff-
culty in nepgotiating it,

There was an ornamental tree-stump just
against the wall of the gym, so it was a

simple matter to reach the ground. Full-
wood and Co. were standing on the solid
earth within four minutes.-

‘““Gocd!”’ murmured Gulliver..- * Now

where do we go?” :

‘* Follow me,” said Fullwood softly.

They were in the courtyard, and Fullwecod
led the way to the gates which led into the
playing-tietd, or paddock, us it was ealled.
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The grounds were not cxtensive, bhut large
con~idering the position of the school. We
were lucky to have a playing-field at all.
Fullwood scrambled over the gates, and
his chums followed. Over the grass they
went. until they arrived at the bottom.
The high wall which ran here was an easy
one to scale—and it led into a little public
footway—an ailey. This, in turn, led into
a side street. .

‘' It's easy!" murmured FFullwood, grin-
ning.

They dropped over, and stood for a
moment or two, regaining their bhreath.
Fullwood glanced at his watch,

“* Quarter to eleven!'” he muttered. *‘ Mr.
Palmer will be waitin’.”

* I say,” exclaimed Bell slowly. ‘ Nipper
wasn't far wrong, you know——"

“ Wasn't far wrong?”’ snapped Tullwood.

““ What do you mean?”

‘““ Well, about a well-dressed stranger,”
said Bell. ‘' This chap Palmer is a stranger
to us, an' we don't know where he's goin’
to take.us, do we? I've got thirty bhob, an’
I don't want to lose it——"'

“I've got fourteen quid,” said TFullwood.
“I'm not goin’ to loso mine, you ass!
Before I come back I'm goin’ to double
my cash!”

. Same here!"' said Gulliver.

““Yes, but it's queer how Nipper should
guess—''

“ Oh, come on'!” snapped Fully. .

They walked down the passage, and nothmgi
-further was said. But it seemed that Bell
was rather uneasy; the advice had not been
entirely ignored. Fullwood and Gulliver
were too conceited, and too “ doggish’’ to
theed 2 word of warning. Their own judg-
ment was. of couree, perfect.

Ah!' So here you are!”

“uliwood and Co. arrived at the end of
the alley. And there, lounging against the
wal, was Mr. Joseph Palmer. He regarded
the juniors with a frown upon his clean-
shaven, smooth face. . .

“ This won't do, boys,”” he said. ‘' You're
Jate.”

 Sorry. Mr. Palmer,” yawned Fullwood.
““ We couldn't get away just when we liked,
you Kknow. These things have to be
wangled.” |

Mr. Palmer chuckled. _

“ Ah, yes, of course,” he said. * Well,
come along.” _

“There's no particular hurry,’”” exclaimed
Fullwood, taking out-a Lox of cigarettes.
¢ Where are we goin’' to?" ' '

“ You will see—when you get there,” said
Palmer. “I may as well inform you that
i am doing you a very great favour, and
you will show your appreciation, I hope, by |
comporting yourselves like young gentlemen.
I observe that you are not wearing your |
school colours. That is good.”

“I know you're doin' us a favour,”” said
Fullwood. ‘ You needn’'t rub that in, Mr.
Palmer. But where are we goin'?"

Mr. Palmer smilcd. |

"I do not mmtend to te! vou and then
you will be unable to ci:tter,” he ~nd
frankly. = Not tiiat there is muech fear of
that. For your own 3akes, yon will keep
ouiet about this little jaunt. But it is bhett :r
to be on the safo side. Trust vourscives to
me, and you will come home with full
pockets. I presume that yon have eome
raoney—ior specu'lation purposes?’’

“I've got thirty shillings,” said Bell.

Mr. Palmer frowned.

“Only thirty shillings!” he said. - But |
understood——"'

““ Fully's got over twelve qguid!'" put -
Bell. " An’' Guliiver is flush, too--lie's g
four-pounds-tcn. at least.'”’

‘““* Well, we shall get on all right,”” « wi “Ir.
Palmer, smiling. ** With such an azmovu* 1,
play with—why, you can cazily double yoor
capital. If the luck is at all genial, von iy
return with your pockets bulging with vy
nings.

“ Gobd!" said Fullwood and Co.

They went down the little strect, and in
Holborn a taxi was secured. Them they -ped
away into the gleaming lights of th- ‘st
End. Mr. Joseph Palmer was reckoniug that
the game was welli worth the candle. Be-,
tween the three of them the hoys had close-
upon twenty pound-. And tiey would proh
abiy prove very eusy pigeons to pluck!

CHAPTER III.
- A GAY TIME,
b ERE we are!”
Mr. Palmer ualighted from the
taxi, and Fullwood. Gulliver, and
Bell stepped to the pavement in his
rear.

The journey bad been short, and the three
St. Frank's jumiors fouud themscives in a
narrow, almost deserted street, in the neigh-
bourhood of Soho. Shafteshbury Avenue was
not 8o very far distant. But Fullwood and
Co. were not aware of their location. And
they had no time to use their eycs.

Without a pause, they were hurried into 2
dark lobby between two closed shops. They
went up two flights of stairs, and finally came
to a halt on a landing, where a single electric
light jutted out from the wall.

‘““This is a queer sort of show,’” said Full-
wood, looking round. ‘I thought you were
goin’ #® take us to a pub, Mr. Pulmer—where
we could play billiards, an” ail that sort of
thing."’

““This i3 better than a public-house. my
boy,”’ smiled Mr. Palmer. ‘ Wait until you
get inside. We cannot afford to take
chances—and you must not judge the Havonr
of a cake by it's cxterior appearanc..”’

Bell hung back. ‘

““I think we'd better give it up, vou i
lows,”” he muttered. ‘" We've got to u-t
back, you know——"'

“Rot!"’ said Fullwood * We've coma
here for a gay time—an' we're goin® to huen
it! Lead the way, Mr. Palwner!”



8 THE NELSON

* That's the kind of talk I like to hear,”
rid Palmer genially. ** Good gracious! You
Jdon't think I'm dangerous. do you?” he
laughed. ‘' You are ag safc in this place as
you would be in your own school!”’

“Well, 1T can’t nnderstand why you're
t:hin’ so much trouble over us,” remarked
Bell bluntly. ** We're strangers to you—"

** Ah, but you are boys—and I was a boy
once,” interrupted the man. ‘' It gives me
great plcasure to give you plcasure. Do you
see? That is all the reward I require. Come
along!”

He opened the door with a latch-key, and
entecred a dark passage. From within the
flat came the sound laughing, chattering

voices. Mr. Palmcer switched om an electric
light. .

* Hang your coats wup here,”” bhe said
smoothly.

He removed his own overcoat, and the boys
saw that he was attired in evening-dress.
He spoke like a gentilcman, be looked like a
gentieman, and he was dressed like a gentle-
man. Whese, then, was the danger?

But it was all so strange that Fullwood
and Co. were rather uncertain. They bhadn’t
the faintest idea of what was to be rcvealed
to theta. The interior of the flat was a
mystery.

‘* Now, hoys, we'll have some fun,”” said
Mr. Palmer genially, ** Follow me!”

They went along the passage, and passe
through a doorway into a neatly furnish
room which resembled a library. Books were
lying on little tables, and there was no sign
of anything shady or ‘' crooked.” .

Through this room Mr. Palmer led the way,
and across to another door—a door which
was hidden by a plush curtain. He pulled
the curtain aside and opened the door. Full-
wood and Co. entered the mysterious apart-
ment which lay revealed.

** By gad!"’ muttered Fullwood, staring.

The place was a blaze of electric lights,
and filled with laughing, excited people.
They were mostly men-young men—bat
there were several women. The latter were
well dressed, and obvionsly belonging to the
upper class. The men for the most part were
in evening-dress, but some were attired in
ordinary lounge suits.

Fullwood and Co. gased through the haze

of blue smoke wpon the ‘‘ gay '’ seceme. The
occupants of the large room were g ing—
all of them. At one table poker wa¥ being
played ; large giles of money lay on the
green cloth At another table chemin de
fcr was in full swing. .

** Better than billiards—eh?’" emiled Mr.

Palmer,
Fullwood turned a flushed face.

'* Rather!" he said, taking a deep breath.

‘“ By gad! Ratber!” .

* Lok over there!” muttered Gulliver.
. lThtl:y'r«e playin’ roulette! Tbat's a roulette-
wheel!”’

.** Oh, my hat!"' marmured Bell, staring.

They moved forward, and Mr, Palmer
Joned another man who &ad approached,
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and was speaking to him in a low voice.
Nobody took much notice of thc threc school-
boys; just a glance or two, and nothing
more. They did wuvot interest this flushed,
fevered throng of gamblers. The [lever was
upon them, und they cared little for anything
or anybody.

** This is a rippin’ place, my sons!’ mur-
mured Fullwood.

‘“ Roulette, an ‘poker, an’ goodness knows
what else!” said Beil. **1 say, is this sort of
thing allowed in London?”

‘“Of course not, you ass!'’ said Fullwood."
* It the police knew about this place they’'d
jump on it—an’ arrest the whole crowd here

““Then we might be arrested, if
copped?’’ asked Gulliver, startled.

Fullwood laughed.

** You ass!”’ he said. **' There’s no danger
here! You don't think the police will irouble
to raid this show? Tbere must be dozeas an’
dozens of places like this in the West End.
The owners are too jolly ‘cute‘to be copped,
vou duffers! We're as safe as houses—an’
we're goin’ to have a good time!”

‘ Rather!” said Gulliver. ‘‘ Most of these
people are greenhorns—an’ we're rather
experienced at the game. We shall be able tn
skin them like one o'clock. We’'ll go home
with our capital doubled, just as Palmer said.’’

Bell was not looking so dubious.

‘*“ It seems all right, anyhow,’’ he remarked.

(‘};é\in’t you glad you came?’’ asked Full-

A4 - .
“ Yes! now that I know what the show is,”
said Bell. ' Let’s have a look at the punters
round the roulette-wheel. It's jolly interest-
in’. We’'ll splash a bit after we've got the
Bang of things.”

They edged their way mnearer to the
roulette-table. There were rows of chyirs
round the table, and all were occupied. Other
puaters stood behind, playing over the shoul-
ders of the sitters. -

‘* Make your game, gentlemen!"’ said the
croupier droningly.

Reulette is a fascinating game—if you are
mad enough to let it get hold of you. A
fellow loses his head very soon, and he
piunges recklessly and insanely. The game is
a sheer gamble, and a player stands to win
huge sums of money—with luck. But it is
far easier to lose tham to win—although,
sitsll;angely enough, the punters seldom realise
this.

The chances are all In favour of the bank.
Even when the game is 1played fairly, the
punters atand to lose all along the line. But
a fair game of roulette is almost unknown;
and those who are being cheated mnever
realise that they are being cheated. The
game is eo fascinating that ane always
reckons to beat the croupier at his own
game. |

Fullwood and Co. were not entirely unac-,
quainted with roulette. There had been a
famous occasion when they had visited a

we're

4 gambling-den im Bannington, three miles from

St. Frank’s. Roulette had been played theres:
and Fullwood and his chums had lost "all
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their cash. But they had not gained any

wisdom.

. They were as eager now to try their luck
as they had been then. It looked so casy—
and the chanceg «f ‘ going down ' eeemed
remnte. There were so many chances of vic-
dory.

“ Watch!”’ muttered Bell. .

The croupier had just picked up the ivory
ball. At the same time he geantly turned the
roulette-wheel. This wheel was divided into
thirty-seven compartments; one compartment
for ‘‘ zero,” and one for each of thirty-six
numbers. -

The game was not at all difficult to under-
stand—qutte simple, in point of fact Full-

wood and Co. knew all about it. The wheel
was turned in onc direction, and the ivory
ball spun within the wheel in the opposite
direction. And as they spun they gradually
slowed down—until the little ball clicked into
onc of the compartments. The number of
that division was the winner.

If any punter had staked on that number
of the green cleth he would receive thirty:
five times the amount of his stake. Ii, for
example, he had placed a pound on sixteen,
and sixteen turned up. he would rake in
the comfortable little sum of thirty-five
pounds—over and above his original st:uke.

But there were thirty-seven spaces on the
roulette-whee!l, ingluding ‘* zero,”” which
meant that the punter had only one chance
in thirty-five. In the case of the banker it
was ditferent ; for he had thirty-seven chances
to one against him. Which made a deal
of difference.

Fullwood and Co. were greatly interecsted.

A3 the croupier requested the players to
““ make theim game,’”’ money was placed on
the table.

“Of course, we ncedn't splash much. to
begin with,” murmured Fullwood. * We can
"go a bit cautiously —until we get into the
hang of it. Not that I need any tcachin’.
I know all about it.” |

“ Weil that's more than 1 do,” ¢aid Gul-

liver. “ I remember playin’ in that Bannin’-
ton place. but I've forgotten most of the
details.”

Fullwood decided to air his knowledge.

“It's easy.” he declared. *“A winain’
number, if it comes up, brings in thirty-flve
times the amount of the stake—but -that's
risky play; it's takin® a chance. You can
shove your moncy on the line between two
nuimbers—-coverin® both. Then if either
pumber turns up you receive seventeen times
the ~mount of the stake. That's called a
‘cheval.’ See?”

‘“ But that's a bit risky, ain't it?’" asked
Bell.

“ Well, you can shove some cash on a row
of three numbers, an’ that’s called a ‘trans-
vorsal." If it wins you get eleven times as
much as you bet—or, rather, ifi one of the
numbers comes up. Or you cap back columns
of numbers—or dozeus. In that case the
winnin’ number brings vYou in double your
stake money. I - think we'd better play
cautiously, though, to begin with, an’ simply

F

back red or biack. That's merely an even
chance. Then there’'s ‘' pair an’ impair,” an’
all sorts of things.”

“ Blessed if [ can remember jt like that,”
satd Gulliver.

They noticed that the minimum stuke wns
a shilling—but most of the punters back«d
more heavily than this. At the Monte Carlo
tables the lowest stake allowed is five franec«

‘““There he goes again!”’ muttered Bell.

The wheel spun, and the croupier tos-ed
the ball in. Fullwood and his chums watchedd
intently. The ball went clicking round the
shallow basin of the wheel, in thc sid-s of
which were fitted little metal studs. At
length the wheel came to a stop, and the
croupi-r droned out the rosult.

‘“ Eighteen, black, impair and manque.”

There was a hush for a moment, then a
buzz of voices.

‘“ See that fat chap?’” whispered Fuilwood.
‘“He had a bob on number cizhteen—that
means to -say that he's got thirty-five boh
to come. Silly ass! Why the deuce didn't,
he put a quid on?”

‘““He didn’t know the numbur was comin’
up!” grinned Gulliver.

“1 don’t see the fun of =tandin’ here an’
watching.,” remarked Bell. ** We haven't got
much time. and we wapt to make a bit.
I'm goin’ to shove some money on the table
next time.”

His chums decided to follow suit. They
were feeling unusually free znd ea:y. They
were uhknown-—strangers amonlg stranysrs.
There was no poss.bility of their iittle = it
ter '’ reaching the cars of the ilead.

And they were inclined to let themslves
go for once. Fuliwood intended ehowing off,
and he pulled out a bundle of notes osten-
tatiously. Some of the punters starcd wien
Fullwood commenced operations by laving
A pound-note on the table. He on'v innk
an even chance, but it was a big risk.

Qulliver and Dell were content
modest halfero®n each. By ex:raordinary
luck, they all won. But w:is it luck? The
croupier knew that they were newcomers,
and perbaps he wished to encourage them.
There was little doubt that h¢ was able to
control the wheel almost cxact!y as he d:-
sired.

“* Great!” muttered Fulivood,
glittering. *“* Watch me!"

He proceeded to lay further sums upon the
table. Aftor ten minutes oi pivy he had
lost his winnings, but was by no moeans dia-
couraged, Guliiver and Bell were both *in ™
to the extent of several shillings, =nd they
were of the opinion that roulette was a gi-at
game.

Fullwood plunged, in order to make his
total higher. and his cahums plunged 1In
mrinor degree to keep him ceompany. The ro-
sult was not exactly a: they antictpatled.
They lost heavily.

“1 say, this won't do.”” muttered Bl
“I've only got cighteen bob left! ['m iwclve
bob down!"’

** What about me?"
“I've lost three quid ™

with

his c¢yes

snapped  Titivowll
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“Oh, wo shall make it up,” said Gulliver.
“Some of these people here have won
twenty or thirty pounds to-night!'’

He failed to mention—perhaps he failed to
notice—that several of the punters had lost
a far greater amount than he had named.
The banker was considerably in pocket over
the evening's play. If such wasn't the rule,
there would be no table and no roulette. A
rouletto-banker docs not run a table for
pleasure, or- for his bealth, He runs it in
order to fleece fools!

Mr. Palmer sirolled across to the table,
and smiled at the juniors. _

“ Enjoying yourselves?'’ he asked genially.

“0Oh, rather!” said Fullwood, with a
sneer. T enjoy losin®!” .

“ Losing?" exclaimed Palmer, elevating his
cyebrows. ** Dear me! That's bad, young
man' You mustn’t lose your money s0 €oon!
Perhaps you have bees playing recklessly.
et me advise you what to do.”

For five minutes Mr. Palmer remained near
at hand, amd he whispered advice to the
excited Nuts. Fullwood won thirty shillings
back, and Gulliver and Bell were actually in
pocket over and above their capital.

“'This is fine!”” =aid Gulliver enthusiastic-
ally.

“ Keep on this way, and you will win all
along,”” said Mrc. Palmer. * I've shown you
what to do, boys. Keep it up-—-and you will
go back to the school with your pockets
bulging.” -

He strollcd off again, leaving Fnllwood and
Co. to their own dcvices. He had en-
counraged them a great deal, and they entered
into the play with greater vim and deter-
mination, '

But the Nuts had bad luck.

The minutes passed, and their money weant
all in one direction. Now and then a hreak
would occur—they wonld win. Buat for cvery
shilling they weon, they lost ten.

The result, was inevitable. ‘

Bell was tho first to go * broke.”" Hia
money had gone, and he borrowed a pound
from Fullwood to help him to win back bis
Inssea. As a bogical result he lost Fullwood’s
pound as well.

Fullwood himsell was in a bad way. His
notes had been disappearing with startling
swiftness. The more he lost the more
desperate he  became. Gulliver lost his
woney, and watched-—miserable and sullen.
He lioped that Fauilwood would win band
over fist, There would be a fund to borrow
from then. :

“ Dash it all, 'm goln’ to plunge this
time?!' muttered Fullwood, ‘*It's the only
way of gettin® back what I've lost. Roulette
is a rippin’ gime, but the luck’s all against
us to-night!” . ‘

The **luck’ continued to be against
them—or,  rather, against  Fullwood. His
plunge resulted in failure, and he was left
with three pounds. And he had started with
something like fourteen! .

He decﬁlcd to rlncc his money on a number.
A pound staked in that way would bring
him in thirty-five pounds, if he was suecessfhil
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—and that would more than make up for
his losses.

The first note went, and the second was
in the balance. The wheel came to a stop,
Fullwood and Co. watching it feverishly.

“ Lost!"" gaid Gulliver huskily.

“Hang it!” grated Fullwood. ‘' It's rot-
ten—absolutely rotten! I'm fed-up with the
game, an' everythin' else. Let’s clear:”

“You've got a quid left, ain't you?"”

“Yes, an' I'm goin’ to stick to it!”
snapped Fullwood. '

“You ass! You might win back every«-

thin'—"' :
“Oh, all right!" said Fully. “I'd better
He and his chums had

tr}r{, [ suppose.”

e tried—and lost! _

entered the flat with nearly twenty pounds
between them. They had been there a bare
hour. And now they were pcnniless! Roulette
was certainly a ripping game—for the banker!

—— e

CHAPTER 1V,
A. STARTLING ADVENTURE.

L ROKE!"” eaid Fullwood
‘““broke to the wide!”
‘“ All three of us!” groaned Bell.
They had drifted away from the
rounlette-table, and were standing together in
a lsiiseruhle group. It was impossible for
themh to take part in any other game, for
they had no money. | . . -
“We were fools to come at all!” said
Gulliver, with real wisdom, |
“ How the thunder did we know the luck
would bhe against us?” asked Fullwoad.
‘““ Any other night we might have won ten
quid each!”

savagely—

“0Oh, rot!” said Bell. |
“It’'s always the -case,”” went on Full-
wood. ‘' Everybody can’t win, and every-

hody can’t loose. It's just a matter of luek,
an’ the luck was against us. An' now we're
stony !’

“1t was your idea,"” growled Gulliver. “ If
it badn't been for you, Fully, we should have
stayed in bed—"' |

‘““That's right—round on me!"’ snarled Full-
vood. ‘I didn't drag you here, did 1?7 You
needn’t shout, either. I've lost six times asg
much as you have. I shall be hard up for
weeks because of this!”

The Nuts were short-tempered. There are
few gamblers who can lose without display-
ing irritability and impatience. It was only
natural that Fullwood and Co. should bé
snappy with one another. '
'I‘I‘Iwe shaJl all he hard-up for weeks,” said
3ell.

“Yes, an’ you owe me a quid,”" remarked -
Fallwood. “I'll tronble you to pay that
when you get your next remittance—""

**You seilly ass!”’ _snorted- Bell. ‘! L. lost
that quid at roulette:!™ . L

““ You’ll have to pay me——'

“ Rot!" said Bell, ’

* Look here—-""

“It T hpdn't lost it, you’d only have shoved
it on the table yourself,” went on Bell

y
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warmly. “I'm ot payin' that quid back.
Fully' I think it's a bit rotten of you to
mention it!"’

Fullwood glared.

‘““You rotten swindler!" he said fiercely.
*“If I'd only had that quid I might have
made tons money——""'

*“ Oh, shut up!”’ snarled Bell.

‘““ Dear me! Not quarrelling, surely?.

Mr. Palmer strolled up, a big cigar in his
mouth. He regarded the Nuts with surprise
‘and interecst.
~7 ¢ No, we're not quarrellin’.” said Full-
.Wood. *“ But we ain't in the best of tem-
‘pers, Mr. Palmer. You wouldn't be in a
. good temper If you'd lost nearly founteen
guid! The luck has been dead against us.”

‘“ We're all broke!' said Gulliver miserably.

Mr. Palmer moved {lhie cigar from his mouth.

‘“ But you were gctting on well when 1
. lefl vou,” he said in surprise.

‘““ We did our best!” growled Bell.

“I'm sorry, boys-—very sorry,”’ exclaimed
Palmer concernedly. ‘‘So vyou've lost all
your money? Dear, dear! That’'s very bad!
It is the essence of bad luck for you to lose
on your first night here.”

“I reckon it'll be the lust riglt, too!'”
8aid Fullwood.

‘“ Nonsense!"' laughed Mr. Palmer. *‘ You
mustn’t get discouraged, boys. Why, another
time you will make up for all this leeway.
Have another try now, and perhaps yvou will
be able to mend your fortuncs to a slight
cxtent.’’

Fullwood shrugged his shoulderts.

" We can't bet on nothin’,”’ he said, ‘* an’
% g(ip't suppose the croupier will accept our
"s.l’

‘“ Perhaps not—but I may,” said Mr. Pal-
mer smootidy.

Fullwood and Co. stared. '

‘““ You'll accept our 10 U's?” asked Ralph
Leslie.

““1 have no objection to lending you a
pound each,”” said Palmer. *‘Then 1 wiH
fhelp dou to double it at the roulette-table.
Pay me back when you like; you necedun't
worry in the least. Your IO U’'s will be
sgufficient for me."

The Nuts brightencd up; they were willing
to snatch at any chance.

. " M’s jolly decent of you, sir,”’ said Gulli-
ver eagerly.

** Nonsense!"' said Mr. Palmer. ‘‘ Now, let
me sce. These cards will do—"'

- He produced three plain slips of pasteboard
from his pocket. Apparentiy, he kept them
there for this panticular purpose. Fullwood
and Co. soop signed their names to the
miniature documente, and three pound-notes
were handed over.

They considered that Mr. Palmer was true-
blue, and did not even trouble to ponder
over the actual facte. Their ''generous’’
friend had mercly returned a portion of their
own monev—and he had them in his power.
With those IO U's in his )possession Mr.
Palmer comdd dictate to them as he chose.

The Nute did not realise that Palmer was
robably the man who ran the gambling-flat.
be craupier was a partner, perbaps, of an

o

|

emplovee. In any case, Palmer was very
closely connected with the disgracefil place.
Yet he pretended to be a mere, ordinary
babitne.

*“That’'s all right, bovs.”” he aaid cheer-
fully. as he pocketed the 10O U’'s. ‘' Now,
we'll =e if we can't increase that little
capital of yours. It ought to be quite easy.”

** Hadn't we better try poker?”” suggeested
Fullwood. * We're rather good at I'OT(GI’, or
nap, you know.”

Mr. Palmer shcok his head.

‘“You lost at roulette, so you inust win at
toulette,”” he said. ‘* And you will be able
to get your money quickly, too.”” .

The roulette-table was still being heavily
patronieed, and it was some little time before
the Nuts could get a look in. Then, upon
the whispered advice of Mr. Palmer, they
staked their money—in shillings.

Sometimes thev won, sometimes they lost.
but, in the main, they continued to win.
Mr. Palmer was responsible for this. He
wanted them to win; Le wanted to give
them encouragement.

At last Fullwocd and (‘o. had doubled their
opcning money; they possessed two pounds
each. And they were feeling cheerful and
lichthearted. Even Fullwood, who was still
twelve pounds ‘ out,”” was smiling.

‘““It proves that we can win, anyliow,” he
remarked. ‘It only needs system -ap’ =«
little more knowledge of the table.”

‘“That's right,”” smiled Mr. Palmer. - Why.
before long you will be able to break the
bank'! It would bhe rather interesting t» see
the croupier dome out of his job, for want
of cashi”

He glanced at his watch.

‘“ Nearly one o'clock,’”” he said. *‘ Time vou
were going, boys.”

‘““One o'clock!” ejacuiated Gulliver. *‘ Great
Scott! We sha'n’'t have any slcep at all it
we don't nip back!"

“I'm stayin’,”” said Fullwood calmly. I
want to win some tin— "’

‘“ Let me advise you to go now,’”’ put in
Palmer. “ You will only lose your money il
vou stay. You are excited. Moreover, |
can take you back by taxi if you come now.
Otherwise vou will have to walk, and tuast
will be a nuisance.”

The Nute looked at one another.

“We'd better go,” said Bell.

‘““Yes, I suppose we had,”’ admittcd Full
wood. ‘‘But we can come again apcther
night, an’ bave some sport.”

“Of course you can,’”’ smiied Mr. Palmer.

He piloted them to the door, and a few
minutes later they were out i the open
street. The taxi was waiting, and Fullwosd
and Co. bundled in. This time tho vehicle
did not. travel very far.

It came to a halt at the top of Kinugsway,
with High Holhorn just in front. Mr. Pal-
mer jumped out.

‘““You can walk from here, boys.’" he aid
smoothly. “ It isn't far.”

He had succeeded in getting Fullwoad :ni
Co. away from the flat without theie learn:
ing it3 exact locality—and that waz all he
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wanted. They were only boys, but he had
profited to the cextent of about seventeen
pounds, and bad lent his vietims three of it,
So he was fourteen pounds clear in pocket.
The game was certainly worth the candle.
Farthermore, he had a holkd on the young
ratcals now—he held their 10Us. And
thicy might be useful—later.

" Good-night, hn?-s," eaid Mr. Palmer,

“Hold on, sir,”" exclaimed Bell. ** What
about that money we owe you—a quid each?
I think we'd better that off, and get
those cards back. eve got tfw money
now, amk—""

“*My dear lads, say no
Palmer, '} trust you.”

“That's decent of you.” remarked Full-
wood, ' Still, we'd hike to }mlf our debts.”
“* Yes, of course,” said Gulliver,

Palmer shook his head. |

“No, no!" he =aid emphatically. “ T will
ot aceept the money to-night. You have
had rather bad luck, and you are short.
Don't think of paymg me back. [ can wait
until you are in funds again., That will be
soon, | sapposc?”

“1'm expestin® a fiver at the end of the
week,”" said Fallwood.

1 shall be in fonds on Saturday, too,”
puat in Gulliver,

“Then Mave it until Saturday, by al
means,” said Palmer, who had bren pwmp-
ing for that information. 1 can meet you
again on Saturday night, if you wish. Then
we can have some more sport.”

Fallwood nodded eagerly.

“That's a fine idea, sr,” he exclaimed.
“ We shall be able to get our money back,
and we can pay you, too. Eleven o'clock on
Saturday night, at the back of the school.
Is that all zereme?”

" Splendid,” said Mr. Palmer. “ Don't be
Inte, that's all. Good-night, boys!”

" Good-night, a«ip!”

He jumped into the taxi, and il moved
off. He stil held those 1.0 U 's, and there was
no question about the Nuts turming up at
the appointed place on the Saturday night.
They would have [resh supplies of mopey
then, and Mr. Palmer chonekled as he antici-
pated the fate of their eash.

Meanwhile, Fullwood and Co. were walking
briskly along High Holborn., It was late,
and the street was nearly deserted.

" Of course, we've gone down frightfully—
at least, | have.” said Fullwood. ' I'm quid.a
out. But the Iuck doesn't always go in ¢
chap's favour. l'm not a rotten loser, any-
way. On Raturday I'll make up for to-night,
hy gad! I'll rake im a cool twenty quid!”

“Jolly decent of Palmer to lend us that
money,”” remarked Gulliver. ™ We should
have been stony without it. It was decent of
him, too, to rcfose to take it back to-night.
He's a real sport

" Rather!” agreed Bell,

The Nuts, in sritc of their ‘' smartness,"’
were thoroughly duoped. They were unable to
sce thwough Mr, Palmer's very obvious game,
e leson was pnot sufficient for them. They
were determined to visit the gambling-<den
on the Saturday night., No doubt they would

more,”” laughed
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learn  then the folly of placing faith in
plausible strangers. Fullwood and Co. were
decidedly green. ‘

They reached the little alley at the hack
of the echool without any untowards inci-
dent. A polieceman had eyed them rather
eearchingly, bnt he had not spoken. And
the cads of the Remove were rather glad to
get into the alley, .

“We'd better go cautionsly,” murmured
Fullwood. ' If we're spotted it'll mean a
floczin® an’ a gatin’. Follow me.”

They scrambled over the wall, and drepped
into the paddock. Al was still and darks
Not a light showed In any window from tho
school buildings. The place looked grim and
gloomy to the returning revellers. -

“ Makes me feel creepy, by gad!'" maut-
tered Bell, ‘“ Even St. Frank’s, in the heart
of the countiry, doesn't look so beastly sinise
ter as this place doesa. 1 shall be glad tg
get indoors!” |

“You blessed funk!®' grinned Fullweod,
“ There’s nothin' to be afraid of!”’ ‘

They crossed the playing-field, and reached
the gate which led into the paved courtyard.
Climbing over the gate, they entered the
yard, and were about to move forward to-
wards the gymnasium, when Fullwood paused.

“Hold on!" he breathed. 1 thought L
saw—— Yes, by gad!”

The others halted abruptly. |

“Eh?’ sakl Bell, in a nervous whisper,
“ What—what did you see?”

‘“ Somethin’ moved——""

Fullwood paused, and caught his breath in.

Something certainly had moved. The
courtyard was dark, save in one small strig
Here a ray of light penetrated from a neigh-
bouring arc standard. The light was a good
distance away, but the beam in the yard
seemed quite brilliant. _ _

And an objecet had moved in the gloom; if
moved, but it made no sound. The three
startled juniors could not see whether it
was man or animal ; it erouched as it walked,
and there was something queer about it.

"Then, abruptly, the object passed into the
beam of light. It was only a momentary
glimpse that the Nuts received, but that
glimpse unnerved them. For the thing they
saw was horrible.

The ficure scemed to be that of a man,
attired in a long, flowing robe. Only the
face was visible out of the clothing. And it

. was this face which gave Fullwoed and Co.

i

such a shock.
It was yellow, and

it was like nothing
human. Gaunt and ci

ghustly, it resembleq
a death’s head, and in the hollows of the
eyes two shining orbs appeared. Just that
one flash, and then the thing vanished into
the darkness. Not a sound had been made,
and the Nuts shook as they stood.

“What—what was it?" gasped
faintly.

** | —I—0-0-000h!"’ .

Bell whispered something huskily, his knees
knocked together, and the next moment he
fell in a heap on the ground. He lay per-
fectly still, and Gulhver and Fullwood
stared at him in horror,

Gulliver
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7. For one brief second the ghastly apparition hovered in view, then, as
cuddenly, disappeared.
2. ""Montie,” | breathed, " this cover has been mioved recently ! ™
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“He's fainted ! panted Fullwood.

“Oh, my goodoess !’ zaid Gulliver. ** What
—what ahall we do? That thing waan’t
human, Fully! It-—it looked like a skull

(culliver's neeve forsook him, and he made
a dash for the gymnasium. Fullwood, after
one second, followed. They forgot all about
Bell, their only thought was to get into
the house—into the Remove dormitory.

Panic had seized them, and they scrambled
up to the roof of the gymnasilum like mon-
keys olimbing a tree. Up the roof they ran,
and into the window. They made a consider-

able noise aa they asped down the passage,
but they didn't care. It is doubtful if they
Knew what they were doing.

Reaching  the dormitory, they burst’® in,
and closd the door. .

“Ia ~is it comin'™" gaspcd Gulliver.

Fullwood's nerve began to return.

““ Shut up, you asa!”" he snapped. *“ Yonu'll

wake evervbody! We were asses to rush in

like that! There's Bell—"
“He's dead!” muttered Gulliver feverishly.
“You fool' He only fainted'” said Full-
wood, in a flerce volee. * That—that thing
WE¢ SaW "'

“It was a ghost!" gasped Gulliver
“A ghost!"

“Hallo? Who's talking
this time of night?”

I sat up in bed, the voices of the frichtened
palr having awakened me. 1 could dimly see

shakily.

about ghosts at

them sitting on their beds down the dor-
mitory, They were hreathing heavily, and
were plainly scared.

“ What's wrong over there?" I asked softly.

“We—we'd better tell him!" muttered
Gualliver,

H- came over to my bed, and I conld then
we that he was folly dressed. Fullwood
'0“0“ l‘('l.

“Teld me whal!' I fnquired. "“h'xts

the matter with you two? suppose you've
Just cone Inrk from your little outing? You
{mrr- nsses! D'l bet anything that you've
ost all your money!"

Gulliver clutched at my arm.

“ Bell isn’t here!” he said huskily.
down in the courtyard —vnconscious!"
“*What the dickens—"

“It'a true—it's true!” panted Gulliver.
“Weewe saw somethin’ ——mmetllln horrible!
An’ Bell fainted away, an’ fell down. He's
there now, \tmur lyin® in the yard. Per-
haps he's dead! Obh, it's awful —awful!™

I stipped out of hed.

“Puil murself together, Gulliver,” 1 said
siarply. * You don't know what ym. ‘re talk-

il!i.' about —"'

‘Yes, he does,”  intecrupted  Fullwood.
“* But Iu"s wared out of his wits, We were
crossin’ the courlyard —Bell an’ Gully an' I—
AW muwthm move. There was an

‘““ Ho's

when we
awfl] vellow face—"'
“Lake a death's-head ! shivered Gulliver.
" Well, It did look pretty ghastly,”" said
Fullwood,  * Bell was so frightened that he

faini~d, or somethin. We left him down

|
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there, tlw asd. I expect he’ ll got all right
soon, an’ then he'll come up
I looked hard abt the ulveﬂng palr.

““Hlave you been drinking spinds, rull.
wood?" I asked suaspiciously.
*“Oh, don't be a fool! snapped Fullwood.

“We're not drunk-—if that's what you mean.
We haven’t been seeln’ things. As a matter
of fact, we haven’t touched anythin' at all.
There was somethin® down in the courf\ard I
telt you. Bell an Gully were scarcd —

*“An’ s0 were¢ you!" growled uulliver
“You ran as fast as [ did!'”

o \'ou say that Bell fainted?”

HYes

“And you left him down therc —alone?”

“Of course we did!” %

“A fine pair of beauties, aren’'t vou?" 1|

[ asked.

saidd contemptuously. ** You'd better buck
up and fetch B I in, before a mavter
awakens, This is what comes of breaking
bounds in the dead of night—"'

‘“0Oh, don't preach!' snarled Fullwood.
“I'm not goin’ to fetch Bell in! If he likes
to atay outside it's his look-out. Rats to

him!"’

“I'm not goin’, either,”” muttered Gulli-
ver. ‘“ After seein’ that—that ghost —

“You fellows had better p.'c:t into bed,” 1
interrupted curtly. * You've got about as
much pluck as a pair of threedn-old kit-
tens! Where did you leave Bell? ['m going
to fetch him in. Where did you leave him?”’

““He's down in the courtyard; you'll see
him,” said Fullwood. * But I advise you to
stay here, Nipper. Why the thunder can’t
you mind vour own rotten business? Bell
will be comin’ in soon; he was a fool to
faint away like that——"

“That’'s enough,’”” I snapped. ‘' If Bell has
come to any harm, Fullwood, I shall rc-port
the whole matter to the Head—and you'll be
required to give a full explanation. 1 don’t
believe you saw anything, and I don’t believe
that Bell fainted. He fell down over some-

thing, and you're trying to fakec up a
yarn—-""
*“ Oh, shut up!” snarled Fullwood. ‘' He
fainted, [ tell you. Don’t you believe me?”
Vi NOD'
“ All right do the other thing!"' went on
Fullwood. “It's true, though. We saw

something—"'

*“ A man like a skeleton, in a flowing rohe,’
safd Golliver. * It appeared all of a sudden
Nipper, an’ we were rooted to the spot with
horror. You'd have been ecared, too, if you
;md seen it. It’s a wonder we dido’'t all
aint!”

‘““ Where did this apparition vanish to?” 1
asked, as I dreszed.

*“ Tt—it simply faded into the darkness!”

** Yes, but whereabouts?”

“Over to the left side of-the courtyard,
againat the wall of the College House,'' said
Gulliver.  *“*There’'s no window there, and
not even a door. The—the thing couldn't
have passed through the solid wall. It—it
just vanished, you know! 1 tell you straight,
it was a ghost!"

“ We'll see about that,” I said grimly.

And I hastened my dressing.
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CHAPTER V,
INVESTIGATIONS,

IR MONTIE TREGELLIS-WEST rvawnced,
“Begad!”” he murmured,

>

_ tory. ** Who is that? What are you
doin” vut of your bed in the middle of the
night? Dear me! You're dressin’, dear

fellow ™ .
- 1 turned, rather impatient.

“Who toid you to wake up, Montie?" 1
demanded. i -

“ Dear boy, I'm rrightfully sorry if I've
offended you,” he said calmly, *‘* But, really,
I have ng control over myself when I'm
asleep. . Sometimes I slumber on peacefully
an’ quietly until the risin’-bell rings. At
other times I wake up in the still, dark
hours. It ain't my
ain't, really. These things just
begad! I thought I heard voices.”

“If you don’t talk more softly you’ll hear
other voices—you'll have the whole dormi-
tory awake,” [ =aid. ** Listen to me for a
minute, and if you want to take a hand in
the little game vou'd better shove some
clobber on—quick! I can’t stop for any fancy
dreszing. mind.”’

““ Really. old fellow———"’

“ Listen!” I interrupted.

And [ briefly told Sir Moniie the facts.
He listened with growing surprise and con-
cern, and by the time [ Rhad finished he was
out of bed, dressing himseif. Fullwood and
(iulliver were hetween the sheets by this
time, awake, but nervous stilk

““This is shockin’, dear tellow,”’ abserved
Montie at length. ‘“ Those frightful bounders
onght to be punished.

the courtyard in a faint! Bell’s an awful

cad, but even a cad dezerves attention when |

he's howled over—"'

* We didn't bowl him aver,’
wood., ‘* He_ fainted.” :

“ You misunderstand me, Jdear hoy—I mean,
vou rotter,”” said Tregellis-West stifliv. A
fellow is bowled over when he is in a faintin’
fit. As for the ghost, I don't belicve a word
of it—-not a bally word, begad!”

** Nohody asked you to helieve anything
snapped Fullwood.

“ Don't argue,”” I said.
for ourzelves. Ready?”

“*One moment, dear
moment!”’ '

¢ I've been waiting three minutes

‘“ But I must find my collar an’ tie,”’ =said
Montie. **Just give me a second!”

" Rats!”" 1 exclaimed. ‘‘ You don't want a
collar, and you don’t need a tie. You'll do as
you are. Come on!”

** Reatly. Nipper, I—"’ _

“ i you don’t come now I shall go without
von " I declared grimly.

: |

grawled Full-

‘“ We'll go and sec
old boy—just oune

3

I walked down the dermitory, and Montie,

with a sigh, followed on my heeis. We didu't
think it advisable to awaken Tommy Watson.
There was no reason for three of us te be
prowling about ip the dead of night,

_ blinking |
round bim into the gloom of the dormi- |

fault, Nipper bhoy—it |
happen, |

Fancy leavin® Bell in

I5

Outside, in the
chum, ‘

" This affair scems to be a bit mysterious,
Montie,”’ I whispered

* Dear fellow, it doez,"”” Lie agreed.

" Fullwood and Co. saw something—that’s
certain,” I went on. ** And it was something.
wlrich scared them ount of their wits. They're
| not particularly plucky, and 1 suppose it was
casy enough for them to be zcared. It was
dark and gloomy, too, and that added to
| the effect.”

Do you really think that Bell fainted?”
“ Bother Bell,” I said—* although, to’
- answet that question at once, I do believe
lie fainted. He's the biggest funk in the
Remove, except for Long. But I'm thinking
of something else. You remember what I
told you last week?®’ \
Sir Montie scratched his head.

“* You told me a frightful amount of things,
d boy,” he said slowly. “ I can't——"

‘“ About secing a Chinaman on the pre-
t miises, [ mean—a Chinaman in the court-
‘yvard,” I broke in. * Tommy wouldn't believe
it at tirst, and you were a bit sceptical. «But
I know I saw Lhim.”

“Yes, I remcmber that.”

“ Well, doesn’t it strike you that Fullwaod
tand Co. might have seen the Chinaman,
teo?”’ I asked keenly. *“The face was yellow,
and deathly—that’s how it would look to a
set of scared funks. I can’t help thinking
 of those drug werchants, Montie. In this
district thiere is a gang of Chinese rotters who
are traffickinz in cocaine and opium, for un-
Jlawiul purposes. They're smugglers, and it
seems to me that we might be able to find
things out. It would be ratlier rich if that
cang has its headquarters right near the
| 2chool.”

* But, dear old boy,
fetched—-"

'* Rot!” I interrupted.
London as I deo.” .

** Perhaps not, old man.” -

- Well, then,” I went on, ** it seems to me
’that we're on the track of something—and ¥
‘me¢an to investizate thoroughly. We'll go
down now, sece where Bell is, and then nose
about for a bit.” -

* Begad! That’ll be frightfully
terestin’,”” said Montie langunidly.

b We wasted no further time, but hurried {o
the corridor window. It was open, just as
‘the Nuts had left it. The night was dark,
and at first we could zcarcely see the roof of
the gymnasium, immediately below us.

I lowered myself first, and reached the
;f.:round without any difficulty. Then Montie
came down—nearly head first—and I only
just managed to save him.

“You ass!"”" I grinned.

that noise!” r _

‘1 slipped, dear boy!"’ gasped Montie.

A sound, like a lopg sigh, canpte from the
darkness. _
t I looked round, and then saw a dim iorm
lying on the ground. It raised itself up as
I stepped across the yard—and I needed no

corridor, I faced my noble

ol

it's rather far-

“You don't know

ii-

“ Don’'t maxe all
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foine that the-form’
3ot of the Remove

“Who—who's that?' he asked faintly.

“ All right, my son,” T said. ** You needn't
hoostartled —"'

* Nipper!” muttered Bell, “ Thank good-
ness! I—=I thought——""'

“ Never mind what you thought,”” I went
on, bending over him, ** What's the trouble?
What the dickens made you swoon?”

“It's gone now!"” murmured Bell huskily.
‘““1 saw it plainly, Nipper! An awful yellow
facé Fullwood an' Gulliver saw it, too!
Where are they? I[I—I don't seem to re-
member—-"

“You fainted,”” I said. ** Gulliver and Full-
wood are in the dormitory—and you'd. better
follow az quickly as possible. What vou need
is sleep. And you'd better look lively in the
morning, too—unless you want the Head to
know of your rotten gambling jaunt!”

Bell seemed to recover rapidly.

“I—=I'll zo in.,"”" he said, staggering to his
feet., * Oh, my head feels awful! I can’t see
properiy ! An’ that terrible face——"

* Where was it?"" I asked. ** There was a
ficure, I understand, and it vanished into
thin air?"

Bell pointed a quivering finger.

*“ 1t disappunrcd over there,” he said un-
steadily. ** There’s nothing but a blank wall,
Nipper! Yet it vanished! ODb, it was a ﬂlmst
—1 know it was! I want to get away from
thiz horrible place!”

He was quite unnérved, and Montie and 1
found it nceeszsary to assist him up the gym-

belonged to George

nazium roofl and into the building. When
we reached the Remove dormitory we left
him to himsell, He wag quite capable ot

unéiressing and getting into bed.

“T don't want to make objections, dear
fellow,”” said Sir Montie, as we crept down
the corridor again; * but wouldn’t it be
better if we went to bed, too? “We can
examine the yard much better in the mornin’
g :
dozenz of
Don’t you be-

“Can we?"" I broke in. * With
curious chaps dodging about?
lieve it, Montie! The best tilne for us to get
buey is—now. [ want to have a look at the
spot where the apparition disappeared.”

“Just as you like, Nipper boy,”" said
Montie. “I'm agreeable, begad!"” -

“ If you don't want to come——""

“Pray be sengibie."” said Tregellis-West
severely., 1 wouldn’t dream of backin’ out.
Your decision ig final, dear fellow—as they
say in the competition rules!™

We o slipped out of the window,
descended to the ground once more.
thing was dark and quiet,
rather strange that any
intrude in that quiet spot.

But I had seen them with
several days earlier, and now Fullwood and
Co. had becn scared by eome apparition
which they could not underztand. It was nly
natural that [ should draw the most obvious
inference.

and
Every-
and it seemed
Chinamen should

my Oown eyes
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ing for an investigation, and I was quite
eager to get to work.

*“ [ thought about waking up the guv’nor,’
I wlnspered “but T don’t think that “ould
he advisable, Montie."”

“Why not? Mr. Lee could do a lot—"'

‘“He could do better than us,”” I said.
‘““ But we should have to explain about Full-
wood and the others—and I don’t want to

sneak. For to-night we'd better look into
this affair ourselves. If we are successful—
well, I can tell the guv'nor then. But it's

quite possible that we shall find nothing.”

‘““ Most probable, in fact,”! murmured Sir
Montie.

“ Eh?”

‘“ Oh, nothin’, dear boy .

I grmned but said no more. Tregellis-West,
was plainly sceptical; he was under the im-
pression that my efforts would be useless.
But, somehow, I felt that T should be able
to discover something—even if it didn’t
amount to a lot.

I had an electric torch on"me, and as |
walked over to the wall of the College House
[ switched the light on. The school was
divided into two big buildings, and the fel-
lows always referred to them as the College
Houze and the Ancient House—they were
trying to kid themselves that they were still
at St. Frank’s.

I took care to keep the light very low on
the ground, and we had no difficulty in
seeing tiat there was no outlet in the corner
which Bell had indicated. The wall of the
building rose straight from the ground, and
there was no window just there. There was
not even a grating.

“T ecan't quite understand it,”” I re.
marked. ‘“If the yellow chap disappcared in
this corner, he must have vanished into thin
air—or dropped into the solid ground. He
couldn’'t have got out of this dark corner
without going back. I expect that’s what he
did do, hut the Nuts were too scared to
notice it.’

““Yes, I suppose so, old boy.”

I altered the direction of the light a trifle,
and then moved forward with a little ex-
clamation. g

““My hat!” I murmured. ‘ What'’s this?”

“It looka like a drain cover, dear. boy,"”
said Montie.

“That’'s what it is, too.”” .

The ground was quite clear and solid, and
set into it near the wall was onc of those
square iron coverings which onc often gees.
Beneath it, no doubt, were some drain-
pipes—and this place was merely provided for
the purpose of clearing the pipes if they got
blocked.

‘““Well, T wouldn’t trouble to examine this
under ordinary circumstances, because it's a
hit tall to suppose that the mysterious figure
vanished into a drain-pipe,” I said. ** But, in
the absence of any other outlet, we must pay
attention to this one—even thnugh it secms
out of the question.”

I went down upon my knees, and examined

| the edge of the grating with minute care.

Furthermore, it provided me with an open-} And as I did so Montliec watched languidly.
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And my heart began to beat somewhat
fastcr. For I had already made a discovery.

** Montie!” I breathed. * This cover has
been moved recently!’’

**T suppose the plumbhers—-""

*“ Confound the plumbers!” 1 snapped.
** It’s been moved since yesterday, you ass!
The dust has been disturbed, and there is
every indication that the eover was lifted less
than an hour ago. It can’t be a draim cover,
after al! That Chinaman must have gone
down this way.”

Sir Mont.e began to get interested.

‘* Do you really think so, old son?”
asked.

‘“I do,”” I replied. ** Lend a2 hand!”

We tugged at the cover, hut it w2s scme
little time before we could shift it. There
was no handle, and we found it necessary to
lever the thing off. Bot at last we were
successful in oar efforts.

**Good!'’ I breathed. ‘ Now we’ll see!”

‘“ Pray listen to me for one moment,”’ said
Montie. *‘1f the Chinaman disappeared this
way, Fullwoed and Co. would have heard kim
opeming the cover—they would bave geen him
doin’ it, hegad!”’

‘* There’s no certainty about it,”” I repliea.
“If this is an entramce to am underground
den, the Chinks have probably got a special
way of opeming the cover, which we don't
know anything about. Tbhat's not an impeor-
tant point, apyhow. Those cads bunked
before they had time to see anything.'”

We raised the cover, and propped It
against the wall. Then I switched my torch
on once more, expecting to see a deep, dark
cavity. But I received something of a ehock.
For the cavity wgs only a foot deep,
was simply a break in two smadl drain-pipes.
A fox ‘errier eouldn’t have squeezed in.

‘* Hard lihes, dear fellow!” murmured
Montie.

'* Yes, I'm afraid I was rather too hasty,”
1 admitted. ‘‘ Nothing humam could have
got ‘into this place. But it's queer, all the
sapre. I can swear the caver has been meved
recentiy.”

‘* Exactly,” said Montie calmly. * By the
plumbers.”

.'. BOd'ded. -

“ Afraid  you’re right,”” [ murinured.
“ But, all the same, this draim doesn’t strike
me as being in proper repair—as it would he
if the plumbers had attended to it. We Irad
some rain yesterday—a good deal. in fact.
And yet these two drains are a8 dry as a
bone. They must bave been dry for weeks.”

** Perhaps they're different kind of drains,
old boy. There’s no tellin’, you know. They
might lead from a part of the house
where—"

‘* Great Scott!” I gasped.

Montie paused abruptly, for I had spokcu
in 2 startied tone.

*“1 knew there was something fishy abou!
it! 1 exclaimed ~ temsely. I was just
feeling the pipe, Montie, when it maved—
the whole base of the cavity moved, In fact.
Yet it looks solid.”

* Begad! You’re not suggestin™—

he

|

|

- plained.

“I'm not suugesting anything,”” I inter-
rupted. °° We'll wait aud gee.”

I commenced preseing on the drain-pipes, in
different places. For a mipute nothing
oecurred; then, abruptly, the whale basin
swung back, dropping at the same ‘wme into
a cavity at the side.

A deep shaft was revealed—a shait leading
straight down into the solid ground. At short
intervals iron footrests were Sxed in the
wall. Montie and I stared down with grow-
ing excitement. '

** What have you got to say now?”’ 1 asked
tenzely. “ I was right! I had a feeling tbat
there was something out of the ordinary
about this place. Look, Montie! This i3 a
shaft—leading into a sewer, probably.”

] am quite bewildered, dear boy,” con-
fessed Montie. ‘* What about tbe draius?

How does the water flow——""

It’s omly a Ianke,”’ 1 ex-
‘“ Don’t you see? This exit is made
to look like an ordinary drain cever. Auy
casual examination would reveal mothing.
This gang must be a pretty smart lot.”

‘* Begad, rather!” agreed TregcHis-West,

‘““* You duffer!

** And what shall we do pow?”’

‘““ Go down!”’

** But what about tellin’ Mr. Lee?”

‘“Before I tell the guv'nor anything [
want to have a look round myself,” I said.
** Perhaps you’d better stop up here, Montie
—on guard.”

Sir Montie siniled.

‘* That's a rippin’ idea—I don’t thiuk!’ he
said ealmly. *‘* Good gracious! Do you sup-
posc that T would allow you to go down into
this plaee alone? P’m comin’ with you. We
can leave the eover slightly opemed, so that
our exit will be all serere. I'm comin’ with
you, Nipper.”

*“ All right,” I said. *‘ We weon't go far,
anyhow. I just want to see where this shaft
leads to—that’s all. Fellow your umcle!”

I descended into the shaft., and Montie
folowed. He made no attempt to close the
hidden door, but merely pulled the iron cever
down—leaving it slightly out of positioa.

‘““ We don't want to be trapped, you know,”
he murmured.

I cast my light downwards, and saw that
the descent was clear. So I switched oft
again, and we descended in darkness.

The shaft was not quite so long as I had
anticipated, for, just as 1 was thinking of get-
ting some light on the subject again, my fee$
touched solid ground—instead of another foot-
rest.

“ Hold on, Montie,” I whispered. ' GO
eagy'!”’ .
The beam of light shot out, aml revealed
the fact that I was standing im a fairly
narrow circular brick tuunel. It was quite
dry, and I had no difficulty in recognising
it a3 one of the old type sewers.

Io all probability it had heen in a state
of disuse for a good many years, and its
presence was forgotten. I any case, the
place was neglected by the authorities, and
wada now in the possessicn of the band of
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druz traMckers. That, at all events, was
my firm impression.

S Come on down,
s looking up.

Tregellis-Weat  deccended  the
footrests, and stood by my side. .

‘* Begad! We've got into a queer place
now, dear fellow,”” he observed, peering
round through his pince-nez. ‘1 was under
the impression that you had come to the
end of the shaft, and that we couldn’t go
any further.” .

“We've come to the end of the shaft,
all right,”" I agreed. * But there's a tunnel
here, my son—an old sewer, by the look
of it. This is whero we've got to go cau-
tiously. We might have 1w burk in a
hurry."”

In order that no mistake should be made,
1 made a mark just near the shaft. It was
possible that we should pass other shafls
aong the tunne!, and we didn't want to get
mixed up.

By this time both Montie and 1 were
- excited; the thought of turning back never
occurred to us. Our chief aim was to press
on—and discover everything. Who was the
man who had descended into this place?

I was determined to get at the truth.

Montie!"” . 1 whispered,

last few

CHAPTER VI.
THE YELLOW BAND.

HE sewer led straight in one’direction,
; I but we could sece the end of it In
the other. Switching my torch on
again, 1 clozely examined the dry
floor, and had no difficulty in seeing how
the land lay. -
T'or, in one direction the ground was un-
disturbed; whilst in the other the dusty
brickwork was covered with marks.

* That must be a cul-de-sac up that way,

I whispered, pointing down the short por-
tion of the tunnel. **It's no good going in
that direction. We'll creep along this way,
and see where we get to.”

*I'm with you, Nipper, old boy.”

* Good!"

We walked on, and I took the precaution
to place my handkerchief over the bulb of
the torch. It then only gave a subdued
light—less visible at a distance, but- quite
suflicient for our needs.

We bad not proceeded far in this way
before ' became aware of a turn in the
sewer, It was not an abrupt turn, but a
curve. And I was just about to remove the
handkerchief from my torch when I changed
my mind. '

I switched the torch off altogether.

** Begad!" breathed Montie. * What's the
meanin’ of —" |

“ Hush!"™ I whispered. ‘' Not a sound!'"’

tor, now taat the curve had. been
rounded, | became aware of o dim glow in
the distacce ahead. It seemed to fill the
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whole tunpel about two hundred yards away
from us.
- And, a3 we crept forward again, I felt a
decided change in the atmosphbere. It was
warmer and more stufly—and there was a
horrible, sickly odour in the air. [ recog-
nised the scent in a moment.

“Opium!” I hissed trivmphantly.

‘“ Really, dear boy?” _

“We'd better be thinking of going back,"”
[ said, coming to a halt. *‘* We don’t want

-to run any unnecessary risks, Montie. There

might be a dozen Chinks further along. this
tunnel.  There must be a whole band of
them."” ; ]

“A vellow band, begad!”

“That's it,”” I agreed. ‘* A band of yellow
crooks! I'll tell you what, old son. We’ll
just go . along for another -hundred yards,
and listen. If we can't hear anything,
we'll venture further. = Then we'll buzz
back.” ;

‘““ An’ what then?”

“The guv'nor!”’ I said briefly.

There was no need for our light now. We
could see quite distinctly, owing to the re-
flected light in the distance. The source of
the illumination was not exactly in view;
it was probably in a side tunnel, or -cavity.

We crept on very carefully now, and after
a while we came to a halt and listened.
But everything was absolutely silent. And
I suppose the adventure seemed all the
more mysterious because of that.

At last I decided to turn back while we
were still safe. I I had been alone I might
have ventured on further, but I didn't want
to .;irag Sir Montie into any unnecessary
peril.

But just as I had come to this decision 1
saw a dim doorway just in front. A very
weak light was emanating from it; we had
not seen it earlier because of the brighter
light ahead. ’
~“ We'll just take a peep through that
doorway,” I breathed. '

We reached the opening, and peered canu-
tiously round. At first we could see very
little.- There was no actual light in the
place; but it opened into another cavity, as
we could see by an outlined doorway. The
place was not very large, and at first [
thought that it was merely filled with a
few bundles of rubbish. Then one of the
bundles moved.

The truth came to me in a flash, The
bundles were men—lying upon mattresses!
Probably they were opium-soaked Chinamen
zlvho had come to sleep off the effects of the
ru'g' . e

In any-case, I concluded that our investi-
gation had proceeded far enough. We could
do very little by remaining, for it was quite
impossible to venture further without the
certainty of being captured. And, once in
the hands of these yellow scoundrels, our
fate would probably be swift and un-
pleasant. -
“We'll go back now, Montie,”” I whis-
pered. ** Lot me. lead—="?
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" (Good gracious!’' gasped Sir Mcntie.

He had taken no care to lower hig voice,
and 1 turned abruptly. MHis startled tone
z33ured me that something was decidedly
wrong. And something was' Btunding in
the tunnel, and barring our retreat, were
two Chinimen!

‘*GGreat Scott!” I exclaimed huskily.

The yellow men bad come up umseen and
unheard. Stealthily, they had cut us off,
and I realised—too late—that 1 had been
foolish to venture so far. Perhaps 1 had
tbeen too confident—te0 cocksure. Every-
body is liable to make mistakes. And I bad
reckoned that we should be able to get
back in safety.

My reckoning, it seemed, was at fault.

The Chinamen stared at us, and we stared
at the Chinamen. For a few seconds there
was a tense silence. Then my wits returned.

‘““Charge!” 1 whispered quickly.

Montie took his cue at onee, and we both

prepared to dash forward. A swift attack
might possibly bowl the yellow brutes aver,

and leave the way clear for @as to escape.

But there was a sudden flash of steel—and
we found ourselves facing two wicked-look-
ing knives! |

**Old boy,” gasped Montie, ‘‘it cam't be
done!’’

We held ourselves in check, our hearts
beating rapidly. And at that moment 1
caught a glimpse of anether figure behind
--a third Chinaman. He, unlike the-two in
frant of uns, who were dressed im European
clothes, was attired in Bowing robes. And
his face was positively hideous—disfigured,
deathlike, and horrible to gaze upon.

80! exclaimed ome of the Chinamen.
““You velly blave British boys—eh? What
you doee here? Allee samee plisoners.
You savee?”

** Prisoners!” 1 said warmly.
got no right to make us
rotter! This sewer
property, I suppose?’”’

The Chinaman didn't move.

‘“ Allee - samee plisoners,”’
man who had spoken: ‘‘ You comee here to
spy. Is it? You velee gaod boys. You
speakee the tluth? You tellee me how yoan
camee in this place?”

*“Oh, we just dropped in,” I said care-
lessly. ‘* Having a look round, you know.
No harm in that, is there? If we're not
wanted here, we'll clear out. We're ahvays
ready to oblige!”

A hand grasped my shoulder.

‘“ Where yon come flom?”’ dem:nded the
Chinaman.

“It looks
replied.

** No playee tlicks!" execlaimed the yellow
man sharply. " You! I speakee to you!
Who sentee you here? Where you comee
flom?"’ ,

Sir Montie, whose shoulder hiad heen
shaken, juat rescued his pince-nez in time.

‘““You've
U8 prisoners, you
isn‘'t your private

repeated the

like being fine, I think,” I

|

J
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“ Speakin’ to me?'’ he asked. ‘‘We're
goin’ now, dear boy. Good-might!”

‘“So! You vellee clever white boys!’ said
the Chinaman softly. ‘‘ You no speakee?
Allee samee plisoners. No escape. Bavee?’

He turned as he finished -speaking, amd
uttered a long string of words in his own
language. A second afterwards Montie and
I were seized, and the point of a knife was
placed against our backs. Any refusal to
move forward would have had disastrous
consequences. -

“ You walkee!” ordered the Chinaman.

We walked. There was nothing else to be
done, in fact. After being taken along the
tunnel for a short distamce we passed the

opening from which the light was streaming.

I glanced in as we went by, and saw that
severa parafim lamps were burpning in the
heavy atmosphere. Several repulsive-look-
ing Chinamen were moving about, and the
place was littered with cases and stools.
1 was absolutely positive, by this time, that
we had discovered the secret of the drug

smuggling.

After a short walk Sir Meatie and 1 were
pushed through a parrow doorway, and then
something slammed. We heard a key
grating in a lock, and then a dead silence
followed. It was almost uncanny.

Without delay 1 fished out my electric
torch, and switched it on. The light
revealed the fact that Montie and I were
in a tiny stone cbamber. It was empty,
save for ourselvés, and the only exit was by
means of the door. This was solid, and
there was a tiny slit at the top for pur-
poses of ventilation.

Tregellis-West and 1 gazed at one another
rather blankly.

““ Dear old boy,” said Sir Montie. *“ We
seem to be in a (frightful hole—we do,
really. What are we goin’ to do?’

““ Well, that's a question I can’'t answer,”
1 said. *“ 1 suppose it's my fault, really,
for being such a reckless ass. I'm awfully
sorry I've got you into this fix—""

‘“Pray refrain Ifrom being so utterly
absurd,” interrapted my noble chum.
** We didn't expect to be collared, did we?
It’'s just our misfortune, begad! 1 don't
snppose these yellow gentlemen can keep
us here for lomng.”

‘“No, 1 suppose not,” I said slowly.

But at the same time, I was decidedly
uncertain. Tregellis-West didn't understand
the position as 1 did. 1 bad bad some ex-
perience of Chinamen before; and I realised
that we should be exceedingly lucky if we
succeeded in getting ont of our perilous
predicament.

We could do nothing to help ourselvea.
We were trapped—hopelessly. Even if it
were possible to get out of the chamber,
we should be no better off. For recapture
would follow as a matter of course.

I judged that the time was already later
than two a.m. The school, of course, was
fast asléep, and we couid not hope for any
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bhelp from that quarter. But in this suppo-
sition I was wrong.

Certain events were occurring at the
school which were destined to make a great
deal of difference to our position.

Ralph Leslie Fullwood, for once in his
life, acted sensibly. But he only did so

because he began to get somewhat scared.

He knew that Sir Montie and I had ven-
tured out of the dormitory to fetch Bell;
and he knew that we had gone off again—
after putting Bell safely to bed—to investi-
gate the apparition. And Fuliwood could
not get to sleep. Perhaps he was kept
awake by the knowledge of his losses at
roulette; perhaps he was wondering what
had ocurred to Sir Montie and I. :

At all events, after an hour had passed,
Fullwood was still awake. Everybody else
in the dormitory. including Bell, was sound
asleep. But Fullwood was rather worried—
for once in a while.

“Two o'clock!’’ he muttered. as he heard
@ clock striking. ‘“* Why don't the fools
eomc¢ back? Perhaps they've been injured
by something—an’ if they're found in the
mornin’, there'll be a frightful bust-up.”

Fullwood was certainly thinking about the
safety of his own skin. He didn't want Yo
get into any trouble. And, after a while,
he decided to slip out of the dormitory and
make investigations on his own account.

These investigations proved to be very
elementary. He merely went to the corridor
window, and gazed out into the courtyard.
Naturally, he saw mno sigh whataver of
Montie or myself. ‘

‘ They've gone—they've vanished! mut-
tered Fullwood. °** What the dickens shall
I do? The idiots! Why didn't they come
back? What did they want to go out again
for? 1 don’'t see why 1 should interfere!
"Hang them'"

He walked back towards the dormitory,
but paused half-way up the corridor. He
was still gravely uneasy, for he really
thought that something bad had happened.
Not that he really cared for Montie and 1.

He knew that he had sent us out, and he
feared that he would suffer if any misfor-
tunes had befallen us.

So, after a moment's hesitation, he
burried away to Nelson Lee's bedroom. He
wanted to shift the responsibility on to
somebody else—and ‘it was better for him
to go to the Housemaster.

Arriving outside Nelson Lee’'s bedroom. he
tapped upon the door, and then waited—
very nervously. He had half expected that
he would be compelled to knock two or
three times; but almost at once the door
opened.

A blaze of light flooded ottt p:ast Nelson
Lee into the passage. The sclicolmaster-
detective was standing in the doorway in
bis dreesing-gown, and he regirded Fullwood
with uplifted oycbrows.

“1s anything wrong, Fullwood?” he asked.
“ No, sir—that is to say. yes. @ir!"” ex-
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claimed Fullwood nervously. *‘ Nipper and
Tregellis-West are missing, sir."

** Missing” What do you mean®"

“*Bell an’ I felt rather stufly after we

got to bed, sir, and we went out into the
courtyard for a little while—- "

‘“Indeed!” exclaimed Lee. “And how
did you pget there—with all the doors
locked?"

“We got out of the window, sir.”" said

Fullwood hurriedly. *While we were
standin’ in the courtyard a hoirible figure
appeared, an’ Bell fainted. I went back to
the dormitory, an’ Nipper an' Tregellis-Weat
fetched Bell in. Then they went uut again
to have a look round. But they've been

away a frightful time, sir, an’ 1 begin
nin’ to thirk that somethin' must have
happened.*’

Nelson Lee regarded Fullwood rather
grimly.

1 will not press you to give me your
full story to-night. my boi;." he said. “* But
you must tell me what this Higure was you
saw, and where it disappeared. [f Nipper
an’ Tregellis-Weet are still out, they muat
be fetched in."”

Fullwood was not at ail anxious to give
the full story. He wunted to get out of
any punishment, and wus relieved when
Nelson Lee allowed bhim to go—affer the
detective had gained all the kuowledge he
required.

For ten minutes after Fullwood'sa depar-
ture Lee remained sitting in hisa chair
abeolutely motionless. Then, with a rather
curious glint in his eves, he rose to his feet
and bustled about.

CHAPTER VIL
THE ESCAPL !

“ EAR fellow, I am beginnin’
despair—1 am, really.”
Sir Montie Tregellis-West's tone
was not at all in keeping with the
words he expressed. For he apoke quite
cheerfully, and even lightiy. But he seldom
spoke in any other way. Montie wus alwass
urbane and calwm.
** There's no need to dcspair. old chap,” |
said. ‘' We've been here for two hours—""
‘“‘ Begad!'”
“ What's wrong?”’

to

“Two hours!’' echoed Montie. 1 wos
thinkin’® it was twelve!"”

‘“It has seemed a long two hones. N
admit,”” 1 said. " But it's only just about
twenty-past three. A nice time for two
respectable schoolboys to be up. wn't it
Montie?"

“Up!" said Tregzollia-West. ‘' It seems tn
me that we're down''’

“* We're down in more than. one seuse.”’
I agreed. 1 don’'t know whether therc's
any escape from these old sewer:, hut ['d
like to have a try. That door'a ton joll
thick. though. We couldn’'t ashift it with

a crowhar.”
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Sir Montie nodded. ;

“It's  amazin’, dear fellow,”" he said.
* Amazin® that these [frightful Chinamen
shoull be down here, right in the heart of
Londen. T don’t suppose the police know
anythin' about it, We've hiv u the
secret of this vellow band of smugglers—in'
yet we can't do amythin’."

“That’s just the treuble,” T said, " If
only the Chinks would make a move it
would be better. But we're stuck in here,
and we don't know what's going to happen.
That's the aggravating part of it. What a
born idiot 1T was to ventnre &0 B

“Yes, rather!” said Montie ubsently,

“Eht"
“Oh! T was thinkin'!" said Montie with
* Frightlal sorry, old boza I really
you a bhorn

A start.
dido’t mean to agree

idiot. We were both in it torth«. an’ 1
dare say the fault was mine. might have
made a noise, or somethin’. 1I'm a shockin’ly
careless chap, you know.”

We continoed talking together—mainly
~for the sake «of keeping one another ¢om-
pany. We were both fecling very depresaed
Cand anxious, but we pretended to bhe cheer-
ful. We made ourseives believe that an
“opportumity of escape wounld soon come,
But I, for my part, had many deubts,

-1 knew that we had stumbled upon the
secret retreat of the Chinese gang, and it
was ecarcely. probahble that . they wonld
allow us to go into the open air onee more
~to tell our story to the police. It waa
far more likely that we shoull be kept
prisoners for an indefinite period.

I didn't hope to see anybody aguin that
night ; although [ said nothing to Montie
about it. 1 was afraid that we should re-
celve no food, even in the morning. CUhinese
eritminals are not very particular with re
gard to any prisoners they happen to bave
on their hands, And down in that ceflar
we were completely at their merey—with no
Mope of resene from the outside wold.

~ But, as it rally happens when one
comes to a eonclusion, | was wrang. Searcely
five minutes had elapsed bhefore the Xkey
turned in the loek of the door. We bad
heard no sound of any approach, and we
hoth turned expectantly and curiously. The
door opened, and the fignre of a tall China-
man was revealed.

He bad a lantern in one luind, and a long

~ kmrife in the other.

“You follow me—zavee?" be =aid, in a

Tow voire. * You vellee clever boys—but you
een allee samee too clever this time. Sal
No keepee yom here, my young Hiends. Na
safe. You go.” - ‘

“ You're goin® to set na
Montie, ln mild sarprise,

“ Oh, yes—you fiee allee dight—wellee flee
roon,'” ssid the' Chinaman.  Plenty muel
iilee~-the liver.
ki}f Begad!” sajd . Momtie. " How frightful!
“ They're goin’ to kill us, old bey! .“;"hat
was tzat. he was sayin' about our fivers? '

. He wawm't referring. ‘o cur livers,

free?” asked

LV Chinaman on the Roer.
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replied. “ He meant
We're goin
into  the
shoved

the river, Montie,
to be killed, and then thrown
hames. [ expect we shall be
into a sewer, and the water wil

carry us down to the river.” o

“ That's frightfuily interestin',” said Montie
steadily.

“You hlave boys-—vellee blave,"” cald the
Chinaman, *“ Allee samee, solly to kill you,
But you know too muchee. You die. It
quicker and more certain. You tellee nothing

when you dlowned.”

“1 don't suppose we shall tell mueh,"” 1
sald calmly. ** Well, get busy if you mean
to carry out that threat. We ean't do any-
thln‘_ to stop yon—you vellow seoundrel !

" You comee—savee?”

The Chinaman waved his hand, and we
walked out of the stone chamber Into the
tunnel. There was nobody in sight save our
captor. But there was little prospect of
getting the better of him, for he kept his
knife ‘constantly ready. And a Chinaman,
when he strikes, seldom misses.

I expected that we shonld be taken into
another place, where others of the yélow
gang were congregated. Bat this did pod
happen. We went straight past the open-
ings along the tunpel, until we were seem-

ingz lost,

t, in apite of my meek obedience, 1 wae
feeling desperate and reckless. It secmed
that we were to be kiiled In eold blogd.
Well, | wasn't inclined to peg out without-
making a fght for it.

To be knifed aud them thrown into the
river was not a pleasing progpect. It would
be far betler to make a struggle for life
now, One of us, perhaps wo sueceed in
getting away. And that weuld be a distinet
advantage. ) :

So, witheut the slightest waming, T acted.

Montie and I were being foreed along
ahead of our captor. Hiz o
point ombwards ; at the least sign of treachery
on our part, that wicked blade would play
its deadly part.

There was only one possible ehanee-and
that was a' slim one. It is no easy task to
trick a Chinaman—and | wonld sever have

keiffe was held

i

attempted such a fest it the position had

been less desperate. e
As 1 said belore, [ acted. While walking I
abruptly feil headlong to "the ground, as
though my foot had caught npon a projeetion,
The pext second [ w led over ke an eel,
grabbed at one of the Chinaman's legs, and
illed with every ounce of my strength-a
remendoua, violent jerk. i _
Crash! e 8 o
The man fell headlong on to his face.
The lantern wént one way, and the Rnife
clattered down. My triek had been su '
and | was almost dazed with adtonishment,
For I had never really hoped that the ra &
would work, ; :
* Great Seott!” I gasped.
The lantern had net gune out. snateh
it up, and the fickering glare revealed
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head upon the hard stone floor—and he was
stunncd.

“ Dear boy, did
Montic.

** 1 don't know—1 didn’'t expect it to hap-
pen at «H,”" L replied swiftly. ** But that’s
glway. the way. The unexpected generally
occurs, you know. We've got to bunk—:and
bunk iike mad, too. Come on'"

Montic needed no sccond bidding. Leaving
the lantern behind--nfter cextinguishing it—
we dashed awny down the tuanel, our way
illuminated by my electric torch. We didn't
know if we were in the right sewer, and we
didn’'t much care. Our main point wags to
get away—to get free!

And then, it seemed. our luck descrted us.
For, as we turned a bend in the tunnel we
almost ran headiong into a yellow-faced
figure in a flowiug robe. Before we could
dodge. or even show fight, the Chinaman
seized us.

Hiz grip was like iron, and we were help-
Iess. Breathless as we were, we  simply
hada’t the physical strength to struggle. All
hope left us, and we re-igned oursclves to
our fate.

“You tly to escape—so?’” exclaimed the
Chinaman softly. * Vellce foolish, my young
fliecnds. You comee with me.”’

We  were forced along the  tunnel,
prisoncrs once again. A short minute before
our hopes had been raised to the highest
pitch. Now thev were cazt down again. 1
hardly rcmember what happened after that.

Everyvthing seemed like a nightmare, and

the first reall) certain thing [ knew was
that we had arrived at the shaft—the shaft

how happan®” panted

which led up into the courtyard of the
school !

1 blinked up, 'lleld: realishtion dawning
upon me.

“ You are t.king us up here?”’ I asked
blankly.

‘““ You goec first. English boy.” said the
Chinaman. * Hullee —no time to waste. And
no tlicks. Me fliend. Me no harmee you.”

“A Jriend!” I exclaimed huskily. * But—
but-——--""

“No wastee time,”” said the Chinaman
curtlv. * Climbee up!”’

More bewildered than ever, Montie and I
scrambled up the shaft, and at last we
stood in the open air, under the stars. 1
took in a great breath, and wondered if 1
were still awake.

The Chinaman closed the metal cover of
the false drain, and Monti¢ and I looked
on in a dull kind of way. Montie was still
unable to realise what had occurred. We had
Icen expecting such dreadful things—and we

bad got our liberty! °

|

l

|
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‘““You veilee foolish boys,’” said the China-
man seeverely. ‘‘ Allee samee, no sense to
go along the sewer. Im fact, you young
rascals. you thoroughly deserve a sound
thrashing. You might have been killed!"

Montie anld 1 staggered.

“ Begad ! panted my noble chum.

‘““The guv'nor!” I gasped,

‘* Exactly,"” said Nelson Lee, in his natural
voice. ‘1 was just coming along to see what
I could do—but it seems that you were well
on the way to freedom when I found you.
You must tell me what happened.”

It wasggome few moments beforc we could
get over our amazement. The ** Chinaman ™’
we had run up against was none other than
Nelson Lee himself! He had just been com-
ing along to give us a hand—und he had
thought that we were doomed !

The guv'nor, we found out, had casily dis-
covered the false drain-cover—for we had
left it partially open. Guessing that we had
met with misfortune, he had taken the pre-
caution to adopt a disguise before commenc-
ilg our rescue.

** Yes, Nipper. it was foolish of you to
venture so far.”” he exclaimed, after we had
told him all. ** But I cannot very well punish
vou for this escapade, for you have dis-
covered a great dcal of valuable informa-
tion.”’

** Do you think this vellow
gang responsible for the drug
sir?”’ I asked eagerly.

*“There can be little doubt about that
point,’”’ replied the guv'nor. ‘" But the case
is still far from complete. ard vou must be
very careful in future. Say nothing about
this to a soul—I intend to let it drop.”

band is the
smugzgling,

‘““And you're not going to investigate
further?'’ 1 asked. starinyg.

“ 1 was referring to your e:capade,” eaid
Nelson Lee smoothly. ‘[ shail certainly

make very cloic investigations—but I shall
do so0 alone. Now. boys, you must get off
to bed at once. And let me advise you to
leave this matter quite alone in the future."
A minute later we were hurryving towards
the Remove dormitory.
‘““Leave it alone, eh?" 1
‘““That's likely, isn't it, Montie¢?
a good deal of excitement coming along!

“ It certainly looks like it, dear fellow,”
said Tregellis-West, yawning. * But at pre-
sent I want to get to bed. I expect 1 chall
dream of Chinamen an’ sewers a¥d frightfal
looking knives!'"”

Ten minutes later we wvere in bed. Bul
before going to slecp 1 cam: to the conclusior
that our adventures with the drug smuggler:
were by no mcans at an end’

whispered.
I can see

THE END.
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N IN TRACKLESS

SPACE.

N 4 Thrilling Account of a Wonderful Voyage to the

Moon,

INTRODUCTION,

ROBERT GRESHAM an invenlor 18 rescued
from cannibals in Central Ajfrica dy an
exploration party consisting of

FRANK HILLSWORTH, his chum, MAC-
DONALD GUTHRIEKE, both sons of mil-
lionaires, their old college friend, PRO-
FESSOR MONTAGUE PALGRAVE, a
renmoned scientist, and ABBIE, a burly
negro. Gresham tells hig benefactors of his
wonderful invention—a flying machine that
w11l travel through space, and tn recognition
of their services, tnuvites them one and all to
aecompary him on a voyage to the solar
plunetz. Since none of the party hare any
kome ties and are ready for any adventures,
they willingly cccept the snvitation. They
oll return to England, where for some months
the flying machine, christemed the ‘' Solar
Monarch,”’ ts secretly constructed. At last
ererything 1s 1 readiness for starting. All
being abourd, Gresham pulls a lever and the
Solar Monarch shoots up into space, heading
Jor their first destination, the moon. Gradv-
ally the machine atlains the tremendous
apeed of 2,000 miles an hour, and 1n a week
the moon s reached,

(Now read on,)

Y Sty

In the Hands of l.un°ar Monsters !

below. Standing on the moon’s sur-

face, and gazing up at them, was the

canny Scot himself, apparently unin-
‘jured.

Frank stared at him in amazement;{hut
hoth the professor and Gresham, now that
they recollected where they were, knew the
cause of the phenomenon.

The latter picked his way to the front.

“ There was not the slightest need of this
ladder,”” he remarked; and to Frank’s sur-
prise cooly jumped to Mac’s side, t.hirtf' feet
below. But instead of dropping swiftly, he
appeared to float downwards, and alighted
with scarcely a jar.

‘“ Come on down,” he called to the pro-
fessor and Frank, and in a minute they were

FR.—\NK broke off ahruptlf, and pointed

Venus, and Mars, and of a F.
known as the * Solar Monarch,”” the Most Marvellous
Invention of the Age.

By ROBT. W. COMRADE.

Author of * The Stowaway’s Quest,” * Scormed by the
School,’’ ete.

lying Machine

at his side, the Ilatter puzzled and Dbe-
wildered.
‘““ The cause of this,”” the inventor e€x-

plained, ‘‘is that on the moon the force of
gravity differs greatly from that of the earth.
At home a_person would fall sixteen feet in
a second, whilst here he would only fall a
fraction over two. Therefore, a drop such
as this takes nearly fifteen seconds to accom-
plish. Look here.”

~ Gresham gathered himself up, and sprang
into the air. Up he went, right to the
conning-tower door. Then he turned and
smiled down upon them.

“* You see, travelling wonld he a very eaxzy
matter here,”” he said, once more joining
them. ' What would seem a very heavy load
in England would be a mere featherweight on
the mooh. Now, to come to more important
matters, I think it is time we commenced
work.”’

‘“ Not before we explore the country round
about here,”’ protested Frank. *“ I want to
geet-what' this deserted-looking place i3 like-

rst.”’

““ All in good time,” smiled Gresham at liis
eagerness. ‘' However, since I see you 30
impatient to have a look round, suppose we
just walk over to that dark fissure yonder?”

‘““Qood idea!’ cricd Mac, and without
farther discussion he led the way to the spot
indicated. The ground over which they trod
was unlike any they had ever seen. It was
entirely composed of rock and lava, and here
and there little patches of vegectation grew.
The leaves of these plants were almost black,
and very peculiar in shape. It was a myas-
fery to them how the stuff thrived at all, for
there was no soil in which it could gain mois-
ture or nutriment. The object to which they
were making their way was a very steep
hil—almost a precipice—which rose sheer
from the surrounding country. This mountain
—probably an extinct volcano—was split In
twain, and a huge fissure, some forty feet 1n
width, was thus formed.

When they reached it, Frank and Mac In
advance, the two young men peered hefore
them curiously. The place certainly looked
far from inviting. Inside, the two cliffa rose
up perpendicular, and the exploress {ound,
for the first time, seme signs of s0il. This
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provcd ¢o be very similar to the soil on
carth, the only difference being that it was a
trific darker in hue.

As they progressed hardly a word was
spoken. One and all were so intent on thelr
surroundings that conversation eeemed un-
hecessary. When they had traversed the tirst
twenty yards the fissure commenced to get
narrower, and presently they found it difficult
to sce¢ fer more than ten vards ahead. «

*“ Don't you think it would be advisable to
retrcat from this place,”” said Gresham sud-
denly, his voice echoing cerily around them.
*“It i3 quite evident we cannot go further
without the aid of lighta.”

“ We'll just have a look round this corner.,”
said Frank, who was foremost, ‘‘and then
we'll go hack (& the Rolar Monarch. Ugh, it
the moon’s like this all aover, T reckon we’d
better be mighty sharp in getting off. I’ve
no desire to make a lengthy stay here. Eh,
Mac?"

' Weel." returned the Scot, * if, as ye say,

this is a specimen of the whole, I'm for
agreein’ with ve. We havena sa¢ much as
sichted a2 body yet, an' it’s my belief we

winna. The mune’s dead as a doornail.”

**1 shouldn’t be surprised if you're right,
Mac."" remarked Professor Palgrave. * What
little we have seen of the place, so far, cer-
tainly tends to make your supposition cor-
yect. 1t is very strange. I was almost posi-
tive, in my own mind, that we should dis-
cover various kinds of living beings.”

““Then. by the general look of things at
present,”” laughed Frank, ‘' it appears that
you were wrong. Huallo!" he added, suddenly
coming to a halt. *“ What the deuce ts this?”’

There was every reason for his sudden stop-
‘page. The fissure at this point came to an
abrupt stop. So far, high above them, the
dlue sky had been visible. Now, however,
this changed. for in front of them the open-
ing of a cavern yawned. It did not look
lnviting in the least, and it is scarcely sur-
prising that Frank momentarily hung back.

“1 dinna think we'll venture inside of
that place until we've got mair licht,”” mut-
tered Mac. *“ It's no’ a pleasant place at
any time, but in the dark it’'s worse. I vote
for gettin’ awa'.”

‘““ Not a bad suggestion,’’ put in Gresham,
** for, seriously, it would be difficult to find a
more desolate and dismal—"'

His utterance was cut short by a weird
noise, practically indescribahle, which appa-
rently cmanated from - the interior of the
cavern. Faint it was at first, then it rose
'higher and higher. For a moment the ex-
plorers tried to make themselves believe that
4t was the wind. This idea was soon dis-
pelled, however, and they glanced at one
another in suspense and awe.

Suddenly the sound ceased, and everything
‘remained quiet again. It seemed to be too
quiet—menacingly quiet, in fact.

Grezsham  was the first to break the
.silence, and when he spoke his voice seemed
ito be huskier than usual. _

*“1 can offer no explanation to the strange
pounds which we have all just heard, but 1
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think you will agree with me that it Is high
time we quitted this forsaken spot.”

“Yes, by Jove, it's pgetting on my
nerves,”’ exclaimed Frank clancing over his
shoulder. ‘1 wonder whuat on earth that
could have heen, thouzh? 1 should like to

find out----"

Even while he was speating the hair-
raising noises repeated themselves. This
time, however, they were much louder, and
rose occasionally to a weird shriek. It was,
quite cvident that some kind c¢f animal had
taken up its quarters in that cavern, and
was voicing its objection to being disturbed.
The four adventurers were not at all anxtoua
to make its acquaintance. In the darkness of
the fissure it was distinctly disconcerting. It
would take them quite five minutes to reach
the open daylight again, and anything might
happen in that short space.

Being in teotal ignorance of what the cave
held guve the situation many added horrors.
There is nothing quite so nerve-shattering and
terrifying as the unkiiewn. And vet, for all
they Knew, the creature which wase pro-
claiming its presence so lstily migcht be
harmless and small. On the other hand,
there was every likelihood of its beinz large
and distinctly harmful, and there was no
sense whatever in leaving the matter -to
chance. So, takirg the best course, they all
made haste to reach the exit.

Befoge they had taken a couple of steps,
however, something—in the half-light they
could not see what—emerged from the cavern
with a strange, shuffling motion. They all
wheeled round, knowing not what to expect,
and faced the thing. It appeared to be of
immense size—the shape was quite indis-

tinguishable—and out of one portion some-
thing round glowed luminousiy—evidently an
eve. The crew of the Solar Monarch were
undecided how to act—fly for their lives, or
face the thing and endeavour to overcome it.

The question was decided for them a
second later, for the weird Lunar creature
again uttering its terrifying cry, bore down
upon the little band.

As the Lunar being came towards the ex-
plorers Gresham saw in a moment that it
woutld he the height of folly to retreat. The
only alternative was to face it and over-
come it.

‘““ Draw »our revolvers,”” erled the in-
ventor, ‘‘ and fire at the brute. Don’t stop
to think—shoot! 1It's the safest and best
way.”

Now that Frank and Mac had something
tangible before them to tackle, all their
neryousness left them. True, it was impos-
sible to distinguish what it was they were
attacking, but it was something alive and
solid. They all drew their pistols, and, jusb
as the Lunarian was upon them, fired.

In that confined space the reports sounded
deafening and the object of their attack
staggered back. Not that it seemed hurt,
however, for it still stood there, its shape
indefinable, and ite one eye gleaming bale-
fully. As the echo of the shots died away

(Continued on p. Iii 6f cover,)
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that weird cry again rang out. This time,
however, it had a different note in it, and
‘it was of much longer duration. It sounded
~almost as if the creature was speaking. And,
“indeed, this “~evidently was the case, for
.dmost immediately the call was ansv.ered by
teveral others of a like mature. Before the
dnventor and his companions could wholly
‘realise -it, a trio of monsters, like unto the
sone .in front of them, had appeared in their
Tear.

‘“ We're trapped!” cried the professor, in a
“wild voice—a voice utterly unlike .his own.
ey thou.,ht what it would be! This fool's
Journey from the earth will mean our death,
Good-bye boys! There is nq hope of escaping
the clutches of these fierce creatures!”’

Frank . gave Professor Palgrave a swift,
curious "Idnce Surely this cowardly speech
had not come from the lips of his old science-
master? It seemed incredible. But Frank
realised that the professor was in one of his
moody fits, that his nerves- were un-
doubtedly unstrunm and when in that state
_lmlfr‘ould be a different person to his usual
ge

The young explorer had no time to think
more, for just then a stifled shriek came from
Mac's lips, tQ be followed by an audible ex-
ctamation from Gresham. Frank looked at
them.in consternation. . He could just manage
ty &ee his two companions in the grasp of
what seemed to be long,” octopus-like ten-
lacles. Before he could see more; something
grasped him round the body—something
which seémed to be made of steel,
he could not -even move. When
siruggled the band tightened until his ribs
felt like cracking. huddenly he felt limp,
and the grip relaxed its ‘hold to such an
extent that he could. bredthe in comfort once
maore.

All at once his legs were swept from under
him. . He closed his eyes, expecting every
moment ,to. be his last. But still nothing
of the sort happened, and still he lay
“tightly clutched, until he- realised that he
~was being borne bhodily along. He opened
~Lis eyes.
“could hear the strange shuffle of thelr cap-
“tors as they progressed. -

. *“Mae,” called Frank, in -the hope that his
chum was still alive—-—“ I say, Mac, old man,
~where the deuce have you got to?".

““ Hoots,”” came a low voice through the
~rlackness, ‘““is it alive ye are then, Frank.”
““ Sounds like it, doesn’t it?”’

" Weel, I'm no’ sae fond o’ bemg carried
abodt like a habby,”” Mac complained. ** It's
“mair than I can make oot. How is it that
“we're not all kilt?”
~ “1I'm sure I can’t 'tcll you. You ought to
“be thankful that you've escaped unhurt 1
‘wonder where the
i ']re?,,

After 2 moment’s calling in a louder voice,
‘Trank ascertained that fheir two companions
“were following at some little distance in the
_Tear—also unharmed.. What sort of creatures

were these who smmply took them prisoners

s

- companions’

and which

he { probable

All was pitch darkness, but he}

professor and Gresham |

iii

and.did not even fry fo injure them?—ncr-
withstanding the fact that one of their

pumber had been apparently riddled with

revolver-bullets? There was no doubt at
all that all four shots had entered the
Lunarian’s body, and yet it appeared to take
not the slightest notice, and also seemed to
bear no malice.

Frank feil to wondering what Abbie would
do when they failed to put m an appearance,
He could imagine the negro’s comsternation.
He also wondered how their ecaptors counld
find their way =o0- easily in the darkness,
No doubt they were underground creatures,
who could not =ee in the light of day.
Frank remembered now, when coming up the
fissure, a dark hole in one of the clifi-faces.
It was doubtless out 6f this that the Lunar

‘being’s companions had emerged, on hearing

its call.

The whole affair was weird and uncanny in
the extreme. Once or twice Frank pinched
himself to aseertain whether he was dream-

‘ing it all or not. The dead silence of the

Journey was getting on his nerves: nothing
{ could be heard but the strange shuffling

sound which accompanied their anwelcome
progress. They did not even
converse with one another—for it was evident
that the monsters could talk in a certain
kind of way—otherwise how was the call
ansawered so swiftly? ’

It seemed to the helpless prisoners that
they were never going to stop. Were they
being taken to a.- lalr where they weould be
killed and devoured? That seemed the most
cxplanation. All four ol the
travellers had given up hope of ever zeecing
Abbie- or tnie Solar Monarch again. While
Frank was .wondering what sort of a death
was in store tfor him, he bheécame aware of
a change in the bhlackness,

For a moment he could not decide what it
was. For one thing, it did not appear %o
completely oppressing. For another, he
thonght he could distinguish signs of the
tunnel walls as he was carried onwards,
This conviction was strengthened as time
went on, for Mac, too, called out and iu-
quired if anvone knew where the **lieht’’
was issuing from. It was more than Frank
could do to answer him, for he was equally
puzzled. And as they went on so the weird
light grew In intensity—stironger - and
brichter, until at last Frank could make cuf
a %hadowy form walking along beside him—
the form of Mac’s hearer. The light was
not strong enough yet to allow him to cleariy
see the shape of the thing. Suddenly Mac's
voice reached hig strained ears. -

“ Can ye make oot what the heggars are
hI\e?” he inquired, in a husky voice., *¢ \lon
we re in the divil’s own hands, I'm thinkin'.

* Not quite so bhad as that, Mae,” replwd
Frank, with a show «f cheerfu]ness he was
far from feeling. ‘‘ There iz no teliing: we
may get away with whole skins, after all.”’

““Ay: but I'm a-doubtin’ it—— Gum!
What d’ye call that?”

(Ta be continued.)

-
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