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A Story of School Life and Detective
Adventure in -LONDON CITY, introducing
NELSON LEE and NIPPER and the-Boys
Frank's.
Great Fire at St. Frank’s,” ¢ St, Frank’'s in
London,” ¢ The Yellow Band.” etc.

By the Author of * The

(THE NARRATIVE RELATED THROUGHOUT BY NiPPER.)

CHAPTER I.
RAISING THE WIND.

" IN? Of course we shall win!" said
alph Leslie Fullwood languidly.
‘* There's no question about that,
you ass!"

Gulliver shook his head.

‘““ That’s what you. said Iast time,”" he re-
marked. ‘“ But you lost about twelve quid
in two hours, Fully!"”

“Oh, don't rake that up!" growled Full-
wood.

“You were practically skinned out,”” put
in Bell. “ Of course, we all had rotten luck,
I know, an’ it’s not likely ‘that we shall do
as badly again. Still, there's mo tellin"."”

“We're goin’ to rake in the cash this
evenin’,” said Fullwood grimly. ‘“I've got
a fiver to splash with, an’ it won't take long
to increase it to four fivers—at roulette.”

“ Not so loud, vou dutfer!”” whispered Bell.

“Oh, there's nobody here to listen,” said
Fullwood carelesaly. ‘‘ Roulette i3 a jolly
fine game for makin' money quickly, but if
you ain't careful you can lose ail you've got.
This time I shall be eareful.”

Gulliver was not very enthusiastic.

“I'm comin' with you, but I shall be a
sapectator,”” he observed. '‘I['ve only got
thirty bob, an’ I'm goin' to stick to it. I
don't quitc see the sense of chuckin' it away,
an’ bein' left with nothin' to go through next
week with.”

Fullwood grinned.

““ When you-get into the roulctte-room
you'll change your mind,” he observed.
*“*You'll change it when you see me winnin’
hand over fist, anyhow. I've  got a sort of
feelin’ that I shall break the record to-night.”

The young rascals of the Remove at St.
Frank’a were tatking together in a corner by
the gymnasium. It was evening, but quite
early. quy of the juniors were still at tea
ln their stfidies. And Fullwood and Co. felt

with a

quite safe in chatting upon a very private
stibject. )

They wer2 rather enjoying the school'a
sojourn in London. All the boys and masters
had left St. Frank's in a body after the
lire which bhad partially destroyed the Col-
lege House, and the temporary quarters in
London were so roomy and comfortable that
many of the fellows would be sorry to !eave.
~ The schoo! buildings were situated right
in. the heart of London—within a stone's-
throw of Holborn, in fact. And Fuliwond
and Co. were particularly satisfied with the
new order of things. For it enabled them
to indulge their desire for gambling to =«
greater cxteat than was possible at St.
Frank’s.

Unly a few short days earlier they had be-
come acquainted with a plausible gentieman
who calied himseif Mr. James Palmer—and
whose name was probably something quite
different. .

_Mr. Paimer had introduced them. after
lights-out one night, to a flat in the West
End. To the delight of Fullwood and Co.,
they found that the place was a gcambinz-
ctlpn, where roulette was the principal attrac-
ton.

Fullwood rather fancied roulette, and he
was not discouraged by the fact that he had
lost practically all his capital on that ocea-
sion. He simply set it down to bad luck,
and was certain that he would regain his
lossea on a second visit.

It is really amazing how a roulette punter
witl hope and hope for the luck to turn.

In nine cases out of ten the punter is
ruined by tho time he has finished. Aud yet

the fools with him continue the swindle; and
they never realise tbat they are being
swindled.

‘““We have arranged fo meet Palmer at
alevea o'clock to-night,”' remarked Fullwood,
note of gsatisiaction in his voice.
‘“ We can easily get up at half-past ten, an’,
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~be oul in the aliey in heaps of time. To-
morrow’s Sunday, so0 we necedn’t worry about
bein’ late—we're always allowed - to sleep
longer on Sunday mornin's.””

‘““1 shall rely on ycu to wake me up at
half-past ten,” said Bell. ““I always drop
off to sleep quickly, an’ I can’t wake up un-
less—— DBy gad! What's that? I—I saw a
face——" —

‘““ What?"” snapped Fullwood.

Bell was staring at a small window at the
rear of tbem.

* Somebody was lookin® out !’ he exclaimed
huskily. *‘* The rotter must have been listen-
in’ to our talk—-" : -

*“QOh, don't be a fool,” said Fullwood.
“ The gym's empty—I looked in there myself
ten minutes ago. An' nobody’s gone in since.
Most of the fellows are at tea, an’ the court-
yard is deserted.”

“I tell -you I saw somethin’,”

Bell.. :

“ All right! Go an’ look."”

Bell. and Gulliver moved round the angle
o! the gymnasium, and as they did so they
heard a scuffle, and the next second a some-
what tubby form darted out of the open
doorway, and scuttled acrcss towards the
gchool building. )

* Long!" exclaimed Bell. * The biggest little
egneak in the Remove! He must have heard
what we were talkin’ about! It'll be all over
the school—"’

““ Collar him!”’ panted Gulliver. . '

They raced after the fugitive, and grasped
him just as he was about to enter that side
of the building known among the juniors as
the Ancient House. Long gasped and yelled
as ke was seized.

“ Lemme go, you cads!”’ he roared.

““ If you yell like that,” hissed Bell, ** we'll
balf skin you!”

The sneak of the Remove was yanked
across the Triangle. Gulliver and Bell were

looking alarmed, and Fullwood’s face was

‘savage as he approached. Teddy Long was
forced into the empty gymnasium.

‘* Please, Fullwood, I didn’t hear any-
thing!”’ gaspe @ ““’Tain’t fair to keep
i I-I've got an appointment

’ - AN

“ You rotten Iittle spy!” snapped Fullwood
savagely. “Gagei :

“* Oh, really—-" _

““You were listenin’ at that window, you
eavesdroppin’ cad!” said Gulliver, shaking
the prisoner’s shoulder. ‘' Own up to 1t, you
little rat!”

1. wasn’t listening!”” howled Long.

““ The window was open, and you were stand-
ing at the window,” said Fullwcod harshly.
“ I suppose you were just takin’ the air?”

Long looked indignant. -

‘““I've got a right to be in the gym., I sup-
pese?” he demanded warmly. ““1 only went
to the window to look at the sky! I—I
thought it was raining! I didn’t hear any-
thing, you know!”’

““ You young liar!” said Fullwood.
don’t tell the truth, 1
to a2 pulp!™

—

‘“If you

persisted,

o~

F

'l smash your 1’:1(:@i

THE NELSON LEE LIBRARY.

- “I—I on'y heard you saying eomething
about the—the cricket!” gasped, Long.
** That’s what it sounded like, anyhow! I
didn’'t hecar anything about gambling, or
roulette—honest injun, I didn’t!”

Fullwood scowled. _

““ The little spy heard everything we were
talkin’ about,” he said fiercely. *‘‘ Look here,
Long, if you breathe a word to any of the

| other fellows, we’ll make your life a misery.

Understand? We’'ll make you wish you were

L dead !”

“But I didn't hear anything,” Fullwood,”
protested Long. “1 can’'t tell the fellows
about something I don’t know, can 1?7 Be-
sides, I've got more sense than to jaw about
gambling. I sha'n't say a word about Mr.
Palmer, and I don’t know anything about you
going out after lights-out to-night!”

Fullwood’s face was blacker than ever..

‘“ You little fool,” he said contemptuously.
‘““ What'’s the good of denying a thing when
you give yourself away .every minute? If
you keep this to yourself, we’ll give you a
tip to-morrow. But if you breathe a sound
to any of the chaps—well, you'll be sore for
a month!”

Long was released, and he recovered him-
self with remarkable swiftness when he
learned that he was not to be punished on
the spot. He grinned amiably at the frown-
ing Nuts., : - . : .

**You can trust me to keep mum,” he said
calmly. “ It wouldn’t do me any good if I
gave you away, would it? I should probably
get into trouble—-"'

‘: You would,” said Fullwcod grimly—** with
us!”

“But I'm not that sort of chap,” ex-
claimed Long. ‘I can keep a secret, I hope!
You needn’t worry about me, you fellows.
You’re as safe as houses, and I might as well
tell you that I'm with you right through.
A bit of a spree now and again does a chap
good. I won’t give you away. I say, I sup-
pose you couldn't lend me ten bob?” he
finished casually.

‘“ No, we couldn’t,” said Gulliver promptly.

“0Of course, 1 mightn’t be so careful if I'm
forced to go hungry,”” said Long. “I'm’
stony, you know, and I haven't had any
giddy tea yet. It's a queer thing, but when
I'm hungry I'm liable to let secrets out un-
censciously.”

““You - little blackmailer!” said Fullwood
sourly. ‘“If you think you’ll squeeze some
cash out of us, you're mistaken. .You won’'t
get- & penny—and you can clear off while ¢
you're safe. An’ don’t forget what's goin’
to happen if you sneak!” S
- Long’s face fell.

““Oh, I say!” he protested. ** You've gob
plenty of tin, you know! You might lend a
chap ten bob. I could do with five bob, ‘at
a pinch.” L

““You won't get it!”

“ Well, half-a-crown, then!”

‘“* No!” o s :

“ A" bob!"” said Long plaintively,

““Neo!” roared Fullwood.
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“Couldn’t you make it a tanner?” asked
Teddy pitifully. “ You don't kuow what it's
like to be broke, and—"'

““ Oh, here you are!’" snapped Fullwood.

He produced sixpence, and Teddy Long
cnatched it as eagerly as if it had been the
ten shillings he bad originally asked for. .

“I'il pay you back, of course,” he said.
“T never allow myself to be in any chap's
dgbt I say, I've been thinking about some-
¢ ing-————”

“Don’t do it!"” said Bell.
brain fever!"”

“ Oh, really, Bell,” protested Long. *‘I've
been thinking about roulette. T'm considered
to be jolly good at games of that kind. I've
been wondering if you could take me along
with you to-night——"'

“Then you'd better wonder again,” inter-
rupted Fullwood tartly. ‘*Do you think we'd
be bothered with a little fool like you? Cut
off, an’ don't make a beast of yourself with
that sixpence!"

‘“ But, I say—"'

“Cut off ! roared Fullwood. =~

And Teddy Long, realising that argument
was useless, cut off without further delay.
But he had overheard sufficient to make him
dream of winning piles of money at the
roulette-table.

Long had an idea that he was an extremely
smart fellow—an idea which nobody else on
eart® shared. It amazed Teddy to find that
fellows paid him no respect; but he set this
down to their ignorance.

“I could make piles at roulette,” he told
himself gloomily. * But what’s the good of
thinking about it? A chap can’'t play
roulette unless he’s got some tin to splash
about with. Even if I kept this tanner it
wouldn't be much good! [ don't suppose
they'd let me play with a tanner!”

Long was probably correct in that surmise,

and he wandered towards the gates absent-
mindedly—meaning to spend the sixpence
without delay. The courtyard of the school
was . at the rear, but there was a big arch-
way, resembling a tunnel, which led right
out mto the roadway.
. “If I only had some cash, I could follow
those beasts to-night,” Lonz muttered.
‘‘ They couldn’t very well send me back once
I'd got there. And it would be ripping if I
came home with a giddy fiver.”

But Teddy Long was dreaming, and he
knew that he was dreaming. There wasn’t
one chance in a million that he would be
able to make any money at roulette. And as
he came back to reality with a jerk he nearly
bumped into two figures who were just en-
tering the courtyard.

Long stared at them with interest. They
were both boys—one about fifteen years of
age, and the other a mere child of six. DBoth
were very pooriy dressed, and the elder boy
was bliid, and his poor little face was dis-
figured.

‘*“ Cheek!” Long.
here!"

He saw a card on the blind boy's chest,
and he read it inquisitively.

“ It'll give you

muttered “Coming in
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words: “ Totally blinded in an air raid, 1917.
Parents killed.” Long's eyes bLecame some-

what softer; even he was slightly affected.

“ Poor kld"’ he muttered. *“If I had a
ha’'penny, I'd give it to him'"

Long fclt better after having come to that
amazingly generous conclusion—but he was
rather glad that he had no change on him,
all the same. He watched the pair enter the
courtyard.

Fullwood and Co. saw them at the same
moment, and IFuliwood f{rowned.

“What the "deuce are these filthy urc-hun

doin” here?’’ he exclaimed l.nrnl\ By
gad! A couple of slum rotters, %e!l n’ boot-
Iaces' Of atl the infernal nerve!

“One of em's blind,"” zaid Uulliver. ‘““No

need to let bim hear you talkin'.'

“ Rot!" said Tullwood callously. “TI'll
teach the unclean scum to come into a decent
place without bein’ invited.”

He strode over to the pair, and the child
reld out some bootlaccs. |

**Buy a pair, please sir?’" be piped. ' Me
bruvver's blind, an' we ain’t got no home.
Please, buy a pair, sir!”

Fullwood laughed. .

“I'Il give you a clout!” he exclaimed
sourly. ** Take your confounded brother out
of here belore ha's kicked out! Who to'd you
to pub your dirty moses into this courtyard?
Buzz off!"’

** Please, sir——"

“I don't want any check!" snapped TIull-
wood, taking the biind boy by the shoulder
and giving him a pusa. * I'll give you two
seconda to clear out'"

The poor boy stumbled as he staggered,
and then fell to the ground.

*“I say, steady!” muttered Bell. “Don't
be a cad, Fully!”

“Do you think the Ilittle rat i3 really
blind?'" sneered IFullwood. * If he doesn’t

get up in two seconds, I'll kick him!"”

The smaller boy's eyes blazed.

““ Oh, you big brute, you!" he shouted
shrilly. **1f you kick my bruvver M

Fullwood was enraged, and he grasped the
blind Doy as he was risingy and gave him
another push. And at that very second I
happened to emerge from the school building
with Tregellis-West and =~ Watson. Several
other fellows were close behind us.

‘“Begad! ‘'What’s bappenin’ over there?"”
asked Sir Montie languidly.

“I'll tell a policeman about you!" shouted
the child sobbingly. * It's a shame to knock
down my bruvver wot's biind! I'll go and
tell a policeman, you big coward!”

I became suddeniy grim.

“Did you hear that?” [ asked. * Full-
wood’s been knocking down a blind boy!"”

“The awful cad!”

[ strode across the courtyard with rapid
steps, and I arrived just as the blind boy
was getting to his feet. I saw at a glamce
that he was no fake. He and his lttle
hrother had probably wandered into the
courtyard, hoping that they would sell some

It - bore the | of their bootlaces.
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“You confounded . cads!” I
furiously.

Fullwood twirled round.

“Mind your own business!”’ he reoared.

Crash!

My fist thudded into his face, and he went
over backwards with a howl. Gulliver and
Bell were already runming. They had taken
no part in the assault, but they had stood
passively by. And that made it almost as
bad. They were captured by Handforth and
a number of other fellows, and bumped on

the spot. ;

chouted

Fullwood scrambled to his feet with kis
nose streaming.
*“* You interferin’ beast!”’ he snarled. *“I'll

—I'N—"

“If you don’t clear off, I'll knock you
down again!’' I said grimly. ‘“And I don't
mind who sees! If a master gets to know
of this affair, Fullwood, you'll be Rogged!
Yon ought to be ashamed of yourself—knock-
ing down a fellow who iIs incapable of de-
fend'ng himself! -

“* We didn’t ask the dirty urchins to come
in bere!" growled Fullwood. |

He saw that other juniors were hurrying
np, and he considered that it would be safer
to retire. Meanwhile, the two intruders were
making for the archway again. But I called
them back. :

‘“Hold on, kid,” I said cheerfully.
“There's no hurry—you mustn’'t take any
notice of that cad who ill-treated your
brother. You're seliing bootlaces, I see?
Well, 1'll take a pair.”’

“ Thank you kindly, sir!” said the blind
boy. |

I took a pair of bootlaces, and placed a
ehilling in the little pan which hung round
the afflicted boy’s neck. At the same time
1 put the laces back.

““Begad, I've got an ijdea!” said Sir
Montie, adjusting his pince-nez. *‘ It's quite
a brilliant idea—it is, reaily. Suppoesin’ we
make a collection? it’s only fair that
something should_. be done, after Fullwood's

rotten behaviouy

" Good ideal!™ déclared Pitt.

Sixpences and  shillings rolled into  the
pan quickly, and 1 was glad to see that not
ore of the fellows hung—back. Sir Montie
Limself aflfected that he bhad no small
change—and hurriediy stufled a {fen-shilling
note into the pan. The younger boy’s Tace
glowed with joy as he watched.

“I—1 don't know ’'ow to thank you,-young
eents,”” he said, with a gulp. ' We 'aven’t
'ad so much money not since farver died!
We shall be able to 'ave a swell supper to-
night, Dick!" ‘

The pair were escorted to the street by a
kindly crowd of fellows, and they went off
bappy. They had received full compensa-
tion for Tullwood’s caddishness.

**1 rteckon there must have been
shillings there—with = Montie’s ten
gaid Pitt. “ Good luck to ’em!” _

We strolled away towards. the. playing-
Beld, and Teddy Long was left staring after

thirty
boh,”’

[ could

us. His eyes were gleaming, and his face
was aglow,

**Oh my goodnecss!” he muitered.

For a mighty idea had occurred to Master
Teddy—an idea which almost made him reel
with excitement.

CHAPTER 1I.
NOT QUITE A SUCCESS.

£ HIRTY bob,” muttered Teddy Long

feverishly. *‘ Thirty bob in less than

five minutes! My hat! That’s the

way to raise the wind!” |

The s<neak of the Remove was seated

alone in Study B, which he shared with

following Fullwood and Co. to the roulette

to the arrangement, but it was not possible

for him to keep Long out—and nobody else
in the Remove would accept him.

Long's  eyes were still gleaming. The
more he thought of his wonderful idea, the
better it seemed. His abandoned hopes of
following Fullwood and Co.-to the roulette
chamber were abandoned no longer. He
pictured himself lounging up to the table
with two or three pounds jingling in his

Teddy Long didn’t particularly care how
he got the money—so_long as he did get it.
His usual state of finance was a statc of bar-
renness. Five shillings was riches to him.
And the very thought of possessing two or
three pounds almost turned his head.

And he belioved that he could obtain the

money.

He had exhausted all ordinary methods of
raising the wind long since. It was im-
possible for him to borrow any sum from
his form fellows. On the first day of term,
perhaps, he would be successiul on mnew
boys; but Long had a habit of forgetting
his oblizations, and there was mnever any
second loan.

“JIt’'ll be easy!” he told himself. “ All
I’'ve got to do is to wait until it’s nearly
dark.. Then I can appear in the courtyard
disguised. My aunt! What a brain wave!
I can find plenty of clobber upstairs, and I
can black my face, and make it grubby,
In the gloom I sha'n't be recognised.”

Long fairly hugged nhimself.

His scheme, of course, was bazed upon
the episode of the blind boy. He bad seen
the fellows shelling out handsomely, and it
struck Long's acute wits that they would.
shell out again in a similar cause.

But it certainly didn't occur to him thab
the idea was shockingly dishonourable. To
pretend to be blind, and to collect money
under false pretences, was an offence which
no decent boy could be guilty of. -

Long was not exactly wicked; he was
extremely foolish. And he simply didn’t
realise the cnormity of the offence he con-
templated.  AllL he thought was that he
get come cash into his hands—and
then he would be able to play roulette.

Failure never occurred to him. Indeed,
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how could the scheme fail? He had seen
the very same thing succeed with his own
eves. It was only necessary to wait until
the evening advanced, and then he would
be able to start the collection.

““I shall sell matches,”” he dccided, after
a nmoment’'s thought. “ I haven't got any
bootlaces, anyhow. And I can easily bone
some boxes of matches from the store-
room! [ sha’'n’t sell any, in any cuse—the
fellows will chuck their money into the pot
without taking anything for it."

Long went out into the courtyard again,
He couldn’'t keep still, and he felt that he
had to be doing something. It would be
necessary to play his great trick before
locking up—otherwise the fellows would
suspect: l'or they would know that no out-
eider could gain admittance.

When dusk was falling, therefore, Long
vanished into the house. He went right up
to one of the box-rooms, and there mide
his preparations. e didn’t occupy much
time over this. He simply found an old
overcoat, and commenced to tear it in
various places, so that it would look ragged
and worn. As the overcoat was not his
own property, he didn't mind.

He found an old cap and scarf. Removing
his collar and tie, lie tied the scarf roughly
round his neck, pulled the cap over nis

eyes, and turned up the collar of the
overcoat.
His appearance was certainly greatly

aktered, and even his face looked grubby—
although he badn’'t prepured it yet. His
face was only clean for a brief period after
his weekly bath.

“It can’t fail!” he chuckled gleefully.
‘“My hat! I shall be able to work this
dodge two or three times before we leave
London!'”

Before dirtying his face, he prepared the
other details of his plan. A cardboard-box
was quickly slung round his neck, and then

ho found another piece of blank cardboard,’

it: blind.

and scrawled upon ‘““ Totally
Homeless and starving.

‘ That ought to fetch ‘em,’”” he muttered,
as he surveyed his handiwork.”” Those other
kids waren’'t starving, so 1 ought to collect
even more than they did! It's bound to be
& success.’’

Kven now Teddy Long did not realise the
unscrupulous nature of his scheme. If he
bhad realised it he might have dropped the
whole thing. But he was obsessed with the
thought of getting cash in his hand.

At last he was ready.

He certainly blacked his face thoroughly.
He smeared it with soot from the chimney
until he resembled a sweep. It didn't occur
to bhim that people might suspect things;
he only wanted to disguise his own featurecs.

Very cautiously he crept downstairs. And
was relieved to find that the hall was
empty. As quick as a flash he made a
dive out into the courtyard and bunked
across to the wall of fhe gymnasium.

* Good!"” he paunted. ‘ Nobody saw me!"

[t was nearly dark, a2ud Teddy suddenly
raalised bhat the gatee would be locked
within another ten minutes. He would have
to coinmence at once, il the gume was to
be a suvccess.

Unfortunately, however, the courtyaa
was desorted.

“0Oh, crikey!” muttered Long. * I—I
can't go indoors—they'd spot me in «

minute under the eclectric light! I don’t

know—— Ah!”

A figure had just appeared in the door-
way, and Long’s heart gave a Jump as ho
recognised it as the elegant form of &ir
Lancelot Montgomery Tregellis-West. Montio
stood in the doorway, taking in the fresh
air. And Long hobbled forward, at a lLimp,
his head hung down. He carried a stick,
and he tapped it upon the ground as though
he were feeling his way.

** Matches!" he crcaked
matches, sir!’’

He fondly believed that his voice was dis-
guised. And Montie undoubtedly seemed to
be spoofed, for he moved forward with
interest, and regarded the strange figure
searchingly through his pince-nez.

‘“ Begad!' he exclaimed. ‘' This must be
another poor blind fellow. How shockingly
sad. Can't vou see at all, dear old boy!"

‘‘ Buy &0me

“I'm blind, sir—I can’'t see nothing,’” said
Long huskily. . _
‘*That's rotten—it is, really,” s8aid Sir

Montie sympathetically.

He withdrew a hand from his pocket, and
a coin rolled to the ground. Long looked
down on the instant, but romembered him-

self with a start. He saw, with great
reliaf, that Tregellis-West was not sus-
picious.

The latter picked up the coin and dropped
it into the Dbox.

‘“ There, my boy, there's a penny for you,”
he said kindly.

Long staggered.

‘““A—a penny!”’
thanks awfully.”

**An’ now you must be cuttin’ off.”" said
Sir Montie. ‘' The gates will be locked in
a minute or two, an’ you mustn’t be in the
court-yatu'dl then. Good-pight, dear fellow.”

‘* But—but—"" '

he gasped. “I—I mean

‘“You want me to take a box of
matches?’’ asked Montie. “I wouldn't
think of it, old boy. You can Kkeep the

peany for nothin'."”

Long paused, gaspinz. He waz dismayed,
and for a moment his nerve [failed him.
A penny! And he had been dreaming of
wealth! DBefore he could give himsell away
completely, a crowd of Removites appeared.

“ You've just come in time to add your
contributions, dear boys,”” eaid Tregellis-
West mildly. “ There 18 a poor blind bhoy
out here, sacllin® matches. I think we
ocught to do som«thin’ for him.”

“* Another blind chap?’ asked Pitt, push.ng
forward. ° Poor old son! Let's bave a look
at iwm!"

The crowd gazed at Long sympathetically.
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“ Totally blind, homeless, and starving,” yrelief as he found himself within the court-
said De Valerie, reading the card. 1 say,]| yard. As he crouched against the. wall,
that's awfully hard lJines. 1've heard that| Wuiren iumbered to the gates with his key.
proplo can starve and atill loos pretty | Long bhad only just been in the nick of
.ondl,l" ba hal time! But he coulde’'t remain out there.

**Ha, ha, hal” ., , He shipped across the courtyard, and

“Don’t laugh at the poor chap,” said| ntered the bouse by a door which was only
De Valeric severely. * He can't help being | intended for the use of the servants. How
tu;-!\y..l suppose. I expect he was t.wg:e Teddy Loug got upstairs he hardly knew,
this size before he started starving. l,meuﬂt; by a piece of great good fortume he
going to give him a whacking big tip—bel uarrived in the box-room without being
descrves it!” spotted.

And De Valerie took a crisp alip of paper| " And he locked himself within the room,
from his pocket and stufled it into the box. | glowing with exultation and ' excitement.

Long's heart gave a jump as he caught 2| There was certainly nothing less than ten
glimpae of it—in spite of the fact that he ) pounds in the box—he was sure of that.
was hlind. . For he had counted at least twenty notes,
" A tea-hob note!” he gasped. . . . land he believed that the majority of them
** There you are, sonny,” said De Valerie | were pound notes. And there were many
hindly. ** You Can run away and spend that{ coins, too.

money nNOW— M oodness!”” he muttered. “ It
“ Hold on!"' said Pitt. 1 want to Con'A‘-orke{i !foriousl.v!"

tribute, too. 1 think we ought to do the| He switched on the electrie light, and

Ixet we can for this poot chap. He's Im a| dived his hand in the box. When he with-
wuch worse condition than that other blind | qrew it it was filled with paper, and he

boy wbo was here. This deserving fellow | gased upon tshe crisp slips with his beart
s starving and homeless. We ought to| peating rapidly against his ribs.

make an extra effort.” 0"
* Mear. hear!" I never thought that chaps could be so

. yoo generous:!™ he murmured gleefully. * There
R o o met sald Do Vakerie, |Muet be quidse and quids— Why, what

. the— Ob, crikey!”

To Lumg's sturtied amazement, he heard ' .
the majorlt.fq of the fellows rustling pound 2 l&?:;gd sﬁ;sd Ofat;.:f e handful of paper in
dnd l(‘ll-ﬂll lln‘ IIO'-B!! Th(" 'e.re. .t“ﬂed " Th.j.ﬂ-“t-his ain't ’ money'" he gasped
into the box one alfter avother. Coine were borrificd : ‘ ’
dro in, too—dozens of them. It was ;

: Teddy Long thought
e;:mcnt. too, that they wcre not copper thi?th:wwaz tgl?e';gl.ittg. eHey hadngbeenoulg)ic-
coins.

At last the avalanche was over, and the :g::‘ o’:ﬁﬂiin‘gm‘ﬁ&g c:,n:lf . tjfee tfﬂn '22:,;
cardboard-box was so full that it would] )i Cie telling a story of a big remittance
searcely hold any more. The jumiors round { nn€ OO Y Sl ied by a crowd of
long were smiling kindiy upon him, but he PEOD € y

. oy : envious fellows.
::;thtlg: dazed with excitement to notice But that vision faded away as he looked

He could searcely murmur his thanks. at the contents of his hand. The slips of

ot currency Dnotes at all!
Somehow or other, be turmed aod hobbled P""” were 1 .

towards the exit. But, to his secrel annoy- fhog ‘t‘::: :xw{:(lll a'ﬂik;a,’ upon  them,

ance, 3 numbw of jumiors accompanied bim, | "y " aaid Long huekil
joading him to the outer gate My—my goodness!™ eai g huskily.
g A g " He stil couldn’t quite beliove it. He
** There ‘you are, you'll be all right now,” | turned one of the *‘notes’ over, and saw
said Pitt eoftly.: * Only just in time, to0o.| that it was the oerrect size, and it felt

The pates will be locked in a minute, | very much like a currency note. But it

Good-night ! | was merely a portion of a page torn fro
**1—1 say,” gasped Long. *'I--1 wast to|gsome outfitter's catalogue! g
come in-— I—1 mean—" All the other notes were of the same
';That‘a all right,” said Pitt. *“ Of you| quality. The echemer of the Remoye took

g0

a big gulp, and there was a kind of lump
Long could do nothing but walk away— | down in his throat. His disappointment

along tbe street. Under a lamp in the| wag so great that he felt like bursting into
distance he could see a police constable, and | tears.

bis legs began to queke. 1t was abeolutely| - 1've been swindled!” he muttered
imperative that be should get back into] poarsely. ** Oh, the cads—the beasts! And
the school. —and 1 thought—— Oh, dear! What a
And the juniors had bundled him out— | rotten trick!" :
they had been altogether too painstaking His hopes were revived for a moment as
for Long's liking. To his great relief he| he thought of the muny coins which had
caw that the fellows had gome back through | been tossed .into the box. ~Perhaps be
the archway—and the gates werc still open. | wouldn't fail completely, after all. He
With a scared glance round him, he| tipped the box upside down and out rolled
slipped in, and he gavo another sigh of | the coins,
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They were undoubtedly the most remark-
able number of British coinage ever dis-

played. lor they consisted. mainly, of oid
metal buttons, card counters, and articles
of a similar nature. There was only one

geunuine coin amomng the whole collection—
and that was Trogellis-West's penny! .

‘ Great—great pip!" panted Long, aghast.
“A penny! A rotten penny! And—aund I
ghought that—— Oh, but what's the good
of living any longer? I've a dashed good
mind to chuck myself out of the window!"”

He sat down heavily upon a trunk, and
stared before him, miserablé and disilin.
sioned. He had been spoofed! Somebody
must have seen him dodge out, and Sir
Montie had kept himm engaged while the
faked money was being prepared. And in
the gloom he had not been able to see the
fraud—even if the other fellows had seen
the fraud!

“It’'s a swindle—a rotten, mean swindle!"”
muttered Long indignantly. ‘* Making a
poor blind chap think that he’'s got money,
and then diddling him! They thought I
was genuine enough, but they did that just
out of spite!”

Long could not believe, upon second
thoughts, that his disguise had been pene-
trated. He became convinced that the fel-
lows had played the trick, believing that he
actually was a blind beggar. But this
view was quickly dispelled. .

The sneak of the Remove removed his
disguise, and went downstairs as quickly as
possible. Now that he had come back to
his senses, he remembered that there was
prep. to be done. If it wasn't done, there
would be a painful interview with Mr.
Crowell in the morning.

Long strolled into the common-room
before going along to his study. He went
in quite unconcernedly, whistding. For,
although his heart was heavy with dis-
appointment, he pretended to be in hie
normal spirits.

““Just the chap I was looking for!” ex-
claimed Pitt briskly.

‘“Eh?" said Long. ‘ Talking to me?”
b»“‘)Yes, my son. I want to borrow ten
0 '0!

¢ Exactly,”” said Pitt calmly. ‘' You're
rolling in tin, ain’t you? And what’s hap-
pened to your neck? You forgot to wipe
ghe soot off!”

Y H'a. ha. hﬂ.!” ’

Everybody howled, and Long gulped as he
dooked round.

““ I—I happened to touch the chimauey in
my study,” he stuttered. ‘' A chap can't
always be spotless, you know. And what
the dickens do you mean, Pitt? You know
jolly well I'm broke!"

Reginald Pitt staggered.

“ Broke!'' he gasped. ‘ Have you spent
it already?” - |

‘““You silly ass!” howled Long. “I've
had nothing to spend!" _

** What about all those quids we gave

asked
3Pk

about all thosze c¢o2118?""
“*You couldnt have

you? What
Pitt' warmly.

““Ha, ha, ha!”

The [ellows couldn’t contain thems:! ed
any longer. The expression of dismay and
alarm upon Long's face wias too rich for
words, and everyvody in the common-ronom
gloubled up and roared. Teddy Long know
in a4 moment that his secret was no sivret
gt all, and he turned towards the doar to
ee.

But I was standing there with Tregoilis
West and Watson. 1 had been looking on
rather grimly, and I huadn’'t been langhny
with the others. I grabbed T-ddy Lonz
by the collar, and shook him.

“You young rascal!” I exclaimed sever~iy

“I—I—I——" gasped Long incohcrently.

‘““ You unscrupulous little swindler! L suid,
shaking him again. * It's a good thing we
spotted that rotten trick of yours and turne
it into a jape. You ought to be Aoge:d far
attempting such a fraud.”

“ But—but—-""

‘“You've got no excuse,”” I went on firmly.
“You saw us make a collection for the poor
kid who was in the courtyvard earlier. and
you thought you counld swindle the fellow: out
of a lot of money. If I waan't soft. I'd take
you straight to the Heud and report vou for
a flogging. You deserve it for being a young
criminal!”’

‘“ You—you must be mad!" panted Long.
““I—I've done nothing! I've made no col-
lection, you silly ass! I've bceen in the
library for two hours past,”” he went on,
gaining courage, and waxing indergnant.
**You'd better mind what you're saving,
Nipper! I'm not going to stand—"'

*“ All right—sit!”’ I said promptly.

‘““ Yaroooh!”

Teddy Long bumped to the floor with a
crash, as I swept his legs from under him.
It was the signal for all the others to get
busy. And the schemer found himself being
bumped round the common-room until he was
breathless and sore.

When, at last, he crawled away, Teddy
Long had come to the conclusion that rais-
ing the wind by means of a bogus collection
was not exactly successful. He had col-
lected far more than he had bargained for!

- ay ot pw

CHAPTER IIL
A REGULAR SCAMP.

ALPH LESLIE FULLWOOD gazed into
the darknpess.
*“ You chaps ready?’’ he breathed.
“Yes!' came two whispers.

‘“ Good!"” said Fullwood. *‘ We'd better be
movin'. It’s a quarter to cleven already. »n’
we don’t want to be late.”

The Nuts of the Remove moved down the
dormitory towards the door. KEverybody else
in the long apartment was asleep. and the
darkness enshrouded all. From without coma
the ceaseless rumble and hum of l[ondon
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Fullwood and Co. were preparing to keep
their appointment with Mr. Joseph Palmer.
This gentleman was a total stranger to them

at least, ht had been until a day or two
carlier, Mr. Palmer had introdnced himself,
alter secing a bundle of notes in Fullwood's

possession,

Those noles had changed hands very
shortly afterwards; but Fullwood was not
keen  enough to see that he had been

swindled., The fascinotion of roulette was so
great that Fullwood put his loss down to a
mere matter of luek.

Mr. Palmer was a gentleman, and he was
not even connected with the gambling-house.
He was taking the boys with him simply be-
canse he was a lover of sport. It wasn't
possible for him to profit personally. And he
was not in need of profit, for he was wealthy.

This, at all ¢vents, was what Fullwood and
('o. fondly imagined. It wbuld have sur-
priced them, perhaps, if they had known
that Mr. Palmer *“ran ™ the gambling-den
Limself, and that bhe acted as hia own tout.
When things were rather slack Mr. Palmer
wandered about in search of vietims, and
he had found three casy pigecons to pluck in
:gln;l persons of Fullwood and Gulliver and

£33,
_They were worth plucking, too—at least,
Fullwood wns. On this occasion he was tak-
‘ng five pounds with him, and his chums were
far from moncyless. If Mr. Palmer raked
in seven pounds from the three he would
consider it a good deal, and well worth the
trouble,

And the man was in no fear of being be-
trayed. Fuollwood and Co. would never dare
to speak, no matter what they suspected: for
it would mean prompt expulsion for them.
And Mr. Palmer was safe, in any case, for

the Nuts were in ignorance of the gambling- |

den’s exact locality.,

They were in high spirits as they crept
out of the Remove dormitory. Everything
was quiet out in the corridor, Zut it behoved
the trio to be cantions, for several masters
were still out and about; and it would he
very unfortunate if the Nuts happened to
run into somebody on the way out.

This disaster, however, did not happen.

The sporting yonths reached the window
which overlooked the sloping roof of the
gymnasium. They lost no time in creeping
out, It was a simple matter to descend to
the ground, for the gym. roof was only a
geutle slope, and the gutter overbung au old
tree-stump.

“Good!” muottered Fullwood, as they all
alighted.  “* All wo've got to do iz to slip
m'?r.t!m gate into the paddock, and we're
safe.”

Bell looked round him rather nervously.

“I—1 suppose we sha'n't see that awfu!
figure again?" he murmured,

“ Oh, rot!” snapped Fullwood. ‘“ Don’t be
euch a nervy beast, Bell! You only fancied
yon saw somethin’ last week!”

“You saw it as well, anyhow!" sneered
Bell. “1'1l admit I was a bit scared—"
© " You laioted!"” raid-Gulliver sourly, * An’
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Nipper had to come down to fcteh you Im.
But there was nothin' found or scen, an'
the whole thing dropped. But if you ged
nervous, you'll see things again.” .
Fullwood and Co. hurried out of the cour
yard. They had no wish to be coufrontcd by
the hideous-locking Chinaman whoe Thad
appeared like an apparition out of the darke
ness several nights earlier.

Once over the gate into the paddock, the
Nuts felt better. And as they were scaling
the rear wall a clock boomed out the hour
of eleven. It was the time of the appoint-
ment, and Fullwood and Co. were punctual.

The wall at the bottom of the paddock
overlooked a little alley, which ran from one
quiet roadway to another. There were very
few lamps, and at night the place was prac-
tically deserted. It was one of those back-
waters of London which the average man
never sees or troubles about.

“Well, we'ro here on time,” remarked
Fullwood, as he produced his cigarette-case.
“1 can’t see any sign of Palmer, though.
Smokin’, you chaps?” -

‘““ Yes, rather!"”

‘“ Help yourselves,” said Fullwood languidly.
“I think it’s a fine thing, the school bein’
in London. I'd like {o stop here for good.
St. Frank’'s is a rottenly dull hole compared
tb this."” ' '

“There’s somebody comin’,” whispered
Gulliver. i

They waited cxpeetantly. A figure was
striding briskly down the alley, and after a
moment the boys recognised it as belonging
to Mr. Jozeph Palmer. The man was tall,
dark, and clean-shaven. He seemed a gentle-
man in all respects—to Fullwood and Co. - A
man of experience would have guessed Mr.
Palmer’s calibre without much delay.

““ Ah, here you are, boys—prompt to time,”
said Palmer genially. * Splendid! And now
we'll have just a little sport—e¢h? I hope
you'v@ brought suflicient funds with you to
play with?” |

‘“* About eight quid, hetween us,” said Full-
wood.

‘“ Excellent!” declared Paliner, nodding
with satisfaction. ** You wmust use it care-
fully, and then you will be able t{o recoup
yourselves. You have a lot of lecway to
make up, my lads. You lpst rather heavily
last week—Dbut, with a little more experience,
you will be able to make smail fortunes.”

*““That’s the idea!" said Bell, rubbing his
hands. :

‘“ Well, come along,” put in Palmer briskly.
“I've got a taxi waiting handy, and we can
be at the scene of activities within ten
minutes. You ought to have guite a splendid
time to-night, boys.”

“DBy gad! We'll fur . fiy!”
grinned Fullwood. o’ P

They walked along the alley, turned into a
quiet road, and three minutes later were in
Holborn. As Palmer had :aid, there was a
taxi waiting just against the Kerb.

““In you get, boys,” said Pajmer genially.

They piled 'in, and their guide had a few

make the
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words with the driver. Fullwood and Co.
didn't hear what their destination was to be.
The taxi was soon bowling along, but the
journey was only brief.

Fullwood knew that the vehicle went along
High Holborn, into New Oxford Street, and
then down Tottenham Court Road. But it
turned s0o many times after that that he
couldn’t foilow the route.

It pulled up after a run of twelve minutes,
however, and an open doorway was just in
front. The street was dark, and therc were
several brass plates fixed against the door-
way. Obviously, the place was a business
address; there were offices in the building.

The Nuts were hurried in, and they didn’t
particularly care where they were. They had
come to play roulette—and that was all that
mattered. Mr. Palmer opened a door on a
landing, and all four entered.

A minute latec Fullwood and Co. were .in
the roulette-room. They did not feel so
strange this time—for it was their second
visit. The room was blazing with electric
light, and a good many people were present.
They were a motley throng. Some wore
evening-dress, and others werc the worse for

drink. And the place was hazy with tobacco-
smoke.

”" By gad!" said Gulliver. *This is the
l e.'l

They believed that they liked this: they
revelled in the idea of being ' goey '’ and
doggish. In their hearts, perhaps, they were
disgusted with the scene; but they would
never admit it to one another.

Palmer was chatting with a man near the
door. The man was in evening-dress, and
apparently a gentleman. But he was
Patmer's partner, and several kinds of a
scoundrel.

‘““ You've brought those boys again, Joe,”
said the man softly. ‘‘ Anything doing?’’

“ They've got about eight quid between
them."

** Well, that’s not so bad—"'

“We can't rake in fiftles and hundreds
every time, Rogan,” eaid Palmer. *‘ These
fives and tcns help to make up, you know.”

‘““ You think it's safe?’’

“Safe?’’ chuckled Palmer. *‘* My dear man,
where does the danger come in? Do you
think these kids will blab? They don’t know
where the place is, anyhow—and they've got
their own skins to look after. 1f the truth
came out, they'd be kicked out of their
echool. Qh, it's safe enough.” o

“I suppose s80." said Rogan, lighting a
cigarette. * But il we skin the yvoung fools
to-night they'll never come again.”

Palmer grinned.

. *““They're young fools all right,”” he said.
 You wait and see, Spike.”

He strolled down the room. past two or
threo tables where poker and chemin-de-fer
were in progress, and halted against Full-
wood and Co.. who were watching the
roulette-table—before plunging.

‘“Look at that chap!” whispered Bell.
** Look at his bundle of quids!'”’

' Palmer looked as well as Bell’s chums. A
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young fellow, much the worse for drink, was
playing with big sums. He held a thick
bundle of currency notes in bis hand, and he
didn't seem to care how fast they went
Palmer smiled quietly to himaelf, and glanced
at the croupier. That gentleman was an ac-
complice, but he looked a very genial, inno-
cent individual.

* Yes, he's got a nice wad of notea there.”
murmured IFullwood. gazing curiously at tho
young fellow. ¢ He'll lose it all, too'"”

‘“ Silly ass!”" said Gulliver, with a sniff.
“I wish I could handle a bunch of notes liks
that—I'd soon double it! By gad' If only
Tregellis-West had some scnse! He could
take in hundreds. He always carries (wenty
or thirty pounds on him: and he looks upon
this sort of thing as rot. The silly juggins'"

They continued watching the gnme. Palmer
seemed preoccupied. He had heard what
Gulliver had said, and the words made him
think. After a moment he touched Gulliver
on the arm.

‘“ Who were you referring to just now?'*
he asked casually.

“Eh?" said QGulliver, turning.

¢ }:ou mentioned u name a momo2nt 220

“Did T?”" said Gully.
Look at that idiot!"”

““ Just a moment,’” interrupted Mr Palmer.
‘“The name was Tregennis-something —-"

“Tregellis-West,”” put in Fullwood. * His
full name is Sir Montgomery Tregcilis-West,
Baronet. He's a junior in our school -in the
Remove, the same as we are. But we daon'p
bother about him.”

“ Why not?’* asked Palmer.

The Nuts laughed.

‘““ Poor!"’ chuckied Bell.
aire!”’

“0Oh!” said Palmer slowly. “ A millton-
aire, eh? You mean to sav that he is the
heir to a large fortune——"’

‘“ No, we mean to say that he is a mil-
lionaire—now,’”’ said Fullwood. * His people
are dead, or somethin’. His uncle, the Earl
of Westbrooke, is his guardian, but. he's an
easy-goin’ old bird, an’ Tregellis-Wes$ coan
do pretty well 23 he likes. He's got his
bankin® account, and can draw cheques for
hundreds of quids if he likes. He’'s rol'in’ in
money, the lucky bounder!”,

Mr. Palmer was greatly  impreessed —
although he appeared to be bored.

‘““Yes, some of these youngsters have a
deal .of luck,”” he observed. ‘' I'd rather hke
to meet this voung friend of vours——""

‘““He's not a friend of ours,’ said Gulliver.
‘““ The rotten snob won’'t look at us [
mean we won't have anvthin' to do with
him,’”” he said hastily. * He's a goody-goody
ass, an’ won't go in for anythin’ sporty."”

“ Couldn’t you get him to come here’"
asked Palmer. * With a bLig sum of muney
to handle, he could win double and treble ns
capital—""

‘“ He doesn’t want to win anythin." in-
terrupted Fullwood. ‘ He's gqt a0 much
cash that he doesn’t care a rap:. when he’'s

“Oh, T forget?

“Is he poor?™

“ He's a miihon-
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raon through hia supply he's only gol to ask
for more, an' he gets it."”

“That's \'ur( hand.y," said Mr. Palmer,
‘“very handy, indeed.'" | :

He strolled away, smoking. and a moment
later he was talking to Mr. * Spike " Rogan
in a quiet ecorner.

* Look here, old man, I've just heard A
picce of news,” said Pa'mer softly. “ There's
a kid st that school—a baronet—who happens
to be a millionaire In his own right. It's a
chance, Spike! We can rake in a cool ﬂve’
Yundred if we're slick ; probably a thousand !’

* What's the idea?” asked Rogan curiously.

The pair stood talking for five minutes,
and then Palmer nodded and strolled baek
to the ronlette-table., Fuliwood and Co. were
«till hovering near, watching the play of the
o‘hers,

“ Had any luek?” asked Palmer genlally.

“ Yes—bad luek,”
just lost a quid!”

“ That's bad, but we'll soon see an altera-
tion,”” #aid Palmer. “I'm inelined to do
you a favour, hoys. 1'm an old hand at this
came, and you're fresh. If you give me
vour meaey 1°11 guarantee to treble it within
haif an hour.”

The Nute looked at Palmer eagerly.

“ By gad!" said Fullwood. ‘' Do you mean
ie , _
“0Of course 1 mean it," :miled Palmer.
“ But before we start, 1've got a little idea
to snggest. Not long sgo we were speaking
abont that eschool-fellow of yonrz—Tregellis-
West., Couldn't youn manage to get him
hete?” )

“ Impossible!"” eaid Fullwood. ** An’ even
if it could be done, I wouldn’t lift a hand
to help. 1 don't like the cad, and it wouldn’t
please me to see him doublin® his money.
But, apart from that, it's no good, Mr.
Palmer.”

The maen was quite unmoved,

““Yon don't seem to cateh on,” he re-
marked. * You three boys are my friends—
I'm prond to acknowledge you as such,
You've told me that Tregellis-West is a snob
and an outsider.”

“An’ so he is!"" declared Gulliver,

“Well, in that case, he's no friend of
mine,” went on Palmer. *1 thought it
would be rather.a goed joke if we could
get him here by some little trick or other,
and shoek him. Once he was here, it would
be ensy enough to make him play ron'eite;
and then you'd have the laugh over him.”

Fullwood's eyes gleamed.

“ An’ a ho!d over him, too!" he exclaimed.
“ By gad! That's a rippin’ idea, Mr. Palmer.
If anly we could get the cad here, an' keep
him here for a bit, we should have him in
our hands for good—an' that would come in
useful at times, DBut, of course, it couldn’t
be done.™

Palmer smiled. He was rather pleased with
Wirmself, for the Nuts had fallen into the
little trap quite casily. They did not realise
that Palmer was attempting to make tools of
Jem. They did not guess that this plausible
rascal had other and more sinister motives

growled Fullwoed., ' I've

1

|

|
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in  desiring  Sir Moutie's presence.  They
merely thought it was rather a good jape.

‘““My dear 'ads, there are many ways to
get over the diffienity,"” said Palmer eagerly.
* Tregellis-West is no friend of yours—
therefore you can easily trick him without
being particularly conscience-stricken. My
suggestion is that one of you should return
to the school immediately with me—we'll go
in A taxi, and bring Tregellis-West back with
us.”

“It’s ne earthly,” said Fullwood. “ He
wouldn't come.™

“ Not il you did a little acling for the
oecazion?” suggested Palmer softly. “Yon
can zay that one of your f{riends has et
with an accident—quite an aged decoy—and
Tregellis-West will—"" | :

“0h I know what he'll do,” said Fullwood.
‘““He'll wake up Nipper an® Watson, an’ two
or three others. Then where should we be?”

Palmer considered a moment.

‘“Couldn’t you urgently request him to
come alone, without waking the others up?"”
he suggested. *‘ Any little excuse will suf-
filce—and once he s outside, I will do the
talking. We bring him here, and then you'll
see some sport. What do you sgay? I'm
rather keen to play a little joke, and this one
seems to be particularly rich., And dou't
!m;gct that I'll treble all the money you've
go .ii ; .

“ Do it, Fully,” urged Bell. ‘* Where's the
harm? I'd give quids to see the cad in a
place like this. An’ think how we shall be
able to jéer at him afterwards. He'll be
scared to death of us.” .

Fullwood thrust out his hand.

‘““Right you are, Mr. Palmer,” he said
grimly. “I'm with you!"”

CHAPTER 1V,
CAUGHT IN THE NET.

R. JOSEPH PALMER was evidently
not a man to waste time. Within
three minutes of Fullwood and Co.'s
decision, everything was ready. The

Nuts had heen introduced to Mr. Rogan.

“T want you to see after these two while
we're gone.” said Palmer, indicatiimg Gulli-
ver and Bell. * They're rather fresh to
roulette, old man, and if you play their
money for them, you can make a good bit.,
See if you can treble their eapital by the
time we get back.”

“T'Il do it!" said Rozan promptly.

“Oh, rippin'!” murmured Guiliver. * You'@d
better hand over your cash, Fully. Mr, Ro-
fan might as well Le -playing with that,
0().!'

“DBy gaad, yes!” said Fullwood. ..

He readily surrendered his notes.. and
almost immediately afterwards he and Pal-
mer took their departure. In this particus
lar instance the two scoundrels were sincere;
they mcant to- fill the peckets of their dupes.
For they weré quite certain that they would
get it al! hack—through the medium «of Sir
Montig, b a e, P wEg
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“It'1l be a rare joke.” chuckled Palmer,
a8 he and Fullwood descended the stairs.
- But you mustn’t arouse anybody else, my
1ad. It's got to be eecret. If by any
chance eome other hoys do wake up, give
up the whole thing.”

** Naturally,” said Fu!lwood.

They found the ¢axi waiting in the street.
Fullwood thought that it wase merely an
ordinary cah, available for hire: it certainl
looked like one. But (t was a fake taxi,
and the chauffeur was a friend of Palmer’s.

The pair jumped in before Fullwocd could
see where lhe actually was, and they were
soon bowling along down qlﬁeb streets, wmtil
they turned into Tottenham Court Road.
Then along New Oxford Street to Holborn,
where the vehicle came to a halt.

‘““It’'s not very late,” remarked Palmer, as
he and Fullwood walked along the qulet
road towards the alley at the back of the
&chool. * You'll be able to get back in
plenty of time for a good night's rest, and
you'll be able to sleep with the happy know-
ledge that your pockets are well filled.”

Fullwood grinned.

‘“ An’ Tregellis-West will be havin’ blue
fits!'' he exclaimed.

Arriving at the wall of the echool, Palmer
promised to wait in the alley until Fullwood
returned. He treated the whole matter as a

huge joke. But Palmer and Rogan were not
joking; they had a rascally plot in mind.

Fullwood scaled the wall, and crossed the
playing-field to the courtyard. Everything
was quiet and still, for it was just after
midnight. No lights were showing from any
of the school windows. -

It was an casy task for Fullwood to climb
up the gymnasium roof to the corridor win-
dow. . He slipped inside, and made fNis way
cautiously and silently to the Remove dor-
mitory.

Inside all was still. Fullwood moved for-
ward like a shadow, and finally bent over
Sir Montie's hed. The swell of the Ancient
House was slecping peacefully, but he shifted
somewhat as Fullwood laid a band upon his
shoulder.

“ Wake up, Tregellis-West—wake
whispered Fullwood.

Sir Moatie turned over, and opened his
eyes.

'** Dear old hoy, we can’casily do our prep.

up !u

later on-— Eh? Begad! What the dickens
is the matter?’” he mnumbled, looking round.
¢ Really, I—"

* Hush'!" breathed Fullwood urgently.

**Not a word! For gooduness’ cake don‘t
.wake anyhody else up! You're wanted, Tre-

gellis-West!"”
Sir Montie awoke fully.
““You awful bounder!” he exclaimed.

*“ What's the idea of wakin' me up like this:
Fullwood? Pray return to your own bed '

“['ve just come in from outside, an’ you
mustn't arous2 the other chaps,’ hissed Full-
wood. * ['ve heen a fool, Tregellis-West: 1
went out on the ran-dan with Gulliver an’
Lell—"*

“ You frightful

#*1 know < know!"”

rascal!”
moaned Fullwood.

It

‘ Gulliver met with an accident in th> Woest,
Eud —-he was knocked down by a taxi—an'
they've taken him into a house there. He
saya he want3 to speak to you—he womn'f say
why—an’ I've come as hard as possible. Vor
goodness’ sake hurry up'”

Sir Montie was rather startled. He hardly
knew whether to bealieve Fultwood or ant. He
was as shrewd as any other f(ellow in the
Remove, and he immediately suspeoted 1
trick. But why should Fuliwocod crme to Lim
in this way if the story was not gemuipe’

“I'm willin® to come, c¢f c(ouree, he 3ald
quickly. ‘* But wouldn't it be better to
wake some of the masters, an'—"

“ Mr. Lec s already there,” safld Pullwood
glibly. “But I don't want you to wake
anybody else in the dormitory—not evenm
Nipper. It would only cauvse a rumpus, an’
we should be delayed. If you've got any
feelim’'s in you, Tregellis-West, shove eome
clothes on, an’ come with me. It was Mr.
Lee who urged me to fetch you, an’ he told
me to brinz nobody else!"

‘‘ Is—is Gulliver badly hurt?” asked Mon'ie
in alarm.
Fullwvood gave a kind of sob.

“I—I believe he’s dyinz,”” he murmured
brokenly. ‘ He wants you, Tregellis-Wesi.
I think he wants to beg your pardom (or
something—to ask you to forgive him. Yom
must come—you must!"’

Fullwood’s acting was excellent, and Mon-
tie’s doubts fled.

‘““ Begad!'’ he muttered. *“I'll be ready io
two ticks, old boy!” ,

He slipped out of bed, and_c_lreaaed (n
record time. In spite of his decision to go,
there was still a 311001' kind of feeling In
the back of his head that all was not exactly
as it should be.

But, try as he would, he could think of
no reasonable explanation of Fuliwood’s onmn-
duct—unless Gulliver had actually met with
an accident. How could there be any spoot
about it? Fullwood usually did things for
gain, and what could he gain from this
affair?

Thus, although Sir Montie was not posi-
tively satisfled, he decided to . And
within three minutes he was ready, and the
pair stole out of the dormitory like shadows.

They made their exit without trouble, am]
reached the little alley at the bottom of the
paddock. It was deserted whea they
arrived, but Mr. Palmer was waiting with
the taxi in the side strect.

J

F

“ Ah, you have come!” heo pxclalmed
| briskly. ‘“Good: Yon are Tregellis-Weast. [
presume?”’

“ That's right, sir,”" said Montie.

“Well, I am a doctor, and Mr. Lee re-
quested me to fetch you without disturbing
anvyhody else in the scoool: phat, i why
Fullwood came in the way he did,”" said Mr
Palmer smoothly. *‘And pow we must
hurry.”’ ) _

The trio entered the taxi, and it was <oon
buzzing along towards the West End. Full-
wood was chuckling to himself wwardly.
| Sir Montie had beeu captured with extreao




12

THE NELSON LEE LIBRARY

case, and it would be amusing to see his ex- hearlednees I'll take you back in the tas),

rn'm‘un when be found himsell in the gam-
ling-den. -

He would be compelled to play roulette,
and Fullwood chuckled afreeh as he thought
of It. Tregellis-West would not dare to
breathe n word afterwards, for his own
position wonid be a rather dellcate one.

While Fuilwood was still thinking thus,
the taxi came to a bhalt.

" Here we are,” said Mr. Palmer briskly.
“You run up first, Fullwood, and warn Mr.
Lee that I am fallowing with Tregellis-West.
Make all speed.”

“Right you are, sir,” said Fullwood.

He hurried in, and went up the etairs two
At a time. On the landing he met Mr. Rogan,
who had evidently been on the look-out.

“They're comin’ up now,” said Fullwooed,
grinning,

“Geod!” deelared Mr. Rogan. ** Well,
boy, you'd better come inside. You don't
want to be seen by other people, do yon?
Palmer will be up with our cuest in a fow

momenta,”

Fullwood passed Into the flat, and
found Gulliver and Bell just within
lobbv, They looked at him inguiringly.

L Did it work?”" asked Gulliver.

“Easzy as [allin’ off a form.”
wood, with a grin. ** By gad!
it of gport in a minute-—
What the—-"

Fullwood paunsed, for Gulliver was waving
n big sheal of currency-notes,

“Where did you get them?" asked Full-
wood blankly.

“Winnin's!"  cxplaiped calmly.
“It's partly yours, Fully. There's about
thirty quid here, my son. Mr. Rogan put
our moncy on winnin' numbers every time,
an’ we're in clover.”

"(.!h, good!” said Fullwood. *“ Hand over

he
the

eard Full-
We'll have a
Great Scott!

Gulliver

He broke oft abruptly as the outer door
opered, and Palmer appeared, looking hot
snd crumpled and angry.

“The jufernal little rotter!” lLie smapped.
“ Why, what's the matter?”’ asked Full

wood, stepping forward,
“ Matter!" enarled Palmer. * That con-
founded kid smelt a rat, or something,

and just as we were coming up the stairs
he wriggled away, and bunked. 1 tried to

tlop him, but he was off like a flash ot
Jightning !

Tho Nuls looked dismayed.

"1 sav, that'y rotten!" declared Fullwood.

“We can't have our bit of sport

now, and
Montie will know everything!"

“Hang the brat!” said Palmer, seowling.
“1 did my best to stop him, too. But you
needn’'t worry about his knowing anything.

He dida't come inzide, and 1 don't suppose
he'tt be able to find this place in the day-
time. You boys had better be off; iU's
getting late.”

“ We'll hall slaughter the ass
find him,” said Fullwood savagely.
spoilt our little game—-=""

“ Well, never mind that,” interrupted Pal-
mer, ' Come with me; cout of sheer kind-

wlien we
““He's

ﬁ

he’ll roll in soon.

Come along."

Fullwood aud Co. were not inclined to
make any objections. They had viked in'a
large sum of inoncy—thanks to Rogan's aid.
And it was just as well to clear out of the
place while they had that money in their
possession, '
_ Just as they were ecrossing the pavement
mto the taxi a gust of wind came along
and neatly took Fuliweod’s cap off. 135
dropped just inside the doorway, and Full
wood turned back.

“What's wrong?” asked Palnter sharply.
B"‘II’ull)"s cap just blew off!™” explained

ell.

Fullwocd recovered his headgear, and as
he rose from a bhending position his eve
caught onc of the brass plates, fixed just
mside the doorway. The name upon it was
Owen-Salter, but Fullwood saw no more,
and the name did not remain in his memory
for long. It meant nothing to him, but in
due course it was to mean a good deal to
others. |

The rascally Nuts bundled into the taxi
with Palmer, and in due course they arrived

hack in the little street off Holborn. Pal-
mer  bade them geood-night, and then
vanished in the taxi. Fuwllwood and Co.

made their way into the school.

“T expect we shall find Tregellis-West in
bed,” muttered Gulliver. ** The siily rotter!”

*“[ think Palmer’s the :silly rotter,” mut-
tered Fullwood. ‘“ Why the dickens didr's
he Keep a tighter hold on the chap? It's.a
pity I went "upstairs first,  Trecellis-Weet
couldn’t have cscaped Srom the pair of us.”

“ Oh, well, it's no good talkin',” remarked
Bell. “* We've made a good pile of tin out
of the evenin’, so we needn't grumble, I'm
salizfied, anyhow.”

“*Same here,” ecaid Gulliver.
rippin’ sport.”

They crept info the Remove dormitory ab
last. But, rather to their surprice, they
found that Sir Montie's bed was empty.
There was no sign of the swell of the Ancient
House,

“He had to walk, remember,” whispered
Fullwecod. ** We came by taxi. I suppose
Rats to him! Good thing
il he's lost himeell somewhere in the giddy
West End!" ,

The Nuts lost no time in undressing and
slipping into bed. They were not at all
anxious abhout the” sbhzent' Sir Montie. He
would crawl in before lony, and Fullweod and
Co. slepl peacefully and eontentedly,

Meanwhile, Mr. Joseph Pulmer had re-
turned to his flat,

*“Iit's beén

When he arrived he found thal all the
cuests had been packed off hy Rogan. The

flat was empty, save for Rogan himself and
the eroupier of the roulette-table. His name
was Halstead, and he was the third member
of the little gang. These threc men ran the
Ilace entirely.

“That was rather neat,” said Palmer, as
he removed his overcoat, & Those Kids le-
lieve that the youngster escaped, and they’il
never be able to prove cotherwise, no matter
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1.—Slap! The blanc-mange caught Palmer full in the face, his head being

smothered with the sticky substance.
2. —Montie bobbed down and Palmer shot out on to the landing right at

Rogan’s feet,
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what taey suspect. But Trogellis-West s
upstoirs—safe.”

' DMid you have much trouble with him?"
asked Rogan.

*“Very little,”” replied the other. ¢ He
walked up like a lamb, Ielieving that every-
tling was all right. I simply took him in-
elile, and bundled a sack over his head
before he knew where he was.”

‘“And whaat's the plan?” inquired Hal-
stead.

Palmer smiled.

‘“[t seems to me that we've hit upon a
fine scheme for making a pile of money
quick,” he said. “ We needn't fear those
thres boys; thev know nothing. And we've
gol. Tregellis-West in our hands, and we can
keep him just as lonz as we please until we
get wiat we demand.”

“ Well, it's your scheme,” said Halstead.
“I don't altogether agreec with it, Joe. It
might mean sKipping, and this little pluce i3
@ paying game just now "

“If we can rake in a neat thousand, we
shan't mind skipping,” declared Palmet
grimly. ‘“ And we can probably get more
than a thousand. It all depends. This kid
§s a millionaire, and we sha'n't let him go
for nothing.” .

The rascally trio talked for some Iittle
time, and then Palmer donned a heavy black
mask, and Rogan followed suit. The pair
then left the flat and mounted to the Hoor
ahove. .

Ors minnte later they were standing
within a little attic, an apartment never
used by anyhbody. It really belonzed to the
flat, and nobody ascended to that part of
the Dbuilding except Palmer or his com-
panions. Above the second lamiing, in fact,
the hcuse was private.

Palmer switched on the electric-lizht and
closed the door. The t@om was full of all
kinds of lumber, and a door in the. oppo-
site wall led into a second attic. This dcor
was locked, and Palmer turned the key.

He opened -the door and entered. The
light from the outer attic flooded through
the doorway and revealed a mere cuphoard-
like apartment, with no windows. There was
only a grating near the cciling.

Upon the floor lay the unfortunate Sir
Montie Tregellis-West. The upper part of
hiz hody was enclosed in a sack. and ropes
were nassed round his middle and round his
ankles.

Palmer hent down and removed the corda.
He pulled the sack off, and Tregellis-West
blinked round hLim rather dazedly. He was
ot and dirty—a condition which the noble
juntor disliked intensely. Furthiermore, he
Lhad dropped his glasses, and he could nat
gce very distinctly,

‘“ Begad!”" he
frichtful ruffians

**No harm will come to you, my boy."
8aid Palmer, in a deep voice. *“ All yonu
must «do is to agree to a certain little pro-
posal 1 shall make. Your freedom will then
follow within a few hours.”

T'regellis-West stared at the two wmasked
nen.

murmaured.

‘““ You—you

|
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“I don’'t know what your game {s, bu®
you are a pair of shockin' schundrels,” he
said warmly. “ ] was got heie by false pre-
tences, an' Fullwood is a bigger rascal than
I ever thought possiblec. When 1 meet him
again I shall knock him down—I shall, really.
As for you—"

‘““As for us, we are not inclined to be
violent,”” gaid Palmer smoothly. * You
don't know where you are, my lad, and
there’s no prospect of you ezcaping. Agree to
what [ eay, and you'll be immediately takea
back to your school.”

Tregellis-West shook his head.

‘“1 will agree to nothin’,” he said. * You
have kidrapped me, an’ [ have no intention
of agreein’ to any proposal, because a pro-
pocal from you is bound to be a frightfully
dishonest onc. 1 suppose you want e to
hand over my note-case, an’ my gold watch.
I refuse to d» anythin' of the sort."

Palmer smiled behind his matk.

“TI am afraid we should not be satisfied
with =0 small a reward,’”’ he eaid. * We are
after a bigeer prize, Sir Montgomery. All
you must do .is to elgn a cheque for ome
thousand pounds. 1t must be an open
cheque, and it will be cashed in the morning.
When we have obtained the money, you
will be freed.”

Sir Montie was startied, but he pretended
not to be.

‘““ Begad!'' he exclaimed. *‘ Yoy must be
mad. dear fellow—— I mean, you rotter!
Do you think I will give you a thousand
pounds—for nothing? 1 utterly refuse to
lift a finger. You can keep me here if you
lixe. I can’t exactly refuse to remain under
the circumstances. But you will get your-
selves into shockin’ trouble. I should advise

{gu to let me go at once—— Begad! What
e ”n

Palmer <eized Montie's -shoulder, and
gripped it hard. With the other hand he

Pt';e?ted a revolver acaint Tregellis-West's
chest.

‘ This is no comedy!'’ snapped Palmer
harshly. “ Do you understand? You muat
agree to winat I say, or you will suffer! No
more of this nonsense, boy! Write out that
cheque as [ demand!'"

“But I can’'t!” protested Montie. I
haven't got my cheque-book—''

‘“That is a matter of no importance, as
you know,' interrupted Palmer. ‘ A plain
slip of paper will suﬂice,\rroviding it has the
Revenue stamp affixed. Now, will you agree?
You must write out that cheque at once!'

Tregellis-West shook his head.

*You may think that I'm awfully scared
hv that revolver,”” he said steadily. * But
I'm not! 1 positively refuse to do anything.
Do you understand? [ won't give you a
farthing. You can do your worst, you fright-
ful rotter!"”

Palmer remnved the weapon, and stared.

‘““* Well. you've got a nerve and no mis3-
take!"" he exclaimed. *“ So you refuze to
do as wé¢ demand? Very well; there i3
another course open to us. You have refused
to pay one thousand pounds; vyour uncle will
be compelled to pay tive thousand. You will
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not reccive your liberty until thy money i¥ tha middie of the giddy night !

paid!”

Sir Moitie compreseed his lips, but sawl
nothing, It was a big ordeal }m' him, bat
he did not flinch. Somehow Pe nad an idea
that the men were blufling. And Montie
was not the fellow to do anvthing in a
hurry. It would not pay his captors to harm
him, s0 he wasein no way alarmed.

It would be better to wait, and Tregellis-
West watched with angry impatience as the
two masked men prepared to bind him again,
But Sir Montie was net such a helpless
felow as he looked.

- With one clean, neat spring, ke was on his
feet.

Crash!

: KHis' left hammered upon Palmer's noze,
and the man staggered back with a howl of
pain and surprise. Sir Montie bounded to the
door, grasped the handle, and nearly suoc-
ceeded in getting through.

But the odds were rather too heavy. He
had made a bold bid for liberty, and he was
almost  victorious. But Rogan recovered
his wits just in the wick of time. He hurled
himselfl at Mcontie as the latter was tearing
open the door.
~**Hold him!"" gasped Palmer. ‘* Hold him,
you fool!”

Rogan seized Montie flercely.

“You infernal little brat!” he snarled.
whirling the boy round. ‘‘ By thunder! You
nearly beat us with your tricks! Il you

yeil I'll swipe you {0 the floor with cpe
blow! Hold still, confound you!”

Tregellis-West took a deep breath,

““Begad!" he murmured. ‘‘1t was a near
thing, you know. 1 nearly did the trick,
you awful bounders!"

He was seized harshly, and bound hand
amd foot. Then he was left in the attic,
heipless. Ile was a prisoner in tho hands of
¢rooks; and he wondered how the affair
wonld end.

But Sir Montie was not perturbed. He
had a kind of feeling that everything would
turn out all right in the ond.

CHAPTER V.
MISSING !

e HERE'S Montie pgot to?"
Temmy Watson yawned as he
sat on the edze of his bed in the
Remove dormitory. The sun was
shining in at the window, and the morning
was fresh and healt-hr. Only a few of the
Removites were dressing, for the rising-bell
had only just finished its unwelcome eong,
" ““That’'s just what I was wondering,
Tommy,” 1 rematked, as T dressed. *‘Ile's
an eariy bird this morning, and mo mistake!”
““He didn't tell us he was going to get up
carly,” said Watson,
Hart sat up in bed, and yawned.
“ Talking about Tregellis-West?"” he asked.
“I woke up at five o'clock, and his bed
was empty then. He must have got up in

13

What's hap-
pened to cuauze the miracle?”

I looked at Hart. curicusly,

“How do you know the time was fivo
o'cloek?” 1 asked.

CUve got my ticker under the pillow,”
éaid Hart: 1 noticed that Montie was up,
and 1 wondered what the time was. The
exact hour, sy son, wns four-fifty-six. In
others words, four m'nutes to five.”

“That’s queer!” remarked Watson. “ What
in the name of wonder made Montie get
up before hve? Where's ho gone to?"

Fullwood gave Gulliver n significant ook,
amd  Gulliver seemed to be a bit scared.
They, of course, were wondering what had
happened to the awell of the Remove, le
had not returned!

“Do you Know
asked sharply, ?

““Me? What the demce should 1 know 2!’

anything, Fullwood?" [

snapped Fullwood. **I don't take any in-
terest in your snobbish pals! Rata to you.
and rats to Tregellis-West, If he's wan

dered out and lost himself, all the better!"’
I felt rather worried,

“1It's a rummy thing I didn't wake up,”
[ said. *“If there's unything unuaual coing
on in the dormy I gencrally wake up. But
I was feeling o bit heavy lust night—TI had
a beast of a headacho—and I suppose |
slept too soundly."”

By breakfast-time the whole Remove was
talking about the absence of Sir Montie
Tregellis-West. Tho prefects got to know of
it, and then the masters. Nelson Lee him-
self ran across me in the hall.

“What is this I hear about Montie?" nha
asked. ** Do you know anything, Nipper?”

* Notlhing, guv'nor,” 1 replied. ** Hart
says that Montie wasn't in his bed at five
o'clock, and nobody saw him get up and go
out. It's a hit of a mystery. [ ean't think
why he should go off like that in the middle
of the night.”

Nelson Lee stroked hiz eleanshaven ehin.

““How is it you weren’t aroused, my lad?"”
be inquired. *'1 thought you were easily
awakened?"

“So I am,” T said. ““But T ean’t always
feel fit, can I? When I went to sleep last
night I was feeling rotten—headachy and
seedy. I'm all right now—fresh as green
teaves—but T expect I slept heavily. Any-
how, I didn't wake up until the rising-beil
went."” |

“Well, Tregellis-Weat
said Nelson Lee gravely,
affair at all, Nipper. Montie has never
played such a trick before: and I cannot
help thinking that it is not his own doing.”

I stared.

“You mean to =suggest that somebody
took him off 7" I asked.

“I dan't know, exactly,”” said the guv'nor,
“I shall wait until noon before I take amy
detinite action, and——""

*“Great Scott!" I gasped,

‘“ What is the matter, Nipper?” aly r

“I—T've just thought of that Chincza

must be found,”
“I don't like this
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band of crooks, sir!"” I exclaimed tensely.
“Yon romember! Montie and [ got down
an old sewer, and were collared by (Chinese
rotters—a gang of drug smugglers. Then
youu camo along and rcscued us!"

** Naturally, remomber—considering that
the advanture only occurred last week,”" said
Nelson Lee drily. “ I will confesa, Nipper,
that I have a suspicion that Montie has
Ieen taken by those Chinamen.'

“The scoundrels!” [ panted.
hooligana!”

“ However. there iz no evidence to sub-
stantiate my surmise,”” went on Lee. *I
ean tell you that our old friend, Detective-
Inspector Lennard, has been k€eping his eyes
very wide open during this last week: and
I am expecting n raid at any moment. The
Yallow Band—as we have called the Chinese
crooka—may be broken up at any hour.”

“ Why basn't it been brokeu up already?”
I aaked.

v Lennard i3 anxions to make a complete
job of it,” repltied Nelson Lee. ** He doesn’t

“The awlul

want to nab a few underiings—as he is
linble to do if he acts hastily. He is watch-
ing. and waiting for his copportunity to
slrike.”

v And meanwhile, Montie Is collared!” I
exelnmed.

v [ am alraid so—but, as ['said before! his
disappearance may be entirely unconnected
with the Chinamen,'” said the schootmaster-
detective. 1 shall se¢ Lennard this morn-
‘ing, Nipper, and il nothing is heard of
Montie. by dinner-time—well, I shall act on

my opn initiative.”

ffe wouldn't say any more, but
glhd to know that something was to be
done, Morning lessons started, and st;ll
there was no sign of the missing Tregollis-
West. [ couldn’t help noticing that Full-
wood and Co. were ill at ease. Did they
know something?

To question them would be futile, for they
wero expert liars, And they would not say
a word if, by so doing, they gave themselves
away. It was quite likely that the Nuts
had been on the ** razzle " during the night;
but they couldn't speak without acknow-
ledging this.

Morning lessona were over
Montie was still absent.

I was

at last,- and

v Phis is getting scrious,”” I said, as
Temmy Watson and 1 walked along the
corridor. “ Poor old Montie! What the

dickens has happened to him? Look bere!
I'm going to see the guv'nor!™

“ Good!" said Tommy. “1'll
you.” )

1 strode along until I arrived at Nelson
loo's study. 1 tapped on the door, and
entored. Nelson Lee was sitting in his chair
and a visitor was in the room. [ recognise
iHm at once.

The visitor wnsa the Farl of Westbrooke—
Montie's unclo.

“It's outrageous, Lee-—positively outrage-
o'’ the earl was declaring. 1 didn't go

wait for
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able to give me some advice. What can
do? Pay the money? No—certainly not! [
absolutely refuse to be victimised by a gang
ol cut-throata and scoundrels! The idea!”

His lordship snorted, and paced up and
down,

“I am rather glad that you camo to me,
Waesthrooke,"” said Nelson Lee. * Perhaps [
shall be able to help you. Oh, is that you,
Nipper? I am afraid 1 ba¥e no good news
for you. Montie is still missing."”

Lord Westbrooke turned round.

‘““ Ah, Nipper!” he exclaimed.
to see you again, my boy.
this 3! Montie Kkidnapped
demanded for his reloase!
pay a farthing!"

“A—a ransom!” I exclaimed. ‘‘Great
Scott! These Chimese—"

*““It is my opinion, Nipper, that the China-
men have nothing to do with this affair,”
put in Nelson Lee. ‘‘ Montie has been cap-
tured by quite a different gang—a party of
gentlemen crooks, by the look of it. Lord
Westbrooke received a letter this morning,
by district messenger, demanding the sum
of five thousand pounds for Montie's release.
The money is to be handed to an agent in
Piccadilly Circus——"

“Yes, and we could capture the man and
ror(l'e the truth from him!" snapped the
earl.

Nelson Tee smiled grimly.

“You could capture the man, I agree,”
he said, ““but [ am afraid you would rob
force him to speak. And you must remem-
ber that the lotter threatens that Montie
will be bharmeod if there is any attempt to
interfere——"

“ Bluff!"" snapped Lord Westbrooke.

“Very probably—but we don’t know,” said
Lee. “In any case, they won't trust to
that one agent. There will be one or two
others watching the spot, and if they see
that the agent is arrested, they will pro-
bably temove Montie out ol Londou alto-
gether—and renew their demands. The
position is a difficult one, Westbrooke.”

His lordship nodded gloomily.

“Yes, it is—it i3, indeed!” he exclaimed.
“ And poor Montie is held a prisoner. Thereo
is no telling what hardships he is suffering!
'Pon my, soul! I'm a brute—an unfeeling,
selfish brute! I'm going to pay that morey.
loe! ['ll meet this confounded rascal ab
Piccadilly Circus to-morrow morning, and
hand over the five thousand! Montia 13
worth it, dear lad!"

“ But you just said you wouldn’t pay a
farthing, sir,”” [ put.in.

“1 know I did, Nipper,”” said Lord West-
hrooke. ‘* But what can I do? It appears
that poor Mentie will suffer if I cause any
delay—and that i3 the last thing I stould
desive, 1 will pay this moncy, get the lad
back—and then we can act in grim aarnest.
By gad! We can expose the villains without
fear of harm befalling Montie.”

“Pleased
Infernal mess,
and a ransom
Huh! I won't

to the poiice, because 1 thought you'd be| Nelson Lee shook his head.
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“There 18 no necessity to speak of paying
thec money yet, Lord Westbrooke,”” he said
quietly. ‘“*We bhave a good mmany hours
. beiore us, and much may be accomplisbed
before the morning. If we can rescue Moentie
within the next twelve hours, all will be
well—and I thiuk it is possible that we shall
succeed.”

. '* Have you_ any clue?” inquired his lord-
ship eagerly.

*No; but I have not yet investigated,”
replied the guv'por. " Please leave this
matter in my hands. Say nothing to the
police, but wait until the morning.
letter eays that you must keep the appoint-
ment in Piccadilly Circus at nine-thirty in
the morning. I will communicate with you
before eight—so you will have ample time
to make final arrangements—if such are
necessary."’

Lord Weatbrooke agreed to the proposal,
and shortly afterwards he took his de-
parture. Nelson Lee warned me to say
nothing to the other fellows with recard
to Montie'e fate; and 1 promised that I
would tell nobody but Watsaon.

“It's awful!"’ declared Tommy, when he
knew. ‘Poor old Montie kidunapped! 1
expect he’s down in some rotten cellar now
--cold and hungry! Can't we do something,
Nipper? Can't we get busy?”

*“What can we do?”’ 1 asked. *“The
guv'nor's got this case in hand, amnd the
best thing we cau do is to rely on bim. We
should only mees things up by butting in,
perhaps. But I'd like to take a hand some
. way."

Vatson scratched his head. ,

*But how did the rotters get hold of
Montie?’ he asked. ‘' They muat have come
into"trhe dormitory and collared kim, and

‘*Easy!” 1 ‘“Here's Hand-
forth!™

Edward Oswald Handforth cime along,
looking excited. Church and McClure were
with him, and they were both serious.

** What do you think of it?” asked Hand-
forth bluntly.

whispered.

*“*Eh? Think of what?” .

‘“ Montie being kidnapped!” said Hand-
forth.

*“My bhat!”’ exclaimed Watson. ‘ Who

told you?”
. *“Rats!" I put in.

Hapdy's fancies—"'

‘““ Fancies!"' enapped Handforth. *It's
true, you duffer! Montie was ped
during the night, and some awful scoundrels
have demunded a ransom from his giddy
uncle. Fifty thousand quid, or something!”

'* Five thousand, you ass!'’ said McClure.

{ looked at Hamdforth and Co. grimly.

* Who told you this?’’ I asked.

**1 heard it from Morrow, of the Sixtb,”
said Handforth. ‘ Everybody's jawing about
it. It's all over the schoel! Do you mean
to say you didn’'t know?' he added
amazediy,

“It's only one of
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“Yes, I hnew—but I thouzht it was to
be a secret,” I said.

It wus obvious to me that Lord Weat-
brooke himself had been talking. He bad
probably mentioned his troubles to one of
the prefects; the latter had told some other
Bixth-IFormers, and the news had naturally
spread. In any case, it wus a Secret no
longer.

The whole school knew what bad happened
to Tregellis-West, and there was a great
deal of excitement. Montie .had been kid-
napped! All sorts of wild suggestions were
put forward by the juniors—suggestions for
the rescue of Montie. But they were not
adopted by Nelson Lee.

The guv’'nor spent some little time up in
the Remove dormitory, but there was not
much to be found there in the way of clues.
The letter to Lord Westhrooke was of very
little value, for it told nothing. There was
not even a finger-print on it, although Lee
subjected the potepaper to every test.

It seemed, in fact, that there was very
little scope for imvestigation. Persomally, (
was rather in favour of Lord Westbrooke's
ldea; to pay the money, and to obtain
Montie's release. After that we could do
our utmost to discover the culprits. But I
sald nothing-to the guv’oor; I khew that he
would act for the best.

_ Meanwhile, a littte discussion was progress-
ing in Study A. Dinner was over, and after-
noon lessons would soon be starting. Full-
wood and Co. were not very happy-tooking
as they faced one another in their study.

“We cau't do anythin’,”” Gulliver wag
saying. ‘ What's the good of talking, Fully.
Tregellis-West must have {fallen into the
hands of those rotters ufter he escaped
from Palmer, cn the stairs.’’
‘““0f course,” agreed Bell.

Fullwood laughed sourly.

1 mever thought you had any brains,”
he sneered. ‘‘ Haven't, you got sense enough
to guess the truth?” :

‘““ What do you mean?”

‘ Why, it's as plain as anythin’,”” said
Fullwood. ‘I was wonderin’ all the time
why those chaps should be so anxious to get
hold of Tregellis-West. They practically
bribed us—although we didn't realise it at
the time. As soon as they heard that the
chap was rollin’ in money, they wanted to
get him there.”

‘* To skin bim at roulette,”” said Gulliver.

‘“Piffle!” snapped Ralph Leslie. ‘““ The
game was deeper than that—ahlthough I
didn't catch on at the time. Don’t you see?
Palmer told me to get upstairs in advaunce,
after we'd arrived at the flat. Why? Be-
cause he wanted to play that piece of bluff
on us.”

*“ What piece of bluff?'” asked Bell

‘“Oh, you're as dull as snails!’’ said Full-
wood impatiently. “ Didn't Palmer come
in an’ say that Montie had slipped away?
That was all bunkum. The rotter took

L]
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Tregellis-West  further up the stairs, 1
- expect, an’ bundled him into an attic.”’

**Then why did he’'tell us—"'

“ Why—why?"" said Fullwood sharply.
‘“ Haven't you got any wits at all? He
wanted us to think that Tregellis-West had
got collared by somebody else. But I'm
not quite blind—even if you chaps are.
Tregellis-West is bein’ kept a prisoner in
that gamblin’ place—an’ Palmer an’ Rogan
are a couple of- crooks. That's the truth of
the whole thing.”

Gulliver and Bell were rather startled.

**My hat!" gasped Bell. ** We shall have
to keep mum! If it gets out that we
visited the place, we shall be sacked!”

“We mustn't breathe a word,”
Gulliver.

IFullwood sat on a corner of the table,
jook:ng thoughtful.

“I'm not a very soft chap ' he said
slowly. ** But it seems to me that it's up
to us to do somethin’. We let Tregellis-
West into the cart—although we didn't
know what the game wase then.”

** Then we can’t be blamed,"’ said Gulliver.

‘““ We know what thg game is now, don't
we?"" said [Fullwood. ** An’ it's only right
thit we should do what we can to help the
chap. He's in the hands of criminals, an’
we know who those criminals are.”

Gulliver and DBell stared.

*“ Gettin' goody-goody all
ain't vou?" asked Gulliver.

**Oh, don't rot!" rapped out Fullwood.
“ You needn't think that I'm tryin’ on the
good little hero stunt. I'm thinkin® of
myself. Montie will tell everythin’ when he's
rescued—he'll be furious with us. But if we
tel him we gave the information leadin’ to
his release. he might keep mum. Don’'t you

said

of a. sudden,

gealise that Palmet used us as tools? He
put us din the- cart properly, the awful
rotter! If we ain't careful we shall find

ourselves nabbed!”

** But you can't go to Lee an’ tell him
everythin’'?'' protestad Gulliver. *‘‘ What do
you know, anyhow? Practically nothin’.
You don't even Know. where the flat i3
situated, an’ you'd get yourself into awful
trouble—"

“ I'm not quite such a fool as that,” said
Tullwood. * Do you think I mean to give
anyself away? The idea is to write Lee a
lotter, givin’ him the facts. That's the best
we can do, an’ we shall feel comfortable.
I'll disguise my fist, an’ I sha’'n’t sign the
latter or anythin’."”

‘“ An’ how is it goin' to be delivered?”

‘ Easily.”” said Fullwood. *‘ There ain't
time to send it by post—it ought to be in
Mr. Lee's hands immediately. 8o the best
thing would be to write the note, an' give
it to some boy in the street to deliver. Then
Lee won't know anythin'.”

‘“You do think

** My hat!” said Gulliver.
of things, Ifullyl”

- ““1t's a good thing there’s somebody in
thiza study who caan think,” said Fullwood
sourly.
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He sat down at the table and drew a shee$
of notepaper towards him. He gazed at it
 for a moment, and then placed it aside.

““That won't do,” he remarked. *‘Lee
might spot it as bein’ school paper. I'll tell
you what. Chuck over that magazine, Gully.
I can write the message round the border of
one of the giddy pages. Lee won't spot any-
thing then!”

_ “l(ind! That's smart!” said Bell admir-
ingly. '

A moment later Ralph Leslie Fullwood was
laboriously writing the message—which was
destined to me¢an so much. Fullwood was not
all bad, and just at present his conscience

was pricking him.

CHAPTER VI.
LEARNING THE TRUTH.

ELSON LEE, just as it happened. was
in the hall when a grimy little street
urchin presented himself in the door-

. way. Such an event had not entered

into Fullwood’s calculations; he had sup-

posed that the note would be taken to the

Housemaster by Tubbs, the page-boy.

“Well, my lad, what do you want?” asked
Nelson ‘Lee.

‘“ Please, sir, I gotta note,” said the urchin.

‘“A note? Who is it for?”’

Lee took the grimy envelope from the
grabby hand and glanced at it. The writing
was in pencil, and in scrawly characters.
‘““Mr. Nelson Lee.”” The Housemaster glanced
curiously at the messenger. ‘

‘* This *note, my lad, is for me,” he said.
‘““ Where did you bring it from?”

*“I ain’t gotta tell you, sir,”” said-the boy.

““Indeed,” said-Lee. “ I am quite anxious
to know who gave you this note, and it will
be worth a shilling to you if you will give
me the information.”

The urchin’s eyes sparkled as he beheld the
coin.

“It was give to me by a boy, just in
Holborn, sir,” he said. “'E was just like
these ‘ere boys 'ere, with a blue and red
cap, but dressed more swanky. ’'E told mo
to take the note, and 'e give me a tanner.
That's all I knows, sir.”’

‘““ All right! Hdere is your shilling,” said
Nelson Lee.

The urchin went off, happy, and Nelson
Lee walked down the hall and made his way
to his own study. Once there, he tore open
the flap of the envelope and drew out the
contents—a single page, torn from a popular
magazine. Round the wide margin were
several lines of small, sprawling pencilled
writing. .

‘“ H'm!”’ muttered Lee. ‘‘This looks in-
teresting.’’ -

1 He read the words slowly:

“If you want to find Tregellis-West, he
is in the hands of two men named Palmer
and Rogan. They run a gambling-den in a
side-street not far from Tottenham Court
Road. Tregellis-West was trapped by these
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men. The gambling-den is a. flat on the
third floor. Find this place, and you will
find Tregellis-West.”

There was no signature, and no address.
Nelson Lee read the words through for a
second time, and then gazed thoughtfully
into the fireplace.
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been torn out. But, of course, you knew if.
You must have seen this mas. before.”

“I've never seen it until this moment.”

** What’s the idea, sir?’’ 1 asked, staring.
‘“Is it a new game? Or have you suddenly
turned into a magician, for a c{mnge? How
the dickens did you know that page 288 was

“ Somewhat crude,” he murmured. * There | ™3%18?7"

is @m0 doubt that this message was sent by
one of the boys—it is a good thing I ques-
tioned the youngster who brought it. And
the Loy responsible is apparently one of

‘“ Becauze 1 have page 283 here,” said Leo
calmly.

He handed it over.to me, and I gazed at
it in wonder. Then I saw the words written

Montie’s Form-feliows. Hc knows more about | UPch the margin, and 1 read them. By the

this than he dares to admit.”

After a moment or two Nejson Lee touched
the bell, and almost at once Tubbs made his
appearance.

“ You'rang, sir?’’ he asked, looking in.

‘“Yes, Tubbs,” said Lee. * Please, tell
Nipper to come to-me.”
‘*“ Yessir.”

Tubbs found me in the vicinity of the Re-
move Form-room—ifor it was nearly time for
afternoon lessons. 1 went to the guv'nor’s
study at a rapid pace, wondering if anything
fresh had occurred.

‘*Oh, Nipper,” said Nelson Lee ca:ually,
‘“do you happen to know where there is a
copy of this month's ¢ L.ondon Magazine '?”’

1 was rather indignant.

* Do you mean to say you sent for me-—"
1 began.

‘1 want you to answer my question, Nip-
per.”

‘* The ‘ London Magazine "? I said. ** Yes,
De Valerie was looking at ome, but I think
Somerton beught it.”

Nelson Lee raised his eyebrows.

‘‘ Somerton and De Valerici’’ he repeated.
“H'm! That's rather—" )

‘“ Hold on, though,” I broke in. ‘I think
De Valerie lent it to Guliiver, and I expect
it's in Fullwood’s study now.”

The guv’'nor smiled.

**I should like you to fetch it, Nipper,”
he said smoothly.

'* Yes, but what—"’

‘“ And please hurry,” added Lee.

I couldn’'t make out what the game was,
but I knew by the guv'nor's tone that he
was nos in a mood to be questioned. So I
went off, and arrived at Study A. 1 was
rather pleased to find that it was empty—
for I didn't lLke asking favours of Fullwood
and Co.

The magazine in question was lying on a
side-table, and I seized it, and carried my
hooty away to Nelson Lee’s study. Why on
carth he should want that magazine was
beyond my comprehiension.

*“*You have got it?'" said Nelson Lee, as I
marched in. * Good! Pleage, tum tg page
288, Nipper. 1 have an idea that you'll find
it missing. At all events, I bope you will.”

I turned the leaves of the magazine over.

** Page 288 isn't here, sir,” 1 said—"1it’s

-

I

H

| replied  Lee

time I had finished my heart was beating
at a much mcre rapid pace.

“My gcodness!" I exclaimed.
this mean, guv'nor?”

‘It means, Nipper, that cither Fullwood
or Gulliver or Bell vwrote that message,”
~ grimly. * Fullwood is the
author, 1 imagine—ulthough he has dis-
guised his writing quite cleverly.”

Nelson Lee toid me how the note had veen
delivered.

“ But how did you know about Fullwood:"
I asked.

‘ M]K deductions were of the most clement-
ary character, Nipper,” smiled the guv'nor.
‘“It is really a waste of time to explain. I
learned that a jumior schoolboy had given
the note to an urchin to deliver. The
obvious inference was that the boy was a
Remove junior, and it was also apparent
that he was attached to the Ancient House.
A current magazine i3 generally passed about
among the juniors, and 1 realised that the
anthor of the note had written it upon the
magazine paper in order to avoid detection.
He was rather too clever there, for you were
quickly able to tell me that the magazine was
in the possession of Gu:liver.”

“Simple as anything—after you've ex-
plained it,”’ 1 said. * But what does it mean.
guv'nor? What does Tullvwood knmow about
this affair?”

“T intend to question Fullwood very
closely,’”” said Neison Lee grimly. *‘ Let me
see, it is nearly time for alfternoon lessans.
Will you tell Fullwood that 1 want him at
once?”

“1'd like to hear—-"

‘““ Of course you would, Nipper, but I would
prefer to question Fullwood alone,” inter-
rupted Lee. '~ You might explain to Mr.
Crowell I am keepingz Fullvood. I will let
you know everything later on.”

I was not exactly satisfied, but it was not
my place to grumble. So I went along to
the Form-room, and cucountered Fullwood
just as he was strolling up with QGulliver
and Bell.

*“Mr. Lee waats you at once, Fully,” I
said briskly.

The Nuts started. ,

“Mr.—Mr. Lee—w-wants me?” stammered
Fullwood.

[X] ‘Yes.’!

“ What about?™

** What does
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* How should I know?” I asked. *‘ He
eimply told me to give you the word. You'u
better buck up, my son.”

Fullwood went off, after exchanging alarmed
glaonces with his chums. [ was quite con-
vihced that Fullwood was the writer of tioc
yslerious note. _ .

He made his way to Nelson Lee’s study, and
attempted to compose himself as he went
along. When he arrived there he was look-
ing quite careless and at his casc. He tapped
on the door, and entéred.

“You want me, sir?” he asked casually. .

“Yes, Fullwood,”” said Lee.
door, and stand by my deck.”

Fullwood did so.

““ What is this?"" asked the Housemaster
abruptly.

He thrust before the startled Fullwood the
page torn from the *‘ London »Magazine.”
Ralph Leslie stared at it, horritied. He
guiped, turned pale, and hia hands shook
us he took the page.

““ Well?” gaid Nelson Lee quietly.

“I—I don't know, sir,”” stuttered Full-
wood. ‘““ I—I mean it looks like a puge from
a magozine, sir!"”

‘“ Precisely, Fullwood,' said Lee. ‘It was
not at all a bad idea on your part. But I
thould advise you not to deny a fact which
i8 obvious. You wrote this note to me, and
I want you to give me some further details.”

Fullwood stared at the Housemaster in a

““ Close the |

dazed kind of way.

*I—I don't know anything, sir,”” he ex-
claimed weukly. ** I've mever seen this picce
of paper beforc—''

“You wiil not help matters by lying to
me,” rapped out Lec. * Tell me the truth,
Fullwood, «nd I may not find it neccszary o
report you to the Headmaster. You have
been visiting this gambling-den you 1efer to.
Admit it—youn might as well be frank with
we.” .
=" ,

‘“ Your whole attitude is one of guilt, Full-
wood, and @« denial from your lips would be
a mere farce,”” continued Nelson Lee. ‘1
need not add that if this matter is re-
ported to Dr. Stafford you will be expelled
without a day’s delay. It is just possible,
however, that you may bhe able to help me

practically everything.

.in my search for Tregellis-West. 1If you can
give some valuable information, all the
better.”

“ Wiil you let me off, sir, if I own up?’.
asked Fullwood eagerly.

Nelson Le¢ shuok his head.

“I will make 'no bargain with you, Full-
wood,”” he said sternly. ‘It is not my in-
tention to make you speak Ly Dbribery. You
may te!l me the whote truth, and when |
bave lcarned all I will deal with you as I
think tit. I am hoping that I shall be able
to scttle the question personaliy, without
going to the Headmaster.”

Fullwood vaguely understood that frank-
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wess was his best policy. A pack of lies would
on'ly make matters worse for him. for bhe
would undoubtedly be expelled. By speak-
ing up now there was just a chance that
Nelson L2e¢ would be merciful.

“I—I've been a fool, sir.”” sald Fullwood
brokenly. ‘ But it wasn't my fault, sir—it
was all the doin’ of that scoundrel Palmer."”

**Tell me the facts.” |

Fullwood did not intend to give Gulliver
and Bell away ii he could help it; and he
adopted an injured and humble attitude which
was intended -to deceive Nelson Lee, but
which did not deceive Nelson Lee in the least.

‘I happened to meet Palmer in Holborn,
sir, some days ago,” said Fullwood. ‘' He
told me tnat he'd give me a good time, and
last night I broke bounds and went with
him—to that gamblin’ place. Then we got
talkin’ about Tregellis-West, an' Palmer sug-
gested that [ shouid fetch him—"

‘“Onc moment, Fullwood,’' interrupted Lee.
**You are only telling me a portion of the
truth. I want to know everything—and I in-
tend to know everything. How did you lure
Tregellis-West to' that place, for I have not
the slightest doubt that you were the prime
mover in the abduction.”

Fullwood looked alarmed.

“T didn’t know anythin’ about it, sir!” he
exclaimed earnestly. ‘I thought it was only
a jape—honour bright! We wanted to shock
Tregellis-West by gettin® him into that
gamblil’ place. I didn’'t know anythin' about
the kidnappin’, or I wouldn't bave agreed.”

“I think I can believe that statement, my
boy,"’ said Neison Lee. ** Well?"

In the end Fullwood was compelled to teil
There was really no
Nelson Lee wa3a not the kind of man

fscape.
And the

to be put off with a false story.
agitated Fullwood confessed all.

**] am amazed, Fullwood, that you should
sink to such depths as these,” said Neison
Lee sternly. ** I'm inclined to take a lenient
view, and to assume that you were led away
by the soft words of the man Palmer. You
have been a fool. and it is just as well that
you have told me the whole thing.”

‘“ Shall—shail 1 be sacked, sir?"' asked Full-
wood huskily.

‘* Whether you are expelled or not, Full-
v.ood, you certainly deserve to be,”’ said the
Housemaster. ' For the present, however, [
intend to take mo action. 1 will not report
vour conduct to the Headmaster, and will
reserve your punishment until after Tregeliis-
West has returned. Your conduct., in the
meantime, wiil be watched by me, and your
final punishment will be dealt according to
vour deserts. For your own sake, [ advise
you to keep your tongue stiil.”

“1 won't breathe a word, sir,”" said Full-
wood earnestly. .** And thank you awfully for
trcating me so leniently—""

““You need not thank mec, Fullwood,’” in-
terrupted Lee.” ‘“ And do not imagine for «
moment that you are to get off scot-free.
Your pumishment will be heavy. But it is io
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your own hands to lighten it. If I see signs
of genuine improvement, I may bc inclined
to be generous. And now I want to ask you
a few questions. Who are these two men,
Rogan and Palmer?”

‘“1 don't konow any more than I've told
you, sir.”

‘“ Well,
ment?”’

**1 don’t know, sir.”

*“And yet you have becen there on two
occasions?”’

‘* Pa'mer took me in a taxi, sir, and I only
know that it’s down scine side-street
Tottenham Court Road.”

“H'm! That is somewhat vague,” said
Nelson Lce. ‘ Surely you. saw the street
when you emerged from the taxi? What was
it like? What kind of entrance is there to
ihis flat?”’

‘“It's only a narrow entrance, sir, and the
sireet is narrow, too—a quiet place, by the
look of it,”’ said Fullwood. ‘' The doorway
oi the place has got some brass plates fixed
up, so I expect there were some business
offices there.”

‘* Brass plates,”” repeated Lec slowly. ' Did
you read them?”

Fullwood statted.

““ Now you come to mention it, sir, I did

see the name on one plate,”’ he exclaimed.
“ I¢{ was Owen Salter. I didn't sec any more,

where is this gambling establish-

gir, although there were i lot of small words

on the plate besides.”
Lee miade a note of the name.

““That piece of information will bhelp us

quite a lot,”” he said. “ It is a very good
thing you wrote me that note, Fullwood. It
may mean that we shall succeed in rescuing
Tregellis-West from these scouadrels. You
are mainly responsible for the whole
calamity, and it will be lucky for you if we
arc able to effect a prompt rescue of the
vietim of your folly. You may go now, Full-
wood—and say nothing.”

“ Thank you, sir,” said Fullwood unsteadily.

He left the study, and he took in several
deep breaths as he walked down the pas-
sage. The blow had fallen, but there was
just: a chance that ® would not be a knock-
ou

CHAPTER VII.
MONTIE MEANS BURINESS.

R. JOSEPH PALMER lit a cigarette
with ease.
M ““ You see, sonny, you've got to
take your gruel quietly,” he re-
marked. *‘ There’s no sense in kicking, be-
cause you'll only kick yourseif. If every-
thing goes well, you'll be as free as the day
by noon to-morrow.” -

i e
Sir Montie Tregellis-West made no reply.
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He was sitting up in the attic—his prison —
and he was just finishing a meal. It was
late evening, and Montie had spent the duy
miserably and hopelessly.

Palmer had not starved his victim, for he
had brought up several excellent meals
during the day. And only an hour since hu
and Rogan had fixed up a small camp bed-
stead for Montie’s benefit.

“We don't want to be hard on you,
youngster,”” said Palmer. ‘* You've dolne us
no harm, and we don’t want to harm vou.
All we're after is some rcady cash—and we
mean to get it.”

Tregellis«West looked up.

‘““You're a frightful scoundrel, but you've
got an amazingly smooth tongue, begad,” he
exclaimed. ‘' You won't get a farthin’ out of
me—not if you keep me here for months on
cnd. I have rooted objections to bein’ made
the victim of a rotten swindle. Pleage re-
frain from addresein’ me.”

Mr. Palmer chuckled.

‘I rather like you,’”” he said frankly. “1I
thought you'd be enivelling all the time.
You've got nerve, kid, and 1 admire you for
it. It was plucky of you to refuse my de-
mand {for mopey—'"

“ Nothin’® of the =sort,” Iaterrupted
Tregellis-West. “1I siiould have been a
shockin’ coward If I had tamely agreed.”

““ Well, as it happens, you're dead in this
act,” said Palmer. *‘* We're dealing dircctly
with your uncle, and in the morning we =hall
receive a nice little sum of five thousand
pounds. That's what you're costing, my lad.”

** Lord Westbrooke won't pay it,” declared
Montie.

‘ Oh, yeg, he will,” replied Palmer easily.
“*He'll have to. He's not gomg to let youn
gsuffer. But we needu't argue the point. The
best thing you can do is to get into bed—and
be thankful that you've got one at all!”

Tregellis-Wesat did not look very overjoyed.

“I'm feelin’ frightfuily miserabie,” he said
dully. ‘I never realized that captivity could
be so beastly monotonous. It is all ex-
perience, however. A fellow needs to go
through one or two adventures—it makes
things lively, you know. But I'm not fceiin’
lively just now.”

And Montie yawned as he lay back in his
chair.

“ You're tired out., sonny—that’s what's
the matter with you,” sald Palmer. * Geb
undressed as quickly as you can, and alip
between the shects. You won’t be disturbed

in the mnight—unless you start making
trouble.”’
““ Begad! I hate to mention it, you ruffian,

but I am in a bit of a difficulty,” observed
Montie. ‘1 can't very well start undressin’
with my ankles bound up. Perhaps you c2n
explain how it is to be done?”

Palmer laughed.

““ We'll soon get over that difficulty,’”” he
gaid. * I'm here, and I'll sce after you while
you get undressed. I'm going downastairy
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&oon, but Rogan will be up to keep his eye
on you during the night. We can’t afford to
leave you by yourself. You're inclined to be
tricky."

Palmer helped Sir Montic to his feet. Then
he bent down and loosened the ropes which
bound Montie’'s anklcs.

‘“ You can finish the unfastening vourself,”

‘eaid Palmer, pulling a revolver from his
pocket. ‘* And when you're free. undress
quickly. If you try any tricks you'il kunow

¢hat I'm here!"”

He moved the revolver significantly. But
Tregellis-West was apparently taking no in-
terest in it; he untied the ropes. and then
stretched his legs with a scnse of great
relicf. But after a while he hobbled about
painfully, and was compelled to seek support
from the table.

“Pins and needles?”’ asked Palmer
pleasantiy. ‘' That's the circulation return-
ing, youngster. Rogan tied the krots rather
too tight. You'll soon be better.'” :

But Montie screwed his face up and clung
to the table! Just near his hand a whoie
blanc-mange reposed on a plate. Montie
hadn't fancied it, and the delicacy remained
untouched.

“ Begad!'' gasped the prisoner.
afraid I can't start undressin’ yet'"”

“I'Il give you a fecw minutes' grace,
Palmer pleasantly.

Slap!

What happened it that second took Palmer
utterly by surprize. In one swift movement
Montie grabbed up the blanc-mange and
flung it with all his strength into Palmer’s
face.

It smothered his features, and the man
reeled back with a spluttering cry. His re-
volver fell to the floor harmlessly. The blane-
mange was in Palmer’'s eyes, his mouth, and
his hair was a sticky mass.

Sir Montic was not a willing prisoner!

He dashed to the door, turned the kay—
which was on the inside—and flung the door
open. Just as he was about to rush out he
beheld the figure of Rogan ascending the
narrow stairs.

““ Oh, what frightfully rotten luck!" gasped

‘Montie.

: He stood s6till, disappointed and non-
lussed. And at that moment he heard

Palmer rushing at bim from behind. The
man camc on like a charging bull—half mad
with fury.

And Tregellis-West saw his chance.

He bobbed down just as Pulmer was upon
him. The man’'s outstretched hands met the
air, his knees. struck against Montie, and he
shot head first out on “to the landing—right
at’ Rogan's feet.

Slam !

Montic clozed the door
turned the key in the lock.
move possible in the circumstances. He had
gaincd 1 brie! respite, but he was almost
certain that there was no escape for him.

“I—I'm

"

said

in a flash, and
It was the only
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‘““ Begad!" he murmured. *‘‘This is excit-

in"il

The game was well worth playing, for he
was alone, and a locked door separated him
from his captors. There was still a vague
chance that Montie would bhe able to gain

his freedom.

He dashed to the window and flung it
open. And his hopes sank as he gazed out
into the night. He was far from the ground,
and there was no means of descent. Imme-
diately below him lay a square, enclosed
yard, and opposite were the backs of other
hwh houses and offices.

Everything was dark and still, and Montie
knew that shouting would be useless. De-
sides, he wag anxious to get free on his own
account. His eyes grew accustomed to the
glooin—but he saw no avenue of escape.

And from behind came the zounds of
Rogan and Palmer forcing their way into the
attic. The door was not over-strong, and it
vould soon give way before the combined
ciforts of the two men.

“I'm in a shockin’ predicament—I am,
really!”” muttered Sir Montie. * There's
notitin’ to do! Those rascals will have 1ne

within three minutes, an’ then they'll have
somethin’' nasty to say—— Begad!"”’

He uttered the exclamation as he saw that
a ledge, ncarly a’ " foot wide, ran round
the building just below the window. Where
it led to he did mot know. But 4t occurred
to him that he might be able to get into
another window, further along. He would
then be in another house! Escape would be
casy——

Montic did not hesitate.’

It was a terribly risky proceeding, in that
gloom. But his nerves were of the strongest
quality, and he was desperate. Just as the
door rocked and splintered he slipped out of
the window.

‘“ By heaven.,”” came a voice from behind,
‘““the boy is throwing himsgelf out—— Come
back.oyt'lou young fool! You'll kill yourself
—_— (R

Montie disappeared

He had merely bent down, but Palmer,

with a fuce as pale as chalk, thought that
the boy had fallen to his death. He and
togan had just entered’'the attic, and they
hardly dared approach the window.

Montie was making the most of his chance.
‘With steady nerves, he crept along the ledge,
and his heart sank as he found that there
were no other windows. At leasf, there were
none within reach.

He approached the corner. of the building,
and he knew that he would be compelled to
turn hack—to walk into the hands of his
captors again.

Ilad there been ony onlookers they would
have been appalled. For Sir Montie was
clinging to the wall iike a human fly. One
slip, and he would go hurting down to cer-
tain death.

At last he reachsd the corner, and his
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fears were realised. The ledge did not con- He jumped?
tinue right round the building. 1t ended Of:e:'ubcp:e;lt, through the air. Just ior a

.abruptly, and there was nothing but a yawn- second it seemed that he would lall -hort- -

jing chasm at Montie's fect.
. that ke would topple back, and plunge to the
. But he saw something else. The neighbour- | ground, far beiow. But hia fect struck the

Ing building was near—within six feet. And | roof - '
the roof was flat! It was a lower building, Hé ?gﬁj&:;;l; d hl;?tmeg {or?vrar;i )
and the flat roof was just below Montie as he One minute l;:te: he. w:q :l‘:»azending the

stood precariously on the ledge. ladder with all his speed. H hed th
. . h & i3 speed. He¢ reache ¢
A startling thought came to him. Could ground in a heap—for he overlooked the faet

he leap the gap? Would he be able to jump - , ) :
across to that flat roof? He wondered if it %ggt‘&%sto? u;li:;;dlil;egnl:leda;eera plank tied to

was worth the risk—until he caught sight of . .

an object against the wall of the other build- | . Montie trod on nothing, and fell the last
ing. And that object decided him. | ive feet. He picked himself vp rather
' dazedly, but there was a feeling of elation

1 ) !
.reréhw:ga% l;g(l)l;:k;lres;?)ﬂcll;rﬁe I;fbgu ti’) h&:&‘;‘g and triumph in his breast as he looked

swiftly and safely to the ground! Yes, it was roond him, .
worth risking! He was certain that he could | , He had escaped’ He had defeated his cap-
succeed. | tors!

With his heart beating fast, but with his N . . . ' . o .
nerves still steady, he prepared himself for
the leap. He did not hesitate; he did not
“hang back. Sir Montie, in spite of his dandi-
fied ways, was as brave as a lion.

But, as it was destined to turn out. ths
trials and troublez of Sir Lancelot Mynt.
gomery Tregellis-West were not yet over]

THE END.

e __ — e — ——
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SERIAL JUST STARTED.

INTRODUCTION.

ROBERT GRESHAM, an inventor, 13 rescued
from cannibals in Central Africa by an
ex ploration parly consesting of

FRANK HILLSWORTH, his
DONALD GUTHRIE, both sons of mil-

chum MAC-
{ionaires, thesr old college friend, PRO-
FESSOR MONTAGUE PALGRAVE, a
renowned scieptist, and ABBIE, a burly
negro.  (Iresham tells s benefactors of his
wornderful invention—-a flying machine that
wiil travel through space, and in recognition
of thew services inviles them one and all to
accompany him on a voyage to the solar
planetz.  Since none of the party have any
hame ties and arz ready for any odventures,
they willingly accapt the invitation. They
all return to Kngland, where for some months
the Muing machine, christened the ** Solar
Monarch,'”’ i3 secvetin constructed, At last
ceeruthing 18 in readiness for starting, Al
being aboard, Uresham pulls a lever ond the
Solar Monarch shools up vnto space, heading
for their first destination, the moon. Gradwu-
ally the machine atlains the tremendous

gpeed of 2,000 miles an hour, and in a week |

the woon 15 reached. Al first the planel
appears to be destitule of life. On exploring
some degp gorgea aor fiasurss, the party came
stuuddenly upon the weird inkabilants of the
moon. DBefore theycan get into the daylight
they are caphured by these strange Lunar
monsters, and are carried in the yrip of
porwerful tentacles through dark tunnels,

(Now read on.)

The Escapo.

HE last words the Scot ubtered were
spoken with reference to an object
whitch had  just appeared in view.

The journey had evidently coine to an p

end, for Frank could see that they were now
In an immenss cavern, and at one end a
strange light burned with unusual bLrillianee.
1t wos bLright green, and for a moment
hltnded them. Jmmediately under this lLight
éal a tereibledooking object—that of which
Mae bad spoken. It was of colojal size—
fully ten feat in height and four in breadth;
it was, 10 pomt of fact, a creature preclsely

{IN TRACKLESS

A Thrilling Account of a Wonderful Voyage to the
Moon, Venus, and Mars, and of a Flying Machine
known aa the ‘* Solar Monarch,” the Mozl Marvellous

By ROBT. W. COMRADE.

Author of

| part of-it it emanated.
[ 1t was—was instantly obeyed, for the adven-

SPACE.

Invention of the Age.

“The

Btowaway's Queat,’™ ¢ Scarna|

School,' ete,

by tha

i

| similar to those who carried the four cap-

tives,

To describe the thing would Le well-nigh
impossible—~all T can do i3 to give but a hazy
notion of its appearance. Its head, to start
with, was prefectly round, and in the place
where one would expect a nose to project
shone n huge eye—apparently the only one it
posseased. Of mouth and nose there was not
the slightest indiecation, yet it must have
owned such necessities. Out of either sido
of the head protruded a éouple of horn-like
articles—doubtless the Lunar equivalent for
ears.

Its body looked for all the world like a
mammoth football, so perfectly round was it.
And, strangest of nll, of legs, at first glance,
it apparently had none. Bat cn looking

{ closer one could see three short, thick stumps

all in a row—from front to back. OQut of
the contre of the football-like portion a long
and snaky tentacle protruded. It was about
six inches in circumference, and the owner of
it continually kept waving it to and fro,
TO finish the description I may say that the
whole waa covered with a short fur—greyish
in colour. ‘

The four captives gazed at the weird mon.
ster in awe and amazement. It was quita
evident that, had they chosen, their bearera
could have squeezed the life out of them
long since. DBut evidently it was not_their
intention to kill. Suddenly the Lunar being
under the light-——evidently a chief or ruler—
nttered some sound or other. It was more
than Frank eould do to discover {rom what
The order—if order

turers were at once set upon their feet in a
roup. Greshham and the profes:or gave
‘rank and Mac a glance as they came to-
gether—a glance full of inquiry and wonder.
Havinz rid themselves of their burdens, the
strange objects shufffed off, Their method of
progress was pecuiiar. The three short legs
worked with lightning-like rapidity, each be-
ing put to the ground in its turn—not unlike
a caterpillar. They toox "up their gtand
agninst one of the walls. The place was a
huge natural caveen, and there were po

(Continued on p. iii of cover.)
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apparent signs of anything having taken tp
its abode therein, except for the strange
light which burned so steadlly and brilliantly.

Then commenced a conversation between
the Lunar beings. The sounds they made are
utterly indescribable, for they sometimes
rang high and shrill, whilst at others they
were low and faint. Being once again in
touch, the four prisoners took the opportunity
of exchanging opinions.

‘“We're in a pretty fix now,” said Gresham
sorrowfully. “* And I can suggest no way in
whieh to escape from these beggars’ clutches.”

*“It would be best, I think,” pat in Pal-
grave, “‘ to let them do exactly as they please
with ws. It is very evident they could kill us
if they wished. But it scems that they don’t
wish, and there's no telling but what they
may set us outside again, unharmed.”

**1 sincerely trust that it will be s0,”” the
inventor returned. ‘' It would be a thousand
pities to have our adventures cut off at such
an early hour.” ‘

“ What d'yve think they are, Mr. Gresham?”
quericd Mac. ** Are they animals, or what?”

“*That is a difficult question to answer,
Mac,” Gresham said, ‘1 cannot say for cer-
tain, but it is my opinion that these objects
are the inhabitants of the moon—I mean, in
the same sense as we are the inhabitants of
the earth. They may have animal life—
again | cannot tell you—but I think it un-
likely, otherwise we should bhave seen them.”

“ But they cannot be very thickly. popu-
" lated,” put in Frank. ‘*So far we have only
seen these few.”

“In all probability these in this cave are
but one family out of thousands. Ah, they
are making a move of some sort, evidently.”

Two of the Lunarians had detached them-
selves from the others, and were coming to-
wards them. When about a yard distant
they halted and stood looking down upon the
hapless prisoners, Then one of the two
grasped Mac's arm with its tentacle and

squeezed it hard. Mac yelled out and the|

thing relaxed its grip. No doubt the crea-
tures were trying to find out what their visi-
tors were' made of. So far they had not ap-
peared hostile, but there was no telling what
they intended doing later on. Acting on a
sudden impulse, Fran drew his revalver.

‘“ Look here,” he said swiftly. ‘* Mac and
I will tackle one, whils% you, Mr. Gresham,
and you, professor, will endeavour to over-
come the other. 1 reckan the best thing will
be to fire straight into the brutes’ eyes.”

“It'll give us something to do, at all
events,”” (Gresham said grimly, and follcwed
Frank's advice. Suddenly, four reports rang
out, echoing and reverberating throughout
the cavern. Almost immediately afterwards
two truly awful cries rent the air, and Frank
felt the whole floor quiver as the two Lunar
beings toppled to the urd. At such range
it was impossible to miss, ahd the bullets had
found their way unerningly into each
monster’s gigantic eye.

They only gave one ear-splitting death-cry,
then lay still. Doubtless their eyes were their
cnc and only unpiotected spot, for out in

pitt

the fissure the one they had met first had
taken po heed of their fire. The whole yo-
ceeding had been so sudden that it was over
almost before the prisoners had time to rea-
lise it. Then Mac pointed to the other
dwellers of the moon. - "

‘“ Look !"! he said, in a low voice.

His companions did as directed, and saw
the other huge objects collected under the
light. They were perfectly still, and all star-~
ing down at théir dead fellow-beings. They
seemed dazed and unable to move. The pro-
fessor took this opportunity to start hurry-
ing towards-the {unnel-mouth. -

‘““Now i3 our only chance!” he cried.
“Come, we will endeavour to escape before
they can prevent us—this way!"” "l

They followed him eagerly, and Frank sud-
denly ‘remembered that in his pocket he had
a little electric-torch. He produced this and
went on ahead.

“ Ah, that's mueh better!” cried Gresham,
in an elated voice. ‘ Upon my soul, boys, 1
believe we shall get away after all!”’

“I'm no sae cartain o’ that,” Mac inter-
rupted, shaking his head. ‘*The beggar’s
will not be inactive for long. They'll wake
up une, an' then we'll be kilt, Hark!- That
doesna sound verra much as if we're ganging -
tae escape, does it?”’

They all paused involuntarily, far from be-
hind them had come a number of yells.
Without waiting for more they flew onwards
again, helter-skelter, as fast as their legs
would carry them. But in spite of their speed
they could hear that their pursuers were gain-
ing on them rapidly. The Lunarians’ legs
must have been going at a tremendous rate
to enable them to keep up the pace. Gresham
realised fhat they would soon be overhauled,
30 he called to the others to halt.

‘“Flatten yourselves against the wall!’” Le
gasped. ‘' There's a po:sibility that they
might run past us in the darkness. Quick!
They're here!’ '

His companions did as advised, and stood
perfectly still, their. hearts hammering
against their ribs like mallets. They could
tell by the sounds that their pursuers were
very close now. A moment after they were
abreast.

Would they pass? Would they go blonder-
ing on and fail to see them? No, it was not
to be. The Lunar monsters came to a balt
exactly at the spot where the adventurers
were standing and let out several kinds of
cries, evidently in token of triumph. It
looked very much as thoagh they could see
in the dark. They pounced on the lucklesa
humans, and Frank felt the cable-like arm
being slowly wound around his body.

It grew tighter and tighter until he gasped.
A cry came from the professor—a cry of
agony, and Frank did his utmost to stifie
back an answering one; but it came, never-
tHeless.

The Lupar inhabitants were slowly but
surely sqneezing the life out of their bodiest

As that terrible grip tightened round

(Continued overfeaf.)

—



'(hm"]u“l together convulsively,

cand This

-

"the

‘%0

‘cogaou:uq action was immediate,.
- s.lmfb

iv

Frank's ribs his senzes reeled, and lhe ex-
peeted every minute to hear a erack as one
of them broke.- The pressure was getting
almmf unbearable_when_he ‘'made a dc\rve ate
¢tfort to break away., Bub what was the use
of pitting his puny strength against that of
the gigantics Lunarian? It was as a Kitten
*struglling -in the grasp of a~ human being.
But Frank’s frenzied struggling was to save
them yvet, - o

As he flung hH arms up\mrd his fingers
one of them
- pressing - in -the button of the electric-toreh
which he &till held. The eﬂ'cot of his un-
As the tiny
of yellow = liglit:. shot -out the de .:dl\
erip which held- him relaxed as if by magie,
captor gave av agonising cry and
recled back.- - - v ~ g

Released, Frank almost fell to the ground,
50 cxhansted and shaken was he. But he
managed: to keep upright, and played the
- light about, here”and "there.. With &« ery of
surprize he saw that Mae, the professor, and

Gresham had also been -released- and were

now looking -about them as' if dazed. Cf

their late would-he murderers there was no
san. <

Back to the Solar Monarch. '

¢ EEL” Mac said slowly,- “ there's

mony things in the old world I

canna understapd: but, whisht,

. for sheer mcomprebension  this

Caboot takes the bisenit! How is it we're-no

dead? A little mair o that, pressure on’

“there wpuld Liave been nacthing nn of me!”

Ttk we are all equally at a losy to
understand  their sudden change of front,”
professor zaid. when he “had” =omewhat
recovered, * and it _wonld be advisable for us
make - all haste away luton tlw‘ can
cateh us up.”’ g .

ol 15 .lm"o!']-lwlimt I can tell you “m
the brutes bunked!'. Frank (‘llul -mldmlh
lnnl\in" ab .the  eleelric-toreh m lus hand.

It was this!” -, 7= o3 ~

He held it up and Mace lm"llml -

““Weel, T didna think a little scrap sueh
az this WOI!I(I ha'. turned® your -brdin, Frank,”
he said. ** What- do ve mvan’ How  couid
1hat_ licht have scared lhemf eI (I

- I don't know about scating them,” replied
Frank turning to=the: professor. It saved
cus, anyway. Direetly | s\ntvhml on tlns torch
they let us go like -hot bricks.’ -

-+ T-think you have hit it, Frank,” snid
Profassor Palgrave. * It is evident that
these strange: I.unar beings cannot live out
in tife open, or even as much ag look on a
yvellow light, That i3 the explanation, doubt-
less, of our astronomersd being unable to find

Ljght,

~leap in this peculiar: ﬁtmoaphere

‘with “a

ing upwards it seemed,.

-and -that
-about them.
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signs of Tifc on the moon’s surface. Cer-
tainl} there may be small animals that

wander abroad, but they Would be, of cour.se,
tno mqﬂmﬂcan’i to be seen.

"I agree with you entirely,” Gresham Dllu
in, “and we have to thank Frank for com-
inz to our aid g0 opportunely. I have not the
xlmntea doubt that had we been left in the
d.urk we should have beenn by now cold meat.'’

“Don’t thank me,” laughed Frank. * The
action was quite unconsciovs on my part.”

They inmade their way onwards as fast as
possible, feéeiing safe and exultant, onti! Mac
put in one of his usual gloomy remarks.”

“What if the battery in that torch™ gangs
oot?” he saggested, *“ We'd be in as big &
hole as ever.”

“That’s like you, \Llc to rake up what
might happen.” IFrank said. * Wait until it
does happen before you - hegin to worry., I
never saw such a clmp in.my- life!" -

Mae grinned and said nothing. -

At last they came to the tunnel-mouth ,md
found themselves once more in the dark
fissure. It was some relief to be out ofstirat
dreadiul.blactness?but still they =aid -nothing
until they emerged out into- thc open® day-
with the sun shining -brightly .above
them,~and the Solar \Ionmch ”lltt“l"ln“ like
burmahcd ‘wold in the-near for‘e"rou'nd €:=

‘ Thank heaven we are out ‘of that .\couracd

pl 1wee ahharmed!””  gaisd. t'he ‘invéntor ferv ently.
[ tell you, hoys, thats for «time I' gave up _

all ‘Liope of. ¢ver séeing-‘the® \Immrch again.
But:now wé are out of the wood, o to speak,
we'tl cast all gloomy thoughts fxom us and
tr\ to lm-"et our weird qdunturo - |

‘The very idea!' cried- Brank for the time
heing as‘excited as a boy. = © A for-me < T4m
goime to ascertain how far it is |nussibl'£f to
« cylcn

Even the professor enteréd into the spirit

vy

of the thing, althoagh 1dtely hé had” been
rather reticent and mno:l\ the chuma oftm

catching " him muttering to nobod) in par-
tlcuhr _ATter their Tecent” exper: ‘ence, " how-

ever, he felt quite elated at having seen the
muou 's inhabitants, and® yet having emerged
whole skin.- © The *height thoy lctpt
into the air was really n-mazing. When jump-
for a moment, that

they were never going tc stop. -Then they
wounld. slowly float “to the ground again. The
sensation. was delightfdl in the extreme, and

impossible to describe. . - .

-When they reached the Shlp thev fmmd
that> Abbie. had *already prepared luncheon,
he had begun to grow anxiot -
‘As he romall\ed g “-
" ["tought ‘dat yo' had all. got: chnwed up
by somc_thlng fo” suah! ‘Deed, 1 was ]ust
a-gwine to search fo' you when .\Inss_la I'rank
he hopped on deck.”

(To be continued.)
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