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CHAPTER L

THE HON. DOUGLAS SINGLETON ARRIVES.

= ATHER_: a. swell name!’ said
' R Tommy Watson reflectively.
RN % Yes, it is a bit high-
L oEEs Sgounding,”” I agreed.  “ He's
the sar 2 'lord, I suppose, and he may‘

‘a bounder.””
18, we’ll soon knock it out ot
declared Watson. ““ We haven’t
I gob room at St. Frank's for any more
bounders. Fullwood and Co. are enough
for us, thank you!” . |
“ Begad! Rather, old boy!” said Sir
Montie Tregellis-West. ¢ This new chap
18 comin’ into the Ancient House, I
suppose '’ - |
* According to what. Mrv. Lee told me,
it's a certainty,”” I replied. ¢ The Hon.
Douglas Singleton “i1s° booked for the
Reirove.  Whose study he’ll go into, 1
aon b know; but I certainiv don’t want
e to come into this one.” -
; Her not,”’ said Watson. ¢ We

won't shdve him.”
‘\W‘_?‘_xt's hardly a question- of
%, my =son ' I said. *“If the

Y .
#s to place the new chap here.
- gob to stick him.” -

“Oh, but Mr. Nelson Lee wouldn’t do
that, dear old fellow,” declared Montie. -

“He knows we’re alwayxs together, an’
he'll leave things as they are. I'm
frightfully interested to see the new chap,
but T den't want”hiin hore, begad!”

“We were chatting in Study (', in the

A Story of School Life and-Detective Adventure
at St. Frank’s, introducing NELSON LEE and
NIPPER and the Boy

s of ' St. Frank's. By the

‘* Dorrie’s Christmas " Party,”’” ¢ A
- Yuletide -of Mystery,"

‘“ The New Year Heroes, '
etc.

THROUGHOUT BY NIPPER.)

at St. Frank’s. It was early afternoon.
and it was a halif-holiday. The new .
fellow was expected to arrive at any
minute.

“ He'll come by the early afternoon

train, I expect,” said Watson. * He's.
bound to come before dark Hallo--
hallo! What's -‘that out in the

Triangle?’ he added, staring out ot the
window.

¢ Look‘s like a big motor-car,” T said.

“That’s what it 1s, dear fellow.” de-
clared Montie. ‘ Begad! ™ TIt’s the new
chap, I expect. He's arrived in style!”

““* Let’s go out!’ said Watson quickly.
- We hurried out of Study C. and soon
emerged into the Triangle. The car had
come to a halt, and a crowd of juniov:
had already collected round. Tt was a
gorgeous car—a maguificent limousine.
glittering - with nickel-plate and highly
polished coachwork.

“My hat! ‘That's a good car!”’ said
Reginald Pitt, joining us. “ Belongs to
the kid's pater, T suppose. Let’s have a
look "at the merchant.”

’ .
" We strolled ncarer to the car, and as
woe did so an elegant youth of about
fiftecen stepped out. and surveyed the
crowd of fellows with a somewhat super-
cilious expression upon his aristocratic
countenance.

He was quite tall for his age, and hix
figure was slim and neat. His face was
not precisely handsorne, but he was wi-
doubtedly good-looking. His dark eves”’
were active, and he glanced about him

Remove passage of the Ancient House

e ek,

keenly.
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A monocle reposed in one eye, and he
removed it leisurely and smiled.

ANl turned out to give me a’ wel-
come—what?’ he asked pleasantly.

His voice was qute smooth and
banguid, e removed his glistening

topper, revealing a head of black hair,
sleek and brushed straight back from

the forehead. His whole attire was im-’

maculate to a degree, from the tips of
his patent-leather boots to the crown of
lns hat.

S Montie Tregeilis-West was eyeing
him much as one well-dressed woman
eves  another—with a  shight air  of
jealousy, for, without a doubt, this new-
comer outshone the elegant Sir Montie.

“ You're Singleton. T suppose?”’ I in-

quired, — walking  forward. “ Well,
we're  jolly  pleased to see you! I'm
Nipper, captain of the Remove. 1 under-

stand * that
form?”’ .
‘1 believe there is a certain amount
of trath 1 the rumounr,” zaid the new-
comer, nodding. ‘“ But allow mo to
mfotm vou that vou have ouly imagined
W portion of my name. I am" the
Honourable Douglas Clarence Cyuil
Ringleton.” ’
- T grinned.

AN that fnst part is dropped now,
I, observed. ¢ The moment you step
nto St. Frank's, my son, yon. become
Singleton—just  plain  Singletoii. We
don’t take any notice of titles hci'e.”

“That’s awflully iiiteresting,” said the
Hon.© Douglas * Singleton.  “1  don’t
know whether I've got a sinudge on my
nose, or what, but ev erybody is staring
at me m the most pointed manner. I
hope evervihing is all uglxt—-“hat”’

““Begad! \ou re simply toppin’—you
are, lcull exclaimed  Sir "Montie.
“1T'm fnghtfu]]v pleased to meet you,
Singleton. My name is Tregellis-West. 3
Sir Launcelot Montgomery——"
began Handforth

“** Dear fellow, pray ccase rottin’,”
sald Montie severely. *“ There 1s no
necessity for you to tell the new -fellow
that I’'m a baronet. 1t really ain’t my
f:n’.n,]t. ‘begad! It simply happened like
1t

- Singleton smiled, replaced his topper,
and  turned to the smartly attired
{ haufTeur at the wheel.

__** Asg soon 28 Iy hwtzago 13 removed,
Perking, you can take Lho car round to

youre coming into our
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the garage and see about }oul own
quarters,”” he said. ‘* By the way, who
sces after the luggage in thxs place?’

“Warren ought to be somewhere

about,”” 1 said; ‘‘he’s the schoct-
porter.” :

As it happened, Wanen pushed
through the crowd of juniors at thatv
very moment, and he tong ed his cap
respectfully to the new felloni Tt was
always advisable to be very: polite to

start with. . Warren was aie: slow to
watch for tlp and the ﬂo‘ '

looked like a spemal case.

b Luggage, su?’ said the porter.
“T'lIl take it in right at omnce,
just tell me what you want took

““The lot, my good man—the whole
bally lot!” said Singleton. ‘“ And,
case 1 don’t see you again, you might
as well freeze on to this.” -

He tossed Warren a pound note. The
porter clutched at it, smoothed it out,
and stared at it as though dazed. He
frequently received tips amounting to

five shillings, but this was quitc unpre-
cedented.

““Is this—is this for me, 511'2” he asked

blankly.
You don’i Wik

“Of course 1t 1s!
gave it to you to look at, do you?"” said
the Hon. Douglas. “* And youm:ght tell

Peers where the garage <y

* Thank you kindly, sir,” Sﬂld W auen
touching his cap again. “ Tl sce about
that there baggage straiglit away, sir.
The garage, sx" That's round at the
back—if you're meaning the Head-
master’s garage!

)!)
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*“ It really doesn't matter what garage .

it 1s,
car”

thmg

“The ass 15 showing off !’ murmured
Watson. “*Fancy tipping Wairren a
quid! She‘er
display !

“Seoms like it,”” T said sofﬂ.y

The Hon. Douglas turnied  to

as long as 1t’ll accommodate my
sald Singleton.

chanfleur.

“'Well, Perkins. I expect youll find
accommodation all right, and when I
want you I'll lot you Lno“.

“Yes, sir,’” said Perkins,

toudung
his cap.

“ Keeping the car here for a bit,
then?” T asked politely. ‘‘I supposo
vour pater 18 coming down later in the

D |

day-—=">

““ That’s the main

the

waste of money-—sheer |
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“My pater?’ interrupted Singleton.
“My pater is dead.”

I Aushed slightly.

“Oh, I'm awfully sorry—it
clumsy of me,*"’ I said quickly.

" That’s all right—no nced to apolo-
gise,” said Singleton. ‘I haven't seen
my pater since I was about six months
old, so I can’t claim to have had very
much affection for him. A fellow can’t
very well be loving at the squalling age
of six months.”

“No,” I smiled. *T supposc some-
body eclse is coming—""

“Egad! What's the idea?" asked the
Hon. Douglas. ‘“ What's made you think
that somebody is coming for the car?"’

“Well, you told the man to Yake it
round to the garage, and that indicates
he's going to wait,”” I satd. * If not.
he would have gone off at once. But
1it's none-of my business!'"’

The Hon. Douglas nodded.

- “I'm glad you know that,"” he said.
* But since you seem to be interested. I
might as well inform you that the bally
car belongs to me——"’

“To you?’ I ejaculated.

“ Precisely !

“My ouly hat!”’

“ Well I'm jiggered!”

“* Rats!” growled Haudforth.
a3s 13 only swanking!”

““ You cau't be serious, Siugleton!" I
said. -* That car isu’t really your own
propetty, 18 it?”’

. “ BEvery square inch of 1it,”" said
Singﬁtou. ““But why are we standing
here® 1 should like to go inside, and
make arrangements about my rooms

. ¥ Your which?"’

““My rooms. I presume 1 shall bo
allowed to have two or three rooms fer
my own personal use,”’ said the Hon.
Douglas. “ In just the same way, 1
shall require garage accommodation for
iy car. Perkins, of course, will be able
to live in the servants’ quarters.”’

“ But—but, my dear chap.”” I gasped,
*“ you girely dor't mean to say that you
bolieve you can Reep a private car on
the premises—a car, with your own giddy
chauffeur?"

Singleton raised his eyebrows.

“Why not?”" he asked. * There's
nothing extraordinary——""

““ Ha, ha, ha!”

was

“The

‘mannered bounders to laugh

“ Listen to him!" yelled Handforth.
‘“He's ‘going to keep a private car, it
vou please! He wants garage accom-

modation for his blessed chauffeur! s
this chap a royal prince, by any
chance?"

‘““ Ha, ha, ha !’

““I can see him keeping that car at St.
Frank’s—I don’t think !’ grinned Pitt.
‘““A jumor in the Remove!"”

‘“Ha, ha, ha!""

The Hon. Douglas Singleton frowned,
and his face looked somewhat forbid-
ding.

“ What the blazes are you laughing
at?’ he demanded. “ I'm hanged if 1
can see anything funny in what 1 said.
If you fellows can't do anything but

cackle. you'd better clear out of my
way !”’
“It’s all right, Singleton—kcep vour

hair on!" I said pleasantly. ‘¢ The fact
18, the fellows are rather amused at the
idea of your keeping ‘a car for your uwn
private use.”’

“Well, is that very
mandeéd the new boy.

“It is—dccidedly
thoughtfully. ‘I supposc you're only
rotting” You ought to'know that it's
impossible for a junior to do anything
of that sort. A fcllow can’t keep a cin
and a chauffcur at St. Frank's——"

““What utter nonsense!”  svapped
Singleton. ‘' I shall keep my car here.
anyhow, and I think vou're a set of ill.
at mec.

amusing”"’ de-

so,”" I replied

There’s nothing funny in-

“Cave!” whispered somebody. * tlere
comes My. Lee.” ' '

Nelson I.ec came striding through tha
crowd. He was the¢ Housemaster of the
Ancient House, and he had obviousztr
been attracted to the spot by the crowd,
and by the presence of the limousine.

‘“ Ah, Siugleton! .. So  yvou have
arrived?”’ he said briskly. 1 hard¥s
expected you to come down by car.”

‘““It's more comfertable,” explained
Singleton. ‘* Railiwvay trains arc always
a beastly bore to me—I get fed-up wo
quickly, vou kuow. So I make a poini
of travelhng-about in my car.” :

- Oh, I understand.” said Nelson Lec.
“Well, Singleton, I'm afraid you will
not be able to use your car it such a

frec and casy manuer while you arc a

pupil at-St. Frauk's. Let me introduce
mysell, I am Mr. Lee, the Houscuiasler



of the Aneient Haouse, to which you will
l\.f-lung." : - X
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tHy, that's quite mleresting,” san

Singleton languidly,
te wmeet vou, lee”’
“Oh, my hat!'"
* Did sou hear himi”
“The cheeky ass ought to be scalped!”
saidd Handforth loudly.

\1'%0!\ Lee coughed.

"It appears that you are somewhat
unf.umlmr with pnblu, school hife, Single-
ton,”’ he said. ** You must not address
we in that blunt manner, and I.shall
require you to call me Mr. Lee in future

and it 1s vsual to add * sir’ when you
mldress me, Do you quite understand
that, my boy?”

It osecems a mad sort
suppose | had h(‘tt(‘l F.lll into hne—su,”’
saied Singdeton, It a't my habit to say
s to nu_yhml), and it‘ll be an aw ful
bore to start now.’

“I'mosorry to bwar that,”” said Lee
dirily. - What about this car, Smgle-
ton? | assume you ave sending 1t back
to London—-—--" |

“You ave assuming
then,” said the Heon.
<hight sneer in his voice.
the car  here, together with my
vhaulfeur, and [ shall rvequire garage
reom and accommmodation for Perkins.”

The listening juniors waited somewhat
- breathlessly for Nelson Lee to reply.
This mtrunulmurv new boy was taking
the juniors’ brmndl away, -

1 understand,”” said  Nelson  Lee
amoothly,  ** You require garage room
for your car, and accommodation for
. ovour chauffewrr. T am sorry to distllusion
-you, Singleton, buy you may as well
krnow that 1t will be qmto unpossible for
you to keep up a motor ear here—"’

* What absolute rot? -a:d Smglnton
hullv

* You mll pluwn mmlmate your
; nguugv-—-m'-’ :

‘T'm hanged 1f T can see any reason
why | shou}d' shouted the Hon.
Douglas. ' 1 brought this car here, and
U'm going to keep it _here. . What's the
l-.,uly idea of saying I can’t?”

‘It will be hotter, Singletou, if you
wzH come to my ﬂtudv and T wiall talk
to you quite plainly,” said Neleon Lee
vrmly. " You cannot kKeep the car
here--that is absolutely final——"

COh, it smapped  Singleton,

“TI'm very pleased

quite w r(mg
Douglas, with
“T am keepmg

muttered Watson.

of idea, but 8

said Nelson Lee sharply.

‘you to say as little as
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*We'll see about that! I shall appeal
to the Headmaster, direct!”

" You will do nothing of the sut
unless I give you permission’ to do so,”’
‘““My decision
is quite sufficient, Singleton, and Dr.
Stafford will not alter it. Good gracious,
my boy, you don’t seem to realisc that
you have come. to a public school. This
13 not a hotel, where you can give ordera
as you p]ease, and have a car at .your
constant beck and call. You're now a
junior boy of the Remove—a very un-
nnpertant person, let me fell you—and
hom henceforth you will have no privato
car.’

Singleton frowned angrily.

Weell, T call it a confounded shame!”’
he said bluntly. * It’s absolutely tho
linit—it’s tyranny. The car's mine. and
you've got no right to bar me from
ustng 1t-—""

“That will be onoug?rh %mgloton
mterrupted Lee curtly. ** Follow me.’

“Thanks all the same—I'm staying
hm'e " said 8111glet0n smoothly.

"You are coming with me, Single-
ton.”" said Nelson_ Lee. grimly. . If von
wish to avoid an _uwnpleasant scene, yon
will come .without further trouble. You
must understand that you are not at
liberty to.do as you pleasé here. When
I give you an or dov, 1t 18 your duty to
obey it

" I have never obeyml ‘orders in my
hie,’”" said Singleton. 1 am hanged i f
I can sce v.hy I should start now !

‘““ Come with me, boy, and T will en-
lighten you on a few 1mp0rtant points,”
satd Nelson Lee quietly. ** I should adviso
ossible at the

moment. [t will be all th 1e better to -do

30,77
" Oh, have your own way,” said thn
Hou. Douglas. ** Buf it's a lot of rot!”

He followed Nelsou Lee into  the
Ancient House, and the juniors stared
after him with mixed feeclings. 1 was
astonished, I was rather angry, and I
wils cortainly mdignant.

* The mqnlont rotter ! I exclaimed
warmnly. * He ought to be Rogged fov
talking to My, Lee in that way! [

thought he was decent at first, but he
seems to be a4 swanker of the Frst
arder.”’ :
l‘lumlfnrth snorted. . -
‘The chap’s worse than a swanker.”
he saicd. * Heo doesn’t scem to knmt the
most elementary ideas of decency |
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“Jt wogld ceitainly seem that such is
the ‘case—admitted, my deav sir,”” re-
marked Timothy Tucker, the somewhat
cyrious new boy in the Remove. I must
remark that I'm considerably impressed.
Hm' Hm' Quite so!”’

“It seems that wo've got a pair oi
freaks in the Remove now,”’ satd Hand-
forth. ‘““ When you came, T.T., before
the holidays, I thought you couldn’t be
beaten : but Singleton goes one better.”

. ““TIs that so?”’ said Tucker. ‘ Remark-
able—most remarkable!”’

Tucker was certainly a curious junior.
But he was rather Lilged by cverybody.
although most of the juniors regarded
him as a cheerful sort of lunatic.

. Well, T must say that Singleton has
started rather badly,”” 1 exclaimed.
** But perhaps there is some excuse for
the fellow, aftev all.”

“Well, T can’t see it."
Watson. -

“It's quite evident that he hasn't been
to a public school before. Everything i
new to him. I should say that he had
been pawmpered and petted, and made a
fuss of by everybody. He’s oot pots of
money. and he's been led to believe that
he can do exactly as he chooses.  He'll

heed out his little mistake at St. Frank's
—uite soon, too!”

- But the Hon. Douglas Singleton was
destined to cause guite a large amount of
trouble before he learned his lesson!

growleu

L

CHAPTER 11
DECIDEDLY

’ ERE he is!"”

Quite a few juniors were wait--
ing in the passage to get hold of
Singleton when ke emerged

from WNelson Lee's study. They were
curtous to sec what change there would
be in the new fellow.

'l‘

‘““ Make way for the roval prince!
grinned Owen major. ‘“ Allow his high-
ness to pass without discomfort, yot low
bounders!™ .

‘“ Ha, ha, ha!”

“ Don’t make fun of the ass!" said Pitt.
““The Hon. Duggie may be all right
when ho shakes glown. 1t’s our duty to
do the shaking.”

EXCLTSIVE ! .

ithings within the last half-hour.

5

‘““ Hear. hear!” .declared Handlorth.
“You're right o the nail, Pitt. I vote
we gmive the new._chap a bumping,- just
to show him that. we're - standing »no
bunkum. It'll take some of the shinc out
of his clobber, too.”

“No: no bLumpings vet,” said Ditt.
We'll give the kid a chance.”

The Hon. Douglas came striding along
the passage, aud lus expression. was
thoughtful and somewhat ill-tempered..
I came along just then, and I was rathee
surprised. for I had expected Singleton
to be in a vile temper. .

The guv'nor had certainly lecturcd
him straight from the shoulder, there was’
no doubt ou that point. And, certainly,
Nelson, Lee had dealt with the subject
tactfully.

“Well. how goes it 7" inquired Hart,
as the Hou. Douglaz came up. ¢ What
about your car? Got pernussion to keep
it on. the premuses?. . What about your
chauffeur? Got permission to keep hine
on the premises, too” What about your
satte of rooms? ‘Have you booked
them?'"”

“Ha. ha, ha!”

To my surprise. Singleton smiled.

“ My deav chap, you're chipping me.”
he  said. ““[ have discovered several
I can’t
kecp miy car here. but I shall cortainly
gatage 1t i Bannington or the village;
and my chauffeur wih take lodeings near
by. These school people can’t stop mw

fromn doing that.”

“ But. my good ass,
expense?’’ | asked. )

“ Ioxpense ! said the Hon. Duggie.
“Why, tt’s a mere nothing!  Before long
[ shall be keeping three cars, T expect. 1
shall as sqon as [ leave this place, auy-
way. But I want to know where Study N

.
AL

s

what about tho

I pointed down the passage.

“First truming to the left, at the end
of the corridor, right-hand side,” 1 said.
“Is  that where vyou'll make your
quarters?”’

“So I'm told,” said Singlceton. ““1t's
an mfernal nuisance—and a  bit of a
shock, too. 1 can only have onc room.
and I've got to sleep i a dormitory. 1

ithonght St. Frank's was a better place.

hanged if T didn't!’ -

“ There's bothing  wrong with  St.
Frank's. -~ you diwscontented™  rotter!™
snorted -Handforth. - “ You're the chap

{ who's wrong! Cloming here with your
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l';f-;u-l.]y .&\\‘unl(y rleas, (*K])li‘r“l)g to find
evervbody  Kow tow to you. I've a
Jashed good mind to punch your nosce,
just to do you good!”

NSingleton stared,

“1 wasn’t aware that T asked vou to
address me,” he cawd.” **And 1if you
punched my nos<e, my friend, you would

very ~oon lind yourself m the wrong
box !
“Oh, would 177 roared

Handforth.
“Take that!” :
| ]Iig st shot out, but T thrust it a~ide
just 1 tnne,

“ Steady, Handy ! T grinned. ** No
need to——-""
“Yon mind your own business!”

shouted Handforth, ** This chap peeds a
few punches, and I want to <ee what
kind of box | shall get mto.”

“If anybody 1 thix place dssauits me,
I shall mform my sohetors,” sard tho
[Hon. Douglas loftily.  ** The matter will
then bhe——"

** Ha, ha, ha!”

The rest of his sentence was not heard.
for everyvone yelled., Singleton was quite
serious, but the 1dea of a jamor taking
such a matter to court struck the fellows
ns beme distinetly funny.  Kven Hand-
Jouth was obhged to gri,

““Oh, buzz off ! he smid, with a =niff.
“The fact 14, you've got no more ~ense
than--than Church or McClure——"

" You silly ass!” roared Church,

“ 'l <how you to Study N, if you hke,
Bogleton,” T satd gemally.  ** This way.
No ragging, vou (-?mps.”

The jnmors allowed Smgleton to pa-s
along the passage without molesting him.,
Tt was a favourite game to rag a new
fellow on s :il“-‘«f day, but, somehow, it
1 G §

was  not an  easy  ob to rag
Siipleton,
The ordimary run of new kiuds prac-

teally acked to be bumped.  Nervous,
un<ettled, and afraad to speak to any-
body, the average new kid was a butr
for every humorously inclined jumor i
the Rentove. ut, o some way, ihe
HHon, Douglas Singleton rather awed the
Remove,

Study N was occupted by two fellowas
wamed Limcoln and Skelion. They were
both quiet jumors, with no particalar
chavacteristies, They were not prominent
m oany way.  ['ntil the previous tern;
they had had a thied fellow i their ~tudy
— Young. But Young had left Rt
Jvank's for some recson,

Litls LIBRARY
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- ““Here we are!” 1 said briskly, epen-
ing the door. * Lincoln and Skelton are.
home, 1 see. It’s just as well,. becauso
they'll be your study mates for quite a
long- time. I'll leave you to it.”

“Thanks ,awfully!” said Sin
“* Your kimndness i1s amazing !’

He lounged into the study, and I
closedd the door. A good many other
fellows had come up, behind, and Hand-
fcrth looked at me with indignation=™

~**What did you want to shut the door
for., you 1diot?”’ he demanded.

** Because Singleton’s business with
Skelton and Lincoln.is not our business,”
I veplied. ** Leave the chap to it, for
goodness; sake! You’ll have plenty of
opportudfities of chipping him later on.
Let him get settled down -first.”

gleton,

**Oh, just as you like!” giowled -
Handforth,

Meanwhile, the Hon. Douglas was
looking  round Study N with an
expression  which did not signify an
abundance of approval. He had ,sa1d

nothing so far, and the two owners of
the study might have ‘been non-existent
for all the attention Singleton paid them.

“Well, what’s the 1dea?”’ asked
Skelton, at last.  *“This 1s our study. you
new chap, and you needn’t make faces at
the wallpaper. 1 know it wants repairing
i parts, but that’s a detail.”

Smgleton condescended to notice the
junior.

“The fact 15, Mr. Lee has appointed
me to this study,” he said. 1 suppose
vou boys are Lincoln and Skeleton?”.

© Skelton elared.

My name’s Skelton, you ass!” he
roarved. | - .

“Oh, <orry!” said the Hon. Douglas.
calmly. *Just a little mistake of mine.
['m, ~orry you chaps ave here, because 1
wanted the room for myself.” '

* Oh, did you?" snapped Linco'n,

“Yes. 1T object to sharing a room
with other fellows "

“You can object all yon joliy well
like! For two pms we'll kick you out!”’
exclatmed Laneoln warmly., *“ ’ve never
heard-of such awful cheek. 1 shall appeal
to My, Lee to have you :shoved into
~ome other study.” -

“Hear hear!”’ sard Skelton.

“1t's not such o bad idea,” agreed
Singleton, noddimg. T can’t say that |\
particularly hke this box of a place,”




THE SPENDTHRIFT OF ST. FRANK'S

“Box!" snorted Lincoln. ¢ It's one of
the biggest studies in the pagsage.’
“Well, T suppose I'd better make ¢
do.’”’ said the Hon.- Douglas.  But this
furniture will have to go, .of courze t
“ What's the matter with it ?’" snapped
Skelton.
+ ¢ Well, for one thing, it's rubbish—
common rubbish,”” said the new boy dis-
dainfully. T simply couldn’t exist in
quarters of this sort. The chairs are hard
aud rickety, tho table’s made of deal, and
youw've only Eot a picce of rotten oil-
cloth on the floor. 1t's simply appalling
—poverty stricken!” g
- The two owners gazed at one another.
“ Well, if this aim’t the lunit!” ex-
clatmed Lucoln hotly. ‘ You—vou m-

sulting new bounder! If you don't like

this furniture. you can clear out! I don’t
care if you're a beastly. duke! You can

go and cat coke!”

‘“ Rats to you!" =aid Skelton.

- The Han. Douglas smiled. .

“No nced to get excited.” he said,
sitting on the edge of the table. *“ Before
[ carme to St. Frank’s I had an idea that
1 should have a study to myself !

.““You wero wrong'!' said Skelton
tartly, .
““I was,”” admitted Singleton. ‘¢ Well,

I don’t much care for the idea of sharing
this room with you- fellows a

“Wo certainly don’t care for your
comntpany, anyway,’’ snapped Lincoln.

“I don’t mecan to offend vou,” pro-
cecded the new boy. “ Iigad! Give me
a chance to explain myself. First and
forevrost, I want this study to myself.
I~ that quite understood”™

4 Quate,”” said Skelton grimly., ““ It is
al:o understood that you're a blithering
ass, and yow won't shift us from this
study.”’

**1 nnght—one never knows,”” remarked
the Hon. Douglas. “I don’t
appear uwysoctable, or anything of that
sort; but w’s just the fact that I'm an
cxchusive beggar, and T like a room to
myself.”’

** You said that before.” exclaimed
Lincolu shortly.
“And you can shft out of here as

soon as you hke,” added Skelton., * We
dov’t waut you, anywayvt’ .

** The Housemaster has placed e here.
aind U'm going to stay,” said Singteton
smwothly.  “ You can't alter it, my
feiends. What- I want to get at is this.
Wilt you fellows elear out, and leave tneo

it sole possession 2**

want w |
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Skelton and Lincoln gasped at thie
sheer ¢ nerve ' of the request.

“ Witll—will we clear out?”
Lincoln faintly,

“ Yes,"

“No:
juniors.

“ And it's like
to makce sueh

gasped

we won't!" roared the two
vour confounded check
a suggestion,”’  added
Lincolu angrily.  *“*I've never heard of
such 1mpudence in all my born day-’
Will we clear out. indeed!”
“That’s what T said—will vou
out””’ remarked Singlcton calmnly.
meant 1t, and I repeat the request.

clear
(S I
(\

| eourse, you understand that I'm not ask.

ing you to do this for nothing?”

“No: we doun't understand!’”’

“You're talking out of your hat'"

“Not at all.”’ said the Hon. Douglas,
“T'in quite sevious, and if you will do
as I recuuest, I shall-cevtainly "‘compensato
you as you think fit."”

“You'll—you'll o
Skelton, staring.

“Compensate vou,”

‘“How*"

U Welll T doin’t mind buying you out,
if you don't mind me putting it in that
way,” said Singleton. “I'vo got the
money. you sec, and there's no reason
why 1 shouldu’t make use of it. I'll
make 1t worth while for you chaps to
shunt.

The owners of Study N were not quite
so hasty now. .
S It's. all rot!™  growled Lincoln,
“What's the good of compensation*
We've got to find other studies, and a
few bob each wouldn’t be much good.
It’s ”only- the beginning of term, and

what®" asked

“I didn’t mention anything about a
few bob.”’ suid the Hon. Douglas calinly.
“1 wawn’t drecaming of anything like
that. T quite understand that you'll need
a fairly substantial compensation to give
this study 1nmto my full control. And I'tn
ready to pay it."”

**What do you call substantial com.
pensation?” asked Lincoln.

“VWell, wuothing. less than
“Can’t we. do busitiess?”

The other juniors stared.
“A fiver!” soid Lincoln. 1 suppose
ou're trying to be funny.  You don't
think ave-belicve. that _roty, do you'  No
cbap wotld pay a fiver to get twe
fellaws out of a.study!™

“Tmr st withing to pay at,”’
Singleton. ¢ Here you are.”

a liver.

satd
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Ho produced his pocket-book, 'and the
two juniors were considerably astonished
to find that it was packed with notes—
banknotes and curvency notes. Theve

mwust have been a large amount ol money
w that case.

“(ireat Seott!” sand Lincoln. ‘Do

you avhmlly meax; to say—honour brlght
~that youre S))rﬂpuret:l to pay us-hve

quid, spot cash, to shift out of this
«tudy i’ :

“Yes, of course T do!”’ sand Singleton.
‘“ And cheap at the price.”

TLincoln looked at his study mate, his
eyes sparkling. o

Y Well, this makes it different, ol
sourse,’”” he satd. *“ 1 thought the ase was
brying te get us out for nothing. It
wont't be difficult for us to find places in
somme other study, Skelly. What do you
say !’

Nkelton shook his head.

“Weo're not shifting,” he said firmly,

**Yes, but look here—-""

Lancoln paused, as Skelton gave hum a
private wink, Lincoln, who never had
much money, wis quite prepared to clear
out of Study N for the sake of two pounds

]

ten. It was a small fortune to him.
~**Noj; it's not good enough,” said
Skefton, who was morve cute. * You

can’t honestly mean to tell us, Singleton,

that you'll only go to & measly five quid. |

It's not enonugh. I'm standing firm, any-
how,”’

The Hon. Douglas nodded,

“'“'f'“'. [‘dﬂll‘t blﬂ‘nle y()u’” he Sﬂi(l.
“H 1 was in your shoes, I should jib,

tao.  Supposing we say seven-ten?”
““No fear!” said Skelton. ¢ Not
likely '™ -

“You silly ass—"" began
anxtously,
“ My dear kids, T intend to have this

study for myself, and 1 don't, care what

b costs me,” declared the Hotr. Douglas,
“1It’s not my way to baggle over a quid
aor two: it’s not worth the bally bore.

P willing to make it seven-ten each, f }

you'tl give up all vights to this room!”’
" Rack?” gasped Lincoln fawmtly,

- l’w-riw}y.”

“ We'll go—rather!” satd Linceln.

“No: we won't,” sard Skelton, who
posseesed the tnstinets of a keen businesy
man,

“ You must be mad!” panted Tinceln.
Y Reven-ten each——"

“This fellow says he doesn™ care how
teuch it costn bim, and, i he really wants

Iincoh {
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the study, he'll have to pay our price,”
declared Skelton. ‘‘ And our price ig ten
pouirds each, and not a farthmg under.”

“Great corks!” murmured Lincoln
weakly.

*“Done!” said the Hon. Douglas. *‘ X
tenner cach, and you agree to give tho
stuff into my hands? You'll clear out,
and leave me in sole possession?”’

“That’'s uanderstood,” said Skelton,
nodding. '

He did not believe for a moment that
the new fellow was actuall( serious, but
he thought he might as well play Stngle-
ton’s own game—and have the pleasure
of laughing at him when he refused to
pay out. But the Hon. Douglas Single-
ton dhid not refuse. ’

He took four five pound notes from
his¢ case and tossed them on to the table. -

“Two each,” he said. * That’s
twenty quid for the pair of you. And
rementber, 1t's a bargain.” . |

Skelton picked up the fivers, and ex-
amined them closely. =

“ You-—-you mean 1t?”’ he asked in-
credulously. ' |
4 Of course I do.”’

“Then it’s a go,” satd Skelton.
“We'll clear out as soon as you like,
Iy som. Ten quid is worth freezing on
to.

“They must be dud ones!” gasped
Liucoln.

The Hon Douglas laughed.

““Then the Bank of England has com-
menced making wroung ’uns,” he said
calmly.  “You don’t seem to realise
that I'm perfeetly serious. You've
accepted ten quid. each to clear out of
this study. Well, there’s your money.”

The two juniors could hardly believe
thenr eyes. For any Removite to hand
 out such an enormous sum was amazing.
- Skelton and Lincoln did not see as much
pecket money in six months—and heve
they had 1t in their hands, intone lamp !
' ** Satisfied 7”7 asked Singleton calmly.
‘““ Yes, rather,” satd Lincoln. “I don’g
care tuppence ubout the study-—you can
;’keep it till Doomsday, if vou hike. Come
on, Skelly—we'll shift onr stuff out.
\Ye can easily find quarters somewhere
else."”
The two juniors left the study {eeling

rather dazed.  And when their story
~was spread, and they showed the money,”
the other Removites were staggered. I
| was condiderably surprised, ogp my own
Caccounts 3 U e :

R



*Twenty quid!” I exclaimed, with a
whistle. ¢ Why, the chap is spending
money like water. If he can chuck
twenty quid away to get two fellows out
of a study, Le must be fairly rolling
in tin.”’

““ Disgustiu’, I call it,”’” said Handforth.
“ Of course, the chap 1s entitled to
whack out his money as he  likes, but
hé’s doing it all for show.” He wouldn’t
get me out of my study for fifty quid!”’

“] shouldn't advise him to make the
offer,”” grinned Pitt. “1 don’t blame
Skelton and Lincoln in the least—I dare-
sav I should have done the same thing.”

** But where are those two chaps going
to?” asked Watson.
get into other studies they’ll have to
pay for admission, I expect.”
““Begad! They will if the other fel-
lows are cute,”” declared Sir Montie.
‘* The owners of the studies they go into
will require some of that money—they
wili, really.” -

Montie was ¢uite right. Skelton soon
arranged to occupy Study I, with Ell-
more, and Yakama, the Japanese junior;
it cost Skelton two pounds of his money,
but he didn’t mind that, as he was still
cight pounds to the good. |
- Lircoln had rather a difficulty in find-
ing a place—mainly because the fellows
were too grerdy. Hubbard and Long,
of Studyv k., for example, demanded five
pounds, and they thought they would
wet 1t

But Armstrong and Co., of Study J,
stepped in and accepted Lincoln into
their circle for the sum of three pounds.
1.us the littie business deal was ar-
ranged.

Aud the Ion. Douglas Singleton was
left in sole possession of Study N.

CHAPTER III.

TROUBLE IN THE FORM-ROOM.

R. CROWELL gazed round the
M Form-room with an eagle eye.
It was the following morning,
and every member of the Re-
move was in his pﬁnce with the exception
of the Hon. Douglas Singleton. Al-
though the bell had gone several minutes
earlier, the new junior had failed to
turn uo. -

‘““If they try to:
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“H'm! Does anybody know where
Singleton 1s?"" .inquired Mr. Crowell
geverely.

“Ne, s !

““He was out in the Triangle
the bell rang, sir.”

““ We told him to buck up, too, sir,”

Several juniors answered Mr. Crowel!,
and the Form master was about to make
a further remark when Singleton himsel!
strolled into the Form-room. He entered
quite leisurely, and did not trouble to
close the door behind him.

Myr. Crowell gazed at the new fellow
over the tops of kis glasses.

‘““ Ah, Singleton,”” he said, with a
tcuch of sarcasm. ‘I am delighted tc
find that you have condescended to at-

).

tend lessons.’

The Hon. Douglas nodded.

“Yes I thoucht I might as
look in,” he remarked casually.

“I amn also gratified to observe that.
you are thoughtful,” said Mr. Crowell.
““You are doubtless aware that you left
the door ajar.”

Singleton glanced round.

““So I did,”” he observed.
door to, somebody."”’ :

““You will go back and close the door
vourself, Singleton,”” snapped Mu.
Crowell. “ You will please understand
that I will not permit you to give orders
here. Close the door at once.”

““Oh, just as you like,” said Single-
ton languidly.

He strolled over to the door in the
most leisurely manner, as though he
had the whole morning to perform the
operation, and Mr. Crowell watched him
with a darkening brow. The Remove
waited expectantly for developments.

““The ass!” muttered Watson. *‘‘ He'll
get it in the neck soon.” |

“Serve him right, too,”” whispered
Church.

The signs on Mr. Crowell’s brow wero
certainly ominous.

“I am pleased to see that you are
most brisk in your actions, Singleton,”
said the Form master icily. ‘‘ You wiil
now go to your place, and unless you
can display more speed, I shall be com-
pelled to deal with you promptly.”

Singleton looked round.

“ And which i1s my place?”” he in.
quired. *I can’t see any empty desk.”

‘“ Any empty desk—what{’® said Mr.
Crowell tartly. .

when

well

““ Push the
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“Why any empty desk—well, empty 1"
exclaimied the new boy.

“*Ha, ha, ha!"” ..

** Silenee ! roared  Mr.  Urowell
“ Sing'eton, T suspect that vou ave de-
hiberately attempting to make fun of
wie, You will p‘lt‘a-m understand that
roqimeye vour fo address me as ‘su.’ Do
vou understand that 7"’

“I didn't know that it was necessary

wir,”’ said the HHon. Douglas. ¢ StHl,
if you want me to sav_it, ['ve no great
-~ obyection, It doesn’t take much longer
10 say ‘ste’ now and agamn,”’

“1 have no wish to argue with you,
Singleton,” aaid My, Crowell. * You

nay not be aware that we are wasting

our time, Go to your place.”
Singleton looked round agmn,

“ But [ can’t see——"" he began.
“You will sit between [lubbard and
Owen major—those two boys in the

said Mr. Crowell, using a
Flub-
for

third rO\v."'_ ” . U ’
pointer to ndicate his direction.
bard—Owen major! Make room

" sard Hubbard.

Ningleton !
“Certamnly, sir)

protested Singleton.

¥

“But, T sav!”
I oenn't st thers,’

* Kh? What did vou say?”’

‘I merely remarked that [ cannot
possibly consent to «it in the confined
space youhave indieated,” said the Hon.
Douglas. ** Dash it all, there’s plenty
of room here, in the front. What's the

wdea of fetching arother guesg n? I'd
rather have one ta myselfl |
“Indeed ! sard  Mr. Crowell  sar-

ecastically. Yeu would prefer a desk
to yoursel{, Singleton, TFhat ie certainly
itevesting.  But allow me to tell you

that new bovs in the Romeve are not|

allowed to speak unless they are spoken
to. I have already shown you your
place, Go to it!"”

“(Come on, vou aszs,”’
nmajor. |

“No thank:—I want somecthing
better,”” said the new boy. " I'll have
a new desk sent down to-miorrow, and
an easy chatr, too. [ simply couldn't
stick those harvd old forms!”

“The fathead!” I murmured. * ie'll
get Crowell’s rag out in a minute. He
rmust be dotty 40 jaw at Crowell hke
this''

The Form master nodded grimly,

“ Ro vou roqu%re a spectal desk, arnd

@ .upt!ciu] seat 7 he sard, romainiag quite | Crowell, Tt is
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cushions.”’

whiapered Owen

i

|

g S

callm, ** Your rcquiremeng, Singleton,
are most entertaining. But.you will
please understand that you are to obey
my instructions,”

“Well, T daresay I shall mana
to-day,”” said Singleton. ““1t'll be a bit
uncomfortable, but that can’t be helped.
I'll have the other things fixed up by
to-morrow."”

“You will have nothing of the sort,
Singleton,””  snapped Mr. Crowell.
"*You are trying my patience sorely, my
boy. You will please understand that it
s oul of the question for you to bring
your own desk and chair into this room.
You will occupy the seat I have chesen
for vyou, and I want to hear no further
examples of your impudence.”

The lon. Douglas lcoked astonished.

““ Impudence ! he echoed. ** Egad!
Where does the impudence conie in? I
haven't amd anyvthing that vou could

L e

take exception to——

“ You bhave made a most preposterous
atggestion—a sugwestion which I can
only regard as beinz impertinent,’
snapped Mr. Crowell. “Will you ro
to your place. Singleton? [ shall not
ask vou again!”

“But, hame it all,, sir, T don’t see
why you should rap on at me like ths,”
said  Singleton  mildly: “T'm quite
willing to pay for the new desk—and the
chair, too. T'll have some good things
sent while T'm about it. 'm rather
keen on having a leather chair, with soft

“Oh, my hat!” murmured Pits.
**Observe the thunder-clouds!”

Mr. Crowell’s brow was undoubtedly
blacker than ever. | ’

“*Singleton, | do not intend to waste

any further time with vou,” e exclainied
angrily.  “ You will have no padded
chair, and you will have mno special
desk . - |
“I'm willing to pay for them——"
““ Silence,”” roared Mr. Crowell.
H You will understand, boy, that money
will net buy evervthing-—and it cer-
Lainly will not buy the furniture you
‘have mentioned. Good " gracious! Dec
vou believe for a moment that T would
permit you to sit here in ease and
luxury, with padded chairs?’".

** Only one chair, sir,” safd Singleton,
“There’a -no need to—""'

“One more word from
amed T will eane von,” shouted Mr.
quite obvious to me

ge for

you, mvyv bay,-
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that you have been pampered and petted,
.and you do not scem to realise that
a public school is no place for luxury.
You must conform to the school rules.”

“But I dido’t know there was any
rule about desks——"'

‘“ Whether there is such a rule or nrot,
I would not permit you to sit in any
different manner than the other boys,”
raid Mr. Crowell tartly. * You will not
be privileged in any way. It serms that
vou have a good deal of money in your
possession, but you cannot use it just
as you fancy. Will you go to your

URR

place at once, or shall I cane ycu?

“You're making a lot of fuss,” he
cudd languidly. “TI'll go—but I'm
dashed if I can see—""

‘“Come hecre, boy!" roared Mr.
Crowell. _
Singleton turned, uand adjusted his
monocle.

““What's the idea?” Le inquired.

“Just now you tcld me to go to my
.plmce-—a?d now you. tell me to come
back. I'm blesseti if - I know what I'm
doing !’
- “In that remark you are probably
correct,” said Mr. Crowell sharply.
““You told me that I am making a
fuss—a most 1mpudent remark. Ycou
'will understand, Singleton, that vou are
ot permitted to criticise my actions.”’
““1 seem to be going wrong every-
- where,"”” smiled the new boy. *‘‘Never
mind, sir. I expect we shall get on all
right soon—when wec get to know cone
another better. I don’'t worry about it.”
Mr. Crowell hardly knew what to say.
I¢. was impossible to be really angry
with the new boy. The Remove listened
with great interest, and hoped that the

little argument would continue—for it

was wasting a considerable portion of
tho first lessons. It was, thcrefore. all
to the good:
%I will not punish vou, Singleton,”’
said Mr. Crowell, at length. " Go to
veur place, and try to behave yourself.
I warn you, however, that I ain not
disposed to stand imnuch more of your
nonsense."’

Singleton nodded, and strolled up the
Form-room to the desk oocupted by
Hubbard and Owen major. He scated
Litmself between the two - juniors, and
kumped down upoam the hard form.
S“Egad!”’ he said “This cscems
pretty rough—-" ..

SPENDTHRIIT
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¢“ Silence boy!"" shouted Mr. Crowell.
‘“ We have wasted sufficient time already
Get out your books, and we will procecd
with the lesson. Good gracious! We
shall be ten minutes short.””

““That's nothing to worry about,”
murmured McClure.

The lesson proceeded for =oime little
time. Singleton did rothing, excep:
open his books, and glance at thern
with casual interest. A new junior was
generally allowed a good dcal of rope
on his first visit to the Form-room, and
he was never ¢xpected to do much actual
work.

‘“* These hooks secmn rather grubby,”
said the Hon. Douglas, 1a his normul
voice. " It's qucer the school can't
provide a

* Singleton, vou are talking !’ rapped
out Mr, Crowell.

The new boy locked up.

“I know I am.,” ke said: ¢ You

needn’t tell me that, sir.’
““Oh, my hat!"
“The silly ass!”
‘* He'll get scragged in a minute !

‘“ Bovs, I require silerce!” shouted
Mr. Crowell. ‘“Singleton, you wil

please uunderstand that you are not to
talk 1n the class-room. You will not
talk unless you are spoken to.”

““ Well, that’s all right,” said Single-
ton. Hubbard spoke to me a miuute
ago. |

““Sneak ! hissed Hubbard fiercely.

““Oh, indeed !’ ‘snapped Mr. Crowell.
‘““ Habbard, vyou will write me twenty
lines !’ .

“ T only whispered. a couple of words,
sir,”” roared Hubbard. *’Tain’t faiwr
that I should be punished for that! This
chap has been speaking——"

‘““ Silence !’ thundered the Form-mas-
ter. ¢ Singleton will write me fifty
lines."

The Hon. Douglas looked astounished.

‘““ With pleasure,”’ he said. “ What
sort of lines, sir? I'm a bit fogged over
this lit’lc business. 1 don't quite catch
on

““ Have vou not been to a public schoo.
before, boy *"' demanded Mr. Crowell.

““ No, sir.”

““ Good Heavens!"” said the Form-mas.
tec. * You have never Leen to school ¥
- ¢ Not until I came to St. I'rank’s.”

“ You weve educated privately, I pre.
sumne?”’
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~“T1 had a tutor, if that's what yon
niean,” saul Singleton. © A silly old
ass he wae, too. Didn’t know what he
was talking about half the time. 1 used
to get fed up to the neck—="

“I have no desire to listen to your

remaks concerning ygur late tutor,’!
snapped Mr. Crowell. ** Within a few
days you will probably settle down to
this new life, Singleton. 1 can warn
you that you wiill have very httle rope

iere. I am not a private tator, and you
cannod deal with me as yon wounld
piease.’”’

“Oh, I expect we <hall hit it to-

gether,” said the Ion. Douglas.

tTe bent over his books again, aud the
Remove grinned. The new fellow was
cevtainly sgmething of a novelty i the
" new kid” line. e was providing the
1'orm with unexpected amusement—and
he hadn’t fimished yet.

Mr. Crowell had his back to the class,
T..r he was preparing something on_his
Wackboard for the next lesson. The
Removites knew better than to talk;
for Mr. (‘rowell had ears of the most
acute variety. |
" But Singleton had no fears. '

He produced a small box from lis
p+cket, and handed it to Owen major.

*''ake one,”’ he said imvitingly.
“ They’re preity decent.””: .

* Shurrup, you ass !’ marmured Owen
najor. ** You musa't——=" -

Mr. Crowell lovked round, frownmng.

** Singleton !’ he shouted.

* The Hon. Douglas selected something
from the box, aud placed it n his
moath, ' :

“Yes, sir?” he said calmly.
having a chocolate——"*

‘“You—you are doing
ton 7”7 roared the Form-master. - Good
gracious me! You are darirg to eat
sweetmeats in the class-foom—befqre my
face? How dare you, Singleton? "How
Jdare you, sir?” '

'T'he Hou. Douglas sighed.

“*ITave I put my foot in it again?”
he asked. “I'm always doing some-
Gnung wrong, it scems! Eating choco-
laies isn’t a ‘crime——"’

** Bring that box to me, Singleton,” in-
teirupted . Mr. Crowell. ** Aud please
understand that it js not permissible to
ciat anything whatever in the Form-room.
If you are guilty of such conduct again,
I will cane you =zeverely, You ap-

“ Just
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what, Single- ] trooped down the pussage.

—

parently know  nothing
school routine.”

** Well, that’s true enough,” admitted
Singleton.  *“"P’'m finding out a few
things, Schoel seems to be a bit like
prison! A chap daren’t do anything,
you know. It’s rather awful.” -

‘“ Bring that box of chocolates to me,’
ordered Mr. Crowell.

Singleton sighed again, and left his
place. He took the chocolates to Mr.
Crowell, and handed them over. Tho
Form-master took the box, glanced into
it, and then put it away in his desk.

**1 shall keep this until lessons are
over, Singleton,’”’ he said shortly. ** And
please remember ithat it is forbiddew to
bring eatables of any character into the
Forim-room. If you offend again I shall
have no alternative but to. inflict a severe
punishment.” )

** I shall remember, sir,”’ said the ncw
boy. *T'm finding out a lot of things
at St. Frank’s. I hope I haven’t done
wrong in ordeving a few bits of furni-
ture for my study? 4 dida’t know that
all these rules—" .-

** Furmiture for vour study, Singleton,
is a different martes,”. interrupted Mr.
Crowell. *' There.ard/no restrictions in
that respect.”

** Oh, thank goodness,’”’ said the Heon,
Douglas. ** You've reheved me tremen-
dously, sir.” . -

He did not offend again that mosning,
and when lessons were ovér the other
juniors chipped him considerably. It
was generally felt that Singleton was
not exactly a rotter. In many ways he
seemed quite decent.

“Ordered furniture for your study,
eh ?” remarked Handforth, as thé juniors
““1 suppose
you've' been getting something rather
special? You seem to be a chap with
expensivé lastes, anyhow.”

The Hon Douglas nodded.

“Well, I suppose 1t 1s a bit speciul,”
he said. “ You'll see it soon. 1 ordered
the stuff by ’phone—cash on delivery,
you know—an 1t will be here this moen-

whatever _of

)

.ing, if the fellow keeps his promise.”

“1 say!” shouted Teddy Long, rush-
ing down the passage. ¢ There's a
whacking gre¢at motor-van waiting in
the ‘Trangle—{rom Bamungton., It's
full of firniture—you chaps! Some-

‘body’s gommg strong——"""

- 1Uil be Singletos’s stuff, T expeet,”.
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said Watson.
it.”’ |
, We passed out into the Triangle, and
could not fail to see the big van stand-
ing close to the Ancient House. It was
not full of furmture, as Teddv Long
had intimated, but it contained quite
a large amount of stuft. .

‘““My. hat!” said Handforth. * This
must be scme stuff for the Head.
Singleton” wouldn’t have furniture of
this kind in his blessed study!"

. ¥ Rather not!”

There was a good reason for Huand-
forth’s remark, for the furniture which
came out of the van was of thc
exquisite varrety. - Two easy chairs came
into view which could not possibly have
cost less than twenty pounds each: a
beautifully carved ‘bookcase worth as
much as the two chairs put togpther; a
rich carpet and rugs, and 2 superb rvoll-
top-desk—a desk which the Head him-
self would have envied. It's value was
at least sixty pounds. And there were
pictures, and plush curtsins and cther
articles of a similarly expensive taste.

. There's not much likclihood of this
stuff being for Singleton—lavish as he
15,7 I suid.  ““ Why, dash it all, thas
stuff couldn’t have cost a farthing less
than two hundred pourds.”

The Hon Douglas nodded, as
strolled up.

. As a matter of fact, the bill amounts
to two-twenty-five pounds,’’ he remarked
calmly. ‘I dop’t want to make myself
sl ort of cash, so I'm paying by cheque.

Study N will look rather deccnt when

these fellows have finished."”
."Handforth snorted.

““You can't kid us with a yvarn like

that,” he said. ** All this stuff u't for
you—"'
, ** Beggin’ your pardcn, sir, but we
should just lhke .a word,”” said one of
the furniture men, touching lLis cap.
““ We thought mebbe you’d stay in the
rqom and show us just where you want
the things put.” :

“That’s all right,”" said Sirgleton.
“I'l come.”
~““ Then—then 1t’s true !”’ pasped Hand-
forth. ' |

‘‘ Bogad, it seems like it,”" grinnred Sir
Montie. * After this, dear old: fellows,
we shall all have to sing frightfully
small—we shall really. Singleton seems
to be goin’ it gtrong.’ '

‘““ He not only seems to be, but he

Fven |

most.

he.

“Let’s have a lock atjis,’" I said grimly. “ Over two hurdred

Phew !
( get o'l s
It fairly beats me, vou

quid for study furniture!
Where the dickens does he
money from 7
know."”

And nearly every other junior in the
Remove was heaten, too.  The ®lon.

Douglas Singleton was *‘going it"" .

a most stagwering -manner,

CHAPTER 1IV.
FULLWOOD AND CO'S. CHANCEL.

ALPH LESLIF FULLWOOD, of
R the Remove, was locking very
thoughtful.

He did not seemn to netice the
fact that Gulliver and Bell had just o
tered Study A, He lay back o has
chair, an unlighted cigarette between his
lips, and he stared into vacaney,

~‘““Seen that new chap’s study *'" askad
Gulliver  enviously. ** Some  fellows
have all the luck in this world, you

know. Study N looks like a palace-ncw
—it’s absolutely the last word in luxury.
['ve never scen such gorgcous stuff in
all my life—have you, Fully ?”

Fullwood took no notwe.

“ And the fellow paid for it all snolt
cash, tco,”” put in Bell. At least,
he gave an open cheque-—and that’s the
same thing. 1'm wondering what e
Housemastcr - will sav when he sces that
study.’’

““1 don't sunpose. he'll say anvthin'- -
a feliow can epend what he likes on iy
own study,”” sand Culliver, “But ]
think we ought to cultivate that chajp
—he's rollin’ tn tin, au’ we mizht Lo
able to hook seme of 1it.”

Still Fullwood said nothing.

““What's the matter with you,
chump ?*’* demanded Bell. “ (‘an't
speak 7"

“Eh?'  saidl TFullwood, starting.
“Talkin' to me?"

“0Oh no!” smd Bell sarcastically. I
wa3s just holdin’ a conversation with the
bookcase ! You silly ass! We've been
jawin'  for five minutes—an’ you've

.\'Oll
youl

stuck there like a stuffed dummy all

the time!” .

“I was thinlun',”" said Fullwood.

‘““ It seems to be a pretty big effort,
anvhow.”’ said Rell <ourky.



“You needn’t oot sarcastic—I

thinkin' of somethin’ which will benefit
all of us,)’” sand Fullwood. ‘¢ My 1dea s
to cnltivate gm-rlﬂton ITe’s eot heaps

of money, an’ there’s no reason \\hy we
~huu!dnt. get hold of scimne.”

“ Why, von ass, thov re my words ex-
nekly,™ said Gulliver. < I said that hor
two minutes ago-

“Well, T didu’t hear you,”” sand I‘ull
woad. “But I'm glad you said it, be-
cause it shows that we're of the same
mind. We certainly ought to vet pally
with this new kid. He’s chuekin’ money
about as though it were pebbles. An’
¢f we only play our cards properly, we
$hall be able to make a cood baul. 1
Jon't suppose he’s much of a hand at
nap or poker, and it wont take us long
to vet hold of s smpuq cash. -I was

thnenki’ aboat mvainain’ "

him to tea.
“Good idea,” said Bell. *We'll do

We can have a came of cards after-
Bur supposin’ this chap 1s cute ?
high stakes—and

)

1
wards,
Suppose we play for
lose 7’

IFullwood arinned, |

“We sha'n't lose—I'll see to that,’
he said. "*I've <ot a pretty keen 1dea
that Sinegleton o mug—and a prize |
muu, too.”’ ‘ :

Ho secems wide- a\\dl\o enongh,”

mwarked Gulliver!

A mug at eards, 1
l‘u”\\(md t \nvhow |
tellin® until we tesr }nm .m’”
Jdo that this evemn'.”” "~

“Tf Singletan will take thp h.m, 4 .1';9-7
g nkml Bell.

S
re-

e mean,’’ weltt
there’s nc
I mrnm tO‘

1)

el take it all ‘vight, declared
Fullwood., ** By what we've szeen | of

i, he's got pots of money—he’s simply
collin’ in blthy Tuere.  Over two hundred
quids’ worth -of furniture—a ciddy car

of Iiis own—-an’ ten qnnl cach to Skelton

out aof Study N'!

)

an’ Lincoln for clearin’
Wiv, the chap’s a young millionaire.’

*1le seemns to be ono,” admtted Gual-
aver,

“le's vot plenty ol money for us, v
aty case,” said Follwood, ** There's no
reason why we shouldn’t have some of
i, T'he ass doesn’t konow what to do
with his tin, so we'll show him., T don't
sce any reason why we shouldn’t hne
our pockets with Singleton’s brass sow
that welve got the chance.”

“It's a jolly good idea”
“CAIL I'm owoereyin’ about s

said - Bell.
Rineleton.

Was

He may not be willin’

--BPII xou re mistaken.

‘new  chap,
special liking for his worldly goods.

|

‘come aloug to my study.
‘here—it’s tt 0 dmuwhtv

carpet ;
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to fall into.the

“\Whao's

b 4

little trap—— . .
“Trap ! snapped Fallwood.
talkan’ about a trap?”
‘“ Well, we shall have to trick Lim
“Rot,” said Fullwood. “I'm gomn’
to be straightforward over the .whole
thing. lf yon take me for a swindler,
If %molpton hkes

to ‘toin in a came of cards, an’ lcee his
money, that’s his lock-out.”
Gulliver grinned. .
*“That’s one way of lookin’ at it,” he
observed. ** We’'ll certainly fake means,
to see that Singleton does lose, by rad!
An’ 1 vote we go along to his stud

now, an’ put the proposition to him.’
- That s my idea,” said Fullwcod.

~\ftm'noon lessor*s were cver, and most
of the juniors were thinking about tea.
The passage was almcest deserted when
Fullwood and Co. strolled out. They.
were particularly anxious to get on good
terms with the Hon, Dou'rhb——-not be-
cause they had any special hkmo for the
but because they had a

As it happened, Singleton was lounging -

Jown the passage as Fulluood and Cou

xlrned the corner.

‘Hold on, Sm{rle*on—--.]ust a weord)”
called Fullwood.
The Hon. Douglas turned.
**'As many as you like,”” he said. ™ ““ It

doesn’t make any difference to me if you,
I can’t stand
‘und I want to

<it down.’

* Right,”” said.  Fuollwood. * We'il
come,” o o

They all entered Study N, ard al-

rhouch ullwood and Co. were ‘aware of
the fach that the litgle apartment had’

vreatly changedits appearance, they were.

tevertheless awe-struck by the ~plemlum
which surrounded them. :

Their feet sunk deep mmto a soft pile
the vasy chairs were the last
word in comfort; the roll top desk lookedd
inacnificent aeainst the wall,  Beautiful
“Ixuf‘(l pictures hung on all sides, Tmd
the whole study, in fact, looked far too
ceod for any junior schoolboy,

The ITon. Douglas took his stand upon
the vich fur rue, with his back to the
blazing five. He adjasted his monocle,
i f’)f‘(l the visitors with <:f,»fa.-'~,itlf:ruh?e
mtmmt R L | ‘

' Pretty decent place vaii've made of

i, remsarked Fulhwood, - looking round
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$“Not so bad,” said Singleton.
mean to make one or two improvements
soon, but this’'ll do just to be getting
on with.” - -
¢ My hat!” murmured Bell. ¢ To be
getting on with !”’ :

“I'm glad you chaps have dropped
in,”” went on Singleton. *“I don’t kirow
vou yet—but that’s a ‘little matrer that
can soon be rectifted. You see, I'm in
a bit of a difficulty, and I want some
advice.”’ '

* You can rely on us,” said Fullwood.

“We'll give you any amount of tips,.

cld man.
to smokin’ ?”’ .
- ¢“ Not at all,”’ said Singleton. ¢ As a
matter. of fact, I was wondering if
smoking was allowed here. There aré
so many bally restrictions that I've
giverr up taking things for granted. It’s
good to know that smoking 1s per-
mitted."”’ -
Fullwood and Co. ,
¢ 1It's “not exacfly permitted,” ex-
plained Fullwood. ‘' 'I'he masters are
"down on 1t frightfully. But if yvou take
a little care in keepin’ the door closed,
rthere’s not much risk. We" smoke in
our studies regularly.”

- ¢*Oh, I sce,” said the ITon. Douglas.
“Try one of these.”

He produced a box from his desk—a
box of the most expensive cigarettes
obtainable. The Nuts. selected one each,
and presontly -they were all smoking as
thoush they enjoyed 1t which, of course,

- they didn’e. . .

.*“ Now, what about that advice?"’ asked
Fullwood; throwing himself into one of
the casy chairs. *““ You couldn’'t have
asked better chaps than us. We're not
very particular about the ceonfounded
rules. We consider nurselves to be rather
aporty.- an’ we do pretty much as ‘we
like. It's no good pallin® up with a set
hike ypper an’ his crowd—they're too
jolly good to live.”

- Thanks for the tip,” said Singleton.
J'I don't mind a bit of a flutter myself,
now and again. By the wayv, I don't
think T know vour mname?"

“I'm-Fullwood,” said the leader of
Study A, ““an’ these chaps are Gul}iver
an’ Bell—=Gulliver with the ginger hair.”

-‘““¥ou ass!” said Gulliver warmly.
““ My hair's fair, not ginger.”

Singleton - smiled - as he shook hands
with his visitors. Everything was going

By the way, do.

yvou object

grinned.

‘a dirty business, to my mind.

I3

“1 quite nicely, and.Fullwood and Co. wero

more than pleased. ‘They hardly ex:
pected to meet with such success as this.

““ Now wo can get along better,”” said
the Hon. Douglas. ““ What I want tc
know ts this—who's goin’ to do things for
mc in this study, as regards to lighting
fires, and washing up crockery, and that
sort of thing?”

“ Well, you’ll have to do that yourself

“ My—rmyself,"”
dismay.

“0Of course.”

‘“ But 1sn’t there somebody kept to look
after the studies?”

“They're swept out it the morning.
of course,” said Fullwood. ‘‘The ser
vants do that sort of thing before brek-
ker. But we have to light our own fives
and see after our own crocks.”

“ It's impossible !”” declared Singleton.
““You don’t suppose I'm going to wasl
dishes, 'do you? ~ You don’t think I'm
going to light fires—and all that sort of
rot” It couldn't be done!”

Bell grinned.

“Then you’ll have to use dirty crocks,
and be without a fire,”” hLe observed.
“You've got this study to vourself, sc
vou can’'t plant the work on to a study.
mate.’’ .

“But T can get somebody to help me.
[ suppose ?"’ .

“That would be faggin’,’”” put in Gul
liver. ‘“Remove chaps ain't allowed to
keep fags, you know. There'd be a
frightful row with Nipper if you fagged
anybody here.”

- '“And what’s Nipper got to do with
it 7" )

‘“ Nothin'. really,” satd IFnllwood.
“But he’s Form skipper, an' he always
shoves his nose where it's not wanted.
Strictly speukin’, fagging in the Remove

satd ~ Singleton, in

ni_n't..allowed. but there's no ‘«*nse In
stickin® to hard -and fast rules.”
“A mad rdea it secems to me,” sakd

Singleton.  ““But fagging, I've always
understood, means making a lower forn
kid do a .chap’s work?"”

“* Something like that,”” said Bell. -

“Woll, my dea’s - quite” different,””
went an the Hon. Douglas.  “ § wonldn ¢
dream of fagging .anybody—it's rather
If a fellow
doessomething, he ought to be paid for
it—and .l mean to give my helper a co.-
siderable weekly salary—a quid a week,
at loast.”
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“You won't have any difficulty in
thin' anybody, then,” grinned Gulliver.
N quid a week! Why, vou'd get hali
u «lozen fags for that price.”

“But you'd better keep it quiet,’” ad-
vised Fullwoaod, “ We'll find somehody,
for you, an’ lix things up. We'll say
teddy lLong, for example. He's not
mich goad for anythin’ except lightin’
ives and washin® crocks. We'll arrange
it with him, an’ send inm along to take

vrders, A quad, you sawld?”
e \f‘.\g-"

The Nuts wero certainly impressed.
or the new fellow to offer such a salary
» a fag was rather startling.  Most
-0ys in the Remove did not receive half
that «um as their weekly allowance,
U IE's deeent of you,” said Singleton.
“it's taken quite a load off my mind,
E':}n’t’-know. I'm glad you chaps droppéd
“That remiinds me.” <aid Fullweood.
“ We want to invite you to our study,
Simgleton,  We can promise yow a decent
tea, and we might ho able to have a little

+
.
¥
-

thutter afterwards—cards, for example.” |

“That’s not a bad idea,”™ <aid the new
bov, nodding. ** But T'm afraid it can’t
be dones Thanks all the same.”

“Cauw't be - dene,” said
a \\'hy not *>’ :

St Beeanse T.don’t feel inelined to leave
thac <tudy,”™ sand the Hon. Douglas. I
don't want to be personal, but your show
is rvather bod, and T hate anything of
that sort. -1 want romfort, If you
fellows cove to come to tea herve, vou're
(gite welcome,” }

S That'Il da splendidly,”  <aid «Full-
wood.-  Thanks very much, Singleton.
We don't mind giving von a hand to get
the Todder ready, I wouldn't trust orub
to Long, if [ were yon.”

The Nuts were highly satished with
theie success, Fvervthing was going
well, and —ery shorvtly afterwards tea was
i progress—an extremely lavish tea, for
Singlefon provided everything., of the
best,

He secnied to be quite pleased with
his new friends, He was a bit of a
rotter on nis own account, or several
Kinds of an wdiot, Personally, I had an
idea that the Hon. Duggy was an in-
cxperienced young ass, with  plenty of
vood in hun, which was unable 1o tind
an outlet,

Fullwood.

.

|

H

-

L

t

B

only a mere eight or nine quid.
like that doesn’t make me worry.”

to mind in the shightest degree.
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Tea over, Fullwood suggested cards.
ngleton made no objection, and pre-
sently the four of them were playing
pcker for high stakes—with the door
locked. -

Fullwood and Co. were experts at this
gunbling game, but Singleton, although
he knew the rules, was quite a duffer.

By a prearranged system of bluffing,
the Nuts worked their hands exactly as
they willed. - And after half-an-hour’s

'play, Fullwood and Gulliver and Bell had

little piles of money by their sides. It
was all Singleton’s money, for the Nuts
had been raking it in steadily.

l_“ Had enongh?”’ asked Fullwood at
ast. ' : | ,
. Me? O course not,” said Singleton.
“ 9xlt you've gone down pretty heavily
“Rubbish!™ said Singleton. ¢ 1t's
A triflo

“Ten quid a trifle!” -murmured Bell
“Oh, my hat!”

The game progressed, and it would
have gone on longer, but Fullwood was
rather nervous: he was afraid that somao
oi ‘the other juniors would look in.

So, at length, the game finished—leav-
ing the Hon. Douglas nearly fourteen
pounds out of pocket. He didn’t secem’
: Money
appeared to have no value for him. He
had a never-ending supply of cash, and.
b used it just as the ht took Inm,

“You had rough hick, this evenmi’,’
sard Fullwood. ' It won't last like that -
always, of conrse. When it comes to
our turn to pay ont we'll pay out just as
freely as you've done,)’ Y sl
. ““That's all right,” =aid the Hon.
Douglas. ** A hundred gmid or <0 makes
o difference to me.”’ )

“ A—a humdred quid or so?”’
Ceudliver. © You ain’t sevious?”

“Of conrse T am,”" said Singleton
lightly. My dear chaps, you don’t
seem to realise that Uve got an unlimited
sapply of money ~of my awn,  But we -
don’t want to go into details of thae
sort,”’

]

gaspe:l

“T suppoce you couldn’t lend me a
tenner?’ said Fallwood casually, ¢ [
owe 1t to a man——-""

. » . ) +« 4 .

“ You needn’t go into personal affairs,”
vanwned Singleten, * Here's the tenner,
Pay me back when vou hike.”

He toved o tewrpound note acress the
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“Make way for the royal prince,” grinned Owen major. ‘‘Alilow his
highness to pass without disccmfort, you low bounders !’



Mle as thongh it were of no more value
Ht.m a threepenny bit,  Fullwood picked

it up, and winked at his chyms warn-
mgly: he did not want them to follow
he o example,

*Thank« awfully,” :=2aid Fullwood.

You will have 1t baeck soon.”
A few minntes later the Nuts ‘t‘ft
Study N, and they returned to thew nwu

quartera with twenty-four pounds in their

possesaion.  They could harvdly  believe
it but 1t was certamly true.

" nv gad' «and Fullwood, taking a
TONO lnmth ““What a mug—what a
wuble-distilled  ass! - Twenty-four quid
hetwpen  ns——""

& f‘.qufll share<!"" put in Bell quukl»

“Rot' [ borrowed  the tenner—--""

“That doesnt make
st Gulliver warmly,
to carhit und each,
aut Y

O, all mieht,” satd Fullwood.
thng for o quiet hife ™

They shared the booty between them.

“Weo're nicely set for the week now,”
ard Foliwood  comfortably. An’
there's no tetho® when a chap hike Single-
tore starts throwin® h's mwoney  about.,
We won't be satistind with twenty-four
vovt trme. Wihile wo've got the chance
ve b sKen tam, TF Le’s fool enough to
'u‘ iLi[l“f‘(', lh‘ lll‘.‘i(‘i'\"('i’i It. thﬂt.\' Il“ [
can cay. One of von had Letter go along
an feteh Peddy Long hervel”

I ogo," sard Bell»  TH
strarght to Sty N——"'

“No, von won't,” saudl Fullwood.
"You'll bring hun here. We're gt'\»itl:.(
to arrangs thas faggin’ business with him.
We've goin’ to grve him ten bob a week
to tag for Sinvleton,”

any ditferenes,”
“We'lre entitlea
= O ,th'(l botter tork

A.\ "y‘

wend him

Y RBat Swgleton s willin® to pay a
poan,  ad Gealhiver, -

Clvactly,” agreed Fullwood,  © Bat
Teddy will fall over hunself to do the
job for ten bob, T'll arrange tt with b,
an' opav at the end of every week, [ got
ten bob for myselt hike that.” |

“We'lt bave tlmt ten bob m turn.”

and Bedl finanly. Y We're all in shis!”

Bell went off, and returned within a
few minutes with Teddy Long behind
b, The sneak of the Remove was look-
ing rather norvous, and he took carve to
remarn near the door,

i e | Ay, [‘ll“Wﬂﬁul hp mw{ %’).Il\\h’
Cfef haven't done zm"thnﬂr -

F 4
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“ Don’p suivel—we're not goin’ to hurt
you,”" satd Fullwood. °‘ Sing lcton wants
somebody to make his fire an’ wash his

crocks, an' do odd jobs every day. Aro
you game’”’
“No jolly fear!” satd Long. “1It's

"

ltkely, ain’t it I'm not a fag—
“You'll get paid for doing it.””
“Eh? Teddy stared. ¢ Paid?”
(10 "'\.‘,‘ L . :
“* That's makes a difference, of course,’
<ad Loneg. ** As a favour I might be

iuchned to oblige Singleton. 1 always
believe in bmutz pally to a chap. UHow
much will he pay me every week?” :
“Ten shillings.
"Right !’ said ’.lofldv cagerly. “T'll

."lnnq at ounce

“*No, you won't,” Jnterjectcd Full-
wood. *“ Singleton wants to be- careful
about this affure.  If anybody asks ham,
he's goin’ to say that he pays you rm-
thing—that you don't get a penny from
fiom 7

" But you said ten bob?”

“1T know I did,” agreed Fullwood.
“You see, Singleton will give me the
monev, and I'll hand 1t straight to you.
[t comes to exactly the same thing. When
vou go to Singleton pretend to be doing
the work as a favonr.

Teddy looked doubtful,

“I'm not so sure about this,”
“You wont pay me——" ,
“Hang tt all, you're goin’ to get your
wages in advance,” suapped Fullwood.

“ Herve's the {irst ten bob., Now cut!”
Leong greabbed at thé note, saw that it

woas gennine, and ©ent.”
I worked all mght, vou see

he said,

T grinned

Fullwood. ** Now I'll go along an’ inter:
vievy the IHon. Duggy.”
The three of them went, and found

hm'*lnton lolling back in one of his luxu.
rtous chatrs, reading a .magazine.  He
looked up lunmndlv and nodded.

“Glad you fellows have come back.’

he remarked. “1 forgot to mention
something vatner important, I want
your advice.™

“Lood Ut osard Fallwood., “I've fived

up things withe Long—an* I've patd him
the I:Ht quid i advance. Il be better
for vou te give me the money every
week, Singleton, an® I'll pay Long. 'lhma
you Il be able to tell the chaps, 1f you're
asked, thnt you don't give Long any-
than'. flnnt discnss the wages with
Long {\f all.”
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““Right you are,”” =ail -Singleton.
* It's just as well, perhaps. "Now, about
that important matter. I've been think-
ing it would be a_decent idea to stand
the Remove a supper one night this week
—in about two davs' time.”’

** A supper!” repeated Bell.

“Yes. To celebrate my arrival, so to
«speak,” said the Hon. Douglas, who
evidently thought a lot of himself. 11
make it a rather grand affair while I’'m
about it. Might as well do 1t in style,
you know. A champagne supper, to be
exact. We could have it in the lecture
hall.”

“Tt’s a vipping idea,” said Gulliver.
~ “No trouble would crap up, I sup-
pose?” asked Singleton.
to run against the bally rules, you sec.
Will it be all screne 1f 1
whole Remove to a supper?”’

Fullwood sat on the cdge of the table.

“Well, I'm not sure,”” he said slowly.
‘““ Champagne is rippin’ stufl, of course.
But if I were you I wouldn’t tell the
othier fellows about it when you invite
them. 1t might get talked about. When
the supper happens it won’t matter, be-
cause 1t'll be foo late to alter things.”

“ Right yon ave,” said Singleton.
“You kunow best, of course. T'll simply
invite all the Remove fellows to a grand
supper. I don't suppose the arrange-
ments can be made at once, because a
I.ondon tirm will have to do the catering.
So we'll say next Monday evening at
eipht  Yeloek.” |

I'ullwood and Co. stared.

““ A London firm?”’ repeated Fullwood.
““What's wrong with the local people?
SQtone’s, of Bannington, will be able to
provide a decent feed ”

“That's just it—a decent feed,” inter-
vupted Singleton languidly. 1 dare
say Stone's —whoever they are—can fix
up ouite a good supper. But F want to
provide something extra ‘special—some-
thing the fellows haven’t seen before.
1t'l} be a supper par excellence.”

“Jt’ll cost a pretty penny, too,” said
CGulliver.

‘The Haen. Donglas smiled.

“That’s nothing—nothing at all,” he
nbxerved.  Money isn't any object with
me, my friend. 've got to get rid of it
somehow, so I might as well treat the
Remove to a good feed. I'll mvite the
cvowd to-night.”

“College  House
arked Bell,

fellows  as  well?”

“T don't want

invite the:
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““Well, no—it's hardly necessary,” rve-
plied Singleton. ** ’'m an Ancient House .
chap, and my invitation will be confined
to Ancient. House boys. I'll anneunce
the thing in the dormitory to-night.’

Fillwood -and Co. were-nat averse tc
partaking of a special supper at the
Hon. Duggy’s expense, so they rarsed nc
objection. And, just before lights ont,
when most of the juniors were i bLed,
Singleton sprang his snrprise. S

“ I want everybody to come,” he sand,
in conclusion. ¢ Every fellow n this
doimitory. You’ll all be welcome, and
I can promise youn a top-hole time. It i:
a go? Wil you all turn up?”

**You bet!” ' ‘

“ Rather!”

“We'll be there to a iman, Duggy!”

* Great doughnuts!” said Fatty Little.
"Il only .cat a small tea on Monday
evening, 3o that [ can do justice to the,
supper!”’

‘“ Ha, ha, ha!” _

“You'll do justice to the supper, with-
out stinting yourself at tea-time, Fatty,”
[ grinned. . With an appetite like yours,
Smgleton will have to ovder a Jdeukle
quantity - of everything!”’

The new fellow was thanked heariily
by the Remove, and one fact was eciv--
tain—tnere would be no vohintary ab-
sentees at eight o’clock on Menday «ven-
iy ! ‘

-

o~ —

CHAPTER V.

SOMETHING ILIKE A SUPPER'!

“ UDGING by Singleton’s shovt
record at St. Frank’s. 1 shouid

say that the supper will be sonie-
thing extra good,” I remarked.

“He's got pots of moriey, and he
wouldn’t do the thing stintingly.”
“ That's what I*ve been thinking,”

said Tommy Watson. * But it's Maonday
morning alrecady, and there’s not a sign
’ - 4

of anything—not even a parcel of grab

for Singleton. He'll have to buck up
about his arrangzements.” ’ -
“Begad!. The lecture hall 18 as

deserted as ever, dear boys,” -observed
i Montie Tregelhis-West.  ** But there
is plenty of time .vet—there 1s, vealiv.
It’s.surprisin’what a lot can be done in
a hitle timel”?
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Movuing feasona were almost due to.
bewtia, and the Hon. Douglas Singleton
had fled to hia study soon after bhrekker,
and had locked himself in—to escape the
maguicied which were hurled at him from
atl sidea, _ .

But he had to appear when the bell

rang, and he lounged iuto the Form- |

room the lust of all—as usual. He
was getting on better with Mr, Crowell
now, but he was still somewhat lax in
his attentions to school duty, |

“ What about the supper, Singleton?”
demanded Handforth. ** I thought sou
were going to provide a spread——""

“Haven't vou made dany arrange-
ments, youw ass?’ _

“ There's not rauch time, Duggy !,

“We're  expecting  a special  feed.
too !’ ,
* Where's the grub?” d

All sorts of questions were put to the
tew fellow, but he merely smiled.

“ You needu’t worry,” he said cairmniv.
** Everything will bo ready by
o clock this evening.  It's all fixed
Uve planned——"'

“Attenition!”  orderedt M
atriding inte the room, '

up.

Crowell,
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s-ightH

Further discussion was .impossib[t-, and
morning lessons proceeded m the usual
way. DBut when the Remove was ro-
teased from the class-room, at the end of
lesgons, a surprise was awaiting it,

I thé Triaugle stood a hight motor-
van, and two men were busily carrying.
trava and flar boxes into the side-door
of the Anctent House. . A crowd so00n
gathered round, for there could be little

doubtb as to. the meaning of that van's
arcivil, »

- It had  Dbrerought Singleton’s spevial |
anpper, ,
Vi

Thit must have coat the chap a tidy

suur - of  morey,” 1 remarked asz 1
watched,  * Naothing  short  of Gty

pounds, anyway."”
“Oh, rot!” said Watson.

Rty quud
for m supper?  Impossible!”

“Dont you be too suwre,” T sanud
* There are a good few mouths to pro-
vide for in the Remove, and Singleton
told us that the feed 13 to be .a special
one.  Some swell suppers cost hundreds
of pounds." ¥

““But this couldn't—it  mn’t  reason-
able,”  dechived Watson, - We  ashall
have plenty of good things, T suppeose;
but for twenty quid, Singleton can buy
enough  to m!is}y the Remove twice,
DYl |

warbers, .

Little anxionsly.--

“ Well, we shall see,”. I said, ¢ ard
Ull wager that . my estimate is, if any-
thing, far wnder the actual figure.” -~

“ Bagad! :I'm inclined to agree with
you, old boy,”’ aaid Sir Montie,

The van was gtill in the Triangle when
the dinner-bell rang.. The men in charge
had gone to the domestic quarters; and,
later on. I heard a vumour that Mrs.
Poulter, the housekeeper, had becn
liberally tipped in order to get her to
agree that the supper-party ~peoplo
should have the use of the small kitcheun
from six till ten. . _

There was probably some truth in
thia, for, when afterpoon lessons were
over, it was noticed by several fellows
that two men in white coats and caps
were to be seen in the domestic section
of the Ancient House. - -

“ (thefs ! said Reginald Pitt. ‘‘ Chefs,
by Jove'! Singleton means to do every-
thing in style. then. T shouldn'’t be sur-
priged if we have a hot dish or two, or
soreething hot to drink.” s

“ Well, the chefs aren’t here for
nathing,”” I said. .

It was noticed that quite a number of
juniors. refrained from tea altogether.
The greater portion of.the Remove,
fact, went tea-less. The fellows wanted
to leave plenty of room for the big feed.
“And then, at about six o'clock, theve
were fresh arrivals, -

Six men, wel dressed and stately,
entered - the -gateway, and inquired ‘the
way -to - the Ancient House. They
marched solemnly into the side-door--
and the juniors were provided with a
fresh subject for conversation.. =

“ Six of 'em,”” said Owen major mildly,
““ Who the dickens can they be?” -
“Blessed if I know,” confeszed
Hubbard. _ Rt

“* There's only one explanation,” de-
clared De Valevie. ©* Those six strangers .
are walters!" 5 0

Wartera?”

“ Yes."” ‘ .

“ CGammon!”"  grinned Jack Grey.
“ Bven . Singleton  wouldn't  squander
monev ot watters! I can’t believe it,
vou know." | ,

“ Well, I should say that De Valeria
19 right,’”” I vemarked. Those men are
sure enough. My sons, thuis
supper i3 going to be a swell affair. We
must be on our_best behaviour—no lark-

ing about. remember.”" " -

Y% What's  the time?” #éiked- Fatty
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¢ Just after six, you fat ass!™

Fattle groaned. . |

* Only six!"”’ he said dolefully. ‘' Two
hours yet! Two hours to wait—and I
diddn’t eat any tea to-day !’ -

** Ha, ha, g’a!” .

Nicodemus Trotwood chuckled.

*You didn’t cat any tea?”’ he re-

peated:  ““Then I must bave seen
double! \What abeut those heef-pies,
Fatty ¥’

“*Well, T eonly had threce—a mere

hiting-on,™ said Fatty. " It wasn't tea
..._._.....” .

*“ And what about the mince-pies—six
of 'em?’ - |

* Only a mouthful, altogether!”

““And the cake, and the tarts!”
printed Nicodemus. *“ You didn't have
any tea? Oh. no! ¥ou had three teas,

relled into one!’”’
‘* Ha, ha, ha!'” .
"* Well, I had to have something—jnst

to keep may strength up,” said Fatty. |

“ I &idn’t satisfy my appetite, you Know.
rx frightfully hongry. I'm so hungry
that I can feel a pain!’ .,

“ That's the result of over-eating, you
ass !’ said Pift.

** Ho, ha. ha!? . .

. .- Fatty took 1it.all in good part. He
had, he admitted, only partaken of a
Light repast at tea-time, so that his appe-
tite shouid be in no way impaired when
Simgleton’s gorgeous supper eame alony.
The majority of the other feliows had
.missed tea altogether.

Prep was hurried over by the Remove
that evening in record time; and it was
meost probable that Mr. Crowell wculd
have many faults to find on the morrow.
Bu: that didn’t matter at the moment.

Many fellows attempted to get near

the lecture hall, for there was much
curiosity concerning the preparations.
But a large man in evening-dress was
stationed in the passage, and nobody
was allowed to pass him. .
. So the crowd waited, anxiously and
impaiiently. The Hon. Douglas Singlo-
tonn was regarded as one of the very
bes: ; a fellow who was willing to stand
the whole Remove a feed couldn’t be
anything else but decent.

But 1 had my own ideas:

“Of c¢ourse, we'll go,”” T said to
Foouny and Sivr Montie, as we cleared

up after prep in Study C. ' But I can’t{

say that I altogether like the idea.

" hingleton tsn't the kind of fellow I par-}

ticnlarly admire.’”
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“ What's with him?”
J’Watson. |

“You've scen as much of him as 1
 have, so you ought to know,” I replic:.
““ He's inelined to bhe fast; he’s palled
up with Fullwood and Ce. already, ansd
a chap who makes a friend of Fullwoed
can’t be much good.”

*“It's quite true, old boy.” adrmuiicd
Sir Montie. “ At the same time, |
believe that Singleton ts a bit strange
yvet—he hasn’t quitc fouand his feet,

wrong asked

begad! Belore long he’ll find out ¥l
wood’s real character—and then bl
drop him like a hot brick. Singleten

ain’'t such a bad sort.’””

“Well, that's my belief, too,”” I said.
““He’s not such a had sort, but he's
spoilt—he’'s had his own way for so lenyg
that he hardly knows how to. keep to ihe
right path. His pater’s dead, yaou see,
[ and, by what I can understand, he's had
nobody to. control -him.”

“* Well, he's standing a feed to-night.
and we're goiug to enjoy ourselves,’” said
Watson bluntly. *‘ That’s the only thing
that matters just now.”

Eight o’clock struck at last.

There was a rush for the lecture hall.
but the juniors had cnough presence aof
‘mind t» calm themselves down before
| actually entering the improvised supper-
room. The excitement was quiie con-
siderable, nevertheless. |

I was one of the first to enter, and T
don’t mind admitting that T received a
bit of a shock. | |

“ Good heavens ¥* T muttered, aghast.

-

““Is this the lecture hall?” gaspeu
Tonnmny Watsen. ,

‘““ Begad! It can’t be, old boys—n
can’'t, really,” breathed Sir Montic.

The other juniors were cquaily
| amazed.

For the lecture hall was transformed.
In place of the usual drab walls, the
whole place was festooned with gay
decorations; the ordinary. eleetric highis
ihad been taken away, and much moie
powerful ores substituted.

 The whole floor space was filled with
tables, and each table was a picture.
'Snowy white lhinen dazzled the eyes:
flowers abounded; and the silver and
cutlery and glassware made a pieture
~which is scldom seen outside of the mos:
expensive West End restaurants.

The supper, in fact, was laid out mag-
'uifieently. s
At the side a number of benches hail

-t heen transferred inta sideboards, and
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draped so Gunnmtrlv that thelr real
natare svas hidden. And food of every
deseription was displayed.

“ It's—1it's g,o:geous"’ I said, i::.lkmw

deep blcath, ‘in  fact, 1t's too
gmgcouq ! .

' Ll f‘" |

“T1 dou't quite like 1t,”" I went on.

“ The fellow must have spent a small
fortune over this supper—and it doesn't
~seem right to me. It s simply a display—
a show of money !

“ We're

“Ob, rats!” said Watsoun.
going-to enjoyv ourselves.”

The other juniors crowded in, and the
exclamations  of astonishment © were
general. Some of the fellows had never
seeni auything like it in-all their lives,
and they were rather awed.

Waiters glided about ever\“hexe—-for
De Valerie's assumption was correct Th
six_strangers who had arrived in the

early evening were indeed waiters—and
they were professional men, who Lne“
theu work to perfection. -

Fatty Little was simply huggmg hlm
self with delight, and he hovered near
the food all ﬁae time. He didn’t want
to take his place at one of thg tables,
-out was compelled to at last.

And then the Hon. Douﬂ'laq ‘“\'mg‘eton

strolled 111-——1mmaculato calm, . and’
smiling, R
¢ Well, you chapq I'm rflad to see

everything looking so brnrrht "’ he . ob-
served languidly. Xou ve got to ctijoy
yourselves no“——Vmue my szuestq for

* the rest of the ev emng - We're going to

h'ne a roval time.’

‘““Yes, rather!”

“ (tood old Singleton!” _ .-

“ Three cheers for the . hoyt' 4
- ““ Hip—hip—hurrah!”

The Hon. Douglas bow ed us the Cht’OlS
-rang out.

“Tm fughtfullv gl‘&tlﬁt‘d he ob-
served. when he cé¢ould make. himself
“heard. “‘ But it’s not my intention to

muLe a speech, aud I wouldn’t think of
iaflicting such an ordeal on vou.
get "busy as soon as you hke, and do
somethirg more interesting.”

*“ Hear, hear!'”

“ Bring on the grub!” said Fatty
Little cagerlv

‘““Ha, ha, ha!” .

The supper commenced, and it was
- cortainly one of the most gorgeous affuirs
-that had _ever been giv eu—-celtamlv

h

So we'll ]
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nothmg like it had ever bcon seen al
St. Frank’s before.-

Most of the dishes were hot, zmd every-
thing was serveed as one w ould expect 1t
to be served in a West KEnd club. The
majority of- the fellows did not pause to
think. The feed was there, and they
were the guests. All they had to do was
to get busy on the job of cating.

But I ate every mouthful of food in
a_theughtful way. 1 couldn't help think-
ing that Sing leton - was squandering
money in the most reckless fashion.
The very fact that he should have such
| large amounts at his disposal was
astounding enough.

And-I also observed that he was wear-
ing real diamonds in his cuff-links, and
there were mauny other signs of extrava-
gance. 'The Hon. Douglas, in fact,
seemed to have far more money thar
was good for him.

“TI'm getting  thirsty,” murmured
Watson, who was sitting next to me.
I shouldn't mind some of that ripping
Iookmg gingex: ale.’

l - “You'H ha\e some soon,” I
“The waiter's just coming round.”

Watson had™ indicated the bottlea
which were dotted about. and I could not
help observing that Fullwood gave vent
-to--a chucklz. . Fullwood was sitting a
| few seats from me, at the next table, and
he®bent over towards Gulliver. |

“ Did you hear that?” hc murmured,
gnnmng

l

|

satd.

$Eh?’ said Gulliver. ‘“ Hear \\hat? '
- Watson called it ginger-ale,” said
Fullwood. in a low voice. ‘* He'll get a

bit of a surprise when he finds it’s cham-
pagne. Duggy told me that the stuff
cost. him over thirty bob a bottle"
*“ Phew ! whistled Gulliver.
there are dozens of bottles here.”

They went on with their supper, but
L.was . rather .serious. Was there any
truth in what they said? Did the bettles
really contain champagne, or were they
got up to look like it? I beckoned to
one of the waiters, and he glided nolse
lessly to may side.

“ What's in those bottleﬂ
asked.

“ Why, champagne,
waiter, mildly.

“ Thanks.”

I went on with my supper. but after a
few moments I turned to Watson.

¢ Look -here, Teramy, 1 don't fecl coun-
fortable " 1 said bluntlv. '

“.AR

waltel‘ ? d I

sir,”” replied the

|
|
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“Sitting on a tack, or something?
asked Watson.

“Oh, don’t he dotty!”" T exclaimed.
“T've jmt heard that these bottles are
filled with champagne--not with ginger
ale. Champagne isn't made {or occasions
of this kind, and the Head would have
a fit'if he knew of it. Not only that, b
the Head 18 bound to know of 1t sooner
or later, and Singleton will get into ter-
ribly hot water. We shall have to o

something."’
*““ What can we do?" asked Tommy.
“1 don't know exactly,”” [ replied

“Some of these chaps will be hali
mtoxicated alter drinking a  glass of
champagne—thev're not used to 1it. Anv.
how, I'm going to take prompt action.”

Pd made up my mind, and 1 stood up.

“1'm sorry to interrupt the festivitics,
but there's something I'd ke to say.”
I exelatmed loudly. ' Only a few word-

e

“Dry up, Nipper!
“You am't the host!"”’ .
“This 1s Singleton's show —-—
“ My dear chaps, let lum
drawled  Singleton,  *“ I've no  objec-

tion.” .
Well, it's just “this,”" T oeaid. 1
wasn 't aware, until a moment ago, that

you had provided champagne with this

sp('uk.'

supper, Hlnp:lotom—-»—-‘
. (‘hmnpngm- echoed Pitt. ' Gam-
mon !’

“Don’t.be fTunny, Nipper'!

“Tt's net true, is it, Dugm ¥

Singleron rose to his fect.

“Not true?” he m oatod “COI course
it's true. When a thing i style,
I do it properly. I dmli want to hoast,
but I can tell you that this (h.lmpag:'c-
cost thirty-three shillings a bottle——""

“ Great Seott!”

“* Oh, my hat!”’

The guests were startled and amazed.

*“T didn’t know that you had provided
ham;mgno Singicton,” 1 went on.
“Tt’s hateful to wmention the subject,
but 1 want to tell you at once, that if
champagne 1s to be drunk here, I shall
leave the tables.”’

““ Begad !’ said Sir Montie.
]AFI‘C‘ "

“Same

I shall go, too!”
“Yes, rather !’
“We don’t want any beastly cham-
pagne!”’ "
A crowd of fellows supported me on
the instant—for thpy, too, had no sus-
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picion that the bottles contained in-
toxicants. Fullwood and a crowd of his
followers lost no time in making noisy
protest.

“You dry up,
wood.
4

Nipper,”" roared Fulls
“Therve's nothin’ wrong n chame.
pagne! We're goin’ to have it——"

“*Yes, rather!” |

“Champagne is just the thing
supper hke this," satd Bell,

The whole room was in an nprear,

*“If one of those bottles s opened,
I'm clearving out,” shouted Pitt,

** Hear, hear!”

The Hon Douglas rose to his feet.

“Steady,  ateady !’ he  shoured,
“ Fgad! lhmos no need to get ox-
cited over a trifle. If T have caused
offence to anybody by providing cham-
pagne, I beg to tender my humble apolo-

for

gies. | didn’t know 1t was agamnst the
yules, or anything of that sort. It'«
not necessary to tell me twice,  Waiter,
clear the champagne awayv.”

“Yes, but look here.” roared Full-
wood. “ I don't see—

“Cleay the champagne awav,” res
]matml “the  Hon.  Douglas d!m!v

"Pack it, and send it back to mnulnn.

And et some ginger pop from the littla
shop in the Triangle—Mrs, Hake's got
qute a good nnpplv

“Good man!" T exclaimed hmrtily.

“That’s the style, Singleton,”” shonted
Pitt. T didn’t think you'd be such a
sport.  (Good business!”

[Fullwood and Co. were defeated, and
three-fourths of the Remove continuned
the supper enjoyvably. For it was a fact
that the majoritv of the fellows were
against having champagne. And Single-
ton had had the good sensc to give in
eraccfully to the popular demand.

I felt vather wariner towards him, for
his action in so doing had heen dis-
tinctly sportsmanhke. He had not even
protested. A spendthrift, he was pro-
bably weak and casily led; but, in the
main, he was not such a bad sort.

The supper was half-way threngh

when the door opened, and Nelsen Lee
strode 1n. As Housemaster of the An-
cient House, he had a perfect rnighy to
do so. e had given permission for
supper to be held, “and he had probably
looked in to see how fhmgq Wweére rrm!i““’
on.

I noticed the ouv'nor ar once. Hes
was simihing as he entered; but then his
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smile vanished, and a brief expression
cf surprise gave place to a frown.

“Dear me!"" he exclaimed. ¢ This—
this 13 somewhat surprising, boys. .I cer-
tatnly did not expect to sce anything
of this nature in the lecture hall.”

Nelson Lee, to tell the truth, was
vather stpggered by the splendour of the
affarr. ““Just a little celebration, sir,”
said the Hon. Douglas. **I hope we
haven't been making much noise ?”

“I have not come here to complain
i that respect, Singleton,” exclaimed
Nelson Lee. It was not my intention
to complain at all. But I certainly feel
bound to ask you one or two (uestions.”

“ You're quite welcome to, siv,”” said
the Hon. Duggy.

“I should like to know who is paying
the expenses for this somewhat grand
affare,” satd Nelson Lee.

‘““1 am, sir,”” said Singleton.

“You are—out of your own money ?"™

“Why, of course, air.”

“You must allow me to tell you, Sin-
cleton, that you are appallingly extrava-
gant,’”’ said Nelson Lee sternly. *‘ There
was no necessity for you to provide a
supper on such a lavish scale as this.
Later on I shall request you to inform
me of the cost——"

‘“I can tell you that ncw, sir,” . inter-
rupted: Singleton. “I've paid the bill
already. It amounts to one hundred and
ninety pounds.”

“ Phew !’

“Oh, my goodncss!”

*“Grreat doughnuts!”’

““* Near two hundrel quid!”

“My only Topper!”

There were many ¢jaculations of sheer
amazement—but wasi't at all sur-
prised. 1 had mentally deetded that two
hundred pounds was about the fgure;
for this supper was extravagant to a
degree,

“Upon my soul!” exclaimed Nelson
Lee. ‘Do you senously mean to tell
me, Singleton, that you have paid two
hundred pounds for a mere supper?”

“ A hundred and minety, sir,”’ cor-
rected Singleton.

“I am astonished that votr should
have such large sums at your disposal,”
went on  the Houscmaster sternly.
““ Furthermore, 1 ecannot countenance
such a display of extravagance as this—
much as [ dislike mentioning the matter.
now. Singleton, you are very fenliah,
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are not, allowed to spend your money
in this way——"’ .

“But it's my own money, sir!" said
the Horn. Douglas warmly. |

“ Unfortunately, yes,”” agreed Lee.
“But I will not permit you to waste
it in this fashion. It is not my inten--
tion to inform the Headmaster of this-
occurrence, and I trust it will not reach
his ears—or you will be severely punished. -
I advise you to conclude your repast
as rapidly as possible.”

And Nelson Lee, angry at the wanton
waste of money, turned on his heel and
left the lecture hall. He left the Re-
move somewhat dampened, and the gor-
geous supper was not quite such a suc-
cess after all, -

The Hon. Douglas Singleton, in fact,
had overdone it.

CHAPTER VL
WASTE NOT, WANT NO1.

ATTY LITTLE found it-impossible
F to sleep. .
Lights were already out, and
most of the juniors, well-filled,
were sleeping peacefully in the Remove
dormitory.

But Jimmmy Little lay awake.

Not because he was in pain; not be-
causc he had over-eaten himself; but
because his mind was too busy to allow
hira to sleep. He couldn’t help re-
membering that large quantities of food
still lay exposed in the lecture hall.

‘“ Biscuits by the hundredweight,”
murmured Fatty. * Chocolate biscuits,
wine biccuits, and everything of the
best.! Cakes galore, and any amount of
other good things. And they’re all- go-
ing to waste!”

The fact was, Little had heard that
the motor-van was coming in the carly
morning to clear away the remnants of
the supper. KEverything had been paid
for; so the food that was left over would
go back to the caterers. Singleton didn't
care at all, but it went against Fatty's
grain. |

There was all that atulf—bought and
paid for—and 1t _would be returned:
Singleton had ordered too much—and

you will please understand that vou paid too mueh—and it was his property.
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He Jidv’t want it, so Fatty considered
that he had a perfect right to it. And
in a way, he was updoubtedly correct.
The food certainly didn’t belong to the
oatering firm. For they had received
their money. '

And, at last,
longer, .

He slipped out of bed, and shook the

Fatty could rest no

shoulder of Nicodemus Trotwood, his
study mate. ’‘Trotwocd turned over,
and blinked up into Fatty’s round face.
‘ Hallo ! hat’s the matter?’’ he
i_JHutered. “T was just dropping
0 __’,
“Pve got an idea,”’ said Fatty.

‘“ We'’re rather short of grub in Study
I, ain’t we, Trotty ?”’

“Good gracions! Grub again!’ said
Nicodemus. ‘‘I’ve never known such
a glutton! After all you demolished at
that supper——"’

**Oh, ring off!”” protested Fatty.
‘““ You don't understand. I'm satisfied
for the moment—I’mm not a bit hungry.”

** Marvellous !”’

‘““ But there’s all that grub there—
wasted !”” went on Fatty warmly. ‘ Our
.cupboard’s a bit bare, so I thought it
would be a good idea to slip down
and transfer all those biscyits and things
into Study I.. What do you say?”’

Nicodemus Trotwood sat up.

“ What do I say?’”’ he repeated.
say vou're a burglar!”’

“0Oh, rot!”’ protested Fatty,

“ The stuff’s not yours—"

‘“ What does that matter? Singleton
provided it for the Remove—and we're
a part of the Remove, ain't we?”
arcued Fatty. ‘ He doesn’t want the
grub himself, and I'm blessed if I can
sce why the caterers should have it—
aftcr avercharging so frightfully. 1 re-
gard it as a matter of duty to pack
- rome of that grub into our study.”

Trotwood grinned.

" Well. I'm not going to prevent you
firom doing your duty,”” he said.
““You'd better get busy on the job.”

“*You agree?”’ asked Fatty eagerly.

“'Weil, I don’t see anything wrong in
1it—"especially 1f you tell Singleton in
the morning,” said Trotwood. **If he
vatses any objection, you can hand the
prub over to him—but I don’t suppose
he'll earn tuppence.”’

, Good ! sand Fatty,
things on!”

* Eh?1”

“1

“ Slip some
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“Get dressed—"

‘“ But I’'m not coming, you fat ass!”

‘“Be a sport!” urged Fatty. “1
don’t mind going down alone,. but we
can get the jJob done in half the time.
Buck up!”’ '

Trotwood was quite a good-natur~
fellow, and he slipped out of bed, and
donned his dressing-gown. Little was
already in his trousers and jacket, and
the pair soon slipped out of the dorn:i-
tory, and made thcir wav downstairs.

Everything was quiet and still in that
quarter of the Ancient House, and the
lecture hall was deserted. Fatty had an
electric torch with him, and the hght
from it showed all the tables, exactly
as they had becen left by tle supper
party. )

‘““ Looks a bit of a wreck,’). murmurcd
Trotwood. ‘‘ Now, where’s the grub yeu
talked about?”

‘“On the benches, at the end.”

They crossed over to the other side
of the lecture hall. And here they
found all the surplus food—quite larce
quantities of it. Somo of the stuff was
perishable, and the raiders only secized
a small quantity of this, for it would
not kecp good for long.

But of other things they took “as much
as they could manage—biscnits, and cakes
and other good things. They made
several journeys, and by the time they
had finished the big cupboard in Study
L was packed out. i

Fatty Little’s face expressed supreme
satisfaction when, at last, the two juniors
made their way up to the dormitory once
more.

** We shall be all right for weeks now,
Trotty,” he said joyfully. ‘“Don’t yon
think it was a ripping idea of mine?”’

““It wasn’t so bad,”’ admitted Trot-
wood. *‘ But I don’t agree with your
remark about weceks—unless I fit a Yock
on that cupboard, and keep the key!”

‘“ Oh, don’t be funny,” said Fatty.
1 sha’'n’t eat much——"

‘* Shush!” breathed Trotwoed. ‘‘I

can hear somebody!"’ ’

He looked round sharply, and -puﬂed
Little into a window recess. They had
just arrived on the landing. And, cer-
tainly, there were faint sounds of mov-
ing people near by.

The pair only 2ot into the recess in the
nick optime. :

Then four figures came creeping down
the covridor. They moved stfealthily,
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and the two hidden watchers wondered
who they could-be. Bat  it. .was not
necesaary for them to be long in doubt.

“This way,” murmured  a voice.
‘““Keep close to me, Duggy, an’ you'll
be "all right. This is a rippin’ idea of
yours, an' we shall finish up the evemn’
in style.”’

‘“That's what I was thinking,
Singleton.
. The four figures passed down the stairs,
and:Trotwood and Fatty emerged from
their place of concealment.

“Fullwood - and Co. and the new
chap,”” said Trotwood grimly. * They're
up- to no good, I'll bet. Look here!

‘m going to slip downstairs, and see
what the rotters are doirg.” "

“I'll come -with you,” said Fatty.

There was no time to raise objections
and the two juniors slinped downstairs,
and made their way to the Remove
passage—for Trotwood had an idea that
the Nuta meant to gamble in their study.

But he was wrong. )

The four juniors had slipped out into
t!m‘ Triangle by the time Nicodemus and
Fatty had got downstairs. The watohers
- saw this froume the window of their study.

“Going out on the randan!” mur-
mured Trotwood. * We'll just slip to
the wall, and eee which direction the
bounders take. And I'll have a jaw
with Singleton to-morrow; I'l give him
a lecture.” .

" He nceds it,” said Fatty gruffly.

* Thiey easily got out of the windov,
and hurried across the ‘dark Triangle to
the - school wall. By the time they
reached it they heard a low throbbing
out wn the rvoad. One glance was suffi-
ctent to tell them what it meant. |

‘A big car was waiting out in the lane.
and - four figures were just piling into
1. '

- ‘“Go to Bannington, Jenkins.” came
Simgleton’s voice.  “T'll give you other
directions - when we get there.”

“ Yes, sir,”

- The car g}ided noisclessly off.

“My hat!” breathed 'I'rotwood.
“What do you think of that? Four
f_unnors goiug off to Banniugton after

izhts-out, it a whacking great car!'*.
-. " It's amazing,” .said Fatty blankly.

‘““ Singleton’s  car,. of - course,”’ said
‘Trotwood. ‘* He's keeping it in Bellton,
I believe, and the ohauffeur’s got lodg-
1igs there. - But he -mwust be mad to
use his™car in this kind of way."” -

vy

said
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“Well, we can’'t do anything,” said -
Fatty.. *“ It's jolly cold‘ out here—I'm
not fully dressed, you know. Let's get
back into the House.”

They slipped across the Triangle, and
within a . few minutes they-  were once’
more in the Remove dormitory. Fatty
accidentally pushed against my bed as
he passed, and I was awake on the in-
stant. . : - » -

““Who's that?"" I asked, sitting up.

“Only me,” said Fatty. “I sav,
Trotty, we might as well tell Nipper
about it, now he's.awake. What do you
say ?"" P I _ o

f The beost thing to do,”” said Nico- -
demus. | | Tk

The two juniors -lost no time in in= -
forming me “of what they had seen,. and
I was rathey furious—not with Singleton,
but -with .Futlwcod and Co. In all pro-
bability, they had suggested this night .
jaunt, Unless the "Hon. Douglas: took
care, he would be dvawn into all sorts
of shady matters by the unscrupulous
trio of Study A. o »

‘““ Singleton has “started early,”” T said
grimly.  *“ Well,- he'll get a thundering
good - talking to from  me to-morrow:
I'll lecture him—although it isn’t gene:-
ally my habit to lecture anybody.”

**The new chap doesn’t seem to know
the value .of money,” whispered Trot-
wood.” ““ He 19 the biggest spendthrift
['ve ever heard of. He simply chucks
his tin about as though-he had millions !”

‘“ iven if he had mllions, that’s 10
excuse for.spending money on things
that aren't worth 1it,”’ I said grimly.
“The fact is, Singleton needs a lesson-—
and T fancy he'll receive one while he's
at St. Frank’s!” | |

CHAPTER VII.

' 'UNDESIRABLE ACQUAINTANCES.

- gy ERE we are!”
geunially. - e
- Singleton’s  magnificent ‘car

. had pulled up smoothly within
the courtyard of the Grapes Hotel,
Bannington. It was the best hotel

J-#he town, and it was still open—for tho
Lour was not very late,

- Thas = "wheire- we meet your pals,
st at!" said the Hon. Douglas, as he
got down. “ Good! There’s no reason

[,

i
-

said KFullsveood '
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why we shouldn’t have a little sport.
What’s the godd of living if we don’t en-
jny ourselves?”’

**That’s my argument, exactly,” said
Fullwood. * This way.”

Singleton gave instructions to his chauf-

feur, and. the four juniors entered the
big hall of the hotel.

Some few days earlier IFullwood had
been introduced to 2 man named Mr.
(‘arslake, by a bookmaker. Mr. Cars-
lake, Fullwood understood, was residing
at the Grapes Hotel, and the man,
although presumably a gentleman, was
something in the nature of a cardsharper.

But he :was altogether too big a
‘“pot >’ to have any dealings with a fel-
low like Ralph Leslie Fullwood. How-
ever, Fullwood had a scheme in his mind,
and he thongh he might as well give it a
run, -

** Mr. Carslake in?’ asked Fullwood,
addressing the hotel clerk.

- Mr. Carslake is in the billiard room,
1 think,”’ =aid the clerk. |

‘“You inight send for him,” said Full-
woad., ‘I wamt to spcak to lum
urgently.”

'The clerk looked rather surprised, but
he rang a bell, and 3 youth in buttons
appeared. FuHwood remained by the
desk, while his chums lolled elegantly
on the smplush lounges.

Within three minutes a man appeared
--a man in evening-dress about forty
fcars of :ge, clean shaven, and with dark
iair. He looked at Fullwood with' a
questioning frown as he came up.

“J,Vell?” he said. ** You want to sce
ne!

“*Yes, Mr. (Carslake,”” said Fullwood.
“Tf yvou will just come over to the cor-
ner, I'll have a few private words.”

They went over into the corner, and 1t
was quite obvious that Fullwood's com-
panion was impatient.

" Look here., young man, I can only
spare a couple of minutes,” he smd.

* I've left a game of billiards to come
tn }011___-,1

“ I sha’n’t keep you long,”’ said Full-
woeod.  ““ You remember when 1 was in-
troduced to you the other day?”

“ Well 7’ -

“The fellow who made the introduc-
tion told mc you were pretty keen at
rards,” went on Fullwood. *‘* Ho said
that it needed a very clever fellow to
Fet the better of you when it came to a

said Fullwood.

little gamble, and that you were
open to have a Autter.”

Mr. Carslake grunted.

“Well, I don’t feel inclined to have
a fAutter with you, my lad,”” he said
grufly. ‘T might as well tell you the
trath straight out. 1 play with peoplo
who have more money at their disposal
than you have.”

“ Exactly,” said Fullwood. *‘ That's
why I have come to you now. I'm not
proposing that you should make any

always

moncy out of me, but I can put you on

to a good thing, if you feel inclined.’’

“ What arc you getting at?”’ demanded
the other. :

“I've brought a fellow heve namedl
Singleton—the Hon. Douglas Singlcton,”’
“He’s stmply rollin’ in
money, an’ he’s absolutely a mug at
cards, Yan can get almost anythin’ you
like out of him——-"

‘*Da vou take me for a cavdsharper,
or a swindler?” demanded Carslako
angvily.

Fullweod smiled.

““ There’s no need for us to be at eross.
purposes,”’ he said calmly. “1 know
well enough that you’ve open to make
a bit of money—easily,” he sand. 1
can show you the way, and you- get
ratty.”’ a

“1 don't play cards gwith Kkids,™
snapped Carslake, rismg.

*“Not if it's worth a hundred q:1d?”
asked Fullwood quickly.

(‘arslake sat down again.

“Dan’t talk nonsense,” he said. ** No
scheolboy’s capable of paying out a han-
dred pounds—or even playing with such
a sum.” :

‘““ Singleton is,” said Fullwuod. ‘“ He's
simply rollin’ in money. I've never seen
anybody spend cash like he does. He's
got a huge car of his own, and the second
day he was at St. Frouk’s lhaepent over
two hundred pounds on furniture. He
cave a supper to the Remove to-mght,
and it cost him nearly two hundred quid.
ITe's got about thrce hundred on him
now—in notes,”’

Myr. Carslake, at last, was imterested.

*“Ts this true:”’ he demanded.

“ Of course it 13’

*And you say the boy is a mug?”’

“ The biggest mug you could wish to
mect,”” grinned Fullwood. “It's my
idea that you can make ffty quid in an
hour easily. We don’t waut to be here
any longer--Tor the first time. And all
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I want is ten per cent. of your wmnmgs
What do you say?"

- We'll -talk about that aftmwmds.
nul Covslake. - We'll go up to my
private room, and it won’t take me long
to test your yarn. I've got a friend with
me, a man named Crosse. We-three will

pl'lv together—C ‘rosse and 1 and tlns pal |

of yours, [ mean.
_The matter was. scttled for the moment
and Carslake strolled. over the. lounge

and was mtroduced to Fullwood's com-
pantons.

staircase to room 50.

It was Carslake’s private apartmont-

and -it- was gutte a cheervful place. The
electric lights were soft, and the firc was
blazing cheerfully. “Mr. Crosse turned
out to be another gentleman of Cars-
lake's own set, only somewhat younger.
Both were crooks, strictly: speaking.

‘“ There's no reason why we Rhouldnt
have a little enjovment while we're up
here,” said Carslake genially. = “I'm

rather r'Iad of you for company, and we
can have -;n.te a decent time.. Who says
(hamnagne‘? |

They - all d:d, and the clnmparrne was
ptlltaktn of.

Then cigarcettes were lighted, cards
weve  produced, and the rcal Obj(‘(‘t of
I‘l.lh\ood s visit- begamn. -

. “*Teel like a game, young "un?”
Carslake smmthly-

“ [ don’t ‘miud,
“What's it to be"" .

4 Poker, if you. care for it?’
“Good  enough,” said. the
- Douglas,, W hat's the limit?" _
- Oh, T don’t. bother about limits’
said Carvslake carelessty. I only play
with people wlho can.put down the money
it they losc.  But supposing we say a
twanty pound limit? * No bet to be more
than twenty pounds”’

* That'll’ suit me all right,’

Hon. Douflas.
“ The limit was double Carslake's usual
amount, but he didn't mind. He was
quite certain that he would not lose any
money on the game.

Tullwood and Co. stood looking on,
“and Fullwood had no compuuction what-
ever. He had brought Singleton here
for the express purpose of placing him
" in the hands of these sharpers.

-But- the Honm.
| prldod himself upon his smartness, was
yeally an absolute foo! at  cards. .Ie
“didn’t care how much money he lost,
or how much money he spent. Morey

asked

said Sihgleton‘.

Hon.

axd thﬂ

-pleased with himself.

Then they all went up the big | twenty minutes, he made very rash bets.

‘Douglas, although hellike to make

LEE LIBRARY

had no value to hiin: be had such a large
supply of cash at his disposal that he

 never gave it a thought.

:Lake all ,pondthnl'ts the _kno_wlodgn
that he could always obtain further sup-
plics was sufficient for him.

The game. as Fullwood #diad antici-
pated, was a mecre farce.

The sharpers _were all over
vict:m. To begin  with, they
him to win., and Singleton
But,

theie
allowed
was quite
after about”’

He laid down fifteen pounds on a very
poor ‘hand—two of a kind, and he wus
beaten with extremc ease.

Carslake and his companions, in ali
plobablllty knew the cards by heart;:
they knew exactly what cards were in
Singketon’s hands, for they were pro-
bablv marked. At all ev entq tho Ho
Douglas lozt heavily.

Before an hour had elapced oxcr a
hundred pounds of his money was in the
possessionn. of Carslake and Crosse. DBy
this time the men were thoroughly co-
vinced that Fullwood had put them o
to a good thing. They could have gone
an fmthm for Singleton was prepared
for it, but Carslake called a’ halt. He
chd not want to be too hasty, or the
ptgecon might take fright before it was
plucked. i

“ 1 thmk that'll be enough for to-
night.” said Carslake carclessly. ** You’ \o
qut rather beavily, young man—you hauc
all the bad luck.”

The Hon. Douglas yawned.

“ Tt doesn't matter to me,”’ he saudt.

A few hundred quid makes no differ-

ence to me. - When a fellow can get ten
thousand at a moment’s notice, and az
many ten thousands as he lll\es nc
doesn’t think much of a hundred.”

“T expect yvou're joking,”” said Cars-
lake. ‘' I've never met a boy who coulcl
lay - luc: bauds on ten thousand pounds
vet.’ '

Singleton nghed

“Yes, you have, he said; ““ you've
met me. I don't C\act!3 know how much
moneyv 1I've got, it amounts to such a lot;
but 1 cau always get hold of twcut.‘:
thousand ov so, if T want to.’

“ That's very mterost'ng—-—nnd very
useful,” said Carslake. *‘Perhaps you '
some’ good investrnents?
Mcney makes money, you krow, and 1
could put you on.to some fine things. ti
vyou-fee! inclined.”
~ “Well, it wouldn't do any harm,’

"

" said
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Singleton. . But we dou't want to talk
about that now. I've got to get back to
the school with these fellows.””

‘“ That's right,”’ said Carslake. ** Very
" tikely I shall have the pleasure of mect-
ing you again, ch?”’ ‘

“ Weo'll try to get down on Wednesday
evening,”’ said Fullwood. ' Or, better
atill, Wedhesday afternoon.”

‘“Thet’s right,” said Carslake.
can all run over to Helmford Races,
perhaps. There's nothing like a bit et
aport to make a fellow feel bucked.”
. The juniors took their departurc ‘very
soon afterward€, and Carslake aud
rosse were in a very contented frame ot
mind. They had progressed well, and
Carslake had no hesitation 1n presenting
Fullwood with his stipulated ten per cent.
-1t was not often that C'arslake got hold
of such a ** mug *” as the Hon. Douglas
Singleton. And he and Crosse had
hardly commenced operations yet.

They realised that they were deallng
with an irresponsible, reckless schoolboy,
who had an enormous amount of moncey
at his disposal. How it happened that
Singleton possessed so much-money did
not trouble the sharpers: as long as they
could rake m the ' brass,” they carcd
nothing.

The Nuts and Singleton passed out of
the Grapes Hotel. and walked straight
into the car, which was still waiting out-
s.de 1 the courtyard. The four boys
«id not observe a dark figure who was
standing on the other side of the roaa,
and the car drave out.

~ The dark figure moved slightly forward
after Jie.car had gone, and he stood for
some moments, motionless.

‘“ Most interesting!” he murmured to
himself.. .*‘ 'The lad is evidently. intent
npon squandering his money in the
ﬂ,hor.test..an'lount of time possible, and
- talking to him, T am afraid. will be quite
useless. He needs a very stiff lesson!"

The man was Nelson Lee.

If Fullwood and Co. had known of Lee's
presence, they would have been vastly
‘perturbed. But Nelson l.ce had not
thown himself, and he had no intention

e \‘76 ,

phinge even deeper.
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of letting the Nuts know that he ha
seen them. There would be plenty o
time to deal with the young rascals latcr
on; they would certainly not escape
punishment. -

“ The boy’s n problem.” murmured
Lee, as he moved away. ‘Tt is rather
fortunate I recognized the car, or I
should not have known. Yes, Singleton
needs a lesson—and, by Jove, I intend to
let hiin have one!”

- Leée would not act at once.

He saw what was happening, and he
knew well ¢cnough that Singleton, left to
himself, would continue the down grade
rapidly—until he crashed. Then it wou'd
be too late for recovery.

But Nelson Lee had a plan in mind.
and he would not hesitate to put it into
execution as soon as he saw a favourable
opportunity.

‘““ By acting now, I shall probably do
more harm than good,” murmured ithe
schoolmaster-detective. “ Punishment
would only make the boy worse—it will
intensify his reckless spirit, and he wilil
No, I inust be very
wary ; | must make the boy redeem hun-
self by tactful scheming.”

Nelson Lee was not the kind of man
to rush into a thing headlong. He had
a farly shrewd idea that Singleton was
more of a fool than a kuave, and lL.ce
felt rather sorry for him.

And the Hon. Douglas was a fool only
because he was inexperienced and easy-

oing. Until he came to St. Frank's,

o had had no control of his money; but
now he could do as he hked with it, it
scemed. And the Hon, Douglas was
intent upon making up for lost time.

Nelson Lee would not be farsh; he
would take cautious stops.

Aud sn, for a moment, nothing was
done. But Lee knew a great deal aboud
Messis. (‘arslake and Crosse, and he was
quite certain that he would not allow
those two crooks to have everything then
own way. ,

Singleton had commenced his spentt
thrift career—he was fairly launchec
npon it—and many exciting events were
destined to occur before the natural ena
came, and he had learned his lesson.

b

RHE END.

MORE ABOUT THE HON. DOUGLAS SINGLETON NEXT

| WEEK IN ANOTHER SPLENDID LONG COMPLETE STORY
NTITL
“ON THE DOWNWARD GRADE!”

R

——
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TO ‘MY READERS.

My very best wishes for a prosperous and bright New Year fo all my chums.
These greetings, I know, would have been more appropriate in last week’s
number, which contained a special New Year story. Untortunately, I bad

not then the space available for a chat.,

Some of my chums, I suppose, have been making good resolutions tor 1920
and are trying hard to keep them. I trust they will fulfil their intentions and
not follow the bad example of Handforth, Fatty Little, etc., who, though
they did make brave attempts to win through, have given way already, Iam
sorry to say, to their various weaknesses. Fatty Little, for instance, is still
as big a gourmand as of yore, and Handforth as iree as ever with his fists.

In next week’s story, ‘‘ On the Downward Grade,”’ you will follow with
great interest, [ am sure, the further adventures of the Hon. Douglas Singleton.
Though not a bad lad at heart, Singleton’s ignorance of the value of money,
shown by his reckless display ot wealth, leads him into the dangerous clutches
of.such vampires in the gaming world as Carslake and his associates.

At the conclusion of “In Trackless Space *’ next week, I hope to be able
to announce the title of our new Serial. . K

- There is just one other thing I should like to mention to my readers this
week, particularly to those who are interested in the adventures of Nelson
Lee, the famous detective, and his worthy assistant, Nipper.

In this week’s issue of ‘“The Prairie Library ’ app2ar the’ opening
chapters of *‘ The Black Pearl,”’ a magnificent new serial of the well-known
investigator’s thrilling adventures in China, introducing Ah Wah and Dr. -
Huxton Rymer (arch-adventurer), a popular and favourite character to those
who have read the past-adventures of Nelson Lee.

The same number includes a splendid long oomplete tale of Wild West
adventure entitled ‘* The Tenderfoot,’’ introducing Buffalo Bill, the famous
scout and lndian tracker.

‘“The Prairie Library '’ is on sale at all newsagonts every Thursday, prlce \
- ~1id. Get a copy now. °‘The Black Pearl” is oortain to lasoinate you
Irom beginning to end.

In addition to this, a magnlﬂoont rasentatlon coloured plate of H.R.H.
_the Prince of Wales as ‘‘ Morning Star" (the Red Indians’ pale-face chief),
together with a calendar. for 1920, will be given FREE with this number of
‘“ The Prairie Library.”” Do not miss this splendid opportunity. Order a
copy to-day. ‘ : ' S

THE EDITOR.
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IN TRACKLESS SPACE

GRAND

Author

INTRODUCTION.

ROBERT GQRESHAIL, inventor of the

Solar Monarch, an airship designed to
- travel through space, decides to put his
. theories to the test by making a journey

" 1o the moon and other planets.  He 1is

" accompanied by .
I'RANK -HILLSWORTH and - MAC-

. DONALD GUTHRIE, bpoth wealthy

~young adventurers ; PROI'IZSSOR PAL-
T GRAVE, a renowned scientist,; and
ABBIE . a-burly negro, who acts as cook
~and engineer. The airship s secretlu
. constructed in L'ngland. At last every-
thing ©s in readeness to start. The adven-
turers are aboard, and as Gresham pulls a
lever the Solar Monarch shoots up into
space. The moonr s reached in a weckl,
~the projectile attaining a speed of 2,000
- mfes an hour. , 3y
< appears destitute of life, but the explorers
lecarn, afler many exciting adveniures,
that the darlk fissures and caves are in-
habited by strange monsters. They return
to the Solar Masiarch, and set off for Venus.
In this world of whiteress the advendurers
encounler many extraordinary beings and
. Jresh scenes, such as harve never before
© been seen by the vnhabitants of our Mother
- Karth. They next proceced to Mars and
in the following chapter youw will read of
“rome of their cxploits, addiny new ex-
periences to their remarkable serics of
- adventures. '

(Now reud an.)

—_——— s

Captured by the Martianss

“T'M hanged not o light
: ahead!” he eried.

“We're evi-
dently  coming to civilization!
Shall we go on, or retreat? Do
you thmk there will be any aanger, M.
Gresham?” |

if there's

The surface of the moon' -

NEW SERIAL TO COMMENCE SHORTLY

N IN TRACKLESS
S .

14 Thrilling Acecount of @« Wonderful Vo,aqge lo lhe
JMoon, Venus.:and Ma 8 and of a Flying Machine
known as the “

Solar Moyiurch,” the Most Marvellous
Inventior of the Age.

‘By ROBT. W. COMRADE.

oi **The Stowaway’s Quest,”

* Scorned ‘bg' the
Schiool,' ete. '

~¢ There will ceitainly be no more
danger ahead thau that which. we have

left. -behind,” the inventor repled
gravely, and [Frank, understanding,

pressed forwards once more

. Presently the passage began to widen,
until at last they were enabled to walk
abreast. And, as the tunnel broadened,
so 1t lightened, until there was no longey
the need of the torches.

““We shall strike another city soon, in
all  probability,” observed Greshans,
lighting his last cigar, with an air of
carelessness he was far fronmxr feeling.
“The planet seems to be literal'y
smothered with them.”

Five minutes later they emerged mto
vet another of the now fumiliar caverns.
Strarght m front of them stretched a
road of pure, glitterine gold, while on
cither side 1t was flanked with grove
upon grove of the tall trees, laden witn
red nuts. About halfa mile ahead another
city could be seen. while barely a hun-
dred yards to their left a softly gurgling
strcam flowed -by. - Whether 1t was the
same. one as they had encountered
formerly they could not, of course, tell.

** Now then, put your best foot [ore-
.most boys! We’'ll walk boldly i, as it
we owned the place, and sce what effect
it has upon these Martians,”.

He did not say that 1t wazs almost cer-
tain death to do so. But 1t was un-

| necessary; they already knew that fact.

Nevertheless, thev made no comment,
but walked along briskly, the elder man
as unconcerned outwardly. as if he was
takmmg a stroll through Hyde Park. At
last, the first houso was recached; but
no mhabitants were near. With a motion
of his hand, Gresham directed his young
companions to follow him. Thkey did so,

but before they had taken three strides

in the direction of the building 2 metal-;
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lic sound made ~1tsclf apparent and a, to me they didn't kuock us over the head

huge piece of the  housc-wall shid up-
wards, revealing fully a score of the
Martians, - el
human beings stood waiting for what
mmight happen. They had no fear: they
were just genuinely curious.
made up his mind that hope was lost,
and cared littic about the manner in
which they died.

‘The Martians came stlently up to them,
and -now they could distinguish a very
Jlight  hissing  noise, as of .escaping
~team. They looked at one another with
curiosity in their eyes. Now that they
were face to face with the Martians, the
planet’s inhabitants seemed imore than
cver to resemble some weird and pecu-
liar vartety of stecam-engine.

“ Now ther, myv- friends,” said

Gresham, addressing them, ¢ I'll wager

vou're rather puzzlea as to what we hap-
pen to be and wherc we sprung from.
Ah, would you, you brute?”

Gresham shook his arm, but it was use-
“less. Two of the Martians had fastened
several of their fecler-tipped tentacles to
the inventor's arm, and, try as he would,
he coula not shake them off.. Frank-.and
Mac were In similar positions. Not that
they were in any way hurt. They were
amazced  at the gentleness with which
their captors grasped them when they
were -still. When they struggled the
crip tightened perceptibly, and threat-
encd to become painful. Therefore, they
allowed themselves to be examined with-
out resisting. The experience was alto-
cether  uncanny. The gently hissing
Martians uttered no sound save that just
mentioned, and quite systomatically felt
the three Britons from crown to heel,
their great globule eyes waving about mn
a most weird manner. These latter were
large, saucer-like objects, opaque-pink in
eolour, and appearcd to be made of glass,
for all the expression they dizplayed.

Finally, having been examined 1n
every limb, the explorers felt a gentle
pressure being placed upon them, and
they understood they were expected to
walk, They did sc¢, and the proccssion
started. Never in the world’s history
hhad there been such a grotesque escoit
for three inoffen=eve human beings—such
a nightmare-like crena of living crea-
tuies.

- *“1 wonder what they intend to do
with us?”’ Gresham said, In a quict
voice, a voice expressing idle curiosity
‘more thau anything else. “It’s a marvel

These hurvied out, and the.

Each had|

he coula.

immediately——""

- ““Or else given us a free trial sample

e . : .
of theiwr patent cylinder-gas, guaranteed

to kill at"the first breath.,” put in Frank.
He was surprised with himself even for
taking matters.so calmly. -
““They mean to take ns beforve theiv

king, chief, or whatever they have in

this commuuity,”” said Mac. “ Then 1
stippose he'll gie orders for the execution
tac be, carrted oot i1n some hair-brained,
out-of-the-way manner. I wonder what
:hobm"f.-rugc'-lifc of these fellows happens
o be.

““You'd better ack one of them,”
Frank.

said
“1 daresay he’d answer you, if
To be frank, though, I must

say I can’t understand the beggars. Look

at . them! The ones we are
through—hundreds, if one—don’t take
one iota of notice of little us.

least. - Gosh! Where on Mars are we
going now, I wonder?”’ |

They had entered one of the buildings,
a portion of the wall sliding up just
before they reached it. It was a bare,
empty place. The escort having all en-
tered,- the floor on which they wereo
standing started dropping with terrific
swiftness. The travellers clung to ono
another, gasping. It seemed as if they
were nover going to stop. Then, after
descending a considerable distance, the
floor came to a gradual standstill.” Onco
more they were grasped, and marchcd
out into another underground
illuminated exactly like the last, but of
greater magnificence. After a  weary
walk, they were led into a small building,
and here left to themselves.

“Well, of all the rum goes——"" began
Frank.

Then he stopped. A portion of the far
wall had vamshed, and a figure had
appeared—a Martian, similar m every
respect save one to the others. It was
ncarly three times the size, a truly huge

and menacing-looking creature. In a
few metallic strides he had reached
them. Swiftly, he felt them_ all over.

Then he waved two long tentacles aloft.
Instantly, a score of ordinary sized
Martians appeared. and grasped the
prisoners once again,

Back they were taken, over all the

ground they had previously covered, up

‘tho amazing lift at hghtning speed, and

streets of the
D

marvched through the

passing*

I kidded -
myself we should create a_ sensation, at+

|
i
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tuppermost town. On they progressed,
' until they reached a peeuliar open space,
‘In the centre of this a erreular holo
- yawned, some thirty feet 1n diameter.

“This 1s where we say goad-bye,-1
imagine,”’  Gresham exclanimed gravely.
‘“1 do. not know what this cavity con-
4aing, but 1t 15 evident we have reached
our destination.” - |

They had. After the Martians had
waved their wire-hke tentacles about—
thenr evident method of conversing—they
were led to the edgo of the hole. Then
they looked curiously mto - it. FKer
below . them—semo fifty. feet—therve
flowed a. rivery but a mver so terrible
that a look of: horror and despair took
vassession -of theiv features. They went
ashen grey, and set firmly.  Notwith-
dandmg  the  stifling heat which arvose
mm  the rver, the three ‘cexplorers

sked again. This -is what they saw. |

lowing, with sluggish :Jaziness, across
ne bottom~of the pit was a stream, a
trcam which at first sight appeared to
be of beautiful transparent water, but
whigch, on closer scratiny, proved to-be
nothing less than molten metal—a netal
s? hot that it was thin as water and as
clear. ' - -

river was seething and boiling violently.
What it was caused by they could. not.
~even conjecture. It was quite enough to
realise that they were doomed to-die a
death as terrible and fearful as any in
the wosld’s history. -
““Ab, my poor, dear beys!”™ cried
Gresham hoarsely, tears standing in his
~eyes.  ‘““Had I known what awaited us,
1-would never have dreamt of leaving
the earth——"

“Jt 1s not your fault, Mr. Gresham,”
Mac said quietly.. *“None of us ex-
pected the professor. to act as he has
done—not even himself. 1t is Fate. If
~we are destined to die on Mars, we
musa resign ourselves to the inevitab'o

Mac stopped, and a look of mcredulous
bewilderment. entered his eyes,- the ox-
pression being reflected by nis compan-
1ons,  In their dire extremity, that same
sound had smote their ears as had once
before smote them on Venus—the sound
of the Solar Monarch’s serews !

For a moment they refused to belicve
tho . evidence of their own ears.
ampossible! - Foolish to dream of such a
-thing! Too like a fairy—- And yct

Y v
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- on sixty mnles an heur.

4

}
|

All at oncd® there -was a commotion, |
and the watchers could sce that tho'|

i

|

It was]:

of my

i

when they looked ‘up, there was the .
acronef speeding towards them at closo
Were they
dreanung? No; that could neot bhe. For
a moment later Professor Montague Pal-
grave's we'l-known tones—the old, genial”
voice—made itself heard:

‘* Stop exactly where are !

| f‘ou PDon't
move an inch until T tell you!”’

With the utmost coolucss—amazing
cherk, Frank called 1t afterwards—tho
Salar Monarch came to rest not [ive

yards - from where the three excited
prisoiters were standing, right into the.
midst of . thoe Martians, who ggremedd -
stupefied, and relaxed their, grip. ‘
“Now!” roared Palgrave from the -
deck. “Jumip! Don’t wait to think!.
Jump as you've never jumped. before in
your lives! ”? : -

And Frauk, Gresham, and Mae . fol-
lowed his advice 1o the letter.

With a sharp movement, thoe professor .
jerked the telegraph over. The serews
shrieked m  answer, and the gallant .
Solar Monarch dashed skywards, hiterally
dragging the prisoners from the jaws
of death in its most horrible form!

Gresham, Frank, and Mace sat in the
conning-tower, palo -as death itself, and
shivering from head to faot. 1t was thoe
reaction. They had not realised until

theu the nerve-wracking trrals throogh

which they had -passed.  When there
had been no hope of succour, they wern
calim, collected, and cheerful. - Now that
they had been saved at  the crucial
moment, they were weak, hysterical, aud
famnt. -

At a height of 200- feet, the acronef
stopped, and remained stationery: ‘Fhe
professor dashed into the -saloon, and

“appeared a moment later with decanter

and glasses. A stiff dose of brandy
worketl wonders with the three rescucd
members of the crew, and ten minutes
later they were almost feoling their old
selves again.  But they were amazed,
and eagerly demanded information.

“ Gresham,” the scientist exclaimed
gravely, laying a hand on the mmventor’s

shoulder alfectionately, “1I cannot find

words to express my regret that I should
have, for tho second time, taken leave
normal senses. I can hardly,
rcalise it myself; I thought I was of a
stronger constitution. And, even as it
18, had it not been for that dear fellow,,

‘(Continued on page iv of cover.)
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Abbic. you would have perizhed a
terrible death——"" -

“ Abbie again!”  TFrank exclaimed.
«“qell us all about it, professor. 1

reckon you must have had an experience
as bad,as us.” A -

"¢ Trank,~you may not_ belicve it, but
1 have been in far greater agony of miind
than youteven were. §Thé last thing. I
remcmbered was picking up some amaz-
ing diamonds on a little rock-island 1n
the _centre ~of a large, stagnant lake.
Then everything is a blank until-—— But
!\"l:hic can tell you the rest better than
o D |

“ By golly, massas! I'se almighty
pleased to. set eyes on yo’ again,” he
said: . Suah, I'd begun a-thinkin’ as
yo'd got kilt fo’ good'n all!” . & = .

“Not. yet, Abbie,’ smiled Gresham.
“ Dut let’s hear this about the-professor.
How you discovered we had, got left,
and your subsequent adventures.” - =

A serious expression came into Abbie’s
jovial, Db'ack face, and. he commenced
gravely: -

““Wall, sah,

to start at de beginnin’,

when I heard de telegraf ring, when yo'

was on de islana, 1 tought eberybody
was aboavd, so started de engines again.
It weren't till dis niggah had pilotted deo
craft froo anoder tunnel¥and was flyin’
xeross @ ~town,~ dat "1, foun’ out dat
Masip Profescor was—was——"

““Insanc, Abbie,” Pa'grave suggested,
snuling, PR I . 1

A1 didn’t” like to say 1%, s:h,”) ex-
plaingd, Abbic apcologetically. 1 ccme
up .from below, an’, by goly. I felt
mughty queer when I saw enly Massa
Professor here.  An’ most before T could
et my bref, de. gentleman frew hunself
alt me. I was dat 'mazed, 1 got a whack
obiecr der car “fore.I could do anything.
Den 1 osaw as de massa was kinder oft
colour, as yo' might say. - So I defends
myscll, an’  yells- an’ hollers out. But
it weren't till I gib him a knock on de
head—which T now ’pologise for—dat de
professor, sah, came roun’.: He lay. on
de floor, starin’ at me, like as if he was
kinder dazed:; den asked dis chile what
had happened to de ship—="

“I can take up the thread now,”
Pulgrave interrupted at this pomt. *“ In

— e ——— — PR ——

L}

a few minutes I was on my feet,.and had
elicited the terrifying mews that I-had
left you on the rock in utter leneliness.
I was half demented with worry; and
turned the ship -about, and hasteped.”
bick to the: stagnant lake. You can
imagine my utter consternation when I
discovered you were no longer there.”” ..
The professor wiped his brow. “I was
half insane—not in the same sense "as
before, though-—with grief and mortifica-
tion. I paced the deck feverishly, but
there was nothing for it but to leave the
place: for I fully believed you to be dead,
probably eaten by some monster of the
deep.. And how, I asked myseclf, could T
return to earth alone? -Then, as I was
crossing this city Abbie came tearing up
the companion with the news that you
were being marched along in a crowd of:
Martians! I refused to believe it until
he pointed you out to me.: Oh, tho
rapturous joy of that spectacle! I shall
never forget it as long as I live!” .
| : _ﬂ
next week.)
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