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CHAPTER L
THE PANTOMIME PARTY.

LADY?”

I asked that question briskly
as I strode into Nelson Lec’s
consulting-room in Gray’s Inn

Road. But I did not put the question
to the guv'nor himself—but to five
juniors who were adorning the apart-
ment,

Tommy Watson and Sir Mentie Tre-
gellis-West—my two chums of Study C
at St. Frank’s—were there, and the other
three fellows were Handforth, Church
and McClure. They were all looking in
the best of spirits—and with good reason.

‘““Ready ?'" repeated Handforth. “ Ofy
course we're ready, you ass. We've
been waiting for ages!” !

“This is beiter than mooning about at
St. Frank's as we generally do on a
Saturday night—eh?” grinned Watson.
‘*We're off to a giddy pantomime, my
sons, and the other chaps will be green
with envy when they hear all about it.”
- “Begad! They'll certainly be fright.
fuliy jealous,” agveed Sir Montic. ‘1
call it really sportin’ of Mr. Lee 10 let
us come up like this. Ile’s a brick—he
i5) I‘ea"}’."

“Hear, hear !’

“IIe’s one of the best!”

I grinned as the juniors made other
various remarks. The fact was, Nelson

R
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of returning to St.

Lee had business in London, and as 1t
was the weck-cnd he had Lkindly cob-
seited to take me with him.
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A Story of School Life and Detective Adventure
at St. Frank's, introducing NELSON LEE and
NIPPER and the Boys of St. Frank's.
Author of ‘ The Spendthrift of St. Frank's,'
Downward dJrade,”

By the

‘* Singleton in
London,' etc.

THE NARRATIVE RELATED THROUGHOUT BY NiPPER.

Upon hearing the news, Montie and
Tommy had wanted to co:ne, too—which
was quite natural. After a littlo plead-
img, I had got the guv’nor to cunsent.
Consequcntly, we had all left St. Frauk's
together, and were in London. We
should either return on the morrow—.
Sunday—or carly on Monday morning.

But what about Handforth and Co. 7

How they came in was rather amusing
McClure had been in London for some
days, having been called up from St.
Frank's because his father was ill.  And
somebody had played a practical joko
upou Handforth. Privately, I suspected
that l'ullwood, of the Remove, had a
hand in the affair. Farly on the Satur-
day moruing a telegramn had arrived
for Handforth, purporting to come from
McClure. It stated with shocking
abruptness that McClure was dying.

Handforth preinptly made a bee-lino
for London, 1gnoring the advice of
Church, who had shrewd suspicions re-
garding the genuinencss of the telegram.
Of course, they had found McClure in
the best of hcalth—and on the point
Frank’s, The trio
had come along to Gray’s Inn Read, had
cxplained, and Nelson Lee was agrce-
able to Ifandforth and Co. rcmaining,
so that we could all return to St. Frank's
togcether.

The chums of Study D were naturally
very pleased, and EHapdforth was n-
clined to bless the cruel-minded in-
dividual whoso practical joke had gone
wrong. For Handforth and Co. were
having quite a holiday—and there would
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fre no question of punishment when they
returned to St. Frank's,  because they
had Nelson Lee’s consent. |

*We ahall have to be starting out
scon,”' said Watson,
watch. '‘In fact, we ouiht to go now,
to do it comfortably. What Pantomime
are we going to, by the way "’

** Cinderella,” I replied.
be pretty decent.”

“* Rather kiddish, of course,” remarked
Haudforth. ** Personally, I should pre-
fer something more eulightening, but
Mr. Lee has booked the seats for us,
and I woulda't dream of grumbling——"’

“You silly asal” I grinned,
énjoy tho panto as much as anybody.
You seem to forget that modern panto-
mimes are produced more for the bene-
it of the grown-ups than for children.
There's practically no fairy story left
by the time the thing is produced—it’s
stmply a series of spectacles, with plenty
of comedy and singing.” -

* momethin® hke a  bally
begad !” said Montie,

“ And this

“That's it,”” I agreed.

revue,

show ought to be particularly roed, eon-

sidering that it's at the Nell Gwynne
'Theatre. I'll buzz along and see if the
guv nor 13 ready.”’
“Why, e Mr,
asked Church.
“He basn't said he's not
repliee. *‘ I shall be disap
doesn’t come, anyhow. He's dressing,
so it looks pretty hopeful.”
~ “Tell him to buck up,”” grivned Wat-
$OU, :
I passed out of the counsulting-room,

Lee coming, to?”

coming,’”’ 1

and made my way to Nelson Lee's bed- |

rootr.. The guv'nor was just puttin
the fimishing touches to his tie as
entered. He was in evening dress, and
looked particularly immaculate,

* Ready, air?"' I asked briskly.

L Eh?  Ready for what, my bey?”
wid Nelson Lee.

“ For the pantomime, of course,” 1
il “You're coming with us!l”
The guv'nor smiled, .

“*My dear Nipper, what on earth put
that idea into your head ¥’ he inquired.
“I never said that I was coming, and,
a a matter of fact, 1 have other buriness
W attond. to—business of a more impor
\ant character,”

I pullm} a long face.

glancing at” his |

“ T expect it’ll |-

“ You'll |
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**“ Well, that's rotten, sir,”” T exclaimed,
“We all thought you 1were  coming,
Couldn’t you manage it, as an extra
epecial favour?’’- | :

“I'm sorry, Nipper, but it is really

impossible,”” answered Nelson = Lee,
“You see, young 'un, 1 have an’ ap-
pointment——"" |

*Who with?” a -

“The matter would not iuterést
 you———"" . W

“ But 1t would, sir—it would interest
me a lot,”” I broke in. “1I know jolly

| well that you haven’t come to London

this week-end for the mere pleasure of
it. There’'s a bit of business on—and
vour movements are rather mystifying.
[. wish you'd let me into the know,

| But for the
| impatience.”’ .

siv.”’ ,
But Nelson Lee shook his head.
“Just at present, Nipper, I can’t ex-
plain matters,” he said. * Before long

{ I shall probably take you into my con-

then you'll understand.
present you must curb your

 fidence—and

I couldn’t get anything further out
of the guv'mor, and it was ‘quite cer-
tain that he was not going to the panto-

| mime. -So I went and announced the

 fact to the others, and we lost no time
i getting off. - ' .
Once outside, in Gray's Inn Road,

| Handforth grinned. -
inted if he |

“Well, I'm not . exactly sorry,” he
remarked. -1

‘“ About what?" |

“T'm not eorry that Mr. Lee’s staying
behind.” ' | |

““ Begad! You frightful rotter——"?

“Rats!”” said Handforth. “I always
believe in speaking my mind—and if
Nipper’s oftended, he's an ass. With all
due respect to Mr. Lee, I reckon weo
 shall enjoy ourselves more as we are—
just the httle party of us. Mr, Lee's a
master, and his presence would put 2
bit of & damper on things.”

There was something in. Handforth's

u al:.rHument, and I fancy most of the other
e

ows were rathet pleased that Nel-

' son Lee had decided not to see Cinderella
with ws. For my part, I was quite
content. I only worried a bit because
Nelson Leo was inclined to be secretive.

What was the nature of the business
- which had brought him to London?

|1 didn't know, and I certainly wasn't -
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going to worry over it. I meagt to
onjoy myself that evening, and 1 strode
down Gray’s Inn Rcad with the other
fellows in a light-hearted frame of mind.

‘“ What about a taxi, dear old boys?”’
asked Sir Montie. '*I reckon we shal!
have to find somethin’, begad! We
can’t do the walk.”

‘*I vote we take a 'bus,”’ said IHand-
forth. * It's not far, and I'm bles:zed
if I sece the fun of spending a lot of

moncy—

““ Doar fellow, I'll
in Tregellis-West.

Nothing cculd alter his decision—he
required a taxi. And when we got into
Holborn it was not long before we suc-
ceeded 1n finding an empty cab. The
gix of us piled into it.

Montie gave the cabby his directions,
and a moment or two later we were
speeding away towards the Nell Gwynne
Theatre., So far there had been no
trouble, but this pleasant state of affairs
was @t to last tor long.

As soon as I knew IHandiorth was to
accompany us, 1t was pretty certain
there would bc ructions. It would be
something like a miracle if we got back
home without a bust-up of some kind.

All went well until wa were nearing
our destination.

Then, as we were rolling swiftly down
Kingsway, and bad come mnecarly oppo-
sito the Stoll Picture Theatre, Hand-
forth uttered a surprised exclamation.
e was noar the window, and had been
looking out. .

“Gred pip!” he ejaculated.
You sco that chap?”

“Which chap, you ass?”

““A fellow walking along mear that
great place with the electric signs—"’

“The Btoll Picture Theatre?”’ I asked.

“Rata!” said Watson. *“‘It's the
London Opera House."”

**It was called that at first—"’
~“Can’t you dry up, you arguing
ihots ?”’  roared  Handforth. ** What
does it matter what the silly place is
oalled? Did you see the young chap
who was looking at one of the pesters?”

'“No, wa didn’t,”” said McClure.

:: };/'o!’l.,' I did—and he was Singleton!”

1.

“*Singleton, of the Remove !” declared
Ilandfocth.

“Ha, ha, hal”

pay the exes,” put

“ Did

"I know!

‘“ You burbling lunatics!” yelled Hand-
forth. ‘* What's the idea of cackling hiko
that? I tell you the ohap I saw was tho
Hon. Douglas. Do you thiwok I don’t
know him? I recognised his chivvy on
the second !”

“Rubbish!" I said. * You mistook
somebody clse for Singieton, Handy."'
“I tell you I dida’t—-"'

‘““ Dear fellow, vou must have done,”’
put in Sir Montic mildly. “It ain’t a
habit of mine to argue—I hate arguin’,
begad! But you know as well as I
do that Singleton is in bed—injured.”

Handforth ‘-nodded.

“I thought so, tco, until a minute
ago,”’ he replied. ‘“ But.when I sec -a
chap walking about, I jolly well know
he's not 11 bed! And I saw Singlcton.
If you don’t like to believe, you can
go and cat coke!” :

““ Mistakes have been made by greater
people than you, Handy,” I observed.
** Don't forget that we were flashing paat
in g taxi—and you couldn’t have gained
a very good laok at the fellow.”

““I don’t carc ubout that,”" argued
Handforth. ‘' The chap was Singleton."”’

“I'm sorry to doubt your word old
son, but I'm afraid I can’t agree with
vour view,”’ I said. * Singleton came to
London a day or two ago—he brought
McClure up as a matter of fact, because
McClure lost the last train——""

“That was Iandy’s fault,”” put In
McClure.

‘“That’s not the point,” I went on.
‘“Singleton came up, and was knocked
down and robbed near P’iccadilly Circus.
A doctor sent a letter to the Head saying
that Singlcton had received a pretty big
gash, and had to remain in bed over
the week-end. Of course, 1it's iust pOs-
sible that lic may be out, but it's hardly
likely. Was the fellow wearing a ban-
dage, Handy?”’

““ No."”

‘“T suppouso you recognised the school
colours?"™”

‘““The chap was wearing a soft felt

hat-—"

“Ha, ha, ha!” :

“Myg dear old chap, that's the final
proof that you made a bloomer,” T said.
‘* Singleton  always wears toppass—Ie
wouldu't be seen in a soft felt hat.”

**Oh, all right—have yo'tr own way,”
snapped Handforth. * But I know what
And I've got my suspicions,
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toi,””  he added darkly. “Yes, by
George! I've formed a thecory of my
own!”’

** And what may that be, Mr. Sexton
Blake *” inquired Watson blandly.

ITandforth glared.

“ ] don't want any sarcasm!’ he said
vrossly.

" Well, you shouldn’'t start jawing
isbout theories, as if you were a born

detective,”” exclaimed Watson, *‘ You
«cem to think——"’
** As a matter of fact,” interrupted

Handlorth deliberately—*'‘as a matter
of fact, I am a born detective——"'

“*1la, ha, ha!”

A born detective!"’ roared Hand-
forth. '* You can jeer all you like! Bat
the art of detection i3 in me—it oozes
out at cvery opportunity!”’

** Swank oozes out, you mean!”’

“TH punch your silly nose for you,
Thomas Watson!” bawled llandforth,

who always addressed fellows by their

full name when he was inclined to be
angry. ‘I tell you I've formed a theory
—-and, what’s more, I mecan to keep 1t
to myself.”

Goocd ! I said thankfully.

" And don't forget, dear old boy, that
were goin’ to a pantomime,” remarkeéd
S Montie mildly. *“ This ain’t an ar-
zument—it ain’t, really. What we’ve
tut to do 19 to be calm an’ cheerful——"

* How the dickens can a chap be
«alm when he’s boxed un in a taxi with
#+ set of 1diots?’’ demanded Handforth
with more force than politeness. ** This
theory of mine is absolutely sound. I'm
not going to tell you what it is, because
vou'll only laugh at me. But I know
jolly well that Singleton’s been bluffing !
1le’s not ill at all—it was spoof! And
he's staying in London on purpose to go
on the razzle !’

' And 19 that your theory ¢’ I asked.

“* Yes, it 1s!”

“And i3 this the way you keep it
secret 1’

‘* Ha, ha, ha!”

‘“ You—you—you—"" Handforth
paused, took a deep breath. I don’t want
to say any more!” hé went on. ** But
I'm going back to that picture place—
and I’'m going to collar hold of Single-
lon——-""

‘'Don’t be an ass,” I interrupted.
" We're just arriving at the theatre, and

you don’t suppose that the [ellow you
saw#is still standing in the same place,
do you? Oh, my hat! What a lot of
trouble you cause, Handy!”

[Tandforth seized the door handle.

*“J don’t care how much trouble =
cause—I'm not going to be laughed a:
and scorned !’ he declared. ‘' I'm going
back—lemme go, Church, you idiot!
Leggo my arm, Arnold McClure !

‘‘Ease up, Handy,”’ said Church.
‘“ You can’t gret out of the taxi now—-"’

**Oh,, can’t I?”’ roared Handforth,
“ We'll soon see!”

Ho wrenched at the door, and it flew
open with far greater promptitude than
he had expected. Handforth made a
valiant attempt to save himsell, failed
and plunged out into the road.

He it the wooden paving witlr @
bump, and sat down.

“*Great pip!”’ he gasped. |

A taxi-cab was within a yard of lum,
a motor-’bus towered on the other side,
and anothei 'bus charged at him in the
most dangerous-looking manner. Hand-
forth scrambled up, rather scared. °

Our taxi had only been travelling at
a2 crawl, fortumately, and it was now
a few yards further on. The driver had
pulled up at- once, knowing that onec
of his passengers had fallen out.

“You—you reckless ass!” panted
Church, jumping out. **We thought
you got killed.”

Handforth snorted.

‘“ It takes more than that to kill me!”
he snapped. '‘It was like your idiocy
to let me dive out like that! \Why the
dickens didn’t you pull me back?”

Church and McClure looked at one
apother helplesaly.

“What can we do with him?’" asked
McClure, appealing to me. * What the
dickens can we do with a chap like
this 77 |

“"Bury him !’ I said promptly. "¢ Suf-
focate him!”

*“* He needs something pretiy drastic,”
said Churoh cressly. * {"c do our best
to keep him n the taxi, and when ke
forces his way out, and takes a seat
in the middle -of the road, he demands
to know why we let him go!”

Handforth looked down at his clothing.

“I'm emothered!” he c¢xclaimed.

* Look at the dust—Ilook at the mcse I'm
i ! "
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¢“ It serves you right—"

“Eh?"

“I mean 1t’'ll easily brush off ! said
Church hastily. *‘It's a jolly good thing
the roads aren’t muddy. ~ We'll dust you
down in a minute or two, Handy—we
can't stop here all the evening, block-
ing the giddy traffic!”

Somchow we managed to get Hand-
forth back into the taxi, and finished up
the journey, a matter of a hundred yards.
Outside the theatre we dusted him down
as well as ci)ossiblc, and I was thankful
that wo had arrived in safety.

But I trembled to think what would
happen in the orchestra stalls if Edward
Oswild started any of his bunkum!

CHAPTER 1l
PREPARING THE WEB.

R. PHILIP SMITH GORE smiled,
M and jerked the ash from the end
of his cigarette.

‘““ My dear fellow, I don't see
why you should be at all worried.” he
said easily. “ The plan Js all settled and
complete, and there is every indication
that we shall be entirely successful with
to-night’s programme.”’

‘“Well, I hope s0,”” said Mr. Gore’s
companton. ‘‘ It's amazing to me how
on earth you manage everything so
smdothly, Gore. So far as I can see, no
hitch ia likely to occur. Your plais are
all cut and dried.’”

““Then_ why on earth worry®"”

£ Well, 1t seems too casy to me,’’ said
the other. ‘I can’t help thinking that
we're having everything our own way.
The money we have obtained from Sin-
gleton already staggers me, and vet you
are not satisfied.”

Mr. Gore chuckled.

“ Satisfhied?’’ he repeated. *‘‘ Satisfied
with forty thousand? My good man,
I've told you bofore that Singleton is
worth two hundred thousand, and I shall
certainly not rost content until I have
tapped the supply to the utmost limit.
I consider that our little campaign has
only just commenced. The boy’s a fool,
and, if possible, I want to denude him
of every penny he possesscs.”’

“ 1 don't think it can be done.”

“Well, we shall see—we shall see,
Camslake,’’ said Mr. Gore easily. * The
boy is a fool, as I said bofore, and he
trusts us implicitly; he believes that we
arc his friends.”

“Well, he deserves to loze what he'.
got,”” said Carslake. ‘““It won't worry
me 1f he beccmes a beggar. He 13 .

endthrift by nature, Gore, and if wo

idn't get his money, somebody else
would."”

‘““ My argument, exactly,” said Gouve.
“If we didn’t obtain his fortune, Car--
lake, Singleton would get rid of it b
some other means. And [ sce no reason
why we should not benefit.”

The two men were talking at a quier
little table in a West End restauraut,
hardly a stone's throw from Coventry
Street. They werc both attired in ever:
ing-dres3, and both had the appeararn:
of refined geutlemen.

Their records, however, would hardly
bear searching into.

For the last week or so, at all event:,
Mr. Gore had been engaged in the con-
genial task of ‘‘rooking’ the koo,
Douglas Singleton of his moneyv: and Mr.
Gore had been highly sucoessful,

Singleton, of the Remove Form at 8t
Frank's, was rather an extraordinary
specimen of humanity, considering that
his age was barely fifteen. He had the
sole control of a fortune, and it waz his
to do as he liked with.

The cxact circumstances were rather
obscure, but Singleton’s father was dead,
and his gnardian was not available—
being, in fact, somewhere in the wilds
of Contral. Africa. And the Hon.
Douglas had full control of his money.
owing to some legal technicality which
the boy hunself &id not understand.

What he did understand, and what 4
only cared about, was that he could spend
his fortune as he liked. And, certainly,
he had been using money with the free-
dom of water since his arrival at St.
Frank's.

He had made friends with Mr. Gora
and Mr. Carslake.

That very fact seemed to be somethinzy
like -a tragedy. The plausible Mr. Ciore,
smooth-tongued and polite, had sold Sin-
gleton a racchorse, and had advised him
to back the horse heavily in a race.

And, as a direct consequence, the Hon.
Donglas had l2¢t £20,000.
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thy the top of that e had lost 2
s:milar sum in a West End gambling
flat, into which he had been introduced
by Mr. Gore. Singleton had plunged
heavily at reulette, and he had lost
consmtently, |

'‘That was ot one visit,

And now Mr. Gore was determined to
obtain further supplies of Singleton's
cash, for the gambling flat had been
inaugurated by Mr. Gore himself. His
was the brain which controlled every-
thing.

To all intents and purposes, Gore had
been a stranger to the place, and Single-
ton thonght this was the case. The boy
Jid not suspect for a moment that the
whole affair was a plant—that the very

punters were paid men, and that the flat |

had  been opemed for his especial benefit.

The cost of the place had been econ-
sidevable, but the prize was worth it.
The meoney which had been ‘“ won”
from Singleton paid all the expenses and
left several hundred per cent, profit—
even move than that,

“* To-night,”" 2aid Gore smoothly, * we

shall obtain a further amount, Carslake. |

And I shall not be satisfied with a mere

twenty thousand., If possible, I want to|]

double that sum, and I
done.”’

Carslake shook his head.

“I'm afraid you're too optim’stic,”” he
rad,

** What makes you say that?”’

“Singleton  will smell a rat—or, at
axt, he will become ecautions when he
continues to lose,”” said Carsiake, It

think it can be

w my belief that after he has expended |

another ten thousand, he will eaze up,
and perhaps stop the game abruptly.”
(tare shook his head.

“1 don't think you
boy's nature,” he said.

ite realise the
“ When he is at
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the roulette table, he becomes absolutely |

fascinated ; he forgets all else except the
xame., Ho hardly cares whether he 13
winning or losing. This experience will
be a leston
perhaps—but he will benefit by it
After we have finished with him, Single-
ton will be a saner lad.”

* And a poorer lad, t00,” said Caraluke
grunly. . |

“ Undoubtedly,” said Mr. Gore, “1
may as well tell you, Carslake, that I
started out with the intention of sucking
Singleton dry, and 1 shall do so. ] mean
to Gbtain every penny be possosses,’

to him——a bitter lesson,

“ It sounds easy——" .

“ It 19 eaay,’”” said Gore. ** You have
already secn how astonishingly simple
the task 19, Man alive! Have you ever
known of a chance like 1t? Here 1s a
boy—an inexperienced schoolboy—with
great wealth at his finger-ends. He 1is
easily led, and he is too young to under-
stand what he is rightly doing. Why, it
1= simply ehild’s play for us to twist ";ﬁm
about our fingers, and to obtain from
hm everything we desire, The chance 1s,
too good to miss,”’ ' :

“ I quite agree with that,”” said Cars-
lake. ** You’re rather a wonderful man,
Gore, and I am speaking seriously, with-
out any idea of flattering you.” ’

Gore smiled, ¥ L '

“T am «quite gratified,”” he said
smnoothly. . :

“It is simply the truth,” went on
Carslake. '‘The manner in which you

have conducted this business fairly stag-
gere me. The audacity you have dis-
plaved is positively. startling, and every
shot has gone home. .Not one of your
schemes has misfired.” |

“ And ;vet. you are sceptical regarding
to-night?’ .

“ After I have been talking to you,
(Gore, my doubts vanish,”” admitted Cars-
take. ** It is only when L sit thinking
that I begin to wonder if the thing can
be pulled off.”’ |

% Take my adviee, old man, and leave
the thinking to me,” said Mr. Gove,
hghting a fresh cigarette. ** Well, per-

' haps we had better be moving., It 1s

gast. nine, and I've arranged to mect
Singleton at ten.”

“ Oh!” said Carslake,
ing early to-uightl”

* Yes."”

““ But there is plenty of time yet—""

“ ¥ want to run round to the flat firvst,””
satd Gore.” ** I'm rather anxious to :ce
that evervthing is staged to perfection.
A great deal depends upon to-might. It
is the last chance we shall have to obtain

“ We are start-

‘moriey by this method, for we cannot

expect Singleton to come a third time,

reckless though he is.” o ol
The two men left the table, paid their

bille, and sauntered out inte the

brilhantly lighted streets, e

Tt was rather a mild evening, and the -
West End was brilllant. A taxi was
soon secured, and the pair elimbed into |
i The journey was net a long ene,
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and beforc many minutes had elapscd
the cab pulled up. |

Mr. Gore and Mr. Carslake alighted,
and found themselves outside a large
block of buildings in a quiet backwater.
The buildings were flats, and many
windows were brilliantly illuminated.

The two men entered the block, and
walked up to a flat on the second floor.
The assed through a lobby into a
softly lighted passage. .

A man in evening-dress appeared from
behind a curtained door.

‘““ Everything ready, Varney?’ asked
Mr. Gore pleasantly.

“Yes! everything,” replied the other.
‘“ I suppose you haven’t got the boy here
now?’

““ Good gracious, no!"’ said Gore. 1
shall act very diffcrently. when I bring
Master Singleton. You have plenty of
money in the bank?”’

‘““ Singleton will have n good deal of |

difficulty i1n breaking it,”’ said Varney,
with a laugh, *‘ But there’'s not much
chance of that, seeing that I shall make
him lose every time.”

““Not every time,” advised Gore.
‘“Give the lad a little encouragement
now and again, or he will Jose hcart
before he loses his money. You did very
well last night, . Varney, and you should
do better to-night.”’

The other man laughed.

“ Well, I'll guarantee that the kid
uever finds out the truth about this
roulette-wheel,”” he sa'd. ‘“ He hasn’t
the- fajntest suspicion that I can control
it oxaétly as I like. It’s a great idea of
somebody's, Gore, but I don’t think 1t
could be safely.worked with a crowd of
hard-headed men—men who have had
previous experience of roulette.’”

““ As the table will never have to be
uied for that purpose, we nced not dis-
cuss the subject,” said Gore. *‘ Single-
ton 13 absolutely a greenhorn—a baby in
these affairs. Ho suspects nothing, and
1t 18 casy cnough to hoodwink him.”

The men entered a large., weil-
friirnushed apartment.  They were the
ouly occupants so far, although, before
long, other men would come—men who
wero supposed to be strangers, but who
were really in the game.

Varney himself was the croupier, and
tho flat was ostensibly his. He was
merely one of Mr. Gore's confederates,
and was carrying out instructions. Gore
preferred to remain an outsider.

“Well, I might as well leave you
herc, Carslake,”” he said, after a while.
‘““ There 18 no reason why you should
come to Gadsby's Hotel with me—merely
a waste of time., I can fetch Singleton.”

““ Just as vou please,” said Carslake.
‘““Perhaps it will be better if you do go
alone, Gore. Singleton may be in a
despondent mood after last night, and
you will be able to deal with him more
effectively if you are alone.”

Gore nodded.

““ I've not the slightest doubt that m»
calculations will turn out to be accurate,"
he said smoothly. * Well, for the pre-
seut, I'll go.”

Everything at the flat was arranged to
Gore’s satisfaction, and the time was
already twenty minutes to ten, He had
arranged to meet the scholboy at ten
o'clock, and wanted to be in good time
for the appointment. '

~ Mr. Gore arrived at Gadsby’s Hotel,
in Glasshouse Strcet, by five minutes to
the hour, and he lost no time in going
straight up to the private room occupied
by the Hon. Douglas Singleton.

~ The spider was about to entice the fly
1nto his web! '

CHAPTER III

MORE TROUGBLE!

b N
‘" O0oD!'”
G ** Ripping seats!”
‘ Begad! Rather!”’

Wo were sitting in a row—the
six of us—in the orchestra stalls of the
Nell Gwynne Theatre. The curtain was
almost due to rise, and the huge
orchestrn was already playing a selection
of popular songs. |

The theatre was packed, as we had
expected it would be. It was rather late
in the season, but tlus particular panto-
mime would probably run right 1nto
March before 1t was withdrawn,

“Jolly decent of the guv’nor to get
scats like this!”’ I said. * I don’t quite
know how he managed it, and I'm nrot
worrying about it. We've got the seats,
and that's the main thing.”

“ Thera's only one thing I'm rather
doubtful about,” said Watson. ‘I dou’t
quite like the way we’re arranged in our
seata,”’
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“% anppose you're rveferring to land-
forth?” 1 asked, grinning.

> Yes."”

“ You silly ass—"" began Handforth.
‘* I don't think you oug hs to be sitting
between Church and \IcCIure——that 3
what I'm doubtful about, Handy,” said
Watson. ** There’s bound to be ructions
f you sit there., You ought to be

this side, between Nipper and Montie.”
“Rot!” said Hamlforth “T'1l sit
where I please.”
“ Well, it's not a bad idea at all,”

said McClure. *“ Tommy can come and
st where you are, Handy—"

“Pon’t you want me here?" roared
Handforth,

** Shut up, you ass! . Tt ain’t that

“If you want me to clear out, say
so!" shouted Handforth. *“*I'm jO”

certain I don’t want to sit where I'm
not wanted! But it’s a pity if my own
chums tarn against me—that's all I can
pay !’

“Thank goodness!” 1 breathed.
" What’s that?”

“Thank goodness you cant say any
more!” 1 explained,.
‘““ Ha, ha, ha!”

*“ You cackling idiots!
forth, glaring.

“*Hallo!” 1

LR |

roared Hand-

said.  *“ He's breaking
‘out again Go easy, Handy; you're
making everybody ~ stare at us.
Remmember we're under the public gaze.
If you're not careful the audience will
think that the pantomime’s already

'n

started—down here!
“ It has!” muttered Church.

“What's - that?”’ said Iandforth
sharply. *“‘If there’s one thing I bhate,
it’'s to have a chap mumbling near me!
- Pm not going to say any more now.
because I'm fed up with you!"”

H’andforth set himself squarely in his
seat, and glared ferociously at the pro-
gramnie, o held it upside down, but
scemed to be unaware of this fact until
McClure politely pointed it out.

For that act of courtesy, McClure
nearly received a& punch on “the nose.

- The members of the audience in our
wnmediate vicinity were  somewhat
amused by the little altercation. It was
an entertainment of its own. A big

mann who was s:ttm%l immediately in
front of Handforth, however, did not
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seemnm
efforts,

Twice he turned round and besfowed
a severe glare upon the aggressive
leader of Study D. But he might just
as well have g-la.red at the cellmg, for
all the effect it had.

Handforth was :mpervmus to ¢
looks.”

“ Sh-sh-sh {”

It was a general sound The lights
had gone down in the auditorium, and
the curtain was on the point of rising.
There was a hush of expectancy, and a
moment Jater the curtain rose to reveat
a woodland scene, beautifully designed
| and brilliantly hghted

And then the pantomime commenced

There was a good deal of chorus sing-
iiig to begin with, as usual, and we en-
joyed ourselves cmmdorablv Hand-
forth was really quiet, but 1 thought
that it was too good to last. |

Two of the comedians were on the
stage, and they were keeping everybody
highly amused with their witty saymgs.
althocugh, to tell the truth, many of their
jokes were somewhay ancient. It always
surprises me to notice how well a staid
old chestnut will “ go down "’“in a pan-
tomime,

““ Who's that chap?’ muttered Hand-

| forth suddenly; ‘“ that one dressed hLke
a woman?'’

“T don't know,”’

up !’ _

“ Who's got the programme?’ asked
%Handforth bending over Church,

His whisper was really quite a loud
| vocal effort, and it was audible to a con-
siderable number of people, and severe

glances were cast in Handforth’s "direc-
tiomn.

“ Blow the programme" “luspcled
McClure. *“ It slipped down,”

““ You carcless ass!’”’ hissed Handfmth'
““ Pass Nipper’'s along!”’

s “Be qmet, for goodness’ sake!”
snapped McClure. ““ ’m not going to
bother the other chaps. ™ Our pro-
gramme’s on the floor, near your feet;

?utm“hat the dickens do you want it
l or

Handforth did not reply, hut bens
down, and inecidentally dug his clbow
into Church’s ribs, Church gave a howl,

quite involuntarily, and pnshed at Fand-
forth in or der to relieve the pressure,

to appreciate Handfofili’s vocal

straight

said Church.‘ “Dry
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Handforth slipped down, and clutched
at tho chair in front of him,

‘“ You—you silly ass!”’
My goodness!”’

In the darkness of the auditorium he
could not very well see what he was
doing, and his hand, instead of gripping
the back of the chair, landed upon the
large man’s head, and Handforth's gasp
was occasioned by tho fact that the
portly gentleman’s hair came away in
his hand, revcaling a superb vision of
baldness.

““ Oh, corks!" gasped Church. * Ha,
ha, ha!” :

The big man gave a bellow of sur-
prise and anger as he twisted round in
his chair.

‘““ Upon my soul!"” he shouted thickly.
““The impudence! Boy, how dare you
interfere with my hair? Good gracious!
I've 2 mind to thrash you——"

*“ Sorry, sir!” said Handforth, bob-
bing up. * Quite an accident, sir! 1
was looking for my programme——"’

““Hush !"’

““ Order—order!”’

“ Really, is it impossible to expect you
boys to be quiet?”’ demanded an elderly
lacfy, with much severity. ¢ This is posi-
tively disgrhaceful !”’

She was sitting just behind me, and
she tapped my shoulder as she spoke.

‘“ Really, madam, I am not respon-
sible,”” 1 said softly. ‘I am willing to
agroc that it 1s disgraceful. Unless
Handforth improves, we shall be com-
polled to take him up and quietly
slaughter him.”’ |

““ Dear me!”’ exclaimed the old lady.
‘““What an extraordinary boy!”

I grinned, and nudged Tommy.
Meanwhile, Handforth had handed the
wig back to its rightful owner, but had
not given up his search for the pro-
gramme. He grovelled on the floor, and
thrust his hand out.

He thought he could ece the pro-
gramme, for there was a square of white-
ness under tho seat in front; but his
hand touched a box of chocolates, and a
amall boy immediately sct up an out.
Ccry. /

““ Oh, mummie, look!”’ he exclaimed

he roared.

shrilly. * That big boy’s stealing our
sweets!”’
“ Great pip!”’

“T—[—

—

“You silly chump!” hissed Church.
“If ypu ain’t careful, you'll have us all
chucked out! I'll bet Nippor'll never
bring you to a theatre again.” -

“I'm surprised at you, Handy,’ mut-
tered McClure, “ trying to pinch the
kid's sweets !

Handforth jumped up, hot and dusty.

““I thought tHat white box was tlo
programme, vou idiot!” he roared.

“Hush!"

* Order!”

‘“ Sit down, there!’

“ Sit down—sit down!”

Handforth waus certainly causing «n
enormous amount of commotion, arnd
he had missed a great deal of the shovw.
And the thing that I had been expecting
to happen took place. '

A big attendant came hurrying down.
He stopped at the end of the row where
I was sitting.

““We can’t allow this noise, please!”
he said severely. “If you can't be
guiet, young man, you'll have to go
out.”’

Handforth glared.

‘““ Oh, shall I?” he roared. * You can
go and eat coke! 'This seat was paid
for, and I'm going to occupy it until the
show’s over !’

““T shall have to appeal to you, sir,”
said the attendant, looking at me.
““ This young gentleman is with vou, I
believe ?”’

“ Yes—unfortunately,” 1 replied.

‘I shall have to ask you to keep him
quiet——"’

“You’d better keep quict yourself
first!”  exclaimed Handforth ~ tartly.
** You can buzz off, anyhow—I've found
the beastly programme. And if these
chaps would only keep quiet, we shall
have peave,”

The attendant decided to retire, for ho
was certainly doing no good, and Hano-
forth, for a spell, was quiet. I was quite
sure it couldn’'t last for long, and I
trembled to think what would happen
when he burst out again. -

IFortunately. the interval was reached
without miBhap.

Thore had been one or two diversiona,
but nothing of any great importance,
and as the curtain went down, McClure

gasped Handforth. | turned to his leader with a fierce expres-

ston on his face.
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“* You ought to be ashamed of your-
«c)l, Handy!' he exclaimed warmly.
* You've been kicking up a fearful dust
over sitnco the show started. It's a
wonder to me you haven’t been chucked
out.’’

““He would have been if we’d been
squatting in the pit,”’ remarked Church,
**Ho was only :aved because we're
stallites.”’

Handforth snifled.

“*1 don't take any blame on myself,”
he said.  “* It was this silly old josser in
front who started it all—"’

** Shush!”

But the stout old gentleman had
heard; he would probably have heard
if he had been as deaf as a post,

** How dare you. boy?’ he demanded
angrily. ‘ How-dare you refer to me
as—as an old josser’”’

‘“ I1a, ha, ha!”

“J wasn't tulking to vou. su!”
Handforth grufi'y.

*“ Nevertheless,

said

you were talking
about me.,”” snapped the man, *‘and,
what 1s more, 1 shall make a serious
complaint to the manager of this theatre.
Such conduct 13 positively disgraceful!
I shall refuse to =it here unless you are
removed.”’

‘“ Nobody's keeping you in your scat,
sir,”’ =aid Handforth. * As a matter of
fact, I should be glad if you went—I
should be able to see much better.”

‘*“ Impudence—infernal  impudence!”
spluttered the stout gentleman. * Hi!
Attendant, remove this boy at once!”.

Au attendant, with a worried expres-
sion on his face, approached.

“T have been grossly insulted!”
shouted the indignant gentleman, ** This
boy has—" - - _

“I'm sorry, sir,”’ .said the attendant.
‘“T'll do my best.
man, surely you
quiet—"" . . S

“Don’t glare at me like that!" inter-
rupted Church. ** I.haven’t done any-
thing.” R -

““ It 13 this boy here!”’ rasped the man
m front; ‘‘ this big, clumsy boy!”’

“ You' ncedn’t talk about being bi
and clumsy!’ retorted Handfort
warmly. * I've been expecting that seat
of yours to collapse every minute—"’

‘“Ha, ba, ha!”

“1 will not tolerate this!”’
the man. T demand—"

can manage to be

shouted

A |can’t you keep quict,
Now, young gentle-

"TIHE NELSON LEE LIBRARY

“It's all right, su!” I put in hastily.
“We'll keep him quiet. If we find it
impossible, wo'll carry him out our-
selves, and sit him down in the gutter
outside. Let it rest at that.”

Handforth was not inclined to let it
rest at all, and 1t was rather fortunate
that the lights went down at that
moment. The second part of the pau-
tomime was about to commence, and the
effect of the rising curtain naturally sub-
duced Handforth for the time being.

And for fully twenty minutes he sat
in his seat, cnjoying the show. and when
a song had been sung, he signified his
approval by clapping in the most whole-
hearted manner. He clapped loudly,

with his hands about half an inch off the
back of the stout man’s head. -

“ Topping!”’  shouted  Handforth.
‘““ Encoro!”’
The stout gentleman turned.

‘““ Confound you, boy! You are doing
this on purpose to annoy me!” he ex-
(.'ll]l;lncd,. ‘““ Keep your hands to your-
self —-’

‘“ You’d better not say that I started
this row!”’ shouted Handforth warmly.
““1 suppose I can clap now, without you
interfering?”’

‘“ That 1s not the point—"

““ Order—order!”’

“ Grab the ass, and hold him down!”
I said fiercely. ‘‘ If he starts any more
of his bunkum, he’tll end up ley beiny
chucked out.”

““And a good job, too,”” muttered
Church. * He’s ruining everything.”

*“ What's that?”’ 'bawled Handforth
aggressively.

‘1 said you're spoiling everything—
and so you are,” declared Church, with
unusual bluntness. ** Why the dickens

vyou—you——
Yow!” -

Bift ! '

Handforth’s fist planted itself upon
Church’s nose, and Church collapsed
at the fcet of McClure and Tommy

Watson. Even in a theatro, Handforth
could not refrain from using violent
measures.

“ Yaroooh!’ roared Church. “Owl

You—you ass !’
‘¢ Silence !’
““ Order—order!”
“ St down 1’
‘“ Be quiet there!”’
“ Turn him out!’?
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I looked round helplessly. It was cer-
tain Handforth would be chucked out
now. A comecdian was on the stage at
tho moment—a man who was pretending
to be a marvellous magician—quite a
comic affair; but the comedian could
not get on with his business until the
disturbance was over, for it was mainly
a talking affair.

The same attendant came hurrying
down, and this time he was accom-
panied by a man in evening-dress, and
Loth of them were looking grim.

““ Which onc is it?” inquired the mar.
in evening-dress sharply.

““The big boy, su,”
dant..

“Huh!"”" snapped
“ About time, too!”’

‘“ I shall have to ask you to leave the
theatre, my boy,”” said the man 1in
evening-dress. ‘* You have created a
great deal of disturbanco during the
ovening, and tho munagement cannot
possibly allow it to continue.”

Handforth stared.
“You—you want me to leave?’ he

asked blankly. —
““* You must leave at once.”

‘“Rats!” said Handforth. ‘' Go ana
eat coke! This scat was paid for, and
I’'m not going to shift until the show’s
over. You can’t work that bunkum on
me, I can tell you!”

“I'm afraid we shkll have to wusc
force, sir,”’ muttered the attendant.

‘“ So it seemms—so it scems!” said the
other man. ‘* Pardon me, please.”

said the atten-

the stout man.

He pushod past Sir Montio and mo.'

and Handforth gavo a wild look 1n our
direction. He realised at last that
drastic action was about to be taken.

‘““Back mo up, you chaps!” he gaspea.
““Don’t let these tdiots chuck mec out!
Rescue, St. Frank’s.”

‘““ Sorry, Handy, but it can’t be done,”
[ satd. * Dash.it all, we can't start a
fight in the stalls of a theatre! The best
thing you can do is to go out quietly—
or givoe your word of honour that you'll
dry up.”

“T won't do cither!”
forth. “I'll—— Oh, my goodness!
[.ornme geb past there! Great Scott!”

The attendant ard the man in even-
ing-dress were practically upon him, and

roarcd Hond-

Handforth scarcely krnew what to do. ,

| 9

Heo certainly had no intention of heing
theown out, and he was equally deter-
mined not to give in quictly, so. with
a wild gulp he forced his way along the
row—incidentally treading on feot and
bumping into vartous knecs—until k.
reachcd the other ausle.

And now, to his horror, he found two
other attendants were cutting oft  hua
retreat. One was coming down from tne
rcar, and the other was alrcady hasten:
ing along thce orchestra ratl, right m
front,

The audience Ly this time had ceazea
to take an tnterest in the stage., and
everybody was watching Tlandforth’'s
performance with tremendous interesi
cven the comedian on the stage was
interested.

“ Chuck him out!'”
““ Ha, ha, ha!'"
“ Stick to it, kid—dodge!”

All sorts of shouts floated down fron
the gallery, and I couldn’t help grin.
ning. Handforth was providing an
extra turn. Tho audience had ceased to
be angry with him, and were now
decidedly amused.

Handforth surprised cverybod
noxt move. He fairly staggero
and McCluro and the rest of us.

by hta
Church

¥or, instead of waiting to be captured.
he escaped from the auditorium in a
most extraordinary manner,

The magician on the stage ecvidontly
invited pcople across the footlights dur-
ing his turn, for a short flight of steps
led up to a carpot-covered board which
bridged the orchestra.

As Handforth saw this arrangement
his eves gleamed. By swift action he
would just be able to roach it before he
was collared, and he rushed down
towards tho orchestra liko a hare.

“Well I'm? jiggered!” 1 rauttercid.
‘“ He's going on to the stage!”

“What?"”

¢ The—the babbling lunatic!”’ gasped
Church.

Handforth bounded up the steps. tore
across the bridge, and arrived upon the
stage, amid a roar of laughter from the
auditence. Some of the people were
beginning to suspect that it was all a
part of tho show.

Handforth turned dcfiantly.
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“ Yah'!"” he roared.

“1I've beaten you
now ! -

He looked rather unt?tlY and grimy
as he stood there, in the full glare of the
footlights, and Church and McClure,

after staring, horrified, for a moment or
two, burst into a roar with the rest of
~ tha audience—they really couldn’t help
it |

‘““ Ha, ha, ha!™

- “My boy, I must ask you to come
“down at once—at once!” panted the
assistant manager—for that’'s what the

man in evening-dress was. ‘ You have
created  quite enough  disturbance
already———""

“Pardon me, Mr, Watkin,”
rupted the comedian from the stage.
*“Why not let the boy remain here? 1
was about to ask for a member of the
audience to step up, and this lad will do
aplendidly.”’

“ Ha, ha, ha!”

* It is really impossible——"’

Eut the assistant-manager was . inter-
‘upted by a burst of applause from
practically everybody in the theatre. The
auwdience approved of the comedian’s
ilea, and the assistant-manager saw,
after a moment, that it would be unwise
to proceed with his threwing-eut inten-
t1OnS, |

Handforth scarcely knew what to do.
Ite counld not very well return to the
aaditorium, and he did not know how
to get off the stago—at any rate, with-
oyt running into enemies. -

Heo decided that be wa
he was. -

T

“ Just the boy I wani'
comie-magician  gentally.,
dear lad, please sit down
obsorve all that I do. I want you to be
a witness that my various tricks are
absslutely genuine in every particalar.
Watch!"” -

The magician proceedéed with his turn,
~and it was certainly rather funuy, for
he made out that he was doing mar-
vellous tricks, and he was actually
making & mess of everything.  That
was just where the humour came m.

““ Well, Handy’s providing an extra

g safer where

said the
" l-‘ Now’ m‘?

turn, anyhow,” grinned Watson., ** Bt}

what's he going to do when this bit's
over? They won't allow him to come
baek, will they?”

** Begad! I hope not, dear old boy,”
murmured Sir Montie, '

inter- |

i

]

;

here and}

l the audience

ing
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We waited, rather curiously, and at
last the faked magician’s turn was over.
Most of the year he was a music-ha’l
artiste, as most people in pantomimes
are. The comedian turned to Hand-
forth after the applause had ceased.

“Now, my lad, I want you to assure
that all my: tricks are
genuine. You have witnessed them at
close quarters,” he said. “ You .have
had every opportunity of following my
methods——"' 5 o

“ Exactly!"”" said Handforth grimly.
““ And, what's more, I'm going to
expose you!'’ -‘

“Eh?’ satd the comedian blankly.

“1 dare say all those tricks diddled
the audience, but they didn’t diddle
me!” shouted Handforth. ¢ It takes a
better man than you to spoof me, I can

tell you! Why, you're a fraud! 1}
could see through every one of your
tricks!” Y.

‘“ Ha, ha, ha!”

It was the biggest roar of laughter
that had echoed in the auditorium dur-
the evening. The . comedian
laughed as much as anybody, For it
ust dawned upon him that Handforth
ad taken the tricks seriously. Poor
old Handy thought that he was expos-
ing the man, -

1)y

_““Ladies and gentlemen!” shouted
the magician. ‘* Allow me to perform
my last marvellous act of sorcery. I

will now proceed to make this voung

gentleman vanish.  He will disappear
from your sight—swiftly and dramatic-

ally.”

‘““Here, I say——" began Handf{orth,
backing away.
ha ¥’*

‘“ Ha, ha,
“ Observe!"” shouted the

* One—iwo~—three!”’ ™

The man darted to the side of the
stage, and reappeared with a huge pair
of pincers—a pair as big as himself,
but, of course, extremely light. The
jaws opencd, fastened themselves round
Handforth, and the junior was yanked
off the stage as the magician was say.ng
‘** three,"” |

Handy had certainly vanished!

There was tremendous applause, but
Handforth did not. reappear, - and
Charch and MeClure wanted - to  go
roitnd in ssarch. of him, . But I advized

magician.

Ithem to stick in their places until the
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end of the show, which would be very
shortly.

So we all - remained in our seats unti!
the curtain went down. There had
been no further sign of Handforth, but
when we went out we found KEdward
Oswald stalking up and down the big
cntrance hall.

He glared at us ferociously
appeared.

as we

“ Oh, here you are!’ he snapped.
“1I suppose you thought it was very
funny?’’ o

“ Rather!”” I grinned. * You'd
make a fdértune on the stage, Handy.”
“ Ha, ha, hat!” :

“ And I suppose you thought it was
funny to leave me out here, alone’”
went on the leader of Study D. 1
think you’re a set of rotters, and you
cin go and eat coke! I don’t want any-
thing to do with you!”

I saw that diplomacy was needed.

“ Come on, Handy, be a sport!’ 1
said, taking his arm. ‘ The per-
formmance you gave was Tipping; we
cnjoyed it tremendously. I didn’t
think you had it 1in you. Evcr;,'body
wa3 applauding you to the ccho.’

“I don't believe you!” growled
Handforth. * You can’t spoof me!”

“My dear chap, I'm not trying to!”
I said. **It’s just the truth. When
you get older, you'll be able to go on
the stage and earn a hundred quid a
week., You're a born comedian'!”

I <poke enthusiastically, and Hand-
fofth had 1:0 suspicion that I was pull-
g his leg. '

““There’s ne need to get huffy,” 1
went on. ‘“We're all tiemendously
sorry we offended you, old son! It's all
over, and now we're goiug back to
Gray’'s Inn Road. Come on!”

“ All right; D'l overlook 1it,’" said
Handforth gruffly. ‘‘ But, mind you,
if you start plavinz the ox again, I'll
get busy with my Hhsis.

We decided Lo walk home, as the dis-
tance was not very far. Morcover, it
wns a pleasant night, and it was rather
good, strolling through the West End
at the busiest time. We had enjoyed
ourselves tremendoasly, and we wero 2ll
feeling in the best of noods.

But before we reached Gray’'s Inn
Road somothing rather curious tock
piace.
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CHATTER 1V.

A TOOL AND HIS MONEY.

(HIE HON. DOUGEAS SINGLE-
l TON yawned, =and threw b4
cigarctte-end into the glowin¢g
embers of the fire.
““ Time Gore was turning
murmured languidly,

He glanced at his gold watch, rose
from the soft lounge, and stretched
himself. It was nearly ten o’clock, an:l
Gadsby’s Hotel was rather quiet. It
was tucked away in a kind of back-
water, and was generally peaceful.

A very high-class hotel, there wax
every luxury for a person with ample
mecans. The Hon. Douglas Singleto
did not care how much he spent, arnd
he lhad engaged the best suite of rooms
itv the establishment.

~ “ Gore promised to be here at ten, <
ne ought to be appearing,” mutteresd

up,” he

Singleton, as he lounged across the
room. ‘“‘I've got to buck up to-night,
or I sha'n't get that bally money

back !’

The Hon. Douglas had hopes. He
was practically certain that he wonhld
recover his losines before the right wus
out. The lad had not yet reslised that
the game of roulette, when played for
high stake:. 15 a losing fight for the
reckless punter.

For a junior schoolboy, Singleton
lrtad certainly been ‘‘ going  sirong.”
He was making tne most of his short
tiip to London, and, apparently, Mr.
Gore was determined 1o make the most
of Singleton.

The door opened and Mr. Gore
appeared. ' .

** Glad you've come, Mr. Gore,”” said
the Hou. Douglas. 1 was just get-
ting deucedly tired of my own company.
Wo're . goiug  straight oft to Mr.
Varney's flat, aren’t we? I want to
start early to-night.”

““ That's the idea!” agreed Gore,
stroking his black, waxed moustache.
‘““ You'll be able to have a long spell at
the table, my lad—and you need it. We
both need 1it, in fact. T have a good
sum to recover from last night, too.
But you necedn't worry. I have every
conbdeunce.”’

“I'm not worrying.”
lightly. *“ Dash it all,
[ lost tworty

satd Stingleton
why should I*
thousand last mnight, 1
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know, but I’'m not the kind of feliow | people—mostly young men, and rearly
to g0 into hysterics over a irifle. If I}all wearing evening-dress. o '

lose it”altogether, I sha’n’t sit .dowun anc | There were two roulette tables, and
mope. both of them were well patronised. In
Gore smiled. \ | other parts of the flat card gimes were
“ That’s the spirit, my boy—that's|in progress, and the air everywhere was
the spirit!” he said heartily. *“ A feilow | blue with tobacco-smoke.
who goes into a condition of wild raving “But I think we’d better watch just
becanse he loses is no good. Yeu|to start with,”” said Gore- cautiously.
simply have to remain calm, and there’s| ‘‘ There's no sense in rushing headlong
practically no risk.  Study the table}into a gamble—"’ ‘ -
carefully, watch every move, and, above| *‘ Oh, I'm not going to wait!” said
all, play cautiously until you know that}Singketon. ‘I want to get that money
you are winning.’”’ . . back, and the best way is to starc-at
“* That’s all right!’ said Singleton]once. If my luck’s out, I'l stop In
lightly. “ Leave it to me. Let's be good time. 1 expect I shall soon know
getting along now! .I’'m anxious to|how things are going.™

<tart the business.”” Within a few minutes Singleton was
« How much cash have vou got on |scated at one of the roulette tables, with
vou?'’ . ¥ a la'rge pile of Treasury and Bank of
"o FREY Engiand notes in front of him. He
Same as last might. certainly looked as though he meant
*'Twenty thousand?’ business. .

‘““ Yes,” said the Hon. Douglas. *' 1] Gore sat a little distance away, and
thought I might as well be prcpared,fhe made . a pretence of playing [amnrly
vou know. I’m not expecting to lose, | frequently, but he was really watching
but you never know your luck. Besides, | the Hon. Douglas.

I can’t very well win if I've no money Singleton did not lose much time :in

to stake.” starting. He placed his money on
‘“''hat’s true,”’ said Gore. “ Well, | single numbers to commence with, hop-
let’s be making 4 move.” ing, of course, to wim, and get his
“TIsn’t Carslake coming?”’ moncy back rapidly. But after a good

‘ . few fifty-pound notes had vanished in
¢ Carslake will probably be at} . 7
Varney’s place when we arrive; he's t'h‘S_ way, he cased up So.mewhat. '
going there independently,”” said Mr, Singleton thought nothing of putting
(tore. '*Come along, Singleton! One*do“'ﬂ a hity-pound note as a single
moment, though! Suppose we have stake, and quite frequently he put two
just one drink to wish ourselves luck?” | at once. They scemed to be of no value
“I've no objection,” said Singleton. |'© him! He threw them about uize

Gore poured out two liberal doses of recklessly,
whiskv. The Hon. Douglas, ffut as he Conscquently, he lost.
wae, was not accustomed to whisky, Now and again, at rare intervais. ho
He took his glase, and was about to]had a stroke of luck, or what secmed 10
drink when Mr. Gore interrupted him. }be luck. He did not guess that the
"« Pyt it down, lad,” he said. ¢ We |jcroupier was faking everything for lis
need clear heads to-night, and whisky | particular benefit. ‘
won’'t do us any good.  \We’d better| And one of the facts which urged Sin-

rive 1t a miss.”’ . "o . gleton to back rashly and heavily was
*“ Perhaps you're right,” said Single- that a man near him had been winning
ton. with astonishing consistency the whoie

‘They passed out into the corridor, and }time. The Hon. Douglas could not
a few minutea later they were seated] understand. why his own luck was
comfortably in a taxi-cab, and the} different. |
journey to Varney’s flat- was not-a long} Long before an hour had clapsed he
one. The pair got out of the vehicle,| had lost several thousands of- pounds,
walked into the block of flats, and made} yet it could not be said that he had
their way to the second floor. been losing all the time.- In quite a

They were admitted at once, and now | number of cases he had won, but his
there waa a great difference in the place. | winnings were a mere -trife in- com-
'The gambling room was well filled with| parison with his losses, '
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‘And the more money Singleton got
rid of, the more excited he became, the
more determined to continue unttl his
luck altered.

But somehow it did not alter.

And, at length, the foolish boy suc-
ceeded in losing every farthing of the
money he had brought with him. This
was because he wagered the money 1n
the most absurd manner. He would
place'a thousand pounds upon the table

at one time, and would perhaps lose
every farthing of it.

There was no limit at this remarkable
roulette table, and this was not very
astonishing, when it is remembered that
the whole place had been prepared for
Singleton’s own benefit.

It was, of course, a swindle from start
to finish—a barefaced fraud. But Sin-
gleton was so ignorant of this sort of
thing that he ncver suspected. And in
his madness to win, he merely suc-
ceeded 1n losing.

““ How are you getting on, my boy?”
asked Mr. Gore, when he thought the

right moment hLad arrived. “T'm

?hlm’d you're ‘not looking very cheer-
’

ul..

Singleton’s face was flushed, and his
eyes were rather wild. '

“I've lost,” he said shortly.

“Sorry to hear that. How much?”

“ All of it.” '

““The whole twenty thousand?”

¢¢ ch."

““Dear me! That's rather ba
Gore concernedly.
been winning, and I was hoping that
vou would report similar luck. But you
mustn’t give up heart, my lad. So far
as I can see, there’s only one method
by which you can regain the losses of
to-night and last night.”

‘““ And what method 1s that?"’

“T will explain,” said Mr. Gore
softly. ‘“ You have had abominable
luck, and I am dceply concerned. Well,
there is no neéd to be long-faced about
it. There is yot hope. In order to pull
yourself up, you must employ the game
of playing to the croupier.”

“I'm just as wise -“as
remarked the Hon. Douglas.

‘“ Playing to the croupier is a recog-
nised term,’”’ explained Mr. Gore. I
have secen it done at Monte Carlo many
times. I have seen a man lose a hun-
dred thousand pounds within two hours,

'l)-./

said

before,"

‘““ Personally, I've.

|

|

I5
and, by using the ‘playing the
croupier’ game, he has completely
recovered his losses within a single
hour.”’

“ Bgad!"' said Singleton eagerly. *‘ I3
that ¢o? But how 13 it worked?”
Mr. Gore smiled. He looked very

knowing, and the Hon. Douglas waited
rather 1mpatiently for him to continue
Of course, Gore’s words were meaning.
less; he was simply leading the boy on.
There was no such ‘‘ game’ as he had
suggested. But if he could get Single-
ton to plunge deeply, his object would
be achieved.

“You see, my boy, it is this way,”
said Mr. Gore. “ You must use larger
sums of money than ever; you must

cause consternation to _ enter  the
croupier’s heart. Back the numbers
continuously, and place thousands of

pounds on at a time. There 1s no limit
to the amount you may stake.  The
croupier will become nervous; he will
spiti the wheel erraticully. And, i the
long run, you are bound to win. Do
you understand? By the law of average,
you are bound to win. The method
simply cannot fail; but you must have
largo capital. That is the only difficulty
with most people.”

““It 1s the difficulty with me,” said
Singleton.

“We will talk about that m a
momert,”’ went on Mr. Gore. “ 1T want
you to fully grasp my meaning now.
At first you may fc))se a lot of mouey—
even more than you have lost already.
But, after a while, the effect will be
felt, and you will begin to win steadily.
Once on the right side—and that time
is certain to come—you will haul in the
winnings at an amazing speed. It 3
a plan which has never been known to
fail. Play with big money, dou't worry

| if you lose, and keep on playing. Suc-

cess Is positive. .

Singleton nodded.

““ Yos, I see,” he said.
Mr. Gore. quite clear.”

Mr. Gore agreed, although, privately,
he couldu’t quite understand s own
argument. It was simply a mass of
bluff. He had not the slightest intention
of allowing Singleton to win.

“ You have lost a great dcal, T be-
lieve?”’ he asked.

“Twenty last night, and twonty to
night,” reolied Singleon. ‘ That 15 to

“It's all clear,

v
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£ay, fmty thousand pounds on the two
nights.”’

l;om nodded.

“ What you require is a further forty
thousand pounds,” he said, “‘or even
more would be advisable. Even if you
lose the bulk of it to start with, you
are bound to win in the finish.”

““ But what can I do?” asked Singleton,
worrred. ‘‘I haven’t got a quid left,
and T can’t put cheques on the table

»

- —

“You can give me a cheque.”

““ By Jove! Will you let me have the
cash?”? |
“Yes, certainly.’

“How much?” « .

“To any extent you like,” said Gore.
‘“J happen to have a big supply on me,
aindd T know your cheques are good. 1

-ecan let yov have fifty thousand, if vou
wish—or even sixty thousand. Write
out your cheque.’”

“Good !’ said the. Hon. Douglas
heartily. - * You've made me breatho
~again, Mr. Gore! 'I feel that 1 shall

make good, after all?’ .

He strode over to a small side table,
<at down, and took out his cheque book.
Mr. Gore lent him a fountain pen, and
he rapidly drafted an open cheque for
sixty thou-and pounds.

“Thanks,”” said Mr. Gore.

“T1 can

-either get this money from the bank—or

notes.

‘the trick could be worked so

out of your
Just see 1if these are right,

return the cheque for cash,
winnings.

-my- boy. Count them.”

He produced a thick bundle of bank-
They. were mostly one bundred
pound notes, but there were a good many
oi them of lnghel value.

Singleton had a tremendous sheaf n
his hands. His face was hot and flushed,
and there was a feverish light in his 03 es,
‘He was excited and nervous,

“T-don’t want to count it,”’ he said
huskily. “* I'm going back to the table.
I'm gomg to win, Gore. I'm gomg to
get all that money back.”

“Good!” smiled Gore.
spirit, my boy!”’

The Hon. Douglas walked rather un-
steadily to the table, and Gore watched
him with-a curious expression in his
eves. It was an expression almost impos-

‘““ That's the

-

"~ sible to dcfine.

“The boy 1s positively maddened,”
he mattered. ‘1 never believed that

eusily.
Wlthm an hour he will have lost the lot
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and-T can cashr this cheque on Mondav.
(xood ga:l' I have heard the ~ ex-
pression *a fool and his money ' often
encugh, but surely it applies here better
than mn any case!”

Carslake strolled up

‘“ Everything ﬂ'omg well?'
mured.-

“ Splendidly,” said Gore.
ton Ims accepted the bait.”

**You think he’ll lose 1t all®”

he . mur-

‘““Simgle-

“He cannot help doing s0,” rc-plim!
Mr. Gore. _
“It seems impossible to me,” sand

Carslake. *““ The whole thing stnkm mo
as bemng a farce. Singleton 1s in our
hands completely—he can be worked as
eus;ly as a pilece of new putty!”

“ He 1s only a boy, remember.
new to this sort of thing,”
Gore,

He 1<
remarked
“He 1s learning his lesson carly
in life.  Bul if we did not get his money
—well, somebody else would. 1t i just,
luck.”’

Carslake nodded, and walked over
the roulette table to watch.

Singleton had already followed (love's
extraordinary advice. The boy did not
scem to realise that he was plunging to
certain disaster. He was not a fool by
any means; but the fever had got heald
of him, and he hardly knew what he
was doing. The fascination of the game
overwhelmed his commonsense.

And he placed his money on the table
in amazingly large sums.  Again and
again he lost, and occasionally he won.
And it was noticed that when he won
his stake was usually a comparatively
small one.

But he received encouragement,
he continued the insane gamble.

H2 remembered Gore’s advice— ‘keep
on.”” And he kept on, regardless of
his losses, regardless of everything.

And, with terrible speed, his sheaf of
notes d:sappemed

‘The plan did not secem to be working
ight; bul: Singleton was altogether too
dxcited to call a halt. The gamblmg
spirit had caught him in its arms, and
he was carried along helplessly.

to

mul

Mr. Gore’s calculations were rlght 1
cvery detail,
Long before an hour had elapsed—

plactlcally before midnight—his money
had - diminished to a few thousand
pounds. And, with a harsh, hopeless
Little langh, bmgletnn staked his last
supply of ecash on a single number,
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1. The door flew open with far greater promptitude than Handferth expected.
2. The constable’s helmet went one way, and his truncheon another,
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He lost. |

For a moment or two the Hon, Douglas
did not scem ¢ realise the dreadful
truth, He had lost it all! e had lost
n  hundred thovsand pounds in two
nights! On the face of jt, tho very idea
seoemed ridiculous and 1mpossible.

But the croupier held Singleton’s
money, and Mr. Gore held Singleton’s
choaue. It was a perfeetly good cheque,
and 1t would be
when it was presented at the bank.,

Ciore, his eyes gleaming with triumph,
steppod to Singleton’s side. ‘

“You played well, my boy,” he said
softly. * You played with wondorful
judgment and skill.  And if you had
only been able to continue for another

ten tmnutes, all would: have been well. |

Look here, T will risk a few thousands
mywelf. No, T don’t want any cheque
for this Little Tot. ‘Fake this money, and
use 1t oaxactly as T tell you. You will
win, You will pay_me back, and keep
tho rest for yourself. - Then youn will be
able to—m-"’ |

Tingting-ting!

A bell, somewheve near the ceiling,
commenced to ring sharply,

“ Good heavens!” gaspod the croupier.
“The alarm " |

*“Fhe-the what!” shouted Mr. Gore
hoarsely.,

“That hell is the alarm gong ! panted
one of the other men. *° It—it rmeans
tingor! T expect the police are here!"”
~ 'The Hon. Pouglas laughed with sheer
nervous shock. 7

“The police!”” he satd unsteadily,
“Fgad! That's good! A bne finish to
the evening, what? [ suppose we shall
fintshy 10 chokey! Ha, ha, ha! This 1s
n topping adventure—""

“Pull yourself together, Singleton,”
satd Gore sharply.,  * You
hysterical, T can see. It won't do, boy!
We must cacape! Do you understand?
We can't afford to be caught by the
pohice V' | 3l

“It makes no difference to me—I'm
hroke,” =aid Singleton, “Of all the
rotten lock ! Just when T was about to
get my money  back—"

“* You'll have to move, there !
(‘aralake, running up. ** The police are
i the flat alrendy! Run—run for
~afoty !

P Whore ean wo run to?'" pantgd the
Hon, Douglas, |

Ciore. svized the boy's erm,

onoured on Monday |

e~ OLICE! « T i
P Sevéral men who had been

said Mvr. Gore.

sill

are a bit}

gaspod |
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“ Come with me,”” ‘he murmured. I
know a way. Trust to me, Singleton,
and we shall get out of this all right.
If the police arrested us it would be a
dire calamity; but we shall hoodwink

them.!”
L )

.

e e §

CHAPTER, V.

A NARROW ESCAPE.

playing at the roulette tables
echoed the ery, and there was

general consternation, Some of the
punters had made a dash for the door
which led to the landing, But they were
turned back by the police, who seemed
to be in considerable force.

Mr. Gore led Singleton to the back
of the flat. |

All was dark here, and the man softly
opened a small window. He-looked out
for a motrent, and then withdrew his
head. '

“ Quite clear this side, I think,” ‘he
murraured, |

“But we can't jump! protested the
Hon. Douglas. . |

“I'm not suggesting that we should,”
“There is a fire escape
just to the left—one of those iron affairs,
you know. They generally fix them to
the . rear of these blecks, But we shall

need to be cautious, my lad.: Follow me,

and take no risks.” |

Core climbed out on te the window-
Theut he allowed himself to hang
down. His feet touched n .wide ledge,
and by walking along this for a few feet,
it was possible to reach the fire escape.
~ “Come along, Singleton!” murmured
Gore. LA i

“The Hon Donglas lowered himself, and

‘his companion assisted him to the escape.

Then they both descended to the ground,
Mr., Gore had just put his foot on solid
earth when o dark form loomed up.
¢ Better take it quiet, gents,’” said the
form. ‘‘I've got orders to detgin—-""
“A policeman!” rmuttered Singleton
haskily. R SRS s g e s
““He won't take ¢!’ said Gore mn a
fierce voice. i ' =
At the same second he flung humsell

forward, and tho constable was taken by

surprise.
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He¢ had apparently assumed that this
pair would not show fight. Mvr. Gore's
tist landed on the side of his head.

The constable’s helmet went one way,
and s truncheon another. He stag:
geved shightly, tripped, and fell. Before
he could get to his feet, Mr. Gore and
Smgleton were speeding away.

They dashed across a lawn—a big
aflair, the common property of all the
tenants of the flats—and found them-
sclves at the bottom of the grounds. Gore
vlimbed to the top of a wall, and helped
Singleton over. .

A minute later the pair were in a
quict little road, and all signs and
sounds of the police raid were left be-
hind. Mr, Gore came to 2 halt, and
ii:ulc"klcd. He patted Singleton on the

ack.

“'That was rather neat, eh?’ he said
?n.‘ﬂy.

“Yes, rvather!” panted the Hon.
Douglas. “ I thought we were collared
for the moment. Ligad! It was a nar-
row squeak!”

_"*No mistake about that,”” agreed Mr.
(rore. It is extremely fortunate that
you were not captured, my lad. It
would have been a bad thing for vou.

Expulsion from 8t. Frank’s would have
heen incevitable—"’

** T shouldn’t have worried much about
thut,” said Singleton. “‘I'm angry
with the police for raiding that place
to-night—deucedly apgry! 1 sha'n't

have an opportunity of getting my monev
back now.” :

‘*Myg dear lad, you will have many
opportunities,”’ declared Gore. ¢ This
httle incident is annoying, I will admit,
but you must not worry yourself. Be-
fore long you will be richer than ever.”

“Oh, I’'m rich enouqh still,””  said
Singleton.  ‘“ My money’s not worrvihg
me. 1t's the idea of being stumped like
that. Just when I thought I was going
to win, too. It's frightfully rough luck,
you know!”’

“It 15 indeed,”’ said Gore. ‘‘J have
ecldomn known such a run of bad luck
—-and  then the police raid as a climax'
It was the height of misfortune—"’

‘“Egad! 1 can see a policeman!"” in-
torrupted Singleton abruptly. ‘¢ I think
we'd better part, Mr. Gore. Safer, you
know. You walk one way, and I'll walk
the other. We'll meet later at Gads-
by’s.”’ .

Before Mr. Gorve could stop him the

19

Hon. Douglas had dived down a side
turmmmg. It was obvious that the boy
wasg exccedingly nervous; the very sight
of a policeman caused him to tremble.
Mr. Gore smiled to himself.
- * Perhaps 1t 13 better for the lad to be
by himself for a time,” he murmured,
as he selected a cigar from his case.
‘“He has a great deal to think over—

lnot that thmking will restore his httle

cheque for sixty thousand!” '

: Mr. Gore tapped his breast pocket
comfortably.

" Meanwhile, the Hon. Douglas Single-
ton wandered away in a very absent-
minded mood. He hardly knew where

jhe was going, and he certainly didn't

carc. He found himself in the neigh-
bourhood of the Strand finally. |

He had Dbeen thinking—wondering
Low on carth he had lost such a lot of .
money. He could hardly remember the
cvents which had taken place in the
roulette room. It was all inisty.

Singleton realised that he must have
been half dazed with excitement; he
had spent money in the most astounding
fashion; he had got rid of a fortune,
And, for the first time m his life he was
fecling somewhat scared.

But he wouldn't admit this—even to

i Limiself,

J1¢ walked on, not caring where he
wa« gong. He vaguely knew that 1t
was rather late, aﬁlhough the streets
were by no means deserted. Heo was 1n

_—_—

Kingsway, and came to the conclusion
that he had better take a tax: to Gadsby’s
Hotel.

But there was no tax: to be secn.

He commenced walking back towards
the Strand, having a kind of hazy idea
that if he went to Charing Cross he could
teach Piccadilly Circus fairly ecasily.
Ringleton’s knowledge of London was
not extensive, :

Just as ho reached a side turping, how-
ever, six schoolboys swung into Aldwych,
and the Hon. Douglas was momentarily
surrounded by them. He had not known
of their presence until that moment—e
and they had not known of his.

Necdless to add, I was one of the six.

The others were Montie, Tommy, and
Handforth and Co. . :
- We had walked from the Nell Gwynne
Theatre, going first to the -Embankment
to have a look at_the Thames. We had -
wasted a good deal of time, not caring
what time we had got home. It would
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be Sunday on the morrow, and we should
nod be compelled to rise early.

“Hallo! Nearly a collision that
time,"”" I said cheerfully. * Sorry, sir
Why, what the—— Well, I'm
Ilessed ™ |

[ recognied the young fellow at
once: so did the others, .

‘“* Begad !" said Sir Montie. *“It's
Singleton !’

“ Singleton!”

“ My hat!" .

The Hon. Douglas stared at uws in
amazement, *

“What—what e
Iated. “ This is remarkable!
the name of wonder did you fellows get
hore 1 .

Handforth let out a voar,
- “ What did I tell you?' he demanded
triumphantly. ‘“1 knew I saw Single-
ton earlter this evening! I say, Single-
tun, were you looking at the posters of
the Stoll Picture Theatre at abont seven
o'cloek !’
1 took & walk in that divection, cer-
tainly,”’ replied the Hon. Douglas.

“Thero you are!” said Handforth.

“ Well, you mustn’t crow about it,”
I went on. ““ Yon didn’t perform any-
thing very wonderfnl, Handy, in spot-
ting Singleton.  But I thought he was
n Ix*d, sufferimg from a pasty whaek

“That's what [ thought!” said Hand-
forth grimly. ~ - ‘

Smgloton nodded. _
© “The doctor allowed me to go out this
evoning,”” he explained. “I'm feeling
much better, you know. 1 enly got a
crack ou the —nothing to make a
song about, [ was fmlrfullgy wild when
I found that I couldn’t get back to 8t.
Frank's at once. The old doctor ¢hap 1s
on ass!”

We looked at the Hon. Douglas sus-
prcionsly, _

“ You don't seem very ill,"" said Hand-
forth bluntly,

“i'm not ill—"

“ And you don't show any signs of
having had a knock on the head,” added
Handforth, * U've got my own ideas,
S::tlirlum lntd I dmi'l 'mmd lollingkyou
that [ sus you of playing a trick on
tho Iloarl[:c _’ |

“ Really ' yawned the Hon. Douglas.

“You Mng;;! in London to go on the
l”"'&h‘. ou der f" ‘ N

“ Perhaps there's & bit of truth in

B i dand

Faad! he ejacn.

How in}
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what you say,” admitted Singleton
calmly. * I'm not denying the horrid
charge. A fellow’s not much good if
he doesn’t freeze on to an opportunity
when it crops up.” -

g You\;ecmoas ass!” I said severely.
“Tll bet you've been spending money
at a terrific rate!” .

Singleton started, his troubles brought
to mind again. | ¢

“ Well, yes—that is to say, mind your
own business!”” he replied. *‘ What does
it matter to you whether 1've been
spending money or not? Plcase don’t be
go inguisitive.’ - |

Somehow his manner changed; he
became difforent. His face, although ne
endeavoured to wear an expression of
bored indifference, showed signs of werry
and anxiety. There weré lines beneath
Singleton’s eyes, and he became nervous
and unsteady.

I had never seen the Hon. Donglas like

this before, and the change had come

about because I had mentioned muuey.
What was the meaning of it? Had
Singleton been losing a great deal? As

I afterwards found out (and as I have
already described), he had. :
““What have you been doing

with
yourself ™ asked Haudforth. . '
‘““Eh? 1 shall be able to get it back,
of course,” said . Singleton absently.
‘“ [~oh—what—~what did you say,
Handforth? I—I was thinking, egad!
Good night, you fellows!” -

Before we could stop him,- he walked
on hurriedly.
“Well I'm blessed!” said Watson.

‘“ What's the matter with the idiot?"’
demanded Handforth. ‘ He scems to
be dazed over something. Did you
notice the way he hesitated and blun-
dered? It strikes me there's something
wrong with the chap!”

I was watching Sinﬁleton with interest.
. He possed down Aldwych, in the direc-
tion of the Strand, and his walk,
although brisk, seemed to be unsteady.
I had nearly lost sight of him, when my
aftention became attracted by sotuething -
else, _

A man, quite a stranger, had beon
standing on the other side of the road,
examuning a book by the light of an
olectric standard; but now he closed the
book, and wont in the same direct'on as
Singloton. pd

I remembered that the man had
stopped uader the lamp at the same time
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as we had run into the Hon. Douglas. | The fuct that he had spotted my

Somehow | was suspicious—and the
mnore s0 when the stranger turned into
the Strand, immediately behind Single-
ton. '

He was shadowing the junior.

I was convinced of this, and 1 decided
to take action.

**You fellows walk on slowly,” T said,
turning. ‘' I'm going down this wav—
after Singloton. I sha’'n’t be long, and
I’Hl soon catch you up, if you don’t walk
too fast.” ' :

‘“ Hold on a2 minute,”” said Handforth.
‘““ What's tho idea—— Hij, ‘.\’iippm', You

ass! !'m talking to you——
I took no notice, but hastened
away. Handforth, I’ believe, attenmpted

to follow me, but Sir Montie and Tommy
held him back. 1 knew that therc was
no time to be lost, for there were still
many people iy the Strand, and it is
ctuto eaﬁ to lose asight of people in that
thoroughiare.

My curiosi was and 1
wanted to satisfy it.

Fortunately, I picked up the shadoyr.
ing stranger just opposite Southampton
Street.  He was only a few yards behind
the Hon. Douglas. The stranger was a
tallish man. dressed rather shabbily,
with a soft hat low over his face.

My suspicion became a certainty by
the time we had reached Trafalgar
Squarc. The man was undoubtedly fol
lowing the Hon. Douglas. We continued
our way until wo enterod the Haymarket
--and so on to Piccadilly Circus.

s Aid then 1 received a bit of a shock.

As ] turned out of the Haymarket,
suiebody stepped out from the shadows
aud.con[rontcg me, completely barring
m,lr progress.

t was the stranger!

‘*“ Your attentions, my boy, are not
appreciated,’” he said, in a soft. smooth
voice. ‘1 regret that I must tuke
action.”’

Before I could recover from my sur.

riso ] was seized, twisted round, and
gumpod down upon the pavement. The
stranger gave a soft laugh, turned away,
and ran lightly across the Circus. By
the time 1 got to my feet he had vaiished
up Shaftesbury Avenue.

¢ Great ﬁuna!” I gasped. ‘ Who the
dickens is he?”’

1 hurried after him, but when I got
into Shaftesbury Avenue there was no
mign of the stranger—he had disappcared.

aroused,
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ame
came as a hit of a shock to me, ?or 1
prided myself on my shadowing capabili-
tins.

And who was the fcllow, anyhow?

I was rather wild with myself, for it
was hateful to know that I had been
bested. The fellow had evidently known
of my httlo game for some time,
althongh he had given no sign.

I had not secen him turn once, so it
was pretty clear that he was an expert

i1 hie own way. But who was he? That
was the point which puzzled me. Why
was the fcllow shadowing the Hon.

Douglas?

““Oh. well, there's no sense tn hang-
ing about here,”” 1 told myself. *“I'd
better get off home.” ,

The others were probably at CGray's:
Inn Road by this time, and I reckoned
that I should have to walk. It was too
late for 'buses, and there were 1.0 taxi-
cabs to be seen.

Before I had walked a hundred yards,
however, 1 spotted a taxi. 1t way
specding along in 'the samo direction
that I was taking, and I noticed that
the hittle flag was up.

‘““Hi!” 1 velled. *‘ Stop a2 minute!”

The taxi slowed down—of necessity,
for I had run into the road.

‘““et out of the way therc!” shoutcd
the cabby. ‘“ D’'vou want to git run
down, you young ijt?”

“T want vou to drive me to——"

‘“‘T ain’t drivin’ nobody nowhere,”
said the taxi-mman, with wonderful
grammar. *“I'm offi home—an’
enough, too!”’

‘* Look here—be reasonable,”” 1 ex-
claimed quickly. ** You're plying for
hire, and you're compelled by law to
take me. I only want to get to Gray's
Inn Road—"

‘““ Oh, that's diffierent,”
the man. * Jump 1n, sir.
down Holborn, anyhow.
much out of my way."”

I entecred the taxi, and we wete soon
speeding along. 1 was rather indignant,
too. Somc of the L.ondon taxi-drivers
seem to do protty well as they like--
regardless of the law. 1 fully expected
that the man would demand double farc
whenl wo reached our destination, and I
was quite determined not to pay it.

Within a few minutes the cab drew
up in front ‘of Nelson Lee’s house n
Gray’s Inn Road. 1 jumped out, and
inquired the fare. The man mecntioned

late

interrapted
I'm gow!’
It won't he
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the correct amount, rather to my sur-
prise, so [ tipped him sixpence.

‘“ Pretty generous to-night, ain't you?”’
said the cabby sarrasticaﬁy.

[ didn't reply, and the cab drove off.
I certainly had wo desire to enter into
an argument with the fellow there. 1

was just about to insert my key into the’

tock when I heard familiar voices,

“1 told you 1t was Nipper!’ said
Tommy Watson. ““ Well, of all the
giddy nevve!
and then coming by taxi!”

“Begad!" exclammaed Montie.
certainly a bit steep!”

I grinned, and waited for the juntors
to join me.

“ What's the meaning of
bogan Handforth,

** Keep your hair on!" T interrupted.
“1 walked back to Piceadilly Circus, and

“It s

-

this—-""

U thought you'd be home, so 1 came in

o

a taxu.

“*You followed Singleton, I suppose?”

askod Watson.

“Well, not exactly,” I replied. *“T'll
toll you all about it when we get in. 1
lhope the guv'nor’s home.”

ut when we got up to the comfort-
able sitting-room, there was no sign of
Nelson Lee. Mrs, Jones had left a fire

burning, and supper was on the table. |

We attacked it with great gusto.

And Noelson Lee did not turn up until
an hour-had elapsed. I heard him come
up the stairs and go straight to his bed-
rootm. 1 jumped up at once, excused
myself, and went out.

But when I tried the- door of the
guv nor's bedroom, it was locked.

““You in there, sir?”’ I called out.

““Yes, Nipper; I shall only be a few
minutes,’”” said Lee. -,

““ But what’s the idea of locking the
door”’ T demanded. “ You might let
me in, guv'nor. [ want to have a word
with you.”

“ Just one
a‘l‘l'

[ waited, and the moment turned out
to be three or four minutes. Ag last Lee
opened the door, and 1 found him collay-
'oes, and with a towel to his face. I was
somowhat indignant.

“Why couldn’t you open it before?”
| asked warmly. -

““T had a rcason, young ’un.”

““ What reason?”’

“It i1s not good for little boys to be
inquisitive,”" said Lee bantevingly. *‘ As

moment, Nipper—that's

a matter of fact, Nipper, I don’t want!

Telling us to walk siow,’

f
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to explain just at the moment. You
needn’t make a mystery out of nothing
ry .\

‘““ Hallo! What's this?”’ I asked -sud-
denly, picking up a towel which had
been lying over a chair. ‘‘There's a
sign of grease-paint here, sir—— My
hat! TI'll bet you came in disguised, and
didn't want me to know at!” |

Nelson L.ce smiled. .

““ Your brains, my dear Nipper, are
singularly acute to-night,”” he observed.
“ Perhaps I was disguised—and then,
again, perhaps I was not.”

I glared, and felt rather speechless.
[t. was quite obvious that the guv’'nor
had no intention of taking me into his
confidence, and,- soonehow or other, 1
could not help remembering the tall,
snabby figure of the man who had been
following the Hon. Douglas Singleton.

Was it possible that—

But I knew nothing for certain, and 1
thought it wiser not to jump te con-
clusions.

CHAPTER VI. -‘
A VERY PROFITABLE UNDERTAKING.

R. PHILIP SMITH GORL
meanwhile had been active.

- After the Hon. Douglas had

left him, he acted in a some-

what curious manner—a manner which

Singleton himself would have regarded -
as extraordinary. i

For Mr. Gore calmly retraced his steps
to the gambling flat. Arriving there, he
walked boldly into .the block, and ad-
mitted himself into the fiat by means
of a latch-key, ‘

And yet the police had raided the place
only a short while before. It was a cer-
tainty that they would still be in pos-
ses3lon.

But Mr. Gore did not seem to be at

all uneasy.

"He strolled in with every confidence,
and when he was confronted by a butly
constable just in the corridor, he did not
even flinch. On the contrary, he nodded
and smiled. . S

“Splendid, my man,” he exclaimed.
““ Bverything went off perfectly.” -

“Yes, sir,”” said the policeman,
think so, sir.” |
He grinned, and Mr. Gore passed on.
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This was rather remarkahle. Ew-
dently everything was not exactly as it
scecmed on the surface. And this fact
was cven more obvious a few minutes
later, for in one of the sitting-rooms
Mr. Gore found his friend, Carslake.
Another man was also there,

They were both looking very satisfied
with themselves, and they were smoking
big cigars. A _cheerful fire blazed i the
prate.

“Well?”” asked Carslake. ‘AN
right?”’ ,

““ Perfectly,” replied Mr. Gore casily.
““The fool of a boy had no suspicion
whatever, and he has gone off by him-
sclf—thoroughly scared. How do you
o, Crosse?”’ added Gore, shaking the
other man’s hand. ‘I didn’t know that
you would be turning up this evening.”

**1 thought I migﬁt as well drop 1In,”
said Crosse.

The three men sat down, and Gore
sclected a cigarette from his gold case.
These three men were the trio who had
originally set out to swindle the Hon.
Douglas of all his mnoney.

Carslake and Crosse were rather slow
at the game, but Mr. Gore had taught
them a few things since he had com-
menced opcrations. He was the brain
of the party, and every plan that was
made originated from him,

““ Yes, I think it worked very nicely,”
he observed, as he lay back in his chair.
‘¢ Singleton never guessed that our raid
was only a fake, and that our policemen
were ¢ property ' officers.” |

‘‘ It was worked splendidly,” declared
(Carslake. ‘‘ Some of the fellows almost
believed that real police were on the job,
and got quite aularmed. 1It’s rather
humorous, when you come to think of
it—all this ¢rouble being taken for the
sake of one boy! All this deception!
Singleton never guessed that we were all
confederates—that every punter was in
the kuow, and that the whole business
was ‘ worked ' from start{ to finish.”

Goro nodded.

‘““ Perhaps it is humorous,” he ad-
mitted; ‘‘ but don’t forget, Carslake,
that the prize is well worth the trouble
we have taken. Just consider—all this
has cost us, at the most, is a thousand
pounds, and we receive a prize of some-
thing hke sixty thousand pounds for our
trouble!’ _

‘1 can’t believe it!’”’ exclaimed Gore.
““It’s not possible that Singleton lost
such an enormous sum.”’ \
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“My dcar fellow, it is not only pos-
sible, but an absolute fact,”” said Mr.
Gore. ‘‘ And my first figure was wrong.
I have here a cheque for sixty thousand
pounds, which I shall cash on Monday,
as won as the banks open. Pre-
vious to that Singleton lost twenty thon-
sand pounds in cash, and, as you are
aware, we made an additional twenty
thousand out of the racehorse stunt.”

* So. on the whole, we have secured

| a hundred thousand?”’ asked Crosse in-

credulously.
““ Exactly,”’” replied Mr. Gore.

‘““ Phew! It seems too good to be
true.” said Carslake. ‘“ A hundred thou-
sand! It's a fortune, Gore! Don’t you
think we’d better ease up now? Don’t
vou think i1t would be advisable to drop
the game?”’

*““ No, I do not.”’ |

“ There's no sense in being greedy,*
argued Carslake. ‘‘ Personally, I shalil
be satisfied if we divide up now. I can’t
sce the wisdom of continuing, and losing
ceverything in the finish.”

| Myr. Gore smiled.

‘““ My dear man, you don’t seem to
rcalise that our task is child's play,”’
he said. ‘¢ There 1s no danger whatever,
and I have further schemes in mind for
sccuring the other half of Singleton’s
fortune. The lad Il)lossesses exactly as
much again as we have secured. We
shall have no difficulty in obtaining pos-
session of i1t. All it needs is caution and
careful action.’ _ '

** And when do we share out?”’ asked
Carslake carelessly.

‘“T was expecting that question,”’
chuckled Mr. Gere. *‘ We share out, m
dear fellow, when we have finished. {
fixed the proportions at the start, and
you will agree with me that they are
hiberal. I am to receive half, and you
two will share tho other half between
you.”’

““ Yes, quite liberal,” said Carslake.
“ You are doing mest.of the work, Gore, .
and it i1s only right that you should
have the lion’s share of the proceeds.
Personally, I should be content to drop
out of the game at once—that is, to take
my twenty-five thousand—"

‘* The same with me,” put in Crosse.

But Mr. Gore shook his head.

‘“ No, no; that doesn’t suit me at all.”’
he said. *‘ You must keep to the par-
gain, my friends. -1 shall need your
assistance very shortly; and, besides. you
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will be putting money into your own

wicket. NSurely you are not content with
Lalf when you can  casily obtain  the
whole?”’

“ Well, at all events, T think we

ought to share as we go along,”’ declared
Carslake,

‘“ In other worda, you do not trust
me”?’ said Mr. QGore smoothly. “ I'm
very sorry for that, but things will have
to go on in the same wayﬁ am afraid.
I will pay you your working expenses,
andd taE; the sameo myseif. TE: big
bulk of the capital will remain intact,
unti! the t:me for sharing comes.”’

Goro's companions were not quite
satistied, but they had no option. ore
was the principal man, and hia word
was final.  The other two considerea
Lthemselves vecy lucky to be in the plot
at all, for they stood a chance of win-
niug o fortune each.

The truth of the affair was somewhat
remarkable.

‘The ftat had been engaged for the
especial purpose of swindling the kon.
Douglas. All the supposed gamblers
were merely paid coufederates. Gore
hunself hav}' lost an enormous sum of
money at the roulette table, and Singie-
ton had been impressed. The Hon.
Douglas did not know that Gore's
joases were all returned to him later.

The police raid had been a cleverly
eaginocred fake. Having obtained their
booty, the rascals decided to fimish
abruptly, so that Singleton would have
no chance of guessing that he had been
swindled. He had lost the money, and
would be unable to regain it.

'The raid had been a great success,
and there was no fear of Singleton
appearing at the flat again. He had
been completely scared off, and he was
Jdue to retuen to St. Frank's almosat at

unwe, 1IN BOY Case.
“I'm worrymg about one thing,”
said Carzlake. *“ Don't you thmnk it's

probable that the boy will stop payment

LA

of this cheque?

‘“ It is possible, of course, but hi%l_nly
improbable,”’ rop!ied Mr. Gore. * Sin-
gleton, you must remembeor, regards me
us a [nend, and he would not act so
dishonourably. The cheque is puid to
me, and the boy regards it as lost. He
would not droam of stopping payment,
Carslake.”’

‘“ Well, T hope not,’’ said the other.
‘“ Peobably he 1 too much afraid of

i

|

‘down again.

‘consoling, although
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zou to act in that way. But I would
ave preferred the money in cash; I'm

always rather wary of cheques, you
know. And when do you intend to
commence the next operation, Gore?"”

Mr. Gore was thoughtful for a few
moments. '

“Well, not just yet,”” he replied.
‘“We must give the fad time to settle
After e has been at St.
Frank’s for a week or ten days, I wiil
run down to see him, and I will make
certain proposals to him which he
cannot fail to adopt. I shall give him
an opportunity of regaining his lost
money—at all events, that 1s what ho
will think. In realiti, I shall set
machinery in motion which will resulc
in the final triumph of my plans.”

““What are they, Gore?”’ asked
Croase.

‘““I cannot tell you j)just now; but
before 1 go to St. Frank’s, I shall
require the assistance of you two
fellows,”” replied Gore. ‘““You don’'t

scem to realise that we are on a dead
certainty. There 13 no possible chance
of failing. Why be content” with one
hundred thousand, when we can easily
obtain two?"”’

““ Well, we'll leave it in your hands,"”
said Carslake. ‘“So far you have
planned everything wonderfully, Gore.
And you can rely upon Crosse and my-
self to assist you in every way possible.
You don't think it would be wise to
continue the game now —while the irou
13 hot, so to speak?”’

‘“ No, it would be far better to wait,'"
said Gore. ‘‘Singleton is unsuspicious,
but if we play the game too rapidly, he
may smell a rat, and it 1s most essential
that he should retain his confidenco in
me. It i1s far better to le} him settle
down for a _while, and then we will get
busy again.”

(sore rose to his fect and threw his
cigarette-end into the fire.

‘* Now I think I'll be getting alon
to Gadsby’s Hotel,”” he remarked.
‘**Singleton will be there by now, and
I want to have a word with him before
he turns in. The lad probably needs
_ for that matter, he
accepts his bad luck with a really won-

derful grace.”
Within five minutes Me.
spoodmg‘nlong in a taxi towards Glass-

house roell and very shortly after-
wards ho pulled up in tront of the hothl

Gore was
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and eutered "As it happened, the Ho'n
Douglas was in the lounge  hall.

“Why, Mr. Gore, I hardly expected
‘to see you again to- night,” he said.
- ** Didn’t we arrauge to?” asked MT.
Gore, smiling.
% Did we?’ said the Hon.
dull)i “1 forget.”

'm afraid you are rather dlstxessed

** How long

'. Douglas

- my boy,” said Mr. Gore.
have you been 1n?’ -
~**Only a minute. I wulked about a
bit, dl]d got a bit fogged in my bear-
ings,’ 'cald Smg]eton. - “But  we'd

better go upstairs.”’ |
. 'They passed up to Smgleton s private
room, and Gore could see that the boy
- Wwas consxderably affected. Hitherto, he
had taken his losses as .though tho
were merely matters of pence; but. thl‘

" time it was different. _
The Hon. Douglas had received an
eve-opener,
“Well, my ]ad I'm afraid our luck

1S out” said Mr Gore gravely, as he
eank into a chair. “ But we must con-

‘gratulate ourselves upon_our narrow
“escape. It would have been bad if we
had fallen into the hands of the police.”
. *“Egad! ° It would have Dbeen

ternble"’ said Singleton. ‘“ And. just
«think of the infernal luck—losing - all
that money,
get it back! That’s what worries me.’

-~ ‘“But you are wrong—quite wrong

‘said Gore. ‘“ No chance to get it bach"
Nonsense, my lad!”

?“ But the ﬁat has been (lo<=ed hasn’t
£
‘““You mean \arneys place? Well;
of course!” said the man, ** But therve
-are other means of recuperating, Single-
ton—plenty of ways. But for the
momeint we have met with very bad
~luck.”

‘““ How much did you lose?

“ Twelve thousand.”

“ \Why, that’s nothing!" said Snwle-
ton. .

“ Nothing!”. = echoed Gow grimly.
TS & veryd‘reat deal to me, my lad.
I can’t afford® to Jose twelve thousand
pounds! It represents practically all 1
possess. So, of the two, you are the
_better off, for you.still have a fortune
behind you—a . ‘fortune which you can

,n

use in order to recover your losses. I}

have nothmg—-at the' ‘moment, at any |
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and having no chance ta .

| ever,

‘rate.”’
" Eg’td' I can’t understand tms, you
know, he said slowly..

: ' ~ 5
-~
-

- “You can't understand what?’

- “You say you have nothing—
‘““ That 1s quite correct.”’ -
““But I gave you a cheque for sxxtv

thousand, which 1is just the same as

cash,”’ said Singleton. ‘“ You gave ma.
cash. for it, and- you will obtain the
money fzom the. bank as soon as yon

present. the cheque. I was mad when I

played like that, but I'm not the kinaa

of fellow to grumb!e over someth ni-.
that can’t_be: altered.” |

“ That’s the" spirit,”’ aa:d Mr. Gore
heattily. ‘ With regard to that sixty
tnouaand I can see that I shall have t6
enlwhten you. I cashed the cheque for
you as a favour—youw preased me to do
sO.

‘*“I pressed you?”’

& Xou bc ged of me to let you have

"” "

the cash,’ sald Gore ghbly. |
“1I can’t remember 1t,”’ - said ‘he
Hon. Douglas, frowning. *‘1It’s. queer-

how these things vanish out of your
mind—deucedly queer. = So_ I begged
you to cash the cheque did 127

“1 tried to dissuade you at first, but
when I saw that vou were determined,
I gave in,” said Mr. Gore. ‘‘ And tlms
mouney, let me tell you,-was not mine.

““ Not_ yours?”

.. No.. It rightfully belonﬂ'a to a
business firm I sometimes contract for;

said - Mr. Gore smoothly. ‘1 ,kne\v.
your cheque - was- good, :0 I had no
hesitation 1in letting the money go out
of my possession. I take it that this
cheque will be prompily met?” he
added, tapping his breast-pocket.

“ Of course; immediately you present
it!"” said Sxégleton. “In future I'll go
easy, Mr ore, no more p]unge.s for-
me |

Xou are mse—\cry wise,” said :

other. ‘*Of course, there may come a.
time when it will be a matter of policy
to plunge. 'For I can assure you, theve
will be many opportunities of regaining
all your losses, if you are prepared to-
risk some of.your other money. How-
we will not go into that now,
Smgleton' I might-as well hint that i
shall soon be in.a position to help
materially, but just now we will c?r |
the subject. When do you'- return m
St. ank’s"" :

::é shdall ?go back to~monow. :
unday ?”’

“T might as well,” said the “Hon.
+ Douglas.  *© It’s ‘.Sunday alreadv as ‘a

-
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matter of fact. I'm going to bed now,
and I want a long sleep.”

Mr. Gore could sce that the boy was
tired and weary, and inclined to bo

possimistic. So, after a few more com-
forting words, the visitor took his
departure, and the Hon. Douglas
Singleton was left to dream of the
money he had thrown away on
gambling.

The boy did not wake up until

Sunday was well advanced. He retired
at about 2 a.m., ana did not rise until
four o'clock in the atternoos.
Singleton was feeung much better.
He consoled himself with the thought
that he had heaps of money left, and
there would be plenty of opportunities

of speculating successfully in the near
future.

In fact, by the time the Hon. Douglas
boarded the evening train for St
I'rank’s., ho was feeling almost checrful.

iy S —

CHAPTER VIL

A DECIDED CHANGE !

" ERE we are again!”
Tommy Watson made that
remark as we entered the big

old gateway at St. Frank's on
Monday morning. It was not quite
breakfast time, for we had travelled
down by the e¢arly morning train, in
order to be in time for the day’s work.
As we had retired -very early on
Sunday ovening, we had had our full
supply of sleep, and now we wcere fecl-
ing quite brisk and cheerful.

Handforth and Co. had been keen on
staying until -later, but Nelson ILeec

would not hear of it. He had travelled

down with us, and had promised to
speak to the Head with regard to
Handforth and Co’s trip to town. So

there was nothing to worry the heroes
of Study D

“ Here they are, the lucky bounders!”
cxclaimed Pitt, coming across" the
Triangle from the Auncient House. rh
bet they’'ve had a nripping time 1n
London! How goes it, my sons?”’

‘“ All sorene!” I roplied. ‘* Aunything
happened while we’'ve been away?”

‘“ Nothing of importance,”” replied
Pit.  “Tatty Little aver-ate himself
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yesterday, and had frightful pains in his
tummy.”’

“ Great doughnuts! Don’t - believe
him!”’ exclaimed Little, the fat boy of
St. Frank’s. ‘I didn't over-eat myself
at all! And I haven’t had any pains
in my tummy for wceks!”

““ What about that feed last night?”’
demanded Grey.

““In the dormitory, you
asked Fatty. “Why,
dozen sandwiches,
things——"’

‘“ Such as a bag full of pork-pies, anad
two dozen jam-tarts, and a few hundred
biscuits,”’ said Pitt,

mean?”’
I only had a
aud a few other

““Ha, ha, ha!”
““ Well what’s that when a chap's
hungry?”’ demanded Little. “ T’ll Let

these fellows have been going it pretty
strong in London.”

‘““ We've had a fine old time!”’
Handforth.

““ Yes, you bounder!”’ snorted Owen
major. ‘‘Who gave you permission to
go up to London?”’

Handforth grinned.

““ I suppose you jnissed me on Friday
morning?’’ he asked. -
and Church,

** Yes, we missed you,
too. You both bundled off without
saying a word,” said Owen major.
“ Mr. Crowell was in a fine stew, and
you can takec 1t from me that you’re.
going to get it in the neck beforo
long.’

‘“ Really?”’ said Handforth. ‘ Don’t
you be so jolly sure, my sons! Mr.
Lee allowed us to stay,-and Mr. Lee is
going to explain everything to the
Head. You won’t have the pleasure of
soeing us whopped.”’

*“ But why the dickens did you run
off like that?”

“ Why?’ said Handiorth. ‘¢ Becanse
gome beastly rotter sent me a faked
telegram, and 1 took it as a good 'un.
It was meant to be a joke, I suppose;
but I’ve *had the best of it, after all.”

““ Lucky bounders!”’ said Hubbard.
““ Singleton came back st night, and
ho seems pretty subdued, too. He's
hardly sai(f) a word to anybody—just
locked himself in his room, and wor'’t
budge.”’

“ Well, it's the effect of that whack-
ing, I suppose,”’ said Grey. * The poor
chap was in bed for days, don’t forget.”

said

1 4

“Ohy; was he?’ said Handforth
'grimly. ‘“ Don’t you bée so sure of tnat.
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Singleton” a:n’t sach a saiut as  he
appears to be——"
*Dry up, Handy!” 1 interrupted.

‘“ There's no need to make a whole dis-
cussion about it. Hallo! Here’'s T.7.,
looking more like a cheerful lunatic
than ever!”

I changed the subject deliberately, for
there was no reason why the whole
Remove should be told about Single-
ton’s  little deception. Handforth
possessed about as much tact as a gate-

who had

post.

‘Timothy Tucker, the boy _
recently come to St. Frank’s, smiled on
us through his green glasses, and held
his head on one side as he looked us
over. \

“Hm! I must admit that I am
somewhat impressed,”” he remarked, in
his high voice. ‘ And so you little lads
have just returned from London? H’m'
It 1s not good for youngsters to b
long away.”’ .

* Talking to me?’ demanded Haud-
forth warmly.

““Yes, my dear sir, I was certainly
addressing you, jointly with the others.”™

‘“And you dare to call me a iittle
fad?”’

*“ There’s no need to get cxcited, my
dear air,”” said Tucker mildly. ¢ lattle
boys should learn to keep quiet. It s a

remarkable thing, but whenever 1 look that

at you, I fecl depressed.”

** Ha, ha, ha!”’

*“ Somehow or other,”” went on T.T.—
‘“ somehow or other, your face frighteus
me, Handforth.”

“M,; fist’'ll frighten
minute!” roared Handy.

‘“ Not at all—not at all!”’ said Tucker.
““ Your fist is merely ordinary, except,
perhaps, that it is of unusual size. But
your face, my dear sir— Well, when
[ look at it, words fail me!”’

‘““ Ha, ha, ha!”

‘“ Words fail me repeated T.T.
“1t’s a fact—admitted! Somehow or
other, you give me an impression that
I once received when 1 steod outside
a big building in London. Admitted!"”’

‘“ He's dotty !” grinned McClure.

“What rot is he talking about—a
building in London?"’ asked Church,
-1 will explain, my dear sir,”’ said
Tucker. *““Once, as I was strolling
down a London street, I observed a
magnificent building, and there was
some extraordinary faces engraved in
the stonework, Handforth’s face, 1

)

you in a

|2?

-
i}

must adm.:, reminds me of those extra-
ordinary gargeyles.”

‘“ Ha, bha, ha!”

“You—you funny idiot!’ roared
Handforth.  “ What about your face”
Why, your dial would take first prize in
a freak competition! It reminds me of
the work of one of those dotty futurist

i
.

artists.”’
*““Ha, bha, ba!”
“H'm! Is that 507" said Tucker.

““ Dear me! Most interesting. Admitted.
my dear sir—admitted!”’
“Your face 1s like
tomato!”’ roared Handforth.
“ Goodt’ said Tucker. * Your brains
are extraordinary acute to-day, my dear
Handforth, That is so!”
“ Well, chuck this!” 1T

a squashed

grinneil.

1)

“We've had enough compliments——
“Chuck 1t!” bellowed Handforth.
*“That’s likely, ain’t it, after this—this

€ $0| scarecrow has called my face a gar-

[
.

goyle! I'm. going to wipe him up!”

*“Is that so?’’ said Tinker. ‘Good!™”
““Do you want to be slaughtered’”
ycelled Church,

*“1T have no matertal objection—na
material objection whatever,” said T.T.
“That 1s, of course, if Handforth can
accomplish the feat he has outlined.

|

Personally, T think he will fail. Some-
how or other, I’ve got the impression
he will fail. The httle lad is -
clined to be boastful.”

** Ha, ha. ha!”’

““What do you mean—what do you
mean?”’ exclaimed, Tucker. ¢ Shut up,
my lads—shut up! Do you realise who
I am?”

“Who are you?”’ chuckled Pitt.

“TI'm he with the big head!’ :atu
Tucker mildly.

‘“ Ha, ha, ha!”

‘““ And yon must remember that I do
not allow little lads to laugh at me,”
went on T.T.. ‘*H’'m! Very bad—very
had! 1 shall certainly have to take:
drastic action if this ridicule continues.
There will be only one way of dealing
with you, my lads—only one way!”

‘“ And what’s that?”’ I chuckled.

¢ T shall find 1t necessary to adopt di--
ciplinary treatment,’”” said Tucker. 1
shall apply force, my dear sir., H’'m!
Quite so! Admitted!”

‘““ Ha, ha, ha!”

“ Leave him alone, Handy,” I grinned.
‘“ He can’t help it, you know., He

~imply bappens to be built that way. ~*1-
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oxpect the
ney Hateh before he came here.”

** Ha, ha, ha!” ;

Timothy Tucker assumed a serious ex-

pression,
“ What is that—what is that?” he
asked. **Do I hear aright? Are you

daring to suggest that I e¢seaped from a
lunatic asylum?”

“ Well, you're a lunatic, aren’t you?”
I asked.

“ Admitted,"” said T.T.

‘““Ha, ha, ha!” '

“That 1s to say, no!" added Tucker
hastily, * Dear, dear! This is ver
sad! That youths of your age should
wasto your time in this paltry mannor.
I am shocked. T must remark that I
am shocked. Admitted.”’

And Tucker. shaking his head sadly,
strollod awav, holding his head on one
sicde, and walking with a peculiar jump-
ing motion,

“Tct him go!” T laughed. * He may
Lo an ass, but he's a decent sort, really.
What should we do at St. Frank’s with-
ont our pet comedian?”

“ Ho'd better be funny with me again
—that's all,”” said Handforth darkly.
“T'll comedian him.” .

“And he'll give you back better than
you supply,” said Pitt.  *““Timothy
lucker isn't quite such an ass as he
makes himsolf ont to be, and he can ob-
tain a hold on a fellow that makes him
helpless. It's ju-ptsu, I believe. Any-
how. T.T. 1s pretty smart, in his own
way.”’ - ‘

We all entered the Ancient Honse, and
wo had scarcoly had time to wash before
the breakfast bell rang. ‘

Wo attacked our food with great gusto,
~for wo were hungry, and T noticed that
tho Hon., Douglas Singleton was sitting
in his nlace as usual. He was looking
gquite himeelf again.

Oceasionally I found myself wonder-
ing how Nelson Lee came into the scheme
of things. Was it a coincidence that
tho guv'nor decided to go to London at
the samo timo as Singleton?

Or was there something deeper in it?

Again, T could not_help cornecting
Nelson Loe with the man T had followed
to Piccadilly Circus, Perhaps I was
wrong, perhaps I was eompletely off the
went, but I was determined to keep
woll awake, | |

The guv'nor would tell me nothing,
although I had attempted to tap him on
the subject upon more timn oneo ogea-
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| “Well, T haven't got. man

gc:nr chap ecscaped from Col- sion. For some reason, Nelson Lee did

not want me to know the exact facts. -
I suspectod that Singleton had been
getting mixed up in some shady business

| or other.

Although I have recorded the facts
already, it must be remembered that
I did not know them for certain until
the whole affair was over. I
pected. . iy

And, although the Hon. Dougles
seemed to be the same as ever, there
was nevertheless a slight change 1 him.

Fullwood and Co. were the first to
notico it.  The Nuts of the Ancient
house held a consultation in Study A
aimost immediately after breakfast.

“ Look hore, you fellows, we’ve got to
make a big effort to-day,” said Full.
wood. ‘I suppose you know I'm nearly
stony 7"’ el -

only_ sus-

thousands
myself,”” said Bell sarcastically, |
“When 1 say I'm stony, I mean I’'m
dewn to my last fiver,”” said Fullwood.
“ Since Singleton came, we’ve.had tons
of money to chuck about, and there’s
no reason why we shouldn’t have tons
more. He's as rich as Rockefeller, and
}:herc::s’ no reason why we shouldn’t touch
N, .
“Of course not,’” - said Gulliver.
‘“ That’s just my idea. We didn’t go to
London with-him this last time, so he
ought to pay for it—by lending us at
least a tenner cach.” - .
“A tenner!” echoed Fullwood con-
temptuously. ‘‘ A tenner—when he’s got
thousands 1n his pocket-book? * I sha'n’t
be satisfied with anythin® less than fifty,
[ can tell you. - An’ you fellows bad
better ask for twenty each.”
“That's likely, awm’t it?"" said - Bell,
1 don't sce why you should have more

“Oh, don’t shout!™ said Fullwood. |
“We ecan pool the money afterwards,
and divide it equally. We were rather

“unlucky with the last lot he doled out.

Somehow, we lost all our bets on those
horses, an' dow we're almost down to
aur last quids.. Singleton’s a fool, an’
there’s no reason why we shouldn’t bene-
fit by it."” . ., |

“ He's had rather bad luck, don’t for-
get,”” said Bell. ““He was telling mo
last night that he'd lost quite a good bit
~although he didn’t say how much.”

“A few thousand, I suppose,” re-
marked  Fullwood.  “The ass is rash
enough for anythin'. But a thousand-
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t: uim is like 2 penny to anybody else.
My suggestion i3 this: I'll go along to
Sirngieton’s study now, and touch him for
my f{ifty., Bell can follow in a few
minutes, an’ then Gulliver can go ”

*“ That’s awfully nice of you!’ sneered
Guiliver. *“ Why should I be last? 1
sha’'n’t. stand half so much chance as you
chaps—Duggy will be about fed-up by
the time I get there. I'll go second.”

*“Oh, all right,”” said Fullwood. °‘It
makes no difference to me.”

'* Yes, but it makes a difference to
me, you ass,”’ roared Bell. “I'm second
~** Why not all go together, and zettle it
like that?” asked Gulliver.

"Because it wouldn’t be advisable,”
said Fullwood. *“We'll drvop in casually,
as though we didn’t know anything about
one another’s plans. That’s the best
ideca. An' I'll go along now.”

Gulliver snorted.

“It’s not fair,”’ he declared. “There's
only one way to settle 1t, and that’s to
toss.”’

[Fullwood hesitated. /

‘“Oh, all right,”” he said, after a
moment. ‘“‘Odd man goes first.”

Three coins were produced and tossed.
Gulliver and Bell were even, so Full
wood had the privilege of going to
Ningleton first. It was rather lucky
for him, for the original plan was not
altered.

Gulliver and Bell tossed again, aud
(GGulliver won. By this time Fullwood
had le¢ft and he presented himself at
Study N, and lounged in quite Janguidly.
¥he Hon. Douglas waas sitting at his roll-
top desk, fiddling with a pencil, but
doing no writing. He looked round.
and noddedl.

** Hallo, Fully,” he said. ‘ Squat
down. H’elp.yourself to one of those
cigarettes. They’re pretty decent.’”’

Fullwood availed himself of the ivi-
tation,

“ Things goin’ all right with you?’ hLe
u-ked casually.

‘“ Yes, pretty decent.”

*“In funds?” _

“ Well, I'm not exactly stony,” =said
Singleton smiling. '‘1 suppose this is
a preliminary, eh? You want to borrow
something?”’

“ Well, yes,” said Fullwood. * You
«ce, my elder brother i1s in a bit of a
hole, n}\’ he wroto to me to help him
out ’

“Egad! I've heard something like
that before, surely?’ said the Hon.
Douglas. “TI think Teddy Long told
me about an elder brother of his. He
was in a hole, too. Rather a queer co-
incidence !”’

4 Fullwood coloured slightly.

‘*“ That was all a yarn,”’ he said hastily.
“I’'m not spoofing you, Duggy. I
thought perhaps you’d lend me what [
want.”’

“How much 1s that?

" Well, [ really want a hundred quid,
but I can do with fifty at a pinch,”’ said
Fullwood. ‘“It’s not for myself—"

“Well, that’s good.”” said Singleton.
“T'm glad of that, Fully, because I'm
afiraid 1 sball have to disappoint you.
I can’t lend you anything like that
amount—{for vour beloved brother. If
you're a bit short on your own account,
I might be able to help.”

“That's decent of vou,” said Full-
wood, ' but—— Ih? What's this?”’

The Hon. Douglas had produced his
notebook, and had placed a fiver on the
table.

y Fullwood picked it up, and stared at
it

“A—a fiver!” he exclaimed blaukly.

“Your cyesight is remarkably good'”
nodded Singleton.

** Is—is this all you can lend me?”

“Yes."”

** But your case 1s stuffed with fivers

** Perhaps so—but I'm not going to
splash my mouney about quite so freely
as I have been doing,” said the Hon.
Douglas. ** A fiver is all you need for
the moment, Fullwood—and it's all I can
spare.’”’ .
| Fullwood was rather staggered.

** Thanks—thanks awfully,” he ex-
claimed. “ I thought—well, my brother
will have to go short, that’s all. 1 sup-
pose you couldn’t spare another fiver®”’

“* Exactly,” said Singleton. ' You
suppose right.”

** You won't, really?”

(¥ NO.” .

Sinaleton turned to his desk again, and
Fullwood hestowed a fierce glare upon
the back of his head. He had received
a bit of a shock. A weck earlier he
could have obtained fifty with . the
greatest ease, and now he had a difficulty
in getting hold of five! )

GGulliver presented himself at Study N
shortly afterwards, and the Hon. Douglas
guessed his mission in a moment,
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“You want somec tin?"' he asked
Lluntly.

“l-—-I--I—— That 15 to say—--"

“This 1s all T can spave, Gully,” said
thie Hon. Douglas.

He hauded over a pound note, and
f_iullnu staredd at it in di<may.

“You're—you'ro 1okin'!? he c¢jacu-

lated. N

But the Hon. Douglas was not joking,
and, try as Gulliver would, ho could not
goet the loan increased.

And when Bell came along., ten
minutes later, he founa Singleton asleap.
Aund, curiously enough, the Hon. Douglas
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positively refused to be awakened. Bell
tricd his havdest, but 1t was weless.

So the Nuts had six pounds to divide
—instead of ninety!

A vaust change had taken placo. and
IFullwood and (‘0. could not understand
it. The spendthrift of St. I'anld’s was
just beginning to realise. it scemed,
that money had value, after all.

The change was coming about, but it
would take a good deal yet before the
Hon. Douglas fully learned his lesson.
That it was to be a bitter lessen was
periectly obvious.

THE END.
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Many of my chums must be wondering what imoportant work brought
Nelson Lee up to London in the story they have just read, and whether
it had anytking to do with Singleton’s remarkable escapades in London.
It seems highly probable that our famous detective was well aware of
Singleton’s bebaviour, and that his mission to London was not unconnected
Mysterious and purposeless as it may appear now, in due course
the veil will be lifted aside, and all will be made clear to you.

In next week’s story, ‘“ UP AGAINST THE HEAD,” it will be told bow
Singleton’s extravagant misdemeanours reach the ears of Dr. Staflord, and
the prompt disciplinary action taken by the Head to put a stop to it,
resulting in Singleton leaving St. Frank’s and buying up a grammar school
in Bannington, which he intends to run on his own lines.
juniors of the Fullwood type are induced by Singleton to leave St. Frank's
The decent fellows, bowever, will have
The Head is faced with a problem suech
as he has never met before in all his many years of experience.
must read all about it in next week’s number, and I am confident you will
find in it a yarn of exceptional interest.

A number of

But you
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“THREE BOYS IN CANADA
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A Tale of. Life and Advént

»

" INTRODUCTION.
JACK ROYCE, home from Canada, is on a visit
to his brother, xn |
TEDDIE ROYCE, a clerk in London. -Jack
iries torinduce hig brother to join him: in Canada,
~ but Teddie has not money enough. While they
mre talking an unexpected visitor arouses them
Jollowed by roughs. There is a set-to, in whic
~+ the Royces rcscue the stranger, a lad of aboul
" their. own age, whose name 18 GERALD
“TELFORD. i 25 2
- Shortly following "this incident Gerald - is
informed by his guardian, MR. CARDONLE,
that all the money the boy was to inherit had
been lost with- the exception of £50. With this
sum Gerald joins partnership with the Royces,
and the three lads agree to try their luck in
Canada. (Now read on.) g

Farewel]l to Old England.

n R. CARDONE’S’ unemotional
M face betrayed nothing of the
p ~ _ thoughts that were working In
aé‘_ dril

" his brain. - He spoke just
y when he turned to his ward.
‘¢ 7. am exceedingly glad,”” he said,
‘““ o see you are not taking your -loss
teo-much to heart, my boy. Believe
me, I was afraid to break the news to
you. But I felt to-night, though, that
1t wasn’t fair to you to keep you 1n
ignerance ; but I hardly expected to find
you so.cheerful. I expected a calm
‘resignation, but—"" - -
~ “ By George, sir!” cried Gerald. *1I
was almost forgetting everything else but
the fact that my friends and I are gomg
to Canada the day after to-morrow. - It’s
quick work, but it’s"the best thing for
me. That is, of course, subject to your
consent,” | _
The lawyer pondered deeply. A
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re in the North-West.

“A very wise decision,” he said. “T
congratulate you on it. You have miy
entire consent, my hoy, and I wish ydu
every success. - It will make it easier for
me to know you will be with friends, too,
especially as they are friends who are
quite capable of looking after them-
selves,” | RS
 He looked at Jack Royce, who returned
the gaze. For ten seconds the eyes of the
two held each other, and, though he did
not flinch, Jack felt a tremor run through
him, though lie vould not have accounted

for 1t. It seemed as though the lawyer

was trying to read his very soul. Then

Mr.. Cardone dropped his eyes. . -
~*“A very wise decision,”  he said.

‘It is short notice, but your wardrobe
1s pretty completé. There is the matter
of tickets? I understand that there is
some difficulty. in booking berths en the
Canadian boats at this time of the year?"’
“We’ll go to Eiverpool first thing to-
morrow, and see what can be done in
that respect,”’” said Gerald. SR,
“Very good. Then T will leave you
together.”” Mr. Cardone rose to his feet.
‘““ You will have a great deal to talk overs
I know.” | -
He went out, carefully shutting the
door behind him. His next move was
to the telephone, and over the wires he
sent a peremiptory order. Then-he re-
tired into his library, while the boys up-
stairs spent. another hour in planning the
future,, . -5 % ¢ & ek g g
-1t “was- half-past ecleven before the

"

-~

'} Rovces rose to leave the house. "

- Gerald led the way down the stairs, .

minute later his face crinkled . into the | and just as they came to the hall—which

slightest possible gmile. He mnodded
glowly, L AR T

-

door eame open, "

was in darkness—My. Cardone’s library
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As it happened, Jack's eyos were
t'ined that way, and he saw for a very
lvief moment two figures sithouctted wn
the doorway against the electric light
insidee Then one of the figures quickly
thrust the other inside, came out into the

l'all and shut the door.

** Ah, boys! Going, I see!” said Mr.
(‘ardono. ** Well, good-night.”’

The Royces were shown into the street.

“ Sce you to-morrow,” said Gerald.
“T'll eall for vou two. and we'll spend

the day in Liverpool.”
“ Right vou are,”” said Teddy, who
Then the brothers

was walking on air.
tarned  their heads towards Teddy’s

apartments.

Teddy spoke excitedly for the lernpgth
of several streets before he noticed that
iis Lrother barely answered bim.

* What's up, Jack?”’ the boy said at
Ligth., * You'ro mighty solemn. Any-
Liring worrying you?”’

* Yos—no, I mcan,' replied Jack. “I
w1s just wondering.”’ |

‘‘* Wondering what?”’ H

‘““ T was wondering what Mr. Cardone
was doing in hi» library with that black
bearded chap who tried to knife me this
cvoning.”’

“What?' cried Teddy.
him."’

‘“No, the lawyer pushed him into the
room again very quickly; bnt I saw him,
just the same, nn(i it’s making me think
a bit,”” said Jack.

The next thirty-six hours were spent|
in frantic bustle by the threo friends.
‘T'here was o great deal to be done, but
the re was & man directing the prepara-
tions for their departure who had loug
~ince learned the art of pa~king up and
moving on very short notice.

They took lhittle baggage with them.
Again Jack Royce’'s advice was tgken.r
He sclected every article his  friends
<hould take, and they accepted his dect-
sion without question. .

“When I went out first time,” said

“1 didn’t see

Jock, I took with me two big trunks|. "The tu

and o huge portmanteaun full of clothes.
[ regrotted it cver afterwards.  In the
West, when you're going to do what wo

.some  weoks

shgll do, you don't want a lot of dun-
wage. The time might come whon, after
vou've workod a few weeks in 8 certain
spot. you'll quit suddenly, and will have
tu get to your next job Lhe best way you
can. It’s no joke to try and carry a
halt-ton of clothes when you'ro walking
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on the railway track for fifty miles—
as I have done. No, boys, we'ro goine
out there to work, so you can lcave your
Sunday clothes behind.”

So they had the scantiest wardrobes
with them, and the belongings of cach
truvcller was easily packed into a suit-
chse apiccee.

Fortunately when they applied at the
Ewpress Line's ofices in Liverpool, they
sccured berths, though thc clerk who
interviewed them told them that they
were lucky.

But for the fact that two men had sent
back word at the last moment, Teddy
and Gerald would not have found an
inch of room.

Jack, of course, had booked his berth
before—the¢ day he had
landed in Eugland, to be exact.

‘““ That ought to bc 2 good sign for us.”
said Gerald merrily, as they loft the
office of tho shipping company. ‘ We've
been lucky to begin with. Let's hope
our luck will hold as good for ever.”

““ If hard work brings good luck,”’ said
Jack quietly. “ we'll be lucky enough,
I'll warrant. You twa'll have to dig
your toe-nails in when you're with me.”

It was said without conceit, but Jack
knew the reputation he had earned for
himself in many places as 'a prodigious
worker, and he also knew that he did
not mean to suffer his reputation to b
shadowed over by the fact that he had
with hitm two f#ends who took things
easily,

Once they got into harness in the West,
Gerald and Ted would *know what hard
work really meant.

‘They caught the boat, alter having said
good-bve to Gerald's guardian and a few
of Ted's friends at the office.

Mr. Cardone did not accompany his
ward to Liverpool. Other passcngers:
had friends who sailed a part of the way
with them, and then returned to the
landing-sta?e on the tug that drew the
Empress of America out towards tho
open Sca.
took with it several telegrams
{rom cimnigrants to their friends ashore.
Neither of the throe chums sent wires,
but there was onoc man in tho second-
class who did send one.

This man was a dark-browed fellow,

clean shaven, witb a blue chin and lipe.
He looked as though he had not been

(Continued on page iii of cover.)
a
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accustomed to shaving, and
casily have been imagined that he had |
once worn a heavy, black beard. 9

The message he sent was addressed to
Mr. Lmdone "-oheltor, of Bradleyfield.

“ Just smlmg, ” the telegram read.
‘“ Boys abeard. Sticking together -like
wax. Shall try to separate them as soon
as possxble _

The message was signed ‘‘ Snaith,”” and
when Mr. Septimus Cardone rcad 1t, his
thin hps ﬂxckered intg a smile.

““ The young fool helped me wonder-
fully when he decided to go out West,”
the lawyer sard.  ‘‘ It would have been
too dangerous had he stayed at home.
Naw I nced have no fear with Snaxth
on his track.”

The three chums, however. were en-
tirely ignorant eof the fact that Obed

Snaith was travelling by the same boat as

themselves.

The act of shzumg off his beard had
so altered the man’s appearance, and he
so earefully kept out of the boys way,
that Snaith chuckled as he watched them
‘walking the promenade deck when the
Empress was proceeding under her own
stcam, heading for the northern coast

of Ireland, where she would call for pas- |

sengers.

Gerald was, perhaps, the merriest of

the three, and his laughter made many a |

passenger glance at him indulgently.

Now he was actually sailing, Ted found
he had a. few regrets. He had many
youig friends at home who would miss
hmm, he knew.

There was the football team he played
in, the harriers he ran in—many sport-
ing interests he had had, and had proved
no mean athlete. He knew the clubs
would be sore at lesing a popular young-
ster hike himself.

‘ (lerald began the vovage by being the
merriest of the party. Ere they had
been sailing half a dozen hours he was,
perhaps, the most nmerable passenger
on the shin. -

= Feelmg it a bit?’ asked Jack kindly,
looking at his friend’s paling face. *‘ It’s
a bit choppy, eh? }Iow re you, "ed ?”’

“Tm fine, thanks,”’ said Teddy.
*“ Hope I shall stay se. Sorry for Gerald,

though.”

il Need to be, teo,” groaned Gerald.
“I—1 sa 1sn’t it rotten being secasick?
How—nug How long does it last,
Jack ¥’ a ¥ Tam T ST
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| better go and lie down.

‘away in his bunk.

shghtly
'stopped But his face was a sight to

i

“ Oh, not long, 1f you set your teeth
against 1t,”’ anhwcn.d Jack. “Bug I'
 don't  mind saying I've never been
troubled by 1it. Tt's a matter of hiver, I
think. If you feel any worse, you'd
You'll ~soon
be seeing sights that won't make yon
eny better.  DBesides, you might dis-
grace yourself. Here, hold up! P -

‘He took Gerald’s arm and piloted him
down below. Gerald was very 1ill -
deed before his friend had stowed him
Then, knowing he
could do nothing, he left him, and re-
joined' Teddy, who was as fit as a fiddle.

“We'd better keep our eye on him,”
said Jaek. It makes a fellow think all
sorts of miserable things when he’s sea-
sick, so they say; and he mwht geb,
thmkmg about his lost fortune.”

Gradually the passengers began te feel
the effects of the rolling and pitching,
for there was a nasty sea rugning before -
the lights of Ireland were to be scen.

Before midnight there were very few
passengers on their feet. Jack and Ted
were two; another was the blue-chinned
fellow who so carefully kept out of sight.

When the Royces awcke the following
morning the Empress was anchored in
the bay at Moville, and, by the time
bltal\fact was over the ship was sur-
rounded by sailing boats, the owners of
which were clamounnw and shouting to
the passengers who leaned ov er, urging -
them to take a trip ashore.

Several passengers took advantage of .
the opportunity, for the ship would not
sail' again until four o’clock m the after
noon,

“I never was in Ireland,” said Jack,
‘““and if we never come back to Eumpe
again, I never shall sce the Green Isle.
What d’you say, Ted? Shall we take pa
stroll ashore?” | | |

“I’'d like to. How mueh do they
charge?” asked Ted, thmkmff of their
restricted finances.

A shouted inquiry, and they were told
thcy would be taken ashore and back
again for a slullmg each.

“I think we can afford that,”” said
Jack. “Go and ask Gerald if he’d care
to come, too. It might do him good.”

Ted went below and interviewed his
seasick friend. Gerald was feeling
better, since the ship was

r

( C'ontmued overleaf )
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behold, and he only groaned when Ted
nddmued him, -
“ Leave me alono!” he gasped. “ Don’t

stir me, - I haven't been sick lately, but
1 shall bo tf I move. Leave me, or I
slall die.”

Teddy grinned sympathetncally, aml
roturned to his brother.

LAl right,  then, we'll
aboard for an. hour or two," |
Royoce said. . We'll have that young
chap ‘down below; he looks a decent
sort, O and he hailed a young, merry-eyed
boatmnn who rowed alongside.

AT
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Before the boys could reach the ladder
another man thrust his way to it, and,
hailing another boatman, dropped into
the dancing craft.

He kept his head lowered all the
time, though that precaution was un-
necessary, as neither of the brothers
gave him a moment's attention.

“ Right you are, Ted, jump down,”
said Jack and a few moments later
they were bowling shorewards befor:
a fair Wmd

(To be continued.)
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