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A Story of
Adventure at St.
NELSON
Boys of St. Frank's.
‘ Singleton’s Rival School,” ‘ Taking the
Plunge,’” * On His Uppers,” etc.

(THE NARRATIVE RELATED

School Life and Detective
Frank’s, introducing
LEE and NIPPER and the
By the Author of

THROUGHOUT BY NIPPER.)

CHAPTER 1.

PAYING TP !

‘“ HAT aboul Singlelon, dear old
W boys ?”’ .
Sir Montie Tregellis-West

put that question as he seated
himself before the well-laden tea-table in
Study €, in the Auncient House at St.
I"mn{(’s.

“ Well, what about him?" I inquired.

““ Dear fellow, I've got an idea that
the poor chap 1s broke—cleun on his
uppers, begad,”’ said Sir Montie. 1
thought it would be rather decent if we
invited him here to teu. What do you
say 7" a

“I've no objection,”” remarked Tommy
Watson. ‘* Singleton seen®s to be going
straight now, awd 1t must be, awfully
"hard for him to be stony—after being
accustomed to spending hundreds of
quids in a week.”

I nodded thoughtfully.

“* He'll probably have tea in Hall,"”" I
said, ¢ It's ten-to-five yet, so we've got
plenty of time to catch him before he
goes 1n, 'l just ruan along to his study
and see if he 18 theve.”

As I walked along the passage to
Study N, T couldn't help feeling rather

sorry for the Hon. Douglas Singleton—

the boy who had come to St. Frank’s at
thea beginning of the term with a for-
tune of practically two hundred thousand
in hia possession. Iun a few short weeks

he had squandered everything: or, to be
more exact, he had been swindled out of
it by three infamous rogues, who had
got Singleton into their clutches.

Mr. Philip Smith Gore, Mr. Ilorace
Clarslake, and Mr. William Crosse, were
the three gentlemanly scoundrels whe
had worked the succession of tricks upon
the unsuspecting schoolboy. They had
skinned him clean—they had fleeced himn
of every penny, and had then vanmished
into obscurity,

Carslake and ('rosse had been the origi-
nators of the scheme. It was they who
had opened the innings, so to speak.
Then Mr. Gore, with superior brains, and
with almost unbelievable audacity, had
taken the reins. And he had driven
Singleton’s chariotl to destruction with
amazing speed.

Left to themselves, Carslake and
("rosse would *have takeu longer, but Mr. -
Gore was an amazing individual in every
way, and he had hoodwinked the Hon.
Douglas from the very siart.

The boy's eyes were opened now—
when it was too late. And. although he
had been an arrant fool, I couldn’t help
feeling a cerlain sympathy for him. In
the main he was true blue—plucky,
decent, and made of the right stuff.
But he had fallen into bad company.
and his casy-going nature had been un-
able to withstand the combined efforts
of those against him. Even Fullwood
and Co., the Nuts of Study A, had dcne
their utmost to flerce the spendthrift
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qunior—and in their own small way they
had made a success of it.
Singleton realised now that he had
been mad. And his position was not an
“ideal one. His guardian, Lord Bellmore,
was on his way to Ingland, from Africa,
where he had been lost in the interior
for many months, It was owing to Lord
Jellmore’s inaccessibility that Sipgleton’s
lawyers had been unable to communicate
with him. And before his lordship re-
tnrned to civilisation, Smglbton had
squandered his fortune. :

The boy had been wretched when he
knew the absolute truth.

In desperation, he had -fled from the
<chooly but 1 had managed to get him
back, and now he was resigned to the
fate which awaited him—to the interview
vvith his guardian, which would come in
due course. Singleton did not know how
he could face that ordeal ; but he was
resolved to be brave.

And now, during the period of wait-
ing, he was hiving at St. Frank’s as usual.
~Dut his whole charactor had changed.
tlo was a spendthrift no longer; even if
he had had the money he would have
rejected temptation. Fullwood and Co.
hod ceased to be his friends, for they
could get nothing further out of him.

And the Remove was finding out that
_"nglvton having had his lesson, was a
far better fellow than he had been given
cvedit for. He was independent, too.
I1is glorious study was now a place of
bareness and poverty. All his luxurious
“furniture had been sold in 01der to pay
local debts.

He was truly ““on his uppers.”  Buat
ho-was far more cheelful than he had
heen—or, at least, seemed to be. But
the knowlodgt of what he had done—
the knowledge of his own folly—wetghecl
upon him heavily, and he vainly re-
grotted his rash, msane action.

- When I entered Study N, I found the
Tlon. Douglas just about {o leave. He
nodded to me, and smilad. His clothing
was not so smart as usual ; he had cmced
to bo a glorified dandy.

““ Glad T caught you, Singleton,” I said
cheerfully. *“We want you to come
along to ‘%Ludv C, and help us to get
'tlnou;h the grub.”

The Hon. Douglas shook his head.

“ Tt’s jolly decent of you,”” he said.
H Thanks very much and all that—but 1

can't conie.
“Why 7"

-
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“Well, I— The fact 1s, I'm Ldkul'*"
tea somewhere else.” -

*“ Oh, all right, then,” I szuc] “ An-
other study, I suppose 77 . - 3

Singleton hesitated. ™ |

e Well, no,_” he admitted. ¢ Not -
exactly T

““Do you mean that you’re going to .
have tca, n IIall you ass?’ I asked
sharply. ;

““ Yes."”

“ And that’s the reason why you can’t
come, | suppose’ ’ I demanded, grasping
his arm. *¢ Don t be a silly fa.thea,d Sin-
gleton. Tea in Hall 1s all.very well,
but’ tea in Study C is a thousand times

better. Come on! You’ve got to come
with me. We've got quite a decenb
spread——"’ ‘

‘““ Look here, l\npper I cal.}
interrupted Smgleton unco ﬁhy
don’'t want you lo think If
anything like that, but l
th tn-uth I’'m-not a spongeb. ,
% gla,red at him.

‘“ You—you babbling 1d10b~’ '
claimed. * Can’t one chap ask dnot
to tea nowadays? You can accept an ‘
invitation, I suppose?”’

““1 can, of course—but I sha'n’t be
able to invite you back,” said the Hon.
Douglas, flushing. “I—I Well, you .
know my position. I haven’t got 4 red
cent—I’m stony, and it’s a bit strange to
me. I'm used to spending money on
other ch: \ps—not having = them spend |
money on me,

“ Well, it’s aboub-time there was a
change,”*1 declared. ‘‘ Now, I’'m firm.
You needn’t make any more. excuses,
because I won’t take any notice. You're
coming to Study 6—01 you'll take a
punch on the nose.’

Singleton grinned.

“Well, if you pul it like that, I sup-
pose 1 shall” have to come,’’ he said.
“ Thanks awfully, Nipper. You're a
brick.” =

‘““Rats !’ I said. ““T’'ve never had so
much trouble to invite a fellow to tea,
in my life ! Put on your best smile, and
walk tlus way.”

We hurried along the passage, and
were soon sitting down in Study C to a
cheerful meal. The Hon. Douglas was
delighted ; but he was still somewhat un-
comfortable He had a horror of impos-
ing on other fellows.

““ T can’t help saying that I don’t like
this,”” he remarked, as he snpped his tea.
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¢ Evervithing's splendid, of course, but

‘““ Please don't——"" began Singlelon,

I’'m not in a position to return the com- | looking alarmed.

plim’f,mt. I don’t want to be a sponger
““ Oh, my halt!” I sighed. ¢ There he
goes again! He was trotting out that
rubbish before I brought him here.”
‘““Begad! Is that really a fact?”’ in-
quired Montie severely. ¢ Singleton, old
boy, you must allow me to protest—"’

“ You're too decent to me—that’s the
truth of it,”’ said the Hon. Douglas, with
quiet feeling. ‘“ I've been an outsider,
a spendthnft, arrd a rolter—and yet you
!r_?al me like this! I—I don’t deserve
i

“Rot !’ said Watson gruffly. <« If
vou brazened it out, and said that you
were sensible, we should be down on you.
But you've done the right thing, and
any chap i1s bound to be pally—except
rotters like Fullwood and Co.”

Singleton frowned.

‘“Igad! And to think T made them
my friends!” he said, taking a long
breath. ‘I must have been mad—"'

“You were mad—clean off your
rocker !’ said Watson bluntly.

““Don’t rub it in, Tommy,”” I grinned.

“T deserve 1t,”’ said Singleton. ‘¢ Full-
wood and his sel were all over me; they
pretended to be my frends; they bor-
rowed money off me ”’

“Eh?’ I said sharply.
what 7"’

‘““ Borrowed money."”’

“ Much?”

“Well, a decent bit,”” admitted Single-
ton. ‘ You see, I was too free with my
cash. I did just what they wanted—like
a fool. Just before the—the crash came
.I actually gave them about two hundred
quid !’

‘““ Begad !’

“ Two—two
Watson.

‘““Yes.”

“You madman ! I said grimly, “ And
I suppoae they borrowed as much as that
beforehand 7"

““ Something like it,”” replied the Hon.
Dquglas. “‘ I was phclicularly foolish to
give them the money—because I needed
it frightfully badly a day or two later.
But when I asked Fullwood to pay his
debts he laughed at me. We had a nt
of a scrap, as a matter of fact. Since
then T haven't spoken to the cads.”

“ I'll speak to them!"” I said grimly.

““They did

hundred %uid ! gasped

‘“Rats! I'm going to force—"
:‘ But I gave themn the money—gave
i !’ :

‘“ Perhaps you did, and I sha'n’t men-
tion that little piece of work,”” I replied.
‘“ But you didn’t give themn the previous
sums.. I expect they've been betting on
horses, and that sort of foolery. They'll
throw away your other money, and you
could do with it just now. It’s yours—
they owe it {o you.”

“Of course it 15, said Watson.
“ We'll make the rotters pay you back
out of your own giddy money!”’ .

“Begad! That's rather curious, ynu
know,” murmured Montie.

Singleton looked worried.

‘““I wishy you'd let the matter drop,’
he said uncomfortably. “I don't want
the rotten money—I'm better without
it.”

““ That's not the point,” I said. ¢ Full-
wood and Co. can’t be trusted with all
that cash—and I'm going to make them
shell out.”

“I can't force you to keep oul of it,
but I ask you to,” said Singleton quietly.
‘“ There's been enough trouble about my
money already——witﬁout making a .lot
more. For goodness’' sake change the
subject." s

We did so, but I kept it well in mind.
Under no circumstance would I allow
the cads of Study A to keep the money
they had wrongfully acquired from the
Hon. Douglas. They had borrowed it,
knowing that they could not pay it back.
That money was gone, of course.

But Singleton had made them a present
of a large sum. We could not compel
the cads to return that, for it had Leen
given. But we could force them to pav
their debts out of it.

As soon as tea was over Singleton rose
from s seal, and asked to be excused.
He had been looking thoughtful an:l
serious for over five minutes, and I at
once consented to ler him depart.

He went, after thanking us profusely
for our hospitality.

“T'll bet he's going to Fullwood and
Co.,” said Watson,

““That’'s prelty obvious,” I agree:.
“We'll give him a few minutes, and then
go along, too. The mterview 1s likely
to be rather inleresting.”

Mcanwhile, the Hon. had

]

L}

Douglas
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.certainly made for Study A. He tapped
upon the door, and entered. Fullwood
and Co. had just finished tea, and they
were sprawling about lazily, smoking.
They didn’t actually enjoy smoking, but
t.lhey thought it looked rather ‘‘ big ’* to
do so.

Fullwood frowned as he saw who the
newcomer was.

“You can clear!” he said curtly.

‘““ Thanks—but ‘I’m not clearing,’”’ ex-
claimed Singleton, closing the door.
““You didn’t speak te me 1n that way a
week ago, did you, Fullwood ?”

*“T didn’t know what you were, then,” |
snapped Fullwood.

“ You mean that you didn’t have any
objection to taking my money,’’ retorted
Singleton smoothly. ‘ It’s just as well
we know one another perfectly—because
your character has becn revdaled to me.:
I’ve come here at present, Fullwood, to.
ask you to fulfil your obligation. 'The
same applies to Gulliver and Bell.”

‘“ Oh, does 1t !"” said Gulliver.

““T don’t understand what the fool’s
talkin’ about !” snapped Bell.

EE LIBRARY

said Singleton grimly. ‘“ But, as it
happens, you’ll probably be forced into
handing over what you owe.’’

“1 suppose you mean to tlell the
Head ?”

*“ Not at all—"’

‘“ Because you're quite at liberty to tell
him if you like,”” went on Fullwood con-
temptuously. ‘““ It doesn’t make any
difference to us. We shall deny ever
havin’ had a penny from you—an’ you
con’'t prove it. We never gave you any
promissory notes, or anythin’ of that
sort, my son !”’ c

‘“ There are other means of gaining my
end,”” said Singleton smoothly. ‘I don’t
intend to quarrel with you—it’s too
much trouble—but I give you fair warn-
ing that you'd better pay up while you're
still safe. If you refuse, I'll take you one
at a time and thrash you until you can’t
stand. That'll give me some satisfaction,
anyhow.”

‘““ Ha, ha, ha!”’

The Nuts roared, and the Hon. Douglas
compressed his iips. @ He was rapidly
losing his temper, but he showed no sign

‘““ He doesn’t understand himself,”’ said
Fullwood. “ An’ if he isn’t on the other
side of that door within one minute he’ll
get kicked out on his bally neck.”

Singleton smiled.

‘I shouldn’t advise you to try any of
those games,”” he said smoeothly. ‘ I'm
not anxious to use my fists just now—
and it would be a bit of a bore to punch
your nose, Fullwood. Besides, I don’t
want to soil my knuckles!”

Fullwood scowled. |

‘“Are you goin’ to clear out?” he

roared.
fulfilled your

i

““ Yes—when
obligation.”

‘“ What do you mean, you silly fool ?”

‘““ I mean that you owe me a good deal

you've

of money—money I lent you in sohd|

cash,”’” replied Singleton. ‘ Between the
three of you it amounts to something like
two hundred pounds—at the very least.
You agreed to pay me back when I
asked for it. Waell, I ask now.”’

Fullwood and Co. roared.

‘““You fatheaded idiot !’’ sneered Full-
wood. ‘‘ When we borrowed that money
from you we had no intention of return-
ing 1it.”’

‘“ None at all,” grinned Gulliver.

“ You won’t even see the colour of it

e

of it. And nobody in the study noticed
that the door had just opened.

As a matter of fact, I was about to
enter. Sir Montie was just behind me,
but Watson had paused vp the passage
to secure an unruly bootlace. I wanted
us all to go in together, so I wailed.

““ You think you could thrash u3, do
you?” sneered Fullwood. * ¥Ynu r.oor,
pitiful idiot! You couldn’t thrash corn!
An’ as for seein’ that money we owe you
—there’s just as much chance of that as
there is of seein’ the other side of the
-moon’! I know exactlﬁ how much I owe
you, an’ so do these chaps. We've been
reckonin’ it up—an’ it’s uuite anwusin’,

by gad.” . ‘
*“ Really ?” said Singleton cminously.
‘“ Yes, really,” jeered Fullwood.

‘“ Would yon like to hear? 1 borrowed
one hundred and eighty-five pounds from
you. Gulliver owes you ninety-five, an’
Bell owes you ninety-five. That makes
three seventy-five altogether, doesn’t it ?’’

“ T think your rqckoning is correct,’”’
said thé Hon. Douglas smoothly. 1
don’t expect you to pay it all back—but
you'd better pay me everything you can.
I'm not going to stand any nonsense
from you—that’s flat.” .

““ Look here—clear out!” roared Full-

again,” jeered Bell. . o
“ | expected yoy to adopt this strain,”

wood, jumping up. ‘‘ Lend a hand, you
chaps!  We’ll soon clear this fool out!
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“ This 1s where we enter!” I mur-
mured.

I had waited a little longer, just to
hear what Fullwood had tosay. But now
I strode into the study with Tommy
Watson and Sir Montie Tregellis-West
at my heels. Fullwood and Co., who
had been on the point of hurling them-
setslves at Singleton, paused and stared
at us. '

“ Who {old you to come here ?"’ snarled
Fullwood.

““Three people,” I said cdlmly.
““Nipper lold us, and Tregellis-West
told us, and Watson told us. And as
we're always good boys and obey, we
thought we’d better come in.”

““You—you funny fool ! roared Full-
wood.

“IfE I hadn’t come on important
business, I should create a diversion by
punching your face for that remark,” I
said grimly. “ We’'ve come on business
for Siugleton—who’s here himself, 1
see.”’

“Oh, indeed !’ snapped the leader of
Study A.

N et
“You owe Singleton some money
’y

R —— —

““ What in the name of thunder has it
got to do with you?” shouted Fullwood
furiously. “ All you can do is to inter-
fere in business that doesn’t concern
you'! You call yourself the leader of
the Remove, and you're nothin’ but a
squirmin’ busybody—a spyin’ cad who
Yaroooh!”’ |

I couldn’t quite stand that, and Full-
wood went down upon the hearthrug
with one of his eyes duly prepared for
blackening. He jumped up, rather
dazed, but his passion had cooled down.

“You—you wait until I get' my
chance!” he snarled thickly. “I'll—
I!Il#__'l

“You'll perform any dirty trick you
can—] know all about it,” I said, nod-
ding. “ But I happen to be wary of
you, Fullwood, so your threats have no
effect. To continue aboub Singleton

“T say, chuck it up!” multered the
Hon. Douglas. “ 1 don’t want to create
a scene. I'll thrash these cads later on

1)

““ Before you thrash them we're going
to settle the matter,”” I interrupted
firmly. ‘“ Just now I heard Fullwood
say thal bhe and his two precious pals

owe you the suin of three hundred anl
seventy-five quid."’

“You—you sneakin’
saild Guliver violently.

“Not at all,”” T retorted. *“ I couldn't
help hearing what Fullwood said—but if
you like to think I was spying—wel!,
you can think it. Your opinion doesn't
matter in the slightest to me. It':
rather an honour to be in your black
book.  But the question is, are you
going {0 pay up?”

““No!" shouted the three Nuts.

“You positively refuse to pay?"

““ Singleton won't get a penny—not a
bally ceul !’ shouted Fullwood. ¢ W.
don"t; owe it to him, as a matter of fact

“You can't deny it now!" I inter
rupted. *“ For the last time, will you
pay the money back—or as much of 1
as you can?”’

““No, we won't!'”

eavesdropper !

“Right ! 1 sard briskly. * Now we
know how we stand.”
I proceeded to removg my jackel—

calmly and delibervately. Sir Montio
pocketed his pince-nez, and commence:!
to remove his jacket. Watson had per-
formed the latter operation already.
And the cads of the Remove eyed u:
with looks of utter disinay and conster-
nation.

“Good !’ said Singleton.
as well join 1n this!”

“That's just exactly what T was
going to suggest,” I said. “TI'll take
IFullwood alone—and you chaps can go
for the other two. I'm afraid there'll
be some crockery smashed, but it can’t
be helpedl.”

Fullwood gave a huge gulp.

““Hold on!’ he gasped. “I-—-I--I

1)

- “Well 7" T said coldly.
Fullwood gulped aguain.

“I mmght

He knew

| well enough that we meant business.

There was no doubt about the question.
1t was either pay up—or be smashed.

“ We—we admit that we owe Single-
ton somethin’,” panted Fullwood ges
perately?

“ We'll pay all we can!”’ gasped Bell.

‘“ Every penny we've got!” chimed in
Gulliver faintly.

We regarded the cowards with the
contempt they deserved.

“Right you are—pay up!” I said
briskly. ¢ Give Singleton everything
you've got—and 1f you attempt any
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tricks;’ you'll get the hiding just the
same.

Fullwood hastily searched his pockets,
and produced four fivers and five pound
currency notes. Gulliver placed five
pounds on ths table, and Bell did the
same.

*“ That’s the first contribution, I sup-
pose ?”’ I asked grimly. .

*“It’s—it’'s all we've got, hang you!”
snarled Fullwood. |

“ Thirty-five quid!’ I said. * Tharty-
five out of three sevonty-five! My dear
asses, i1t’'s not geod enough. You'd
better search again. You've forgotten
some in an odd pocket, perhaps.”

“We've got nothin’ more—except a
few odd shillin’s,”” declared Fullwood.

‘ Honour bright!”’ panted Bell.

“ Considering that you don’t know
what honour means, I don’t think we’ll
accept that statement,”” I said coldly.
““ You can either shell out of your own
accord, or you'll be searched. Fullwood
will be the first victim. You’ve just
got ten seconds to decide. One—two—
three—four—five—"’

‘““ }lere you are!”’ gasped Fullwood
frantically.

“T thought that would
trick !’ I said sweetly.

We had an appalling amount of
{rouble getting that money. It was
like drawing blood from a stone. But
in the end, after we had threatened to
search the study as well, we obtained
the somewhat princely sum of one hun-
dred and twenty-five pounds. Over
half of it had been kept stored away in
‘the bureau. Fullwood and Co. had
been using Singleton’s money for weeks,
and they had grown accustommed to hayv-
ing a little home bank on the premises.

“I expect you've got some more,” I
said at length. ‘‘But Singleton seems
satisfied, and it's too much trouble to
press you further. You can consider
yourselves jolly lucky that you’ve got oft
so lightly!” ‘

Fullwood and Co. did not trust them-
selves to reply. They were altogetiher
loo flabbergasted and filled with dis-
appointed fury. They had assumed that
fhey would be able to stick to thewr
booty, and it caused them intense agony
to shell out.

“ Tt was awfully decent of you fellows
to lend me a hand like that,” said Sin-
gleton, when we got out into the pas-
sago. ‘I gnk it is only right that I

work the
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should have this money—it’s positlively
mine——"’ ‘

‘“ Of course it’s yours—and-a few hun-
dred pounds besides, I expect,”” I said.
‘““In any case, it’s just as well to-take
1t away from those rotters. We're only
too pleased to have been of service to
you, Singleton.” '

The Hon. Douglas fingered the notes
uncomfortably. |

‘“ Are they burning?’’ asked Watson,
witn his usual bluutness.  ‘“‘I should
advise you Lo go easy with that money,
Singleton. It ought 1o last you until
to-morrow, anyhow."’

Singleton smiled. h

““I deserve that sarcasm,’”” he said
quetly.  ‘““It cuts a bit, but 1it's. my
pfwn ’f,uult. I was just wondering if—
{f——

“If what?’ 1 asked.

‘““1f you’d mind taking care of this
money for me,’”’ said the Hon. Douglas
awkwardly.  “It'll be safer in your
possession.’’

I looked at him squarely.

‘““Why, don’t you trust yourself 7’ 1
gsked. \.

“Yes, but—"? g

“You think you can keep it wilhout
spending 1t rashly?”

““Yes, I think so.”

‘““ Then keep 1t,”” I said. ‘‘ There’ll
be no effort of will about i1t 1if I have
the money. But if vou have it yourself,

Duggy, and still manage to keep it
chained to you—well; you'll be all
serene,’’

And we left himm there, looking after
us with compressed lips and a warm
light in his eyes. .

Singleton was certainly improving by
leaps and bounds.

EE————————

CHAPTER 1I.

UNEXPECTED VISITORS.

“ Y OU’'RE wanted, Master Single-
ton.”’

Tubbs, the page-boy, stood

in the doorway of Study N.

Several days had elapsed, and afternoon

lessons were just over. The Hon.

Douglas had gone to his study at once,

and he looked up at Tubbs in surprise.

“ I’'m wanted?”’ he repeated,

¢ Yessir.”’

11 Who by_?" . '
““ The Head, Master Singleton.”
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« Lvdd ' I wonder what
wrong,”” mutlered the Hon.
frowning.

“I don't Lnow as anything is exactly
wrong,  sir, satd the page-boy.

Douglas,

““ There are two gents with the Head_

M

———

Singleton slarted.

-~

“Two gentlemen!” The repeated
sharply. ¢ \Vho are they?'
““One of ’emn is the same gent as

oalled a week or two back—Mr.—Mr.
Morningly, or something like that.”

““Mr. Mornington!” exclaimed Sin-
gleton. “ Ile’s my solicitor. Confound
it! What on earth has he come down
to-day for?”

' “I’m sure I can’t tell
Singleton.”

““T wasn't expeclting him for weeks—
for another fortnight, at least,”” mut-
tered Singleton. % I can’t understand
why he’s come bothering to-day.”

““ There’s another gent, sir—a
with a title, too,’”” said Tubbs,
awed voice. ‘A blg gent,
face and hands

*““ Good heavens!”
“* What 15 hLis name ?”’

‘“ Lord Bellmore, sir

“ My—my guardian!" panled Single-
ton huslulv “It can’t be true! He
hasn’t had time to get here fromn Africa.
No liner on the seas could have brought
him here in the time!”’

“T don’t know mnothing about
Master Singleton,”’ said the page-boy.
““ Ali T know 1s that the Head told me
to- tell you as you was wanted. The

Tead says to me: ¢ Tubbs,’” he says, ‘ go
to Master Singleton, of the Remove,
and tell him that I want him at once,
hc'says So I come straight along,
S1r.

“ All right, Tubbs, you can go—here's
somethmg for yourself,”” said the Hon.
Douglas. * I’ll go to the Head’s study
in a minute.’

For a moment Singlelon had been on
he point of haudmrr Tubbs a pound
note as a tip, one of his former little
habits—and oune which Tubbs had no
objection to. But the former spend-
thm[t remembered himself, and substi-
{uted the pound note for half-a-crown.
Tubbs was pleased enough, and he went
off cheerily. IHe really had expected no
tip at all.

Singleton, left alone, paced his barren
study almost feverishly.

you, Master

gent
In an
with brown

panled Singletou.

b

can be

it, |
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He was laken by surprise—off his

guard. He had not prepared his story
as he had been planuing to do. And
now, all in a moment, he learned that
his “ualdlall was here-—-actually in the
school.

The junior was filled
nervousness, and he hardly dared leave
his own stud\ The ordedl had come—
he had to go in and face Lord Bellmore.
It was almosl too appalling to contcm-
plate.

“What shall T do?”’ he multered.
““What the deuce shall I do?”

He knew well enough what to do, but
somehow, he could not bring himself to
the pomL of making the move. And he
was still pacing up and down when 1
looked 1ito the study.

“You here, Duggy?’ T said cheer
fullv. “Good! T just want to have a
word about the football. There's not
much of the season ieft, but you might

with a great

(YR B
7'

like to Hallo! Any ything wrong?"

“Lh?  I-—I-—" Singleton slared
at me. ‘““ What did you say?’’ he aske:l
blarnkly.

“I was talking about the football,” [
replied. “ But what’s the matter? You
seemed (o be bowled over, old son.
Has anylthing hapnened ?"”’

“ Nol wvet,”” said Singleton,' with
curious -nole in his voice. *‘It's gom
to happen almost al once, though., I've
just heard that my guardian, Lord Bel:-

.
d

more, s here.”
“Phow!” I whislled. * Already?”’
(3 Yes.l)
“But you didn't expect him for

?9!

another fortmght did you?
“ No,” said Suwleton “I can’t un-
derstand what it means. Ie hasn’t had
time to get here from- Africa. And I'tu
wanted in the Iead’s study at once.
I've got to go on the carpet this afte:-
noon.”’
“Good!'” I exclaimed heartily.
“What!”
“The sooner il's over the beller,” I
said. “ 'The longer you're kept in sus-
pense, Singletou, the worse 1t’ll seem.
It's rather good that il's come upon you
uncxpectedly. - Tako my advice and
walk boldlv Tell your yarn, and face

the musnc They can’t kill you, and
they'll probabl underatand that you
“enenl alto"etf]er to blame.”

“But I was to blame,” declared Sin-
gleton. “ I was an arrant fool, and 1t’=
no good saying anythmcr else. Yeos, I'll
go—and get it over.”



8

ITe walked out of the study without
another word, and disappeared down
tho passage. [ felt rather sorry for him.

e had a bad time in front of him,
and 1 apite of his own remark, I knew
well enough that tha blame was far
from being his entirely. [ only hoped
that his guardian would be just and
humane. [ was quite anxious for Sin-
gleton to remamn at St. Frank’s. It
would be a bad thing for him if he was
removed,

ile went to the Head's study, and he
felt that he would hke to drep through
the floor, as he tapped upon the door of
that farsous sanctum,

“Come in!"”

Singloton entered, his heart in his
mouth, Kven now he was hoping that
Tubbs had made some mistake.

But no, there was no mstake. The
Flead sat behind his desk, looking un-
usnally grave. Near hun, in an easy
chare, was Mr. Mornington, a solicitor
with a somewhat sour cast of counten-
anee, And over by the wwdow stood
the figure which Singleton dreaded to
eco-——u tall, well-built man with broad
shouldors, and attired in a Norfolk
suit.  He was clean-shaven, and his face
was bronzed by the sun of tropical
chime:. He was Lord Bellmore, Single-
ton's guardan,

The Hon. Douglas stood there, just
inside the door, watting for somebody
to speak, Somehow, he couldn't sav
unytl:ing‘ himself. No words would
coine, and something was filling s
throat,

" Ah, Singleton, I have o little sur-|

prise for you,” said the Headmaster,
“ Your guardian is here, having arrived
much sooner than we anticipated.”

“ Much, much sconer!” murmured
Mr. Mormagton pleasantly.

“ Y.y-yes, sic!” stuttered Singleton,
in o whisper, ' [—D'm awfully pleased

to seo you, sir,” he added, turning to
lord Bellwore., * [—f—"

“ You need not tell me any falsehoods,
Douglas,”” zaid Lord Bellmore, in a
doep vowce. ** You are not awfully
ploased to seo me—you are very alarmed
at seeing me, if you would only tell the
truth,”

“ Yo, sir,” gasped the Hon. Douglas,
“I—I'm  alarmed, but ['m  awfully
pleased, too. ''n pleased becauze |
know 1 deserve what's coming, and I
want to get it over, I deserve unything
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you care to condemn me to, sir—any-
tmng ! I've been the biggest fool that
uny boy could possibly be. I'm changed
now, sir—I've had 1y eyes opened.
And I wish to heaven I'd never had the
money 1 my control.”

The three men exchanged glances.

“T am pleased to find that you are

in a contrite mood, Douglas,”” said Lord

Bellmore gravely. * It 18 a somewhat
pleasant surprise—for I have been led
to believe that you were arrogant and
unruly. - Your .expressions of regret, at
the outset of this matter, have had their
due effect upon me.”

."* Really, your lordship, he has quite

surprised me,”” said Mr. Mornington.
“When I last saw him he was almost
msulting——""

““ I was worse than that, Mr. Morn-
ington,” put in the Hon. Douglas
quietly. *“ Somehow, 1 seem to have

reahsed within the last two or three days
what a contemptible little worm 1 havo
been, « And I want to apologise to you,
sir, for treating you so badly.”

“H'm!” grunted Mr. Morninglon.
“ It sounds well, my boy, but I'm atraid
that it 1s difficult to believe you. How
am I to know that this 1s not a mere
pose, in order to gain sympathy?”’

“ I'm speaking from my heart, sir,”
replied Singleton. “ I can’t say more.”

[.ord Bellmore came across the room,
and took Singleton squarely by tho
shoulders.

My boy,”” he said gravely,
you realise what you have done?”’

“Yes, sir.”

** You know that you are a beggar?”’

“Yes, sir, I know that,” replied the
Hon. Douglas steadily. ‘I shall have to
pay for it, and I deserve anything I get.-
It means that when I start in the world,
I shall start with nothing. 1 shall havo

il

do

| to fight—and I 'mean to fight, too! Ono

day I'll make up for my folly now.’
““ Dear me ! said the Head. *“ T hardly

cexpected this, Lord Bellmore. The boy
scoms truly .penitent, and all my anger
has oozed away. I really cannot see how
we can punish the boy as we originally
mtended. T am deeply i1mpressed by
what he has said—deeply impressed.”
" You think he means 1t?7" muttered
- Mre., Mornington grufily.

“1 know he means it,"” said tho
Head quietly., ** I have had much ex-

 perionce of boys, and I know when they
are telling the truth, and when they are



A LESSON WELL LEARNT o)

affecling a pose. Singleton, I_feel sure,
18 speaking from his heart—and I amn
more than delighted to notice this radical
change in his attitude.”

The Hon. Dovglas looked at the Head.

““I haven't been saying anything to
escaro punishment, sir,”” he c¢xclaimed
firmly. ‘I descrve anything—I1 deserve
-—I don't know what, sir: but it ought to
be something—awful. And I don’t want
you to think I'm trying to wriggle out
of anything because 1 say that I'm sorry.
I've acted wickedly and madly, and I've
had a lesson I shall never forget in all
my life.” )

s,ord Bellmore nodded with approval.

He was delighted to find Singleton so
obviously penitent. There was no doubt
on the point. The boy had changed com-
pletely. His recent experience had pulled
the film from his eyes, and he saw the
truth clearly. And it was gratifying to
find that he had sufficient courage to
acknowledge his fault.
- His lordship did not say anything for
& moment. As a matter of Lact, he
hardly knew what to say. for he had pre-
pared a harsh, severe lecture—fully
anticipating that the Hon. Douglas
would be stubborn and arrogant.

Lord Bellmore was immensely wealthy,
Heoe was, as a malter of fact. a million-
aire; and Singleton’s fortune of two
hundred thousand a mere trifle. His
lordship could replace the money without
feeling it, if he so desired.

But he had no intention of doing this.

The Hon. Douglas had squandered his
fortune, and it was only Jight that he
should feel the loss. At the same time,
it was gratifying to know that he fully
appreciated his folly, and was prepared
to fieht his way in the world.

*“To tell you the truth, my boy, I don't
know what to say to you,” said Lord
Bellmore quietly. ‘I may tell you that
you have disarmed me by your attitude.
Before we proceed further, I should like
you to tell me exactly how you managed
to spend your motuiey so swiftly, T under-
stand that you got into the hands of
crooks? How? Where did you meet
them?"”

“T'll tell you everything, sir,”’ sa'd
the Hon. Douglas.

And he proceeded to explain in delail
how he had bocome acquainted with
Mr. Horace Carslake and Mr. William
Crosse; he did not mention that he had
been introduced to the two men origin-

ally by Ralph Lesliec Fullwood. ;

®

But for that one fact, things might
have been very different with the Hon.
Douglas. Fullwood was the actual cause
of the boy’s downfall.

Continuing, Singleton explained how
Mr. Philip Smith Gore had come upon
the scene, and how he induced the Hor.
Douglas to take an interest in racec-
horses; how he had sold the lad a worth-
less horse for a big sum of money. and
all the other details of that episode.

Then Singleton passed on to the affair
which occurred in London, when he had
been introduced into a gambling flat—
a place which had becn especially pre-
pared for his benefit by the ingenious
Mr. Gore.

Singleton did not attempt to excuse
himself in any way. He told his story
truthfully and in a straightforward
manner. He condemned himself cou-
tinuously, and knew full well that one-
tenth of his admissions was sufficient to

get him expelled from 3t. Frark's in
dire disgrace.

But he was telling the truth—and he
gloried in 1t

Heo had finished with lies and excuses,
and 1t was splendid to stand there.
stating the bald facts, and getting them
off his mind. And his listeners knew that
he was speaking from his heart, and they
respected his candour.

When a person ®dmits his
openly, 1t 1s difficult to be harsh.

The lad’s story was by no means over.
He told how he had complete faith in
Mr. Gore and the others, and how they
had swindled him right and left—finally
by selling him spurious shares in a copper
mine which did not exist. The junior had
bought them, hoping to retrieve his for-
tune, but he had only sunk deeper into
the mire.

Ho explained how he had beaten Mr.
Gore by withdrawing his money from the
bank before Gore’s cheque could be paid
in. But the cash-had been stolen from
Singloeton’s desk the same night, so he
had lost it just the same.

That had been the final blow.

Nothing was left to him. By the time
he had paid his local debts, he found him-
sclf penniless. And Mr. Gore and his
companions had vanished - with their
booty.

‘“ That’s the story, sir—I've told ydu
overything,”” said Singleton at last. 1
know it sounds a pretty rotten yarn, and
you'll think me a mad young fool. 1

fault
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. ®
you de, vou'll th
was a mad fool.”

The Head was the first to speak.

* After all you have said, Singleton,
it is my duty. to flog you before the
whole school, and to expel you in utmost
disgrace afterwards,”” he said gravely.
“ Do you realise that?”

“ Yes, sir,”” said Singleton steadily.

“You knew that you would be ex-
pelled before. telling us your story?”’

‘“ T don’t see how I can be allowed to
remain, sir,”’ replied the Hon. Douglas.
“* 1 thought I aﬁould have been sacked
long ago—but I knew the evil day was
only being put off. It'll be terribly
rough luck to leave now—just when I'm
getting on so well with the decent chaps.
But that's not right, sir; I mustn’t say
that. [I've sacrificed all right to stop
here, and the sooner I’'m gone the better.
Perhaps St. Frank’s will be all the
swoeter for my absence,”” he added
miserably.

‘“ Ahem!” coughed the Head. ‘' We—
er—we must not get pessimistic, Single-
ton. You have changed to an extra-
ordinary extent, and 1 know that you
are sincerely sorry for what you have
done. You have had a bitter lesson,
and it has had the right effect. Under
the exceptional cgrcumstances, 1 may be
disposed to overlook your grave delin-
quencies—"’

‘““ You—you'll let me stay at St.
Frank's, sir”’ asked Singleton, with a
gulp.

“ Such a thin
the Head quiet

“ But—but I've done some terrible
things, sir——"’ -

'“ You have, Singleton; but you know
they are terrible, and you are sorry for
them,” said the Head. ‘' Furthermorec.
it is quite obvipous that you were led into
these evil ways by éunnini rogues who
had you in their power. am not ex-
cusing your own conduct, but I will say_
that the greater part of the blame
attaches itself to the three men you
have mentioned.”

“ Oh, sir, if—if 1 could remain at 8t.
Frank’s, I'd—1'd—"" Singleton paused,
his eyes shining with hope. * I'd work
hard, sir,” he panted. **1'd do every-
thing in my power te make up for the

ast. I've lost the money—but I'm a

tter cbap now. I'm no longer a fool

F is not impossible,’”’ said
y.

|

!
ﬁ

|
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|

lgood!

r'Went or what he did.
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ink right—because I and a smob and a miscrable worm.

Perhaps it’s worth the money to be dif-
ferent! 1 feel hke another fellow, sir—
I look upon my other self as something
beneath .my contempt. If—if I could
only have another chance, sir, I'd make
I would—honestly, sir!”

There was such an appeal in the
junior’s tone—such anxtety and eager-
t.ess and hope—that the Head felt ratner
nncomfortable. He was astonished at
this change in Singleton. It was so un-
exj)ected-—and so welcome, tod. The
old geéntleman tapped his desk thought-
fully.

‘““ You can manage it, Dr. Stafford,
surely 7’ asked Lord Bellmore. ¢‘ Tho

lad 18 sincere—I know it. Give him
another chance—"’

“T will,”” said the Head.
doing so.”

“ Splendid!”’ exclaimed his lordship.
‘““ You hear, Douglas?”

“ 1 intend

““ Yes, sir!”’ panted Singleton. “ It’s
—it’s too good to be true! I—I don’t
deserve this treatment. Everybody
seems to be kind to me now! There’s
Nipper, of the Remove—and all the
other chaps. They treat me better in
every way—and yet I've done these
awful things!”

“ The awful things have changed your
character; my boy,” said Lord Bellmore
gently. “1 was prepared te be very,
very angry with you; but your story has

completely ,disarmed me, as 1 said
before.”
‘““You may go now, Singleton,” 'sa:d

u‘I

the Head. will have a long talk
with your guardian, and you will bo
called for later.”

‘““ Thank—thank you,
Hon. Douglas dreamily.

He went out of the study like a fellow
in his sleecp. He hardly knew where he
The news was too
He was forgiven!

Heo

sir!”’ said the

glorious to be true. )
It wasn’t right, he told himself.
ought to be punished!

But Singleton did not realise that he
had been punished already—punished in
a way whieh could not be improved
upon. He had been punished so severely,
in fact, that his whole character was
changed.

His leason had heen well learnt!
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CHAPTER 1lI.

ROGUES IN COUNCIL.

R. PHILIP SMITH GORE

M stretched his legs towards the
fire.

(inished with to-night,” he said smoothly.

‘“A very profitable game—eh, Cars-

luke?”’

Mr. Carslake nodded. .

““ It seems rather too good to be true,”
he said. *“ My share amounts to fifty
thousand—and it’ll suit me splendidly.
I shall certainly retire, and become a
respectable citizen.”’

‘“ The same applies to me,”’ observed
Mr. Wilbam Crosse. ‘“We've had no
risk in thia game; but our luck won’t
always be in. And it’ll be safer to leave
things alone. Carslake went pretty close
to tho mark this time.”

‘“ By entering St. Frank's, vou mean?”’
asked Mr. Gore.

““ Yes,” replicd Crosse. ‘‘ He fetched
~ that money away from Singleton’s

desk.”’

““It was a foolish risk to take,’”” said
Mr. Gore, shaking his head. ‘1 should
not have advised such action. . I never
advocate direct action. However, the
mission was a success, and our spoils are
swelled accordingly.”

The three men were sitling in 4
private room of the Pier Hotel, 1n
Caistowe. It was evening, and the trio
had met there by arrangement. The
final details of the ‘ Singleton’ affair
were o be cleared up—and the booty
was to be divided.

According to Mr. Gore’s provious
arrangement, he was to reccive a half,
and the other two a quarter each. This
was only fair, considering that Mr. Goro
had manipulated the strings from the
first.

So far, Carslake and Crosse had scen
n6 money—except the liberal working
expenses which Mr. Gore had allowed
them. The actual spoils srere entirely
in Gore’s possession,

He had arranged this at the outset.

He was the prime mover in the fraud,
and the others were obliged to do as lie
dictated.  And now the time had como
for a division of the stolen money.
Carslake and Crosse had been rather
anxious hitherto, fearing that their
leader would fail to fulfil his obligations.

““ Yes, the whole affair will be

) @ §

with you, QGore?”’ remarked Carslake
casually.

Mr. Gore smiled.

** You nced not worry yourself on that
point,” he said. ‘‘ I arranged for every-
thing to be setiled to-night—and it will
be settled. I am a man of my word.
For the moment I wish to turn to
another subject.”

“ Another subject 7 repeated Crosse
curiously,

““Weli, perhaps the expression was
wrong,” said Gore. ‘ The subject id
really the same—thal is to say, it con.
cerns Singleton. I do not think we have
quite done with him yet.”

“ How 13 thal?” asked Carslake. ¢ 1
understood that we had got every penuy
out of him? Was his fortune lurger than
two hundred thousand?” |

¢ o - .
I I presumo thal you have our money

“ No,” replied Gore. “ We have
secured everylhing—from the bov. Put

if there i+ a chance of making our suc-
cess cven bigger than it stands at the
present moment-—well, T shall seize that
chance.”’

“I don't understand,’”” said ('rosse.

““ That 13 only natural, considering that
we  have  not discussed the subject.”
went on (rore smoothly. ¢ Now, listen.
I happen to know that Singleton’s
guardian 1s at St. Frank's to-day.”

:..Whal on carth does that matter to
us’?

“* Everylhing.” said Gore.  ¢* Lovil
Bellmore—that's the man’s name—is ox-
tremely rich. In point of fact, he is a
millionaire, and I have every recason for
believing that he is generous. There is
more than a possibility that we shall be
able to get a further sum of money-—
and a very substantial amount—if we
go to work in the right way.”

Carslake shook his head.

“T think we'd belter be satisfied with
what we've got.”” he said firmly.
““ Therp's no need to run our heads into
a Noose o

“Tut-tut!'"
do you take me for?
overything safely so far? Can’'t you
trust me to scttle the whole thing in a
satisfactory manner? I must sce Single-
ton to-night——"

“* See Singlelen?” exclaimed the otlier
two men.

** Precisely."

““You must be mad !’ shouted (‘rosse,

* You are quite complimentary !

snapped Gore.  \What
Have I not done
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‘“ But, man alive, you cannot mean |that no danger can come—for the simple

it!” exclaimed Crosse. ‘' After
Singleton knows about us, it 1s impossible
to approach him agaim. The lad may be
a fool, but i1t 18 possible to go too far.”

‘“ Quite possible,”’” agreed Gore; *‘ and
very easy, too. But I shall make cer-
tain of not doing that. You can trust
me to that, my friends. Lord Bellmore
i+ actually at St. Frank’s now, and {
sha!l sce Singleton with a definite object ;
and, what 1s more, I can guaranteo that
iy journey will not be fruitless.”

‘“ What 1s this dofinite object?’ asked
(‘rosse.

*“1 will tell you the details later,” re-
plicd Gore. *“In any case, you can
~afely trust mo to take every precaution.
I mean to win through to-night, and
then everything will beée smooth. Do
you understand? This is to be the last
offort—and it will be a success.”

“Well, T can’t help saying that 1
den't care for 1it,” exclaimed Carslake
ancomfortably. ‘ I'm perfectly satisfied
.o take fifty thousand.” “

‘““And I echo that opinion,” declared
(‘rosse. *‘ Give us the money, Gore, and
we'll go—you can do this extra affair
on your own account.”

Gore looked at his companions grimly.

“1 think not!’ he said, in a cold
voice. ** We started this enterprise to-

gether—and we fAnish it together. 1
shall need both of you to-night—
urgently. Quite apart from all that,

you must be extremely nervous, if you
cannot rely upon my discretion for
another two hours. It is as much for
your benefit as it is for mine, and,
instead of being scared in this way, you
ouﬁht to back me up. Don’t forget that
1 have done the major portion of the
work all through!”

“We don’t forget that,’”’ said Carslake.
“ But we like to be safe, Gore: we don’t
quite see the idea of running mto danger

")

“You will see everything clearly
later,” said Gore. ‘‘For the moment
you must leave matters to me. 1 cannot
allow this opportunity to pass without
making an effort. I am a man who be-
lieves 1n seizing a chance when 1t crops
up—and here we have a glorious chance.
I shall stand no risk whatever—I can
guarantec that. There is not the slightest
possibility of anything serious happen-
ing. I shall be safe the whole time.”

““Why are you 'so sure?”
‘“ Because I know for a positive fact

|
|

what | rcason that 1 shall take care of myself,”

replied Gore smoothly. ¢ Now, remem-
ber, I am going off at once to St. Frank’s,
for I intend to scout about, and get
Singleton alone. Then I shall bring him
to a spot where you will be—"" :

“I7’ said Carslake. .

‘‘ Both you and Crosse,” replied Gore.
“I want you to meet me at eight-thirty
exactly at the corner of the Triangle wall
—you know the place. It juts out near
the lane, and you cannot mistake the
spot, beccause a tall fir-tree grows in the
corner. Be there at eight-thirty, and I
will meet you.”

‘“But what on earth for?”’ demanded
Crosse.

‘“You will understand what for in
good time,”’ said Gore. *‘‘ We will have
our little talk with Singleton, arrange
the matter I suggest, and then will come
the time for settling up.”

The two men looked at one anothenr.

“I don’t lhike it, Crosse,”” said Cars-
lake, “ but I suppose we shall have to
agree.” ‘

“I suppose we shall,”” said Crosse.
““ But do you really mean, Gore, to settle
the account to-nmight?”

*“I do.™

‘“ Everything will be squared up be-
{ween us?”’

“ Everything,” said Gore. ‘I guar-
anlee that, so you need not look so
uncertain; and there 18 no necessity to
give me suspicious looks, It is rather a
pity if you cannot trust me after all this
time.”’ -

‘““ There’s no question about not trust-
ing you,” exclaimed Carslake. ¢ The
only point I’'m worried about is whether
it will be safe to venture near the
school.”

Gore laughed.

““ Safe!” he echoed easily. ‘ How can
it be otherwise? The boy has no proof
against us—I have taken good care of
that. ‘We can face him openly, and if he
tries any tricks, it will be an easy matter
for us to silence him. Do you think he
would like his Headmaster to know all
his dealings with us?”

‘“ Well, I suppose the boy will be rather
nervous,’”” rald Crosse.

*“ My dear fellow, we have him in our
hands,” smiled Gore. ‘ Even if things
came to the worst, and my plans failed,
our position would be the same as 1t 1s
now. Singleton can do nothing becduse
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he has no proof, and the whole detective
force of the country cannot touch us.
So why worry? And why not do every-

thing we can to make our scheme a

bigger success than ever?”

** Perhaps you are right,” said Cars-
lake slowly. ¢ Seeing that we are the
same 1n any case, we might just as well
go the whele hog, so to speak. You can
rely on us being at the meeting place at
eight-thirty, Gore.”

“Good !’

Mr. Gore took his departure almost
at once.

It was quite dark in the little side
strect when he cmerged from the Pier
Hotlel—for he left by the side exit, and
not by the mawm door, which led directly
upon the csplanade. |

IEven at the height of the season, In
the summertime, Caistowe was a quict
place. Now, in March, the little town
was practically dead after sunset. Mr.
Gore walked briskly along until he came
to the outskirts of the town. Then he
set oft for Bellton by road—walking still,

But, 12 spite of his precautions, he was
unaware of tho fact that a dim figure had
emerged from the shadows near the Pier
Hotel: he was unaware that the dim
ficure had heen following him, and was
still keeping him within view.

The mysterious stranger was a some-
what shabby man with a thick beard.
He had often lurked about the district,
and he had witnessed the comings and
goings of Mr. Gore on many an occasion,

Who could this mysterious individual
be?

That was a question which required
an aunswer—and which was probably
going to be answered that very night.
‘The figure remained upon Gore's frail,

but gave Gore no chance of learning the’

Lruth. . .
. And thus the pair covered the distance
from Caistowe to DBellton, and then on
to St. Frank’s. It seemed that develop-
ments were close at hand!

By — —— —

CHAPTER 1V.
A DECIDED IMPROVEMENT.

§ ONFOUNDED beast!” said Gul-
‘ liver savagely.

“ Skinned me out of every-
/ thin’!” snapped Bell. I was
recloning that T should have heaps of

R

tin al] through the term—an’ now I'vo
only got ten wvuid left.”

“I saved fifteen,”’ said Gulliver. ** He
wasn’t goin’ to have the bally lot, I can
tell you?’

Fullwood scowled.

““ It was Nipper’s fault—the interferin’
cad!” he said hotly. “If he hadn't
stuck his beastly nose in, we should have
been all right. I was only able to save
a tenner, so I reckon we ought to share
that extra fiver of yours, Gully T

“Rot!" said Gulliver. “You had
twenty or thirty quid more than wus
originally—but you didn’t ofter to share
it. I'm stickin® to what I've got.”

The Nuts were in a bad humour. They
felt that they bad been robbed, and their
feelings towards the Hon. Douglas wers
bitter and resentful.

Thev blamed Singleton for everyvthing. ~
It didn’t strike them that the money
they had had was actually his, and that
he had every right to it. They simply
told themzelves that he had robbed them.

But 1t would be quite impossible to
get the money back—that was a certainty.

For thev were not in a position to air
their gricvance. They could not very
well complain to the other fellows that
the Hon. Douglas had taken the money
for they would get into extremely hot
water 1t the truth came out.

They could do nothing.

- It wonldn't matter o much if Le had
plenty of money still,” said Fullwood.
“We should be able to get some moro
cash later on. But the fellow's broke,
an’ we shall never sce a farthin' back.
It's amazing to me that he’s still allowed
to stop here. The beast ought to hava
been sacked long ago!™

““ Hear, hear!” said Gulliver. “He's
a disgrace to the scliool, and it wounldn't
be a bad .1dea to give him a public rag-
Zing.

Fullwood's cyes gleamed.

“ Rather.”” he agreed. “ We'll do ir
ourselves—just the three of us. Ve'll
collar the beast when we find him alone.
arag him away, an’ make an example of
him,  We'll show him that he ain’t
wanted 1in the Remove.”

Bell shook his head.

“IVIl be a bit too risky,” he said.
“Singleton can hit out, and T don't
feel inclined to take chances.”

“Rot,” said Fullwood. * The chap

can't do any harm to the three of us—-
we shall be all over him. But we ought
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to fix upou some plan—some definite
scheme, you know.” |

‘“It’s al] very well to talk, but definite
schemes ain’t very casy to find out,”” said
Gualliver. “ Hang the fellow! The
best thing we can do 1s to ignore him—
<how him as plain as anythin’ that he’s
eneath our notice.”

‘““Rot!”’ said Fullwood. “Tm not
going to be content with that. We'll
leave the matter for the present, and de-
cide upon a course of action later on.
I'd like to get the bcast hounded out of
school—and so I could, if I told the Head
about the gamblin’ place an’ all the rest
of it.”

“You—you ass!” said Bell, in alarm.
“ We were there, too—"’

‘““ Keop your bally hair on,”” sneered
Fullwood. ‘ You don’t think I'm goin’
to take a risk like that, I suppose?
We'll get even with Singleton—on our
own. We'll make him squirm.”

*“ How?”

‘“We'll ind a way,” said Fullwood
vaguely. “T’m going down to the com-
mon-room now, an’ if Singleton’s there,
your'll see what I'll do.”

It was in keeping with Fullwood’s
character to utter veiled threats—threats
which would probably never be carried
out. He knew well enough that Single-
ton was a better fellow than himself—and
it was this very knowledge which had en-
raged him, and which filled his heart
with malevolent enmty.

The Nuts went down to the common-
room, and found that noisy apartment
quite respectably filled. There were a
gcod many juniors present, including the
Hon. Douglas. Tregellis-West and Wat-
son and T were there, too.

Singleton looked happier than he had
lnoked for days past. His 1interview
the Head’s study had pul new life 1nto
him. and there was such a marked change
in his cxpression, .and in_ his attitude,
that 1 could not help wondering.

1 had not spoken with him yet, for I
had only just come in. But I knew that
his interview with Lord Bellmore ha’d
not been tragic. The Hon. Douglas’s
guardian had cvidently listened to the
boy's story with sympathy and under-
standing. L .
c.tr:'\?'\’elsl;: old son?’ T said softly, tgpp’mg
him on the arm. ‘“ What about 1t“.i’

“ Kh?” said Sin,,t;,rleton, turning. ‘‘Oh!

's you, Nipper!

It“? {Ies. H?)gv did you get on?”

.« With mmy guardian, you mean?”’

-
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. Of course.”

““T don’t exactly know where 1 am,”
exclaimed Singleton. * It all seems im-
possible—too good to be really true,
Nipper. They werc—they were bricks!
It’s the only word to describe them—my
guardian and the Head! I’'m even going
to be allowed to stay at St. Frank’s.”

I clapped him on the shouldér,

“Good!” T exclaimed heartily.

“Why, do you agree?”’ '

‘“Yes, rather,” 1 said. ‘‘ We don’t
want to lose you, Singleton, after tho
fine way you’ve been bucking up lately.
We could do without a few cads in the
lemove—but we want to keep the best
chaps with us.” |

The Hon. Douglas smiled rather bit-
terly. |

““You’re Leing sarcaslic,” he mut-
tered. |
“I'm not,” I said quickly. ‘‘I mean

it, honestly !”’

*“ But you can’t mean it—I'm not one
of the best chaps,’”” said Singleton grimly.
“I'm onc of the worst—the very worst
of all, :n fact!”

**Rats!” T said. ““You were a double-
barrelled ass at one time, but you've
changed since then. If you had kept up
the same old rot your guardian would
not t.ave forgiven you, and the Head

would have presented you with the order
of the boot.”

Singleton nodded.

“T "beliecve you’re right,”” he said
quietly. I was scared out of my wits
when I went into the Head’s study. I
was so nervous that I didn’t know what
I was doing. I—I thought I was goirye
to die for a minute or two, I felt to
rotten. But then, when I got insida,

and faced them, I took my courage in.
both hands.”

Y Good!’ T exclaimed. “It was the

best way. You told the whole truth, I
snppose? You made a clean breast of
everything?”’ .

“Yes, I did,” replied the Hon.

Douglas quietly. ‘“ Heaven knows that
lies had got me into enough trouble on
other occasions, and I knew that lies
would put the finish on everything if I
| resorted to them. Besides, I hate telling
lies now—it's a beastly, caddish, filthy
habit.

‘“All T wanted was to tell the truth.
I was reckless, and it was an absoluto
pleasure to get the whole rotten. story
off my chest. I made myself out as bad as




A LESSON WELL LEARNT

I actually an,. T didn’t spare myself in
the slightest degree—and they sym-
pathised with me! Think of it, Nipper!
Just think of i1t! Instead of rounding
on me, and going for me bald-headed,
they became kindly and gentle!”’

‘“ Well, that was only to be expected,”’
I smiled. ‘“You don’t seem to under-
stand, Singleton, that when a fellow 1is
genuinely sorry for his misdeeds, he earns
the respect of everybody. But when he
tries to brazen things out—well, 1t’s a
different matter. IHe doesn’t deserve
vespect, and he doesn’t deserve anything
cxcept punishment. But it’s difficult to
punish a fellow who absolutely breathes
a penitence with every word he utters.
You were genuinely sorry, and you were
brave enough to teﬁ the whole truth.”

“I—I wasn't brave,” said Singleton.
“ Somehow, T don’t think it's right., 1
deserve to be punished. When I think
of all the moncy I've lost—or, rather,
wasted—I feel scared. Thank goodness,
I've come to my senses!”’

““You've come to your senses, and now
vou're Douglas Singleton,” 1 said.
“You're vourself, if you know what I
mean. Until now, you'’ve becn some-
body else—you've been a reckless idiot
in the hands of crooks.”

Singleton nodded, and hung his head.

“Jt’s a wonder to me you care to speak
to me, Nipper,” he said in a low volce.
“ T'In going straight now—I'm not going
to be a fool any longer. I've had my
ivseon, and it's been bitlter enough to
last me all my time. Thank goodness,
1 cume to my senses before it was too
late. And the Head’s a brick!”

It was impossible to bear any resent-
ment towards Singleton. He was really
and truly sorry for all he had done, and
I was surc he was speaking from ks
heart. In future he would be a changed
hoy.

Tregellis-West and Walson had heard
everything, He didn't mind who heard,
if it came to that. He was not ashamed
of admitting his faults, now that he saw
them. He gloried in the fact that he
had changed.

“ Dear old boy,” said Sir Montie,
““ you can count upon us as your friends,
If ever you're in trouble, come to us—
and we'll give you a hand!”

““ Thanks,” said Singleton quietly.

He really did not know what else to
sav. Forthe moment he was rather over-
whelmed by the events of the evening.
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Somehow or other, all his troubles scemed
to be fading away.

And yet he felt, inwardly, that he de-
served the sack.

Perhaps he did, but he had proved
himself to be so truly penitent that it
was impossible to treat him harshly.

And while T was thinking of these
matters, I became aware of a somewhat
lond conversation on the other side of
the common-room. FFullwood was doing
most of the talking, and Gulliver and
Bell and Merrell and one or two others
were standing by. Other juniors grinned
as they listened.

But I didn't grin; T frowned angrily.

“That's what T say,” exclaimed Full-
wood firmly. ¢ It's no laughing matter,
my bucks. A cad like Singleton ought
to be ragged—and ragged publicly., It's
a rotten shame that he’s allowed to stop
at St. Frank's:'"”

“ Hear, hear!" said Dell.

“He ought! to be kicked out!” shoutel
IFullwood.

“Good !

“He ain't
chaps!”

““"And T vote we zhow our disapproval
by raggin’ him,” went on  Fullwood.
“The fellow's a funk and a cad an’ a
beastly outsider.”

The Hon. Douglas nudged me.

- “(Cheerful conversation, eh?”’ he said
calmly. ** What do you think, Nipper'™”

“I think Tullwood is asking for a hid-
ing,” I sai:l quictly. I think he’ll get
one, too!”

“ It’s quite possible,” admitied Single-
ton. I don't want to make a scene 1n
the common-room, and I sha'n’t inter.
fere so long as Fullwood talks rot to the
other chaps. But- if he addresses mo

The Hon. Douglas paused significantly.

“You'il get busy? sard  Watson
eagerly.

“1 shall'”

“Good:" said Tommy.
addresses you!”’

[ grinned,

‘“ Tommy evidently wanls to see some
exciternent,”” I remarked. “I suppose
you can see now, Singleton, what kind
of fellows those cads 1n Study A are?
I knew you would find out sooner or
later, so [ didn't inlerfere.”

““ You ought to have mterfered,” ex-
clainied the [lon. Douglas.  ** You cught

fit to be amongst decent

“1 ]mpf'. h
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to have told me plainly what worms they |}

are——"’ |

‘“My dear fellow, you wouldn’t have
taken any notice,” I mterrupted. ‘‘ You
would simply have ignored my warning
—because, at that time, your eyes were
closed to all sense and reason.”

‘“ Yes, you're right,”’ said Singleton.
‘““ It’s better that I should find out for

myself. Egad! They seem to be quite
amused over there.”

The knot of cads were chuckling more

(than ever.

““Of course, the chap’s a-rotter,” went
on Fullwood., ‘“ He’s got no more .grit
than a garden beetle! And I vote we
zet up a petition to the Head, demand-
ing that he shall be sacked.”

‘““ Hear, hear!”

“We'll draft out the thing at once,”
went on Fullwood. ‘‘ You can see he’s
a funk even now. He can hear all
we're sayin’, an’ yet he doesn’t do a
bally thing. I say,”Singleton, you cad!”

The Hon. Douglas looked up.

““IDid you address me?’ he asked

quietly.

“Yes, I did,” snapped Fullwood.
‘““ Come here!” '

“Good egg!’ murmured Watson,

huggires hunself.

Singleton lounged forward, his hands
in his pockets.

‘ Welll?” he asked with ominous
quietness. ‘* What do you want?”

““T just want to tell you somethin’,”’
said Fullwood, . looking round him in
order to gain the ittention~of the rcom.
**1 want to tell you that you ain’t fit to
live at St. Frank’s. We’ve got no room
here for funks and cads, an ’if you want
to know the truth, you're nothin’ better
than a common criminal. Your record
during this term piroves that.”

Singleton didn’t move a hair.

He stood there, and the Remnovites
looked on, wondering what would
Lappen. Many of the fellows were
openly sneering, for it scemed that the
Ilon. Douglas had no intention of re-
senting the insults.

“Yah! Funk!” :

** You ain’t fit to be in the second!”

‘“* Why don’t you go for him?”

The Hon. Douglas moved closer to
IFullweod.

‘““ You’ve insulted me in public, Full-
v.ood,” he said quietly. :

‘“ Rats!”’ said Fullwood. ‘“ It’s im-
possible to insult a cad like you!”

| what -will you do?”

1HE NELSON LEE LIBRARY

““ Really ?”’ exclaimed Singleton. “ My
opioion 1s slhightly different. You called
me a cad and a funk, and you needn’t
think that I'm going to let that pass
without taking action.” :

[ An’

‘“Oh!’ sneered Fullwood.
~ ‘1 don’t like to cause a disturbance
in the common-room, but I find ' it
necessary to give you a hiding,”’ replied
Singleton, turning up his coat-sleeves
with calmm deliberation. ‘‘ I'm going to
thrash you until you apologise.’’

‘““ Ha, ha, ha!”’ roared Fullwood.

“ A fight—a fight!”’

*““Go 1t, Smgleton!”

““ You asked for it, Fully, and you’ll
have to go through with it,”” exclaimed
Handforth. *‘ I’ll see that we have fair
play. Look alive, my son!”

Fullwood laughed unpleasantly.

“Do you think I'm goin’ to fight
with a worm like Singleton?’”’ he
snapped. ‘1 wouldn’t soil my fingers
by touching him !”’

Handforth stalked forward.

““You're going to fight!” he said
grimly. | |

““ You fool—I won't do anythin’ .of
the sort!”” roared Fullwood, backing
away. ‘I think the chap’s a cad, but
I don’t want to hurt him Hia!
Look out, you silly idiot—— Yaroooh!”’

“ That’s for calling me a fool,”” said
Handforth. ‘ You’ll get another——”

‘“ Steady on, Handy,””” I broke m.
““This is Singleton’s fight—not yours.
You can take a back seat for this occa-
ston.”’

Fullwood beggan to look somewh‘at
alarmed.

‘“Back me up, you chaps!”’ he
shouted. ‘‘ Let’s collar Singleton, an’
frog-march him round the Triangle.”

““ Good wheeze!”’ said Gulliver. “ I'm
"’

game !

He and a crowd of others pushed for-
ward, with the obvious mtention of
collaring the Hon. Douglas—in order to
save Fullwood from the fight. But the
cads were not allowed to have their own
way.

I;itt and De Valerie and Handforth
and a crowd of other chaps got busy
and forced Fullwood’s supporters back,
leaving him standing bare, so to speak.
He was separated from his pals, and he
realised, with sudden alarm, that tho
fight would have to come off.
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1. ““1 deserve anything you care to condemn me to, sir,’”’ said Singleton, with
genuine sorrow.
2. The juniors gave chase to the mvsterious watcher,
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. ‘“I.ook here,”

\ . he gasped, “I—I'm
not going to have

a scrap with Single-
ton "’ |

‘“Yes, you are,” I said grimly.
“Your only escape is to apologise—
humbly and sincerely.”’

“I'm not goin’ to apologise (o that
worm !’ snarled Fullwood.

Singleton touched my arm.

‘““It’'s all right, Nipper,”
quictly. ‘" Leave him to me.”

“Good " T said. ‘I will.”
. ““ Now, Fullwood, if you want to back
out of this fight you can do so,” said
the IHon. Douglas smoothly. ‘“ But
youw'll have to go down on your knees,
und beg my pardon for insulting me.
After that you'll have to apologise to
he whole Remove for being such an
drrant cad.”

“ You madman!” snarled Fullwoodl.
“I won't do—"’

While he was speaking he suddenly
leapt forward —without the slightest
warning. He intended to send his fist
crashing 1into Singleton’s face. He
thought that by taking a mean, unfair
advantage, he would be able to gain
the upper hand.

But Singleton dodged, being on the
look-out for such a move, and Full-
wood’s- fist merely caught him on the
shoulder. He reeled back, sent off his
balance, but practically unhurt.

“Toul!™

“You cad, Fullwood!”

“You dirty rotter!"’

* Go for him, Singleton—smash him !"

And this was precisely what Singleton
proceeded do.

He sailed v without any more argu-
ment. He went for Fullwood fairly
and squarely, and he gave the Remove
a display which tlhte Remove remem-
bered for quite a long time. Blows
reigned upon Fullwood in steady
stream,

““ Good business!”’

“ Go 1it, Singleton

““ That’s the way to make him dance!”

““ Hit him harder !’ roared Handforth.

‘“Ha, ha, ha!”

Singleton. was already hitting far
‘harder than Fullwood cared about. The
chief of the Nuts had asked for trouble
quite plainly, and he was finding plenty.
His nose was red and inflamed; one eye
was rapidly closing, his left ear was in

that condition which the juniors gener-
ally described as ‘‘ thick.”

he said

a

',’
.

|

|
|

| Pitt.
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Altogether, Ralph Leslie was in an
unhappy plight, Singleton, on the other
hand, was not even touched. Fullwood
really had no chance.

Not that the Hon. Douglas gave a
display of expert boxing He showed a
hittle scicnce, but, on the whole, his box-
ing was poor. Pitted against an expert
he would have been floored wilhin a
minute. '

It was the courage which . Singleton
displayed that aroused the admiration
of the fellows. He simply sailed in,
reckless of the consequences—and, as a

‘resull, was hardly touched.

His fists were at work constantly, and
Fullwood had no*chance to hit out: all
his lime was occupied in defending him-
self; and even in this he failed. Sin-
gleton was by far the better man.

““ Go it, ye. cripples!”’

‘““ That’s the style, Duggy—wipe him
up!'P . .
“ It'll be all right if a prefect happens
to look 1n,”’ grinned Hart. * They'll
both be reported to the Head for a
Aogging. Somebody had betler stan:l
by the door, to give warning.”

“ It wouldn’t be a bad idea,”” I said.

Tommy Watson obhliged, and went o
the door at once. Ile opened it rather
cautiously, and then went out inlo the
passage, 1t order Lo =ee that everything
was all clear. But before he could
return an unexpected incident occurred.

Fullwood made a wild dash across the
room. The juniors were so surprised
that no attempt was made to stop hium.
The next second he huad reached the
door, and he dashed out. colliding vio-
lently with Watson, who was just com-
ing back.

Crash!

““Yow-yaroooh !
sitting on the floor.

Fullwood dasbed down the passace,
ana dizappeared from view,
““ Fla, ha, ha!”

The juniors roared with derision.
This was 1indeed a fitting end to the
scene. The greal Fullwood, after goad-
ing Singleton to fight, had broken away,
and had fled! It was rather rich.

“ The awful funk!” snorted Hand.
forth. ‘““Just when things were getting
interesting !”’

““ Ha, ha, ha!”

““Well, he won’t be able to sneer at
Singleton again—that’s one thing,” said
“ Fullwood will have to sing

howled Tommy,
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rmall for evermore. He’s always get-

ting lessons like this, but he never seems

to learn.”

y ‘“ After him!”’ roared Handforth.
We're not going to let him escape!”
The juniors rushed out of the com-

mon-room in a struggling crowd, Hand-

forth at their head. It was Handforth’s
gentle intenltion to see Fullwood, and
to administer the punishment which

Fullwood himself had suggested — a

frog-march round the Triangle.

But Fullwood himself would ke the
victim,

However, there was nothing doing.

The crowd of fellows searched In vain,
and Fullwood was not to be found. He
had hidden away in some obscure cor-
ner, skulking in fear. His humiliation
was complete, and when he did veniure
to show himself, it was a certainty that
Singleton would not touch him.

Watson was particularly anxious to
find the leader of Study D—almost as
anxious as Handforth, in fact.

‘““ He asked for this trouble, and il’s
only night that he should get 1it,”” he
declared. ‘* He must be in tige Triangle
somewhere--he’s certainly not in the
House—and he wouldn’t go into the
Monks’ camp.”

‘“ Dear old boy, I'm afraidsit’s a hope-
less proceedin’,”’ said Sir Montie. *‘ It’s
very dark to-night, an’ we can’t very
well find Fullwood if he keeps in one
place.. I say let the cad alone, begad.”

‘“ Rot,” said Watson. ‘‘IHe bowled
me over In
now—and I want to give him a punch
on my own account.”’

- But where can we look, my dear
ohap?” I asked.

““ By jingo, I'’ve got it!” said Watson
brilliantly. *‘ He’s probably hiding in
the old monastery ruinsi”

“ 1 don’'t think so,”” I said. ‘ Fully
hasn’t got enough courage to go there
himself after dark. Still, we might as
well have a look.”

We walked across the Triangle, and
soon entered the grim and dismal ruins
of the ancient monastery. Everything
was ruiet and still here, except for fhe
slight rtustle of the ivy as the wind
caught it.

uU h!
remarked Tommy.
he’s here, after all.
the nerve.”’

It’s a pretty chilly place,”
‘“ T don’t suppose
He wouldn’t have

the passage—I'm aching|
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smd,” T re-
wasting our

What wos

‘““That’s just what I
marked.  We're simply
time-—— By Jove, though'!
that ?”

“ What—what was what?”’
Watson, half nervously. .

*“1 saw nothin’, dear old boy,” mnu:-
mured Tregellis-West.

‘““Just against that outer wall,”” I said.
“I can -swear I saw something move
just now—a human figure. There you
are! There it is aguin! It must be
Fullwood, after all.”’

- “ Begad ! multered Montie. *¢ Decr
fellow, you are right.”

“On him!” hissed Watson.

We all flung ourselves forward at the
same moment,

As we did so, a figure leapt over the
wall, and rushed *away down the lane.
Bul we were after him in a moment,
and although he attempted to dodge,
we rapidly overhauled him and grusped
him from behind.

*“ Got you, you funk gasped Wal-
son. * Great pip! I—[——"

For he had suddenly discovered, to
his dismay, that the prisoner was not
Ralph Leslie Fullwood at all—but a
lotal stranger!”

We stared at him in astonishment.

He was a shabby man with an un-
kempt beard! |

asket|

1

O ) g g—y

CHAPTIR V.

SOMETIIING

HE mysterious watcher!
I knew the man in 2 moment,
He was the individual who ha.}

kept watch on Singleton when
the Hon. Douglas had been in the han.'s
of Gore and ('arslake; he was the mn
who had paid so much attention to M-,
Phiip Smith Gore on that particulur
night at Caistowe.
Who was he?

This was the first {ime we had seen
him at close quarters, and I couldn’t
help confessing to myself that T was
intensely curious. I had had my sus-
pictons for long, and now I was becom-
ing fairly certain,

I remembered particularly one oceca-
sion 1n London.

This mysterious individual had been
watching the gambling flat, where Gore

LIKE A SURPRISE.
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and his fellow crooks had gone. And
lale that night, at Gray's Inn Road,
Nelson Lee had locked himself in his
bed-room—removing a disguise.

The inference was obvious, but I did
not jump to hasty conclusions. I set
;n lself to note details, and to watoh care-
ully.

- And I found that whenever the mys-
terious watcher was paying attention to
Gore and Carslake, Nelson Lee was
alwaya away from Si{. Frank’s. It was
significant, to say the least.

And now we had the chance to prove
the thing. _ .

I was sure that our prisoner was the
guv’'nor himself, and I hesitated for a
momen!{ wondering whether 1 should
take the plunge. ‘

Probably Nelson Lee would be angry
wilth me—but we wete all alone, so 1t
wouldn’t matter much. And I thought
it. was a bit of cheek to keep me in the
dark’so long. Why hadn’t the guvwor
taken me into his confidence? It would
only serve him right to be bowled out
in this way.

“We’re awfully sorry, sir,”” I said
politely. ‘“ We thought you were one
of &u' chaps—that’s why we ran after
AU LINY

€¢ Oh,
gruffly.
vou ave impertinent rascals.
1ae at oice !’

indeed ! said the stranger

Release

“ Kold on!" said Watson. ¢ We've
veen you hanging about before. I'd
like to know what you were doing

among those ruins?”

““I regret that I cannot explain.”

“ You'll have 1o,”” snapped Watson.
“1 suppose you know it’s privale pro-
perty, and that strangers have no busi-
ness to be there—especially at night,
In my opinion, it looks jolly suspicious.”

“ Tut-tut! Do not bz absurd, boy!'!"
snapped the bearded stranger. *‘You
will please attend 1o your own business,
and leave me to attend to mine. It
was like your infernal impudence to
iouch me at all!”

“Oh, was it?” said Tommy. Well,

I said

you'd better explain
““ This gentleman 1s only

“ LLeave it to me, old son.”
smoothly.
pulling your leg——"'
¢“ Gentleman!” snapped
¢“ He's only a tramp!’’-
“ That's what you'd think,”" I said
calmly. *“ You'd be a bit surprised if
I told you the truth—and -I'm gomg to

Walszon.

‘“ Allow me to inform you that.

I
F

not drop this little game?
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tell it. You know this gentleman almost

as well as you know me.”’
"¢ What?”

‘“ Begad!”’

““You’re talking nonsense, boy
snapped the stranger grufily, and with
some alarm. ‘' How 1s it possible for
this lad to know me?”’

‘“ He doesn’t know you in your present
personality,” I said; ‘‘ but he knows you
when- you're—well, vourself."

“You are talking riddles!” declared
the stranger. “ I have no time to argue
with you. I am going at once—it is most
importart that I should go. Release me
this 1nstant, or you will be sorry e

“ Tt won’t work, sir.”’ T said smoothl!y.
““ We know you all right, and you might
as well drop this little bluff. You
wouldn’t like to pull vour beard off,
would you?”’

“My—my
man, slartled.

“Is he disguised?”’ gasped Watson.

““ Of course he's disguised! Didn’t you
know that? All this hair—beord and
wig—is camouflage. So are the clothes.
Hd's a well-known, highly respected
membeaor o&socioty in private life—"'

“ Confond you. Nipper! Why can't
you drop this "

The man paused abruptly.

‘“ Hallo, sir!"”’ T said severely. ** You
made a shp that time. How do vyou
know my name 15 Nipper? It haszn'
been mentioned here, so 1t stands to
reason that you krew me already. Why
We know
you, so you might as well teli us what
the wheeze 15 to-night.”

The bearded stranger uttered an ex-
clamation.

“I'll tell you anything, if you'll only
let me go!” he snapped. “ 1 thought
you had more sense, Nipper, than to play
about like this. You know me, so I
might as well drop the prelence.”

I stared at him 1n wonder, for he had
altercd his voice completely—he was now
using his own voice. Dut it was not that
of Nelson Lee! It was famaliar to me,
though, and I was filled with astomsh
meont.

“ Begad!’ murmured Sir Montie. 1T
scem to have heard that voice before
Why, yos! It’s just like Mur.
Lennard’s—"’

“ That's right !’ said Tommy Watson.
“JIt's " Chief Delective-Inspector I.en-
nard, of Scotland Yard! Well. I'm jig-
gered!”’ |

1o

beard!’ exclaimed the
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““You knew me all along, you young
-heggars—it’s no good pretending like
this,”” exclaimed the C.I.D. man gruffly.
‘* A pretty moss you’ve made of things,
Nipper, by interfering in this way!”

" But—but——"" I gasped.

“ What’s the matter with you?”

““ J—1 thought you were Mr. Lee,” 1
exclaimed. ‘1 was sure of it! I was
willing to swear that you were the
guv’'nor.”

“Well, I'm not!” exclaimed our com-
panion. ‘I don’t know where Mr. Lee
18, as & malter of fact—unless he’'s i1n the
school. I want him rather particularly
this evening, too. It’s a matter of
the utmost importance.”

‘“What is?”’ I asked, still filled with
amazement—for I had been absolutely
positive that the stranger was really
Nelson Lee.' It was rather a shock to
find that he was Lennard of the Yard.

““You don’t seem to rcalise, Nipper,
that you've spoilt everything!’ ex-
claimed the chief inspector sharply.
““T've just arrived here from Caistowe—
I was on the track of Mr. Gore——"’

““Gore!” I exclaimed quickly.

¢ '1708.”

“ Great Scott! Do you mean to say
that he had dared to come back here?”’

T asked blankly. ‘I thought he was
hundreds of miles away by this time——"’

““ It doesn’t matter what you think !’

snapped Lennard. ‘“ Gore isn’t a hun-
dred miles away—he’s here—on the
school premises at this very minute!”

‘“ Begad!”

‘““ But—but I thought you were Mr.
Lee,”” I repecated. ‘“It’s absolutely
astounding! I've never becen so sur-
prised in all my life!”’ |

““I can’t help your surprises, young
un,”’ interrupted the inspector. *‘‘The
fact remains that I'm on Gore’s trail,
and you’ve messed $hings up properly.
I'll admit that I lost sight of him for a
minute, but I should iave found him

again.’”’ '
“We'll find him—all of us,” I de-
clared. ¢ This is rather a staggerer for

me, Mr. Lennard. I’ve thought for days
and days that you were the guv’nor—and
I can’t quite understand it, even now.”

““ Take my advice, and don’t try to
understand anything,”’ said the inspector
quickly. ‘‘ Help me to find_ Gore, and
I’'ll love you for evermore. I've got an
idea that things will come to a head
to-night—I'm pretty sure of it, in fact.”

He moved off, and we followed. 1
had no further opporturity of question-
ing him. But a very simple oxp'l:mat?rsu
of the puzzle occurred to me. The mys

| terious stranger was, of course, Nelson

Lee himself. But on this particulac
evening Lennard was deputising @or the
guv'nor. That was the probable ex-
planation. Lee had business elsewhere,
and so he had got Lennard down to tak.
his place—and the Yard man was natur-
ally wearing the same disguise.

We entered the Triangle, and I at once
made a suggestion.

“You say that Gore
tively?”’ 1 asked.

“ He is.”’

“Do you know
took ?”’

“ He went towards the Ancient Hous,
and then dodged back into the shadows,”’
rrcplied Lennard. * That was when |
lost him—aud Lee advised me to be par-

ticularly careful to-mght. Confound the
luck !’

“ Well, look here,” T sard. “ T'Hl rush
indoors and tell the guv’nor——"

‘““ He’s not in the school, is he?” askdd
Lennard.

| “I don’t know—it’s most probable
that he is,”” I replied. *‘* At any rate, 1
don’t remember him going out this even-
ing. I'll tell the guv’nor, and bring him
out. Then we’ll all join in the search.”

‘““ And we'll spread ourselves out mean-
while,” said Lennard. ¢ Mind you don’t
tell any of the other boys—we don't want
a whole crowd out.”

“Right !’ I said briskly,

““T hurried off, and went straight into
the Ancient House. I met Handforth
and (‘o. in the lobby. They were all
grinning.” '

‘““Why the dickens weren’t
doors?”’ demanded Handforth, .

““ Because I was outside!”’ I replied
promptly.

‘““ Ass!” said- Handforth. ¢ You've
missed something, I can tell you. Full
wood was skulking in ome of the giddy
box-rooms, and he’s heen frog-marched
all round the passages—— Hi' What
the dickens——"’

I had no time to waste on Hapdforth,
and I had walked on. .

“Well, I'm jiggered!’ exclaimed
Handforth. ‘¢ Of all the cheek! Ignor-
ing me like that, you know!”’

““1 expect he’s in a hurry,” said
McClure.

i8 herc—post-

which direction he

you in-
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I passed down the passages, and| “ It looks very suspicious, Nipper, as,

asrived al Nelson IL.ee's study. I tapped
and was gratified to sec that a light
gleamed out from beneath the door.

“(Come In!”

I entered, and was still further de-
lightodeto fid that Nelson Lee was at
home. The guv'nor was sitting in the
easy chair before the fire, reading the
cvening newspaper.  He looked round
and smiled.

“ Well, Nipper?”’ he said.

‘“ Haven't you hcard anything?’ 1
asked quickly. ¢ Great Scott! You're
sitting here calmly reading the giddy

paper, when there's all sorts of excite-
ment about! Don’t you know what'’s
afool ?”’

““ My dear Nipper. you are talking in
riddles!” said the guv'nor. °

“ Well, Mr. Lennard’s outside,”” T said
grimly.

“ Eh?” -

“* Detective-Tnspeetor  Lennard.  of
Scotland Yard—if you understand that
better,”” I went on. *‘ He’s disguised as
a shabby old fellow with a beard ”?

““ How did you know this, Nipper?”’
interrupted Nelson Lee.

“T didn’t know it—until ten minutes
ago,”” I rephied. ¢ Montie and Tommy
and I happened to collar him in mistake
for onc of our chaps. 1 had it firmly
fixed in my head that that old fellow was
vou, sir.”’

“ 1?7 repeated the guv'nor,
prise.

““ Yes—and I believe you’ve played the
part a good few times, too!” I declared.
* Well, we kept telling our prisoner that
we knew him, and at last he revealed
the fact that he was Mr. Lennard. He's
on the track of (ore!”

“ Ho seems {p be rather bloodthirsty,

then.”” smiled Lee.
“ Gore! Mr. Philip Smith Gore, 1

mean—not gore!” 1 shouted.

““You are wonderfully lucid, Nipper.”
chuckled the guv’nor. ‘‘ But surely it

in  sur-

cannot be true that. Mr. Gore has dared,

to return to St. Frank’s? It seems very

remarkable that *such should be the
case " . _ _
“JIt's amazing, sir,” T interrupted,

“ and the only explanation seems to be
that Gore has come here for Singloton
—perhaps he means to do the chap some
harm. Anyhow, he's here, on the school
premises.’’

Nelson Lee rose to lus feel,

you suggest. 1 think wo shall have to
take some sort of action. And perhaps
the best thing we can do 1s to venture
out, and help the worthy inspector in
his search.”

“Good!” I exclaimed.
idea, sir. Buck up!”

We were out in the Triangle within a
few minutes, and we found Lennard
waiting near the wall in the dark.

“* This is rather good, Lee,” said the
inspector. ‘‘I didn’t expect to find you
here. 1 kept watch on Gore, as you
required, and I folowed him here. Ho
came into the Triangle, but I lost him
after that. It’'s a ten-to-one chance thal
he’s after Singleton.”

“It scems to be quite likely,” said.
Nelson Lee. ‘“Just a word, Nipper.
Go indoors and see if you can locate
Singleton. When you have found him,
tell him to go straight irto my study.
Do you understand? He 1s to go to my
study, and to remain there until I tell
him to go out.”

“ He'll

‘“ That’s the

‘““ Good idea, sir,”’ I exclaimed.
be safer there.” .

‘“ That i1s exactly my reason for sug-
gesting the move,” said Nelson Lee.
““ Gore has come for Singleton—whether
to do the lad harm or not remains to be
seen. If Singleton i1s allowed to walk
about freely he may be in danger, so
tell him to take refuge in my study—ana
he had better lock *the door on the
inside.”’ |

‘““ Right
briskly.

I hurried into the Ancient House, and
found the Hon. Douglas in Study N.
He was looking quite pleased with hin:-
self, and was just sitting down to do h's
prep. 1 thought it just as well not to go
into any details.

““1 say, Singleton, I've got a messaga
for you,” I said. .

“Oh!” said the Hon. Douglas. *“ Who
from?”’ '

‘“ The Housemaster,” 1 replied. ¢ Mr.
Leo wanls vou to go to his study at
once."”’

Singleton groaned.

““ Oh, my hat!” he exclaimed dismally.
“ [ thought something like this would
happen! Egad! I expect I shall be
caned for fighting——"

‘“Rats!’ T 1interrupted.
nothing to do with that. T say, old mau,
I'm awfully delighted with vou—you
wiped Fullwood up beautifully.. But 1Ml

you are, guv'nor,” I said

“Tt's got
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con,grat.ula,te you more'thoroughly later
on.

o You seem to be-in a bit of a hurry

“I am in a hurry,” I interrupted.
‘‘ Plcase take my advice, and go to Mr.
Lec’s study at once, You won’t quite
understand the game just now, but you
will later on. Go to the Housemaster's
study, and when you get there, lock
yourself in.”

‘““ But what on earth for?’

“You’ll know what for later,” I re-
phed. ‘ Don’t sk any questions now,
.old son. Take my advice, and go as soon
as you can.”

Sigleton smiled.

“ Well, I don’t pretend to know what
it means, but I'll take your tip,” he said.
“I’'m to go to the Housemaster’s study,
and lock myself in. Egad! It's a bit
of a mystery! 1 suppose you're not pull-
ing my leg?”’

““ Of course I'm not!”’

“It’s not a new kind of joke—"
“¥Y¥ou silly ass! I'm absolutely
serious,”’ I persisted. “‘ Go at once, and

don’t wasle any further time. Dash it
all, T’ll come with you.”

The Hon. Douglas was considerably
astonished, but he went without any
further argument. I saw him to Nelson
Lee’s study, and heard him lock the
door; then 1 went away, satisfied.

I hastened outside—to join 1in the hunt

for the elusive Mr. Gore.

Somehow, I had an 1dea that a climax
was near at hand.

CHAPTER VI
ANOTHER STAGGERING SURPRISE.

PHILIP SMITH GORE
chuckled.

M-
““ Good!’” he murmured to

himself. ¢ Nothing could have
happened better for my purpose. Splen-
did! I shall be able to see the lad with-
out fear of interruption.”

Mr. Gore was standing behind one of
the old chestnut trees in the Triangle.
He held a pair of night glasses in his
hand, and for the last minute he had
been staring fixedly at the window of
Nelson Lee’s study.

The blind was not Tully down,

|
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And Mr. Gore had seen quite clearly
the Hon. Douglas cnter the room anu
sit down in one of the easy chairs.

He was only able to catch a glimpse
through thé slit of the blind, but this
was qutte sufficient,

Mr. Gore had been watching through
his glasses for some little time, and it
seemed that he had been very lucky,
for, happening to 'gaze at the window
of Nelson Lee’s studv. he had seen a
movement which had attracted his
further attention. And now he was in
possession of the very information he
required.

He crept forward stealthily, realising
that his game was a somewhat risky
one, for, although the Triangle was dark.
it was only middle evening, and therc
were also quite a number of searchers
about.

Mr. Gore was well aware of this fact.
He knew quite well that the alarm had
been given, and that he was being
hounded. But he was quite calm and
cool, and was as determined as ever to
carry out his project. .

He had waited until the Triangle was
clear—until the searchers had moved out
of his immediate vicinity—and now ho
stole forward like a shadow, taking carc
to remain hidden i1n the shadow of the
wall. He did not allow his silhouette to
appear against the sky-line.

At last he reached the window of
Nelson Lee’s study. Here he crouched
very low, and did not allow his head to
project above the window-sill, for, by
doing so, he would have betrayed him-
self at once.

He reached up a hand, and tapped
lightly upon the oxtremity of the glass.
Then he waited. For some time nothing
happened. Again he tapped. And within
a minute a shadow appeared on the
blind. The window was slightly open at
the bottom, and Mr. Gore saw Single-
ton’s face for a moment.

““ Who’s having a game out there?”’
came the voice of the Hon. Douglas.
““ What’s the 1dea of tapping at the bally
window ?”’

‘““Come outside at once, Singleton!”
muttered Mr. Gore. ‘‘ Be quick about
it, because we might be watched, and the
matter i1s of the utmost importance—to
you as well as to me!”

““ Egad!’ exclaimed the Hon. Douglas.
“Ts that Mr. Gore?”

“ Yes.”
¢ Rut—hut

”
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“ Ask no questions—come out' sa‘d
Gore keenly. I want you® urgently,
Singleton. I have great news for yvou.

For a moment the Hon, Douglas hesi-
tated. ‘Thon he came to a *decision, and
quickly slipped up the window, and.
dodged outside. He ducked at once, so
L!)lzll!, he. too, was below the level of the
sill. -

“Well, what do you want?"”
coldly.

““*We cannot talk here,” said Gore.
““Come; we must go to a place of quiet-|
ness without being seen.”

he asked

Again Singleton hesitated, for he
naturally suspected that Mr. Gore was
upon some further trickery. He fol-

lowed his companion without any fear,
Liowever, and tF ey soon passed across the
‘I'riangle to the thick trees which grew
near the ruins of the old monastery.
Ificre Mr. Gore came to a halt.

‘“ Now we can talk comfortably, my
voung friend,”” said Mr, Gore smoothly.
““ Probebly you are very surprised to see
nie’ here !

“ It absolutely amazes me to think that
vou should have the staggering audacity
to show your face at St. Frank’s,” said
the Hon. Douglas calmly. “But I'm
glad vou have come, Mr. Gore, because
it provides me with an opportunity of
telling you exactly what I think of you.”

“(Come, come,”” smiled Gore. “ You
muost not speak like that

“T speak as I feel.” interrupted Single-
ton hotly. *‘ I trusted you, and I believed
i you, and my only reward was to be
fleeced of everything I possessed. You
sucked me dry, and left me without a
cent. I've changed now. I'm a fool no
longer, Mr. Gore. And I know you to
be a scoundrel!”

“That 1s highly inleresting,” said
Gore. with perfect calmness. ‘ Bat
vou must not judge me too rapidly, my
dea: Singleton. I will admit that my
actions have been unaccountable.
money was lost owing to my unfortunate
speculations. But there is now a chance,
of recoveiring your fortune ”?

“If I provide you with another few
wundred thousand, I suppose?’ suggested
Singleton with sarcasm. ¢ No. Mr.
GGore, that game won’t work with me
now,”’

“ But,
r:stly.
sour decision now.

listen,”” exclaimed Gore earn-

Your)
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Bellmore, 15 here—in the school. T want
you to get some money from him. If
you hand that to me. I'll guarantee to
return it to you multiplied a hundred
fold.”

“It 1s quite 1mpossible.”

1 do not belicve you,” said Gore
“All you need get is two thousand pounds,
and I. will increase it to two hundred
thousand. My dear lad, it is an oppor-
tunity you cannot afford to miss. It
1s absolutely a splendid chance, and I,
am telling this to-you jn all seriousness.
' Just consider! You | get your whole
fortune back—and all you need to risk
1s two thousand. Surely you can get
that amount from your guardian? MWhat
do you think?”

““Possibly I could get it—but I've no
intention of trying,” said Singleton.
“ You must be mad to think that I shall
entrust any money to you after what has
already happened.”

“Tut, tut,” said the man. = “I am
proving to you, by my very action 1n
coming heve to-night. that I am thinking
only of your welfarec. 1 want to regain
your losses for you, and I have just found
tho opening for which I have been wait-
ing. Surely you can tell your guardian
that you have a debt of two thousand
pounds to pay? Tell him it 1s a press-
ing matter, and he will advance ydu the
mceney. He is a millionaire, And then
within a week, your fortune will be re-
stored. My dear lad, you must know
that I am not attempting to swindle you
—J] am in deadly earnest.”

Mr. Gore spoke wtith decp feeling,
and it really sounded as though he was
sincere in what he said. Would Single-
ton be deceived?

The lad was silent for a few moments,
and then he looked at his companion
squarely.

“ Pcllnps it will be as well if we talk
this matter over, Mr. Gore.” he said
quietly. “ T don't quite like to stay
here—we might be surprised. And you
are not very safe, because Mr. Lee or the
Head would detain you at once if youw
were seen.’

Mr. Gore chuckled.

““T have no fear of being detained,” he
said.  ‘““And Mr. Lee can do me no
harm, since I am not a eriminal, I have
dealt hononrably with you from the start,
and I am in no danger whatever. How-
ever, if you wish to go to some quieter

L

“ Your whole future depends upon |spot, I am quite willing. Where would
Your guardlan Lord you suggest?’ -
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Singlcton looked round.

““Just near here are the ruins of an
ol monastery,” he said. *There is a
stairway leading down into an ancient

vault. We can slip down there, and talk
without fear of any interruption.”
“Bxcellent!” said Mr. Gore. *“A

splendid idea, Singleton.”

*“ Good !’ said the Hon. Douglas. *“ We
will go at once—-"

* No, no,” interrupted the other. ‘We
cannot go just yet. I have arranged to
meet Carslake and Crosse. They are, in
fact, waiting at the present moment
outside the school wall. I thought it
would be -better for them to be present
during this discussion.”
~Singleton's eyes gleamed, although Mr.
Gore did not see this.

“Oh, splendid!” he exclaimed. * It
will be far better for us to discuss the
matter with all present. We’'ll all go
down into the vault, and talk quictly and
without fear of interruntion. Did you
soy the others are here now?”

“Yes; outside in the lane, at the cor-
ner of the Triangle wall,”” replied Mr.
Gore. ‘“‘If you will come with me, I
will show you the place, and then you
can guide us all back to this special re-
treat of yours.”

Singleton approved, and a few
moments later he found himself face to
face with Mr. Carslake and Mr. Crosse,
who were waiting. They did not know
what the game was, and could not under-
stand Mr. Gore’s movements,

But 1it" was- obvious that he had not
undertaken this trip for nothing, and
ithey knew he was capable of dealing
with the situation.

““ This way!” said Singleton softly.

““Where are we going to?”’ demanded
Carslake.

“ A secret conference chamber?’’ smiled
Mr. Gore. * We shall be able to talk 1n
peace, there, my dear Carslake. And
I hope to convince our young friend that
his best policy will be to fall in with my
suggeslions.”

They climbed over the school wall,
and were soon picking their way through
the ruins of the ancient monastery. And
here Singleton led the way down into the
opening which led to the crumbling cir-
cular stairway.

Descending this, the quartelte soon
come to the bottom. And here they
found themselves in a somewhat dank

25

and pitchy black. Bnt the lattef defect
was soon .remedied, for Mr. Gore pro-
duced an electric torch, and flashed it
round.

*“ Quite a remarkable place!”’ he ob-
served. ‘‘ It 1s somewhat chilly, but we
are well clothed——""’

““ There’s an inner vault,”” interrupted
Singleton. *‘It is much better than this
place, and warmer, too, I believe. This
way, Mr. Gore. I'm very anxious to
hear your schemec, for cverylhing may
depend upon it.”

* Good,” said Mr. Gore. I am glad
you are sensible,” ’

They passed through a big doorway,
which was cut out of solid stone. The
inner vault was smaller, the roof being
lower. Gore passed in first, and Single-
ton stood aside while Carslake and Crosse
followed their leader. :

And then the Hon. Douglas performed
a remarkable action.

Instead of following the men into the
vault, he seized the heavy door, and
slamimed i1t to with a thud which echoed
and re-echoed throughout the great
vault. Instantly he shot the huge bolts,
with which the outside of the door was
fitled.

“Got them!’ exclaimed Singleton.
with a deep breath. ‘‘Trapped—trapped
as neatly as rats in a cage!”

A faint banging came from within.

‘*“ Open this door, you young hound
sounded Mr. Gore’s voice faintly. ‘‘ By
Heaven! You shall suffer for ths, you
young dog !’

“T've got you bottled up this time,
Mr. Gore,”’ shouted Singleton triumph-
antly. ‘“ There’s no escape—and you
won't get away. Before you’re a free
man once more, you'll see the inside of
a prison!” :

The Hon. Douglas could hardly believe
that it had actually happened.

He had trapped the three men neatly.
They had walked unsuspectingly irdto
the trap which he had prepared. Think-
ing that he was about to fall in with
their new plans, they had followed him
down 1nlo the vault.

In spite of all their cunning and skill.
they had fallen a victim to the junior’s
astute scheme. At last he had got the
belter of his enemies. And he hardly
knew what to do.

He knew there was no escape for
them. .
The inncr vault had only one exit,

‘),

vault, wherc everything was utterly silent |and that was closed and bolted. From
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within there was no means of forcing
the bolts, and the trio would be com-
pelled to stop there until they were
allowed to come out.

The Hon. Douglas was trembling with
excitement, and he was hardly able to
find his way to the stairway. But at
last, with the aid of a match, he did so,
and then he stumbled hurriedly up to
the surface.

His first thought was to rush straight
to Nelson Lee, and he was soon pelting
away across tho Triangle in the direction
of the Agcient House. Before he had
covered half the distance he was aware
of ranning figures near by, and he
pauscd.

“Collar him!” exclaimed a
‘“It’s our man, sure enough.”

The running ficures belonged to Tre-.
gellis-West, Watson, and myself. We had
been searching about in vain, and re-
turned to the Triangle rather disgusted.
Then we had spotted the running figure.

“T don't think it’s Mr. Gore,” 1 said,
as we came up. ‘‘Why, hallo! What
the dickens is the meaning of this, Sin-
gleton? T thought I left you in Mr.
Lee's study ?”

“So you did; but I came out,” said
the Hon. Douglas.

“What on earth for?”

“1 found Mr. Gore

“ What!"”

“I've caplured the scoundrel—and two
olher men as well,” said Singleton, lis
voice vibrating with triumph.

“ Captured them?”’ I exclaimed. * You
must be joking "

“I'm not—it's tho truth!”

‘““ But where are they "

“ 1 enticed them down.into the old
vault,”” said the Hon. Douglas. * They
wanted to speak to me privately, so I
 suggested the vault under the monastery
ruins. They walked right in—and I
bolted them there. Now I've come up
to tell Mr. Lee and my guardian. Egad!
It's the best night’'s work I've ever
done.”

I clapped him on the back.

“This is splendid news!’ I exclaimed.
“I'm not going to ask you how you did
it, my son, because we can’t waste any
time now. Do you know where Mr.
Lee 18?”

“No: I came up to find him

¢ He was out here not long ago,” in-
terrupted Watson. ‘‘ He must be some-
where about, scarching for Gore, I be-

lieve.”

voice.

2R/
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“I expect he’s round at the back, with
Mr. Lennard.” 1 said.

“Mr. Lennard?”

“Yes,” I replied. “ We might as well
tell you now, Singleton, for things have
come to a head all right. There’s a
Scotland Yard dctective here.”

“ Fgad!”

“One of the smartest men 1n the
Criminal Investigation Department—a
chief detective-inspector,” 1 explained.
““ He's in disguise, and he was on Gore’s
track when we found him. Ho had fol-
lowed Gore here from Caistowe, and
then lost him.”

Singleton looked pleased.

*“ And I've found him again,” he ex-
claimed. “It's fine, Nipper. Look
here, I'm going indoors to tell my
gunardian. If you can find Mr. Lee, all
the better. But wait until T come back.
Then we'll all go down into the vault,
and capture those threc criminals. Gore
wanted me to discuss some other rotten
scheme with him, but I wasn’t having
any. I've got my senses now, and I'm
not quite a mug. Gore’s soft tongue
doesn’t deceive me any longer.”

““I knew you had your wits about
vou,”” agreed Nipper. ‘' Well, you get
indoors, and wc'l see 1f we can locato
the guv'nor.” :

Singleton hurried off, and we looked
at one another in surprise.

“ Do you think he was telling the
truth?”’ asked Watson doubtfully.

“ Of course, he was telling the truth,”
I veplied. ¢ You don’t supposc he'd
fuke up a yarn like that, do you? My
sons, Singleton has put one over on us,
as the Yanks say. He's captured the
rotters while we've been searching the
wrong places. The guv'nor’s in the
same boat, too. We’ve all been shown
up.”’

““ Dear old boys. 1t’s yuite surprising,”
declared Sir Montie. ‘““It 1s splendid
news to hear that Gore 1s a prisoner.
Nothing better could have happened,
begad! [ fcel frightfully bucked—I do,
veally !’

I looked round as I heard a footstep.

“ Somcecbody's  coming,”  whispered
Watsou. ‘ Mr. Lee, T think.”

But the newcomer proved to be De-
tective-inspector Lennard.

‘“ Nothing doing?”’ he asked grufily.
““ A {ine mess you've made of things, my
sons! You've made me lose my man,
and I expect he's miles away by this
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time. I &n tell you I'm very wild. I've
lost sight of Mr. Lee, too—"

" You needn't worry,” 1 interrupted,
“ Mr. Gore isn’t far away—a few hun-
;]l‘(id’ feet beneath us, as a matter of
act.”

“ What the thunder are you talking
about ?”’ '

“I'm talking about Mr. Gore,” T re-
plied smoothly. “He happens to be a
prisoner—-"’

““ What!”’

“A prisoner,” 1 repeated. “ To say
nothing of two gentlemen named Mr.
Carslake and Mr. Crosse. They've all
been collared in the samc net.”

Lennard grunted. '

“If you're itrying to pull my leg,
young man, youwd better stop it before
you get hurt,”” he exclaimed tartly.
“I'm in no humour for that style of
joking. I can’t imagine where Gore’s
got to ?

“I've already told you he’s a pri-
soner,” I said. ‘“‘It’s true, Mr. Len-
nard. They’re all prisoners—all three
ot them. Singleton caught them—and
trapped them down in the old monastery
vault.”

t was some moments before Mr. Len-
nard could quite credit the statement.
But when, at last, he was convinced, his
whole attitude changed, and he becamec
auite cheerful. But before he could ask
us many questions, Singleton reappearcd
-—and now he was accompanied by Lord

Belimore, Mr. Mornington, and the
Head.

‘“ Here we are, sir,” said Singleton
biiskly.  “I say. who’s this stranger

““Shall we tell?” T whispered in Len-
nard’s ear.

The chief inspector did not reply to
my question direct. Instead, he pulled
ol most .of his disguise, and introduced
himself to the Head, who, of course,
knew him already. Dr. Stafford was
‘quite surprised, and more than pleased.

““ This i1s splendid, Mr. Lennard!’ he
exclaimed. ““ We have no necessity to
send for the police—for you will be
quite capable of dealing with the whole
malter. I want you to arrest the three
men, and they will be charged with con-
spiracy and fraud. @ We .have ample
cvidence to convict them, I can assure
you.”

“T can quite agree with you there,”
said - the chief mspector grimly: “1
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Mr. Lee made me hold my hand—until,
as a matter of fact, I thought he had
left it too late. By the way, do you
know where Mr. Iece is now?”

“I think he is still searching for Gore,"’
I put in. “1It's a queer thing, because
the guv’nor isn’t usually left out of any
excitement.” .

“Well, we will not trouble to fird
him now,” said the C.1.D. man briskly.
“1 dare say he¢’ll turn up before we
ccme from the vault with our prisoners.
I'm glad the business is over, for I'm
about tired of it all.”

Without further delay, we hurried to
the vault, and everything was got rcady
for the caplure. There were quite
sufficient of us to stop any attempt to
escape. Lennard and Lord Bellmore
were easily capable of dealing with a
man each, while the juniors and myself
were ready to lend a hand if we were re-
quired.

The chief inspector shot back the bolts
of the door, and pulled the door wide
open. As he expected, there was a rush
at once. DBut after a quick, brief
struggle, Gore and his two companions
were made prisoners.

“ What—what 1s the meaning.of this?”
gasped Carslake hoarsely.

“You are all arrested—that is what it
means!”’ replied Lennard.  “ You will
please understand that you are my pri-
soners——"’

““ But surcly, my dear Lennard, you
are not placing me under arrest?"’ asked
Mr. Gore smoothly. *‘* You wouldn’t be
so unfriendly, would you?”

The Scotland Yard man locked at
Gore with a quick, scarching glance. 1
looked at the man, too, for there was
somcthing in his voico—something in his
tone—which caused my heart to jump.

‘“ Surely you are sharp enough to
catch the truth, Nipper!’ smiled Mr.
Gore, calmly removing his waxed
moustache. ¢ And you, Lennard? Therc
13 no nead for me to tell you who I am?”’

I gazed at Mr. Gore, and gasped with
ultter amazement.

For 1 suddenly realised the truth. It
was such a staggering surprise that T
clutched at Sir Montie for support. It
seemed too preposterous to be true—too
utterly wild for a moment’s considera-
tion.

But it was true—a solid fact. ©
Mr. Philip Smith Gore was none other

wanted to get the brutes weeks ago. but! than NELSON LEE! !



CHAPTER VIL

THE TRUTH AT LAST!

ELSON LEE!
N My mind was in a stalo of
' chaos for a moment or two.

The guv'nor stood there, re-
moving those portions of his disguise
which were easily got rid of without the
aid of any preparation. And it was
already possible to recognise his well-
known feztures.

His disguisc had been a simple one--
and tho more effective because of its very
simplicity. He smiled at us gemally, and
was quite amused at our genuinc ex-
pressions of amazement.

““ But—but T cannot understand what
this means!’ ejaculated Detective-
Inspector Lennard. ‘“ Why aro you im-
personating Gore in this extraordinary
fashion? I must confess that I did not
sugpcect——""

“ My dear Lennard,” interrupted Lee,
“71 intend to explain everything almost
immediately, so vou will not be in the
dark for long. When your two prisoners
are placed in a position of safety, we will
adjourn to the Headmaster’s study, and
« will give you an expianation.”

“May I be there, sir?’ 1
cagerly.

““ You must ask for Dr. Stafford’s per-
mission on that point,”” replied the
guv nor.

The Head did not refuse, and I was
delighted. Tommy and Montie could not
be there, of course, but I promised to
tell them all the details afterwards.

And so, less than twenty minutes later,
we were all in the Headmaster's study—
the Head himself, Nelson lLee, Lennard,
Mr. Moruington, Lord Bellmore, the
Hon. Douglas Singleton, and mysclf.

Nelson Lee had seized an opportunity
o remove the last of his disguise, and
now he was looking quite himself.
Nobody knew what. the gamo was, or
what was to be revealed, and we were
all considerably mystified.

Carslake and Crosse had been hand-
cuffed and placed in an outhouse, with
Warren and two of the gardeners in
charge. There was no possibility of their
escaping; and the Bannington police had
been telephoned for.

‘““ Now, gentlemen, you doubtless re-
quirc an explanation,” said Nelson Lec
‘smocthly,

asked

|

#
|

smoothly.

ton, hanging his head.
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‘“We do!"” exclaimed Lenn#d. ¢ To
begin with, you might explain where Mr.
Gore 13 at the present moment!”

‘“ Mr. Gore has vanished!”

‘?" Do you mean to say he has tricked
us?’’ -
“Not at all.,” replied Lee. ¢ Mr.
(sorc has gone for ever. He is a myth,
and he will never return.  Surely you
understand ?"”’

The Hon. Douglas bent forward.

- “Egad! You don’t mean to say, sir,
that you are Mr. Gore—that you have
been Mr. Gore all the time, right from
the start?”’ he asked incredulously.

“ That 18 exactly what I_do mean lo
Sa‘.’!,’

** Great Scott!”

-
‘fThls—t—hls 1s too ridiculous!”’ ex-
claimed Lennard. ¢ Why, I’ve bceen

")

following Goro about for weeks—

**You have been following mo
about,” smiled Lece. ¢ You bchold 1n
me the ‘master criminal’ who fleeced
Singleton out of his fortune.”

“* Good gracious!” said Lord Bell-
more.

“ But—but I don't undersland, sir!”’
oxclaimed the Hon. Douglas. ¢ Was 1t
vou who took me to London, who intro-
duced me to that gambling flat, who
tried to sell me the worthless copper
shares——"

‘“It was, Singleton, and T will pro-
ceed to go into details,” said Nelson Lee
“When vou first camoe to
St. Frank's, it was quite obvious that
vou were reckless and rash; thal you
had no regard for the value of moncy;
and that you were intent upon squander-
ing vour forlune within.- the shortest
amount of time possible.”

“ That's true, sir,”” admitted Single-
“I was a fool—
I dido’t know what I was doing.”

“You had been taught no lesson, my
lad,”” said Lee. ¢ You did not realise
the full meaniug of your actions. 1 dis-
covered that Carslake and Crosse wero
intent upon bleeding you, and, although
I could have stopped their game, I did
not chooso to-do so.”

“Why not?”’ asked the Head curi-
ously. . R

““ Becausc 1t would have been uscless,”
replied Nelson Lece. It would havo
mended matters for the time being, no
doubt; but I could see that Singleton
was delermrined to spend money—and if
he found no outlet through the medium
of Carslake and Crosse. he wonld find

-
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an- oullet clsewhere. In short, I knew
that he would squander his money in the
shortest amount of time possible.”

“That 1s quite true,”” admitted Mr.
Mornington, nodding. ¢ Quite true, my
dear sir. The lad was utterly reckless.
My partner, Mr. Partington, who came
down here on one occasion, was shocked
by the lad’s expenditure.” - |

Nelson Lee nodded.

‘““Well,”” he continued, ‘““1 thought it
wonld be advisable to take some action,
so I decided to become a crook on my

own . account—simply and solely for
Smgﬁ_ton’s benefit. He was intent upon
spending  money—or, rather, upon

wasting monecy—so I thought it would

be a wise move on my part to help hhm—

-n short, to gain possession of everything
he possessed. I did this with a two-foid
reason. Firstly, to teach the lad a lesson
which he would remember for the rest
of his life; and, secondly, to prevent the
money from going into other hands—
into hands from which it could never be
reccovered. So there was quite a method
in my extraordinary conduct.”

““ There was—a splendid method,” de-
clared Lord Bellmore. ‘‘And am 1 to
understand, sir, that you helped Douglas
to squandér his money?”’

Nelson Lee smiled.

‘“ Exactly,” he agreed. ‘‘1 tempted
him in every way; I used every en-
deavour to trick the money out of him—
mainly in order to prove how easy 1t 1s
for an accomplished crook to swindle an
inexperienced young fellow out of his
fortune. My arrangement with Carslake
and Crosse was to the effect’ that the
spoils would be divided when all- was
finished. Their share, as you will guess,
will consist of a term of imprisonment.

And Singleton’s fortune, needless to add, "

js quite intact.”’

‘“ Intact!” shouted the Hon. Douglas.

¢““ More than intact,”” agreed Lee.
‘“ There is a certain amount of interest
due to you, I believe. . Your money, my
lad, 1s deposited in London, and it 1s my
intention to present your guardian with
a complete account of all the trans-
actions. You have lost nothing, S:ngle-
ton: your fortune is whole.”

The Hon. Douglas was too startled to
say anything.

“By Jove! What a splendid idea—
what a wonderful idea!’ declared Lord
Bellmore. ‘1 can follow your reason-
ing exactly, Mr. Lee.

~his newly found courage.

You knew that|my disguise.
Douglas would spend his money in any | bility of Mr.
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case, and so you saw that it came into
our hands, instead of passing into the
ands of genuine crooks.”

‘“ Prceisely.  Singleton was rash, and
nothing would stop him. TPunishment
would have been useless, for it would
only have made him more reckless and
self-willed. - T knew that the only course
was to deprive him of every penny he
possessed,’”’ sald Nelson Lee. *‘ lhen,
and not until then, did he come to his
senses. My plan has worked out pre-
cisely as I anticipated, and I am more
than glad to find that Simgleton has
benefited. He has come to his senses,
and he is deserving of commendation fer
1 do not thiuk
he deserves severe punishment—for it
must be remembered that 1 encouraged
him in his spendthrift habits. I en-
couraged him purposely, so that he
would come to his senses the sooner.”

““ I—I don't know how to thank you,
sir,) said the Hon. ,Douglas huskily.
“In future, I want my guardian Lo keep
my moncy—but 1’s not my money now.
I don’t deserve a penny of 1it, and I
don’t think I ought to take it.”

Lord Bellmore laughed.

“You shall certainly take i,
Douglas,”” he said. ** But I will sce that
1t 1s beyond your reach—since you desire
it that way. But I have an idea that if
I give it back into your full control, you
will act very differently this time.”

“T don't want 1t back, sir,”’ said
Singleton. ‘I trust myself—I know 1
shouldn’t be g fool again, but I'd rather
you kept it intact. Al I want is just a
small amount of pocket money for my
crdinary needs—no more than any othcr
junior gets.”’

“ We will arrange that later,
Lord Bellmore genially.

He was greally delighted at the turn
of events—and so was Mr. Morningtan.
Nobody had expected this unlooked-for
climax. It was an exiraordinary finish
to the whole affair. *

“ But look here, sir,”” I exclaimed,
“I can’t understand it. Mr. Lennard
followed Gore from Caistowe—he fol-
lowed him right- to the school, and yet
when I hurried to your study, I found
you there.”

‘““ Which explains why Mr. Lennard
lost Mr. Gore,” smiled the guv’nor. *‘1
simply dodged into the master’s en-
trance, went to my study, and remeved
There was then no possi-
Gore being discovcrg'(].

said
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1 arranged things so that I could get a
word with Singleton on the quiet. That
i3 why I told Singleton to go to my
study. When I went into tho Triangle
to 8carch for Mr, Gore, I simply went
off alone, and donned my disguise; then
I approached Singleton,”

“With what objeet?”
tlead curtously. -

“1 wanted to give him a final test—
to prove his change of charactoer;,” re-
plied Nelson Lee.  “1 put a  very
planstble  story  before  him,
sgratihied to find that, instead of faulling
vivowith my plan, he made plans of his
own to entrap me. Neodless to say, |
fell tnto the trap—for that 1s just what
[ wantod. T took Carslake and Cross
with wie—-and you all know what hap-
pened after that.”

Detective-Tuspector Lennard, it seemed,
had been a kind of watch-dog. He had
noted every movement of Carslake and
Crosse, and the, accumulated evidence
against the pair was sufficient to prove
thetr guilt a hundred times over.

Eiven now, after we had heard overy-
thang, we were still in a stale of con-
stderable  wonderment, and the Hon.
Pouglas was in a kind of maze. He
couldn’t bring himself to believe that
evorything  was  all  right—that his
troubles were over.

None of the details was made public.

And later on that evening, Fu[llwood
and Co. spent a most uncomfortable
half-hour 1 the Headmaster’s study.
They had urged Singleton on in his reck-

imquired the

deunl of
jifo.. o - 5 i
- -:He had converted .the Hon. Douglas

and was
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Nelson® Lee's company. And  they re-
ceived a fogging which they would not
forget in a hurry. 5 :

So everything had come out all right,
and Nelson Lee found it unnecessary to
continye his activity as Mr. Philip Smith
Gore. . That geutleman.had disappeared
for .all time. But he had:done a great
good ™ during 'his short spell of

e

Singleton” from.a reckless, arrggant lad, .

into an upright, thoroughly -decent
fellow.  The spendthrift ~of St, Frank's

was a spendthrift no longer.
Tho lesson had done him an enormous
amount of good, and I was convinced

-thal ho would stick to the right road in

future. He had paid dearly for his
folly—he had passed through hours and
days of agony. They had been bitter
days, but they had been necessary—as a
part  of the treatment. Something
drastic had been essential, aud Nelson
I.ee had not hesitated Lo act as he
thought fit. Ho wantled to save the boy
from himself, and he had done so.

The Hon. Douglas Singleton, of
Study N, became one of the best fellows
i thoe Remove. The end of the term
was not far distant, ~and we thought
that there would be no further excite-

menl to help to pass the time.

But we were wrong. .

Excitement cropped up of quile a
novel character. and we woere destined
to havo some very extraordinary times

less wayd on many an’ occasion—int at St. Frank's in the immediate future!

THFE END. s
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TO MY READERS.

I have more than once in the past few weeks made reference to the impor-
tant yet mysterious part Nelson Lee was playing in the Singleton exploits.
Most of my readers who wrote to me on the subject advanced the theory
that the old man shadowing Gore was none other than Nelson Lee.
my correspondents, who suggested thit Gore was employed by Nelson Lee,

came very near to solving the problem. . _
it is both original and ingenious) was the assumption that Singleton’s guardian,

who was supposed to be far away in Africa, had disguised himself as Mr. Gore,
‘“THE SCHOOLBOY AGITATORS !’ opens another
splendid new series, in which the stafl of servants at St. Frank’s go on strike,

One ‘of

Another theory (I quote it because

THE EDITOR.
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A Tale of sze and Adventure in the North West.

INTRODUCTION

JACK ROYCE, relurned from C'anada, has
called to sce his brofhcr,

TEDDY ROYCE « cierk in London. Wlulc
the brothers are together, they are aroused by «a
loud summons at the door.

GDRAI DTELFORD hus been set upoin by roughs |

and seeks assislunce of the Royces. The roughs
. are driven off. Later, Gerald is informed by
his quardian, Mr.-Cardone, that the money
which the lad was to inherit is lost, with the
exceplion of £50. The three lads agrec to try
their luck in Canada. They set sail for
Montreal, and eventually iecach Winnipeq.
Throughout the journey they are shadowed by
a man named Qbed Snm:‘h one of the ruffians
who had attacked*Gerald in 'London. and who is
believed to be in the pay of Mr. Cardone:
While in Winnipeg, the chums rescue a man,
nicknamed the Mad Prospector, from ritffians.
The man, howerer, dies of his injuries, but
gives the lads a secrel chart of a rich gold dis-
covery. The three lads proceed to Medicine
Hat, south of Alberta, where they are offered

work at St. Pierre, 150 miles further N. W,

Jack 18 put in charge of the train ta.lmg them
there and observes Obed Snaith with ‘the party.

Henrik Olesen a big, burly Swede, causes
trouble ont the trawn, and Jack, in the heat of
the moment, kicks the Swede off the truck.

The train is stopped and Olesen is picked up,

but he threatens to have Iu,s rewngc on Jack,

(Now read on.)

et g gr— g—

-Gerald Missing

HE brakesman gave the sign for

I the train to start, flashing his
lamp. In a few moments the
caboose rumbled over a high-
trestlo  bridge, which, Sim had
said, crossed the Devil’s Falls. Even
above the rumbling of the train’s
whecls, Jack as he chatted in the

leng th,

caboose with the conductor, could hear
the roar of falling .waters. This .was
the first time he had been in this actual
part of the Lomtry, and he wished the
light had been strorg enough to enable
him to sece thcbe falla, which he had
heard so much about. They were one
of the sights. of Canada. Some said
they were second only to Niagara,
dlthough Jack, pot bemg able to see
them, was not able to judgze on that

| pomt for himself. .

They sat and ehatted in the cuboore

for a--half-hour before Jack decided. to

return to his brother’s and friend’s side.
The conductor was plainly  adminng-
Jack’s pluck and strength in tackling
such a ‘hefty person as the big Swede.
In the conversation, it came out that
Jack was  fairly well-known i1 certain
parts of the W’est as a boxer, wrestler,
and general scrapper. Alec McPhec,
the conductor, also prided himself on
his ability to look after himsclf, which
accounts for the time ‘lost whilst they
swopped yarns with each other. At
however, Jack arose.

. Cheerlo 1 -

He grinned, and scrambled out of the
caboose, Again he¢ set off on his long,
somewhat tricky swalk along the tops of
box-cars, his jumps down on to flat-
cars, and his climbs up on {o -cattle-
trucks. At length, however, he came to
the, flat-car on which he had left Teddy,
Gerald, and the rest of the English-
cpeakmg members of his gang. |

By now the train was going at a
fair rate of spced. The track was level
just here, probably a little downhili.
Jack steadxed himself on his legs as
soon as he had reached his oewn -car,
craning his ears for sounds ahead. B.izt
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all was quiet just now amongst the
forcigners of his gang. He looked down
the left-hand side of the truck. The
Iinglish-spcaking men who were (ravel-
ling on that side secmed all to be aslecp,
lying in more or less graceful attitudes.

Then Jack stepped beside his brother.
Teddy was still fast asleep, snoring un-
musically, his face turmed up towards
the starry sky. He looked for Gerald.
whom he had left sleeping close along-
side his brother. Then he gave a start.

\Gerald "was not there. The blanket
he had been lying on was still where it
had been. stretched out, a little rumpled.
(ierald’s leather gloves were also there.
but there was no sign of Septimus Car-
done’s ward at all.

Jack thought at hrst the lad had
merely shifted his position to some less
draughty portion of the car, but, though
he searched the car all over, he could
ind no trace of Gerald. At length lie
shook. his brother.

“ What's the matter?” Teddy mut-
lered slecfily, as he sat up and 1ul)lw(l
his eyes. ‘“ Hallo! That you, Jack?
Havo I beeu asleep?”’

“Where's  Gerald?”  Jack askod'

quickly.

Teddy looked at the
had last scen his chumn.
his cyes again.

““ Well, he was therc when I went to
sleep,”’ , he said. ‘1. say—I hope he
didn’t fall off the train!”’

place where he
Then he rubbed

‘*Was he *aboard when the tramn
stopped?”’ Jack asked.

“Did the train stop?’ Teddy de-
manded. I didu’t know: must have

slept too soundly. He doesn’t scem to

~ be here now, though.”

“0Of course tlhe train stopped—for
twenty minutes. jJust before we came to
the Devil’'s Falls,” Jack said, rvather
testily.
some slceper! Dash it!
can the man have got to?”

Teddy looked at the Spread-out blanket
on which Gerald had Dbeen sleeping
beside him.

““ He can’t have rolled off the car and
got under the wheels, or anything like
that?’ he suggested anxiously.

Jack did not think that fate couid have
overtaken Gerald. He looked about
him. On the other side of the Rat-car
tho English-spcaking members of his
gang were still sprawled out—all save
one man, who sat mot:onless, his back lo

Then

wher

“1 Qay, old ¢hap, yvou must l:?
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them, tha high collar of his fricze pea-
jacket turned up above his cars.

“1 wish youd been awake when the
train stopped;” Jack said.

He glared at the back of the man
known in the gang as Johnson. He bit
hi# lips perplexedly. Knowing what he
thought he knew about this man, he
was not above thinking of foul plav.
and vel he knew he could never have
pnovcd anything. And still he believed
it would have scerved Johnson's—or
Obed Suaith’s—purpgse very well to get
Gerald Tolford sepalalvd from hls
chums.

“ Well, thon. said Jack, grinding lnq
teeth in annoyance. his hands stmply
itching to get Johnson by the neck and
hurl the fellow off the train; * well,
then, U'll have to sec if the conductor
will stop the train again. I think vou'd
better come with me this time, old chap.
You children don't secm fit to be trusted
alone on a dark.night!”

Teddy grunted something, but fol-
lowed his clder brother ag he began his
chmb back to the conductor’s caboose.
By this time the train was bo“lmg along
at a tolerably good specd, and Jack's
worry grew as he qteppr-d to each car,
knowmg that every moment was takmg
him further away from the spot whero
Gerald must have left tho train.

And a fear was growing in Jack’s heart
that Gerald had more than merely fallen
off the train, or been left behind as the
result of his alighting during the hall
it had made. There had been something
grim and suggestive about the back of
Obed Snaith—or Johnson. which was the
only name Jack knew his enemy by.
Jack was surc this fellow was dogging
them wherever they went in (tanada.
with the motive of separating the Royees
from Telford. Probably. Jack told him-
self, gritling his teeth, the fellow had
succeeded.

And vet &e knew he was foolish to
get too anxious about 1t, Telford wax
cighteen  or " nminceteen—only a  year
vounger than Jack himself. When Jack
was ecighteen, he reflected, he was quite
well able to look after himself, if left
behind by himscelf.  And yet, probably
Gerald Telford now was in no condition
to look after himgelf!

Al length they reached tho caboose
again. Aleec McPhee. the conduclér.
lifted his eyebrows when both the Royces

(Continued on page :ll of cover.)
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climbed 1o his sanctuary, without any
ceremony. A caboose 1s sacred ground
to a Canadian tramn-crew. Unless invited,
an outsider, as a rule, 15 not very wel-
.come.

“Hallo! Back again?’? McPhee
asked, yawning: for he was very sleepy,
and Jack had breken his rest once
already that mght. " What's 1t this
time?”’ . |
¢ Another fellow off the train,” said

~Jack disgustedly. * Oh, ne,” he added,
‘as McPhee began to speak. “ 1 didn't
chuck this one off.
think he’s fallen off.”
. McPhee did not seem to be half as
‘genlal as he had been recently.

““Say,” he said, .*‘ if ye've come here
to ask me te stop the all-fired train
agam, I just guess ye've got the wrong
number up, partner. Fell off the train,

- eh? Waal, if your pals has such habtts,
the chances are they’d fall out of a
eradle, too; so they’re not the sort that’s
goin’ to bBe missed a heap.” |
- T think—I'm afraid, that is, there’s
been some foul play,”” said Jack slowly.

’

It's a pal, and T

fit

I say, McPhee, if you could slop the
train R ¢
“ Not a stop, mot on vour life.  Just
can that stuff,” said McPhee obstinately.
“ Guess we got to get to the censtruc-
tion camp some time before nineteen-
ninety, and at your rate o’ goin’ we'll
never do it.  Say, if ye cain't keep your
gang togcther better'n this, why did
they give you charge of it?” -
Jack flushed, "and bit back a sharp
retort. It hurt his feelings to he told
that bhe wasn’t capable of keeping a
gang of men together: but he knew no
good would come of quarrelling with
Alee  McPhee. - He  shrugged his
shoulders, and glanced at his brother.
who ‘also was looking very annoyed at
the way this big railwayman was daring
to talk to his idolised - elder brother.
Probably Teddy would have put lis
spoke 1n, and so made matiers worse,
but Jack squeeczed his arm in time to
stop. him. | -
“Well, how much further to L
Pierre Camp?’ he asked. |
“’Bout twenty-five miles,”” answered
(Continued on page v of cover.)
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the conductor. Then his ill-humour left
him as soon as ho saw Jack-was not
going to 'lry o insist on stopping the
trgin again. * Guess your pal can catch
up on foot,” ho said. * This track runs
ri 'ht, to the camp. e

+-** Right-oh!"”. said Ja(k with bad
onouc"h grace. ‘‘ Sorry you couldnt
stop. the train. Clxemlo'" -

He left the caboose.again, follou ed hx
‘Teddy.” Soon they were back on their
(m n Hat-car, and were sitting with their
logs sover ‘the edge, while the tram
S dyemmed ¢ steadily  on  towards its
‘destination. s -~ e
{ *“ What are you going to do, then ?”’
'I(\(Idv, asked. “*.Wait for Gerald to
¢ome .up to us? Poor old Gerald! He
won t..hko a- t\wnty five mile “alk on
a railroad track i »

+* As soon as I've got to the camp and
lmndod the - gang=: over.”. said Jack,
‘“I"'m.going _to.get_back to Devil's Falls,
and lock for (zcrald Of course, T might
nwot him coming along, but——7" >

Heo paused, and -turned his head to

ln(yk at Snmthnstlll sitting in his old.

THE NELSON LEE LIBRARY
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“I'm not hmkmtr anylhing,” s
Jack savagely. - “T'm a fool for :bei
anxious’ over the chap! After all,~h
not a baby; but I'll come back this w
to meet him.”’ .

The train came’ to a halt about
hour and a half after then, when 1t w
close on midnight. . Here was the e
of .the track for the present; this cam,
Lake St. Pierre, so named because i
stood on the bank of a lake of the sar-
name, was the railhead. The men Wk
dwelt in the camp were the men who wer
throwing the new line forward all tk

tlmec - ‘ erP'-‘

"The train was etpected ev1dent1y, fr
there were ,sundry _lights _burning zas
stoppod and Jack’s men, most of, thet
a little cramped and stiff from the
long ‘night_ride in the open air, droppe
to th(f. ground. . Several men, holdinr
lighted_lanterns,” ‘moved from -a clusts
of tents and roughly built Shatka tow Qv
the track.* .A burly fe‘low i’ a bLa(
shirt “and "~ blue panta, mth l\noo l)()t
on his feet, a slouch hat” on his hozu
-and & coloured handkoulnof about %

-,

Sexton Blake, kaer and Dr.
Leppcrman =" 9

No. 119—THE CASE OF THE
JAPANESE DETECTIVE

An Absorbing Detective Yarn,
Laid in London.
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" p{a]a( ct. s
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