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CHAPTER 1.

SO‘\{IETHING ATOOT.

e ) QEuPENCEILyPEMN&'" said
Handforth firmly. o
* Elm*enpence 1 declared

Church, 'Wlth an air of finality.
¢« 1 ought to know. - I bought the things
myself——-""

“T .don’t care about that!”’ snapped
Handforth. I "saw the t{ins in the
window myself.
h;x penny; and I think you were an ass

not to get some for tea, Walter Church,

V‘«c had -nothing this evemng,. and I'm

feeling ‘nmgrv already, and it’s hours
to quppeL -time.’
Chmr’h glared
“ You know as well as I do that T'm
stony "’ he said. ¢ How the
couii 1 buy sardines without any tin?”
Dm* very well;”
“ Sardines are alw ays in a tin, and you

couldn't buy ’em loose——""
¢ Ha, -ha, ha!” roared McClure.

“1 mean t1n~---money*-casn"’ yelled

Church.

‘“If y'ou ‘bellow at me again, my son,
'l punch vour ugly nose !’ shouted
Handforth, in a voice that could be

heard all down the Rcmove passage.
*“ 1 say the sardines were tenpence——"’

. Oh, my hat! Cut it out for good-
ness Sd.lx(}!” said-MeClure.  * I’ve .been
trying - to finish -my prep. for -half an
hour., and all I can hear-is tins of sar-

him. The thrno'Rempve juniors

They - were tenpence-,

dickens

avree-d Handforth.

A awry of Schso! Llfe and Detectwe
Adventure - at

NELSON LEE
Boys of St. Frank's,
““April Fools,”

St.. Frank s, intreducing
and NIPPER and the .

By the Author of

etc.

(THE NARRATIVE RELATED
THROUGHOUT BY NIPPER.)

dmesr You mlght ha,ve a blt of con-
qderatmﬁ you chaps!’’. "

Handforth rapped the. table He was

determined now, and nothing would stop-
were
sitting in Study D, ‘in- the Ancient House
at St Frank's. Tt was evening, and
darkness had already fallen.
- “Pm " not going to be put off like .
this,”” said Handforth. ¢ I've got eyes,
and I saw those sardines marked up at
tenpence-ha’ penny a tin. For two ping
I 1l go dow n to the village now—to prova

!” .
“ Good !’ sa,ld Mc@lur
““ Ripping .idea, Handy!”

““ Splendid !? agreed Church.

‘Handforth regarded his chums SUSpIs
cicusly. .

“You want to get’ r1d of me. I sup.
pose?”! he demanded. - ‘“ Well, you
won’t! You’'ll come W1th me, my sons!

Get your caps, and—
~ “But look here,” said M(.Clu're in-

dignantiy, “I've got to do my prep.

promp_tly;

29

. ¢ Blow vo ‘)1“prep ot _

““ Crowell ~ won’t say  that in:
morning!” snapped McClure. ¢ An.d
what ‘about your own prep., Handy?
It’s all very well to talk about going to
the village, but wo've got work to do.”

¢ Tt wouldn’t matter if the thing wag
1mp01tah,,” went on McClure; ° but
there’s -no -sense in.rushing off to the
village to 802 the price of sr;mc be‘um;

“St Frank's at 'Appy
’A"npqtead y “A Shock for St. Frank’s,"

L) .

tha

- ““ We can finish our work afterwards!”
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S a, mad 1dea Y arococh!

2

sardines! It's
"You—you sﬂlv Ass——

“A mad idea,
forth. ‘ Say it again_!”

McClure was hardly in a position to
say anything at the moment. Hand-
fmth had hurled a jacket at him, and he
vas enveioped in its folds. When he
came out into the open again, he gazed
at h1s work-bocks with honor

“* LLook—look what you ve done!
:'gamed faintly.

‘““ Blotted your

;3?

1s 1t?” roared Hand-

132 110

silly French, I sup-

pose?’’ asked Handforth, with serene in-

difference.. “ Well, you can do 1t again
)

“Do it again!’ howled McClure.

¢ Thero s an hour’s work there!”
““Well, you shouldn’t argue——

“You vrotter!” shouted MecClure.
“You can go to the village yourself—
and good riddance to bad rubbish!
Cloar out! We don’t want you hele'
We shall get a bit of peace when you're
goue ! 193

Tt was not often that cither of Hand-
forth’s chums let fire in that fashion, and
Handy was rather taken aback. Church
fully expected his leader to slaughter
‘the rash McClure on the spot—Church
cxpected to seo gore flowing freely, espe-
clally from Mc(‘lures nose.

But Handforth was aly\uws sSurprising
in his attitude. He very sel dom did wha,t
a fellow expected him to do.

“I won’t waste time by wiping up
the fleor with you, Arnold McClure,”
he satd witheringly. 1 regard your
insults with absolufe scorn. I wouldn’t
demean myself by taking any notice of
them. I{’s a bad thing when a fellow’s
chums insult him to his face. I'm dis-

72

gusted with you—I'm disappoimnted in
vou, McClure. 1 thought you were made
of different stuff.”

¢ ‘Wél],

‘“ Blow your French exer cise I’ roared
Hanaforth. ¢ When I've got more time
’'ll punch you until you can’t see
straight. You can’t insult me just as
you plea%, 1 can tell you ”?

“ But you said you wouldn’t take any
notice,” grinned Church.

“And I don’t want any funny remarks
from you!” rapped out Handforth.
“ Are you coming with me, or not?”’

“ Well, look here——-"

look at my French exevcise

)

“ Are you coming with me, or not?”
repeated Handtmth (ngerously “ Tl
give you ten seconds lo decide. If you

come, I'll let bygones be bygones; hut,
if you refuse, Ill kick you out of tho
study, and roll you along the passage,
and hoof you into the Triangle. Which

13 1t to be?”’ |
“Oh, we'll saild Church

wearily.

McC lure nodded with equal \"03.111’!9%.
They weren’t afraid of their leader; they
had no fear of being kicked out of tho
study, or of being 1olled down the pas-
sage. But Handforth would un-
doubtedly try to do these things, u.hd,
in attempting to do so, there would be
a general assortment of black eyes and
thick ears and swollen noses. It would
save time—and pain—to go at once.

So the chums of Study D sallied out

a few minutes afterwards, and hurried
acmsu the dark Triangle. It waz a calm

ccme,’’

April evening, and quite mild.  The
Ancient House and the College House
were ablaze with lights, and junior

' volices sounded from every direction.

Handforth and Co.

would just have

about enough time to get down to the

village and- back Dbefore locking-up.
. 1 .
Nevertheless, they hurried, and therc

was no further argument.
not be afforded.

Cnce in the village, Church felt very
happy, for it was discovered that the
sardines in question were elevcmpenco a
tin—and not tenpence-ha’penny, as
Handforth had insisted. Handy glared
at the label darkly. '

“They’ve been raised since this morn-
ing !’ he declared.

Delays could

“Rats!” said Church. *‘ That label's
been there for days!”
““What’s the excitement up the

road?’ asked McClure, staring up the
High Strect. ‘‘ There scems to be some-
thing doing on the green. There’s a
crowd of people there, and they’re zlil
laughing——"

“1 tell you these sardines were len-
pence: ’ began Handforth.

But his chums had wandered off, and
they apprcached the amused 01’0“d of
villagers and strikers who stood round
a speaker poerched on an upturned barrel.
Church and McClure were acknowledged
warmly by many of the pcople there,
for the majority of them were members
of the old St. Frank’s staffi—the scrvants
who had been dismissed by Sir Roger
Stone, the chairman of -the Governors.

A new staff was now installed at the
school, and the old staff was. left to
take care of itself. But they remained
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in the viliage, feecling sure that cvery-
thing would come 1*1s.rht before lon

The “blackle,qs " couldn’t last for lont
and the school itself would see that
justice was done.

That very afternoon a big crowd of
people had  besieged St. Frank’s, de-
manding that the old servants should be
iaken back. There was a good deal of
indignation in the district.

For it had become comimon knowledge
that, although the strikers were only
asking for a fifty per cent. rise in wages
all round, the new stafl was gelting
exactly double the old servants’ wages—
that 1s, a hundred per cent. rise.

This was scandalous, and the only
cxplanation was that Sir Roger had been
unable to procure servants for less—and
he had been too dignified to admit that
the strikers wero right. Since he would
not take action hlI‘ﬂSLlf he was lo be
forced. But the countr} peaple found
him a hard man to deal with.

Somehow 1t. was felt that thoe strikers
had 2 very strong case, and that they
would win if ihey had a little more
patience. Ifrom the very start they had
been orderly and quiet and well-behaved.
There had been.no sign of rewdyism, a-ud
the badly treated servants rcceived tho
sympathy of evervbody.

Church and McClure gazed at the
speaker curiously—and then with grins
of recognition.

The figare on the upturned barrel was
that of a junior schoolboy—a somewhat
remarkable figure, nevertheless. He was
like no olher junior in the school—he
was untidy in his dress, he wore grecn-
tinted glasses, and he held his head on
one side as he talked.

“T.T.!”  pgrinned Church. “Tve
naver seen such a chap for spouting! If
he was ten years older, he’d be in
Parliament !’

“ Or leading a society of Bolsheviks
said Mc(‘lme
advanced in his views—although I don’t
believe he knows what he’s talking about
half the time. He’s a harmless speci-

’!

men ")

“He's a giddy comedian!” chuckled
Church.

“ Hallo! Who's this?”’ demanded

BEandforth, coming up. ‘I was telling
vou chaps that My hat! I'm blessed
if Tuckor isn’t on his hmd legs again'!
He was giving a speech only this after-
noon.”’

“ Ho scems to be a blt'

“TListen!” grinned Chuich.
amusing !’
The juniors listened.

“Yes, comrades and friends, T vepeat

that the position is one which is almost
without parallel 'in tho history of
strikes,” Timothy Tucker was shouting.
*“ Admilted. You must realise that you

“ Il bo

are in a position to act. You must
realisc that you are workers—wage
labourer s—toilers!  You must realise

that you have it in your power to strike
a deadly blow-at this autocrat, Sir Roger

Stone—this bloated specimen  of tho
capitalist class! That 1s so. I address
you scriously and solemnly, and my

advice is this. lieed my “on]::. and act

upon them, for, 1 assure you, ihey aro
words of wisdom !”

““ Hear, hear!’
““Go it, Master Tucker!”
“ Comrades and fellow - toilers.”

shouted T.T., ““ I regret to tell you that
& time has come when there is only ono
course for you to pursue—and that 1is
dircet action'! It 13 no longer possible
to negotiate; 1t is no longer possible to
gain your ends by arbitration—therefore,
direct action is the only way. Direct
action! Rise, my comrades! Rise in
your rlrrhtﬂous wrath, and strike!”’

“ Thmt“s what we have done!”

“We're all strikers!”’

““ Strike!”” roared Tucker, in his shrill
volce. *‘ Sirike a blow that will sink
deep! It 1s within your power to do so.
I must admit that* I am deeply im-
pressed by your attentive attitude. Ad-
mitted. I am deeply impressed. And T
tell you, comrades and workers, that you
mast act at once, or it will bo too late!”

‘What have wo got to do?”
““Get to the point, Master Tucker!”

The servants were amused, but not
seriously attentive. They listened to
Tucker becauze he was comical; they
had no intention of carrying out his wild
schemes—for they were certain to be
wild.

“The point?’ shouted the junior.
“Exactly, my comrades—exactly! I
will now ecxplain my plan. You must
march to tho school—now! You must

march in a body, and you must stecl
your hearts. Thls 13 no time for gentle
methods—this 1s no time for polile

words. Grim action 1is required !”

““ There’ll be plenty of grim action in a
minube,” observed Handforth, rolling up

| his sleeves with ominous calmness.
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““You must seize this opportunity,’
wvent on T.T., waving his arms. *‘ Per-
haps it will never occur again! Do not
hesitate—do not falter at the last
moment! Your freedom, your liberty
depends upon swift, sudden action!’’

‘““ Ha, ha, ha!”

“Go 1t, Master Tucker!” ,

“It’s as good as a pantomime!”

‘““ Ha, ha, ha!”’
~ The audience certainly didn’t take thé
tpeaker seriously.

““Dear, dear, dear!’ exclaimed T.T.,
looking round. ““This is regrettable—
most regrettable. 1 am shocked. H’im!
[ must admit that I am shocked. Do

you not realise, my friends, that I am

speaking on your behalf? Do you not
realise that this is a serious—a deadly
serious—question? This ribald laughter
Is unseemly ! Exactly. Quite unseemly !”

‘““Ha, ha, ha!”
. ““You must listen to me!” shouted
Tucker. “I am no advocate of
viglence—] am no revolutionary hothed !
I regard Bolshevism  with horror and
disgust. At the
‘agknovyledgp that I am greatly in favour
ol sceing justice done. I am full of
sympathy for the down-trodden masses,
and I do not hesitate to advocate drastic
action, when such action is absolutely
necessary. It 1s absolutely necessary at
this present time.”

““ Hear, hear!” said Handforth, giving
his sleeves a further push.

“Look here, Handy,” murmured
Church, ¢ don’t interfere——?’

“Le-a,v_q it to me,” said Handforth.

grimly.

Tucker looked round at his now atten-
tive audience.

“ Comrades, the time has come when
you must rise!”” he shouted. ‘“ The time
has come when you must drop—""

‘“ Ha, ha, ha!”’ |

““We can’t rise and drop at the same
time, young ’un!”’

‘““ Ha, ha, ha!”

““ When you must drop all thoughts of
tenderness,”” roared T.T. “ You must
go to the school in a body, and when you
“arrive you must take matters into your

own hands! Direct action! It is the
ounly course. Direct action! It will be
our salvation, my friends! Rise in your

might, and storm St. Frank’s! Attack
the blackleg servants, and pitch them out
into the road!

then tak® their places! Or, to be more

same time, I must }

Compel them to go, and

cxact, take your own places—for theso
people are usurpers and invaders! Force
1s the only argument to apply——"’

“Tt 1s!’ agreed Handforth. ¢ And
force is going to be applied now! Come
on, you chaps! Grab him—grab {the
lunatic !’

“ Oh, my hat!” gasped McClure.

There was no help for 1t. He and
Church were obliged to follow their
leader, and within a couple of seconds
the three juniors hai burst through the
crowd and they were by Tucker’s side.

"~ “Dear me?’ said T.T. “1 beg of
you to retirve =Y arooooh! This—this

1s most disgraceful— Ow! Desist, I
beg of you Whooooop I’

‘““Ha, ha, ha!”’

Timothy Tucker was grasped by

strong fingers. He was yanked down
from the barrel, and bumped on to tho
grass. Then, flustered and bruised and
rather dazed, he was dragged through
the grinning crowds.

Handforth was in a grim .mood.

“I am shocked!” gasped Tucker.
“T am amazed that you should dare
to— Ow!”

*¢This way, my son!’ said Handforth

firmly. ¢ We’ve heard enough of your
special brand of ™olshevism! If you
think you can incite the strikers to

viclence, you’ve made a bloomer!”’

“ But, my dear sir——"

“Wo wasn’t takin’ no notice of ’im,
sir’’ grinned one of the strikers.

““ At the same time, he’ll be safer out
of the way,” replied Handforth. ‘¢ This
way, ass! Now then, you chaps, give
him a run!”’

‘“Ha, ha! Rather!” grinned Church.

T.T. hardly knew what was happen-

ing. He was rushed across the grass,

he was rushed into the road, and he was
rushed through the village. His captors
did not call a halt until they were breath-
less themselves. Tucker was well-nigh
spent. Running was not one of his
strong points—and he had been running
under extreme difficulties in this case.

““ Oh, dear!”’ he panted. ¢ This—this
is most objectionable of you, Hand-
forth! I—I am surprised at you—quite
surprised at you, my dear sir! Do you
realise that I had only just commenced
my speech? The position is this—"’

““ Never mind the position,”’ said
Handforth grimly. “You've got to
come up to the school. We heara
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enough of your tommy-rot, my son! We
don’t allow wild agitators to spout
revolution——"’

“But, my dear sir, I was doing
nothing of the sort!” declared T.T.
mildly.  You are quite mistaken! I
was merely urging the strikers to take a

firmm  attitude. Nothing else—nothing
elss  whatever. Admitted, I advisad

them to use a certain amount of violence
—Dbut violence is essential at iimes.”

“T1t is!” agreed Handforth. ¢ It was
essential in your case.”’
““ Nothing of the sort!” declared

Tucker. ““1 have a perfect horror o
fighting and the use of force—a perfect
horror, my dear sir. I never advoctiw
anylbing drastic until all other methods
have failed. Admitted. Very well, i
consider that this strike has lasted long
enough, and the only thing is to bring
1t to an end as quickly as possible. If
you will allow me to relurn——"
~““Oh, yes!’ grinned Church. ¢ Thatl’s
very likely!”’

“ You'll come with us, my peach!”
szid Handforth firmly., °¢This way!”’

In spite of Timothy Tucker’s protests,
Le was led up the lane towards the
gschool. After a few moments he resigned
inmself to the inevitable, and was quite
cheerful about it. It was one of T.T.’s
chief characteristics to adopt the line of
least vesistance, and he was seldom up-
set for long.

By the time they reached the school
the gates had been locked, and the four
juniors were obliged to get in by means
of climbing the wall, a method with
which they were fully acquainted.

Ay it happened, Tommy Waitson and
Tregellis-West and myselt were in the
Triangle at the time. We had been over
to the College House, in order to have
a discussion with Christine.

Unfortunately, the discussion de-
veloped 1mto an argument, the result
being that we were hurled out of the rival
comp on our necks. And we were just
dusting ourselves down, and setting our
collars straight, when we caught sight
of Handforth and Co.

“ Hallo! Somebody seems to be late,”
I remarked. “If a prefect happens to
spot  those asses, they’ll be in for
trouble.”’ o

““We've got quite enough trouble of
our own, without troubling about other
people’s.”” erowled Watsan. I suppose

you know that my
disappeared ?

fact that my
earth ?”’

‘“ Dear old boy, they are only minor
details '’ observed Sir Montie sadly.
“My own tlopper 1s in a frightful con-
dition—it 1s, really! Iow on earth we
shall ever get through the lighted
passages, appals me! I consider that
Christine and Co. are a set of ruffians—
they have no consideration whatever for
a fellow’s trousers!”

I grinned.

“ Well, we asked for it, so we can’t
grumble,”” T said. “‘I called Christine
an ass, and Tommy called Yorke a fat-
head. They returned the compliment,
and after that the earthquake happened.
INever mind ! The next time they come
over into the Ancient House we’'ll give
them tit for tat!”’ L

““They’ll take good care not 1tc
come,” said Watson, with a sniff.

Handforth and Co. approached.

“Oh, it’s you chaps!’ was HHand
forth’s greeting. ‘‘ We've just come uy:
from the village, and we’ve brouglit a
wild lunatic with us.”

“Wild?”’ 1 repeated.
thought T.T. was tame.”

“He used to be,”’ said Handforth.
“But we found him on the green,
spouting to the strikers, and advising
them to burst upon the school like a
cyclone, and hurl the new staff out on
their necks.”

““ My dear sir, I was merely suggest-
ing the remedy for the existing condi-
tions,”” said Tucker, with dignity. “1I
am astonished that you should pervert-
the truth 7 '_

“ Well, never mind about that,” I
interrupted. ¢ Take my advice, Tucker,
and do nothing. Other measures are
being taken to bring about the rein-
statement of the old staff. You can
take it from me that things are moving,
and it won’t be so very long before a
solution to the problem is found.”

Handforth regarded me curiously.

‘““ Have you been up to something?”
he asked.

“Yes,”” 1 replied.  But I'm not go-
ing to tell you anything about it now,
Handy. You'll learn all about it in good
time. Be a good litile boy, and uncle
will tell you all about it later on.”

We passed over the Triangle to
the Ancient House, leaving :Handforth

tie has completely
And you’re aware of the
left ear is (lled with

“I always
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glaving after us, with a glare which was

calculated to ‘make us drop in our

tracks. -
But, somehow, We walked

it didir’t,
on quite serenely, '

CHAPTER 11,
ON THE EVE OF BIG THINGS.

ICODEMUS TROTWOOD put his

N head into Study C, and looked
round.

*“ Hallo,

marked agreeably.

Walson and Tregillis-West and I were
sitting over by the fireplace, chatting
togethel and we looked round as we
heard the voice of the intruder.
*“Hallo!” I replied.  What’s your
trouble 77’ | _
" The elder of the Trotwood {twins
entered the study, and closed the door.
“No trouble,”” he replied. 1 only
came in half an hour ago. You know, 1
went over to Bannington this afternoon,
and I met some of the Grammar Sc hool
chaps. They asked me in to tea, and I
had rather a decent time.’

‘“ Very interesting,” I  remarked.
“ But just at the moment, Trotty, we’re
full up with something else.
you don’t mind buzzing off——

‘“ Rats!” said Trotwood. ‘I want to
know what the game 157"

““ The game ?”’

5 Exactly.”

“If you'll explain

“7T think it’s up to you to do that,”
said Trotwood, *f Fatty Little has been
making some veiled remarks, and hint-
ing that there’s been some excitement
gomg on this evening—about the strike,
I mean. He wouldn’t give me any
details, and said he was pledged to
silence by you. So I’ve just come along
to find out the lie of the land.”

I nodded.

*“Oh, so thal's the
“Well, as a matter of fact, there 1s
something afoot—or there has been
Lattle was a fathead not to tell you.’

‘“ But he said he was pledged‘——-—-

““ That only applied to outsiders,” 1
broke in. ‘‘ You're one of us, Tlotty——
one of the chaps who can be trusted.

197

you chaps!” Le re-

72

game,”’ I said.

‘Hake closes.

down,

coal- Sf’uitle

I'm sure

So yeu don’t know anything about the
happenmgs of the evening? 27
Not a thing,” sald Nlcodemus. ‘I
haven’t been in long.”
“ Well, Fatty will tell you

“I‘attys buying up the tuck qhop
sald Trotwood. ¢ He’s doing the best
he can to get rid of five bob before Mis,.
And I'd rather hear the
yarn from you, in any case.”’

“Good encugh!” I said. ‘ Squat
and we'll explain.  Sorry we
haven’t got -an extra chair, but, if tbe
isn’'t comfortable enf‘ugh,
you can occupy a corner of the table.”

Trotwood selected the coal-scuttle.

“ Buzz ahead !”” he said briskly.

“ The fact is, we've been doing sonie-
thing horridly drastic, dear old boy,”
said Sir Montie. ‘‘I’'m feelin’ nervous
about 11—I am, really! The more I
think about it, the meore shockin’ it
seems. If we don t all get thc sack, weo
shall be lucky.’

““ As bad as that?”’

‘“ No, of course not,” I grinned. ** You
mustn’t  take any notice of Montie.
He’s a peaceful old stick, and anything
out of the common rather staltles him,
You know the position, Trotwood, so
there’s no need to o into that. You
know that Sir Roger has refused to
have anything to do with the strikers,
and that the new servants are getting

‘double the wages of the old.”’

“Yes I Lnow all that,” said Trot-
wood., ‘“ And we're pletty well helplezs
in the matter, because 1f any servant
complaing cof interference, the whole
school stands a chance of being gated.”

“We've taken steps to bring matters
to a head,” I explained. ¢ Sir Roger,
as you pr obably know declded to leave
the school this evenmg

1 didrn’t know it,”’ said Trotwood.

““ Well, you know it now,” I went on.
“He plobably thought that things were
getimg too hot, and the best thing he
could do was to clear out. That was
>robably the 1dea. Well, he went down
to t.he village, in order to catch the last
train,’

“Ch, T see!”

“ But he didn’t get o the stalion,”
sald Watson.

“ Something delayed him ?”’

“Yes—he was captured
prisoned.”

““ What 1’ said Trotwood,
Stone captme:d 172

and 1m-

“ Sir Roger
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“ Precisely,” I smiled.

¢ Imprisoned 7"’

“ Liocked up as tight as a drum,’
Watson.

““ But who on earth did 1t?”

“ We dud.”

“ You!” shouled Trotwood, in arnaze-
ment.,
locked him up'!

’ said

If you're trying to pull

my leg ”
“ We wouldn't altempt anything so
impossible, my son!” I interrupted.

“You asked us to explain, and we’re
doing it. Sir Roger Stone was waylaid
on his way to the station by six mysteri-
ous, cloaked figures. He was taken from
Bellton Wood, and placed in a secure
prison. And Sir Roger Stone ‘is theve
at the . present moment. Nobody will
worry about him here, because 1t 13
believoed that he went away by the last
train.

outside world, so we're as safe as
houses.”’
Trotwood looked at wus in a rather

startled manner.

“ But—but I can’t believe n
ejaculated. *“ My dear Nipper, this is
altogether extraordinary! You don’c
secem to realise what a terrible thing

it ! he

you've done! Sir Roger Stone, the
chairman of the Governors, captured
and imprisoned by members of the

Remove !”’

“ Kxactly.”

“ But—but if the truth comes out, you'll
be flogged and sacked, and goodness
knows what else !”” exclaimed Nicodemus
in  alarm. ““ it’s not like collaring a
senior, or any of the other chaps. Sir
Roger! Caplured! Great Scott!”

“ Bowls you over a bit, eh?’ 1
couckled. ‘“ Well, it bowled the other
fellows over when I first mooted Lhe
subject. But after I'd explained they
were as eager as anybody to enter into
the game. It’s going to solve the
piroblem, in my opinion.”

“ But how?’ asked Troiwood. “I
don't see how ?’’
TN just explain,’” I went on. ¢ We

tiiree here, and Pitt, De Valerie and
Singleton dressed ourselves in long black
cloaks and cowls. We borrowed the get-
up from the dramatic club props, and
it was ulterly impossible to recognise
any of us. We stationed ourselves in
the lane, and when Sir Roger came
down we simply surrounded him and
made him a prisoner. [Ie couldn’t
regognise any of us.”

‘word,” I explained.

““You captured Sir Roger, and.

He can't communicate with the.

‘““ But he -might have spolted your
voices,” said Trotwood keenly.

“That’s impossible—we didn’t speak a
““ He called us all
sorts of things, and threatened all sorts
of other things, but he couldn’t get a
sound out of us—not even a breath. We
took him to Willard’s Island, and then
down inlo the small cellar of the island
building—that place they call Willard's
Folly. 8ir Roger was left in the cellar,
bolted in, and if he gets out of it with-
out assistance he’ll be a worker of
miracles.”’

“ But what’s the 1dea ?”’ asked Trot-
wood curiously.

‘“ That ought to be pretty obvious,” 1

said. ¢ The idea, my son, 1s simplicily
itself. After a night alone in that

cellar Sir Roger will have cooled dowu,
and when he has a return visit of the

six cloaked figures he’ll be ready to
come to terms.

You see, we're going to
him in the morning, and we shall put a
proposal to him. The price of his liberty
will be his signature.”

““ His which?”’

“He’ll have to sign a document in-
siructing the Head to dismiss every ser-
vant at once, and to reinstate every
member of the old staff,”” I said grimly.
“The document will also stipulate that
the old staff is to receive the same
wages as the new staff—that is to =say,
a hundred per cent. more than they were
originally getting. The strikers only
asked for fifty per cent., but, if Sir
Roger can give the new crowd double.
he can do the same to the old crowd,
which has served St. I'rank’s loyally for
yvears. In my opinion, the obstinate old
buffer will be only too willing to sign.”.

‘“ And supposing he doesn’t ?”

“In that case, he’'ll be left in the
cellar for a further period,” I replied.
‘“ In short, he’ll be kept a prisoner until
Le agrees.” |

““ Phew !I”” whistled Trotwood. ‘It’s
a pretty daring scheme. You've got a
terrific nerve, Nipper, to take a bold
step-like that. And there’s no guarantes
that you won’t be sacked when the truth
comes out.”

I chuckled.

“ The truth won’t come out,” 1 said.
“ Sir Roger will never be able to say
definitely who the cloaked figures were.
e may guess, but he won’t be able to
be certain. And if, by chance, he does find
out; we shall stipulate before releasing
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him that nobody will be punished.”
\hcodemus nodded slowly.

“ 1t sounds all right,” he said rather
doubtfully. ¢¢ But the question is, will
it work out all right? Sir Roger w 1l be
in a shocking temper to-morrow, after

spending all night in a cold, bare]

cellar.” | ‘

“ Begad! 'That’s rather amusin’,”
smiled Sir Montie. ¢ Cold—bare! Yes,
1t is certainly amusin’ !”’

Trotwood didn’t understand.

- “You see, we had some considera-
tton,” I explained. ¢ Before we put Siv
Roger 1nto solitary ,onhnement, we
prepared his prison. We put a carpet
down, draped the walls, took a camp
bedstead mto the ceilar rigged . up a
table and an easy chair, and lLeated the
place with a little oil-stove. There’s
grub there, and water, and everything
he needs. Ie’ll spend quite a comfort-

mood  to- -merrow -I shall be surpr 1‘~ed
All he needs is time to calm down.’

““L hove he does calin down, that’s
all;” said Trotwood. ‘ There’s such a
thmg as overdoing 1t, remember. Ifv
might calm down, and then cget wild
agam, through being impatient., 1f &
were you, Id go to hin jolly early in

th? mommg, so as lo be on the safs
side,’

*“We shall certainly do that,” I re-
plied.  ‘““ You see, there’s nothmrr like
theelc and when Sir Roger finds thJ.t he
13 dbsolutely helpless, he'll be only too
“1llmg to throw up the sponge. And,
what's more I believe lie’ll be cheerful
afterwards.”

*“ Cheerful 777

“Yes; if T am any judge of character,
he'll see thie peint of the joke, and will
see thot it was against hlmaolf” I ex-
plained. * Once he’s fairly bextﬂn he
won't make a fuss. When we've over-
come his obstinacv., he’ll be all right—
especially when he learns that he’s
brought some pretty shady characters
into .the school with the new crowd.
It’ll open his eyes a bit, I believe.”

““ Shady characters?”’ 1*epeated Trot-
wood. ‘I haven’t seen any shady
characters. One or two of the servairts
are pretty common, I know. I heard
two of the gardeners swcarmg like
troopers this morning, and they can
drink like fishes, I bohe\e. If that’s
what you call shddy

-
able might. And if he 1sn’t in a good‘*

“No; I mean worse than ihat,” I

Jput m. “I mean criminals—people

who've got inlo the school under false
pretences, with the fixed idea of getting
hold of everything they can, and then
doing a scool with their booty

“ Dash it all, T can’t qute believe
that1””  said 'lrotwood.  * Criminals,
;eh‘? I haven’t seen any sign—"’

1at’s because you don’t know,” 1
seud. "”xou can take it from me that.
there’s moie than one crook in the
school—and he’ll soon get exposed.
However, ihere’s no need for us to dis-
cuss that now.’ ,

“But I want to know——"’

“Then T'm afraid you’ ‘11 be dhdp-
poipted,” I said. *°1 can’t go into any
details, Trotly. I trust you all right,
but the least said the better. Yowil
i—know all about it to-morrvow, for cer-
t"n

» Trotwood didn’t quite like 1%, but I
‘said no more. 1 did not ex pldlﬂ that
there were two men under suspicion—
Jolton, the Head’s butler, and Whitg,
the porter’ of:the College House.

Nelson Lee knew—and I knew— that
these two men were piofessional eroolr-,
and that their positions on the staft av
nt. Irank’s were only a blind.  They
were simply waiting {for their oppur-
tunity to present itself. |

As a matlter of fact, this opportunity

had alrcady come.
- I was not aware of that at the time,
and I was quite full up with my own
plans. I had ded ided that the only pOs-
sible way ‘of patting an end to an 1m-
possible  sitw atmn was to foree Sir
Po qm s hand. Since "he was too ob-
stinute to take U.L.ti\)!l on his own account,
he was to be forced mto it.

Only a comparatively few members
of the Remove knew about the scheme.
It would have been too risky to tell ail
the junmiors—ifor fellows lhike Fullwood
‘and Co. or 'Teddy Long would have
derived extreme pleasure from mform-
mg.

When we went up to the Remove dor-
mitory that night we were feeling quite
content, Wo had an idea that our
troubles would soon be over, and that
hf:\, at St. Frank’s would he running
along as smoothly as of old.

But although we were confident, we
were guite unaware of the fact that some-
thing was destined to occur very shorily
which would alter things considerably.
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The truth was, we had made our own
plans, but had made no provision for the
plans of others..

And the result was to be rather iinier-
esting,

CHAPTER III.
ROGUES IN COUNCIL.

T. FRANK’S was very quiet,

S The time was not far off mid-
night, and all the boys, juniors
and seniors, had been in bed for

some time.

Outside, the night was still, and quite
mild. Clouds obscured the sky some-
what, "but this only helped to deepen
the gloom. The whole of St. Frank's
appeared te be asleep, and everything
was peaceful.

But one man, at least, was not in bed.

Jelton, Dr. Stafford’s mnew Dbatler,
shipped quietly oult of the private door-
way of the Ancient House and paused
for a moment, breathing in the night
air. Strictly speaking, Jelton ought to
have been asleep by that time—but, if
his plans went well, he would get no

sleep that night,
¢ Goqd > he murmured softly.
“ Things couldn’t be better.” |
He moved noiselessly forward, skirt-

ing the Ancient House buﬂdmg, and
wall ed across the Triangle to the reav
part of the College House. And here,
in the deeper gloom beneath a large
elderberry, stood a silent figure.

“That you, old man?” whispered the
figure.

“0Of course 1il’s me,” said Jelton.
““Who else did you expedat 1t would be,
Jim? We couldn’t have a finer nwht
tor our purpose!”’

“T'm not so sure about that,” said
White. “ We could have done with a
bit more wind.
and a fellow needn’t be so confoundcdly
calﬂful”

““ There’s that, of course,”” agreed
Jelton. X But we can’t grumb]e. Don’t
forget that we've got to gmo down to
the river afterwards—and it H be '111 the
better if the water i1s dead calm.”

The two men slipped round the Tri-
angle in complete silence until they
reached the ruins of the old monastery.

A wind causes noises,

Here they paused, and picked their
way, through the masses of ancient
INASONTY untll they came to an opening.
Through this they passed, into Complﬂto
d'lxknos-,, and were soon descending some
crumbling stone steps.

They were circular, and led straight

~down mio the solid glound

As a matter of fact, tho pair were
going down_ into the old vault beneath
the ruins—a spet well known to the
juniorvs. There was hardly a fellow at
St. Frank’s who had not e\plorod tha'
vault and the old tunnels at one time or
the other,

Visitors to the school wero taken
down there sometimes. The tunaels ox.
tended 1n various directions, and in one
part they joined up with passages and
galleries of an old, disused quarry. In
fact, very few paople knew the real ex-
tent of the tunnels and caverns.

A year or two before a large criminal
gang had made their headguarters in
those old, disused tunnels, and Nelson
L.ee had spent two or three weeks of
intense actryity, routing out the gang,
and exposing them.

Jelton and White were very small fry,
of course, but they were criminals, never-
theless, and as such were not ailowed
to go free. Nelson Lee was not quite
so 1gnorant of their movements, perhaps,
as it would appear.

Reaching the old vault, the two men
lit a candle, and a few moments after-
wards were puffing away at cigareltes.

“It's safe enough down here,” said
Jelton. ‘ Nobody ever comes near this
place at night. Once we’ve pulled this
job off, Jim, we’ll be off back to Londbn
and we shall be able to live like lords
for many a day

““That’s if we get the loot,”” said
White cautiously.

“ There’s not much doubt about that,”
replied Jelton. ““I don’t think I shall
bother about the Head’s safe until later
on—not for another hour, at least. We
don’t want to be in too much of a hurry.
It's far better to let everybody get to
sleep. In the meantime, we can make
certain that everything's ready for our
get-away.

White nodded.

“It’s just as well,”’ he said. ‘¢ We've
planned evervthmg to the last detail,
but there's nothing like being sure. T he
idea of getting away down the river in
a motor-boat is the best thing we could
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have struck. We can’t lcave any tracks
for the detectives. to: get hold of, and I
shall be clear away before there’s any
chase.”” |

“Hxactly,” said Jelton, leaning
against the wall. ‘“ When we came down
here the most we expected to lift was the
-school plate, and perhaps one or two
valuable articles—the whole lot totalling
up to about seven hundred quid. But,
by the look of it, we shall be bidding
St. Frank’s good-bye with ten thousand
in- our pockets.”’

The other man looked doubtful.

“7T can’t quite believe that,” he said.

“ TTor one thing, it’s too geod to be true
1

- “7 told you all about it in the even-

“T know you did,” said White. ¢ And
the more T think of it, the more I be-
lieve you must have been mistaken.”

“Don’t be a fool,” snapped Jelton.
“ Do you think I haven’t got ears? Man
alive, I know when I'm on a real thing.

And this is a real thing, Jim—the abso-

lute goods. All you've got to do is to
rely on me.”’

“T shall do that, of course,” said
Jim. ‘“ At ihe same time, I can’t help
being a bit doubtfunl. It doesn’t seem
quite reasonable that a schoolmaster
should keep ten thousand pounds’ worth
of unset diamonds and rubies in his
study safe.”

Jclton smiled.

«“(Of course, it’s not . rcascnable—I
acree with that,” he said.  ** But you
seom to have forgotten what I've told
-you. That stuff doesn’t belong to the
‘Hoad. It was placed in his care by a
{rend, who hasn’t got a safe of his own.
S0 he asked Stafford to look after it.
That’s quite an ordinary thing. 1 heard
the Head and Crowell talking about 1t,
and I didn’t miss a-single word.  The
stuff will be gone by to-morrow, so 1if
we don’t move to-night, we shall miss
the chance altegether. This parcel of
sparklers is one of the finest hauls we
could maike. All the gems are unset,
and I know where we can dispose of
_ihem without risk for almost their full
value. We should be a pair of fools to
neglect a chance like thls.f’

"White nodded. ; L

“Ves, we must do something,” he
agreed. ‘“We've mnever had a really
good scoap, Jelton. If we only get
away with this little lot, we shall be able

b
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to rest on our oars for months, and take
things easy.”

“That’s exactly my idea,’” said Jelton.
“ Everything has happened just right
for-the coup. Sir Roger went away this
evening, and the Head’s got a bit of a
cold. He’s bound to .stick tight to his
own room, amnd there’s not another soul
within hearing distance of the study.
The biggest job will be getting the safe
open.”’ |

“ 1 suppose it’s impossible to get hold
of. . a key?”

““ Well, it’s not impossible, but I don’t
think we’d better try a dodge like that,”
said Jelton. “We might run our heads
into a noose. There are only two keys.
The Head’s got one,. and old Stone keeps
the other. Sir Roger’s gone, so we can
count him out. And the Hcad keeps
his keys on him. The only thing we can
do will be to force the safe—and that
ought to be a pretly easy job.”

“You’vo seen the iron cupboard,
haver’t you ?”’

“Yes—and that’s st about what 1t
18,”” said the false butler.. “It’s one of
those safes which look very impressive.
It’s green, with nice brass fittings, and 16
weighs a tremendous lot. But it’s only
a common. thing, after all, and what I
don’t know about opening safes isn’t
worth learning. I’'ll guarantee I'll have
the door open within an hour—and with-
out making a sound, too.”

“GRood man,” said White. ““T think
it would be a good i1dea to settle our
plans now—and then there won’t be any
hitch at the last moment. We might
have to run for t, and 1f we both I_g?ow

the programme we can’t go wrong.

Jelton tossed his cigarette end away.

“It’s a good 1dea,”” he agreed. ¢ Well,
in case we have to bolt, we’ll both make
for this vault. Then we’ll slip along the
tunnel, until we come out on the island.
it’s a very handy method of getiing
awhy.”’

The two men had explored the placo ab
their leisure, in order to have things
all ready for the selected night. They
had found that one tunnel branched out
from the main passage, and led to a
stone stairway which, in turn, led up on
to Willard’s Island. The end of the
tunnel came out in the passage of the
cellars under Willard’s Folly. :

The two crooks had made this dis-
covery quite by accident, and had taken
full advantage ¢f it. They had procured
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and this was already
at the upper

a tiny motorboat,
concealed among the trees
end of the island.

“Once we get into the open,” con-
tinued Jelton, *“all we have to do. is fo
push the boat into the river, start the
motor, and away we’ll slip. We shall
get down o the sea in about an Liour,
and after that we .can do almost as we

please. I tell vou, luck i3 absolutely
with us ‘1*1d I don't sce how we can go
wrong.’

¢ Yea, we certainly struck it good this
tire,”” observed White. “E\el}thlnﬁ‘q
quict, and I don’t see whv we shouldn’t
start on the job al once.’

“ Better wait a bit,” said Jelton.
“Many a good scheme has been ruined
by being too impatient. We've got the
whole mght before us, and we might as
well wait a bit loncrer

“Just as vou like,” said the other.
“ Supposing we go a,lonp; the tunnel, and
make sure that everything is clear? We
mmight as well get the boat ready, too,
fmd have the engine all ready for start-
ing up.”’

The butler nodded.

““ That’s exactly what I was about to
suggest,” he said. ‘‘ It won't take us long
to make all preparations, and then we
shall feel more satisfied in mind. There’s
nothing so bad as being unsettled when
you're on a job like this. If we have
to bolt for it—which 1s extremely 1m-
probable—we shall know the best way.”

The light was extinguished, and Jel-
ton produced a small eleciric torch.
f.eading the way, he left the vault, and

procecded along a Wldo lofty tunnel.
it was perfectly dry, and the air was
healthy.

Aftex proceeding along this for some
ilistance the men came to a narrow slit
of an opening in the rock wall—a sht
which appeared to be a mere crevice,
but which, upon investigation, proved
to be the opening of another tunnel.

But this tunnel was very narrow,

very
uneven, and the roof was exceedingly
low. Swift progress was impossible.

“Tt's just-as well we demdod to come
" along,”’ x.emd,rked White. ¢ The more
i‘amiliar we are with this confounded
place, the better. Thank goodness it-’s
not very long. 'That’s one comfort.’
They procaeded for some distance, and
the tunnel dipped down sharply, grow-
ing cven more restricted. At the bot-

tom of the little hill the rock walls were

O THLE ISLAND IT
dvipping with moisture, and the tloot

of the tunnel was codden and muddy.
Jelton cursed as some drips of waler
went down his neck.

¢ T reckon we're right under the river
now,” he said. ‘““ A prelly fine fix we
should be in if this roof buckled up.
Rats drowned 1n a trap “oaldnt be 1n
it, Jim! But I expect we're prelty
safe.”’

“ Of course we are,”’ said the other.
““ This tunnel’s been here for donkey’s

years, and it's stood the test of time. I
believe there's another tunnel, something

after the same style, 1n another dwecllon
It leads to the smaller island—-but thit's
all flooded, I think
“We're concerned
said Jelton. ¢ Good!
end of it by now.”
The tunnel rose stecply, and was quito
dry underfoot. And, after taking a
sharp turn, the two men found thom-

selves in a narrow, stone passage. They
were in the celiars of the curious old

butlding of Willard’s Island.

It was conly necessary lo mount the
steps, and they would find themsaolves

n the open air, with the motor-boat
close at hand.

But before they emerged they made a
discovery which amazed them consider-
ably. Passing along the passage, Jellon
came to an abrupt lmlt and at the same
second he switched off his electric loreh,

“What's the matter?”’ asked White,
who was close behind.

“ Sh-ssh !’ hissed: Jelton. ““Look!"”

He stood aside, and White drew level
with him. Everything was pitchy dark-

with this one,”
We've got 1o the

ness after the torch had becn extin-
gulshed.
But, at the end of the passage, some-

thing was visible which caused the two
men to stare in absolute amazement.
They only saw 1t afler they had been
looking for a moment or two—at least,
this applied to White.

There, low in the passage,
pale, vellow light was visible!

This was extraordinary.

Who could possibly be occupying one
of the nld cellars of this disused build-
ing? The light was caused by some-
thmg at all events, and the two men
crept forward, filled with curiosity and
shight alarm.

“What the thunder is it?"”
White.

““There’s a light in that little cellar,”

a slip of

whispered
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explained Jelton “That’s -the
under the door. But T always thought
this plaoo was deserted. It scems to me
that we’ve hit upon the wrong place,
Jim. And 1t’s lucky we came along
here now. VVG shall be able to find
tlnngs out,”’

“Go easy. man—go casy.’

They crept right up to tho door, and
Jelton ventured to switch his torch on
again. Then he breathed with relief,
but there was amazement in his tone.

The door was securely kolted, tcp and
boltom!

This meant that the occ 1*pant of the

cellar—supposing there was one—was a
1)1' soner, and that he could not escape.
So there was practically no danger for
the two crooks. |

They regarded the door curiously.

“What do you make of 1t?”’ whis-
perad White,

“T1 can’t moke
Jelton,

cuphoard. But there’s a light E malde
now, and I shouldn’t be surprised if ”
Ho pauscd abruptly, for a cough had
made 1tself heard. Then came the scund

.of a pilece of furniture being moved.
tho

Almost 1mmediately afterwards the
sound of someone shmpmg up and down
cime to the cars of the listening man.

‘- What on cart th can 1t mean?’ mut-
terc-d W hite.

ITe shifted his position, and, by chance,

knocked the electric torch out of Jel-
ten’s hand. Tt fell with a clatter, but,

fortunately the filament of the lamp did

not break.
“You clumsy fool!”
““I couldn’t help—"..
“Who’s that—who’s that?’" ¢
a sharp voice from behind

hissed Jelton.

lemanded
ho Jdoor.

“Answer me at once! Who 13 18, 1
q,.ly?” .

Jelton and White gazed at’ aene an-
otlier almost dumbly |

Then Jelton Spnk’e,
cxpressive of wonder.

“Sir Roger Stone!”’ e
ton amazedly.

“ You mn-t be mad"
“TIt can’t be Sir Roger!

and his voice was
acuiated Jel-

st Whito.
Yoa don’t st

I.

pose that he 1s shit up in this Uéllax.

do you? Why, it’s ]1111‘10.,.-11316“‘"&}380-
lut(,lv impossible.  You can tell me w
you like—-"

‘““ Who 15 out the
from within.

e? ’ f«houted the voice
| demgnd to know! Do

slit’
| scoundrels !

anything of it,” replied’
““ When we came hiere the last|
time this cellar was as bare as an empty,
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not dare to keep silent! You infernal
I will have the law on you
for committing this outrage!”

- Jelton nodded.

“It's him right enough,” he whis-
pered. ‘But T tell you, White, I'm
‘positively staggered about this. . Old
Stone lecked up in a cellar, down here!
Somebocdiy must have been having &
game with him, that’s pretty clear. A
practical jcke, perhaps—not that it mat-
ters much to us. He can’t get out, so
we’re perfectly safe—especially if we
keep quiet, and don’t let him know any-
tlmlo"”

“Wed better get away, then,” caid
White. ¢ We don’t want to stop here.”

They retired some distance down the
passage, and listened while Sir Roger
continued to shout. But at last ho
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i stopped, probably believing that the

noise had been caused by a rat, or scmeo
other animal.

And everything was silent,

CHAPTER 1V.
AN UNEXPECTED ADVANTAGE.

ELTON was certainly puzzled.
“* This has upset our plans a bl’r
you know,” he whispered. “ I don’t
feel qulte so secure with this cld
buffer here!”’
“ But he’s helpless,” said White. ““ Tie
can’t do anything, old man! We can
ignore him, and o'o ahead with our p]un

just the same. What can he do‘? He's
locked up in that cellar——-?

“By thunder!” muttered Jelton
abruptly.

“ Bhi ‘? What’s wrong?”’

““ Nothing—nothing at all,” whispered
the other. ‘“But I’ve Just thought of
something. I’ve remembered something
of lremendous importance. Sir Rowm
here! Good heavens, Jim, luck has
played right into our hands!”’

'7?-

‘ I do1i’t see how!

‘Don’t you? What af)out the safe
kcy 7" asked Jelton keenly. .
White stared. . |

“ The—the safo key?’ he repeated

b

“ You—you mean—-
1 mean that old Stone has got a key

cu him,” exclmmgzd Jelto_n, “that.s
what 1 mean, Jim! Think whal it
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means! All we've got to do 1s to geot
that key, and -we can get mto the Head’s
study, and open the
minutes!”’

 Great guns!”

71t means that we can got the 101)
completely over within half an hour,’
went on the butler. “Don’t you sec?
There’ll be no noise, no risk, no delay!
It’s absolutely great—great!”’

““1T hadu’t thought of that,” eaid
White. *Before any alarm can be
raised we shall be well away—— Wait a

minute, though. What about Sir Roger?
You've forgotten one thing, Jelton?”
“Have 17"

“Yes. We shall have {o show our-
seives o the old chap——"

(%1 “*ell ?’J

¢ V\e shall have to get thal key, and
he'll recogriise us at once,” said White.
¢ ﬂo’ll l\now who we are, and what we
are afler ”?

“And supposing- he does?” asked
Jelton pleasantly. ¢ What difference
will 1t make? He’li be bolted in this
cellar—a prisoner—and there’s no pos-
sibility of his getting free. We needn’t
{rouble ourselves about how he got
locked up here—he’s a pirisoner, and
that’s cnough for us.” ]

“ Yes, but——"

“Wait a minute.” said Jelton. ¢ We

shall show ourselves to Stone freely,
without caring a jot! Why should we
care? In the mormng———or sooner-—

everybody will know that we’ve burglod
the school, and there’ll be a hue and cry.
But the school people will know long
before Sir Roger can be released—so
where does the risk come in? We can
go imto the cellar now, and laugh at the

old fool!”’
White took a deep breath.
““So wo can,’ he said. ‘' 1t’s fine,

Jelton-—absolutely fine!”’

The two men knew they had no time
to waste, and they did not hesitate, This
piece of luck had come their way, and
they did not hesitate to take advantage
of it. Once in possession of the safe key,
their task would be as simple as child’s
play. All doubt would be gone. The
affair would be a “ cert.”

Jelton walked along the passage,
halted before the door of the cellar, and
produced a revolver.

“ Just as well to be on the safe side,”
ho murmured.

" He shot back the upper bolt, and then

safe within thlec

I3

bent. down and shot back the lower.
The heavy stone door swung inwards,
and a flood of yellow light came out
into the passage—also a wave of warm
air.

Sir’ Roger Stone jumped up from an
casy chair, and stared at the two men.

Ie was fullv dressed, and looked quite

himself,

“ Jellon!" he shouted. ‘ Good gra-
cious! This 18 splendid! I wiil reward
vou liberally for this service, my man'!
How did vou krow I was here? How
did vou get en my track? This 1s splen-
did—splendid ™’

Jelton smiled.

“The fact 1s, wo found you quite by
accident, Sir Roger,” he said blandly.
“We happoaod to come along here, and

heard vou calling. Rather a lucky thing,
too——""

“Tucky !’ echoed the baronet. “ Luck
is not the word, my man! You havo
been able to release me fiom a most
intolerable position. 1 intend to have
the law on the scoundrels who placed mo
in this celiar—if l can manage to find
out who they are.’

“ How did vou get here, sir?’ asked
Jelton, who thouﬂht it would be ]Llot ay
well 1o know tho facts before informing

Sir Roger of the true position. Fow
did you find yourself in this fix, Sir
Roger?”

““ Really, Jelton, T am unable to tell

»

you, said the baronet “I was on my
way to the station this evening, in order
to catch the last train, when I was
attacked by six cloaked and masked
ﬁ' FUres. Thev said absolutely nothing,
but brought me to this place, and lefl
me locked up. That is all T know.”

“You can’t tell the identity of the

suc men, sir?’
““No, I cannot,” said Sir Roger. “ 1
know nothing more than I ha,v told

you. I am extremely glad that yvou two
men—members of my new staff—have
distinguished yourselves so admirably. I
will roturn to St, Frank’s for to- nicht,

and in the morning I will ring up “the
police—"’

“ Hold on!" interrupted Jelton calmly.

“You’re not going back to St. Frank’s
to-night, Sir Roger.”’

¢ What do you mean?”’

‘“ Oh, nothing much,” said Jelton,
hqhtmg a mgawlto ¢ Shut that door
White, and put your back up against 1t
Now, Sir Roger, it gives me great pain
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to open your eyes, but we're not quitel

at an understanding.”

Sir Roger regarded the man in
astonishment.

““ Good gracious! What are you try-
ing to mmply, Jelton?’ he demanded.
“1 don’t wish to be harsh, after you
have assisted me so splendidly, but I wiil
have you understand that I want n
impertinence——"’ '

““ Really?’ interrupted Jelton. ¢ Well,
you old fool, you won’t get everything
your own way. Oh, no! Tve got the
upper hand now!”’

““ Great heavens!’ gasped Rir Roger
faintly. ¢ You—you dare to refer to me
as an—an old—— Upon my soul! I am
staggered!”’

“You'll be staggered more before
long !’ mterrupted Jelton. * We found
you here, old chap, and wc're going to
make use of you. Then you'll be lacked
up again and left in this place until! the
morning—or until some kind person
takes it into his head to release you.
But you’d better realise at conce that we
haven’t comec here to pay ccmpiiments.
Our business 1s urgent.”

““ Yes, the best thing we can do is te
hurry up about it put m White
crufly. ‘“ What’s the gcod of wasting
time over .lhis old buffer? Get the key,
Jelton, and we’ll clear off! There's no
time to chuck about.”

Sir Roger gazed at the two men with
anger and amazement.

“I—I am shocked!”
“Ig it possible that you are daring to
insult me to my face? If I hear ancother
word of insolence, Jelton, I will dismiss
vou without a moment’s 1otice——"

““ That’s all right,”” said Jelton. “ We
shall be gone to-morrow, in any case—
and we shall probably take a few things
with us as remembrance. We've had
about enough of this foolishness, and the

Ty

sooner we understand one anocther thel

better.”’

“ Upon
Roger. . q '

*“Get the key, and let’s clear,” said
White, from the door.

‘“ Yes, that’s the idea,” said Jeiton.
“ Now, Sir Roger, are you willing to
oblige us, or shall we apply force?
we want is the key of the safe in the
Headmaster’s study. I know you’ve got
one, and what youw've got to do 1s to
hand it over in my. charge.”

my soul!” ejaculated Siv

Sir Roger could hardly believe nisj——

ears. .

he exclaimed.

- of - planning this coup.

All
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““ The—the key of the safe?’ he ex-
ciaimed huskily. *‘ You—you must be
mad! Is—is this a joke—"’

** Oh, cut that stuff!”’ snapped Jellon.
“ Hand over that key, or I may be com-
pelled to use violence. And you’d betler
vealise at once that White and I didn’t
come to St. Frank’s for the benefit of
our health. We came for the benefit of
cur pockets—and by the time we leave,
our pockets will be well filled. Now
then—that key! Hand it over at once!”’

“ You—you iniernal scoundrel !’
shouted Sir Reger, realising the iruth
at last. ‘'‘ You—you are nothing mocre
than a pair of common burglars——"’

“ Exactly I”’

“You are a pair of thicves——"’

“ Same thing!”’
¢ Xou———you intend to rob the schocl
“Well, of course we do,” said Jeltan
patiently.  ‘““ Have you only just
grasped that fact? We're going to put

L ——

our hands on to overything that’s worth

taking. And as you’ve got the key of
the safc on yeu, we want that, too. Tt
will assist us materially in our rearch for
the loot.”

Sir Roger’s eyes blazed.

“ You—you ruffians!’” he shouted.
““So that is vour game! You have im-
prizoned me here, for the scle purpose of

L robbing me—and robbing the school!

It was you, and confederates of yours,
who seized me in the lane, and brought
me-to this confounded cellar! I realise
the truth now——""

““Weo didn’t louch you,” said Jelton.
** Somebody eclse made you a prisoner,
and we found you quite by accident——"’

“Do not lie to me, sir!’ roared Sir
Roger. “I am not a fool—even if you
take me for one! This is a plot—a plot
to roh the school! And I believed that
you were honest men!”’

“You'd better get that belief out .of
your head,”” said Jelton smoothly. “ We
caime to St. Frank’s for the sole purpose
And we can’t
stop here all night, talking to you. Ave
you going to hand that key over, or shall
we knock you down, and take it by
force?”’ |

““1 have no intention of giving you
the key,” snapped Sir Roger. “ T am.
absolutely staggered by this occurrence
—that you, two trusted servants of tho
scho,n’], should turn upon me. in this way

“Trusted servants—rubbish !’ enappecd

-
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Jelton. ¢ 1If you want those kind of
people—servants you can truqt——you’d
better take back tho old staff. They're
tame enough, anyway. But you . won’t

find the new crowd quite so honest, I
can give vou my word!”’

““ Good gracious!”’

“T could give you the names of a

rood few servants who have been pilfer-
ing ever since they arrived,” went on
Jelton. ¢ As servants, they're a rotten
lot, and no decent school would allow
them to disgrace its doors. White and 1
don’t profess to be good servants—not
at all; but I'll guarantee that you’ll re-
member us for many a long day! Now
then, old man, I’'m waiting for that
key."”

Sir Roger’s eyes were certainly opened.

“You—you unmitigated rogue!” he
exclaimed hoarsely. You unprincipled
-scoundrel! If you think that I shall sux-
render tho key, you are mistaken. I am
beginning to realisé the truth at last. 1
am bheginning to see that it is better to
rotain a faithful staff than to throw them
aside and eingage a worlhless parcel of
thioves and rotters.’

¢ Exactly ! grinned Jelton. “ You've
got a grain of sense, after all.”’
St Roger nea.rly choked. He cer-

tainly was beginning to see that he had
been very foclish. The old St. Frank’s
staff, although discontented, were, never-
thelcm, hard-working, trustworthy
people. . The new servants were really
far from satisfactory—the Head himself
stated that much—and some of them. it
appeared, were nothing more nor less
than professional thieves.

And Sir Roger was also beginning to
realise that the old staff had been almost
justified 1in geing on strike. Their wages,
certainly, had been inadequate, and a
fifty per cent. mcrease was onlv reason-
able. Sir Roger's obstinacy was con-
quered, and he heartily wished that he
had seen the affair in its correct perspec-
tive a day or two carlier.

“Hurru' up with that key!”
Jelton sharply.

“* T have no intention of giving yvou the
key!” snapped Sir  Reoger. “ (iood
heavens! Do you think that I wiil allow
myself to become an accomplice in this
villainy? No! I will seec you hanged
first!”’

White swore.

“T've had about enough of this!" he
snapped. ““ Why dhe thunder can't you

said

!

firing.

on the floor.
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deal with the old fool, Jelton?
obstinate as a blamed mule!
doesn’t give that key up within

seconds, I shoculd plug him with that
shooter !’

Jelton nodded.

“That 1s exactly what I intend
doing,” he said grimly.

He produced his revolver, and Sir
Roger gazed at 1t with horror and

amazement—but not with fear. I® had
not suspected that these two men wero
such desperate characters.

“ Are yvou mad?’ he ')antod “ Do—
do you intend to murder me?”

“Not 1f you give that key up at
once.”’

“ But—but——"

“Tll give you ten seconds,” said

Jelton, levelling the revolver,

He had, of course, -no intention of
But Sir Roger was not to know
this, and, after all, the baronet was only
human. He saw no recason why he
should risk his life for the sake of a fow
odd pounds in the Headmaster’s safec.
Sir Roger apparently knew nothing of
the parcel of gems.

““ Here—here i3 the key!” he panted
hastily.

He pulled a bunch from his pocket,
detached one certain key, and threw it
Jelton pteked 1t up at
once, and smiled.

“ Good!” he exclaimed. “I thought
yvou’d be reasonable when 1t came to a
pinch. We will noy bid you good-night,
Sir Roger. 1 hope you have pleasant
dreams, and do not forget to have a
warm spot in your heart for us. 1 shall
remember this interview for many a

.day—and perhaps you will, tco.”

Sir Roger tried to speak, but articula-
tion was difficult. He was so furious that
he hardly knew what he was doing. And
the two intruders left the cellar without
another word, securely bolting the door
once more.

Sir Roger paced up and down with
intense agitation.

“Those men were right—perfectly
right!”  he muttered fiercely. * They

llnu me an old fool—and I am an old
tool! I was a pig-headed dolt, not to
take the old stafi back. Thank Heaven,
1t’s not too late even now!”’

It was one good sign, at all events.
Sir Roger’s present position brought him
to reason; but it seemed that ho had
come round too late to prevent a serious
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burglary. These professional thieves-—
for they were obviously nothing else—
would have everything their own way.

And Bir Roger, imprisoned. m that
cellar, would be unable to do a thing
to got mto communication with the ocut-
sido world. He assumed that Jelton and
White had imprisoned him in the first
place—and tlhis assumption was, after all,
(quite a natural one.

‘And  while Sur Roger fumed
fretted in the cellar, the precicus pair of
crooks hastened away down the tunnel
They. were exultant, for they could see
that cverything was going smoothly, and
that they were to have everything their
own way. Perhaps they were right—and
perhaps they were wrong. -

dn any case, they were intent upon-
commencing operations at cnve.

- e vl el

CHAPTER V.
AFTER

O0OM! _

B The school «clock gave one
solemn stroke, and I knew by the

) chimes +which had preceded it

that the hour was one o’clock.

Strictly speaking, I ought not to have
lieard the clock striking at all. It was
really .my place to be fast asleep; but
somehow I couldn’t get 1o sleep that
night, however much I tried. |

I had dozed off once or twice, bui not
for any big length of time. and when

MIDNIGHET.

1 awoke 1t was always with i{he same}

thought in mind. |

I was werrying about Sir Roger Stone.

Had we treated him quite fairiy ? That
was the thought which kept me awake,
I couldn’t help wondering if we had
been rather too drastie, and, somehow,
this question concerned me a lot.

Sir Roger was the chairman of the
Governors, and a big man—in movre
senses than one.
treat him as we had treated him?

Certainly, he had every comfort in the
cellar, and he would be able to pass
quite an easy night. At the same lime,
I was just a little bit conscience-stricken,
and I felt that something ought to bhe
done.

Would it be possible {o achieve our
object without leaving our prisoner an

and-

Tregellis-West.

‘mg tones. _
advice ot one o’clock in the mornin’! 1

.miss 1t.

- Montie.

| getiin’ entertaznin’, an

But was it right to

‘not dreams.
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the cellay throughout the night? I had
a. kind of notion that the baronet would

be willing to suceumb at once, if we
approached him. Perhaps he would

rather give in than have this affair be-

conre public knowledge.

There was another point, too. .

It struck me that it might be better
—certainly more effective—to approach
Sir Roger in the dead of night. With
our cloaked figures, and solemn attitude,
ve could make the baronet fairly quake;
and the success of our venture would be
more assured. In any case, I decided to
awaken my ¢hums, and seek their
advice, ~ .

So I quielly slipped out of bed, and
shook the noble shoulders of Sir Montie
He grunted, gasped.
opened his eyes, blinked, and then half
sat up. He stared at me in the gloom
cf the dormitory.

“ Begad! Who—who are you?”’ he
asked sleepily. .

“ It’s me, my son,”” I replied scfily.

“ Dear old boy, what’s the idea?”
asked Montie. ‘] don’t know what the

time is, but it ain’t light yet——"’

“You ass, 1t’s only an hour after midl-
night!” I said.  ““ I’'ve awakened you
because I want your advice—"’

“I'm surprised at you,. Nipper—I1
am, really,” said Sir Montie, In reprov-
“Wakin’ a fellow up fow

was dreamin’ about cricket, you know..
But it was a frightfully interestin’ game.
We were usin’ a football, an’ it was
simply impossible for the batsman to
' And the wickets were as g
as goalposts, begad!’”” .

““T don’t want to hear about your un-
earthly wmighimares,”” I said. ‘“ The
fact 15, Montie, you had ico much
suppoer——""

““ Nothmm’ of
(X1 -.A.All’
mdigestion,

the sort!” declared

I do not gsuffer from
This cricket match was just
* I'm frightfully
cross with you for wakin’ me up. De

 Valerie was battin’, you know, an’ every

time he sloshed the ball it whizzed mrio
the air, and by the time it came down
it was only a goM ball! Then, some-
how, it got back into a football beiors
the bowler grabbed hold of it. A mosk
extraordinary dream, Nipper.’”

“T can quite believe it,”” 1 grinned,
“ Well, we're dealing with realiiies now,
I've bheen thinking about
Sir Roger Stone.”
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“1. _dSir* Roger jumped up irom an easy chair as Jelton and White fiung open
1e door.
2. A moment later we were pushing out towards the istand.



!

.-

“Begad! I suppose he's asleep by
this time.” said Montie. *‘ Surely he
wouldn’t keep up all night, dear feilow.”

“I don’t suppose he’s got into bed.
anyhow,” 1 said. *“ And, somehow, I
don’t quite like the idea of leaving him
tn that cellar all night. He might not
be wiliing t{o excuse such treatment,
And I think it would be a pretty good
1dea for us to slip some things on and
pop along to Willard's Island at once.”

““ Now, dear old boy—at one o’clock
in the mornin’ 7’

[ Yes"ﬂ

“Bul I don’t see the reason for it.”

“ Well, we don't want 1o be too hard
on the old chap,”” I said. *“ Ie’s been
alone a good few hours, and it's quite

likely that he’ll be agreeable to ouri

If so, we'll release him, { about between one and two?

terms at once.
and let him go back to the school. 1f
he won't agree, then we can leave him
until the morning. But I think- ke’ll ke
far more 1mapressed if we appear before
bim in the dead of night.”

““ There's somethin’ in that, of
course,”” agreed Sir Montie. * Perhaps
you are right, dear fellow—you generalty
are, anyhow. And I'm perfectly willin’
to follow your lead. Anythin’ you like,
old boy!”

“ Good " T exclaimed. ¢ Get dressed
as soon as you like.” . !

e obeyed without question, and I
gave my attention to Tommy Walson.
He was not quite such a willing follower,
and I had a considerable amount of
trouble in getting him sufficiently awake
to know what was required. But atl last
1 succeeded. .

“It’s  a  dotlty 1dea, nyhow,”
grumbled Watson, as hke turned out.
““ 31ir Roger will be fast asleep, and we
shall only find him in a terrific temper.
The best thing we can do i1s to stop
indoors.”’

“Rats!” T said. “ Don’t grumble so
much, and come along.”’

“RBut I don’t agree with it—remem-
ber that!” said Watson. ‘‘1f the whole
thing comes to a fizzle, don't biame
me!"”

I chuckled.

““ My dear chap, I shouldn’t think of
biaming you,”” I said. “ But it won’t
come to a fizzle. The probability 15" that
we shall meet with success at the first
go. Buck up, and get into your things!”

We were soon dressed sufficiently for
the journey. It was nol necessary to
don - collars, for we should not let our-
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selves be seen. The cloaks and masks
would conceal us completely.

Just as the clock was chiming a quarter
past one, we slipped out of the Remove
dormitory, and made our way down-
stairs. The school was quiet and still,
and everything was Dblack.

We made our exii from the Ancient
Bouse by the usual method—that i1s to
say, by the window of Study C. 'Then
we crept round lhe bulding until we
reached the corner, and then dodged

across the Triangle to the playmg-
fietds. *

“Good!” I exclaimed. ¢ Nobody
spotted us.”’

“ Who was likely to spot us, you

ass 7" ‘asked Watson. “ You don’t sup-
pose that all the masters are dodging
Why, we
could have walked across the Triangle
as boldly as anythmg, if we hked.”

“ But it’s just as well to be cautious,”
i satd., “And remember, not a word

‘when we get into Sir Roger’s cellar.”

“ Begad! Buat low can we put our

terms to him 1f we don’t breathe a
word?"”’ asked Sir Montie, with mild
astonishment,

“1 meant not a word from you

chaps,” I explained. “I'll do ali the
talking. I can disguise my voice easily,
and Sir Roger will never recoguise 1.
Listen {o this! Now, Sir Roger, you
must agree to our terms, or tuke the
consequences.”’

I utiered the last few words in a
deep, strange voice.

“ Terrific!”” grinned Watson. ¢ llow
on earth you get 1t amazes me. 1

couldn't disguise my voice like that.”

I grinned, and we proceeded on our
way.

We took the towing-path, once we had
got to the river, and before long we
came  to a  halt opposite  Willard’s
Island. A boat was just handy, con-
cealed beneath an overhanging willow
tres.

We stepped into it, and a moment

later were pushing out {owards the
island. We soon arrvived., and very

shortly we were standing in the deeper

gloom of Willard's Tolly, the curious,

castle-like  building which bad been
erected on the wsland. Idere, with only
a few whispered words, we changed our
appearance. It was only necessary to
don the long cloaks and hoods, and we
were no longer recognisable as juniors of
St. Frank's. One precaulion wo took
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was to wear specially prepared shoes
with extra high heels, thus giving us
additional height.

“ Ready?”’ I whispered, at length.

“Waitin’, dear old boy!”

“You ass! You musin’t talk like
that——" -

“Begad! TI'm frightfully sorry!”
murmured Sir Montie., ¢ Lead on, com-
‘rade. We are ready to follow!”

“ That’s better,” 1 grinned. * And

don’t. forget—mot a word {from you
chaps.”

“Keep your hair on!’ multered
Watson. “ We’re only too willing to

. »

let you do the chin-wagging.

I led the way through the open door-
way into the stone building. After pass-
mg through a bare, cold apartment, we
turned down a passage, and then
opened a stone door, which admitted us
on 1o a stairway, leading downwards.

I switched on my electric torch now,
and we passed down the steps, and found

ourselves in the passage-way of the
cellars. We knew, of course, which
cellar - Sir Roger  occupiled, and we

made siraight for it.

A-gleam of light was showing from
beneath the door, and we paused just
outside, and stood quite still.

Sir Roger Stone was certainly awake.

‘“ The scoundrels—the  unmitigated
rogues ”” he was muttering, in a voice
which fairly shook with anger. ¢ Good
gracious, to think of it! And I am
bottled up here, unable to lift & f{inger.
The position is appalling!”

I felt somebody nudge me.

“We'd better buzz off,”” bhreathed
Tommy Watson. ¢ He’s in a shocking
temper, and he’ll never agree.”’

“Didn’t I tell you not to talk, you
fathead 7”7 1 whispered. “ We haven’t
come down here for nothing, and we’re
going m. If Sir Roger isn’t open to
reason now, I shall have no further
constderation for him.”’

I flashed my light upon the bolts, and
shot them back noisily. Then I thrust
the door open, and we all three marchesl
solemnly into the cellar.

Cur prisoner was standing quite close,
and he glared at us, with a fierce ex-
pression on his face. He had made no
attempt to alter his attire, and was
dressed just the same as when we had
left him, hours earlier.

“Well, Sir Roger,” I said, in my deep
voice. ‘‘I trust you are now in a more
reasonable frame of mind. We have
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come 1o you in order to give you &
chance——"’

“ You—ryou infernal rufhans!”’ shouted
Sir Roger angrily. ‘“ How you have
he audacity to come back 1s past my
comprehension. You cannot have robbed
the school yet, for you have not been
away a suflicient length of time. But I
can assure you that I will not be intimi-
dated further.”

Sir Roger’s words puzzled us, for, o
course, at that time we knew mnothing
of the movements of Jelton and White.

“You are nustaken, Sir Roger,” 1
said grimly. * It is not our intention to
roh the school 3 ‘

““Bah! Do you expect me to believe
this nonsense 7”’ shouted Sir Roger. i
know well enough that you are Jelton,
in spite of your assumed voice. But
why you have come back, clothed in thiy
fashion, 1s more than I can imagine. If
you hope to obtain anything furiher

1 from me, you will be disappommted. I

surrendered the key of the safe, but I
will surrender nothing else !’
I. regarded the prisoner very curiously.

““ You think that I am Jelton ?”’ I asked

grufliy

S Je .
“1 am nol a fool!” snapped Sir

Rogeér. ‘It is obvious that you are

Jelton, .and I shall see that you are
arrested for this outrage in due course.
Possibly you have come here to taunt
me, to gloat over your success!” .
There certainly was something wrong.
Sir Montie and Tommy were aware of
it, too, for they glanced at me through
their eyeholes i1 a myslified fashion.

Why did Sir Roger mistake me {or
Jelton? I knew well enough that the
Head’s butler was a crook—Nelson Lee
had informed me of¥ that fact.  Av.i.
before proceeding with my original pur-
pose, I determined to adopt another
coursd, .

“Well?” T said. * Supposing I am
Jelton? What of it? Youre speaking
as though I had been here before.”

I noticed that Watson gave Montie &
rather startled look. Perhaps it was on
account of my altered tone. I was doing
my best to imitate Jelton’s voice, and it
seemed that I was fairly successful with
tlre experiment. Sir Roger himself was
equally deceived. Ie gave a fierce
snort.

“1 may as well tell you at once that
I will have no further conversation with
you:” he snapped. * Scarcely more

than half an hour apo you came h&¥d’
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with one of your companions, insulied
me, threatened me with a revolver, aDJ
forced me to surrender -my key of the
Headmauster's safe.
the audacity to affect ignorance of the
affair. Upon my soul your nerve is
startling !”’

| Lhougm perhaps you might have
forgotten,”
Jellon's fone. ¢ As a matter of fact,
I'm not quite satisfied with our former

chat, and 1 want to ask you a few
auestions.”

“ You may save yourself the trouble !”
rapped out Sir Roger. ‘1 will have no
dealines with vou, vou rogue!”’

ccr g bR |

That’s not auite 1’9&301’131)19 1 said
snitoothly. ¢ All yvou’ve got to do 1z to
M Yy
answer me, and—

“ T repeat that I will not answer!"”
exclaimed Sir Roger angurly. *°
tc-morrow, let me tell you, when 1 am
freed from this prison, I will see that
the police are put on your track. And,
what 15 more, I will clear the school
completely of these new servants. They
are worthless—they are not {o be
trusted!  The old staff shall be rein-
stated—every man, evug woman, and
every boy! They will be 1‘e111qtated with
more Lhan their demands granied !

“ Begad!” murmured Sir Montie in-
voluntarily.

It was certainly a surprise for us.
Without the slightest doubt, Sir Roger’s
mind was changed. He had 1‘°almed, at
last, that the old servants were the most
reliable and trustworthy. The new staff
lwad not acquitted itself well.

“I'm glad to hear you say that, Sir
Roger!” I exclaimed. * But what's
that you were saying about getling the
key of the safe? 1 didn’t quite catch
on. I haven’t got the key of the safe,
and I never did have it——"

“ How dare you lie {o me?’”’ shouted
Sir Roger. ‘“ And remove that »dicu-
lous dress of yours! You wore it when
vou first captured me, and now you
wear 1t again, after 1 know your
identity ! You must be insane!’”’

““No; I'm not insane, sir,”” 1 said
qmetlv “The fact is, I'’ve a good mind
{o tell you the truth. I think it wﬂl be
the best way out of the difficulty And
if we act now, without any fur’u rer mis-
underqtandmg, 1he“e will be a chance to
get hold of Jelton.”

I was now speaking in my natural
voice, and Sir Roger was clearly puzzled.

And now you have :

I exclaimed, still talking 1in

And ;

and
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Watson and.-Tregeliis-West 1'egarded ma
with astonwhment and blank dismay.

“What is this nonsense?” demanded
the prisoner. ““ As I told you before, I
do not intend {o discuss anything uhh
you— Good heavens! What—what 13
the meaning of this?”

He uttered the ~words in absolule
amazement, for I had suddenly thrown
oft my hood and cloak, and stood re-
vealed i my {rue colours.

Sir Roger locked at me as though I
ware o crhost and for a moment or two

could say nothmg I turned to my
chums. ,
““ You might as well get those things .

off,”” I said calmly. ““ The game’'s up

now, anyhow.’

“ Oh, my only hat !’ muttered Wat-
son.

“I'm afraid we're undone, dear old
boy,”” murmured Sir Montie.

They pulled off their cloaks and hoods,
and Sir Roger regarded all three of us
with the same expression of Dblank
amazement,

‘{zood .gracious me!”” he exclaimed.
“Thiz—this 13 staggering! You are
boys—iunior boys .of St. Frank’s! And
vou have dared to perpetrate this
scoundrelly outrageﬂ-——”

“If 'f)u i just wait a minute or tw
Sip Ron‘er I'll explain everything, i
put in. ** We've taken a terrific llbert},
and I hope you'll forgive us. We hau
no intention of unmasking, but, by whaa,
I can see, the school is being robbed,
and the best thing we can do is to ba
st ra;ght forward.’

Boger sat down, and mopped his

he
ciaimed huskily,

“You see, sir, it's this way,” I said.
“We knew all along that the old staft
was deserving of bettes treatment, and
the new servanls did not strike us as
being ideal employeces. There’s hardly a .
decent worker among the lot, and some
of them are doubtful characters. Jelton
White, in fact, are professionai
crooks, and their onlv reason in coming.
to St. Frank s was to.rob the school. 1
didn’t think they’d get busy so quickly,
but it’s just as well {o have matters
brought to a head. at once.”

Sir Roger glared.

“You are talking in riddles, boy! I
do not understand you.”

“You’ll uvﬂersl»a,nd in a minute or
two, sir,”” I replied. ‘“ You see, {wo sels

| b‘row.

“ Well, g9

on—explain !’ ex-
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cf events have occurred at once, and
they’ve clashed—causing these complieca-
{ions. But just a little explanation will
clear the air. To begin with, you were
captured and put in tlus cellar by us—
that i1s, by the Remove

“‘xou—-—you dare to tell me that it

was you who committed this outrage?”
“demanded Sir Roge:.

‘““Yes, sir, but it wasn’t meant to be an
outrag o—-"

“Not meant to be an outrage!”
stormed Sir Roger. *‘You—you im-
pudent young rascals! You dare to tell
me that it 1s not an outrage {o imprison
me—Sir Roger Stone—in a cnllar while
the school 1s being robbed

““ That’s 1uqt it, sir,” I intervupted,

“and if you’ll allow me to explain fully,
vou’ll understand. It's bogaum, the
«chool 13 being robbed that I have told
you the truth. I’ve laid myself open
to punishmont—perhaps expulsion—by

teking this course, but I feel that 1t's up

to me to lose no time.”

“Well, get on with your talk!”
gro wled the baronet.
‘We made you a prisoner, sir, be-

cause we found that there was no other
method of forcing your hand. We've
‘hieen 1n favour of the old staff all along,
and 1t scemed to us that the whole
business was most unfair. For the old
servants to be disinissed, and a new staff
brought down at double the wages ”

“ Ves, yes, 1T know all about it,”
rupted Sir Roger. ‘It 1s unjust—I will
grant you that. I appreciate the point
now, although T have been somewhat
Llind to the truth hitherto. Well, well.
What else?”

“ It makes 1t a lot easier for us to ex-
plain now that you’re in a different
frame of mind, sir,” I said. ¢ Perhaps
you won’t be (imte so hard on us. But
I want you to thoroughly wunderstand
that we didn’t mean any disrespect to
vou, and that our very last thought was
to cause you a moment’s discomfort.”

inter-

“Hm! Isn’t it a discomfort to be
locKed up?”’
“Well, sir, 1t’s galling, perhaps, but

T don’t think there’s
fort n this case,” I declared. “We
took tremendous pains to make
celiar cosy before we brought you into it.
We carted furniture here, and rugs and
cushions, and the oil-stove, just to make
sure that youw'd be comfortable.  You
see, sir, according to our oncruml plan

any actual discom-

I led the whole thing

this |
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vou wouldn’t have known our identily.
»

“But we were all in it, begad,” put
in Montie qmclslv
“J can quite belicve you, my lad—

I can quile believe you' ’“said Siv Roger
grimly. ““ Well—go on! Get the rest
of it out’ Time 1s precious, but bLfOlG
we leave this cellar I want to know th
exact truth.”

I nodded.

‘““ That’s just what vou’re getting, sir,
I said. ““We planned everything, and
we got hold of you while you were on
vour way to the station. We brought
you here, and it was our original mton—
tion to leave vou until the morning.’

“Oh, indeed!”

“VYes, sir,” I replied. And 1in the
mornmng we meant to come here and
offer vou vour liberty on condition that
you dismissed the new gtaff, and rein-
stated the old—granting them the same
wages as the new servants. Of course,
we had no intention of giving ourselves
away. We meant to leave you in the
dark regarding our identity.”

“T dare say 1 Rhould have been com-
velled to surrnnder said Sir Roger.
“Tor, to be oxact, T have been thinking
of pftckm_og these new people off for a
day or two past. DBut I should like to
know why you disclosed yourself to me?”

“ Becanse you mentioned something
about Jelton, sir,”” T replied. “You
secemed to imagine that Jelton was re-
sponsikle for vour canture, and by what
vou said I gathered that J clton had been
up to som-auhmg shady—that he is even
now robbing the school. So I thought
that the bost thing to do, under the cir-
cumetances, was to unmask—so that we
can get to the school and give the
alarm. That’s all, «ir: I hope you won't
ke very annoyed.”

Sir Roger glared at me.

“Upon my soul,” he exclaimed
harshiy ““You hope that I won’t be an-
noyed! Good gracious! Boy, do you
realise that you have committed an act
which can only be punished by public
expulsion from St. Frank’s? Do you
realise that this offence is absolutely un-
paralleled in the history of the school? ’

“Yes, siv, I realise that,” T said
guietly,  ‘“ Al first you couldn’t. have
expelled anybody, because you wouldn’t
have known who we were. DBut as there
was & mix up, and there seems to be s
danger of the school bemng burgled, 1



thonght it better to get at the truth
without any delay.”

“And what do you expect me to do
—overlook this amazing impudence 7"’
“ No, sir, certainly not,” I replied.
“ 1 don't expect .you 1o overlook it. But
T've formed an opinion of you, sir, an:
I don't think you will be unjust. Now
that you vealise the truth about the old
staff, you will probably realise;, at the
saine time, that there was some justi-
fication for our drastic action. And your
vonscrence won’t allow you to punish e
very’ severely.”

“ Good heavens!
Pudonce of the

logor.

The astounding im-
Loy !” exclaimed Siv
g “FHow dare you speak to me
in this fashion, sir?  How dare you?
Jtzsd ! 1 can't help admiring your amaz-

e nerve, though—I must adnmut it
although 1 don’t want to. I dun’t

tivmk any junior boy possessed such cool
cheels !

“But I've no intention whatever of
being impudent, siv,” T said earnestly.
“ 1I've just told you the plain truth, and
I'm relying on your sense of justice
and fair play to punish me as 1 deserve.

if vou've been put to 2 liscomfort
£y enn put to any discomfort,
sir, I'm very soiry, indead. But you

do agrece with me that the old servants
are the best, don’t vou?”’

Sir Roger grunted.

“Of course T do, boy—of course I do!”
o replied grufily. ‘1 ought to have
agree.l with you at first—and I suppose
I am an obstinate old dolt not to have
swallowed my dignity over a weck ago.
However, T have learnt a lesson, and I
am not ashamed to say so.  No, my
bovs, I am not ashamed i1n the slightest
degree. T intend to reinstate every
member of the old staff, and what s
morve, their new wages will be precisely
double the amount of the old.”

“Oh, good, sirt”

“That’s rippin’. sir—it 1s, really!”

“ Yeg, rather!”

“7T have seen quite sufficient 1o con-
vince me that I made a mistake,”” wont
on the chairman <of the Governors.
““ Jolton. and one of the other scrvants
are a pair of professional criminals, and
if they have their own way, they will
denude the school of every valuable
article. There are other servants, too,
who arve far from satisfactory. Tl clear
the whole job-lot out—every man Jack of
themm. They'll get a month’s wages to-
morrow, and they'll be packed off.”

THE NELSON LEE LIBRARY

“ That's good, sir,” I said. ¢ And the
oid staff will come back at once?”’

“Yes, at once.”

“ Well, that’s something to be pleased
about, ‘anyhow,”” I exclaimed. ‘ Kven
if I am sacked, T shall feel that T wasn’t
sacked for nothing.”

“H'm! Yes—yes!” said Sir Roger,
lighting a cigar. ““ As 1t happens, I
have no intention of——  But one
moment. How many boys are concerned
11 this—this outrageous ecscapade?”’

“We three, sir, and three others.”

“Who are the others—and where arve
they?”’ o

“ They’'ro 1n bed, sir,”” T replied. “ But
I'm afraid I ecan’t tell you who they are,
It wouldn't be playing the game to get
them 1nlo trouble !

“ Against your code of honour, ch?”
demanded Sir Roger. “ I quite under-
stand.  Avre thes2 boys trustworthy—wilt
they talik?”’

““They won't breathe a word, sir,” I
replied, ¢ The 'whole thing was kept
secreb, and only just a few of us know
about it. Practically the whole of the
school kuows nothing. We meant to do
this just on our own.”

“ Then there’s no reason
truth should leak out?”

“ Tt won’t leak out, sir,” I replied.
““ We shouldn’t have breathed a word, 1n
any case. It wasn't likely that we’d
advertise the fact that you had been
Jocked up for a night th the cellar. As 1
just told you, sir, it was just a littio
wheeze of our own, and was to be kept
absolutely private.”

“ And I need not fcar the story get-
ling abroad?”

“VYou can fee! quite comfortiable on
that point, sir,”” I declared.

“H'm! In that case, I may be dis-
posed to keep it private,” satd S
Roger, glaring at me. I have no wish
to figure in the newspapers in a2 ridicu-
lous light, and it 1s in my own 1nterests
to let this matter vest where 1t 1s. 1
dare say I deserve something of the
kind, but we will let that pass. It

why lhe

simply means that you will escape pun-

ishment, you young rascals.”

“ You—you mean that you won’t do
anything to us, sir?’ I asked, m sur-
rise.

“No. I intend to do nothing,” said
Sir Roger. “If I punish you, you will
naturally take a keen delight in letting
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the grhole. neighbourhood know the truth

“I give you my word of honour, sir,
that the truth will not reach the ecars
of any outsider—whether we’re punished
or not,”” I put in quickly. * You can
rely on us, sir, to keep the thing secret.”

“Thank you, my - boy—thank you,”
sald Sir Roger. “ T must acknowledge
that your spirit is good. And I am more
than ever convinced that the whole fault
was mine, and that you only acted In
this way in order to make me see the
position in its true perspective. I pride
myself upon being a just man, and T can
now see that I have been most unjust.
T will not make matters worse by punish-
ing you when you deserve commenda-
tion. We will forget that you took a
grave liberty with me—we will put that
point aside.

“It is forgotten from this moment.
And now we must confine ourselves to
the -task of putting things to rights.
Jelton and his scoundrelly companion
must be captured—and after that, the
cld staff must be brought back. Now
that 1t 1s all over, I am rather glad that
you have behaved in such an outrageous
fashion !’ S .

Sir Roger was still speaking gruily,
and he pretended to be very harsh. But
he had turned out trumps, after all. He
was not afraid to admit his own mistake,
and was open-minded enough to see that
a heavy punishment would be unjust.

But even I had not suspected that he
would averlook the matter allogether.
He was certainly a sportsman, and my
estimation of his character had been more
than correct. The old gentleman had
had the wool pulled from his eyes—and,
although he didn’t say so much in plain

words, he actually approved of our
scheme, - :
I'or, indirectly, it was to mean the

ruining of Jelton’s .plan, and he and
his precious companion would not find
their task quite so easy as they had
imagined.

We had wasted quite sufficient time
already, and our best course would be
to get to the school at the carliest pos-
sible moment. Personally, I was not
very uneasy, for T knew that Nelson Lee
was at St. Frank’s. _ ‘

That. was quite sufficient to set my
mind at rest, for I knew the guv’'nor
would not allow Jelton and the other
man to get away from the school with
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much, -Perhaps we should arrive to find
that everything was over:

But the best thing, in any case, was
to hasten to the school.

Sir Roger was soon ready, and he in-

| timated that we should lead the way.

“We can either go by the open air,
siv, or we can go along an underground
tunnel,” I explained. ‘' The entrance is
just near here, and it lcads out into the
old  vault under the monastery ruins at

'3t. Frank’s.”

““I think we had hetter take the open-
air route,”” said Sir Roger. *“‘I have
had quite sufficient of these subterranean
places, my hoy—quite sufficient.”

I led the way into the cellar passage.
Then, abruptly, T came to a standstill,
and stared along the stone tunnel.

For, there,- just emerging from the
secret doorway, were two figures—and
they were the figures of Jelton and
White.

It seemed that we should have some
excitement, after all.

CHAPTER VI,
THE CAPTURE.
NELSON LEER was rather amused.

. _ At least, he appeared to be,
. judging by the smile which was”

| apparent at the corners of his
raouth. The famous schoolmaster de-
tective was quite alone, and he svas

seated in the Hecadmaster’s study.

And there was something decidedly
curious about his position.

For Nelson Lee was not seated in one
of the easy chairs, or, as a matter of
fact, in any chair at all. He was cun-
ningly concealed hehind the big lounge
which adorned one corner of Dr. Staf-

ford’s sanctum.

Nelson Lee’s seat was on the floor, and
his position was by no. means comfort-
able. Yet he scemed to be quite con-
tent, and he waited patiently, with that
smile of amusement on his lips. |

Lee, to tell the truth, was watching
—and waiting.

It was Jong after midnight, and the
school was intensely quiet. Practically
everybody was in bed and asleep, and
Nelson ILee could hear no sound as he
waited behind the lounge.
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Yividently he expected something to
happen.

He was certaialy not disappointed, for
lhe stillness was sudd@nly broken by a
slight sound at the door. It was only
a tiny creak, but in that dead stillness it
was magnified into a positive noise.

Nelson Lee became rigid.

The creak was repeated, and this was
{ollowed by soft, padding footfalls, Then

the door was closed, and the bright light
from an electric torch streamed across

the study. It went out, and then came
oii again, and remained steady.

“It's dead casy, old man,” murmured
Jelton’s voice. * W hy, the door wasn’t
even locked, and we can be outside with

the loot in less than five minutes. It's
the softest game we ever tackled.”
“You bet,” said another voice. ‘ But

we don’t want to waste any time in talk-
ing. Don’t forget that Lee is on the
premises, and I don’'t feel exactly com-
fortable.”’

Jelton laughed.

““Lee!” he sncered. “ What is he,
auyhow? A boomed-up private ’tec
with no more wits than a country pohce,-
man! You needn’t consider him in the
slightest degree. He's in bed, and
slcmpmg like a log Those sort of people
are never on the spot when they are
needed.”’

Nelson T.ee's smile broadened. He
was picturing to himself the shock which
Jelton would receive before many
minutes had elapsed. Tor that scoundrel
was to f{ind, beforp long, that Nelson
Lee was not so far dlstant after all.

¢ Theres the safe, over bv the 1nner
wall,” said White. “It’s a good thing
we haven’t got the trouble of forcmsr
tho darned thing.”

- “You're right, there, Jim,” said Jel-
ton. * Iold {hat light I’

White took the torch, and the two men
moved across the room to the safe. Their
backs were now towards the lounge, and
7\(\15‘011 Lee knew that lLe was safe i
peeving over the top of the heavy picce
of furniture.

He saw Jelton and White standing 1in
front of the safe. It was not such a
very large one, and the make was not
p'nmculmly chp011<1V(‘ But 1 was a
good ordinary saie, and should have been
burglar-proof.

But when the burglar is in posscssion
of the key, it is a different matter. Nel-
son Lee was rather astonished to

see turned round they
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Jelton take a small object from Liw
pocket and insert it into the keyhole,
and turn.

A series of soft, thudding clicks 1ol-
lowed, and Jelton pullnd upon the handie
of the safe. The door swung open with
perfect case.

“How's that?”’
butler,

““Dead easy!”’ grinned the other man.

Nelson Lee Watched with real aston-
1shment.

“ This, at all events, is unexpected,
he told himself. “I certainly did not
believe that this precious pair had 2 key
in” their possession. It really make:
Little difference, of course, for I .sboald
have acted at once, in any case.’

Lee had originally planned to surprise
the two men hefore they could dam'u;ﬂ
the safe. But now that they had the
door open, he was rather curious to
see wiat they would do. So he waited.

“I dare say the sparklers are hidden
in one of these drawers?” whispered Jel-

chuckled the crook-
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ton. ** Anyhow, 1t won’t take us long
to look—and we shail soon lay our
ingers on them. They're here, some-
where, Jim,”

Lee waited with twinkling eyes. He
saw Jelton opening the drawers within

the safe; saw him investigating the dif-
ferent gompartments.  But the man’s
scarch was apparently unsuccessful.

“What's the meaning of this?’ ex-
ciaimed Jelton harshly. “° There doesn’t
scem to be any package here!”

White grunted.

“ I thought you'd made some mistake

‘e Oh, shut that growling!’ snapped
the other. ¢ I distinctly heard the Head
talking about the jewels. They must bo
nere—understand? TIT've gol to look
through this other compartment yet.”

“That is really quite unnecessary,
Jelton,” said Nelson Lee smoothly. ¢ 1
can assure you that vou will find no
sparklers within that safe.”

The two men turned round abrupily
with gasps of dismay and fright. Thele
Wwas every reason for their exclamations,

“for the big spray of electric lights in the

centre of the room had suddenly glowed
into brilliance, and the whole Riddy was
flooded with illumination.

Neison Lee had fixed up a special
switch near him, in order to spring this
little surprise. ‘And as tho two men
found themselves
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facing not only Nelson Lee, but a very
serviccable-looking revolver.

Lee calmly stepped across the lounge,
and faced the discomfited pair, who were
on the other side of the desk.

 Tlease don’t move,”’ said Nelson Lee
smoothly. *‘I can assure you that it will
be lo your benefit to remain quite still.
There 1s no need to have any {rouble,
and you had better realise at once that
escape is 1mpossible.”

J olton swore furiously.

“We're tla,pped‘ he snarled.

“ Precisely " agreed Nelson Lee.

“You—you fool!”’ gasped White,
panting hard. “1I thought there was
something fishy about this business from
the start! And you were saying that we
needn’t be afraid of Lee! He.s here—
he’s been here all the time.”

Jelton’s hand moved furtwnlv towards

a heavy paper- -weight.

“ Yes, we're beaten,”” he stud sullenly.
“ Phe best thing we can do is to chuck
up the sponge at once, Jun. I know
“hen I'm done, anyhow

‘I fail to see your point,” said
Nelson Lee. **Can you really be re-
signed while you are atiempting to gain
pus%e%mn of a wecapon? Take my
. advice, Jelton, and keep your hand away
flom that paper-weight. You wouldn’t
took at all nice with a finger missing
from your right ha,nd-——-a,nd 1t would be
nest awkward, too.’

Jelton’s hand jerked back a,blupﬂ

**Hang you!” h<, grated. ““~You’ve
rot eyes everywhere! T expect the whole
thing was a trick from the very start.”’.

Neison Lece nodded.

““Your powers of perception are quite
wonderful,” he obscrved. ¢ Yes, my
friend, 1t was a trick—and I am gratified
to find that it has worked so well. You
will realise, perhaps, that the little con-
versalicn you overheard between the
Headmaster and Mr, Crowell was really
spoken fer your cqpccxal benefit. 1

gauged your chavacter quite correctly, it

secems. I was quite cerlain that you
would listen outside the door, Jelton, and
my object 1 suggesting the schenie was

to force your hand. I wanted you to get

on the job to-night, for I was anxious to
oblain the nccessary evidence. I am
obliged to you for supplying it so ad-
*)ma,b}J

““ You—you infernal brute!” shouted
Jelton  fiercely.
here, we should have got away wilh the
loot easily——

4 If you hadn’t been

h

thing.

alr,
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““Quite possibly,” agreced Nelson Lee.
“You would not have becn suspected.
But I happened to recognise you when
you first arrived, and that put me on tho
alert. It 1s just as well that you are
exposed 1n your true colours, for we shall
get rid of you at once. You will havo
ample 1ime to ponder over your defeat
while you are in the cells. T should
advise you to put up your hands.”

The two men obeyed. Nelson Lee
spoke softly and smoothly, but there was
something dangerous 1n ms tone. More-
over, that revolver of his looked rather
troublesome. It was bbtt(}l‘ to obey.

““ Now,”?” said Lee, “you will do as I

order you. On the sido table, Jelton,
yvou will find some rope. Tako 16, and
bind your companion’s wrists. I may

as well tell you that I will not stand
on ceremocny 1f vou attempt any
trickery.”

“Oh, keep your hair on!”’ snapped
Jelton. “‘ I know when I'm heaten, you
cute beggar! I thought we were safe—
and now you come along and ruin every-
I'll get my own back one da,y 1
Jelton tumcd and took a step towards

the side table.

The next second his hand shet out,
and his fingers grasped a heavy bronze
ornament which adorned the Head’s desk
—a f{igure, beautifully carved. Jelton
swung the object above his head.

“Drop that!”’ ordered Lee sharply.
“T1f you—"

Vv’hizz‘

The bronze ornament shot through the
straight at Nelson Lee’s “head.
Jelten had acted in desperation—on tho
spur of the moment—carcless of the con-
sequences. And his aim was true.

The heavy figure struck Nelson Lee,

and the detective uttered a low cry and

sank to the floor.

“Quick!’  hissed Jelton  fierecly.
““ Now’s our chance! Run!”’

‘“ Good heavens!” gasped White.

The pair rushed to the door, and a
moment later they were outside, under
the night sky. Thetr mission had failed,

but they had gained their liberty. And
this, after all, was a consideralion.

““ Which way?” panted White des-
perately.

“ The tunnel., of course—the tunncl,
vou fool!” snapped Jelton. ““It’s the
only way. We can get into that boat
and escape’ without any trouble. Curse
that brute of a detective for interfering.”

““ 1t strikes me that somebody clse was
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a fool!"" exclaimed White ficrcely.
might have
a put -up job

"Don’t grumble
Jelton.

Tlhe two men raced across

Lgae,

And, meanwhile, Nelson ILee picked
himself up from the floor of the study.
IHe was not particularly hurt. The bronze
figure struck him on the shoulder,
causing a nasty bruise, but nothing
worse. And Lee was foolmrr quite com-
fortable about the escaping pair, for he
had made full plenaratlon beforehdnd

- Nelson Lee knew, for example, that
iwo police officers were stationed just
outside the door—that 1s, just in the
Triangle. Jelton and White would be
captured as thev emerged, for Lee had
left nothing to chance.

If he had had himself alone to rely
upon, he would have given chase on the
instant; but he felt justified in taking
things easy. He left the study, passed
down the passage to the cpen door, and
went outside.

He was just in time to see two dim

figures dlsappoanng into the irees near
the monastery ruins.

"[he ¢ Was no sugn of any police omc*nr

" Confound it!” snapped Lece angrily.

¢ VE 1at on earth 1s the meaning of this
He. broke off as he saw two other
figures running up from the direclion

l\nou n the whole thmrr was

snarled

Tri-

at me!”

the

of the Head’s private garden. They
arrived, panting heavily.
“Didn't you seo them?’ demanded

Lece curtly.

The two police officers wereo taken
aback.

“*See them, sir?’ repeated one—a
sergeant. ‘“ We heard sometlhing, and
we camo back. But we didn’t see any-
body.”

“ What have you been doing 7”7 de-

manded Lee. “I gave you precise in-
struclions to remain here, just against
this door ”
“We thought
over on the othor
the sergeant.

we heard something
side, sir,”’ explained

And as everything was
»

quie' we went over

You had no right to leave your
posts,” exclaimed Lee curtly. ¢ You go
after some 1maginary obJect just 1n
order to satisfy your own curiosity, and
allow your men to cscape! Come! We

must lose no time.”

THE NLELSON LEX
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“Which way did they go, sir?’ asked
the sergeant. | -

““ Over towards the 1*u1no—--th1,s way !’

Nelson Iico crossed the Triangle at a
quick run, and the two sparkling mem-
bers of the police force followed him.
They were not feeling particularly
pleased with themselves; but perhaps it
was not too late, even now, to effect a
capture.

The escape of the two men was un-
doubtedly owing. to negligence on the
part of the ')ohce Having had precise
instructions, 1( was thewr duty to remain
at their posts, and not to wander off
merely because they heard slight sounds
from the Head’s shrubbery. They had
taken that little investigation on thetr
own shoulders, at the cxpense of nez-.
lecting their rcal duty. The result was
that Jelton and \Vlutc had given Nelson
Lee the slip.

But T.co knew exactly where they bhad
gone. He was well acquainted with the
tunnel, and he was also "awaro of the
fact ihat the crooks were making for
Willard's Island. So no time would be
wasted 1n getting on the trail.

Lee was tho first to arrive in  the.
ruins, and he lost no time plunging
down the circular stone stairway which
led 1o the vault.- His companions blun-
dered after him, and at length they
arrived at the bottom. _

Nelson Lee by 'this time was flashing
a powertul elecltric torch.

“Hurry up—hurry up!” he exclaimed
briskly. * This way !

The detective rushed down the tunnel,
and the policemen hurried after him.
Meanwhile, Jelton aud White were quite
a considerable distance ahead.

They were, in fact, al the other exit

the tunnel.
Neo shall do it all right,” panted
Jelton. ‘“ No doubt about that at all,
Jim. Leo was knocked out, and he won't
know svhich wav to come even when ho
recovers. 1 reckon we can take things
prelty easilv—but that doesn’t mean to
say we can afford to waste time.’

“We've got nothing for our pains,
have we?’ suapped White. “If wo'd
only waited a day or two S

““ Oh, cut out that growl!” snapped
Jelton. ‘“ How the thunder was I fto
know that everything would go wrong?
We're lucky to escape, and, if we get
cloar away, we’ll avoid schools in

GC

-

! future.”’
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Y We will!? exclaimed White heartily.

‘“ By ginger, we will!”’ _
They emerged from the tunnel into the

opening of the cellar passage. Jelton
closed the door behind him, and was

just about 1o hurry forward when he
paused.

- For the moment he had forgotten Siv
Roger. imprisoned in the ccilar. But
now it was
Roger any longer.

For, immediately in front of the two
men some figures had appearved, and the
whole passage was brilliantly Lt up.
Sir Roger Stone was there—and, neecd-
less to say, Tregellis-West, Watson, and
myself. As Jelton and While came to
a halt, there was a moment of tense
silence. |

They stood gazing at us, and we steod
gazing at them.

1 was the first to speak.

““ They’ve cither got the loot on them,
cr they’ve given up the game,” I ex-
claimed. ‘¢ Forward, you chaps! Collar
the rotters!”

‘“ Begad, rather!”’

““ Boys—boys !’ exclaimed Sir Reger.
““ You must be caveful! These men arve
desperate, and they will harm you v

But we didi’t take any notice. We
dashed ferward before Jelton and White
could be fully aware of our intentions
And the next second we were at grips.
The whole thing was so quickly com-
menced that we had had no time to
consider the odds.

The struggle was ficrce while 1t lasted,
and we received many bruises and one
or two scratches. Jelton and White were
certainly desperate; but they had no
weapens on them, and they fought with

their bare fists, doing thelr utmost o

force their way past. But the way was
barred.

Even Sir Roger atiempted to help us.
He was lost in the excitement at the
moment, and came to the attack with
spirtt and fire.

Unfortunately, Sir Roger had been
holding the eleciric torch, and it was
by the light of this that we had been

scrapping. And in his excitement the|

old fellow used the torch as a club.

It certainly gave Jelton & nasty crack
on the head, but the blow did not 1m-
rrove the torch in the slightest degree.
Tho filament of the lamp was smashed,

and we were plunged into total dark-

ess,

impossible to forget Sir
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““(Good gracious!’ gasped Sir Rogeor.
““ What—what on ecarth——"’

‘“ Now’s our chance, dim!”’ hissed
Jelton.  ““ We can. do the trick casy
now !’

But 1t was not so casy, afler all. We
had obtained a firm grip of the scoun-
drels, and, although we could not see
them, we could fecel them. My chief
idea was to get them down. There wero
only three of us against two—thrco boys
against two men—and this was not
exactly even odds, particularly when 1t
i3 remembered that the two men were
absolutely desperate. :

I rather fancy that we should have
been heaten if the scrap had continued
for another ten minutes. .

Jelton and White would have escaped,
without a doubt. But just at. that
moment assistance came—and 1t was thoe
most welcome help that we had eover
received, The door of the tunnel was
pusihed open, and the little passago
became flooded with light. Then Nelson
Lce sailed in. |

The two police officers, who were just
behind him, had no room tec move, and
they could only stand there and watch.

But Nelson Lee was more than suffi-
cient to turn the tide. Jelton and Whito
knew that they were beaten, -and they
threw up the sponge.

Within two minutes ithey were over-
powered and handcuffed.

CHAPTER VII.

BACK TO WORK.

IR ROGER STONE 1rubbed his
S hands genially.

‘““ Splendid—splendid!” he ex-

claimed.  *‘ Nothing could have

baen better. And now, you scoundrels,

perhaps you are feeling somewhat chast-

ened 1n spirit,  This will cost you a
heavy lerm of imprisonment.” .

‘““We shouid have been all right if it
hadn’t been for Lee!” said Jelton sul-
lenly. ““ He tricked us all along, and we
were fools not to see through the game.”

Nelson Lee was looking pleased, too.

“I don’t understand what you
boys are doing here,” he said, ‘‘neither
do I understand Sir Roger’s presence:
But our men have bhecen captured,
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and _ that is the main thing. Ser-
geant, you had better take them awav

at once. They will be charged in tho
morning. I will attend to all thosze

details personally.”’

“Yes, sir,”” said the sergeant.
shall we get away?”’

“You can either go back along the
tunnel,” I said, ‘“or you can go up cn
to the island, and take your prisoners
over 1n the boat—you’ll find it there. I
should think that the boat will be the
quickest method.”’

Tho police decided to adopt this course,
and, after wo had scen them off, we
rotired to the cellar once more.

Nelson Lee looked round the com-
fortably furnished little apartment with
curiosity and  wonder. Meanwhile,
Tommy Watson was dabbing a black-
ened eye with a wet handkerchief, Sir
Montie was brushing down his trousers,
and I rubbed my nose very tenderly.
It was much larger than 1t ought to
have been, and it felt as though it filled
my face. However, these were only
minor details.

“You secmr to be puzzled, Mr. Lee,”
snalied Sir Roger.

““T do not mind confessing that T am
troubled,” replied Nelson Lee. ¢ There
are many points which have quite
astonished me. Tor example, I thought
that these boys were in bed and asleep’;
and I was under the impression that you,
Sie Roger, were 1n Liondon. It was cer-
tzinly something of a surprise to find
vou all here. At the same time, I am
zlad that such was the case, for those
procious rascals were prevented from
making their escape.”

““ Thanks to the boys!”’ said Sir Roger.
“1 did mnothing—nothing whatever—
except, perhaps, to make a fool of myself
by smashing our only means of illumina-
tion. Under the circumstances, I am
fecling quite satisfied with the whole
position, and I have nothing but praise
fsr these voung rascals.”

Sir Roger was an astonishing old chap,
and we were quite delighted with him.
Instead of being furious and harsh, he
was the essenco of geniality.

“T should like to have the position
oxplained to me,” said Nelson Lee, pro-
ducing his cigar-case, and offering 1t to
Sir Roger.  ‘“ Now that the excitement

“ How

is over, we can take things rather
easily.” ‘
“ Ah, ves, I wili indulge in » cigar,

wveriem:e has done me
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Mr. Lee,” said Sir Roger. “ Thank you
—thank you! As for explanations, I
think you had better apply to Master
Nipper. I can assure vou he is quite a
wonderful conversationalist.”
Lee turned to me. .
he

“Well, Nipper,”
““fire ahead!”

“Well, it’s a bit difficult to explain,
sir,” 1 said. ¢ In the first place, wao
didn’t know anything about Jelton and
-the other fellow. Our scheme was to
imprison Sir Roger in this cellar, and
we brought him here last night——"

“Dear me ! exclaimed Lee. ‘ Surely
you are joking, Nipper?”’

“ No, sir.”

““ But vou are not seriocusly telling me
wthat you had the wunwarrantable
audacity to imprison Sir Roger?”

“It's the truth, Lee; it’s the absolute
truth,” said Sir Roger, with a chuckle.
“The whole thing is against myself, I
know; but I can assure you the ei-
good. Kgad, [
needed a lesson! It'’s knocked the non-
sense out of me, and I don’t mind tell-
ing you that I beatr no malice.”

““ That’s very nice of you, sir,” I
said. |

““ Nice, be hanged !" roared Sir Roger,
glaring at me. ‘I was an old idiot not
to take action before! 1 blundered on
and brought these new servants into the
school, and nearvly caused a serious bur-
glary. And I quite overlooked the facs
that the old staff is deserving of betier
treatment.  They're good servants—
every one of them—and the money they
were receiving before they went on
strike was positively disgraceful. When
they come back in the morning, they
will receive double. And, what is more,
I'll do my best {o make their new pay
date back from the beginning of the
month,”

“That is generous of you, Sir Roger,”’
said Nelson Lee. ¢ This decision on
your. part pleases me enormously. We
shall all welcome the old staff back, the
masters as heartily as. the boys. But
you must not mind me saying that I ar:-
very surprised at your change of atii-
tude. You were very emphatic in your
dennunciation of the strikers——"’

“1 konow I was,” interrupted Sir
Roger. “I was quite blind to the
truth, However, Nipper will contizue
the explanation.”

said briskly,

)3

““ There’s not much in it, sir,”” I card,
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“We were really a bit desperate, be-
cause we thought that the old staff
would never be taken on again. So we
decided to force Sir Roger’s hand.. The
first idea was to leave him in this cellar
until the morning, but we came here
less than an hour ago, and heard all
about Jelton and White. Sir Roger’s
a brick, sir; and everything seems to be
all serene now.”’

. I went into fuller details, of course,
and Nelson Lee listened with amuse-
ment and interest. And when I bad
done he regarded us with pretended
severity.

“ And am I supposed to be bklind to
this behaviour 7’ he asked. ¢ 1, your
Housemasier, must wink at these
colossal misdeeds ?”’

“ Of course, siv,” I grinned.

““You deserve to be expelled ?

‘ Nonsense, my dear sir—nonsense !”
>xelaimed Sir Roger. “ During the first
few moments I was of the same opinion,
and I was half inclined. to report the
boys to the IHeadmaster. But I was
wrong. What they did was necessary—
for, i dealing with- an obstinate man,
you must take drastic action. However,
we will say nothing more about it.
Everything 1s settled, and I am (uile
satisfied.”

It was clear, in fact, that the events
of the night had shown Sir Roger how
unjust he had been, and how necessary
it was to make amends. He had turned
out to be a real sportsman, just as I had
anticipated.

And when we went back to bed, half|
an hour later, we were feeling very|

satisfied. All the {roubles were at an

end,

The Remove, of course, knew nothing
of these happenings, and when the rising
bell rang 1n the morning the whole
school awoke to find that a very startling
change had come about. It was so
startling that many of the fellows were
absolutely amazed.

Handforth happened to look out of the
window while he was dressing. And,
quite abruptly, he stood stock still, and
stared out into the Triangle.

““ Great pip !’ he ejaculated.

“What’s the matter - with you,
Handy 7”7 | | .. .

“Well, I'm jggered!” said Hand-
forth. |

Fatty Little walked over to the

window., He stared out, gave a gasp, | get back—"
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and then his expression became some-
what blank.

“Great jam rolls!” ke exclaimed
dazedly.
“They must bhe mad—off their

rockers!” said Pitt, looking out of the
window. “ There’s nothing here. It’s
a glorious morning. The sun is shining,

the birds are singing, and—— Wuy,
what—— Well, I’'m hanged !I”’
‘“You—you idiots!” roared De

»

Valerie. ‘‘ Can’t you explain——
“It’s Warren!”’ said Pitt dreamily.
““Can 1t be true, or do my eyes deceive
me? Warren, sweeping the Triangle!
Warren himself, as large as life, and
locking as pleased as Punch! | He’s
working harder than he ever worked
before, and I believe he’s singing !”’

There was a rush for the windows,
and 1 looked out, too. There was nc
doubt on the subject. Warren, in his
customary green apron, was sweeping
the Triangle, with the most industrious
energy. And just then Tubbs, the
Ancient House page-boy, came along
jauntily, attired, as wusual, in his wuni-
form. _ - |

Not only these iwo, but there were
other members of the old staff within
signt. Broome, the head gardener, was
at work -on a flower-bed, and one or two
of the stable hands were visible.

“It—it can’t be true!” exclaimed
Pitt. ‘ Last night the new staff was in
possession, and these pcople were in the
village—sacked for good. I'm blessed if
I can understand what’s happened.” .

“It’s amazing P’ said Handforth.
“Apd I mean to find out the truth,
too.”

He rushed over his dressing, and the
other fellows did-the same. There was
a race ‘that morning that had seldom
been witnessed before. Necks were left
unwasned, hair was left unbrushed, and
neckties were forgotien. All tho juniors
thought about was getting downstairs-at
the earliest possible moment,

And I grinned serenely at Tregellis-
West and Watson. ,

“Well, my sons,”” I said. ‘ Our
little scheme did the trick—and we
haven’t been punished, and Sir .Roger
has turned out to be a fine old sort,
after all. It only shows what cool cheek
will do.” | B

“But I don’t understand even now,).. -
said Watson. ‘“How did the old staff
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“ Why, thal’s easy to understand,” 1
oroke 1u. ‘‘ Sir Roger must have got
pusy good and early. I expect he packed
all those servants off, giving them a
amonth’s ‘wages in lieu of notice, and the
old staff was fetched up straight away.
Lhey were only too willing to come, of
course, and they sumply ftell mto their
old duties on their feet. They're ail as
nappy «s sandboys, and they I work
bﬁtter than they ever worked before.

t's victory for the strikers—the victory
*1e} deserve.”

When we gol downstairs we found the
juniors crowdiug round any member of
t.tfle reinstated staff they could get hold
of.

Tubbs was the centre of a huge crowd,
aid if he had answered all the questions
which were hurled at him, he would
litave been busy at dle job for hours.

‘¢ Reallv, young gents, 1 can’t say rio

morve !”' he was exclaiming, as we came
up.  “ All T knows is that Sir Roger

come to the village this morning and
saw Broome. And, after a short talk.
Broome called all of us together, and
said 1t was all right.” .

“You've come back for good?’’ asked
Falty.

“* Yes, Master I.ittle,”” said Tubbs.

“ At the same old wages as before?”’
demanded Tucker. “ I am impressed, I
must admit, but i1f you are returning to

work with no increase of salary——"
“You mneedn’t worry about that,
Master Tucker,”” said Tubbs. ‘° We're

gettin' double the wages we was—just
double, and on the lop of that we're
going to be paid for the time we was
on strike.”

o Oh good !’’-

And-—and do you mean to say that
Sir Roger has agreed to this?” asked
Handtorth blankiy.

“ It was Sir Roger who come down,”
salid Tubbs. *‘ And he’s never been so
jolly before. Ile was jokin’ and laughin’
all the time. I didn’t know as he could
be so nice.’

“Well, it’s a surprise,
take !”” said De Valerie.
tain  things were
thought "

I nudged De Valerie, and manraged
to get him aside, with the other fellow
who had taken pa,tt in Sir Roger’'s cap-
ture,

I explained everything to them, and

and no mis-
“T knew cer-
happening, but I

they were able to undelstand I‘urthel-l

showing
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more, they gave their promise that the
sceret would be kept.

Incidentally, only a very few of
fellows ever heard anything about the
fate of Jelton and White. It was not
general knowledge that the two men had
heen arrested, and had been taken away
by the police.

While we were still talxing in the
Triangle, Sir Roger himself' appeared.
He stepped out of the IHead’s privats
doorway, and surveyed the sunny Tri-
angle with an apprecilative glance. Thero
was a smile on his face, and he was
rubbing his hands logether.
““There he m.outed
Three cheers for Siv
““ Hip, hip, hulrah"’
“ Go d old’ Sir Roger!”’
“ Hurrah !

“He’s one of the hest!”

The cheers were doafenmg, and Sir
Roger was rather startled. At the 5210
time, he looked pleased. Hitherto, he
had only heard boos and groans, and it

was most gratifying to find himself a
popular hero.

He understood now that he had been
deserving of groans before. By nature,
he was a mosi generous man. But he
was appallingly obstinate, and once he
had an idea in his head, it stuck there,
and 1t took su'perhuman efforts {o shift
1t

There was general good humour in
the school that morning. Kverything
would now go on smoothly, and it
seemed that there would be no more
excitement for some little time. The
eventls of the past week or two had been
strenuous, but we were all glad to have
the old staff hack—to see thn routine of
the school working smoothly and well.

In the Remove Formroom that morn-
ing the fellows were inclined lo ialk
more than usual. There was a great
deal of whispering, and Mr. Crowell
was obliged to pull one or two juniors
up sharply. Mr. Crowell himself was
signs of e\mtoment——he too,
felt uuusually animated.

“Let me tell you, boys, that I wiil
have no talking 1n class,” he said
severely. **1 am aware that there is
some little excuse this morning, but
there has been enough of it. rJ.l"e first
boy *who speaks agamn will receive two
hundled lines! Do you understand me?
[ am in earnest!”’

Mr. Crowell glared round the Form-

the

ig!"’

Handforth.

‘¢ Roger Stone!”
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and the juniors knew that he was in |

earnest.
Lessons proceeded smoothly for ’[en oT
fifteen minutes. Then Mr. Crowell sud-

denly looked up, and pointed an accus-

ing finger at Handforth. As it happened,
Handforth - was wrestling with an
arithmetical problem at the moment,
and he was oblivious of all earihly
things. IHis vision was enlirely filled
with figures. -
Mz,

““ Handforth !
Crowell.
~ “Th? What’s that?” said Handforth,
looking up. ' Oh, speaking to me, sir?”’

“Yes; I was speakmg‘ to you, "Hand-
forth,’’ said Mr. Crowell. I warned
you that I should punish the next boy
who spoke. You will write me two hun-
dred lines.”

Handforth looked blank.

‘““ But—but I wasn’t speaking, sir,” he
protested.

‘¢ Silence !

rapped  ouh

You had the audacity to

answer me,”” said Mr. Crowell tartly.
‘““Watson, what 1s the capital of
France?? ,

“Why, Paris, sir,”* said W’atson, in

astonishment,
“Take two hundred lines,
snapped Mr. Crowell.
“CTut—two hundred lines!
Watson. ‘“ What for, sir?”’
‘“For speakmg 77
¢ Bu,i,; only answered your question,
S11——

Watson !”’

s’?

gasped

““ Do not bandy W’Ol‘ds with me, boy !’
roared Mr. Crowell. “ If you say any-
“thing further I will report you to the
Headmaster, and you will, in future,
clean the boots! Any other boy who
displeases me will bu placed in the
scullery !’

THE
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The Remove gazed at Mr. Crowell in-
astonishment. . The excitement of ihe
morning was evidently playing tricks
with the Formmaster’s wits. His mind
was evidently running on servants. DBut
that was no satisfactory explanation of
his behaviour. To give Watson two
hundred lines for answering a questions
was rather staggering. Furthermore,
the question was one which ‘would not
have been put to a fag in the Second
Form.

“Get on with your work!” said Mr.
Crowell, picking up the inkpot, and
rappmng his desk with it. “ 1 will have
no further delays.”

The Remove was rather startled by

this time. The 1ink, naturaliy, had
spurted over the pot all over Mmr.
Crowell’s hands. He wiped 1t off "with

nis handkerchief, and then proceeded to
blow his nose—a most unwise proceed-
bing., For when he removed the handker-

I chief his ffwe was somewhat inky.

The juniors roared—they couldn’t help

it.
‘ Silenice !’ thundered M‘.‘. Crowell.

*For this behaviour, every boy here
will write me two lmes—and,.  further-
more, the whole Form will be detained
this afternoon for twelvo hours!”

This time the Remove gasped. Mr.
Crowell sat down, mopped his brow
with the duster, and after that he grew
calm, and became rational once more,
But it was an undoubted fact that he
had had a slight lapse from the normal.

And we were to find, before long,
that Mr. Crowell was to pelform many
other curious actions .1 the near
future.

In fact, there was to be quite a lot of
trouble !

END.

122

convinced of the faux
store the old staff,
ever, peace reigned at St. Frank’s.

Next week, wn
of another splendid series.

| TO MY READERS.

It was fortunate for the strikers that Nipper's plan succeeded, and that. of
Jelton and White failed. Otherwise, Sir Roger Stone would not have beern .
pas he had made, until it would have been too late.to re-
who could not have held out much longer.

The Remove Master’s Delusion !, will begin the first story
As a result of over-siudy, Mre Crowell’s strange
- behaviour, already alluded to in the above story, became steadily worse, leaving *
no doubt that ke 18 the victem, lemporarily we hope, of non compos mentis, or, in

other words, he has become for the time being mentally deranged. In the end,

he 18 ob’aged to take o holiday, with the vesult that the Remove are sent a new
For m-master, more of whom you will be told next week,

Once more, how-

Tur EDITOR.

-

-4, (1.}
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A Tale of Life and Adventure in the North-West.

INTRODUCTION,

JACK ROYXCE, setvrned jrom Canada, his
called to see his brother,

TEDDY ROYCE, a clerk in London. While
the brothers are together, they are croused by a
loud summons at the door.

GERALD TELFORD has been set upon by
roughs, and seeks assistance of the Royces.
The roughs aie driven off. Later, Gerald 1s
informed by his guardiar, Mr. Curdone, that
the money which the lad wus to tnherit is lost,
with the exception of £50. The three lads agree
to try their luck in Canada. They set sail for
Montreal, and eventually treach Winnipeg.
Throughoiit the jouraey they are shadowed by
a man named Obed Sraith, one of the ruffiins
who had attacked Gerald in London, and who'is
believed to be 1n the pay of Mr. Cuardone.
Wkile 1n Winnipeg, the chums rescue ¢ map,
nicknamed the Mad FProspecior, from ruffians.

The man, however, dies of his injuries, but

gives the lads a secret chort of a-rich gold dis-
covery. Thethiee lads proceed to Medicine Hat,
south of Alberta, and after some exciting times «l
St. Pierre, 150 miles further N.W., they are
offered work in connection with the opening up
of a new line from EKdwmonton, N.VW. of the
Reekies, through the Grand Cougar Pass, ¢id
touching Dead Breed Lake, which latier place,
Dzing 1n the vicinity of the Alad Prospecior’s,
gold mine, the three youny adventurers were
wn luek’s way.
(Now read oin.)

How the S:zcret Chart is Stolen.

¥ handed the kit-bag to his brother.

ﬂ who sat up and took it. He un-

tied the cord that fastened up its
“mouth.

“ Who's your friend I heard you

making love to?’ the elder Royce said,

witlh a grin, as he worked.

* Our beloved cook,” said Teddy, still
angry over his double downfall. “If
he’d got up, {'d hava swiped him one, the

'?"thel —) )

“Tut, tut!’ grinned Jack, ¢ you're
getting a very fighly sort of person sinco
vou came to (lanada, ain’t you? It's a
rotten bad policy to fall out with the
cook, too. {ooks are powerful men in
these little communities. You'd hetier
maike it up to Clonnell again some t1me!"”

“Rot!” said Teddy undutifully. “ He
shouldn’t have upset me twice. And 1
asked him to fight, 'and he wouldn't.”

“Good job for you he didn't, per-
haps,”” laughed Jack, taking out a
writing compendium from his bag and
opening it. -

‘““ That’s where you’ve been keeping
the thing?” Gerald asked. ‘°Pretty in-
secure place, 1sn't 1t? That map might
be worth a million to us yot, you know.”

“Well, then,” said Jack, good-
naturedly, *if you can’t trust me with
it, vou’d better hang on to it yvourself.”

“Don’t you think we ought each of us
to have a copy?”’ Teddy suggested.

“Why not send 1t to a newspaper,
and have a few million copies of it made,
so everybody can see 1it!”’ scoffed Jack.

“Still,” said  Gerald  quietiy, ‘¢ if
you're not inclined to look .on the thwg
seriously, Teddy and 1 are, and, you
know, you're jolly careless with it. If
it gets lost—well, then, where are we?
I think, 1f you don’t mind, I will make a .
rough .copy of it, if you'll lend me that
pad and pencil.”

Jack shrugged his shoulders, and
wrapped his .blanket about him again,
while, with Teddy looking over his
shoulder, Gerald, by the light of the
fire, made a rough though accurate copy
of the Mad Prospector’s chart.

(Continued on page iii of cover.)

D



”
Ll |
'

2 That ll do “said ¢ I’H
make you ‘one. old “chap,
kindly, and quickly. mado another copy.

'I‘eddy took: his, folded it, and placed

it m.Ins poc,ket

G bl‘é]kd

dium, and handed the lot‘over {¢ Jack

Row,e who was' dozing now’ before the

"‘hobrful warmth. of. tho camphu,.- ]

“ ALl Fight, put it down near: me
Jack gumtud L '

But Teddy
into the kit-bag ‘again.
turn the kit-bag to the dump he got it
from, but laid it dowi beside his brother.
Then the younger boys rolled thom\o]ves
again, in their blankets, and m a little
whgle they were fast asléep. .

By this time Jack was Lappily snoring
away, his face turned Gkvwauk |
It was not very much 1ate1 when Jack
was suddenly disturbed in his sléep. He
was sure something had" btl uck agamst
his stockinged: foot.

He awoko
a dark’ hguro on the glound He
It surely was a man;
-'ktletche«l isowardb Jack’s kit-bag.

Pl | say,” Jack began, {hrowing off. lus
‘blankets quickly, and ‘Ittemptmg lo conie
to his feet.

But before he could reach thom tho
figure on the ground turned likela c-nahu
and as- qmckh. ~ His arms got
Jack’s knees before the Britisher oould

~stand’ properly upright.
Jack came 1o the ground.
Bcfme The could utter ‘1110’[},101‘ sound. the

sat up

figure tlivew its full’ weight upén him..

A hand was clapped over his-mouth.

Jack _strugglpd but he had been
taken at a disadvantage. ’lhe man-
who. held- him, vhomer he wasy

‘_vlmdy & strong, heavy fellow. .

It flashed across Jack’s startled mmd'

“that this .perhaps was- Snalth ilmugh 1t
was too dark to make. out! the ‘Tellow’s
%{',:fmhtme-;.' Nor had Jack tinie to. nﬂke
inything out; for, as the young Butxbher
struﬂ cled,
air., - :md the same thing came ‘down with

a dull, hemy t hud on Jack’s unprotected

head, '

Stars da*lcod bLfore the big lad’s eyes
for a moment,” then coveérything became
btank to_him. He drdpped back in his
assailant’s grasp hmp and lifeless..

i

¢ Some notse of the struggle must have
f rcached the-cars of Teddy Royee in his

THREE bOY i”\r AN’ /&DA | g

e g &d(]LJ'

‘his hanu.

Gerald 10p]acod the
{urned, towards Teddy.. " 5 8w

original copy in’ the writing conipen--

‘{,xm ald .on
.;,-f&,gme of Jack Royco h*mg whele 1t haﬂ,,
'j:ffallul, qu;t

1he" younger: Rowio that .there-was: any
slipped - tho Gth:}OllJllimfl;

He, did not" ve-

Jack unconscious to -the ground.
fellow

and raised ]msthead e

i pocket:
- saw, between himself and -the camp- ﬁm,

Adorm. of the eldcr Rowo

and he had an arm |
1at once

“bout “

- 1 beecause he's
'hca:vlly,

was |

'Tcsldv
{ure away. from ihe shellering wing of

somr-thmg was raised in the’
- his big brother.

amc awake
He was in time

d ream S.

| Uw \mmguter
suddenly,

and “gat up.

. io see 2 shape on the other side of the-

fite, .with what looked lll&(‘ a kit-bag in
It was a man, with hlb badg_,

¥,

Teday I ached out qmddv and touchm,’f
the .shoulder. He' sawv. the

still. Tt did not’ Oceur*ir}

thing but resiful sleep sugg@tgd }’*y hIS
br olhm attitude. -

7St Somebody’s qfim* Jack’s ’lut-
bag!” Teddy whispered inte Gerald’s
ear. “T)ont make a noise,~but get
after bim! . “Don’t waken - Jack up!
_Hallo’ HL llnown Ttho bag down
{i"'dlll - .

(;xmmd raised himself “to one, elbpw
and watched the nian who had stretched
The
seemted® to have' feund what “he
sought, for his hand went to- his side-
Then, stepping right over: thp
he glepc
"{‘Vc‘ty ?; ¥ :
’.le,ddy glﬂ:(l (1etald came 1o thelr fc\et
1oddv was. glowmn' with ex-

cftﬂnwut (;ma.ld mote - calm, was

_nevcr*hele~s quite appreumtwu of the

situation. . )
" Some p}ltelmg . qnoak ‘has  been
through my brother’s kit,” said Teddy.

1 say, Gerald; are you game for sone
sport? Don’t let’ on-to Jack. He thinks
been out here longer than.
us that lie’s the whole works. But we’ll
show him that we can look after-our-
selves—and him, too, when he’s asleep.”’

Gerald frhn(*od over towards wheve
Jack, 131110' 1n. a p(‘lfedly natural po\l—
tion, was. ‘He nodded.

“ And T owe old Jack one or two rrood
tuwrns,” he said softly. < 1'd hl\e to-
repay Imm a bit. If he’s been robbed,

then we can go and collav the thief and

make him hand over what hc s stolen.”
"¢ Right, then, ¢éome on,™ breathed
dehn-htod at: ]m\‘mg an adven:,

By this time the unknown t‘uef could
famtly be seest in the distance; making
over towards where Simpson, ﬂle chief
surveyor, had his little bivouac shellex,
pitched.

dedy the Ym,mgstorq {cmk up {lm ;.
pursuit of him. They saw their qua u;y

(Cogrtm ued overieaf.)
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Hass Simpson’s bivouac, and go on. to-

wards where the (001{ hOthG Lmd Leen,

fixed. v . o

“Its—at’s . that™ stornaPh 'obbmcr
codk ! grmned Teddy, - ond - workéd his!
arms m eager mntmpatlon - Probably,.

had he knewn exactly what the vook was’]
“had he Lnnwn the mn-"

eapable of domg;

dition s blothur now" Wilb in, ‘he Woulri‘

have paused; q,nd y6§ he probably would,

not. Teddy  was no more ovelbmdone
with  ecaution that mcmt adventazovs
youlhs of his agesws - =

P ] 7'

" Wonder What that was he pmched
out of Jack's bag?’: Gerald asked 510le :
Teddy. looked round at him quaickly. -
““ The totter was « lymrr ~awiully clom
hO Dﬂld

to where
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| must have heard us talking abouf. the

Mad - Prospector’s gold - mine.

thought it funny he should be sleeping

qn nloqe to us, but never wor ued about
‘But: no he pmohed Jack’s copy
= Oh,- 1it’s as well wo
sard Gerald with
“Poor old’ Jac I He never
looked on that’ chart at all seriously.
Well,
see where he. puts the chart?” ~ .
““ Ra—ther!” said Teddy, who had an
unbounded faith in that . Ch'u‘t “ Tiven

then, if he, b xs,

? s

if we have the copies of the thing, ‘we

don’t want cooks and people like thdﬂ.
to know our secret.”’
-+ (To be continued,)
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