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CHAPTER 1.
FATTY LITTLE GOES UP THE POLE.

g URRY up. Fatty!
H back into 1t!"

I delivered that advice fréo of

Put vour

all charge, and Fatty Litile

turned a perspiring red face towards me,
and grinned. - |
“I've got more to carry than vou
have,” he protested. “‘ Great pancakes!
This hill.is a corker! T shall need a ter-
rific feed after this, to get my strength
together again! Perhaps we can drop
into the tuck-shop in the village——"
© ““* And perhaps we can’t!” interrupted
Nicodemus Trelwood firmly. * Wae shalt
only just get back in time for locking-up
as 1t 13, and we can't afford to waste
three hours while vou fill your bunkers!”
“Yes, Fatty—don't be a . fuel!”
grinned Tommy Watson. =~ SN
Sir  Montie Tregellis-Wesl, straining
hard to surmount the brow of the hiil,
gave a.sudden gasp and coliapsed on his
bicvele. .
“* Begad!”
frightful joke
We all dismounted.
¢ Joke!™ exclaimed
“Where? I don’t see 1t!l”
““ You said something about bunkers,
aind I said something about fuel,” ex-
plained Tommy- Walison laboriously.
“ You generally fill bunkers with fuel
< -

he
1y

panted. ~ ** What a

Trolwood.

| ——

Hi! Look out, you ass! Mini
what you're doing——"

Watson dodged, for Nicodemus charged
al him. It certaiuly was an appalling
pun, and we all glared at Watsorn
soverely. Not that this had much eifect
upon Tommy, who was usually -very
stolid, and very seldom made . jokes of
any character. ,

There were five of us—all eveling hemeo
from Bannington in the cool of the May
everning. It was a half-holiday that day.
and we had been over to the local towun
to wilness a professional cricket match,
and were now returning to St. Frank's
with the firm impression that the Re-
move [leven could knock spots off the

professionals any day of the week.

Having reached the top of the hill,
the Removites remounted their machines
—and I, of course, did the same. Tlo
eveuing was delightfully calm and mild,
and.the setting sun filled the western skv
with a glorious mellow light. It was

extremely pleasant, pedalling back to the

school along the quiet roads. .

“(ycling’s all right, but there’s-too
much blessed fag about 1it,”" declarcd
Fatty Little, as he pedalled away. *1
shouldn’t mind if T had an engine under
me.  These push bikes are too much like
hard work——" - '

““Lazy beggar!” interrupted Trot-
wood. * Push cycling 1z just what yonu
require to get your weight down. It's
a wouder to me how that bike stands the.




strain!  I'm expecting to see 1t fall 1o
vieces any nunute!”

We chuekled. N

“ There’s not much chance of Fatty
;_,lttlllg his weight down,”” I observed.

" It’s no good lakmg cycling exercise if
he keeps gorging grub the way he does.
Judging by what we've seen this after-
noon, 1 should think he'll last until this
~time next week.”

“Oh, go easy!” protested Fatty, grin-
ning. g I’m fugh’rfu]ly hungry! Great
sausages! 1 sha’n’t be able to get back
to St. Frank’s if we don’t stop in the
village for a feed—I shall never be able
io Imlsh the last lap! This kind of exer-
cise gives a chap a keen appetite.”

“Ap etlte " gasped- Watson. *f After
what you've had‘?”

* Well, I haven’t eaten much——"’

“Oh, no!’ interrupted Trotwood
grimly.  “ Only about two dozen sand-
wiches, pork pies galore, beef patties,

Jdozens of doughnuts, tarts by the score,
cream puffs until I lost count—-—to say
rothing of endless bottles of pop!”’

‘““He was eating all the giddy after-
noon I’ said Watson.

Faity' Little grinned.

*Well, it makes a ehap hungry,

W dtchmg cricket,”” he said calmly.

“ Anything make= you hungry,” 1 re-
marked. ‘ Somehow or other, TIatty,
voiul aluays find an excuse for eating.
If you’ re exercising youmelf you say
that it gives you an appetite. If. you're
sitting still, you declare that the in-
activity ‘makes you hungry. If yon go
to sleep, you say that lt makes you want
to eat. The fact is, you’re like a chicken
—you ah\a},s want to be pecking at
something.”’

** Begad! Peckin repeated Montie.
" 'lhats hardly the word, dear old boy.
1 really thlnk the poor chap has got
some frightful disease; in fact, I’'m sure
of it. One of these days you’ll start eat-
ing, Fatly, and you won’t leave off until
vou choke vourself!”’

Fatly Little took this chaff in good
]nut "Considering that he was chipped
about his appetite fifty times a day, he
found it better to keep his temper. But
he was an amiable youth always, and
he knew his own weakness.

He only lived for grub. He could

’ 999

{i:ink of negthing else but eatable articles. I

ITe never uttered a sentence without 1t
containing some reference to food. Even
in the most serious moments, glub came
hxst with him.
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“The fact is, you're all jealous,”” he
remarked cheerfully. ** You don’t know
what it is to have a decent appetite.
You’ve never experienced the wonderful
joys of sitting down to a huge feed, and
gloating over' cvery mouthful There’s
nothing in the world more inspiring than
grub! Lt makes a chap work harder, it
makes him more good- tempel ed, it malkes
him strong and healthy——

Crack! -

“Oh, my hat!”
“ That's done it!”’

“That’q the worst of having \\unLy
tyres,”” said Trotwood, as we all dis-
mounted. ‘I noticed a corn on that
front cover of yours—"

“Of course you noticed it!” growled
Watson irritably. ‘1 knew the giddy
tyre was squiffy—there’s no need to ram
it down my blessed neck! What are we

going to do now, I should like to know ¥’
“Mend it!” T said briskly.

““But 1’ll make us lato for calling
over = .
‘“ Besides, we shall lose every dlance
of stopping a féew minutes in the \ﬂlage,
complained Fatty. *“ Old Binns has got
a fresh supply of beef pies—"

““Oh, rats to you, and the bpof pics
as well I”” snapped Watson. *“ My front
Lyre’s busted, and we haven’t got time to
repair it—"

“Yes, we have,”’ I interrupted. *¢ Re-
pairing a _cycle tyre i1s only a five
minutes’ job.. I've taken three-inch
motor- b;ke tyres off many a time,. and
completed the repair within ten mmutes
—so this oughtn’t to worry us much.
Unfasten your glddv tool-bag, and let’s
get busy. It won't repair itself “hllO
we look at- it -

The bicyele was soon placed in an
inverted position on the grass, and it
was only a matter of minutes before the
cover was off. The damage was not
severe. The “‘ corn” had only been a
small one, and the resultant bu1 st in the
inner-tube was not at all formidable.

We had a good supply of patches and
canvas, and well within the five minutes
) pa.tt,h had been applied, and the cover
was roughly strengthened. Then we
proceeded to put the tyre on again, and
this was soon accomplished. . Sl o

“ Now you chaps can pump her up,
I said. * I’'ve done my nt.”

““ Let Fatlty do i, grinned Trotw ood.

“Eh?’ :e.aul‘ T_..ltlle TeW hy sheunld-1°?
It’s Walson's Jigger)”’

groaned W a.t.,on.




THIEE RIDDLE OF

“ The exercise will give vou an appe-
tite,”” explained Nicodemus,

“You—you ass! 1've got a terrific
appetite already,”” said Fatly, holding
lhus ample warstcoat forlornly. ““If 1
make it any sharper, T shall be tco faint
to complete the journey home.. It's sur-
prising how soon 1 get hungry!”

“Begad! It is!” agreed Tregollis-
West, nodding. .

‘Watson pumped his {yre up, and we
all prepared to remount our machines.
- But just at that moment something hap-
pened of a rather extraordinary nature
—something which nobody was expect-
ing.

In fact, the incident was so remark-
able that it was about the very last thing
we could possibly have anticipated. 1t
secrned all the more astounding because
the peaceful Sussex countryside was so
calm and still in the quiet of the evening.

Not "a soul was within sight. The
meadows were fresh and green, the trees
were waving lheir branches idly in the
faint breeze which came from the south-
ward. Over in the distance the River
Stowe could be seen, clear and cool, with
the graceful willow trees lining its banks.

And then Trotwood noticed the
object.

““1 say, you chaps,” exclaimed Nico-

demus, in a curious, strained voice.
“ What—what do you make of
thing over there?”

He was gazing over a low part of the
hodge, and seemed to have his attention
fixed upon the far side of the mecadow.
~ ““ Which' thing?” asked Watson, turn-
ing. | -
“ It—it’s not a cow; and I'm jolly cer-
tain it’s not a donkey!'” went on Trot-
wood, staring fixedly. “I must be
dreaming; but the thing looks like a—a
Hang it all! It can't be! We're
in KEngland!” |

-Sir_Montie adjusted his pince-nez.

“ Dear old boy,”” he inquired, ‘* what
on earth are you talking about?”

“Look!"” said Nicodemus. - ¢ Lock for
vourself |”” :

We all jumped up on the bank, and
gazed across the meadow, rather puzzled
by Trotwood’s obvious excitement., He
had evidently seen something which was
& most uncommon object, and he could
hardly believe his own eves, .

Neither could we, for that matter.

Tor a few moments nobody spoke. 1
felt my heart beating slightly faster as
I fixed my attention wupon something

that

e —
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which was moviag across Lhe meadow.
It was an animal—a shaggy brown thing,
which crossed the grass with lumbering,
clumsy movements. And I knew 1n a
moment what the object was. I recog-
nised iis character at the first glance,
and I was amazed, - :

“Great Scolt!"" I exclaimed softly.

“ It’s—it's a bear!” gasped Watson.

“A bear?” said Sir Montie, startled
out of his usual sangfroid. ** Impossible,
dear old boy—absolutely impossible! We
don’'t have bears in this country! Wo
ain’t in the Rocky Mountains—""

““ It 1s a bear, Montie!”” 1 put in.

-“Can’t you see it ?"" demanded Watson
excitedly,

“ These glasses ain't suttable for long
range, old fellow, an’ the thing is rather
hazy,” explained Montie. ‘1 believe
you are pullin’ my leg, knowin’™ that I
am somewhat short-sighted!”

““We're not, -old son,” I exclaimed.
“It's a bear, right enough—and a big
one, too—a most, formidable-locking cus-
tomer! By Jove! He's coming over {his
way!" -

“ Bul—but where the dickens did it
come from?"' gasped Watson breath-
lessly. -

“Goodness knows!” I said. . “ 1t
might have escaped from a circus or a
menagerie. Anyhow, 1t oughtn’t to be
wandering about the open countrysido
like this. Bears are dangerous beggars
very often k .

“ Good gracious! This one looks dan-
gerous !’ ejaculated Trotwood abruptly,

“ My hat! Rather!” i

Just for a moment or two we stared
at the strange animal in a kind of
fascinated . way. It had evidently scen
us, and was by no means scared. For,
without warning, it broks into a run and
came lumbering across the meadow right
towards us at a rapid speed. It was
rather disconcerting.

“ Look here—we’'d better shift!”” I

“We're no match for a

said sharply.
If it happens .

bear—even the five of us.
to be a ferocious beast, we shall be half-
killed—ov perhaps worse! Get a move
on—quick "’

‘“* Ride like the deuce!" panted Trot-

‘wood.

- The situation seemed likely to be dan-
gerous, and wo suddenly awoke into
brisk activity; in fact, the other fellows
were rather inclined to be a bit panicky.
The bear was only a few yards off now.
and our ouly hope of getting awuv from



4

1t was to Jump on our bikes and cpeed
away.

We simply flung ourselves upon our
riachines, and shot down the road,
leaving a cloud of dust behind us. 1
wasn't at all scared, but I realised that
it was far better o put as large a dis-
tance as possible between ourselves and
the brown bear. 1 have had experience
of bears in North America—and I know
that close acquaintanceship with such
yentlemen 1s by no means cE:sira.ble.

Bat, in the momentary confusion—to
viiy nothing of the dusti—we failed to
notice  something of a rather awfnl
character. ,

i“atly Little was the: last lo ]ump e
lis machine, He was active enough, but
nol quite as agila as ourselves. Hg em-
nioved the same means of getling it
ihe saddle as we had employed.

And-then the disaster occurred,

Fatly was heavy enough at the best of
‘times, and his bicyele was not a specially
built one. When the stout junior tock a
flving leap on to the machine it not un-
naturally protested—and protested m the
mmt outapoken manner.

“Snap! ,

Fatty Little- ahghled fanrly  and
saquarely in the saddle; -but the next
second he was on the ground, mixed up
with the ruins of his machine. The front
forks had snapped off clean at the head,
owing to the terrific strain to which they
had been subjected.

1t was by 1o means surprising : in fact,
if I had thought of the matter I should
have told Fatty to be careful. -His ter-
rific weight was more than any ordinary
sclf-respecting bicycle could stand.

‘“ Oh, great cocoanuts!” gasped Little,
panur*g hard.

He sat up dazedl) and gazed down the
road at the cloud of dust which marked
eur progress. That dust hid him fromn
our view, and.we knew nothing of his
.udmament at the moment,

Fatly was alone—lmlplms—and the
bear was practically upon him,

His right knee was grazed,  his arm
was, br u:sed and he was smothered with
elust but he did net -think of these
i-hiuga. He jumped to his feet with
1rlmalkable agility, and gazed round
nervously.

Plugky enough on all normal occasions,
Fatty was, nevertheless, scired now. He
knew well enough that he was not equal
to doing battle with a bear. And it

e
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would be a single-handed baltle, for
ihmu was nobody near at hand to help
11

And there, breaking through the hc-dge
at that very moment was the bear!
Its eyes were fixed upon him, and he
fairly gave a gasp of fright. The bear
lumbered through the gap—which was
situated about fifteen yards down the
road—and came straight towards Fatty,
rearing himself on his hind legs as he
did so.

This was the final straw. Fatty knew
well -~ enocugh that bears flmlmntly
assumed an upright position when they
are about to attack, and he now saw that
this ¢reature was an encrmous size—at
loast, it seemed extra large to his heated
1.‘mgnmt10n. :

And there was no escape—even if he
ran, the bear would overtake him i less
than ten yvards. Poor Falty thought that
his last minute had come.

And then, in a flash, hope came to
him, - |

His ‘gaze, wandering round wildly,
beecame suddenly fixed on one of the
black telegraph poles which lined the
road. It was righb next to him—prac-
tically within arm’s reach—and his heart

gave a leap as he suw that footrests were
fitted to 1it.

‘“ By (hut.ley'” he panted
chance!” - -

‘Not. a fraction ‘of a ‘"second did he
waste. He simply hurled himself at the
telegraph pole hike a madman. The foot-
rests did not begin within easy reach,
but Fatly swarmed up the pole with
amazing skill until he reached the first
foot-rest. He grasped it, and, after that,
it was an easy maltter to climb higher,

‘But he did not pause. He went up
m}d up, and ouly came to a stop when
the wires were just above his head. Then,
breathing hard, he gazed down upon the
1'@.{1,(1.‘I The bear was nowhere to be
seen ! '

“* Thank goodness!” gasped Faily.

He gave vent to a huge sigh of relief—
which suddenly changed to a fresh gasp
of dismay, for he caught sight of some-
thing which his own bulk had hid until -

“1t's a

that second. The bear had not vanished,

but was immediately beneath- him!: Tt
was, in faet, climbing the pole-with slow
and horribly deliberate movements.
Fatty Little gave one yell of terror,
and then he commenced holloaing at the -

| top of his voice.
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% ** Help! IIelp”‘ he bawlm] ““ Rescuo cLunwd pointing.  “ (Can’t you sce

St. l‘ldllk s!"” - e ;
* ‘But no reply ('ﬂme———and the b(}ﬂ.l con-| *“ Good heavens!”
lmued climbing! : o Begad!”

| ““Oh, my only aunt!”

. The juniors sunply stood stock stilt

e - and stared. FIor, now that I had brought

| | their attention to the spectacle, they

| saw only too distinctly what had be-
CHAPTER H- T come of the unfortunate Fatty Lattle.

The telegraph poles which lined the

road were in clear view—and, right at

ICODEMUS TROTWOOD ceased |the top of onc of them, some distance

N. pedalling abmptiv _ away, was perched a tubby figure, cling-
“1 say! he exdlaimad < in {INE for dear life to the cross-pieces,

alarm. “ Where's Fatty?” And, only a few feet beneath him a
> Grmdmg along in the rear, I sup-|large brown object was perched--and

posa,’” panted Watson. *“He's always|we needed no telling that it was the

slow on a bike. But he’ll overtake us|bear!” ‘

on the next dip: he generally gathersy ‘° What—what shall we do?” gasped

speed downhill. It’s hls weight you | Trotwood.  ““Poor old Tatty will be
know.” killed! We—we can’'t go away and

"t “Hold on!"- I said: * Talty doeqnt leave him in that hovrible fix! Oh, what
seem to be with us at all. He might Jon earth can we do? Poor old I‘ati} A

- have had a umhap or BUUI(‘“"IHI ('Dﬂ- Trotwood and Fatty Little were study

found all this dust! I can’t see——" chums, and Nicodemus was naturally.
- “* Is the bear coming?”’ asked Watson {extremely anxious. DBut he was no more

THE HEAD'S ORDER.
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anxiouslv, . concerned than we were, And it was,
““Oh, don’t be an ass! Ii hasn b had of course, lmpO%iblo for us to leave the
. time to got anywhc-re near us,” I]spot knowmg w.w.t a predicament the

declared.  “ 1 can't understand v.lw fat junror was in. Certainly something

Fatty isn’l here. Didu't he ]ump on his hau to be done.- .

bike when we did?” - “Come on!" I said grimly. Wa'-m
“ Blessed if I know,” smd Trotwood. got to move ourselves!” '

“IL lost my head for a tick—that bear] “ What are we going lo do?" asked

gave me a bit of a scare, and 1 don’t |[Watson quickly.

mind admitling 1t. I saw Fatty running| °‘‘Scare that bear away,” 1 declaved.

along with his jigger, and 1 naturally |“I don't suppose we shall stand mum

thought he was getting on.  But he | risk, and it might have some effect h

doesn't seem to be here.” we chuck stores at the beastly thing.”

We were now standing in the road,| * He'll come down and attack us, if we
gazang back anxiously., By this time |do that.”
the dust had -drifted mto the hedges| I nodded. -
with the breeze, and we could see down| That’'s just my tdea,” I qaid

the lano fairly dl‘nillhlly “Begad!™
But there was not a soul in view. The “’ You—you n:aut the bear to ailack
spot which we liad just left was hidden |us?’ demanded Tommy. ¢

-by a shight bend, but l'atty ought to have| *“ Exactly,” I said. ** Anything, in fact,
b.(_'en close behind "us. Instead of this, [to get him down from the pole, and to
h2 was nowhere {o be seen—atl least, make Fatty safe. We sha'n’t be in any

on the road, i e dangor even if the bear does attack us
‘Then, suddenly, T gave a little gasp.|—Wwe've got our bikes, and it'll be quile
¢ ('xeal Scott!"' I shouted. ““ [ook |easy lo buzz away—— - But we (uml'.

there ! . | | waste time like this,”” I added brhk!v

. " T stared down the road in alsrm and | ¢ Get a move on!”

amazement, : .} T set the example by leapmg on to my

- “ Look where?” demanded Watson. |machine, and pedalling back as quickly

T can’t see anything!” - . . |as possible towards the scene of Ifatty’s

“Up that telegraph pole!” T ex-lperil. The other juniors ruickly fol-



lowed me. and within a few minutes we
.rl‘dt.hed the spot.

Fatly saw us coming. and yelled ]u-hly

“ Help—help!” hLe 10&113(] ‘Reecup
St. l*mnk’s'” . i
** Keep vyour hair on, old son‘” 1

shouted.,  ““ We'll save you!”

‘“ Rescue, Remove!”
desperately.

The bear had got well over half . way
iap the telegraph pole but -had come to a
halt there, and was slaring up at Fatly
with hungry eyes.. His jaws looked
awfol, and the <tout ]umol was In a
tevrible way.

“'The bear, a big, shaggy brute, hardly
Lnr\w which’ way to turn. It seemed
afraid to mount higher, and it did not
like {o ~descend. However, wxve soon
caunzed ‘it to make up its mind.

A pile of stones stood by the road-
cide, .md within a few seconds we-were
Lurling good-sized pebbles at the bear.

‘Nearly all our shots were true, and
the stones thudded upon his back and
legs in  quick. succession... This treat-
ment did not seem to please.him at all;
for he turned his head round and gazed
down ‘at us in a reproachful kind of
manner, .

“Keep it up?’ T said byiskly.

‘We did keep it up, and.the bear soon
lad enough. He suddenly commenced
nlltherlllg down the pole, and as he
“Janded on the ground, we took.the pre-
caution to jump on to our machines.

But this move. we found, was quile
Bnnecessary. -

The bear evidently did not like the
stones we had been pelting him with, and
he theught 1t advisable to make off. He
lumbered over the ground; broke clean
through the hedge, and went across the
field with rapid, clumsy movements.  He
burst through the further hedge, and
then vanished from view altogethe1

** Well, Im jiggered !” smd Watson.
" He’s” gone!

*“*Yes, but he may come back,” said
Trotwood. “ There’s no tellmg you
know. T ‘ote we qet to the school as
wuickly as we can.’

““ Hear, hear.”

1 gazed up at the {elogmph pole.

“It’s all right. Fatty,” 1 ehonlpd.
“ You can come down now.” ,

“IT—Pm looking "at the bear!” said
Fatty, ““I'can see him from up here,
Ie’s going across the second field, and
new he's’ dlﬂ'appealed into  the twesr..

» bhouted I‘atty

l!'!
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Great dumplings! T-—TI thought I was
going to be done for that time! Al
this giddy excitement bas made me hun-
gvier than ever!”

“ I'm blessed if he can leave food aloue
even i a time like this!” grunted Trot-
wpad. ‘‘ Come down, you “fat hounder !
What on earth made you get up therc?”

‘*“ Look al my bike!” said Fatty cros:ly.

We noticed his machine for the first
time, and it was certainly a wreck..

“ This 13 what comes of being so. Jollv
weighty,” remarked Trotwood. “T’ll
bet you jumped on the bike and amashed
it up.’ .

““ That’s right,” cald Little, as Ile
landed in the grass with a thud, 1
found the bear right upon me, and all

11 could do was 'to elimb the tplegmph

post,” .
T fact 7 I said,
pele ! -

- “ By chulney! I-should think I did!”
agreed Fattyv. “1 ncarly went up the -
pole mentally, teo! - I thought that
rotten bear was .going to- have a chunk
out of my leg. There’s no telling what
a bear can do when he is hungry. 1
often get hungry, and I know how des-

you went up the

perate it makes anybody feel.”

*“Well, thank goodness, you’ re :111
right,” T caid. “ We'd better not hang
about here too long, my sons, Let's get
to St. Frank’s as soon as we can, and
when we pass through the v111a0'e we’ll
tell the police——"

““But how can I go with you?” de- |

manded Fatty in alarm. * My bike’s
;blhted a ' R
** Never mind,” I said. “We can |

manage somehow—""

“ Fatty can’t ride on somebody’s '-:t{p i
pmtested Trotwood.  * There’s no
reason why we should have two b:Lc
busted !”’ --

I grinned.

““ He can have my jigger,” I said. “T'll
ride on your step, Tommy. We can get
home in fine style like that. - As for
your bike, Fatty, we’ll leave ‘t behind
the ln..dge for the time being.”

This plan was decided upon, but ]u‘-t

las we were preparing to mount we be-

came aware of the fact that a motor-ear
was speeding along the road towards us.
And we weio tlemendous]y p}paseJ to
find that it contained three’ men in,
uniform,

One was a policeman. anothe 2 rail-
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way official, and a third a man 1 couldn’t
quite place. The latler was drivihg.
‘I stepped into the middle of the road,
and waved my hand. “
““ Looking for a bear?” T asked calmly.
“Yes, we are, my lad!” replied the
man at the wheol. * Have you seen any-

thing of hlm‘?” - | I

“ Yes.’
¢ Splnnd[d——-splendxd" 5:111] the rail-
way officials, whom I recognised as the

{across the fields,

stationmastor at Caistowe, ** Our search
.will probably be successful after all,
Roberts, We Bhall have {o que-f-t:on
these boys closely.” -
" They jumped out of the car.

- “1 shouldn’t waste much time, if 1
~were you,”” I advised. * The bear was
. here only five minutes ago, and he's dis-
appeared - over among those trees.
“you hustle you mlght be able to recap-

If |

ture him.”
-+ “The brute nearlv got me'! growled
Fatty.. ¢TIt .climbed up tlm t{-legraph
pole, and I was at the top!’

The ﬂar-drwel—eudonfly a kef'per——
grinned.

““So he’s been up to his tricks, eh?”’
he said.”
iock and key again, my lad. I never
‘thought he'd have enough sense to wan-
der about litke. this, and gwe us all this
trouble, too.”’.

“ How did he escape?”’ asked W a'tson

“We'll soon have him lmder'

‘“ Accident at the station,” said the
constable. ** One or two coaches were
derailed, and this bear's cage broke
open. The brute slipped out before any-
body knew anything about it. I never
Jdid hold with taking meuage:w-. on a
rallway !”

Weo gave the men precise directions,
and they lost no time in hurrying across
the fields in pursuit of the escaped bear.
We waited for some little time, but there
was no sign of the trio retummd

“ Well, what shall we ‘do?” I asked.
¢ Whit here until they come back—with
or without the .bear—or shall we bu?r
off to St. ¥rank's?”’ -

“T'd like to see the result of thc
chase,”’ said Trolwood.  “ But if we
Stajr”here we shall be late for locking up

“*You needn’t worry about that,” 1
mlerrupted “ We're late already—and,
i any case, we've got a [irst-class ex-
cuse.  We sha'n't et lines. Perhaps

1u
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We decided upon this course, and I
was rather sorry I hadn't accompanied
the bear trackers. They had vanished
and were cvidently
searching : little 'wood which was visible
over the rise,

After ten minutes had elapsed—during
which time we kept a sharp leok-out for
any sign of the runaway—the three men
re-appeared. They came from another
dircction, so it was clear they had been
making a wide search.

They weve empty-handed. The bear
was still at large.
“ Infernal musmce" snapped the

ikeeper,-who was red in the face with
his exertions. “ Not a sign of the
blamed animal!”’

" They came down into the road

“We shall have to do something, M-v.
Hammond,” said the constable. * It'll
be gettin® dark pretty soon, an’ there
won't be much chance o' hndmg that
bear. after sunset! The Tolk’ll be scared
stift if that monster is allowed to roam
about all night!”

A good many people seem to be
scared stiff already, grunted the keepe
‘“*The village is in a panic. Pity these.,
country boobies can't kee their heads'
Hindenburg wouldn't do ’ e-m no harm!
“ Hindenburg!” echoed Tommy Wal-

son. staring.
“ Yes, sonuy—the bear,” explained
Hammond. * That's his pet name'"

“ Be d"’ murmured Sir Montie.
The c'omt.able turned to us.

“I suppose you really saw ‘the bear,
young . gonts‘*’ he 1nquired smplcmuqlv
*“*You ain’t trying to pull our legs?”’

"% The beastly thing tried to pull my
leg " said Fatty, with md1gnahon ‘“ It
chased me up the telegraph pole, and
was practically making a meal off my
left foot when these other chaps came
p, and chucked stones at it! But for
them I should have been eaten! Great
macaroons ! It was a near shave!”

The keepér grinned.

“ Hmdenburg wouldn't
vou, Tubby,” he said.

“PDon’t you «call
claimed Laltle warmly.
cheek——""

- “Now, young gentlemon I should ad-
vise you to get home as quickly as pos-
sible,”” put in the station-master, evi-
dontly anxious to  avoid a dolay-

have eaten

mo Tubb;;r " axe
¢ It's like your

we'd better' stop here for another hve ** There's nothing that vnu can do, and

minutes,””

you'll be safer indools.”

1?! ’
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2 sapling, in his hands.

heard the latest?”’

“p here -

e We wanted 1o see the end of the
chase,” said Watson,

“T'm a.fra]d you can’t do that young
gent,” put in the keeper.
telling when we shall lay fingers on Hin-
denburg. He’s out now, and he’ll pr ob-
~ably remain out all night. He’s an
elusn'e old beggar!”

So, without wasting further iime, we
mountcd our bicycles, and continued the
journey to St. Frank’s., Fatty Little had
my machine, and 1 rode on 1he step of
Tommy W atson’s—until Tommy grew
tired. Then we changed places,

We arrived long after locking-up, and}

Watren, the porter, regretiully an-
nounced that it would be his duty to
report ns. We didn’t care, for we had

an excellent excuse. We put our jiggers|]

m the shed, and strolled over
Anerent House,
In the lobby an excited-

juniors had gathered.

We knew that the news about the
bear would be at the school—for the
village was seething with the terrible
story.. As we passed through Bellion we

to the

of

crowd

-bad noticed many signs of activity.

Cottage windows were shuttered—in
spite of ‘the warm weather, children were
vonspicuous by their absence, and only
& few groups of men were about the old
High Street.

And every man held a heavy stick, or

‘scemed, was prepamd

‘*“Here they are!” ‘;h()lli{}d somebodv
as we came 1n, ‘I say, you chape

‘““ About the bea1 ?”” T inquired. i

“ Yes, of course,” said Reginald Pitt,
o

It may be a yarn, but the people are

“saying lhat a guzzly bear has escaped

from a menagerie at Caistowe, and 1t 8

over in this district, running wild.””

*“ A huge bear, capable of eatmg a
dozen chaps at one meal,’”’ ‘added Hub-
bard excitedly.  “Some of the Rixth
Fermers are talking about going out
en the hunt. but I don't suppose the

Hecad will allow it,
FHHP’

“I’s  been exaggerated,” T said.
“ The bear isn’t as dangerous as the vil-
lagers make. out. They naturally got
wared out of their wits. The bear is a
g brute, but I don’t think he’d make a
NI al oft an:;body.” .

= Thme s not.

want 2 word with some of you.

‘Warren forget

The 1nrillag'«a',. it ]

1egu1ar panic in Bellton.

Too Jolly danger-
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“Oh, wouldnt ]tc'?” said I'qtiy “ He

tried to eat ne, anvhow"’
*“ What!” -
'1lle juniors starved at the fat junior.

“ Have—have you seen the bear?” said
Owen ma]or excitedly. ' -

L 1 1 e

o “’hme"” asked exelvbody, in one
voiee.

The crowd settled round us, yelling for
informadtion. -

** Steady on, you asses!” T grinned.
“Give us bmatlung space? 'Wﬂ'll tell
you all about it——

“Just a minute, - kids,” mtmlupued
is I
War-
ren reports that four of you have only
ust come, in—Nipper, Watson, Tre-

gellis-West, and Little.”
“Did

“TI'm mcluded ” said Trotwood.
me?”’ :

the voice  of MOI'IOW the prefect.

“You’d have been more smmble if
you'd kept quiet, kid,”” said Morrow..
! 1 shall have to pumﬂ‘-h you w:tll the
rest now——" - '

¢ Not likely,” 1 mtelrupted N We ve
got a perfect excuse, Morrow. You
can't give us lines. Under ordinary cir-
cumstances, we should have been back
in nice time for calling-over, but we
happened to meet the bear.”

*“Eh?’ said Morrow sharply. “ You

“The bear tried to cat me‘f * declared
Fatty Little.

“You young idiot—"" .
- “ It’s true !’ roared Fatty. ¢ Watson’s
iront tyre punctured, and we had just
repaired it when Tmtty spotted the bear |

coming across a meadow! All the chaps
hopped on their bikes and I hopped on

1did what?*?

mine. . We thought it would h-e better-
to slide off the giddy landscape !”’

“Well ?” aﬁked Morrow. £ What
then?? :

“ The other chaps got off all ugln‘ "
explained Fatty. - ‘“ But when I ]umped
on to my bike the front forks collapsed,
and T came a terrible cropper—"

‘“ Ha, ha, ha!l”

The juniors yelled. -

“It’s no laughing matter, you unfeel
ing asses!” said Fatty, mdlgnantly |

“I’ve been expocting your. . bike to
fall to preces for weeks,”” grinned Pitt.
“I suppose the catastmphe happened
because you jumped on with extra force.
-its awkmg too much of any bike, you

now,”’ J



THE RIDDLE .OF

- ““Rats!” said Falty.,  “The rotten
thing. must have been weak.. Anyhow,
-t let me down, and when I got up there
waz the bear, staring at me! - Great
bloaters! I was tremendously scared!
I shinned up a telegraph pole, and the
bear came after me!”’ - -

“My only hat!™

“What did yvou do?” ¥
- “ Lel’s have the yarn, Fatty !

The juniors were soon satisfied. -

Morrow listened with serious attention.
He nodded when I -4ed done, and un-
rolled a stiff piece of paper he had been
bolding in his hand. i .

““ You're excused, of course,” he said.
“ Under the circumstances, you can’t be
punished. . It's a good thing Little
wasn't hurt—and this notice of the
‘Head’s 13 fully justified—and necessary.”

** Which notice?”’ asked De Valerie.

“ You'll see in a minute.”. |

He pushed his way through the crowd
until he reached the notice-board. Then
" ho fixed the sheet of paper with four
drawing-pins, and everybody - crowded
round to read the announcement. . -

I was one of the first to get there, and
this 13 what I saw: |

“ NOTICE.

. %It has come to my knowledge that a

large bear has escaped frort.a menagerie,
and 13 at present roaming loose about
thoe neighbourhood. @ Under these cir-
cumstances,. every boy in the school is
forbidden lo leave thLo premises. Until
the bear is recapture.. every boy—senior
and junior—is confined to gates. Should
this order be disregarded, the punish-
ment will be severe.

- “(Signed) MALCOLM STAFFORD, .

' s " ** Headmaster.””
- Great  Scott!” - exclaimed  Pilt.
“We're all gated!” ' '
- “0Oh, my only aunt!” -

“ Until the bear’s captured we’re pri-
soners!” ejaculated Watson. “ That’s a

nicq”thing, I must say! I call it rotten

¢ [’s—it's beastly unfzir!?’ roared
Hubbard. “ Why should we be made

to suffer because this ‘confounded bear

escaped from a menagerie?

- fault, and I don’t sce why we should
stand it!"”’ ‘
“It's unjust!”’
““ Yes, rather!” '

“The Head ought to have more sense

e

-

- "

I |much, of course—"
told the remainder of the story, and|

R
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“ Hold on, yvou thoughtless asses!” T
interrupted. * This notice is just what
I expected. In fact, it’s the only thing
the Head could do. He's responsible
for all of us, and it’s only natural that he
should forbid us to go out of. gates.
He doesn’t want anybody to get in-
jured.” g L - ;
“Yes, I suppose hLe’s quité right,”
lagreed De Valerie. ‘It doesn’t malier

+

T

“ Doesn’t matler!” echoed Armstrong
warmly, " Why, we might be kept for
days on end. We sha’n’t even be able
lo go out on Little Side——"’ :

‘““Rats!” I said. * It’s pretty nearlw

J certain t-fmt-_th_e bear will be capturcd

to-night, and it's only natural that we

should be gated while there’s any dan-
ger——"' i
“Hallo!! What's that?’ demanded

the voice of Edward Oswald Handforth,
“Who's gated? Who's been getting
| into trouble?’ 53 - |
- ‘“We're all gated, Handy,” said Pitt.
““ All of us?”’ echoed the leader of
Study . . “ What utter rot! I've done
nothing to get myself gated—'"
“The whole school is forbidden fo
move outdoors, practically speaking,” I
put in. “It’s only a temporary measure
-—until the bear is recaptured. But
while there’s any danger, we've got to
stick indoors.” . ‘
Handforth snorted. . ;
“Well, T call it piffle,”” he declared
warmly. ““ What’s more, I’'m not going
to stand it. I'm not afraid of a beastly
bear, and I shouldn’t be at all surprised
if the whole thing’s an advertising gag.
| Who's seen the bear?  Nobody! It
might be a myth—a yarn spread about
to advertise—"" . W
“ Great pancakes!” exclaimed Fatty,
“You don't know what you’re talking
about, you ass! The bear tried to bito

chunks out of my fect—when I was up
the pole!” ‘ *

Handfarth nodded grimly. »
-1 think vou're- up the pole now!"” he
remarked. }m?” . :

““ Ha, ha, R
“ You—you furny ass!” howled Falty.

II

»

N3

"Tain’t our|“ 1 meant the telegraph pole!”’

““ What telegraply pole?”?

““The oane I climbed up, of course.”
It was necessary to explain everything
to Handforth.- He had only just come
down from -Study C with his inseparabla
dehnms, Charch and. McClure. And. as
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nsual, he wanted to know  all about
things. | | | T

‘“ Personally, I don’t sce where the
sense of it comes in,”’ he declared. “ We
aint a lot of infant-school kids! If a
¢rowd of us happen to meet the bear
we could easily deal with him!”

But - Handforth’s voice was almost
alone. When the juniors fully realised
that danger Jid exist, they were only
too willing to remain within gates.
There was no telling where the bear
would get to—especially after dark,

But Handforth, as wusual, was obsti-
nate. When he got back to Study D he
paced up and down with a frown on
his brow. Church and McClure knew
well enough that their leader was in an
irritable mood. e mt

‘“Tt’s all piffle!” snapped Handforth.
““ What’s more, I'm not going to takel
any notice of. it! I've made my plans
for to-night, and I'm going to carry
them out—just the same! I'm going
to get on Heath’s track!” dom

His chums looked startled.

- Look here, Handy, don’t be an ass,”
urged McClure. “ You know jolly well
you can't break bounds at a time like
this. You’ll get into a terrific row 1
yvoure collared—" - *_

“If we're collared, you mean!”’ said
Handforth. “ You chaps are. coming
with me, don’t forget! I'm not going
to let you shirk your duties! .I'm en-
~gaged on important detective work, and
[ can’t be expected to carry on without
the help of my assistants. We're all in
this affair!” |
~ “I'm not going to. break bounds to-
~night!” declared Church. | '

Handforth glared. = . e

“You're not?’ he demanded.

‘i NO !!! 7

“ Afraid of the bear?” sneered Hand-
forth bitterly. -~ - =

‘““No, I'm not afraid!"’ roared Church. ]
“ But there’s a risk, and I don’t see the
fun of running risks for nothing! This
polty detective idea of yours—
out! Mind what you're doing,
prize ass—— Yarooh!”.

‘“.Potty detective idea—ch?” thun-
dered Handforth, preparing to deliver

you

- Look |
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“ Both of you?” he asked.

““Oh, I suppose there’s no gelting out
of it,” grumbled McClure. “ We shall
have to ccme—to look after you!”

They considered it perfectly mad to
venture out after lights-out. on any
night; but to do so on thig particular
occasion was simply asking for trouble
m the biggest possible voice. i

And Handforth and Co. were certanily
destined to find trouble| .

L

: ———

CHAPTER 1I1.
THE MYSTERIOUS COMTE AGATIN.
R. CLEMENT HEATH, M.A,,
M master of the Remove, quietly
shpped out of the.small door-
way in the Ancient House. He
walked out into the Triangle, and paused
in- the deep shadow cast by the silent
building. T e

The moon was sluning fairly = dis-
tinetly, and the May night was wonder-
fully mild and delightful. The school
clock chimed out the time, and Mr.
Heath nodded. S

“ Quarter-to-eleven,” he murmured.
“ Just gives me nice time.”’

Mr. Heath was a smallish man, and he
walked with a slight limp. He was
voung, comparatively, and by no mecans
unhandsome. Upon the whole, the
juniors liked him well enough, but he
was by far from being simple, as the
Remove had first believed him to be. -

Handforth was very keen upon inves- .
tigating Mr. Heath’s movements—for "
the: Remove master had certainly per-
formed some extraordinary manceuvres
since his arrival at St. Frank’s,

. For some reason .best known to. him-
self he frequently visited a dark-looking
cottage in.the tiny hamlet of Edgemore,
which lay just over a mile from the
school, -and at the back of Bellton Wood.

Handforth had followed Mr, Heath on
one or two of these occasions, and had
been astonished to find that the new

another punch,- “ I'll show you some- |master adopted a slight disguise hefore

3

thing you won’t forget in a hurry—
“We’'ll come with you!” groaned
Chuyrch. g P _
andforth paused, and rolled down

his sleeves. | '

venturing 1into - Edgemore. “
This, in itself, was certainly suspicious.
Handforth nursed a delusion that he was
cut out for detective work, and he had
made up his mind to probe Mr. Heath’s
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secrcet to its uitermost depths—for Hand-
fortli was quite convinced that the Re-
move master was a crook, and that his
poqtmn iun the school was a mere blind.

Ilowever, Handforth's investigations
had not carried him far. Only a few
nights earlier, Handforth had trailed
Mr. Heath into Beliton Wood, only to
get on to the track of a stlanfror—whOm
lie had first believed to be Mr. Hﬁdt-h
in disguise.

This_stranger proved to be the Comte
de Plesmgnv, a somewhat eccentric noble-
man of forelgn extraction, who was at
present residing on the outskirts of Ban-
nington. The count had obligingly
fallen in with Handforth’s game, and he
had pulled the junior’s len' unmercifully.

He appeared to be a very harmless old
gentiecman, and was courtesy itself. No-
thing on earth seecmed to upset him, and
" he had apparently enjoyed his encounter
with Handforth very completely.

The leader of Study D, not to be
done, was delermined to follow up Mr.

Heath's trail again—and this tune he'

would make no blunder.

On that particular night, when Ha,nd
forth had followed the count in mistake
for Mr. Heath—my chums and I had
been outside the cottage at EKdgemore.
But we had seen nothmg suspicious, and,
personally I did not think 1t  was
ncoessary for us to interfere.  There
wa: nothing whatever to convince me
that Mr. Heath was a wrong ’un. © ~

. But, once an idea beeame fixed 1in
Handforth’s mind, sledge hammers were
incapable of shlftmg 1t And he was
gumlv determined to press forward his
investigations—-although - they  would
probably lead him to further disasters.
- Mr. Heath may or may not have been
aware of the unwelcome attentions which
were bestowed upon him. At all events,
he gave no sign, and he certainly did
not act like a criminal while he was per-
- forming his duties in the school.

It was an undoublted - fat.t "however,
that Mi. Heath did act in a curious
fashion. Instead of crossing. the- Tri-
angle boldly, and going to the private
«ate, he edged his way along in the
<hadow of the building.

Why was this? Was the master afraid
of being seen leaving theé school? But
this seemed to be strange, for any of the
mastors were permitted to take late
strolls 1f they wished to:

|adm1lted Mr.
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to maintain secrecy. He apparently
wanled to leave the school at mght ivith-
out anybody clse being aware of the fact.
Tt would have been far better, fperlmpq
if he had gone io work boldly-—— r thera

15 notl:mg which attracts attention IGOro
than mysiertous movements.

M:. Heath reached the corner of tho
'Iuangle and then turned, and madoe
for the school wall. It was quite un-
necessary - for -him to go by the round-
about route, and the only expla,nalxon of
his action was thalt he wanted to get into
the road without being seen.

But this was not to be.

Mr. Heath had only moved a fcw sleps
when he suddenly became aware of tho
fact that another form had emerged from
beneath the great chestnut trees on lis
left. The glowing end of a cigar
gleamed for a second and the fragrant
smoke was carried to Mr. Heath’s nos-

ltrils on the light breeze.

R He came to a halt, and compressed hls

Lpa. .

*“ A delightful night, Mr, Heath.” camo
pleasant voice.

X Er—yes, beautiful!” said Mr. Heath
awkwardly. “ I didn’t see you, Mr, Lee."”

. Appareutls not,’”’ 'smiled Nelson Lee.
in evenly modulated tones, as he strollet
up to. the Form -master. ‘' Taking a
siroll before turning in?”’ | - \ |

“ T—thought about doing so—yes,"”
Heath pullmg himself to-

gether quickly. «“1 didn't know that
you were also in the habit of hmmg a
final smoke in the open, Mr. Lee."”

“ [ occasionally indulge in ‘the pas-
time,"” smiled Nelson Lce, taking out his
cigar-case. ““Try one of these, Heath—-
I think vou'll like it.” .

“Thank you,” said the Remove maﬂ
ter. * Lhank you very inuch, Mr. Lee.”

He took the cigar, and nmpped off tho
end, and as Lee held out a light, the
detective took full notice of Mr. Heath's
face as it was revealed for a brief period -
in the glare of the match. :

And Nelson Lee had no*rhfﬁculty i
seeing that ,Hea.th was somewhat con-

| fused.

“1I don’t blame you for coming out
on a night like this, Heath,” went on
Nelson Lee pleasantly. ¢ It appears to
be quite a nightly business with you. 1
have frequently noticed you -lcave the
school at about this hour.”

The Remove master took in a decp

Somehow; Mr. Heath appc&rcd anxious | breath.
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e I—I didn't know that you were so,footpath. The place was intensely I'd-gurkl,
inlerested in my movements, Mr. Lee,”” |and Mr. Heath was rather glad of this. *

he exclaimed. ‘I have made it a prac-
tice to take late walks in different direc-
ttons, and—and the exercise does me a
world of good. Yes, this cigar is delight-
ful. I can always appreciate a good
«cigar when I taste one.” = .
- Nelson Lee was quite aware of the fact
that Mr. Heath was anxious to change
the subject, and a few moments later the
Remove master slipped quietly away—
making his exit from -the Triangle by
passing through the small gateway.
~ Nelson Lee looked after him thought-
fully. .His brow was puckered, and he
“was deep in thought. | |
““ Curious!” he murmured.

. A “_ 'Y'es, de'
culedly curious.” |

He made no attempt to follow Mr.

Heath, but the latter apparently con-
sulered such 2 movement was not im-
possible. -

. For, after Mr. Heath had walked a
Jistance of two hnndred yards down the
lane he looked quickly behind him, and
dodged into the hedge. MHe crouched
there for at least ten minutes, silent and
perfectly still. But there was no move-
ment on the road, and the night eon-
tinued to be still and calm. =

“Thank goodness!” murmured Mr.
Heath. ' ‘ _

He was quile satisfied ithat he was not
followed, and he cautiously emerged
from his hiding place and continued his
journey down the lane with quick, noise-
less footsteps, taking care to walk on the
urass border. _

When he arrived at the sijle which
Jed into Bellton Wood he halted, and
rethained for a few- moments, silting on
the oross-bar.

“I'm not sure’ whether I've done
right,”” he muttered anxiously. * Per-
haps I ought to have taken a stroll with
T.ee, and gone back into the Ancient
House. Confound him for being there!”

- He did not pause for long, but made
up his mind almost at once. It was
clear that he decided to ‘continue his
journey. . Throwing . the half-smoked
cigar down, he plunged into the wood,
and “walked swiftly along the narrow
footpath which led almost directly to
- Idgemore. - |
Under the thick trees, the silence was
~«quilte heavy, Hardly a leaf. moved, and
no ray of moonlight penetrated to the

But, a little further on, the nature
of the wood changed, and i1t became
more open. Here and there along. the
path™ open patches were encountered,
where the moonlight shone down in
clear, cold brilhance. -~ - - ...

Now and again a slight sound would
come from amongst the thick trees on
either side—but Heath took no notice
of these. A squirrel, perhaps, or: a
rabbit—there were all manner of small
animals abounding in the woods. -

Mr. Heath always took the path be-
cause it was a short cut, and because it
was the only way of reaching Edgemore -
from St. Frank’s unless he choose 1o
go two or three miles round by road.

- The Remove master strode on without
slackening his pace. But, quite abruptly..
he came to a stop. Then, instinctively,
he moved slightly sideways, and he was
off the path and concealed in the under-
growth., DBut he “could still see along
the path with a fair amount of distinct-
ness.

What had caused him to pause in this
way? S oy

A sound had come to his ears—a sound
different from the ordinary slight noises
of the wood. A decidedly human cough,
and then the sharp cracking of a rotten
twig. .There was no mistaking the
SIgNS, - :

Another man was close at hand. |

But Mr. Heath could see nothing of
him, although he stared down the path
intently, waiting for him to appear. The
moonlight was gllining fairly Cf;ﬂ'ly. into
this space. : , e geaehab W

““ A poacher, possibly,” thought Mu,
Heath. ¢ Hang the fellow!”. -

He continued to watch the path, but
still there was no sign of any human
being. This was rather curious, for the
man was somewhere close at hand.
Further ecracklings sounded, and now
and then a swishing noise.

Mr. Heath jumped to the truth.

The other man was cobviously in a iree,
and not on the ground at all. The
difficulty now was to determine which
tree, and Mr. Heath ventured to step
slightly out into the path.

He soon satisfied himself ; and this was
not, dificult, after all. For the branches
of one big and noble oak were shaking
in a decided manner, By looking at the



THE RIDDLE OF

13

BELLTON - WOOD

branches intently, Mre. Heath v.as able to | was open, revealing a perfectly cut grey

sea that the climber was descending.

. The Remove-master ventured .to ap-
proach closer, and he was able to do this
1 perfect safety. There was cover near
at hand, and it would be possible for him

to get within ten yards of the tree with- |

out being seen, and to remain there.

Edging his way silently and slowly,
Mr, Heath managed to get into this posi-
tion. And just then something happened
which completely upset his plan. He
had  no -mmtention of revealing his
presence. - -‘ ' <. w o

There was a sudden slithering noise,
however, a gasp, and then Mr. Heath
saw’ a form falling out of the tree.
Instinctively, befare he could stop him-
self, Mr. Heath dashed forward, in a
vain attempt to break the other’s fall.
. But he was a shade too late.

P

The man hit the ground wilh a lh_ud,l

and would probably have been quite un-
hurt, but for the fact that he stumbled
over backwards. IHe fell heavily, his
liead striking a- stone-hard root with a
distinct bang. = : |
. He lay there, perfectiy still.- .
. ““Good  heavens!” murmured Mz,
Heatlt, L s
The strangec had - almost fallen upon
him, - and now he went down wupon his
kurees quickly, ‘and looked at the other
witih great concern. Kither he was dead
or stunued, Mr. Heath was not quite cer-
tain ‘which, at the moment. v e
. He lay so shll that {he Remove
rmaaster had a dreadful fear that the -man
had killed himself. But a second later
Mre. Heath found that this was not the
case. He placed his hand over the man’s
¢hest, and felt distinet heart-beats.. .
e ““ Whew " murmured. Mr. Heath,
“ Thank goodness !” 5t
He had gone quite Lot, but now that
he knew the stranger was alive, and not
seriously hurt, he wondered what his best
move would be. All his original thoughts
‘had vanished; s wus no longer anxious
to get to FKdgemore. - s a Sl
-~ Hé counsidered 1t his duty to help this
unfortunate man who had injured him-
self. And Mr. leath was curious—not
without cause. - - -
For he could see, at a glance, that the
stranger was no poacher. Neither was
he an ordinary villagei, - There was a
riddle - here which required a solution,
and Mr, Heath was naturally curious.
He looked down upon the still form
rather wonderingly., The light overcoat

suit, with a massive gold watch-chain
covering the waistcoat, The stranger's
boots were of patent leather, and were
undoubtedly  exceedingly - expensive
articles, : | E T

A further item for wonder was the fact
that this man was by no means young.
His hair was grey, and a neatly pointed
beard adorned his chin, to say nothing of
;ia._ perfectly waxed moustache on his upper
ip. .-

¢ A foreigner, by the look of him.”
murmured Mr. Heath; ¢ and a pretiy
weallhy gentleman too.  Now, ‘what in
the world possessed him to wander about
the wood at this time of night? Not
only that, but why the deuce was he
climbing trees?"’

The riddle of the wood was certainly

| a poser, but this was hardly the time (o

atlempt getting at an explanation. My,
IPeath confined himself to the task of
assisting the mjured man. - e

- He had no brandy flask on him, and he
knew that the next best remedy was coid
water, And here there was a dificulty.
There was not a drop of water near the
footpath, and Mr. Heath knew well
enough that he could not carry this
stranger to the river. -

The only way, therefore, was {o hurry,
away, get some water, and bring it baclk.
But this would be a tedious muElr lengthy
task, and Mvr, Heath had no vessel in
}:hich to carry the waler when he found
b, .

Then a brilli...t idea struck him.

One night he had left the footpath,
thinking it would be quicker to cui
across and get rid of a corner. But he
had found, before long, that this plan
was unsatisfactory. For ke had stuinbled
down a steep gully into a wide clearing.
And through this clearing rau a spark-

ling, rippling brook—difficult to cross,

unless one was anxicus to get nearly. wet
through. So Mr. Heath had turned
back, and had reached the trodden path
again, . - | - A - ::

‘He remembered that gully now.

It was quite near this spot. In fuacl, aa
the Form-master glanced round he:could
see that the ground sloped steeply away
a few yards into the wood. And now and
then a slight gurgling: murmur ‘came to
his ears—the sound of the water, as it
flowed swiflly on its course to join the
River Stowe. ,

Mr. Heath lost no {ime, having comse
10 a decision. %

"
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e seized the shangel under the arm-
pils, and commenced dragging him
ihrou h the trees, into the dark recesses
of the wood. It was a somewhat difficult
i‘.as}l\ for the man was by no means
g ht. ‘

Howevel after the first few yards had
been traversed the job was easier. For
the ground sloped down, and Mr. Heath
‘had no difficulty whatever in pulling his

‘burden down the gully, 1In fact, there
was a danger once or twice of the un-
conscious man overtalung his companion,

‘At last, hot and perspiring, Mr. Heath
dragged his charge into the clearing, and
a few moments later he had him on the
bank of the brook, with a willow tree
just near by. Mr., IHeath took out his
hzmdkerchlef washed it well in the run-
ning water, soaked it, and then dabbed
the wet mdtenal over the str anger’s fore-
head.
- He now had the man’s head plopped
up on his knee, and it was not long
before there were signs of returning con-
sciousness. Mr. Heath discovered that
an ugly bruise lay beneath the hair at the
back of the man’s head, and he knew
that there had been ,ehght. concussmn of
the brain. -

He dabbed the bruise calefull
gently, and fairly swamped the stxangel s
face wilh water, allowing a good quantity
to enter his mouth Ten minutes of this
treatment was quite sufficient.

- The man opened his eyes, after sturmg
restlessly, and gazed about him with a2
perfectly blank expression.

“It’s all right; you needn’t worry,”
said Mr. Heath. ** You'll be quite -all
right’ presently, my dear sir. That
bruise at the back of your head is pretty
bad, but not particularly serious.” -

“So ?”” murmured the stranger. 1
must remark that I am feeling decidedly
uncomfortable. I beg of you to let me
know what has been happening.,” < -

“Tl tell you all about it when you
feel a  bit better,” said Mr. Heath.
“ What you've got to do now is to keep
quiet until you get some of your strength

back. 'lhls water will do you a world of |

good 23

Mr. Heath continued dabbing, and he
"iwas somewhat surprised to hear the im-
peccable English which the stranger
spoke. It was really too good to he
voiced by an Englishman; it was the
ultra-perfect pronunciation of a highly

edumted foreigner,
| s,

-

and :
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The stranger slirred ngmn atlmuptmg

to 511. up
Slead Y, elr——sleadv"’ exclaimed My,
Heath. ** You mustn’t be impatient !’

* My dear sir, please allow.me to know
best,” ez;clalmed the other, .in. perfectly
modulated tones, and with a smoothness
of manner w hich was peculiarly charm-
ing. You must allow me to thank you
exceedingly for your excellent services.
You are a stranger to me, and I am a
stranger to you; and that fact makes my
debt all the more burdensome. F mthex-
more, I feel the necessity to take some-
ﬂnng slightly stronger tﬁan water, My
head is throbbing abominably, and I am
in doubt as to whether I am indebted to
one good Samaritan, or to several !” .

’\fII Heath smiled.

““You feel dizzy, I dare say?’’ he in-
quired, ‘“ I'm awfully sOITY, but I don’t
happen to carry any spirit—

“Ah! But you will probably find a
certain small .quantity in a flask which
I carry in my hip-pocket,” interrupted
the stranger. “If yca will be: good

enough——"’

“Lertam]y, said Mr. Heath quickly,
“It was rather absurd of me not (o
think of that possibility myself.”

The other shook his head. -

““I can see that you are an honest
man, my dear friend,”” he observed.
“ You did not care to go throcugh my

pockets—so? Well, well! I respect you

highly f~r it, and before long I shall be

upon my feet.”
My, Heath turned his charge over, and

» | soon obtained a small brandy ﬂas]-. a

solid silver article with a scmew stOpner.
The stranger brightened up considerably
after he had taken one or two mouthfuls
of the spinit. ‘

In fact, the effect of the brandy was
remarkable. The injured man insisted
upon getting to his feet, but Mr. Heath
was just as mnsistent upon his 1e1na1mng
in a sitling posture.

At last the stranger smilingly agleed
to remain on the grass for a few minutes,
while Mr. IHeath explained what had
occurred. ' |

*“ There’s very liitle to tell you,’”’ said
the Form-master, “1I° happened to be

coming along the path, and I arrived at

that spot just in time to see you fall
out of the tree. ‘I did my best {o break
your fall, but was a second too late. Yon
tumbled backwards, and caught your
head against a root, |

The other nodded.
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“So I imagined—precisely,” hLe said. always lreat my little vietims wilhk ex--

“ It was most ridiculous of me, to be
sure. I .made an absurd mistake wheu
descending. I was foolish enough to
trust my weight upon the remains of a
rotten branch. Before I could recover
my hold, I fell, and I remember nothing
more until I found myself lying here. It
seems to me that I fell out of the tree
liours ago——"' i

“ Barely twenty minutes,” said Ms:.
IHeath smulingly. I am exceedingly
. glad that I have been of some service to
you. It was fortunate that I came along
at that moment. If there is any further
task that you would like me to perform,
I am only too willing 1o comply.”

“T can see that you are a true
friend,” said the other smoothly. * My
gratitude is hardly cupable of being ex-
pressed in mere words. I am afraid that
. a few poor phrases will but meagrely
express my feelings, And, doubtless, you
are- curious to know why I should be
climbing trees at . suchh an wunearthly
hour 7"’ |
- Well, as a matter of fact, I was cer-|
Aainly wondegng o _ .'

“ Quite so, quite s0,”" said the stranger.
“ Perfectly natural, too. I feel that it
‘15 incumbent upon e to give you some
explanatton of my unusuxal behaviousr:
My name is Plessigny, and at preseut
"am residing in Bannington——" -~

““The Count de Plessigny?’ inquired
Mr. Heath abruptly. '

“1 fear that I must plead guiitly to
. the title,”” smiled the other. ‘* { am the
Comte de Plessigny, and it is obvious
that my name 18 fomiliar to you. I can
observe that you are mnore surprised Lhan
‘ever.'" .

“I really cannot understand

affair at all,”” admitted Mr. Heath.
+ ““0Of course not—of course not!'’ said
the count, taking a monocle from his
waistcoat-pocket, and placing it care-
fully in his eye. * But a few words will
be ample to make the whole position
brilhiantly clear. 1 am guiltf,' of a hobby,
-and that hobby 1is to collect strange
specimens  of nsect life, and 1t 1s
generally my habit to prowl through the
~countryside when honest folk are in bed.
- ““Oh, I see!” said Mr. Heath. ‘“ You
are a naturahst?” - = _

“In a way,” admitied the count. “ It
-1s wmy particular delight to collect all
manuer of quaint insect specimens, -and
to preserve them. A somewhat cruel

|

-

; the

hobby, you will say? My dear friend, I'}

| treme tenderness.

 Come !

I went up that tree
in search of a particularly interesting
moth. But the little beggar eluded me, -
and I was made quite a fool.” '_

“ Moths are frequently very difficult
to catch,” smiled Mr. Heath.

The Comte de Plessigny nodded. |

““1 have reason to agree with you, my
dear. friend,- - By the way, I have not
the extreme pleasure of being acquainted
with your name.” . - .

“Oh, I must apologise!”” Mr. Ileath
hastened to exclaim. “ My mname is
Heath; I am .a Form-master at St.
Frank’s College. I was just taking a
late stroH throueh the wood, as the might
was so glorions.” | |

I quite understand,’” said the count.
“You, too, have fallen under the magic
influence of the charms of nature. Thero
13 one incident I deplore, concerning this
ridiculous - accident’ of mine. I was wun-
fortunate enough .to drap a- most valu-
able specimen when I fell out of Lhe
tree.”’ - e ) Yo

“ It was in your Land at the time *”

“ Preciseiy."”

“1 saw nothing when you fell.” said

Mr. Heath, * What was the specimen?""’

-The count looked at the other man
closely. . ' e

‘“ A little object which I really cannot
afford to lose,” he replied.. ““T need il
urgently for tny. collection, and if it is
1iot gecovered 1 shall be extremely dis-
heartened."” = -'

**Perhaps it has run away by this
time,” said Mr, Heath—*¢ unless 1t was
dead.” ' - - i

““Ob, yes, 1t was quite dead,” said the
count drily. * There is not the slightest
fear of the litile specimen running away.
! We will leave this spot, my dear
friend. I am deeply grateful to you ior
what you have done——" |

““ Please don’t mention it,”’ interrupted
Me, IMeath. *f I .will come with -you now,
and help you in your search for that
specimen.””’ o '

The count shook hiis head. #

““No, no! T cannot allow that, Mr.
Heath!" he declared, I have madw
sufficient inroads info your time already.
You must not allow a harmless old
feilow like myselt to worry you undul,.
This meeling has delighted me exceed-
ingly, for I have been quite anxious to
make the acquaintance of a St. Frank's
master. - I could not have met wilh a
moré charmng gentleman than yourself.”
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Mr. Heath smiled. ;
‘I am afraid you are using flatlery,”
he exclaimed. “1 have done nothing at
all. It was merely the act of a decent

man to render you the slight assistance

which has been my privilege. I -should
consider it a. great favour if you allowed
me to help you. further, sir.” T
. “*1 cannot order you to leave me, of
course,”’ said the count pleasantly. ! H
you insist upon helping me to.search for
the specimen, I must accept your gener-

ous aid. At the same time, I can assure

you I shall be far more comfortable if
you leave me to myself, I am quite my-
self again——  Dear me! 1 must net
speak too soon, my dear friend! So! I
am steadier now,”’ gy e e TR E

For a moment he had staggered, as he
stood upon his feet. Mr. Heath allowed
- him to lean upon his arm, and the Foerm-
‘master was .determined to continue his

good services until the .count was quite.

steady.

After _th.e latter had walked a few}

paces he found his, feet, so to speak; and
very shortly after that he was praectically
himself again. Ile admitted that his
head was throbbing very painfully, and
that the bruise was exceedingly tender.
But he dismissed them as mere trifles.

When the pair reached the footpath
again they came out at a different spot,
and found it necessary to walk a hundred
yards along the path before they arrived

at the great old oak tree.

- The moon had shifted, of course, and
the light was different. Under the tree
everything was extremely dark, except
for one or two bright patches here and
there. The count turned to Mr. Heath,
and took his hand. - ° . S
‘“ Allow me to thank you once again
for your very génerous services, Mr,
Heath,”” he said courteously. *‘I really
could not think of detaining you for one
moment longer. You have wasted gquite
sufficient valuable time. I am perfeetly
all right now,.and I beg of you to leave
nie to my own devices,”’ |
~Mr. Heath laughed.
“It's no trouble at
slightest,” he said. "y
The count shrugged his shoulders, and
MNashed the light of an eclectric torch upon
ithe ground. It almost seemed as though
" he were particularly anxious for Mr.
Heath to go-away; but he didn’t like to
say so in blunt words. And the Remove
master—qtiite an innocent, gentlemanly
fellow—was not the kind of man to

al]—Qlf_loi, the

|

|
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suspect any ullerior molive on the
coun¥'s part. -

While De Plessigny was searching on
one side of the tree, Mr. Heath walked
round the other, his gaze fixed on the
ground. P

**What kind of a specimen is il?"’ he
mquired, . | '

*“0Oh, something of quite an unusual
nature. 1 don’t suppose you will under-
stand even if 1 fully explain,” replied
the count. 2 i

This was quite vague, and it somechow
gave Mr. Heath the impression that his
companion would be more comfortable if
he were left alone. However, he did not
wish to leave on the instant, but pre-
tended to continue his search. |

While he was doing this his eye caught
a glimpse of something in the grass,
almost concealed beneath a leaf: It
seemed to glitter in a dull kind of way—
or, to be more exact, to shiver. -

Mr. Heath had forgotten the specimen
search for a moment, and he lifted the
leaf, revealing the object underneath.
The leaf was fixed to a little twig which
had fallen during the count’s mishap,

The Remove master picked up a hard,
round ebject. It seemed to be round at
first, but a€ he moved 1t in his fingers he
fcund that it was of irregular shape, and
it appeared to be a curious little piece of

stone.

. He slipped it mto his waistcoat pocket
quite naturally,.intending to examine it
during a more leisure moment. Never
for an istant did it strike him that the
thing was in any way connected with the
count’s search, for the quaint old fellow
was, to the best of Mr. Heath’s belief,
lcoking for some forest insect. :

Realising how hopeless the task was
without some more definite description,
Mr. Heath decided that it would be
better for him to go, so he straightened
up, and strolled round the other side of
the trce. The count was still searching.

““ Any luck?’ inquired Mr. Heath.

“T'm afraid not, my dear sir—I am
afraid net,” said the Comte de Plessigny, -
shaking his head. ‘“But I must have
patience., I presume you have found
nething?”’ . |

““ No; nothing at all,” said Mr. Headth,
shaking his head. ¢ That is—well, that
18 No, I have found nothing in con-
neetion with your search.” |

- The ecount looked at Mr. Heath
curiously. . g o oghst
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Crash ! Handforth’s fist struck the bear fairly and squarely upon the ncee.
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“You have found—uothing?” he ro-
peated in slow, deliberate tones.
~_For a second Mr. Heath was- confused,

¢ I have already told you,” he replied,
somewhat awkwardly. ““I am afratd I
can’t be of much assistance to you in
thls, sir. I don’t exactly know . what
vou're looking for, so it will be just as
well, perhaps if I bid you good-night!"

“ 8o ! Pclhdps it will 1" sa.ld {he count |

aunietly; ¢ perhaps it will, my dear Mr.
Heath. I wish you good night, and 1
once more thank you m hoartiest terms
for your very gencrous assistance, I
shall not quickly forget. Good-mght my
. deal friend t”

“ Good-night, sir!” '
Mr. Heath bowed slightly. and turned,
and walked rapidly away down the paLh
And - the Comie de Plessigny stood
_there in the monnhght gazing after the

Form-master, and slowly stroking = his

soft, neally cut beard And there was a
curtous expression in his eyes—an expres-
son very difficult to define. DBut it was

quite clear that the count was not qmte
salisfied, -

He turned back for a moment lmkc
about under the tree, and then sndppod
oul his electric torch and put it in his
- pocket. He had given up the search for

hls specimen—a rather significant fact. -

‘What had the old fellow: been really
lcmkmﬂ' forf’ o |

»

C-HAPTER | 1v.

PROW LERS OF THE MGHT )
- DGEMORE lay ]ust- ahcad ba{hed
E in the soft, silvery moonhghl It
scomed” to he a place of the dead,
for everything was quiet and still,
and not even the bark of a dog, or the

crowing of a cock d.lbllllbed the peaceful

night.

‘Mr. Heath was walking down the
dusty lane a few hundred vards from the
little hamlet. He was almost an hour
later than he had reckoned upon being,

did not s t r Inn ex-< &t
but this did not secem to worry h |- dianmond |* Why, Heaven above, it roust

ceedingly. -

He h:td been thinking over the inci-
denits in the wood as he walked along,
and now, for the first tine; he remem-
bered the little object he had picked up
‘under the oak tree. -Never for a moment

LIl LIBRAKY - )

did he believe that it was anything of
importance, or likely to aﬁ'ect him in
the slightest dogree. - s

He had forgotten it .until now because
it was such an insignificant matter, and
I he-had only been reminded of it because
his thoughts had reached the point where
he recalled the counts (,urzously closo
l questioning.

Mr. Heath halted in the centre of the
lane, and pulled the piece of stone out
of his poel\et He fully expected that he
would throw it in the hedge a moment
later, for he had only glanced at it in
tho dLOP gloom. Now, in tho bright
moonlight, he would be able to seo ul ab
it actually was.
| “A picce of ﬂml 1. e:xpect " he mur-
‘mured sofih

-He felt as a man feels who has pred
up in the street what appears to be &
sovereign, only to find that it is mer(lv
a brass card-counter, or somothing of
that naturc—not that thére arc many
sovereigns to be scen nowadays!

The stone was rather bigger than he
had thought, and of quite considerable
weight. . He regarded it curiously in tho
moonlight, and became suddenly aware
of the. fact that his hcart was bealing
at a much more rapid speed

“ Good © heavens!” - he . muttered
huskily. - I

He ‘turned the ob]mt over again and
again, examining it intently and closely. -
He took: his pocket-knife out, and al-
tempted to scratch the stone, but found
that it only deprived thc kcen blade of
its edge. - '

o IL’s. tmposmble—-*abqolu tely - 1rpos-
sible!”” he muttered.  “ At the samo
time, I seem to remember lmvmg seen an
uncut stone—— Oh, but this thing is
too big—it muqt “elgh an  encrmous
amount!”’ :
| He glanced up and down thes road, as
though expecting pcople to be withiv
view; but the whole countryside was
deserted. - Mr. Heath took out some
matches, and struck one. In the flicker-
ing glare of light he gazed at the stono
more closely, -

“By Jove. I believe I'm right! 1.
believe the thing 18 a diamond, after
all!”  he murmured f(,veushly. A

be bigger than the Koh-i-Noor itsclf!"

- His hand was unstcady as he held thit
big, curiously transparent stone, Somao
years before he had been showr a few
small - uncut- dl&ll’l()ﬂdu by -a friend; but
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they were mere flagments compzued to

this. This ilnng was an enornious size.

- **1 must be going mad, or samethmg,
Heath muttered gnmly .
diamond—it can’t be a diamond!
there haven’t been four stones of this
size discovered in the world’s history!
I’'m simiply making a fool of myself |”’

Nevertheless, he continued- to stare in
a fascmated way at the object in -his
fingers. It was undnrt;tbtedlwr a most
remarkable-looking stone, and anybody
eonnecled with diamond mining would
have declared that it was a magnificent
diamond of the very finest quality; but,
of course, it was rough and uncut.

“Yes, I'm making a fool of myself,”

went on Mr. Heath. “ My own common-
scnse tells me that thls isn’t a real

diamond. And yet—and yet—— Good
gracious! What if it should turn out to
be a real—

- _He did not allow hls thoughts to con-
~tinue in that strain. - -

- *“1I expect it’s only a piece of curious
mineral,”” he told himself.  Bat ‘why it
should havo been under that tree is mote
than I can imagine. It’s a pity I didn’t
show the count—he might have told me.”

Mr. Heath did not seem to consider}
the pessibility that the Comte de Ples- |
signy himself might have been search-
g for that rough stone! The Remove- |

master was under the firm impression

that the count had been searching for a
dead insect; therefore, he dlqmlssed all
ether posmblhtles.

Stowing the thing away again, he

strode down the lane, and entered the{

silent little hamlet. He went straight

_to Greyhurst Cottage, and tapped in al

peculiar manner upon the door.

It was opened -within a minute, - and
closed securely again. ~What was the
- meaning of these secret, mrysterious
visits of Mr. Heath’s to the Ed gemore
cottage?
man Handforth had once seen?

The thing was somethin
and, as it happened, Eg
Handforth was hot on the scent that

very night—at least, he Conﬂldewd that
he was on the scent.

“Actually, he was
thing,

He had had some d1ﬁiculty in gpttmg
Church and McClure to accompany him ;
they - couId not sce the sense of this

of a puzzle,

too' lale for any-

OF

“It’s not a:
Why, .

Who was the old, miser- hke |

ard Oswald |

[

BELLTON WOOD T

cxpedition. Any other night “ould have
done just as well, in their opmlon

“71 ‘call 1t a mad idea,” grumbled
Church, when they reached -the stile.
“ Bven supposing we sce Heath what

can we do?’ .
““ Follow him,” said Handfmth

. Yes—to the cottage at Edgemore,”
tlmd Church. ‘ What’s the good of
1at 7"’

‘““ There’s no lelling w heu our inv est:-
gatmns will lead us to,”” said Handforth,
shaking his head wisely. *“I'm ptetty
certain that Heath 18 a coiner—or, to be
more exact, a chap who makes counter-
feit currency notes. That cottage is bty
giddy factory.””

‘** There’s nothing to pmxe———

‘““Rats!” said -Handferth,
about the machinery we saw P
‘““Machinery?’’ . -

“ Veg!? ) ,
- “g] don’t remember it,”” said McClure
gru
o \Iot that aftelnoon when we spotted
a wheel whizzing round?’ -demanded
Handiorth. ¢ We distinctly saw—""
% Oh, that!” 'said Church.  ““ We only
caught a glimpse of something turning.

It might have been a coffee-nill, Or—or
a chail-eutter, or a mangle——"

“What

- “ You burbling idiot!” snapped H«nd

ferth mthermglv
*“ Well, anyhow, I don’t see the sense

‘of coming out to- night,”’ said McClure,

'looking round him an'tmusi ““ What

~about that bear? It’s still roaming about
the neighbourhocod——" ,

‘“ Somebody  said it had been cap'
‘tured,” declared Handfmth

4 Tha.t. was a yarn,” said Chulch
“ Several chaps believed that it had been
‘collared, but 1t only turned out to be a
“Hopper set going by one of the Fifth

Form asses. The bear 1s roaming
about.”” -
“It might be in -this \'el'y wood,”’

declared McClure |

‘“ Within twenty yards of us!” added
Church nervously.

I-lIandfmth 1'ega1*ded his chums pity-
ing

— And you call yourselves Removites !
he exclaimed. ** You call yourselves
decent chaps! Ye gods .and litle
kippers ! You haven't got half an ounce.
of pluck between the pair of you?

“Oh, go easy - Handy!” proteétegl
Church. *“ We don’t mmd nntthnw,

nl



20 THE NELSON.

r

LELE LIBRARY.'

or dmaw—-but a bear, you.know! Espe { Don't I kecp tellmg vou thatl there’s not

cially at night! We—wo might get
huzged to death, or scratched to bits,

'

Or—or——

“Or vou rmgh{. get a muple of blatk
eves!” said Handforth grimly. “ You
\ull get 'em if you don't stop this beastly
suivelling ! We're going to lie con(edlod
ii: the uond, just as I oullmed iy fhe

dormitory.

“lou-—vuu mean couceal oulsehns

juat here—against this- stile?” "asked |
Church. '
6 l‘r [ll < e
“ Well, that ain’t so bad,” said
McClure. “ DBut what's the idea?”
~ “ We can wait here until Hed.th comes
along—"
- “ But supposmg he's gonc kg
¢ Kh?”
“ What if -Mr. Heath has already

passed through the wood, on his way to
Edgemore?” asked Churcll “ It's pretty
late, you knou » and if he’s gone, there's
110 sense in us stopping here. We 'might
as well buzz back to bed.”

“ Of course!” cchoed Mc(Clure.

““ You—you miscrable rotters!” said

Haundforth sourly.

i3 to get back to bed! You don’t care

tuppence about my ambitions, and .,tbout ,

the success of the case !’

“ But it 1s1’t a- proper case,’
Church. :
““What?”’ ;
“I—I mean, it doesn't. matter much
whelher we keep on the watch to-night
or to-morrow night,” went on Uhur(l}
hastily. “ Nobody can accuse me “of

' protested

being a funk. When it comes to it, I'm |

as keen as anybody on a scrap

*“Well, perhaps you are,”
Handforth grudgingly.

- ““And Clurey’s just as good,
Church loyally.
bad

- “Yon ain't
whole,”
air of great patronage.
vou're jolly decent, so what’s the
of _spoiling eventlung by all
grumblos -
- “They're not gr umble e sald Lhurch
“There arc times when pluck is sunplv
foolhardiness and swank. I reckon. it's
foolhardy for us to be out here to-night
—W hile we know IJ,OHY well that theres
a hear knocking about loose.” -

- “ 0Oh, myv hat!’" groaned Handforth
“ You’ve got on the bear subject again!

admitted

1

said

a pair, on the

" % On the whole,

thiese

one chance in a million of us meeting
the thing? It may have been lurkmg

about in the district during the cov cring,

but ‘lb’s probably miles away by this
time.” ’

Church and McClure were not feeling
exactly comfortable, in spite of Hand-
forth's reassurances. They felt- that
there was a considcrablo amount of
dangar in the wood.

Within two or three mmul(,s they weve
settled LOmeItd.bl} in  their places of
concealment. - From the stile they were
invisible; in fact. it was impossible to
sce-them at all unless close inv eattgahors
were made. -

|

“Why, oven if the bear passed right
along. {his path, it wouldn’t spot usf"
said Handfort-h complaccntly.

“ Perhaps not,” said Church; ¢ but it
would smell us!”

“ Smell us?”’
- “Yes!”

-

| “You silly” ‘ass!™

“If you're sayving that [ smoll—""
snapped Chureh.
“ Bears can smell men miles off, and if

thal bear’s anywhere near us, v.e shall

“ Al vou want to dolreceur- a- visil before ten mu:utes has

goine by.. It's a plt} we didn't bring
some heavy slicks.”

Handforth rcmarked, with and abru tly.

good :

Handforth grunted, and the three
seliled down to walch, and wait. Not
that there was much hope of their en-
countering Mr. Clement Heath, fov by
this time the Remove master was in
Grevhurst Cotlage, Ldgcmore

However, the night was not lo pass
without excilement. Handforth and Co.
‘had not left their dormitory for ncthing.

Church was the first to notice anvthmg
strange. ‘-

A slight 1ust11ng’ in  the trees ﬁlqt
altra,cl,ed his attention, and this was fol-

| lowed by the distinct sound of a snap-

ping twig,

“ What's that"" h_c_. whispered

h. nothmg A ldbl}lt pcrha §——"
“Rabblts don’t break hugs"‘ said

Church keenly. “It was somelhing
bigger, Handy—something which seemed
lo come over from the stile—=—""

““ Heath " |
““Oh, rats!” said Llc(,lme v H('-d,th
wouldn't. crawl about in - that w av.

Therc’s no reason for him to fear any-
body here.. I—1I belicve——  Well, I
can”t’ trelp thinking about that- bcar

-
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‘ What utler rot!” said Handforth
curtly. *“ Put the bear out of your head,
and don’t be such a silly ass! A fine
{hing, .when we come out on important
detective work, for you chaps to be
scared out of your wits by a hear that
might be Ltwenty nules away. It’s abso-
lutely—"" ° | -

“ Gr-r-r-r-rreh !

Handforth was interrupted by a. very

12

peculiar sound, which " cume flc:m the
other side of the bushes. .

** What—what’s = that” i he asked
abruptly.

o Goodness knows ! (3 muttered Umuh
“ Tt—1t sounded like——""

But McClure did not trust lumst lf t;o
speak further.

“Oh, rot!’
nothmg ”
' ‘muﬂ—smff—-smﬂ' 2

Handforth and Co. stood rooted to the
spot.” There was something horribly
deliberate about, that sniffing noise, and

said Handy. ¢ There's

ihe absence. of any other sound, save |

those one or two snapping twigs, made
- the whole adventure -more uncanny and
mysterious. Even Handfort‘l was  im-
pressed.

“ Tt—it can't be the. bear !” he mut-
tered shakily.

“We—we'd bette1 bunk !’
Church

“ Rather

gasped }

not! It’s the worst thing

we can <o if it happens -to be about,” |

said Handforth. ¢ He'd collar us at
once. No; we’d better wait umil he
moves off. Then we mlght be able to
‘-hp away——" -

**Oh, my goodness!
- suddenl |
Sw 1511—01 ackle—sw 1sh !
The trees and bushes were parted and

lrampled down just behind the spot
where the juniors were crouching.
Something dim loomed up in the gloom,
“and for a moment Church and "\fIcCIure
}merﬁ on the point of bolting.  Hand-
ort

a precxsely similar condition.

But he just manaoed to Leep his
nerve.,

With one swift mov ement he tooh out
his .electric torch, and he pressed the
button ‘sharpl and rather unsteadily.

'!3

gasped McClure

The light flickered in and out tv.lce—-'

and then finally it became extinguished
altogether—for the simple reason that
Handforth’s fingers had sudden]y become
almost nerveless.
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* For lhcre staring through the parted
bushes at them, was the head of a huge
bear! The light had gleamed for

brief space on its glassy baleful e es
It was the bear that Fatty Little had
encountered during the afternoon! -

““Good heavens!” panted Church.

One thought filled the minds of them
al'——ﬂl ht! -

~ But they reahbed at the same time,
-that ﬁlght. was plactlca,lly out of the
question, | What could they do? How
could they hope to outdxstance a bear?
Two of them would probably escape—
would almost certainly escape—but the
‘third would fall a victim to the bear’s
savagery. -
Which was this one to be?

Strictly speaking, it was Handfmth Y
duty to sacrifice himself while his chums
made their escape—for he had insisted
upon this expedition. However, ail
three were so excited that they hard‘ |
knew what they were doing.

Handferth was the first to act.

He made a sudden leap upwards, just -

- where he stood, and caught hold of the -

bough of a bw tree. The next second
he had hauled himself up on to the stout

limb, and he stood there filled with
a,n*uety

. “*Jump, you asses—jump !”  he
gasped. T easy enough! Tl give

]3’

you a hand—and it’s the -:mljr chance'!

Church and McClure did not nced tell-
ing twice. Somehow or . other they
scrambled up into the tree, and Hand-
forth lent them a hand. For a moment

'they were safe.

if the truth must be told, was inf

But what of the bea.l‘?

The juniors did not wait -to see
whether Mr. Bruin was fdllowmg They
were determined to climb ~ higher and |
higher into the tree, and succeeded in
mountmg several further feet But
then a hiteh cccurred. .

Owing to the curious fmmatmn of the-
trge, it was not possible to find the top,
or anywhere near the top. -

The juniors were compelled: to st.op
on that branch. And they waited there,
their hearts filled Wlth anxiety and
 worry.  Would the bear follow them
‘into the tree, or “Ould 1t mooch away
into the wood ?

The question soon answered zt-wlf
JFor, looking down, the three juniors
saw a, dim, uqcaltam ficure stand]mg at
the bottom of the tree. And then, with
slow -and deliberate moy ements it com-

1 menced tg. chmb : 5
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Ths bear was coming afler them!

The position was really serious. There
was no avenue of escape, for -the - beat
was climbing the trunk, ard there was
10 means of celting out of harm’s way.
The juniors, bv mountmg the tree, h"dd
placed themselves in a trap. - -

‘The dark bulk of the bear, unshapely
dnd clumsy, mounted’ higher and higher.
Handforth and Co. had no weapons, and
“they could do nothing bul sit astride the
“branch ~and  wail for the worst to
Lappen, : e S B

It was not long in coming.

The bear mounted hlghel and higher,
at length drew level with the three
furrltn'es. Il was grunting and gasping
a blt as though the effort had been a
serious labour. But it was there, and it
scemed to be a terribly dangerous
customer,

To make matters worse, the bear had
~halted against the big bouﬂrh and was

now actually moving along to the big
limb,

“ Oh, goodness 1
“We're done!”

And this certainly seemed lo be the
case. Fool by foot, the three juniors
edeged their way back along the branch.
The bear was there, and they had
nothing better to do. It was impossible
for them to remain where they were,
and to allow the bear to attack them,
as it was evidently intenl upon doing.
Inch by inch it moved on the boug h
and mch by 1nch Handforth and Lo.
edzged away. % _ :

Creak—creak !

multtered. Church :

- The bough began o complain in nol

~urcertain terms. I' was a fairly stout
or:e, but it was certainly not accustomed
to such treatment. It wiis quile eapable
of bearing the weight of Handforth and

if they had kepl near the parenl
ttunL But as they edged further and
further out, the bough commenced to
sax, and. to - show signs of _collapsing.
Tke position was ralhcr appalling.

“ We—we can’t go any further! This
L»eastly “bough will break !’ panted
Mc(C'lure, who was on 1he outside
“posilion. “ If you chaps press back any
more, 1 shall tumble off, and then lhe
bear will have me for certain !”’. ..

“ Can’t—can’t we do anything
all ?’’ asked Church anxiously.

Handforth didn’t answer, Ile was far
- loo‘engaged for the momeunt.

al

Being
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nearesl the Ulrunk, he was paluraliy
nearer lo the bear; and the latier was
creeping on to the branch =~ with
deliberate movements. There was some-
thing stranrely human about its actions.

Then, with a suddcn growling sound,
the bear flung itsell at Handforth, The
leader of Study D pushed his way back
by sheer force, and just got out of reach
vt ‘the deadly "claws.

Then creak—creak—crack !

The bough cracked in the most terrify-
ing manrer, being quile unable to stand
the extra strain which had been put
upon it. It smashed off at the junction
with the tree—or, to be more exact, il
half smashed, and sagged down, through
the other branches, al a sharp angle.

Handforth and Co. were pitched down
with considerable force. They didn’lL
know what . was happening for thae
moment.  Church and McClure yelled

with alarm, and Handforth gave \enL
to a terrific bellow.

Crash! Crash!

The juniors smashed t{hrough {he

tangle of branches, and found themselves
on the ground. By some extraordihary
trick of Fate, the- were unhurt—
practically unscratched. DBut they were
in a tangle of broken branches, and it
was almost impossible for them to ex-
tricate themselves at the moment.

The bear, meanwhile, was descendin:
-the tree hurriedly by the more usual
routea It dropped to the ground, and
came crashing through the bmnchcs lo-
wards the three unfortunate juniors,

“ Run !’ panled Chureh.

But it was advice which could not be
‘carried out. The juniors were so langled
that it was 1impossible "to run—uhless

they chose te walk right into the arms
of the bear. There was only one clear

1 space, and that clear space was occupled
by Mvr. Bruin.

~ Hindenburg's oﬁ'umve had cerlaicly
bcen satlsfactorv, for it had routed
IHandforth and. Co. wery campletely.
And now they were unable to retreal.
They were compelled to wiit for the
worsl- to happen.

But the. bear acted in 'a‘ curious
manner It rushed wup, possibly be-
lieving that its vietims were stunned or

half killed. But it soon discovered that
the three. Removites were hardly
{ouched. |

Then it commerced Lo retieat.
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"But it was too lale!
- 'tThe bear had given himself away by
venturing so close, and by acting so
strangely. Handforth gave vent to a
rerrific bellow of fury, crashed through
thie branches, and grasped the bear
lirmly - from behind. |

C'hurch and McClure watched, horror-

struck. ] |
- *“*He'll—he'll get killed!” gasped
Church. ¢ Ohj- the reckless ass!”?

But Handforth seemed quite safe.

~“You swindling rotter!””" he rocared,
- shaking the bear fiercely. * You con-
founded spoofer! By George! TI'll
punch you until you don’t know——
Well, I'm hanged! Fullwood!”

Church and McClure could hardly be-
‘lieve their ears. = Was it possible that
the bear was a fake?

It was possible—for it was the truth,
The bear was none other than Ralp
Leslie Fullwood! - |

CHAPTER V.

GETTING BUSY.

what nervous little laugh.

““ Oh, come off it, Handforth!”
. he exclaimed, attempting to shake
. Fldward Oswald’s bhands from . his
zhoulders.  ““I spoofed you properly,
an’ there’s no need for you to get ratty
about it! It was only a jape—"
~ *“A—a jape!” . roared Handforth
fiercely.  You—you beastly ead! You
might hayve half killed us! It was only
" by a piece of pure luck that we weren’t
"huort when that branch broke!”

. Church and McClure broke their way

{hrough, both of them amazed.

- *““Fullwood !”” they echoed.
ii’s impossible !”’

“Look at him!”
grimly. -
. He flashed on his electric torch, and
revealed the ¢ bear.”” The head had
.now. been pushed back, revealing the
fice - of Ralph Leslie underneath. He
.was wearing the huge ‘skin over his
ordinary -clothing, and his legs and arms
-were packed out and tied round care-

fully and cunningly. i :

FULLWOOD gave vent o a some-

“ It's—

said Handforth

1 Gulliver an
I the

_ | you’d bave known that it
In demse. gloors it was 7uite easy to|—"" . s 5 g
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imagine that he was really a bear, but in '
the full light of the electric torch, no
such mistake eould be made.

When Handforth had first flashed on
the light, enly the head had been
visible through the trees—and that part
of the make-up was lifelike. |

“It was a jolly good joke, anvhow,”’
said Fullwood, in a satisfied -tone.
“ You’ll be chipped to death over this,
my sons!;, I'll make the school ring
with the bally yarn! You’ll be ihe
lavghing-stock of St. Frank’s!” -

Handforth snorted.

“ You miserable rotter!” he said.
‘“ Before I start getting busy with vou,
I want to know how you managed it—
and I want to know how you knew that
we should be in the wood to-night?”’

Fullwood grinned. LI :

““ Your voice doesn’t happen to be very
faint, Handy,”” he said. *‘* You werec
jawing to these other chaps in the dor-
mitory, and 1 heard you.,”

id Oh !33 y i .

“J knew yoa were goin’ to hide vcur-
selves in the wood, against the stile,”
proceeded Fullwood. ‘“ As soon as
you’d slipped out, I did the same, and
* Bell lent me a band with

disguise. Pretty smart, wasn’t
11" e i 4o
' You—you beastly spoofer!”

“You cad!” |

““ You rotter!”’ | |

“I thought ycu were sportsmen!™
sneered Fullwood. “ We got this bear-
skin out of the library, an’ I reckon it
was a pretty good jape; but all you can
do is to make a dashed fuss!”

“I'm going to do more than that in
a minute!”’ said Handforth grimly.
“ You needn’t think that you’ve tri--
umphed ! ' This affair ain’t over!”

‘“ What do you mean?”

““T mean that you might have inijured

T”

| us with a rotten practical joke of this

sort,”” said Handforth angrily. *“ We
naturally thought you were the real
bear, and our first move was to climb a
tree. That branch broke, and it was
only by sheer  luck that we weren’t
smashed up!”’ e

Fullwood snorted. - '

““That’s sheer rot!’ he declared.
*You know as well az I do- that -the
bear was recaptured before we went to
bed. If you'd hed any sense at all
was a joke

]
-



- THE NELSON

’

“You silly ass! Who told you {he
bear was c:aplured‘-”

I' ullwood started.
“Isn't—isn’t it caplulcdf’ he asked

24

sharply.
[ NO rry
“ But—but—"

¢ Some of the chaps spread a yarn 1hat

it was, but that was. only a rumour,’
said Handforth.

t large, and we naturally thought——
“Still . at large!” gasped Fullwood

* Why—why it might be near us! It
might attack us at any moment. You
—you fool! Why didn’t you tell me
before ! Let me go! I don’t want to
‘be killed by that bear!” |

Fullwood * struggled ficrcely, and

velled for help.
The knowledge“that the bear was still

at hbelty-—-after he had thought it had

been recaptured—came as a considerable
shock to him.

- - “You're not getling a“ay just yet,
my son!” said Handforth grimly.
¢ Jokes of this kind ain’t tho thmrr

It was a contemptible business—but Just'

what ’I should expect from a chap like
vou"
Loon. here, Im not going to stop

-—-ul-

He paused, as some lmrra cmckled in

the rear.

¢ What's that?” he panted nervously.
“ It‘s—it's the bear——"" o

.- “Rot! It's Galliver and Bell’ ’ said
‘Hardforth witheringly.

Fullwcod’s chums had been lu1kmfr

_near by all the time, but now they came’

into view, attracted by thc argument.
Somehow, the jape wasn’t panning out
quite so funrily as the Nuts had antiu
‘pated.

¢ Js—is the bear anywhele about ?”’
asked Fullwood nervously.
“these idiots say that the bear hasn’t been
recaptured !”’

“*What !” exclaimed Bell

not recaplured ?™

““Rot!” said Gulliver.

- ¢ You can call it what you like,” said
-Handforth, “ but the bear hadn’t been
_reca,ptured when the Remove went to
- bed—so the chances are that it’s stlll
roaming about.”

¢ Then—then w hy d1d you come out ?”’

‘“ Do vou think I was going to be kept
indoors by the fact that a
_Was l.oose ??  asked Halldforlh w:the

“That’s bear's Stl“.

“ Theso—

‘ Not— 1}
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ingly, ¢ Nol likely! But I don't fecl
lrclmed to have any arguments, and

I'm going to give you chaps a jolly good
hiding on the spot!”

“Don’'t be a fool, Handy! uwed
Fullwood. “ We—we didn't Lnou the
bear was still at large, or we shouldn’t
Lave ventured out ourselves '™

““I quite believe that!”
- We ought to get back into the schon!
while we're safe,” went on Fullwood.
““There’s no sense in asking for trouble !
It's simply acting the goat, and you
can rely upon us to keep this mum !" |

Handforth grinred.

““ That work !”’ salid

won't he
pleasantly. * Even if I could take vour
word, it wouldn't make any difference."

Tll bet vou'll keen mum, in any case!

You won't feel like saying anything (o
anybody to-morrow !

“Look here, don’t act Lhe glddv ‘0xX

“It's better to act the giddy ox than
the bear!” said Handforth. * Keep
hold of those other rotters, you asses—
don’t let themi escape. You can rive

them a hiding each “hxle I'm dealing
with Fully !’

““ Good ides ! said Lhurch

“Gulliver and Bell were seized. They
struggled fiercely, and a tremendous
battle commenced, then and there. Tha
chums of Study. D were angry at the
trick which had been played upon them,

It had been a contemplible affair—
and a dangerous one at that. It was
only by pure lyck that the three juniors
had fallen with the broken bough, aud
had landed practically unhurt,

The affair might have had a verv
different endirg—and Fullwood would
have been entirely to blame. It was
just like the cad of the Remove to plan

out a dangerous practical joke of this
sort.

But he paid for it.

Handforth dealt with him unmerci-
fully, and Church and McClure got
tremendously busy  with Gulliver and
Bell. By the time the scrap was over,
the Study A irio was [eeling deuded’
worn out,

They cerlainly de?eued their pumsh
ment. '

An ordinary jape would have aroused
nothing but amusement in Handforth's

blessed bear breast, even if the jape had gone againast

1msef But this was not an ordmary
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jape, for that bearskin was very lifelike,
and was calculated to scare anybody.
However, the Nuts had been puunished,
so it was all right.

They crawled away painfully,
made a bee-line for the school. |

“I'll bet they won’t jaw much to-
morrow !’ saild Handforth grimly.
*“ They’'ll be too busy explaining where
they got those black eyes from! They
won’t dare to spread this yarn about the
bear.” : -

““ There’s no telling what they’ll do;
but I don’t care,” said Church. * The
best thing we can do is to get to the
school at once, and get into bed. TI'm
not feeling particulatﬁy bright myself !”

‘“ Same here!” said McClure..

Handforth hesitated,

*“ Well, T don’t know,”’ he said slowly.
“It’s quite like]y that Heath has gone
by this time; we’'ve : ‘ssed him. I dare
say you chaps ,are right. After that
scrap I feel a bit grubby. Perhaps we’d
better get back.” |

‘. Good !” - - . -

- Church and McClure shook hands in
the -darkness, and a moment fater they
and Handforth emerged into the lane,
and 'set off towards the school. It was
still moonlight, and the bulk of Bellton
Wood cadsed the lane to be in deep
shadow, '

““I'm blessed if I can undersiand how
we escaped being hurt when that branch
‘broke,”” remarked Church. “ I've got a
couple of little scratches, and I believe
there’s a splinter about two inches long
in my left knee—but t-hey’re only trifles.
It’s a wonder we weren't smashed up.”

Handforth nodded.-

‘““ Well, for one thing, that branch was
lower than we really thought,” he said.
*““The distance to the ground wasn’t
particularly great, and the branch didn’t
break oft clean, either. It simply
sitapped, and then sagged down, carry-
ing us with 1t. So, instead of being sent

gnd

to the ground at express speed, we sort

of floated down.”’
- Well, I don’t want to do any more
floating of that sort,” said Church,
““Once.1s enough for me, thanks! 1
thought I was going to be picked up
with broken legs, concussion of the brain,
and 2 choice assortment of fractured
ribs. -
They continued their ‘way_ to the
school, . discussing the affair, and saying
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choiee things about Pullwood and Co.
However, no harm had come to any-

body, so it was decided that noihing
would be said to any of the other
fellows. There was no need to spread

the yarn about the school.

Naturally enough, Handforth and Co.
had a somewhat selfish motive for this
decision of silence. If they related how
they had wiped up Fullwood and Co., the -
story would get about. Prefects would
hear about it. Inquiries would be made
—awkward inquiries. |

And, as a natural result, Handforih
and Co. would be hauled up before the
Head for breaking out of bounds after
lights-out. Fullwood and Co. would be
hauled up, too; but that would be little
satisfaction to the chums of Study D.

It was therefore decided to keep mum.

“ Talking’s never any good, anyhow,”’
said Handforth. “ Some chaps believe
i jawing about everything, but I'm not
that sort. If I've got anything impor-
tant to keep—anything private—I never
say a word.” ' -

Church and McClure gravely agreed,
merely for the sake of peace. Of course,
they knew well enough that the actual
truth was just the opposite. It was a
terribly difficult task for Handforth to
keep a secret, and he generally suceeded
in letting 1t out to somebody before
many hours had passed.

The three juniors were not far from:
the school when a slight sound came ¢
from the ditch oen"the left. At the same
moment the jumiors caught sight of a
dim form moving out into the road.

“ What's that?” asked Church.
““Those fatheaded Nuts, perhaps,™
said Handforth grimly: *“If they're
trying any more of their tricks—"
‘“ Better get your torch ready,” whis-
pered McClure. ‘
Handforth was already prepared, and
when he and the other two juniors had
walked a few more paces, Handforth
came to a halt and flashed on his torch,
“Great guns!” muttered Church
faintly. : - & ‘
There, standing just on the grass near
the ditch, was the strange figure of a
bear—raised on its hind legs, and stand-
ing ready to attack. -
Handforth sent out a terrific bellow.
“Well, of all the giddy nerve!” he
roared, ‘' They’re trying it a second -
time !”’ T
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“QOh!"  oreathed Church. “Ii's|
Fuily ! g
“0Of course, it's Fully!” snapped
Handforth, * George! TI'll teach

Lim not to play the fool like this!”

He rushed forward like a whirlwind,
end the dim figure stood quite still.
Handforth went into the attack with his
{ists clenched.

Crash!

His ﬁst struck the bear fairly and
iquarely upon the nose, and there was
1 violent sneezing noise, and then &
derce, throaly snarl—a snarl wluch could
“ 315t be mistaken, |

Handforth staggered back,
petrlﬁed

~For, in that second, he knew the truth.
"He had made a bloomer!. This object
was not Fullwood dressed up,.but tho
real escaped bear, Hindenburg!
- The mscovery was posmvely dppallmg'

al must-

o

— e

CH L\PTI R VI

THE CAPTURE-—-—AWD THE REWARD.

H

iife.
A mad 1mpulse Betzed hllll to

dash away blindly—to pelt down |-
' tke. road as fast as his legs would carry

him, careless of direction, careless of
everytbmg save that he had to get away
from the bear.

But, although he wanted to move on,
he stood absolutely still.
found it impossible to move, and he just
‘remained - there, helpless ‘and
Yes, he was oertainly scared, and he was

- not ashamed to admit it.

Church and McClure were equally
scared, and they stood there, waiting—
waiting for that monster to stride for-
ward and to kill them all as they

They could see that the bear was a

. very big fellow, and he stood there,
reared upon- his hind
fiercely—the effects of the terrific punch
whch Handforth had delivered.: -

It was the knowledge of this incident
which caused Handforth to be so tremen-
dously nervous. After treating Bruin.in

baar would remain mactwe

A\TDFORTII wanted lo ﬂy for his

Somehow, he'

scared, -

stood.
I'or it was quite capable of such' a deed.

legs, snufﬂmg'

LEE

1

|

that way, it was hardly hkely that lhelfull of

| was
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The whole thing was appalling!

Handforth had actually punched the
bear on the nose, an insult which he
could not possibly overlook. Handforth
absolulel staggered when Le

thought about it, and his wits refused to.
work. '

But he dinly realised that the bear was
remaining quiel probably because the
juniors made no attempt to run away.
They couldn’t., They didn’t possess the
strength, They were frozen with fright
and horror.

And then thq bear acted.

He lumbered forward two or three
paces, until he towered above Handforth,
Not until 1t was too late did the junior
recover the wuse of his Timbs, He
zfnttemptad to slip away-—-to dodge—{o get
ree

But that awful embrdce was upon him!
The bear's great forelegs enclosed him,

and Handforth ~ was_ pressed tichtly
against Bruin's chest.” He was, in facl,
‘being hugged! -

= Help heip!” gasped = ITandforih
faintly. . |
" Church and McCIure did nol even
reply.

Their tongues refuﬂ.ed to act—their
brains were 1in a mad whirl. They
pected to see Ilandforth crushed to death
before their eyes.

For they knew well enough tha[ the
bear was capable .of killing all three of
them with one hug. '

And then Mr Brmn acted in a rather
sirange way.

Still keeping Hamlfmth tightly clasped,
he sniffed the air, and shoved his nose
down towards Handforths side-pocket,
when he sniffed again. The junior,
meanwhile, was ,becoming dimly con-
scious of the fact that his captor was not
hurting him in the least, The bear was
hugging him, but not viciously.

Then—r-r-r-r-r-mp !

- Handforth's side pocket was torn out
bodily. A small package lay revealed,
and the bear seized this in his mouth,
and a moment later he was (.ontenledlv
munching a ham sandwich ! H“ndtorlll
had placed it there before setting out in
case he got peckish,

The impudence of the bear was quite
amusing—if the affair had not been so
grim and terrible menace. The

bear had sceuLed the sandwich, and had

ex- -
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dellibm'ate]y sel aﬁout'obtaiuing it for his, McClure 1ook out t{he sandwich

own-benefit. _

"~ Having demolished the morsel, he
sniffed about for more—but in vain. He
kept Handforth imprisoned all the time.
But, when he found that there was
nothing doing in the grub line he re-
laxed his hold, and allowed Handforth to
shp away. But, just before doing so, a
wel tongue lickedl itself over the back of
the junior’s hand. o

- Well, I'm blessed !"”” said Handforth
faintly.

“ Run—run
Church.

- But Handforth was recovering his com-
posure. -

“ Wart a tick,” he said, calming him-
self with an effort. ‘“ A minute ago
Hindenburg could have crushed me to
atoms, but he didn’t. Then he licked my
hand, just like a giddy dog. It’s my
belief he’s as tame as a kitten!”’

“Tame !’ gasped McClure.

““ Well, doesn’t it look like it,"” said
ITandforth, ‘ He's had enough time to
~kill all three of us, and he hasn’t done
us the slightest harm—and there he

stands mow, quite interested in our
talk.” :
“** We—we’d better bunk !”’

¢ No, I don’t see it,"” said ITandforth,
shaking his head. “‘ The keeper said the
bear wasn’t fierce, and he was easy to
handle. At the same time, it will need
a nrasterful hand to subdue him.”

- There was certainly every indication
that the bear was perfectly tame. ~He
slood there, while the juniors had been
speaking, still on his hind legs.  But
now, without any warnmg, he dropped
down, lumbered round the juniors, and
sniffed about, as though in search of
food. s o '
Then he sat up
alert, : |
“Well, I'm jiggered!’ said Hand-
forth. *‘“He's asking for grub. I'm
blessed if I know what we ought to do.
I’'m not a bit scared now, anyhow. He’s
a nice old chap, and it’s a beastly insult
to call him Hindenburg.” . e
“ An insult to the bear, 3;a1 mean?”’
asked Church.. . )
*“Of course!” said Handforth. ¢ Sorry,
Hindy, old son, there’s nothing doing !”
“Tve got a sandwich!” pul in
MecClure., -
*“Good! "Leil him have it.”

for your life!” panted

-

a gaih,; and looked

|

i

‘the keepers,

gingerly, unwrapped it, and threw it on
the ground. Hindenburg lost no {ime
demolishing the morsel. Then he sas
down again, and waited for more.

By this time Handforth and Co. were
feeling almost comfortable. - The terror

‘which had gone over the neighbourhood

was quite unnecessary, it seemed. The
bear, even when hungry, was quitle
harmless, .and as tame as a puppy.

All Handforth’s confidence returned.

“T—I say!”’ he exclaimed eagerly.
““There’s no reason why we shouldn’t
get some glory over this business.”

“ Glory !’ £

“ Rather !’ said Handforth. ‘ We can
capture this bear, and hand him over to
Just think of the name we
shall make for ourselves! We shall be
heroes in the eyes of everybody!” -

. % And there’s ten quid, too!”’ suid
Church., a
_ (41 1311 ?"3 |

*“ There’s ten quid reward——"'

“Great guns!”’ said Handforth. “T°¢
forgotten all about that! Ten quid
reward for the capture of the bear!
Why,.it’s ours—— 1It’ll - be as easy as
winking to lock old Hindy up.” |

“I'me.not so sure about that,”’ said
Church. ‘‘He may seem peaceful
enough now, but there’s no telling with
bears. I think the best thing we can do
18 to sco6t away while we're safe, and
never mind about the ten quid.” |

“Rot! He’s harmless enough.”

A moment or two later, Church and
McClure were quite ready to share
Handforth’s ‘opinion, for Mr. Bruin
proved to be singularly docile.  There
was a short length of rope attached to
his collar, and Handforth boldly- seized
this and pulled upon it. | S

- The bear was ready.

He walked up the lane meckly xnd
obediently, following Handforth as
though he had known the junior all his
trained life, - '

The affair certainly had a ludicrous
side. After all - the excitement which
had disturbed the neighbourhood. it was
really humorous to see a junior of St.
Frank’s leading the bear by a thin piece
of cord. LY B
- And Bruin did not get up to any

| tricks. He followed the®juniors right to

the school. and readily entered the Tri
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angle by the maslers’ side gale, (he big
main gates being locked. .

The juniors, now filled with wild ex-
citement and exuberation, were not the
slightest bit nervous. Hindenburg had
proved himself to be a perfectly wﬂlmg
prisoner,
roaming, and was tired and hungry. |

At all events, he allowed himself {o be
nlaced in the woodshed, and the stout
door was closed upon lnm and bolled,
Then Handforth and Co. gazed at one

another, their faces ﬂushed and their
hearts beaiing rapidly. | D
¢ We've done 1t!"”’ said Handforlh

17

“We've captured him !
'?’

exultantly,
_ “I—1 can’t believe it!
““ It seems too impossible !
But it was a fact, and I[.mdforth gave
inalructions bnsklv.

“You two chaps stOp
guard,” he said. . * There’s jusl  a
chance that he'll try to get out. If he
does, yell at the top of your vomes

“ What are you gomg to do?” -
“I'm going indoors,”

“ Wanat for?”

“To tell Mr. Lee, of course,”” said
Haundforth. ¢° He's-our House-master, and,
besides, he's a sport, and won’t punish us
qevetelv for being out of bounds. 1Ile
oughtn’t to” punish us at all, considering
that we captured the bear.” |

Handforth lost no time in hurrying
into the Ancient House. Ile got in by
means of the stndy ‘window, and then
rushed up through the dark passages and
staircases until he arrived outside the
door of Nelson Lee's bedroom,

He rapped loudly upon the panels.
came a prompl ingquiry.
“ Who's that?”

““ Me, sir!”’

The door

13

here, on

opened, and Nelson Lee

stood there, fully dressed. Hlandforth was

N

0o excited to wonder why Nelson lLee
should be fully attired al that hour of
the night.
¢ Harldfmth' * axclaimed Lee.  What
i3 the. meaning of this, my boy? Why
are you not in bed—
¢ Wa—that is, Church and Mec( lure
and [—we've captured the bear, sir!”
blurted out Handforth exeitedly, - =
- Nelson Lee looked hard at the junior.
“You have. done what, Handfm'lh‘:'
‘he asked sharplye . .-
“ We've captured the bear sir!”
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Probably he had had enough

““Dear me' Surely you are allempt-

ing to joke with me Handforth,” said
Nelson Lee severely. Let me tell you -
‘that T do not approve
~“But it's true, snr—-—abﬂolulelv true!"
shouted Handforth. “ We captured the
bear in the lane, and Drought him along
to the woodshed. He's looked in there
now, and I thought perhaps you'd ring
ap the police, or somebody."”

“ T shall certainly do so after I have

satisfied myself that you have made no

nustake and that there has been no
hoax."’ a0
“ Bul—but it's huc- sir!"’  declared

Handforth earnestly, “(ﬂ.nt vou taks
my word? The bear’s in the w L)Od:;llf‘(l

e -

now !
Nelson Lee nodded.
the junior's tone.
““Very well, Handforth. T 'will take
your word. There is a telephone 1n my
room here, 80 I will get into commumn-
cation with Caistowe at once. The
search - has been abandoned until day-
light, but this news of yours will just
arrive in time to prevent a big search
party t}emg sent out,”
- Handforth was extremely pleased, and
he was even more pleased when he heard

e judged by

from Lee, a few minutes later, that a
motor-car was speeding from ('mstowu
and the school would be reached in a

very short time. 4
“That's fine, sir,”” said Handforth.

F “TI'll buzz downstairs, sir, and help the

other chaps keep guard. I reckon you're
going to report us to the Headmaster,
sir?”’

P 1 shall ﬁnd it necessary to do t!nl

Handforth,”" replied Nelson Lee. ¢ You

see, the Headmastor'must know about 1t,
and it is just as well that the story should
come fmm my lips. 1 will do the best
I can’ -' '

“Thank you, sir!"

Nelson lLee went off, and Iandforth
hurried- down - into the Triangle. There
was no need for secrecy now, for before
[oug there would be quite a sensation at
the school. And Handforth's part in the
affair would come out in any case. '

“Ti's all serene,” you chaps,~ he
shouted. . “* Car’'s on the way from
(Caistowe.”’ ,

- “Don’t vell like that, you idiot!"" said
Church, in alarm.

Handforth laughed.
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- It doesn't malter—everybody will
know soon!” he shouted louder than
“ever, . | -

His voice was by no means quiet, and
it easily penetrated through the open
windows of the Remove dormitory. I
-sat up 1 bed fully awake, dimly con-
-scious of the fact that something unusual
had disturbed my slumbers.

-And then I heard Handforth's voice
outside. ' | .

“**That’s queer!” I muttered. ¢ What
on earth is the fathead doing out in the
Triangle—and making all that shindy,
too?” = ~ -

I got up from my bed, hopped across
the floor, and was soon leaning out of
the dormitory window, staring down into
the quiet moonlight of the Triangle.

Handforth and Co. were distinelly
- visible over by the woodshed. - -
“Hist!”” I exclaimed softly. “ What's
- the matter down there?”

Handforth looked up.
- Nothing’s the matter,” Le replied
<almly.  “We’ve captured the bear—
that’s all.” o
- “ You've—done—what 7’ I yelled.

“We've captured the bear——'7.

“1 suppose you're trying to pull my
leg?? I exclaimed grim-{ 3

**You can believe it, or you can do

the -other thing, it doesn’t matter to
-me,” said Handforth carelessly. ‘“« A
“car’s coming over'fromn Caistowe now,
and 18’1l soon ke here. We’ve had quite
& bit of excitement down the lane.”

“Rather!” said Church.

Several other iuniors had heard my
voice, and they, too, came to the win-
dow and looked out. After five minutes
had elapsed, . practically the whole Re-
“move was awake, and shouts went on
continuously. ‘ ,

Handforth and Ce. found themselves
"bombarded with questions, and they also
- had to deal with sundry prefects and
one or two masters, who sallied out to
know what on carth was the matter.

2 0Of course, I expect personality had
“a. great "deal to do with it!” shouted
‘Ttandforth, addressing the fellows at the
dormitory windows. ** Any of you chaps
wouldn’t have been able to capture the
bear at all. But he.was quelled when

22

he saw me—— e
*““Ha, ha, ha!™
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of us.

<9

*You mean he fainted at the sight |
of your face!” grinned Pitt.

““ Ha, ha, ha !’ :

“Tt was my ecagle eye!” roared lland-
fcrth warmly. ** You know as well as I
do that 1t’s possible to tame a savago
tiger if you can only fix it with a steady
eye. As soon as this bear came up I
punched 1t on the nose, and showed 1t
quite plainly that I was master,”

“ Ha, ha, ha!” S
- ““Rats!”? yelled Hubbard.
believe that yarn.”

“It’s true enough!” roared Church.
“ Handy gave the bear a terrific swipe.”

Neither of the juniors thought it
niecessary to add that Handforth had
been under a mistaken impression when
he landed out so forcibly at the bear.
That part of the story might just as
well be left out. , -

‘““He got that punch on the nose, and
it kind of staggered him a bit,” said
Handforth, glad of the cpportunity of
reaping the glory, “ He seemed quite
darzed, and when I spoke to him sharply
he was as obedient as a dog. We gave

3 ]

“We don't-

the old chap a couple of sandwiches, and

then he followed us home. But it was
only because of my powerful eyes that
the bear didn’t maul us to pieces.”

‘“ Ha, ha, ha!” -

Somehow, the juniors didn’t take Hand-
forth seriously. - |

“You needn’t believe me unless you
like. I don’t care!” roared the lcader
of Study D. “ But I can tell you the
bear fairly took our breaths away for a
minute, and if we hadn’t heen possessed
of nerves of steel, it would have bcen
all up. He might have killed all three
It was a terrible ordeal !

" Don’t you believe it, young gents!”
said a pleasant voice. - s

Handforth turned round, and found
Hammond, the keeper, had come up and
he was leading - his charge on a stout
cord. In the excitement of telling the
yarn, Handforth had not been aware of
the arrival of the molor-car, -

“Oh, so you'’ve got the bear,
exclaimed- Handy. B

“Yes, young gent, and I understand it's
because of your sharpness he’s here,”
said the Lkeeper. *‘TIfy needed a bit-of
nerve, too, to bring old Hindy up to
the school ir *“e middle of the night.” .

then,”
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It was a terribly
eatd Handforth, |

Hamrond grinned.
. ‘““*Not on your life!” he said. “ Hindy
never hurt a fly, and I don’t suppose he
ever will. He's the most- harmiless old
chap that ever lived. You could' put|
vour hand in his mouth and he wuuldn t
bite you. Meek ain’t the word !’

Everybody roared with laughter.

After -all” Handforth’s remarks about
tize “terrible danger and the frightful
risks, it was lertamlv humorous to hear
that the bear was quite harmless. True
cnough, the keepers had circulated the
news broadeast that the bear was not
dengerous. But the country people did
ot believe this slory. A bear was a
bear, and therefore a peril.

“ There's a ,l_lttle matter about a re-
ward, young gent,”” went on the keeper.
“ I haven't got 1t with me now, of course,
but it'll be sent on as soon as the boss
hears particulars.- If you'll just give
me your name and address, I'll sce that
tite guv'nor deals thh t;he matter the
{irst lhmg to-morrow.’

- Handforth gave the necessary delalls
and shortly aft-erwards Mr. Hammorid
and the bear took their departure, with
oii@ or two other people.. Hindenburg
had not been at liberty for long, but he
had caused a great scare in the neigh-
bourhood.

- As Handforth and (‘0 went in they.
fcmnd Doctor Stafford in the lobby, and

tiic Head was looking rather severe,

risky business!”

¢ Why were you boys in the lane at|]

wh ' an hour?”’ he demanded.

' "‘We——we——well the fact 1s, sir, we—
we were there!” B.&ld Handforth wpuklv

“We went oub——to—-—to——why, to captule
tha bear!”

¢ Of course, sir!
McClure.
-~ "The Head f'rownod

“It was not your business to captule
tie bear, Handforth. And, in any case,
vou were distinctly forbidden toi leave
the school premises. Seeing that you

have been so successful I will not pmmh
~you as I would have doneé. . But you.will
write me five hundred lines each for
insubordination and disobedience.”. .

"% Yes, sir,” said Ha.ndforl-h and Co,
‘meekly, '

“They went to bed, feeling that {hev
had got off pretty llghtly, Lons:dermg
Iive hundred lmes was a pretty stiff
anpot., but they were to receive ten

'!9

cchoed Chu rch and

1 5; D3 O

|

4

| put in McClure.
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pounds to act as a kmnd of balm. - Tt
was decidedly worth all the trouble they
had taken,

quid,’”

““ Ten said Handforth, as he
went upstmrs “ That would just come
in handy if I knew where my sister was.
I oxpect she's on the rocks, somewhere

in London. Ten quid would act as a
:we present. But I don't know her ad-
dress.’

“It's a good thing you don't!” szud
Church.
o

“What do vou mean ?

“ Well, we don’t want you to send all
that ten quid to your sister—we’re eu-
titled to our share of it,” declared
Church firmly. ¢ I reckon it ought to be
split up evenly, if you ask me.’

“I've got a better idea than that,”
““We can reckon that
we’ve gained the honour for the Remove,
and I think it would be pretty decent

| if we used the tenner to stand the l'orm |

a terrific feed. Do you agree?”’

“I’'m game,” said Church.

“ Oh, well, ot' course it's up to me to
fall into lme, said Handforth, “1
suppose 1it's the best way to spend tho
money—there can't be any jealousy,
anyhow, . At the same time, I wish I
knew where my sister was. Since she
ran away and got married against thé.

-puters wish I haven't seen a sign of

her.”
“ Oh, you'll see her one day,” said
Church. * Cowme on in.’

They had reached the Remove dormi-
tory, and the juniors gave them a ter-
rific reception—pacsticularly when they
heard that the whole Form was to be
treated to a feed. Handforth was not
chipped any longer, but praised in the
most generous terms.

“I reckon you did the trick wonder-
fully, Handy—absolutely wonderfully,”
declared Hubbard - ~enthusiastically.
““ Where do you reckon vou’ll hold the

feed to-morrow—in the Common-room or
in the lecture hall?”

““ Oh, anywhere ’’ said Handforth. * I
think it would be a pretty good idea to
have a picnic on the river—at tea-time.
It'll be a bit of a novelty, and’ wo shall
all enjoy ourselves just the same.

“Yes, rather! Good wheeze!"”

The ]umdrs quite agreed upon the
suggestion. - But discussion was soon put
to an end by the arrival of the prefects.
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And once more the Remove went to xtfs
slamibers.

Meanwhile, Myr. Clement Heath was
gitting in his bedroom. .
- The Remove master was fully dressed,
and he was sealed under - the el{—:ctnc
hght gazing imtenily and earnestly at the
pecuilar stone he had found under the
tree in Bellton Wood.

The more he looked at it, the more

icrtain he was - that the stone was al

u.amcmd It was a diamond, too, of
singularly fine purity and coloul "Mr.
Heath was not entirely ignorant. of such
matters, and he _was feverish with ex-
cilement as he went to bed that night—
or, rather, in the early morning.
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that the diamond—if
was—was worth -at least
{ten or ﬁfteen thousand pounds, even
allowing fer flaws! And such a sum to
a mere undermaster was pﬂblil\ely ctqg

geving.

Mr. Heath had not said a word to any-
body in the school—he had no intention
of saying a word. For, to tell the truth,
he was almest afraid to ask advice. He
decided to wait till the morrow before
he took any'action—and perhaps longer.

| It was quile ecertain, however, that
fresh developments were soon to occur—
developments in which the mysterious
Comte de Pleeszgny would- be deop]y n-
{ volved ! '

He .GOH‘-IILIEBPJ
| sueh it actuatly

S THE END.
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" TO MY READERS.
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_elated when he discovered

——

L

CLEMENT HEATH’S feelings must have been considerably

that the curious piece of crystal he

| had picked up in Belllon Wood was actually a diamond. Such a
' Za:ge and magmﬂcent specimen of the most coveted of precious stones would
be worth a febulous sum.  Fortune could not have favoured him af a more

opportune time, as we shall see very soon.
acquisition of wealth comes as a greal shock.

To most of us, the sudden
We are at first childish in -

our paroxysms of joy ;. then overcome with an eraggerated ideal of our
tmportance, both of which stales of mind are extremely dangerous to our
mental well-being. In the sanctity of his bedroom, poor Mr. Heath was -
thus afflicted during the first few days subsequent to his amazing discovery.
He did not sleep at nights, for the wretched diamond became a source of

acule anxiely to him.

:utterly ignorant of such matlers.

He came back to earth, however, when he realised
the problem he had to face in disposing of the precious stone.
Then it occurred to him that perhaps

He was
the

diamond belonged to that strange individual, the Comte de Plesszgny |
But why 3kcm!d a naturalist carry about with kim a diamond as big as a

plover’s eqg ? Il seemed preposlerous.

Yet Heath was conmnced that

the comte was in some way connected with the diamond. So he decided
*lo approach this gentleman on the malter, all about which you will read in

| Next Week's story 4 * THE DIAMOND OF FATE!”

THE EDITOR.
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YOU CAN BEGEN READING THIS SPLENDID SERIAL TO-DAY!

4 Tale of Ltfe and Adventurc in the North West.

INTRODUCTION.

JACK ROYCE, returned from Coanada, has
called to see his brother,
While

TEDDY ROYCE, a clerk in London.
the brothers are toge-t.ker, they are aroused by a
loud summons at the door,

GERALD TELFORD bhas been sot upon by
roughs, and seeks assistance of the Royces.
The roughs are driven off. Later, Gerald is
informed by his guardian, Mr. Cardure that
the money which the lad was'‘to inkerit is lost,

with the exception of £50. The three lads agree
to try their luck in Canada., They se&sml Jor
Montreal, and eventually reach Winnipey.
:’lhrouahout the journey they are shadowed by

a man named Obed Snaith, one of the ruffians
who had attacked Gerald 1n London, and who is
believed to be in the pay of Mr. Cardone.
While in Winnipeg, the chuins rescue a man,
nicknamed the Mad Prospeclor, from ruﬁians

- The man, however, dies of his injuries, but
gives the }ads a secret chart of a rich gold dis-
covery. Thethreelads proceed to Medicine Hal,
south of Alberla, and after some exciting times at

St. Pierre, 150 miles further N.W., they are

femt work tn connection with the openmg up
a new line from Edwmonton, N.W. of the

Rocekies, through the Grand Cougar Pass, and

touching Dead Breed Lake, which lalter place,

being in the vicinity of the Mad Prospector's
gold mine, the three young adventurers grere
in luck’s way. The chart i3 slolen by Connell,

a rascally coor and confederate of Snaith, and

a scoundrel named Olesen. While shadowing

t-he rogues, Teddy and Gerald are captured.

(Now read on.)

o

Connell Intervenes.

UT hLe said nothing. He was (rying
B to think of a way to get out of tlus
predicament, Here they were, two
ungrown lads, in the hands of three

as choice ruffians as anyone could wish to
meet 1n a lifetime. But neither was
bound. Their captors had, they con-
sidered., rendered the lads sufficiently

|

|

helpleas without requiring to . tic lhem
up. Gerald’s hands and legs were free;
so were Teddy’s. But it d1d not look as
though freedom of limb were going to be
of much use to them.

- Snaith aimed another kick at Gerald.

Gerald was half able to.avoid 1t He
writhed to one side, and the man’s heavy
boot missed his ribs this time and caught’
him instecad on_the shoulder.

““You cur!” shouted Gerald. * Look
here, Johnson, or whatever your name
is, if there's any sportsmanship in you,
let me stand up to you, man to man, and
tell your pals to keep away. If you wane
to put me out of. the way, why not give
me the chance to fight for my life on fair
terms 7"’

Snaith laughed. But Teddy, who heard
him, (-lapped his hands 1n approval.
Gerald was plainly proving himself to be
very much of a man out here in Canada.
Jack Royce, too, had he becn present,
woula have glowed with pride 1 lus
protege. But Jack Royce was not there;
and things did not look as though either
Gerald Telford or Teddy Rovee wonld
ever see Lhe big fellow again.

“Guoess veo're askin' too much," said
Snaith. “ We want to make sure o vou,
young mian, and yc're a bit inclined to

thpexv.

\ ! Comwll " shouted Gerald, addressin i
the « cook to ‘the survey party.  Perhaps
you're not so bad as the others. V-'i[l
you give me a chance for this youngster's
life, anyhow? Just you keep the big
Swede off and I'll fight this fellow—to
the death, if you like!”

" Obed Snaith let out a wild roor of
laughter,

‘¢ Snivelling nouw,

(Continued on page iii of cover.)

are ye?” he said.
AP
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“Whinin'!  Your ~wonderful British, “By Yumpiler!” roared the hig

pluck, I. suppose! = Why don’t ye take
yout medicine like 2 man—eh?” |
He pulled an ugly sheath-knife from
his belt, and tried the point of i1t with
his thumb, Then he reached down, and
ceized Gerald by the throat. Gerald shut
his eves, and Teddy gave out a loud yell
of dread on his friend’s behalf. . The
knife was raised, ¥ 7. Tv e g AT LN O
But it did not fall. A surprising thing
happened. Gerald, in beggiiig the cook
1o give him a chance for his and Teddy’s
life, had asked the favour without much
“hope of its being granted. But, plamly,
Connell was not quite the 'deep-dyed
ruffian the other two were, for, before
the knife could find its way into- Gerald’s
throat, the cook gave a shout, jumped
over the fire, and seized Obed Snaith by
the wrist. Ile literally tore the knife out
of Snaith’s hand, and threw 1t away.
Then he gave Snaith a twist that sent
the man to the ground in a shouting
heap: -  wg s T sedl o
~ % Quit  that'!"™ Connell “said 'sharl::l‘y.'
“ Say, I'm tiot”a murderer, though I
ain't particular in - most things, I'm
wanted, maybe, for some things, but I've
nevér stood by -an’ seen cold-blooded
killin” done, and ‘I guess I ain’t goin’ {o
do it now !”’ F - s oo
Snaith sat up, resting on his - hands.
He looked in amazement at the cook for
a moment, ° ' e
‘““ Talkin’
then?”’ he
know ?°?° - - o -
““\Wal, they don’t know a heap about
me, except ithat I took that map from
Jack Royce,” said the cook.** You ain’t’
- goin’ ‘to kill ’em, anyhow. Say, try to
again, and—wal, try, that's all 7 .
Snaith got to his feet. The knife the
cook had torn out of his hand was lymg
not six feet away from him. Ile stooped

about lettin’ ’em go- back,
demanded, ‘¢ after- all they

quickly, picked “the weapon up, then
tarned - again- on ‘the cook. The: ]elzg-
! _ A18

pression in his face was venomous.
teelh were bared, and - his. eyebrows
eame down over his eyes savagely.
“ Drop -that - knife, ‘man-!” *said " the
cook. P ¥ | _
- 5w (Goin’ ‘back on ug, are ye?’ snarled
Snaith.” ¢ Wal, we ‘got that chaxt from
ye, SO"‘T""—” | | '.: ) o ..
He rushed at Connell, who dropped to
one knee quickly. The knife flashed over
the cook’s shoulder, and did no damage.
The next “moment ithe {wo men were
closed together in a fierce embrace.

-about to assist Snaith.”

| uP

J

Swede, and rushed forward towards the
two combatants. .
-~ But he did not go far. a

Teddy Royee had watched this unex-
pecled mtervention™ o thie” part of the
cook—first with surprise, then with ‘a
hope dawning in his breast. -He guessed
instinctively mow that the Swede ivas
* The boy was lying so that, by thrustyg
out:his-legs suddenly, he got them mixed
with Hank Olesen’s.- The Swede,
always a slow-moving, clumsy giant of
man, was not quick eneugh {o see
Teddy’s intention. Ile stumbled, gave a
howl, and fell right into the blazing
camp-fire, The leaping flames singed his
vellow whiskers, they burned”his hands,
for his palms went down straight into
the heart of the fire. IHe gave a wild

vell, rolled clear, {hen pressed lis hands

under his armpits; writhing in
bawlnig like a branded bull. SR
And Teddy, always quick in the up-
take, came to his feet, and, while Olesen
lay there on’ his back, rodinng-in his
pain, he sat” down plump on the big
man’s stomach. And so heavily did he
drop fklﬂ_t the Swede's yells ended in a
gurglg-shriek. :

pain,

The Swede struggled, and almeste un-

seated Teddy in his effort. .
CGerald!”? Teddy velled., | ¢ Quick,,.
077 v 1 AN T
Gerald scrambled to his. feet, and
crossed over to the ‘assistance of his
young ‘chum.” He also found a seat ou
the huge body of the Swede, and their
coinbined weight served to keep the man
Prone. . o C ok e wp L8 p o T e
They walched the fight {hat wzs in
progress betweéenr Snaith and the cook.
They saw the two men closed together in
a bear-like grapple. Kach man had his
chin on the other's shoulder. Snaith had

the knife; Connell had hold of the wrist’

of .Snaith’s knife hand. So they rocked

and swayed togelher, while the Swede .

jerked himself spasmodically, to rid him-
self of the weight of the two lads.

" It certainly was a very weird scene—

those two nten fighting in the heart of
the wilds, by the flickering light of the

camp-fire, while two boys sat on the

chest of a big, wriggling man close by

the same fire.

““ Good chance to bunk now,™”
Teddy. - What about making a bolt for
it 2" 7 W

(To be continued.)

said:

e )
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.Height Increased B/- Complete ®
b In 30 Days Course.

| No-Appliances, No Drugs. No.Dieting. The '
'BMelvin Strong Systemm NEVER FAILS. Send
{stamp for particulars and testimonials.— g
Eglelvin Strong, Ltd.(Dept. D), 24, Southwark ¥
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. CURLY HAIR I—* My bristles were made curlyina
few days,”” writes R. Welch, **Curlit’’ curls strajghtest

. bhafr, 1/3, 2/6 (1{d. stamps accepted).—SUMMERS (Dept.
A.r.), 81, Upper Russell Street, BRIGHTON, ..y

“ Aeroplane Model.”” - Latest Novclty as
S8omvenir; . Highly Finished. _Only+3/8, post free,
Abroad, 1/- extra, BSatisfaction assured.—E, GOLTON,
13, Jobn's Terrace, East Croydon, Surrey.” .. .. -
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SILVER WATCHES

" Delivorod o_h firajj. Péyn‘_l"entiql

“MA] ONLY. YOU
2- m HAVEWATCH
y &=/ - WHILST ‘PAYING
Uk S FOR IT. <

S mwmagy T L P
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~ Gent's full-size Railway-
~timekeeping Keyless Lever
Watch. g Stout Nickel Silver
"or ‘Oxydised “Damp and
- Dustproof - cases, plain dial,
#1- verfectly balanced’superior”
g _Lever movement, splendid
. timekeepet. " Price foreither
pocket or, wrist,-15/- each.
JLuminous dial (see  time_ in:
dark), ™2/.-" extra.” Ladies’
Chain or Wrist, 2/. extra, .
~——— "7"We” will " send either of
"alearose o 1oae these wwatches . on s receipt
of P.O. for 2/-. After recciving watch you -
send us a further_2/-, and promise,to pay
~the zremaining ]1/'*-"‘ by ‘weékly ‘or monthly
instalments. For. cash -with. order. enclose
14/-*only- Five years’ warranty given with
everyqwatch, - " . ¢ & ¢ & ccaa woa N
.To avojd disappointment send 2/- and 6d.
extra®postage,“at “once™~ No, unpleasant in-
gquities.*~All .orders :ex¢eyted. .insrotation. -~

: THE LEVER WATCH CO. ™
i " ewee s Cle 4 (M DEPT.),“em 9 2@ e i
42a, Stockwell Green, London, 8.W.9.=
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s CUT THIS OUT, ~

The Nelson Lee Library. » Pen Coupon. ‘ Value 2d
Fend_this coupon with P.O. for only 5/ direct t

the Fleet Pen Co., 119, Fleet 'S¢t.; Londofﬁ
E.C.4.x In“return- you will receive *(post free) 2
splendid ;British., Made 14-ct.. Gold Nibbed Fleet
Fountain' Pen, value-10/6.,” If you save 12 further
coupons,. each will count as 2d. off the price; so
you may send 13 coupons, and only 3/-. Say
whether you want a fine, medium, or broad nib.
'This great offer is made to introduce the famous
Fleet Pen to THE NELSON LEE LIBRARY readers,

Special Safety Mode!, 2/- extra
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15 DAYS TRIAL
Sent Packed FREE and Carriage PAID,

| Lowest Cash & Easy Payment Prices
Immediate delivery. Big Bargainsin New
and Second-hand Cycles. Accessories,
| etc., at popular Prices, Write for Free
List and Special Ofer of Sample Cycle
M EA D CYCLE CO. Ine.
Dept. B 607. -
BALSALL - HEATH, BIRMINGHAM,

MAGIC TRICKS,—Illusions, etc: Parcels, 2/6, Bfﬁl."
and 10/6. S8ample Trick 1/-. T, W, HARRISON>»
239, Pentonville Road, London, N, 1.

BE YOUR OWN PRINTERS
and make' extra pocket-money by

- using The Petit ‘‘Plex'’ Duplicator.

Makes pleasing numerous copies of

NotepaperHeadings,BusinessCards,

. Sports -Fixtures, Scoring Qards,

- Plans, School Piublications, Draw-

‘ings, Maps, Music, Shorthand, Pro-
grammes, Notices, etc.; in a variety

. of pretty colours. ~Send for one TO- -
- DAY. Price §/6, compléte with' all

supplies Foreignorders,1/6extra.—
B. PODMORE.Co.;Desk
N.L, Southport. Andat 67

- 69, Chancery Laneé,London,W.0.2. -
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. - — - fa—’.'Z Pocket instru-
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WATCH YOURSELF g

GRU by using -~the

Girvan System,
Mr ‘Briggs reports 5 ins.
increase; - Driver .E.F., 3
ins. ;. Seaman - Mosedale,

3§.ina. "No drugs; no ap-

pliances. Health - and &
physiqueimproved. - Send.
3d. ‘stamps for particu-
lardvand £100 Guaran- 3. \g
tee to the Girvan System,
Dept. N.M.P., 17, S8troud
Green Road, London, N. 4. ; 3
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