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CHAPTER L

A LITTLL MISUNDERSTAXNDING.

RIP! Dn‘) Drip'!
D Fvyerything  was

rain. The old trees i
Triangle at St. Frank’s were
glorving in the downpour: the flowers
in the Head's garden were in the seventh
heaven of delight: and the gardeners
who atlended to the flowers were
amoking their pipes and regardityg the
sky wirth hearty approval.
But in the lohb\ of the Ancient House
a number of juniors were staring
zloomily out into lhe soaking Triangle.
It was just after dinner-lime, and afler-
noon lessons would s‘lortlv be com-
meneing,
' (+haatly said Hubbard
victously.
* Rotten!”
“Weli,

the

wealher !

agreed Owen major.
woe musl have rain sometimnes,
you know " said Reginald Pitt, strolling
up. " Sce how the trees are revelling
in the wetness!  As  for Broowme, the
head-gardener, he's like a dog with two
widdy tals!™

*“Oh, rats'’ grumbied Owen major.
1 was gong cver to Banninglon this
evoemng, on mv Inke !

“ Porhiaps the ratn will be stopped by
tlmn o

*That’s very likely,

glass falling al!

aiiit il-——with the
the time.”” said Owoen.

weeping wilh I

“Whenever T decide to go oul for
bike ride, it always rains '™

Pitt grinned

‘“ I'hnt 3 because you decide the wrong
time.”” he oxplained,

“ I must remark that I agree with our
comrade,” nbsor\'ed Timothy Tucker, of
the Remove. ' Personally, 1T am Inghlv
delighted to sec this dowupou: I am
deeply mmpressed by the turn of the
wealher.  Exactly. ‘The position is this

i Oh,

o

blow the p(:sitim‘.f"
Hubbard. ‘' Go and eat coke”

“ Really, my worthy comrade—-—"'

“Go and fry your ugly face—it needs
re-moulding ! said Hubbard crossly.

T. L. adjusted his spectaclea.

“ What is thﬁ-—\\h.tt 12 thia*" he suied,
*wmmg forward. Do [ hear urnghl’
s it pomsible that T have bLeen advised
to fry my face? Good! Are vou aware,
my. friend. that my face is escecdingly
handsome "

“ Iiandsome ! ** Ha,

ha, ha!”

** Furthermore.

snnp]wd

" velled Hubbuard,

. my face 1z porfectly
proportioned.” proceedea Tucker. ** Ad-
milted.  You must realise that there aro

only u few fellows who possess all tho

natural charmz which Nature has so
bountifully  beatowed upont  my  own
person—--""

“Ha, ha. ha!”

“*Go it, T.T.'™

“1 have every intention of addressiog
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this meeling on the subject of the human
race, and the _various ¢ of
humanity,” said Tucker, with dignity.
“It is a large subject, and I shall find
1t necessary* to discourse at some
length.” .

‘*“ Hear, hear!”’ -

‘“On ‘the ball, Lunatic!”

Tucker mounted to the third slair of
the staircase, and addressed the ‘* mcet-
ing "’—which consisted of about a dozen
juniors. They had nothing particular to
do, but they were not quite prepared to
stand much of T.T.’s spouting.

Tucker

At any and every opportumt

would get on his hind legs and make o
speech. It was a mania with him. Just
us Fatty Liiltlo was always feeding his
face, Timothy Tucker was always de-
livering lectures—and he did not confine
himself to one subject.

He would touch wupon
shevism, natural hstory, _
the .origin of species, and occaaionally
upon such a perilons subject as
Spiritualism., But, as he was always
taken as a joke, it didn’t malter much.

‘““ Comrades and friends,” saxd T.T.,
after clearing his throat, ‘“a moment
ago I found occasion to remark upon my
o¥n natural beauty—my
features—"’

*“ Ha, ha, ha!” - .

*“ Dear. dear, dear! It is no laughing
matter, I can assure you—"'

litics, Bol-

““Rather not!"” said De Valerie
*“ Your chivvy igenough to make a chap
weep !’ . ‘

‘* Ha, ha, ha!” _

“1 deplore this' ribald merriment,”
said T.T. severely. ‘“I am_ addressing

vou upon a scrious subject. It ie not my
wish to boast or to brag about my own

charms, but it must be admit that
the averago faces al St. Frank’s are
strikingly unhandsémé—~mnot to say
ugly !”’

*“Is" he talking aboul my face?”’ de-
manded Oweri major grimly.

““ Goodness knows!’ grinned Pitt.
“ But, if he calls his own dial handsome
and ours ugly, il’s a cert. thal he’s got
a Joft to let in the upper storey!”’

‘ There are, of course, many types of
humanity,” went on Tucker, " warmng
to his work. ‘‘Thoe lowest type, as

everybody knows, exists In r
The Australians are the most animal-

like cireatures honoured
human heing——" '

eterminiam, .

handsome

Australia..

by the name of

‘“ Thoey fought pretty decently in tho
war, anyhow !’ said Hubbard warmly.

‘““Dear me! What is that? Do I hear
aright?”’ asked Tucker, blinking. ‘‘ My
dear friend, wo arec at cross purposes,
fear. I am not referring to the Xus-
tralian white poople—te our (Colonivl
cousins—but to the depraved ~ ab-
origines !"’

“Oh!” . .

“To the blacks,” proceeded T.T.
“They are of such a low type that it is
almost impossible 1o deseribe them as
belonging to the human race. It is diffi-
cult for me to describo their appearance.

But wait! Onc moment, my comrades!
Perhaps a compsarison will botillustrativo
of my point. We have in the Remove

a certain boy who somowhat resembles
an Australian aborigine!”

““Who's that?” inquired Pitt.

“I am referrinrg to Handforth—"*

““Ha, ha, ha!”

‘“ Poor old Handy!” .

“It's a good thing he’s not here—he'd
elaughter this ass on theo spot!”

‘““Ha, ha, ha!”

‘““Exactly, wmy friends—cxactly’™
shouted Tucker. * You have graeped
my point!”’

44 h?n

“You realise what T have been
attempting 1o describe,”” said T.T.

“ Handforth, you declare, would—ér—
slaughter me! There you have the
matter in a nutshell. Handforth is a
savage by nature! His actions prove
this to be so. Admittéd. The position,
therefore, is this: Handforth, being a
savage, cannot help his savage actions.
It is a great delight with him to punch
noscs, and to draw blood. It is the wild,
brutal instinet with him which compels
this behaviour. Ono glance at his face
is sufficient to tell any observaut person
that Handforth is of a low (ype of
humanity. I am not blaming the fellow

—he cannot heip it in the least. T am,
indeed, inclined 1o sympathise with
him !

“You’'ll need some sympathy of your
own soon,”’ grinned De Vilerie.

Other fellows were grinning, tao—and
not without reason. For Edward Oswald
Handforth himgelf was descending. the
staircase, behind Timothy Tucker! The
Lunatic of St. Frank’s was quite um-
ware of his impending fate.

In the rear of Handforth came Church
and McClivre—and it was fortunate for
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.them, perhaps, that their - hard-hitting
leadel did not see those grins. Church

“and McCLure were inclined to agree with |

T.T.'’s argument. Handforth was un-
doubtedly something in the nature of a
savage when it came.to scrapping.

“Yes, I am certainly inclined to sym-

pathise with . Handforth,” -went on
'.l‘uckor complacentlv “In some ways
. he is a very good fellow—I freely admit
it; but, at tie same time, it is a mafter
of common knowledge that Handforth is
utterly deprat ed 1n his habits and
customs.”

- “ Explain yomself you ass!”

Pitt. -

“ That- is quite simple,”
“To begin with, Handforth has a par-
ticular liking for punchmg fellows on the
nose—a most depraved custom, you will
agree. He takes a particular dol:ght in
~joining in a gory battle—another savage
habtt. Then we have his face—"" .

“ We haven't got it, thank goodness!”
said De Valerie.
“Ha. ha, ha!”

“1 am speakmg metaphorically,” con-
~tinued Tucker, “I am greatly pained to
find that so many of you are lacking in
even the most rudimentary knowledge
of manners. This feature, 1 am sorry to
say, is very prominent in Handforth "o

Handforth, who was crecping down
the stairs, came to a halt.

“ Ai’t you going to slaughter the
as3?”’ whispered Church, grinning.

grinned

“By George!” breathed Handforth.
“Wait! You'll soori sce something !’
“Go 1t, T.T.!” said Pitt encourag-

_ingly, - with half an ®eve -on Handy,
. ** Let’s hear some more about poor .old
. Handforth!"’

- %1 have hardly entered upon my sub-
. ject yet,” declared Tucker. * Leaving
- Handforth’s desire for fighting alone for
. tho moment, we will discuss his face.
*is, as you mll all agree, a ‘most remark-
" able face.”

“A w ondelful face!” said Pitt drily.

¢ A face in a thousand!” said De
- Valerite. ““If you went all over the
- world, you wouldn't find a face as bad—

- I mean, a face like Handy's !’
. % Admitted,” said Tucker. ¥ You
. have all observed the low forehcad—a
- sure mark of savage nature! Mind you,
Handforth himsclf is not responsible,
- and never for an instant do I blame him.
It is a pure misfortune. His eyes, sct
. closely together, " after. the manner of
a pig—— What—what—— Dear-me!

said T.T.

It]

-

I must insist upon  your: relcasing me

“You msultmg little worm!"" bellow ed
Handforth. into Tucker’s ear.

“Ow! I am surprised at you, Hand-
forth!” gasped Tucker. ““I was merely
passing a fc-w truthful remarks——"

““ Eves like a pig!” roarcd Handfprth.
& Low forenhcad! An Australian . abo-
rigine! Great pip! If vou get out of
this alive, 1t’'ll be a wonder !

Tucker had been taken in the rear,
otherwiso Handforth would not hayg

gained such an advantage—for T.T. w

by no means a fool when it camo to
scrapping, On the contrary, he was a
very formidable customer to tackle.

But Handforth "had him ﬁrmlv

Coming down the stairs in T.T.’s rear,
Handforth had obtained a firm grip on
Tucker’s collar, and the scat of his
trousers. The noxt second T.T. was
being propelled swiftly and ignomini-
ously across the lobb

“ Really, Handfml{; I must insist——
Yaroooh!"’ ' - '

‘*“ Ha, ha, ha!”

“ This way, my son!” ﬂ'aspod Hand--
forth breathlcesls “ You need cooling !
Your brain’s got overhcated!”

Tucker was rushed out of the lobby,
he was rushed down the Ancient House
steps, and he was rushed across the

Triangle. The rain was soaking down,
and there were b:g, muddy puddles
evervwhere,

“ Now!” roared Handforth ““sYou're
a bit txred I expect—take a seat!”

Splash !

Tlmothv Tucker was lifted off his feot
bodllv Then—plonk !—he  descended
into a miniature - lake with a terrific

splash. He lay there. floundering on his
back and Handforth dodged back into
the lObe v : _

“Ha, ha, ha!" = _ )

‘“ Perhaps that'll teach the ass a
lessoir!"” said Handforth grimly. )

“1t's onlv strengthened his ~opinion
that you'rd a savage,” grinned Pitt.

Handforth twirled round.

‘““ Do you want to sit in that puddlo"”
he roared,

“ No thanksf ’ sald Pitt, chuckling.
“I wasn’t calling you a savage, Handy
~1 was only saying what. Tucker would
think, "But if you've got an idea that
yvor can.sit me down in that puddle—
why, you're at liberty to try!” -

. Handforth looked at Pitt, and demded
not. to attempt the task.
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“TIl let you .off,”". he said loftily.

“Come on, you chaps!”
"Church’ and. MceCliye followed ther
lcador to Study 'D=lcaving the unfor-
tunate T.T. to craw) in, a sadder and a
wiser youth—{o say nothing of bheing a
‘wetter- vouth. He was not likely to
*“spout "’ again for soine time—onn hour,
ut least!

“That ought to teach the lunatic to
keep his trap® closcd.”” said Handforth
“qrimly, as he and his chums entered
Study D. ‘““An  Australian aborigine,
wndeed! Of all the terrific nerve!”

‘“ All the chaps wore grinning at him,”
raid Church. *‘ You oughtn’t to take
these things serlously, old man. T.T.’s
a_comedian—he can’t help it, you knoy.
He must have been born in a lunatie
usylum !’

**1 don’t care where ho was born, and
T don’t care where he dies.”” said Hand-
forth. ‘ Rats to him! Ho's one of life’s
. worries. [.casons start in five minutes,
and I want lo know what we're going to
.ddo on Wednecaday afternoon.”

“Why, it's only Monday'”
"McClure. |
I know that, you asa!’’

‘“ There’s no need to make plans in

rdvance, 13 there?’ asked Church.
*“Thore’a no tclling what the weather
will be hke——"
**¢ Oh, after all this rain, it’s bound to
be fine,” suid Handforth., **We shall
have moro rain to-day, it'll be dull to-
morrow, with patches of sunshine, and
;m }?edncsday the sky will be cloud-
‘:_‘_ss. . . L. . .

* How do you know?’’ asked Church.

“It’s the natural  order of things,"”
cxplained Handy. ‘‘ At the end of May
we don't gel days and days of rain, It's
Eoing- to boe fino qn Wednesday—a

lazing, . scorching day. - I vote we go
out on a. special misson—"’

“0-0-oh!” groaned Church and
McClure. e

““What'as the matler, you asses?”

‘“ Detective work!”’  they exclaimed
.miscrably.

Handforlh grinned,

*“ No, not detective work,”' he said.
‘“Weo'll give it a miss for Wedneaday. 1
was suggesiing a run over to (Caistowe
on our bikes—"' .

“Yes!” said Church ecagerlyv. * To
batho, you mean?"”

‘“ Exactly !’ ' -

“ Good egg!” exclaimed McClure.
‘““ That's the ticket! We haven’t had a

gaid

:at the -well-spread table,

-

bathe this scason—not in the tea.,. Wa've

tried the river. but it ain’t like the real

article! I'm with vou, Handy.”
* Same here,”” said Church prompily.

“We're all agreed, then®!”’ asked
Handforth, in surpnisc. B

* Yes, of course.”

Handforth still seemed to be

astonished—and, as a matter of fact. it
was rather extraordinary, It was very
scldom indeed that ihe three chims of
Study D agreed upon a point without
any argument. |

ut this was different. .

Handy’s idegs werc gencrally brzarre;
he often wanted to go prowling about
in the woods on alleged detective work
—and his chums knew what that mcant.
A trip to C(aistowe to cnjoy the sca
bathing was a different matter.

Beforc the plan could be discussed
further, the berl clanged for aftermoon
lessons. Mr. Heath was quite at homo
in the Remove by now, and most of the
fellowa were beginning to like him
better than they had liked Mr. Crowell
—who was away on an cxtended holiday,
owing to a breakdown of health. °°

When lessons were over, Handforth
stopped behind in the passage, argung
with a group of juniors. (‘hurch and
Mco(Churo thought they might as well
occupy the timo in preparing tea,

It was still raining, and the juniora
considered that it would bo only right
to have a particularlg decent tea that
day. It was impossible to go out, so
there would be no. hurry to have: the
ovening meal cleared out of the way.

*Good idea of Handy’s to go to
Caistowe. on Wedneaday afternoon,’” re-
marked Church, as he |aid the table-
cloth. T

‘** Yes, rather!” said Mc(Clure. *‘ He
does act sensibly sometimes: you know.”

“It'll be great sEort," went on
Church. * We can take grub with us,
and have a gddy picnic on the beach
after the bathe.”

** Rather!”

They went on with their preparations,
and a good many minutes had -elapsed
before Handforth put in an a.pﬁamnco.

And, instead of bnnging in a dong: tale
of his late argument—a favourite
custom of his—he  looked extremely

He sat down
chair. and gazed unsecingly

“« What ahout

thoughtful and far-awav.
in the eas

“Well ?’ said Church.

it?"? |
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“LKh? What about what¥’ inquired
Handforch, with a start.

“The table, of course!
isn't i?

“ Seems all right,”” said Handforth.
¢ But weo shall want something better
than thus on Wednesday, vou know. A
clean tablecloth, and some new crocks.
We can casily borrow some for the occa-
sion. An extra ripping spread will be
necessary, too.’

“On Wednesday*

“ Yes, of course.”

“But we sha'n’t have
Wodnesday,”” said McClure.

. “Rot! Of course we shall!” declared

Handforth. “ We shall have a terrvific

tea, too. LExtra good grub, and clean

things, and all the rest of it. In facr,

we'vo got to make a specinl effort.”

_ Church and McClure stared.
*“On—on Wednesday ¥"" asked Church.

“Yes, vou fathead!"” roared Hand-
forth. ** What's the matter w:th vou®”

‘““There’s nothing the matter with
me,’” rephied Church tartly, * But you
seem Lo be a bit dotty this evening.™

Handforth pushed back hs cufls.

“I'm dotty?” he repeated, with grim

A dccent tea,

ten here on

d«liberation.
“Oh, don’t make a fuss!” suud
Church. ** You know jolly well that we

sha’n't be here to tea on Wednesday,
and yet you talk all sorts of rot about
having special crocks and clean table-
cloths, and all that sort of rot. We're
going out all the afternoon to Cuistowe
for a picnic.”
_ H]andforth looked at Church wither-
ingly.
~ *You poor fathcad!” he sa.d, with
infinite pity.

“*I'm not poor, I've got thirty bob "

“If you'ro going to start being funny,
Walter Church, I'll kick you out of the
study !’ Lawled, Handforth. “I won't
stand any rot from outsiders. and I'm
not going to stand any vot from my own
chums!'” -

‘& Bl_lt'-_'" : .

“Don’t iterrupt!” roared Handy.
“You know as well as I do that we
can’'t go bathing: you know we ocan’t
icave St. Frank’s.”~
“Why can’t we??”

“Because we're expecting——  And
don’t vou grin at me, Arnold McClure !
hroke off Handforth,

“ocher  junior.

turning - to the]stood in the Joorwav, star
“If you sand therellierce.

5

f;rinuimz like a -Cheshire: cheese any

I onger I'll squash your face!”

** Cheshire chocoses don't grin,’”’ said
McClure, * they hum!”’

*“Ha, ha, ha!” _

Handforth tore oft his jacket.

“I'm not going to sland this sort ot
thing!"” he bellowed. ' You start chip-
p:ing mo as soon as | come in, you ask
ull sorts of unnccessary questions, you
talk rot about going to that picnic on
Wednesday, and you finish up by boing
funny ! Clear out, the pair of youl
Cloaar out before I chuck vou out!”

“You silly ass!” howled Churebh.
| “ Didu't we arrange—""

“I don't want any arguments!’”’
smapped Handforth,

“Bat we all agreced to go to
Caistowo.™

1 " Still the same old record ! groaned
Handforth. ‘*I'm fed up with this, and
I'm not stand:ng any more of it!”

He ruzhed forward like a whirlwind.
Church and MceClure dodged,  but thev
were not quite adtive enough. The next
second they were hurled {owards the
door at lightning speed, and they krew
nothing else until thoy bumped out inlo
the passage, one on top Jf the other, in
a considerable state of disorder.

The door slammed and they sorted
themiselvos out. ' ’

“A httle argument?”’ inquired Pitt,
coming along the passage.

" Oh, no!" 'snﬂwod Churd:,
bitter sarcasm. " We like this! Weo
camne out of the study on purpose! An
argument ! That fat-hecaded idiot ought
to be taken out into muid-Atkntic and
dropped overboard !

‘" Have p.ty on the fishes !’ grinned
Pitt. “It's amazing to me why you
chaps stand so much of it. You're not
funks, and you're not weaklings. You
could pitch Handy out as casy as pie if
vou wanted to. hy’ not give him some
of his own medicine?”’

“What's the good?’  snapped
McClure. “ You don’t know him the
saine a3 we do. All he can do is to
argue and hit out and then arguo again.
It’s often the best way to finish up a
row like this, it saves hours of jaw !

" Oh, wejl; you khow best, of course !

with

said J7te.
He strolled on, and Church and
McClure re-entered Study D. Thev

, and looked
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As though to add 1nsult to mjury
Handforth was sitting at the table,
calmly demolishing the feed which
Church and McClure had prepared. He
looked up and nodded. j

“Feelin% e bit subdued—eh?’ he
asked. ‘“Come in and ‘have tea !’

‘“ There’s not much fun in having tea |

when there’s a raving lunatic about the
place,”” growled Church. *“ Why the
dickens ocan’t you be sensible, Handy?
You know well enongh that we all
agreed about that Caistowe trip for

Wednesday. It was fixed and settled.
We're gang to- batho and have a
pienic.”’

“It was your own idea, loo!"” sa:d
McClure warmly.
Handforth sighed.

‘“Why 1s it that I have L0 put up with
such 1diots as these?”’ he Inquired,
appealing to the plate of brcad-and-
butter. * Thae
cycling trip 18 out o

the question.”
“We don't know snapped
Church.

. “How tho merry dickens can we go
over to Caistowe on Wednesday after-
noon and entertain my pater here as
well 7’ demanded Handforth, glaring.

*““ Your—your pater?”
id Yes l”

‘“ Entertain your pater here?'’ gasped
McClure,
“Of course!

it !’

You kgow all about

it.” - .
“Rot! This iz the first we’ve heard
about your pater,”’ eaid Church. “‘'We

didn’t know anything' about him coming
down on Wednesday.” -

Handforth scrutcg;ad his head.

~“Didn’t I show you that letter?” he
inquired.

“We haven’t seen any letter.”

“Well, I'm. jiggered!” Handforth
grinned. ‘““No wonder you couldn’t
understand, then! I was under -the
impression that- you knew all about it,
you asses! My, pater i8 commg down
on Wednesday alternoon, andr he'll be
hero to tea.” ...

“Oh 1! said Church.. ' So that’s why
the Caistowe. trip’s off!l Why
dickens couldn't you tell us before, in-
vtead of getting into a terrifie temper?”

“I'm sorry—honest, I am!” said
Handforth carnestly, although he was
still grinning. “ Don’t make a fuss!”

*Oh. we won't make a fuse)”” ergwled

** They know lj«::lly weoll that any

1 gentleman.

the-
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McClure. “““Buat it’s a pity vou can't
think of these detalls before you start
landing out! What tutme will Sir
Edward be here?”

‘“ Abeut three o’clock, or just befere,”
said Handforth. ‘“1I got the Iletter
twenty minutes ago, it camic by tbe
socon ost. We can’t go out on
Wednesday, of course. We shall bave
to get something special.” |

“0Of course,”’ agreed Church.
know that now.
coming down for?"

Handforth shrugged his shoulders.

‘* Goodness ™  he repiied.

' We
What’s your pater

knows !
“Coming to see if I'm sull alive per-
haps, and to do some business with the
Head. And it’s quite likely that he's
coming to jaw at me about Edith—my
sister, you know.”

“Yes, she ran away and got married
to a chap your people didn’t approve
of,’”” aaid McClure, nodding. **And -
now she can’t be found, end her hubby
is working 1n a glue factory, or some-
thing !’

Handforth glared. ) .

“You silly ass!’ he sa:d warmly.
“Mr. Kirby—that's her husband—is a
I've never scen him, but he
must be a gentleman, or Sis wouldn’t
have married him. I'm jolly worried
about her myself.” .

Handforth was tclling the truth.

He had been very worried indeed.
When he first lecarned the news he had
been almost off h:s head. But then a
note had como from his sister, without
any address, and posted in Yondon, say-
ing that shc was happy, and that her
husband had a good position. She gave
no details, but Handforth was relieved.

“Of course,” he said, stirring his tea,
“it was the mater’'s fault really,
although the pater had a lot to do with
it. Queer thing, but my dad is a fright-
fully obstinate sort. Te gets an 1dea
into his bead and nothing will shift it !
And he lashes out at enybody before he
knows the whole yarn. He's a terror!”

Church and MecClure nodded. - They
understood where Handy’s own tempera-
ment came from. ut Handforth
soemed to be quite indignant about his
father: he did not reahlise that he was
as bad himself. ' '

And while the study tea went on the
three chums d!scuad the coming visit
to St. Frank’s of Sir Edward Hand-

fortn,
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CHAPTER II.
TOl MVYSTERIOUS " TWENTY.

R. CLEMENT HEATH rapped
his desk sharply.

‘““Attend to your lessons,
Handforth!”” he exclauned.
‘“ Do vou hear mo?l”

Handforth apparently did not. He
was sitting in his scat, gazing unseeingly
at onc of the oaken beams whioh sup-
ported the ceiling. He was also chew-
ing a pen-holder, and chewing it to such
good purpose that there was very little
of it left.  Cbhurch nudged him
urgently.

*“ Wake yp, vou ass!”’ he hissed.

Mr. " Heath stood watching grimly,
waitine for Handforth to come to carth.

Silly bounder!” grinned Tommy
Watson. ‘“ He'll get it in the neck!”

“So will you, if vou jaw!” I whis.
perad warningly.

“Begad, it i3 extraordinary.”
declared  Tregellis-West, adjusting  his
pince-nez, and regarding
curiously. - It 1s amazin’ why the dear
fellow doesn’'t hear. He must be
dreamin’—he must, really!”

I chuckled.

“ He gets meony fits like this now and
again,” I said. ‘I expect it's bocause
of his sister. Since she bunked from
home on that runaway marriage stunt
Handy has been & different chap.”

“Bovs, you will be silent, please,”
satd Mr. Heath sternly. *‘“ And when
Handforth is ready to attend to my
questions I shall be most delighted. Do
:;'ouhhenr me speaking to you, Hand-
orlh "’

He raised his volce considerably, and

Handforth started.
" Eh?" he said. ‘“I—I—— = Oh, ves,
sir®"”’ he gasgcd. “Speaking to me*"
“I have been speaking to you for
some little time, my boy,” said Moy,
Heath grimly. “I1 am waiting for you
to answer my question rogarding the
Gold Coast of Afrrea.” |
Handforth looked: rather blank.
“0Oh, I—I sece, sir!” he staromered.
“The—the Gold Caast? They—they
find gold " there! It's a great gold-
minming country, sir!”’ |
**Ha. ha, ha!”
It 1s quite obvious, Handforth, that
vou have no knowledge of the question
I asked you,” said Mr. Haath severely.
*1 wanted you to tell mie” what moun-

Handforth.

r

{

| Heath.
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taine exist in that region. 1t any, and
vou reply by teiling me tuat gold is
found on the Gold Coast! You have
been grossly inattentive!” .
“*“Yes, sir,”” said Handforth mockly.
“You will write me one hundred
lines and bring them to my study before
six o'clock this evoning,’” said Mr.
“Quite sufficient timo has beon
wasted, and wo will get on with ihe
goography lesson.” _
Handforth sat down and glared at his
chuma. .
“Whyr didn’t you tell mo, you faith-
less rotters?” he demanded. _
‘“ My hat, we kept nudging you until

you nearly sat on the fHoor!”’ whispered
Church. -

“You ought to have been more
drastic!” growled Handiorth. *“I've

got to do a hundred lines now——

“Dear me!” said Mr. Heath, seizing
a pointer. ‘It is fairly-evident, Hand-
forth, that you wish me to increase that
imposition to two hundred lines. Un-
less you cease talking at once I will be
compelled to take drastic action.”

Handforth subsided, and he delivered
two further glares upe- Yhis chums whtch
were truly ferocious. Not that they had
done anything whatever ‘to be blamed
for. On the contrary, they had tried
their utmest to save their leader from
punishment.

Morning lessons proceded fairly
evenly after thal, and when dinner-time
came Handforth had practically for-
gotten all about the hundred lines. Hea
didn’t remember them again, in_fact,
until about tea-time. when he advised
his chums to hurry up so that they
could all get out on to the playing-fiold-.
Then Chureh reminded him.

“* What about those lines for Heath?™
he asked. _ "

“Oh, rats!” exc¢laimed Hangdlorth,
frowning. " I'd forgotten all about the
blessed things ™ '

*You've got to take them to Hoath's
stitdy before six,” said McClure. ** Look
here, we'll get tea ready while you do
the lines. They won't take vou [ong.”

Hundforth tcolkk his chum’s advice and
forthwith sat down and commenced
seribbling the lines as.hard as he ocould
go. |
“ I"inished ?*° asked Church, after a
while. ,

“No. vou ass '’ .

“Toa’s ready, anyhow "

*Oh, well, T'lIl have tea, and polish ofl
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the last thirty lines afterwards,’” said

11andforth, la?ing'dt)wn his pen. “I
rcokon Heath’s .a. -beastly rotter for
piling lines on like this. I always

thought he was @ wrong 'un!”
Although they did not voice the

-opinton, Church and McClure considered | Q

that Handforth had cscaped very lightly
with @ mere hundred lines. But it was
useless saying anything like that to
- Handforth. ft would only have given
3156 to an argument.

TPoa ovor, Handfoith wrote out the
final thirty, and then sallied out to Mr.
Heath’s study while Church and

MoClure cleared up the tea-things.

Handforth arrived and tapped upon
the door.

There was no answer.

He tapped again, but, receiving no
invitation to cnter, he turned the
“handle and peeped nside. The Form-
master’s study was empty.

~_ “Naturally!” muttered Handforth,
“with a smift.

" He wondered what to do for a
moment, and then decided that he
would be carrying out Mr. Heath’s in-
structidns if he ﬁoft the lines on the
‘masfer's desk. There was no need for
him to bang about waiting until Mr.
Heath returned. Handiorth wanted to
get off to the playing-ficlds, and he also
wanted to avold trouble by handing in
the lines before going.

So he stepped mto the rooin and
placed . the sheets of paper on the blot-
nni-pad which adorned Mr. Heath’s
desk.

While he was doing this his gaze
resled quite naturally upon.the assort.
ment of penholders and pencils which
filled the pen-rack.
quite caraless, and indeed, almost uncon-
ICl0us,

But certainly Handforth’s attention
became fixed. It was no longer a sub-
conscious gaze, but a keen, active stare.
At the same time Handforth uttered a
litile exclamation and bent over the
desk oagerly.

He selected a black fountain-pen from
the rack and turned it over in his
lingers. It was, in the main, quite an
ordinary pen, an article of a famous
make, eimilar In most respects to
thousands of othera But Handforth
semed quite dazed as he looked at it.
te had started visibly upon picking it
‘up, and now he held 1t :n front of his

The glance was

cyes, his expression being: one of blank
astonishment and mcredulity.

“It's impossible "’ he muttered.

Turning the pen over again he noticed
that the gold nib was broken, and the
pen wa3i practically useleas in cobese-
uence. It had not been used for some
time. But this was not the 1tem which
claimed Handforth’s full attention.

He secmed to be strangely attracted
by a Jlittle ornamentation on- the
vulcanite barrel—the word *‘ twenty '’ set
in tiny imitation pearls. The job had
been very neatly executed, and the

result was quite pleasi
But there seemed to no reason dor

the word being there, let alone for it 1o
be set in those tiny glistening, faked
pearls, As Handforth could understand,
1t was obviously not a standerd design,
but merely somebody’s little freak idea.

Handforth hardly seemed to know
what he was doing. The expression in
his eyes was onc of dreamy amazement.
and, as though in.'a dream, he passed
out of the study, falling to closwe the
door completely behind him.

He passed down the passage, still
holding Mr. Heath’s fountain pen. One
or two juniors saw him, but he did not
seem to see them., De Valerie, indéed,
asked him a question. Handforth was
quile unconacious of the fact. |

‘“* Musi be deaf!” said De Valerie.

Handforth passed into Study D,
walked straight to the table, sat down in
a8 chair, and placed the pen in front of
him. Never for an instant did he take
bis gaze from it. Iie seemed to be abso-
lutely fascinated. '

Church and McClure watched bis
movements with interest at first, and
then with surprise. . He appeared to be
unconscious ot their presence.

. " It’s absurd!” muttered Handforth,
mm a cunous voice. ‘‘ Ob, it’s impossible
—positively preposterous!’’- ,

" What’s the matter with him ?” usked
Church, in a whisper.

‘** Goodness knows!”

“1 say, Handy,’’ went on Church,
ruising his voice, ‘‘ what's that pen
you've got there? I{'s not yours—"

‘“It’s out of the question:!” said
Handforth dreamily.

¢ Bh?! .- _

‘“It simply can’t be true——"'

‘“ What can’'t be true, you rilly ase ¥
asked McClure. ‘ What's wrong with
you now? Got one of your moody fits
again ?”
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Handforth took no notice—indeed,
he did not hear.
“1 can't believe it.”" he mullered.

¢ This—thts pen! Why,- 1t's too pre-
posterous lo think about ! Aund yet—yet

ITe broke off, his faco flushing with in.
ward excitement. |

© Churech and McClure
aslonished than ever.

“There’s nothing especiully peculiar
about that pen.’” said Church. * What's
the matter, Handy? Why can’t you tell
us the reason for all this rot? Why
can't you auswer us?’’ _

‘“ And yet it must be !’ said Handforth
‘dully.

“ What "

“ There's nothing else for it,”" went
on Handy. ** Bul what does it mean—
what can 1t mean? 1ts—it's positively
alarllinh; I've never been so staggered

ife!”’

in my
look a bit Dbowled

were more

“You seem 1o
over,”’ said Church.

‘“ He's not listening to you,”” said
McClure. I don't believee he knows
wo're here! What the dickens gives hin
the funny fits ho's been having lately™
They scem to be getling worse and
worse, instead of belter!” -

“* But why the dickens should this
fountain pen set him off again?” de-
manded - Church., * There’'s nothing
special about it—it's only an ordinary
Landman, the same as they sell in
thousan.s everywhere.”-

“ There secms to be something en-
graved on it——"’

** That’s nothing much,” said Church.
“ Just a special mark, I expect, showing
it's a more expensive pen than most of
the others. Just look at him! I'm
blessed il I don’t believe he's going off
his vrocker !”’ ‘

They regarded Handforlh with roul
concern, 'Fheir lender was slill staring
at the inysterious fountain pen.  That
dazed. far-away expression was 1n his
eves, and it conveved the idea that he
was in a stupor of utter astonishment.
Handforth regarded the pen as if he
could not beFie\'e the evidence of his
own eves,

And Church and MecClure, because
thoy could see no rhyme or reason in his
aclions, began to t somewhat im-
ratient. Church took hold of ITand-

orth’s shoulder, and shook il vigor-
ously.

\ -9
“Wake up, you ass!"" he shouted.
““Go away—don't bolher!"” multered

Handforth jrritably. ** I—-I—"

“ What's the idea of bringing that pen
iy here ?”

‘““Pen?"’

“Yes; where did vou find it 7"

“Find it?" repenled Handforth
vaguely. | '

‘* Who does it belong to*''-

‘“ Belong lo§”’

““You—you giddy parrot!" howled

Church. “ Can’t you act sensibly ? Why
the dickens don’t you tell us why you'ra
acting the giddy gout like this? Whero
did you gel that pen from?"’

“It’s impossible ! declared Hand-
forth, shuking his head.

“Eh?
~“Yel. at the same time, it can’t be
impossible,”” said Handforth. ** This
pen 18 too jolly— Go away! C(Can't
you leave me in peace for five minutes?
If you don’'t clear off I'll punch yaur
heads !” '

Church and McocClure brightened up.
This was more like the real Handfortn.

‘“Jon’t be an ass, old man,” said
Church. *“ We're a bit anxious about
you.

Handforth tore his gaze away from
tho fountain pen.

‘““ Anxiqus about me?”’
irritably. ** What for?"

“You're acling so sirangely—''

‘“ Rot !"’

‘* That pen seems to have fascinated
you,”’ went on Church. * When you
went out of the study you were as righit
as anylhing, but you came back all
flushied and excited, and that pen was
your hand. Where did you find it 7"’

Handforth’s cyves were glenming.
IV was in Mr, Heath’s study,” he
replied. *‘ It wus thero—on his dosk
I saw it—and my heart gave a jump'”

‘““Why should it give a jump?”’

“I couldn’t believe it at first,”” saud
Handforth, *‘I thought 1 was drcam-
ing. or seeing double. Bul it was thera.
all right! Now I've gol it in my hand'
Loook at it—just look at n!"”

Church «nd MecClure looked.

“I'm Llessed if I can sce anything

he ropea.ed

arlicularly slarlling about i,”" said
cClute.
‘““The rotten thing's smashed, any-

how,” added Church,

** It seems impossible, and yet it musl
be true,”’ said Handforth. ‘ In Healh’s
study! On his desk! (Great Scolt!
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Did you ever hear of anytlhing so slag-
gering in your life? I can’t seem to
realise that it's true!”

““Oh, you're mad—clean off your
rocker!” said Church 11mpatienly.
“¢ You can only talk rot whenever we
speck to you. If you found that pen
m Mr. Heath’s study, you oughtn’t to
have taken it away. lle might be hack
by this tirhe, and if he misses it you’ll
get it in the neck. He'Ml think you've
pinched 1t "’

Handforth started.

““Eh? He mustn’t know!" he ex.
claimed. * Grea.tw%ip! What made me
bring it away? y didn't you tell me
alout: it before, you idiots?”’

: Church and McClure felt rather help-
ess,

¢ Why didn’t you shake me, or some-
thing ?"" demanded Handforth, yumping
to his feet. ‘““This pen belongs to
ITeath’s study. I don’t remember bring-
ing it out—in faet, I hardly remember
anything! You must be dotty to have
let me come here with ithis pen in my
-hand, like this!” .

“You hopeless ass!" snapped Church.
‘‘ We've been )jawing at you for ten
-volid minutes, trying {o gel some reason
out 'of you! And now that we've done
i, all you can do is to rail at us! Thank

oodness you've got ‘?our senses back—
that’s one thing! What's all this rot
abaut that giddy pen?"
: Handforth looked ralher startled.

‘- Have—have 1 been saying things?"
he asked sharply.

‘“ You've been talking: rot!”
.-.** Yes; but what have I said "

“ Nothing with any sense in it,”” de-
clared McUlure. “ You've been star-

ing at the pen, saying it’s impossible, |

and out of the question, and you've
looked 1ike--'En- esckped  lunatic, and
ou've been fairly dotty all round.
{thl'a the matter with thst fountain
pen, to make you so ‘insane ?’’

Handforth looked relieved.

““ I—I hardly knew what I was doing,
you know,” he confessed. *‘‘Than
‘goodnéss, I didn’t make an ass of my-
sblf ! I'll take the pen back to Heath’s
siudy at once—before he misses it."’

“Hold on!” said Church.
you exrlain ?"

“ Explain what?"

““0Oh, my goodness!’ gasped Church.
- Explain what, indeed ! at i3 there

“Can't
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extraordinary? Why can't you lell us
why it made such a tremendous change
in you?"

Handforth looked grim, but shrugged
his shoulders,
- “0Oh, it’s nothing much,” he said
carelessly. *‘ Or, atl Jeast, it wouldn’t be
much (o you. You wouldn’t understand,
even if 1 told you. It’s a. matier that
would be beyond your limited compre-
hension.”’

ITis chums glared. .

‘“ We never have secrets,”” said Church
warmly. ‘ Study D has always been
open and above board. If you're going
to slart being secretive, Handy——' .

“ Oh, doh’t talk rot!” said Handforth.
‘“ There’s nothing in a fountain pen to
make a fuss of. I'm surprised at you!
Going on like this just because I brought
this pen out of Mr. Heath’s study!”

He sapoke- accusingly, and passed out
of the study, leaving Church and
McClure staring afier hitm, In a con-
siderable state of indignation and anger.
After all the terrific fuss he- had made,
it was certainly the limit to accuse them
8{ the same thing.

Handforth  himself, still looking
excited, made his way back to Mr.
Heath's study. He was feeling ralher
worried now, for il would very
awkward if the Remove-master got to
know that Handforth had taken the pen.
There was nothing wrong in it, but it
would require an explanation—and that
would be difficult.

Iloweaver, Handforth needn’t have wor-
ried, for when he arrived at the sludf-,
he found 1t was still empty. He quickly
croased Lo the desk, and replaced the
fountain pen in the rack.

“ Well, that’s one good thing!’ he
said, with relief. . ** There’s no need for
me to keep it._. I know it's here, and
that’s good enough.”

He was slill standing at the desk when
there was a sound from the half-open
door, and Handforth looked round
quickly. Mr. Clement Heath had just
entered. e regarded Handforth with
mixed surprise and anger.

‘“ What are you doing here, Iland-
forth?”” he demanded sharply. -

4 I_I____n C

- ‘““ How dare you enler my study ui: ‘vm
my absenice?”’ rapped out Mr. Heath.
‘“ You will understand, Handforth, {hat

about that nen which makes you sotI will have no impertinence of -ihjs
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nalure. You wili expluin what you were
a "y
doing at my desk !
liar, and he

Handlorth wasn't a

realised that any excuse would sound
wmipable. Bul lus glance fell upon the
[ines he had brought earlier, and he saw
a way out of the difficully.

“ That mposition, sir,”’ he said con-

fusedly.

“ What ¢

“You gave me a hundred lines this
morning, sir, and told me to bring them
before six.” said Handforth. * They're
here, sir, on your desk.
in, 80 I thought I'd better leave them."”

Mr. Healh nodded, and his gaze grew
leas severe.

““Oh. I understand.” he said. * You
have brought-"lincs. Handforth?  Let

me see them?’

Mr. Heath examined Lhe imposition,.

and nodded.

““ The writing s somewhal careless in
places,”” he said crilically. “and I
-object (o these blots and smudges. Hand-
forth. ‘A boy of your age ought to be
- capable of writing an imposition without

such defecta. ﬁowéve'r, I will excuse
you, a8 1 am in a hurry. You may go.”

“ Thank you, sir,”” said Handforth.

- He turned to the door, but, as he
grasped the handle, his eyes suddenly
gleamed. as though he had thought of
somelhing. S

““ Are " vou going out his evening,
sir?”" he asked casually.

The new master looked round.

“Yes, I am,” he said. ‘‘ Why do you
ask? I am running into Bannington,

a8 a matter of facl, to make a few pur-
“chasges.'”

“I thoughl perhaps you were going
there,” saicgl Handforth. ‘I was gwcm-
" dering if you'd mind gelting a bottle
of ink from tho étationers?”’

““I have no objection, my boy." said
Mr. Heath. “ Yes; I will certainly get
your ink for you. I will give it to you
in the morning, unless I wappen to see
you latler on in. the ovening."

“ Thanks very much, sir!"

Handforth passed out of Mr. Heath's
study, and he was looking very pleased
- with himself. But there was something
olse., Handforth was not only pleased.
but he was also suffering from unusua!
inward excitement.

What had he discovored.

You weren't|].

CHAPTER ILI.

THIT DIAMOND OF FATE.

LICK'!
‘ Mr. Heath quielly turned the
key of his study door. Hand.

forth had only just gone, bul.
for some reason, Mr. Healh apparently
wanled to be assured of complele
privacy. Having scen that the door
was securely faslened, he went across
to his desk, and sat down. '

A slight changa had come over the
Remove-master.

He, too. was evidently suffering from
inward exciternent. There was an ex-
ression in his eyes which did not usually
ind a place there, and which made him
look rather less simple than was cus
lomary.

He took out a bunch of keys, unlocked
the top drawer of his desk, and produced
a - small cash-box. Another key was
brought into use, and the cnsh-box slood
open. Mr. Heath lifted a curious object
oult of the box, and placed it on his
blotting-pad. .

There was no fear of his being inter-
rupted, and nobody could glance in
through the window. Yet ﬁ Heatls
looked at both the door and the window
before confining his atlention {o the
object which lay before him.

“Upon my soul!” bhe murmured.
‘“‘It’s genuine; there's not the slightest
doubt about it! The more I see of it,
the more certain I become!”

He picked the thing up, and turned it
over tween his fngers, examining
every atom of it closely and searchingly.

At first glance the thing seemed (0 be

uito vnlue%ess—a large picce of curiously
ormed “crystal, and somewhat dull at
that. Its ehape, in the main, was oval,
with one or two rough edges. The stone
was quite whole. and perfect .in ils con-
struction. No flaw of any sort was
visible. :

““Yes; the thing is a diamond—there
1s not the slightest doubt,” Heath told
himself. ‘ And a diamond of Buch size
as this musl be worth a forlune. I can
hardly recalise that the stone . actually
exists.”’ '

He coniinued to (urn it over in lus
hands, and he was not far wrong in his
conjecture that the thing was actually a
diamond. It was, as a matter of fact, a
rough, uncut stone of extranordinary
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purily and quality, to say nolhing of
bemg an immense size,

:-.Mr. Heath recalled the manner
Which he had found the stone.

Only a few nights ago, he had had
ocecasion to pass through Bellton Wood,
und while there had found the stone
Iying beneath an oak tree. He had pus
it in_his Eocket. quite carelessly, never
thinking that it was of any vnrue.

_But, i_nron examination, he changed his
view, Ile was quite certain now that
his find was one of the most startlin

nature. At tho time he had -been wit)
a curious old gentloman from Banning-
ton, the Comle de Plessigny.

n

-++Tns quaint old fellow had not been in|

H_nnninﬁton long, having rented a fur-
nished house for a certain period. Hand-
forth had every cause {0 know the genial,
good-tempered count, for Handforth had

mistaken the old nobleman for a forger !

Mr. Heath remembered that he had
heen searching, with the count, for a
specimen—some night insect or other—
beneath the oak tree, when the diamond
had been seen. Not knowing what it
‘was @t the time, Heath had pocketed it,
eut of pure curiosity.

" And now he thought of the Comte de
Plessigny.

The Remove-master had not cared to
confide in anyone at St. Frank’s. He
hd not want to show the diamond to
{he other masters, or to.the boys. He
was afraid of bein
imore imporiant still, he was afraid of
being made a fool of, for he still had a
Ingering fear that the stone would prove
o be worthless. .

And so Mr. Heath thought of the
count, et

This genial old chap would certainly
know something about diamonds, for he
had knocked about the world a good
deal, and his experience on all subjects
.was wide. Mr. Heath felt sure that the
count would help him to the best of his
nbility, -

He carefully wrapped the stone in a
piece Qf wasK-leather, placed it in his
waistcoat-pocket, and then unlocked the
study door.

A few minutes later he was walking
briskly across the Triangle. He went
to the hicycle shed, and was soon riding
away on AR machine which belon
Morrow, of the Sixth—Morrow havin
l:een only too willing to lend Mr. Heath
hie jigger.
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It was just as well that Mr.
a bicycle, for the walk was a long dne,
and by no means pleasant on a warm
evening, and with the roads smothered
with dust. True, there was not much
dust now, owing to the rain of the pre
vious day. | _ y

It was possible to go to Baummington
by train, but the count lived on the
extreme ouliskirts of the town, and far

Heath had

talked about; but, |

to

from the station. By bi®ycle, tho trip
was & mere twenty minutes’ run.

Mr. Hecath arrived without misha
dnd paused for A moment before push-
ing his machine through tho big gate-

: The Comte de
lessigny’s house was set well back from
the road, trees grew in profusion ascund
the building, and the place was de-
lightfully quiet and secluded.

The lawns and Rower beds were kept
in a state of perfection, everything beinF
cxquisitely cared for., The gravel path
which led from the road to the house
was nnocent of even the tiniest weed,
and was rolled down perfectly.

Mr. Heath walked up, and propping
his bicycle against the stonework of the
front porch, he mounted the few steps
and pressed the eclectric bell push,

His ring was answered by a grave-
looking manscrvant. ~
‘“ In the count in at present?’ inquired
Mr., Heath. |
‘“If you will give me your name, sir,
I will soe,”’ said the servant. '

Mr. Heath supplied the information,
and was only kept waiting for a few
moments. Then he was ushered in, and
taken straight to the library. He cn-
tered, and found his host reclining com-
fortably in a big, ecasy chair.

Therve was cvery sign of luxury about
the place—beautiful furnitureé, soft rugs
and carpet, antique bookcases, and rich
tapestrics. The Comte de Plessigny
himself was carelessly attired in a
flowered smoking-jacket and a smoking-
cap to match. glo rose leisurely to his
feet as Mr. Heath was announced.

‘“ Splendid! This 1s a most uncxpected
pleasure, my dear sir,” he exclaimed,
walking forward with extended "hand.
“I am delighted to mecet you again—
quite delighted. Plcase make yourself
quite at home.” L

“I am afraid I am taking somethi
of a liberty in coming to you in this
fashion, sir,”’ said Mr. Healh. “ 1Tt iy

way of the front garden.
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‘mast kind of you lo make me so wel-
come, and I appreciale your courtesy.”

The count smiled.

- “A man is dull unless he can some-
{immes share the society of others,” he
satd smoothly. *“You have come at
the right moment {0 save me from an
nitack of extreme depression, my dear
Mr. Heath. I was thoroughly dis«atis.
fied with .my own company, and vour
advent is most welcome, 1 can assure
vou."’

It 13 vervy nice of
way—-"’

“You are quite mistaken,” the count
interrupled.  “It is not one of my
habits to say things I do not mean. Your
arrival 18 most opportune, and I shall be
-honoured if vou will make yourself per-
fectly at home. Try one of these cigars
—and allow me¢ to have the extreme
pleasure of personally preparing a little
refreshment:.” '

The old gentleman was courtesy
ilself. Mr. Heath could not remember
having mel a man who was so absolutely
gental and pleasant. Not only in his
manner but in his voice, and his expres-
ston—tLhe count was the very embodi-
ment of good nature.

His lined face was lined up into an
. irresistible smile : his eyes twinkled : and
there was just that air about him which
set Mr. Hcath at his case during the
first moment.

“I have been hoping that vou would
call upon me, my dear sir.,”” said {le
Comte de Plessigny. ‘ After our in-
formal introduction in the wood: a few
nights ago, it is plecasant to be able to
meet in more congenial surroundings.
I am.delighted to inform you that my
Tead is now quite sound again. That ts
one advantage of having a small brain
capacily —one’s skull i3 inclined to be
thuek.” '

Mr. Heath laughed.

“You fell out of that tree with con-
siderabie violence.,” he remarked. ¢ 1
thought your condition was far worse
than it aclually was, sir, and I am only
too pleased that I was able to be of s:ome
trivial service to you.”

““ Dear, dear,” said the count, shaking
Lis head. ‘‘ That will not do, my voung
friend. Your service was not trivial.
On the contrary, it is more than pos-
sible that you saved my life.”

““ Oh, that's really quite wrong——"'

“We do not know,' interrupted the

-you to pul it that
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count, shaking lis head. “I was
stunned quite severely, and without your
assistance 1t is quite certain that I should
have remawned helploss in the wood for
many hours. A severe clitill would cer-
tainly have resulted, and I am sure that
my chest would not have survived the
ordeal. So I am not exaggerating when
I tell you that I owe my life to your ex-
cellent services.”

Mr. Heath felt pleased—a good open-
ing was being provided for him.

““] musl coufess that I have not called
simply and !mre_yly for the more pleasure
ol doing so,’”’ he said. *“I have a selfish
molive in being here, and I am hoping
tihat vou will be willing to give me
the benefit of your advice.”

““I shall be only too honoured,"
the count gracefully.

“You may remember our little search
under tlie oak tree,”’, went on tho Reo-
move master. ‘““ You had dropped one
of vour specimens, T believe, and was
rather anxious to find it—although you
urged me not to as:ist vou in your
scarch.” -

“That is quile correct,” said the
cont. nodding. ‘1 was feeling much
better after your experl trecatment, and
did not wish to delay vou further. Yes,
my dear sir, I remember the incident
quite distinctly.” '

Heath nodded, and failed to observe
that his companion’s eves were gleam-
ing rather slrangelv. Perhaps this was
because of the fact that the count sat
with his back to the light, thus leaving
his face 10 shadow.

It scemed thal he was greatly pleased’
with the trend of the conversation, and
it was just possible that he was anti-
cipating s visitor’s next words.

Mr. Healh was undoubledly shrewd in
scholastic matlers—he was expert in the
art of teaching—but in the wiles of the
woild he was quite simple.

He probably did not guess for the
moinent that the count himself might
have been scarching for something very
slifferent to a specimen of insect life on
that night. o '

“ Shortly before T left vou.' said Mr.
Heath, “T noticed something on the
ground, half hidden by a leaf. Knock
ing the leaf awa*'. I found the object to
be a curiowsly shaped stone. I slipped
it inlo my pocket out of mere curiosity,
never dreaming for a moment thal it
might be valuable.”

saiqj
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* 4 S0, said the count smoothly. ** And
have you ndw learned differently?”

" Well, I'm not quile sure,” replied
My . Heath. **This stone did not seem
to be of any value at tho time; but,
ufter examining it carefully, I have come
to the conclusion that it might bo—
well, T am quile ignorant of such mat-
ters, and I would prefer to show you
the stone before 1 say anything further.”

The count legned forward.

“]1 should be charmed to give you
my opinion,”” he ohserved.

Again Mr, Jleath failed to notice the
glecam in his companion’s ecyes.  The
count was now even more pleased than
‘before, and he gaveé a quiet littlo claekle
to himsclf—as though he were pleased
tl:at an idea of his own had turned out
correct,

“ One moment,” he said, ‘]
shown this stonec ‘to anybody else?”
1 | NO." |

““ Good—good! I am the first lo sec
7’ _

“ Exactly,” said Mr. Heath. * As
a mattér of fact, I have beon afraid of
ridicule—for I am by no means certamn
that my assumplion is correct.”

" Mr. Hecath took the stone from .his
waistcoat pockel, and laid it upon the
table. The count’s eyes glittcred for
a sccond, and he picked the diamond
it over between Ius

up, and turned
hngers,

‘““ Dear. me!” he exclaimed, after a
{ew moments. *“Tlus 1s mosl extra-

ordinary—most astonishing! My dear
sir, you don’l scem to realise what this
stone actually is, or its truc value.”

1 suspected it to IT a diamond,”
sald Mr. Heath promplly.

The Comte de Plessigny rose to his
feet, and paced up and down the room
with quick nervous sirides. He ap-
wared to be greatly interested, and Mm.
heulh naturally assumed that his com-
pgpion was seeing the stone for the first
time in his life. He certainly gave no
sign that the actual truth was very dif-
ferent. .

'“ This stone 1is, indeed, a diamond,”
Jie déclared. -~

The Remove master jumped up.

**You mean it?’ he exclaimed rapidly.

H.I do !!l

““ And—and i8 it worth anything?"

““ Most decidedly,” replied the count

_calmly. *“It is worth anything betwéen

** Have you
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twent(j; and lwenty-five  thousand
pounds.’’ -

Mr. Heath opened his mouth to speak,
but failed to do so. He seemed to be-
como all hmp, and he sat down in s
chair, quivering from head to foot. His
face went pale, but then became flushed.

“You are astonished,” smiled the
count. g :

“Jt—it can't be true!’' gasped Mr
Heath huskily. “ Did you say twenty-
thousand pounds?”’

“T1 did "

‘ But—but- Oh! T hardly know
what to mir ” exclaimed Mr Heath,
jumping to his feet again “‘ It—it seems

altogether Loo absurd to be true: Twently

thousand pounds! Why, the sum will—
will— But are you sure it’'s a dis-
mond? Don’'t you think there might

be some mistake ahout it?"’
" The count shook his head.

*“There is no mistake,” he said. “ I
have handled diumonds quite frequently,
and T am not in the habit of making
blunders, my dear friend. The slone is
a really wonderful diamond, and it is
extrmordinary that you should have
found it beneath the oak tree in Bellton
Wood.”

“ But I didu’t find it there,”’ said Mr.
ITeath quickly. "I swecar {o you—"

‘““Dear, decar: Thore 1s no pecessity
for you to take an oath.” smiled the

count. *“ You have told me that you
have found it in Bellton Wood. So!
It is sufliciont. [ believe you, Mnr.

Heath. And when [ tell you that this
stone 13 worth the sum I mentioned, I
am rather under-estimating its value.”-

Mr. Heath simply stood at o lpss for
wordz., For a few brief moments ho
went off into dreamland. -

In his wildest moments lie had- ouly
hoped that the diamond might be worth
n thousand or so. That sum was splen-
did enough. But twonty thousand! It
would set biin up, it would allow him {o
start 2 school of his own—it would put
him squarcly on his feet.

At present he was simply occupying a
ternporary job—u position he could only
liold until the eond of the present term.
For, after ithe summer holidays, . Mr.
Crowell ‘would come back to take up his
duties, ' L

Mr. Hecath went off into glorious
visions of what might be, and he sat
there with face flushed, and with eyes
which clearly told of his mental ex-



ITHLE DIAMOND O I'ATL

citoment. He was oblivious to s sur-
roundings.

But then the count brought him buck
to carth.

“Of course,” he said geully, *‘ there
will be difficultics,”

Mr. Heath started.

‘“ Eh? Oh!"” he exclaimed. “I1-1
beg your pardon!”™

“There will bo difficuliies,’’ repeated
Plessigny.

‘““I—I don’t understand you!"

“ My dear sir, you must surely realise
that it is impossible for you to sell such

a diamond as this without a good deal
of trouble.”

" “ Why should there be any trouble?”’
nsked Mr. Heath. - ** Can’t I take the
slone up to a diamond merchant in Hat-
ton Garden? He will pay me the correct
price, according to market value—"'

“Dear me! I am afraid vour ignor-
ance on {hese matters is quite appal-
ling,” intorrupted the count, shaking his
head. ““ You cannot go to a diammond
merchant as yon mentioned, and sell the
‘stone to lum without any trouble.”

“Why not?”

“Because, my dear friend, diamond
merchants are very cautious people,”
sald the count smoothly. * The instant
vou produced this stone, you would be
asked where you obtained it from—a
dealer would wamt to know its origin.
And this applics more particularly in

the caso of a big diammond such as the
on¢ in my hand.”

“ Woll, of course, I shall explain that
I found it,”’ said Mr. Heath. *“ Won't
Lthat be satisfactorv?” ,

His companion smiled.

“1 am afraid not,”” he said quietly.
““ But it 1s the truth!”

. “No doubi,” returned the count.
“But the truth may not sound—well,
‘plausible. In fact, any diamond  mer-
chant would be highly suspicious.”

“ Suspicious ?”’

‘““Not only that, but T can safely

'pro_mian vou he would informe the
police,”  proceceded Plessigny.  “ In
fact, iny dear sir, within an hour, you

would be placed under lock and key—

nnd your posilion would be most awk-
ward.”’

Mr.
gored. :
“T shonld be arrcsted!” he gasped.
Bwl—but what for?"” - ‘ -

Heath was startled—Indeced, stag-

£s

“ Because you are what gou are—an
undermaster in a school,” replied the
count. ‘“*How is il thet you—a or
iman—should be in possession of such an
extraordinary diamond? You found 1t?-
So! But would that story be believed?
I scriously fear not. In consequence,
vou would be suspected of being in un-
lawful possessign of the stone—and, once
in the hands of the police. you would
ficd it difficult to get out.”

““ Oh, but that's grossly unfair—"'

“] am not discussing fairness or un-
fairness,”’ interrupted tﬁe count, smiling.
“T am simply telling you what will
probably happen if you attempt to sell.
the diamond. However, there 18 no need
for you to worrv. Y think I can help
you.”

“ Really?” said Mr. Heath eagerly.
*“ This is awfully good—"

“Tut—tut!” said Plessigny, shaking .
his head. ** Anything I can jo for you,
mv dear sir, will never repay the dobt
which I owe vou. I am in a different
position to your own. I am influential,
and I can get things accomplished which
would be impossible to one in your cir-
cumstances. To be quite frank, I sug:
gest that vou should have the dianmond
faced and polished to bogin with. When
that is accomplished there would be far
more chance of selling it.”

“But how can this work be done?”
inquired Mr. Heath.
“I will attend to it personally.”

“But I could not think of troubling
vou-—"'

“S807?’ smiled the count. *“*My decar
f'oung sir, you must not think it will
» any trouble to me. On the contrary.
it will give me great delight to be of
any nassistance. Onco the "diamond 1a
cut—that is to say, faced and polished.
there will be much more likelthood of its
being readily sold.”

““ This 13 very good of vou,” said Mr.

| Heath gratefully.

“ Not at all,"” declared his host. * Of
course, if you do not care to trust the
dinmond with me, I will—"

“ Please stop!”’ interrupted the Ro-
move master. ‘I amn quite certain thal
the diamond will be safe in your koep-
ing. sir. I am really overwhelmed with
gratitude for vour assistance. I know
very little about these matters—and you
know much. T shall want to repay yon
for your time and trouble—but I fear



10

that | :hall insult you if ] suggest that
you should take a share of the sale.””

The count smiled, and shrugged his
shoulders.

*“T am in no necd of money,” he said.
] have plenty. Why should I take
from you an amount which is a mere
trifle to mo. No, sir; what I am doing
is.being done in the fagnt hope that I
may be abla to dim:har& a portion of
the debt I owe you.”

Mr. Heath was completely enraptured
Ly the count’s charming manner. He
deemed his host the best fellow in the
world—a {ruc example of nature’s gen.
tlemen. And when Mr. Heath took his

departure, he felt that be was treading
on air.

The diamond was real, and he was to
reap the profit of the sale !’

It seemed (oo wildly lucky to
X ;-u_m—but there wnas no doubt about the
thing.
IHeath simply bubbled with joy. All
his troubles would soon be over, and be
would be rich. |

Meanwhile, the Comte de Plessigny:
was alone in- his magnificent library.-

He was still sitting down; but now he
folled back umong the cushions of his

asy-charr, wreathes of smoke curling up,

[ron s cigsr.

“ Excellent!’ he murmured. ‘‘ Really,
quost -excellent !”

He chuckled quietly, placed the dia-
niond on his knee, and eyed iL with
‘exireme salisfaction. He rubbed his
hands to
mendously elsted. Somehow, it did not
wem that the count had
help Mr. Clement Heath out of sheer
good nature!

‘There was somcthing clse behind it—

but whatt? -

CHAPTER 1V.

THE LITTLE COTTAGE AT EDUEMORE.

DWARD OSWALD HANDFORTH

was acting mysteriously.
Mr. Heath had been gone some
time, and, Handforth judged, was
in Bannington by this time. The even-
g was dull but fine. Heavy banks of
thick clouds hung in the sky, making

the twilight more adraneed.

‘deserted.

he
It was a dead cert., and Mr.

gether, and seemed to be tre-

promised to

at something?
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It was, in fact, quite dim as Hundfo-th
moved across the Triangle. There were
very few juniors about, and j)ust et
the moment the Triangle appeaircd to be
And Handforth was ap-

&_rent.ly anxious of getting out without
ing seen.

“1 say, Handy!”

Handforth turned round, frowning.
That call waes most unwelcome, for it
came from his own study window. And
he saw that Church was leaning out.

“Half » minute, old son!’”’ shouted
Church.

“Can’t stop !"’ said Handforth shortly.

Church jumped out of the window and
ran to his leader. '

‘“What'’s the idca?”’ he asked.

“* What i1dea?”

‘“ Why, you baven’t been back to the
study yet, you baven't started your
Ell-]ep., and all sorts of things,”” said

urch. - ‘“What was wrong with you
before - you took that pen back to
Heath’s g.'tudg ”

‘““ Nothing,” said Handforth curtly.

“Oh, no! You only went off your
rocker.”’ . |

“If you’re looking for a fat ecar
ﬁm’\-e only got to say so!’ roared

andforth, in an unexpected outburst.
“Clear off! I don’t want to speak to
ou now; I dan’t want to spcak to any-

dQ J.eave me alone!”’

‘“You remfomg out, aren’t you?”
asked Church, backing away shghtly.

“Mind your own business!”

“My hat, you seem to be pretty
ratty !’ _ ,

*That’s because you keep poking your

nos¢ Iinto affairs that don’t concern
you,” snapped Handforth. " It's a pity
if I can't move about without you
following me everywhere! Rats to you!l
Go and ecat coke!” :
“ But—but we might be able to help !”’
exclaimed Church swallowinﬁ his grow-
ing wnath. *“If there’s an ing wron‘f
Handy, I would like to lend a hand.
You seem to be a bit bowled over by
that fountain-pen, and we can’t under-
staid at.”’

“ And I don’t suppose you cver will!”

saldd Handforth tartly. “Can’t I be
bowled over now without Egu butting
in?”’ he roared. ‘' Can't I surprised

I've never scen such
inquisitive bounders in all my lfe!”
He turned away and strode off across
the TPriangle in the direction of the
plaving-ficlds. Church wae left staring
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Inch by inch 8ir Edward Handforth was lugged out of the sand.
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after him with clencied fists, Lor once
“hurch felt that he would lLke to give
his loader one terrific punch on the
nose, and if Handforth had remained he
would probably have received ihat
punch.

“Mad """ sad Church hotly.
lutely dotty !

He strode back into the Ancient House
with fierce footsteps and told himself
that he didn’t care a rap whact Handy
did, or where he went. DBut, as a matter
sf fact, he was extremely curious
vegarding his leader.

I the meantime Handforth was still
acting strangely. Having reached the
playing-fields. he dodged Dback. slipped
tlong under cover of the hedge., and
roached the lane. He seemed part:-
~ularly acxious to avoid being seen;
1¢ wanted to keep his movements seeret.

He ran down the lane quickly and
oon arrived at tha stile.

Then, with a quick glance to right
and left, he leapt over the stile and
caced through the wood at top speed,
a8 though it were a matter of life or
“leath. Hot, breathless, and untids, he
arrived in the hamlet of Edgemore.

Ho went straight
Cottage.

_The dusk was now very deep and a
light was gleaming in one of the lower
windows of the cottage. Handforth
watoched from bchind the cover of the

hedge and cooled down somewhat. But
he was impatient.

. Certainly thero was nothing ito be
wocn which aroused his: suspicions. It
was this cottage that Mr. Heath visited
50 frequently. Handforth had behieved
the new master to be the head of a gahg
of forgers. and had been quite certain
im his own mind that the cottage con-

tained a plant for manufacturing false
currency notes.

M\. Heath’s movements had certainly
been suspicious. When he visited the
cottage by daylicht—and he frequently
d:d on half-holiday—he took -the pre-
catition to shightly disguise himself.

This, in itself, was a suspicious action.

But Handforth did not appcar to be
thinking about” Mr. Heath now. His
solo attention was centred upon the
collage, and for some - moments he
stood there, apparently trving to make
up his mind. .

Finally be did so. and clenched hits
fists with datermination. .

““ Abso-

ta Greyhurst
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'“Yes, by George,” he muttered
grimly, “I'll chance 1t!”

He walked to the gate, opened it, and
strode boldly up the little path, and
arr:ved at the cﬁ;or. Having made up
his mind he did not hesitate. He secized
the knocker and brought it down hard
in o series of sharp raps. .

Handforth “Wwas trembling slightly
with excitemeoent. After o brief wait the
door opencd and a bent old man was
revenled. He was a curious-looking old
fellow, with rounded shoulders and a

“Who

| straggling Dbeard.

“Well?” he asked wheezily.
is it—— Lor’ sakes!”

He uttered the last exclamation 1n a
tone of astonishment and something like
fear. He was staring at Handforth’s
cap. a prominent advertisement that
the visitor had come from St. Frank's.

“Get ve away from here,”” he said
sharply.

- “"Hold on!” said Handforth. “I'm
not going away yet.'

“Young man, if vou don’t go I'll shut
the door——"'

“I'm not going to stand any rot from
vou'!"” interrupted Hundfqrﬂl grufily.
“(Gio 1nside ard give this message:

‘* Founlain-pent:  twenly: pearls; ele-
phant ;" Say rhose words, and nothing
more. .

The old moun looked atHandforth sus-
piciously. )

“I don’t rightly understand,” he
said.

“Yes. you do,”” exclaimed Handforth.
““Repeat what I told you.” .

‘““ Fountain-pen; twenty; rearls; ele.
phant!” said the old fellow.

“That’s right.,” said Handforth.
“Just deliver that message.”’

The old man shook his head doubt-
fully, and he did not seem to be at all
comfortable. However, he withdrew,
and closed the door securely, leaving
Handforth cooling his heels on the step.

Tae junior stamped up and down

impatiently.
‘Fll\‘on the door _cg)onod again and the
old man stood aside. _

“Come ve I1n, voung gent,” he said
shortly.

Handforth started,
breath, and went in.

The door ¢dlosed quietly.

What did it mean? What was the
explanation  of all this mystery?

ali an hour later, at St. Frank’s,

Church and McCllure were mooching up

and dowh the Triangle, both of them

took a deep
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d:sconsolate and  somewdhat
anxious. It was nearly supper-time and
practically dark. Handforth had not
returned, and there was no sign of hum.
His chums had scarched not only the
whole Ancient House, but they had
looked --over the grounds.

said

“He's buzzed off” somewhere,”’
Church. “1 know he had some queer
idea in his head when bhe had that row
with me. I wouldnt mind betting o
quid he’s gone to Greyhurst Cottage, on
Heath's track ! _

“I'm fed up with his silly detective
wheezes,”” growled McClure, *1It's
about timc ho learned more sense. 1'm
blessed If T can make him out.”

“* Ever since he saw that fountain-pen
he’'s been off his rocker,” declared

Church. I didn’'t know that a
fountain-pen could turn anybody dotty !”’

“I wouldn’'t miad n. bit, only I'm
afradd he'll get into
trouble,” sailc’i McCluro anxioudly.
‘““You know what a ram-headed ass be
18. There you are—the bell for supper !’

‘“And no sign of Handy,” gruanted
Church.

They went in for supper, but during
the meal there was no sppearance on
Handforth’s part. Severel juntors
wanted to know where the leader of
Stady D was, but Church and McClure
could not tell them.”

Suppor over, they went straight to
Study D, end found that apartment
empty and dark. Handforth hdd not
returned.

“I aay, this is a bit serious,” remarked
Church. ‘“If the ass doesn’t get back
befoga bedtime he’ll be in for a terrific
row.

** He deserves it,”’

“Very likely, but I'm a bit con-
cerned,” said Church. “Let's go out
ainto the Triangle and sece if there’s any
stgn of him.”

They went, but there was no sign
whatever. o .

The minutes passed slowly, and the
two anxious juniors walked about aim-
lessly, glancing at the clock every now
and again, and asking cveryhody they
saw If Handforth had been seen.
~ But all their inquiries were useless,
and at last they were compeélled to think
about going indoors. It would be bed-
time 1n four minutes, and they did not
sce why they should get mto trouhle on
account of their leaden

look.ng

some sort of|

L .
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~““Come on!”. said McClure at last.
*“ Lel’s go indoors; it’s bedtime.”

“Wait a tick,”” said Church. “I
thought I saw——"

He stared searchingly into the gloom.
::'B;.' Jingo,” he exclaimed, ‘‘bere he
Handforth came running breathlessly
acros3 the Triangle, having just slipped
over the wall from the lane. He ran
right into his chums before he knew
they wero there, and pulled up short.

““ Where the dickens have you been all
this uime?”’ demanded Church. -

Handforth could not speak for =a
moment. He was hot, breathless, and
perspiring freely. His eyes were gleam-
ing with a strange hgh‘k—ulight which
his chums had not seen there before. It
was like a glow of triumph.

he

“It's not bedtimo yet,
nted. . .
‘** About another minute,’”’ said Church.
“Good!" )
**But you've missed supper, and
we ve been searching for you every-
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then ?”’

where,”” sald McClure. ‘““ Where on
carth have you been to?”

“I've been- out!” :

“*We know that, you fathead! DBut

where——"' .

“] can't answer any questions,”’ said
Handforth firmly. ,

His chums stared.

* Do you mean to say that you won't
cxplain?”’ demanded Church warmly.

- ¥os, I dot” ) : e

“You—you silly ass’ snappce
Church, " we've been nearly off our
heads worrying ebout you!”

**That was your own fault,”” said
Handforth hecartlessly. ‘I didn’t ask
you to worry!”

“ But—but we want to know what

you've been doing,” said McClure.
“It's all rot to say that you won’t ex-
plain.”

Handforth set his teeth. _

“I'm awfully sorry, and all the rest
of 1t, but it can’t be helped. ‘I can't
tell you where I’ve been, or what I'vo

been doing. It’s a secret—-"

‘“ A—a secret?”’

i Yes.!‘r |

‘“But we've never had any -secrets in
Study D,” said Church. ‘‘We've

always been open, and had confidence in
one another. You’re not going to start
bemf secretive now, 1 suppose?®” '
“T ean’t help it.”
“That’'s all-

rot,”’ intc.-rr'.rpte&
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McClure. “You can holp it. If you
" want to tell us where vou've been you

can do sof” - .
“All right, then,” said Handforth
grimly, “I won’t tell you!”
His chums regarded him with anger
and indignation. -

“We don’t want to be told where
vou've been,”’ said Church. “Wo can
guess that; you’ve been to Grevhurst
Cottage.” .

“You  blessed spies!” exclaimed
Handforth hotly. “ You followed me!”

‘“ Ah, I was right, then !”’ said Church.
‘““As it happens, we didn't follow vou
at all. But we know now. Why did
you go to the cottage? And why won't
you tell us anvthing about it? What
did you sce there®”

“ Ixm not going to tell vou.”

“You—you rotter!” burst out
McClure. *“The first time you really
find something out you keep 1t to your-:
solf. After all the timea you'vo dragged
us out when we didn't want to go it's
only right that you should tell us—"’

Clang! clang!

‘“‘ Bodtime ! said Handforth briskly.
““We ocan’t jaw any moro now!’’

He hurried into the Ancient House,
vory ploased with the cxcuse to get away
from his chums’ awkward questioning.
Church and McClure gazed after him,
and then gazed at onc another. :

ech at that moment was totally
inadequate.

CHAPTER V.
DPEALING WITH THE PATE.DR.

w IR MONTIE TREGELLIS-WEST
S surveyed the sky contentedly.

“Ripping dayv, dear old boys,”

he observed. “I'm rather sur-

prisod—] am, really. It generally turns

out frightfully wet on a half-holiday.”™

It was Wednesday morning. and the
sky was clcar and blue, with conly a
few fBoecy white clondsz here and there.
The sun was shining down in a blaze
of glory, and the view from the Remove
dormitory window was highly pleasing.

* Just come right for our match this
afternoon,”” I said. “The ground will
be in perfoct condition. and wo ought to
‘whaock the River House into fits.”

‘‘There’s no question about it,” said
Watson. ‘‘ River House is only a small
place. and their team isn’t any better
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than the Third here. We shall wv.e
them completely up to-day.”

*1It's better not- to be too sure.” I
sard. **Still, I think we shall manage
the trick all right. I'm giving some cf
the reserve chaps a trial, and they'll
{‘lm;? a chance to prove what they can

o.

Everybody was in a good humour.

After the rain of Monday and the
dullness of Tuesday it was extremely
welcome to find Wednesday a  fine,
brilliant day. There was every indica-
tion of the weather lasting, too, for the
barometer was high. .

“Handy was right,” remarked
Church, as he and McClure strollied out
into the Triangle before breakfast.

_ *Right about what?”" atked the other
junior.

‘“The weather.”” said Church. ‘ He
reckoned it would be a fine day to-davy.
and I was expectifig it to pour in tor.
rents. It was only a guess. of course.
I wonder what's come over the stlly
asa?”’ \

It was not of much. use appealing to
McClure, for Mce('lure was as much in
the dark as Church. They had bhad no
oppottunity of continuing thetr dis.
cussion of the night before with the:r
leader.

He had taken care to mix. with the
other fellows while undrassing, and in
the mornuig he had got up and dressed
before the msing-beill went. Now ho
was on the other side of the Triangle,
Sac:ng up and down with his hands
oep In lns pocketa.

“What's struck Handy?”
Pitt, grinning.

* Goodneas

inquired

knows!"' exclaimed
Church. “ He's been like this since tea-
time yesterday. Thore's something
wrong somcwhere, and it scems that a
fountain-pen started 1t.”’

Reginald Pitt stared.

“ A fountain-pen?’ he repeated.

Church explained, and PPitt shook liis
head.

“Looks like a case of lunacy,” he
remarked. * No sane chap would go
dotty about a fountain-pen. I ecxpect
the explanation 1s that Handy thought
he'd got hold of a clue, and just at
ﬂxosont he’s in the throes of deduction,

¢'s olneidauing the problem, and his
great mind 15 working overtime.” - -

Church and MecClure hardly knew
what to think. and they were somewhat
upset. Fver since they had been to 8t.
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Frank's ihey had bheen Ilandforth’s
twin shadows.” Where he went they
wert,

They had quarrelled, on the average,
about six times a day—rows in Study D
were merely a matter of custom. DBut,
at the same time, the three juniors were
absolutely inseparable, and, in spite of
their constant disagreements, iwere
atlached 10 one another. Therefore,
Church . and McClure were worried
because Jlandforth was showing signs of
leaving his faithful followers in tho
Jurch.

They, al all events,
to. let matters rest, .

They crossed over to their leader, and
slood 1n front of his path. Handforth
was so engrossed in his thoughts that he
did not notice them, and he ran {ull
tilt into Church.

‘* Look where you're going!” he
snapped, glaring. **Oh, it's you! Can't
you two chaps leave me alone? What's
the idea of following e about like a

were not content

couple of beastly shadows? Clear off !“
.. ““ My hat!"’ said Church. ‘‘ He's just
as bad as he was last night! I say,

Ilandy, can’t you explain to us—

“No, I can't!” roared Handforth
violently.

*‘ Keep your hair on! Don't bite us!”
said McCiure. '‘If you Jike to have
secrets, you're welcome to 'em! But I
suppose you know that everybody is
talking about you?”

‘““Eh*"" Handforth slarted. * What's
that 7"’

“1 sup you realise that you're
making .youmelf the talk of the Ancient
House 7’ .asked McClure. ‘' Everybody
can see that you’'re moony, and that
(there's something wrong. me of the
chaps reckon that you've fallen in love

‘““What!” bawled Handforth, flanng
up. ‘* Who said that?”
McClure backed away.

*“1 can’t give any names,”’ he said.
“ But it's a fact that you've been acting
SO iglly queerly that the chaps are talk-
ing.

gt-lnm«lfcm-th clenched his fists.

" If I hear any talk, there'll be some
nose-punching "' he said grimly. ** And,
whdat's more, if you fellows don’t leave
me alone, I'll 'start on you! I’ve never
kllo“"ll such nquisitive rotters in all my
life ¥’

o Oh,

with & ugh.

leave him alone!’’ said Church,
BB ]

‘“Tle’s hopeless !
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And jt certainly seemed that Iland-
forth was. Talking to bim was no
better than l.lking to one of the gale-
Fosts. And when he went in to break-
ast there was considerable trouble in
the lobby.

Hubbard and Owen major genially in-
quired about Handforth’s health, and
asked when he was likely to be laken
away. Pitt added to this by suggesting
that the leader of Study D would be
quictly removed mm a closed carnage,
with padded sides.

The result was somewhat disastrous.

Owen major and Hubbard entered the
breakfast-room with visible signs of con- .
flict. Hubbard’s nose was much larger
than its original size, and Owen major’s
lef. eye was in an extremely puffy
condition. )

No other juniors thought it necessary
to inquire about Handforth’s well-being,
and it was generally accepted. that he
was dotly. And, certainly, his behaviour
gave rise to this supposition. |

Even during morning lessons he was
different. © o

Mr. Heath found it necessary to inflict
two doses of lines, and, affer that, a
dose of the cane.

.;I'he effect 1¢ had upon Handforlh was
ml. .-

Strangely .enough, he was quite genial
towards Mr. Heath. He no longer- re-
arded the Remove-masier with “open
Eostility, as had been his customm hther-
to. And when dinner-lime came he
marched straight to Study D, and sat
in the easy chair. .

Church and McClure followed him
there, "and regarded him with mixed
feelings.

“ Well, T mwust say that you're the
limit,”” said Church. “If you wouldn’t
tell us where you went last night, you
might act like a rational] human bein
now., [ can't understand why—-" -

Church did not wait to say any more.
Handforth had sprung to bis feet, and
was tearing off his jacket. Church and
McClure fled, and did not venture to
enter Study D again until dinner was
over, -

Handforth had eaten very little dinner.
He had left half his first course, muclt to
the satisfaction of Fatty Little, who was
only too willing to assist. And Fatly
eyed Handforth’s plate anxiously when
it came to the sweet.

Edward Oswald did not seem to cawe
for the currant pudding, and after onp
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or {wo mouthfuls he pushed I]is plale
away. I'ive seconds later the' pudding
was transferred on to Fatiy's plate. and
there was an expression of blissful satis-
faction upon the fat junior's face.

“I think it must be love, after all?”
sald Church, afterwards. *‘ Chaps don’l
usually lose their appeliles unless they're
goi..g potty over a girl!”

“I'm fed up with him altogether!"
said MceClure. “In fat, I've a good
mnd to go out this aficrnoon, and leave
him to eulertain his pater alone'l”

‘" 8ame here.’” said Church, nodding.
“ ' blessed if I'm going lo stop here
to be snapped at and puncined and good-
ness knows what else! \What train 13 Sir
Jidward coming down by *”

““The early one, I think.”
McClure. ‘It

-and he'll be here just before three.”

It was after {wo already. and Hand-
forth had gone to Study D, and was

delermined to be alone. He had locked
the door, thus keeping out all intruders.

-But Church and McClure did not quite

care for this treatment.
They were highly indignant when they

"found the door locked against them.

‘* Open this door, you ase!"’ shouted
Church. .

“ Ratsa! Go away!”

‘““We're coming into this study!”
roared Church, '

““No, you're not!” said Ilandforth,
{rom the other side of the door. *“1
wanl to bhe alone, and I'm jolly well
going to be alone. I don’t want you
chaps (o come bothering about when
vou re not wanted.” |

Church and McCiure gazed "at one
another furiously.

“I want my
McClure.

‘“You can't have it!"”

Aund, although the two juniors shouled
themselves hoarse, Handtorth positively
refused to open the door. Finally, after
a greal expenditure of hot words,
Church and Mc('lure sallied out into the
Triangle.

The window of Study D was open,
and they noted this [act.

Less than a minule later they jumped
through—before Handlorth could stop
them. He was sitting in the easy chair,
gazing dreamily al tﬁe ceiling. DBul he
turned round fiercely as he heard the
coinmotion. '

. ‘I‘.l‘l[ou—';you rotters!”” he bellowed.

strawyard !’ roared

repliea
gets in al half-past two, |
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“ For goodness’ suke, don’t slart now!”
said Church hurriedly. * We don't want
to hear any explanations: we won’t ask
any cuestions! We realise that you're
off your rocker—I mean, we know that
you re determined.” |

“T am !’ said Handforth. “ Well?”.

‘ There's no reason why we shouldn't
be pally,” went on Church. * Dash it
all, there’s no fun in snapping our heails
off all the time: We want to be partiqu-
lurly "chummy 1ihis afternoon, too—fur
the sake of appearances.”

‘““ What appearances?®”

‘“ Well. your pater might nol like it

Handforth staggered.

‘“ My—my pater!” he gasped faintly.
** What's to-day?"™

“Wednesday, you ass!”’

““ Great pip !~ said Handforth, with an
expression of ulter dismay in his face.
‘““ And—and the pater's coming down!
He'll—he'll see—"'

‘“ He'll see what *™’

‘““Oh, my goodness!" said Handforth,
grabbing at his watch. * Why, the train
comes in in less than ten minules! He'll
come up here, and—and——  But he.
mustn’t come' V'nderstand? My paler
musin’t come to St, Franks!™ :

The olher two juniors were freshly
astonished. This was a new develop-
ment, and it was almost . time 1o
scriously believe that Handforth was not.
quite right in the head. Surely he
could have no earthly reason for keeping
his father away from the school?’

‘“But you can't keep your paler
away!" gasped Church. * We arranged
to have a special spread for tea, and
you're going {o—— Hold on. yvou ass!
What’s the matter with you® \Where
are vou off to?” '

But Handforth hng gone,

He raced across the Triangle, and his
chums, after a brief pause, pelted after
him, They arrived al the gateway in
time Lo see their leader uashing down
the dusty lane in the hot sunshine.

“ Oh, he’s mad !’ said Church faintly,
Just for a moment he and McCluro
were i clined to lel their leader rif.
But then they felt that he was in need
of them, and. without thinking the
matter over thoroughly, thev rushed off

in pursuit. .

. But they did nol c¢atch Handforth up
until the High Street was reached, and
then they were 200 breathless to ask any

question. Thev could only race along
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with Handforth, and hope that he would
slacken speed.
- He didn’t. In fact, he increased his
speed—and the reason was obvious. The
train was just steaming into the station,
and Handforth and Co. dashed u[)on the
platform as it came to a standstill,
Dripping with perspiration, Handforth
. gazed wil li: ug and down.
. *“There he 13!" he panted huskily.
He made a dash for a first-class com-
partment, and reached it just in time to
prevent his father slepping out on to
the platform. Handforth literally threw
lmself into the compartment, forcing
his father backwards precipitately.

“ Good gracious! What is the maller’

with you, Edward?” demanded Hand- |

[orth senior. ‘'] am pleased to see you,
but there is no need to rush at me——"

‘“It’s topping of you to come down,
dad !” gulped out Iiandforth, grabbing
his father, and shaking his hand fevor-
ishly. “Y didn't think you’'d come down
until the next train I—I mezan 1
thought you were coming down by this
train !”’

“My dear boy, you seem {o be
sirangely excited——''

“ t's hecause you're here, pater,”
said Handforth hurriedly. *‘‘ The fact 1s,
I'm so terrifically pleased that I don’t
know what to say! I've run all the
way from the school {o welcome you'!
These chaps here are my chums! Come
1, you asses! Don’t stand there on the
platform! Shake my pater's fist!”

- Church and McClure crowded into the
compartment, being
breathless to do anything else.

Sir Edward Handforth could hardly
get a word in edgeways. He was an
‘elderly replica of ﬁlia son—a big, burly
kind of man, with a genial, rugged
countenance. At the momont he was
looking angry and impatient.

*“ Are you insane, Edwaird?"” he
rapped out curtly., “ The train will go
off in less than a minute, and yet you
act in ihis agbsurd fashion——"
~ ‘““Plenty of time, pater!” guasped
Handforth, slil pumping his father’s
arm, as thouqh he were anxious to dis-
locate it. ‘You don’t know how
pleased 1 am to seo you! It’s simply
splendid of you to come down, dad!
“'e're going to have a special tea, and
- you’ll be able to see the cricket maltch,
and I don't think it'll rain! In fact,
we’'re going to have a fine time——"" |

‘““ Edward!"”” roared Handforth senjor.

too bewildered and|
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‘““ The fact is, paler, 1'm so delighted
that I can't say enough!” went on
Handforth, pushing his father back, and
seizing his -handbag. ‘' I'll carry this
for y’ou! It doesn’t maller a bit about

‘“ Hallo!"”’ said Church. ¢ The train’s
going |” . :

“ You infernal young idiot!"”’ bellowed
Sir Edward. ‘“‘Clear the way, you
boys! Jump out now, while you have
time—"" .

“My hat!”’ said Handforih, startled.
“Tll open the door!” ~

He blundered forward, tripped over
McClure, and grabbed wiidly at Church,
as the latter was about to open the door.
By the time they had sorted themselves
out, the train was going altegether too
fast 10 admit of any jumping off. And
Sir Edward was simply purple in the
face with rage.

Handforth flopned down into a seat—
his ohject achieved. Church and
McClure were duly amazed. They were
too hot and tired and breathless to sayv
anything, and were extremely grateful
for the rest. Thoy could only dimly
wonder why Handforth had adopled this
extruordinary course. . ¥

-his

S8ir Edward glared
feroctously. .

‘1 always thought you were a young
idiot, Edward; but I never thought
you to be capable of such imbecility us
this!” he thundered. *‘‘ You have pre-
venled me from alighting by your pre-
posterous behaviour——"’

“Don’t get ratty ter,’”” said Hand-
forth. “I'm frig‘llgflly sorry! I-—I
didn’t realise what I—I mean we
can easily get out at Caistowe; it’s the
next station. We can have a jaw there,
just the same.’’ .

“Js there a train back?” demanded
his father hotly.

** Not for hours!”

‘““ Rats !I'"" said Church.
back at half-past four.”

Handforth looked as though he’d like

lo eat his chum.
four!”’ snapped - Sir

““ I1alf-past
Edward. * That's late enough, in all
conscience! Weo shall bo compelled to
cool our heels in that infernal place for
over an hour and a ha!f! What is the
meaning of it, you young scamps?”

‘ Don’t make a fuss, dad,” said Hand-

forth. *‘ These things do happen somo-
times ! Caislowe’s a ripping place, and
we can take a siroll on the heach,

at sON

‘“ There’s one
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Couldn't be a beller day for being at
the seaside.”

*“I didn’t come here to be at the sea-
side,”* snapped Sir Edward. “ I came to
sty you al St. Frank's.” o

He was still very angry, and he glared
oul of the 1window at the passing
countryside as though he owed it a

rudge.
gis chums, and they tried to understand.
They only dimly realised that their
leader had some wild-cat gcheme for

keeping his father away froin the school.

I suppose I must make the best of
a bad job,” said Sir Edward gruffly.
* After all, you only acted in that way
beocause you were 80 pleased to see me.
Well, we must come back from Caistowe
Ly the first available train.”

‘* Oh, there's no need for that, sir
said Handforth. ‘ We can spend a fine
time on the beach, and have tea 1n a
restaurant. Then you’ll have nice time
to catch the last train—the express—
back, for London.”

“] have no intention whatever of re-
maining in Caistowe until tho last train
lecaves for London,” said 8ir Edward
irmly. “ I have certain business to dis-
cuss with Dr. Swafiord. Furthermore, 1
came. to see vou at the school—and not
the seaside! What is the matter with
-you. Edward? You seem lo be strangely
exciled "’

Handforth shook his hoead. .

““ No, I'm not, pater,” he said. *‘‘ At
least, only because you've come down!
It's so splendid to have you herey you
know."’ _ ‘

4 Huh!" It seems that you did rnot
care particularly to have me at S
Frank’s "' exclaimed Handforth menior,
with uncomfortable correctness. *‘Is
}.h(ils some mad scheme of yours, my
ad* .

¢ Mad scheme ¢*° echoed Handforth in-
nocently. “ Why, pater, what rot!”

““ Don't yvou dare to speak to me In
that fashion—"’

* J—I mean, what a queer idea!’’ said
flandforth hastily. ** I'm tremendousl
pleased to see you, and I want (o as
vou about all sorts of things. I want lo

.ow If you've heard anything about
Edith——" .

# That is one reason why I came down
—Ulo lalk to you about your sister,” said
Sir Bdward. * Both your mother and I
are extremely worried, and—' Sir
‘Edward paused, and glared at Church

| R4

Handforth winked feverishly at]

] father.
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and McClure. “ Bul we will
more !"”" he added.
““ These chaps are my chums, sir,”

said IIandforth. * They know all about

say no

it!”
“Oh, do they®” said Ilandforth
{ senior. * You had no right whatever to

talk about our private family affairs to
thesc boys.”

‘ But they’re my own pals, sir—"

“J] am well aware of that, and I wiil
say no more about the matter,”’ ex-
claimed Sir Edward. ¢ Since they know
all, we may as well speak: Your sisler
acled absolutely againsl: the wishes of
our mother arnd myself. However, we
reely forgive her, and we are now doing
our utmost to discover her whereabouts."’

‘“ Don't you know where she is, dad ?”
““ Of course we do not,’”’ said Handy's
“ She ran off with Kirby, got
married the same day, and they have
eluded us ever since. One reason I came
down to-day is because I have an ides
that you mught know something.’' -

‘“Me?”’ _said Handforth ungram-
matically.

“You mentioned that you had re-
ceived a leiter from Edith—"

* That’s right, dad; but she didu:'t
give any information,”” said Handforth.
*“ She simply told me that she was a2
happy as a lark, and .that everything
was all serene. She didn't give the
faintest inkling of her wheroabouts.”

“ What was the postmark ?'’

‘“ London.”

“Huh! An exart repiica of- the
letter we received,”” growled Sir Edward.
‘1 was hoping that you might know
more——"’

‘““Herve we are, at Cuislowe,”” inter-
rapted Handforth. /

**They tumbled out on (o the plat-
form, and Sir Edward followed more
sedalely. The afternoon was glorious,
and they could see the sea quite dia-
tinctly, as they passed oul of the book-
ing-office.

“One moment,” said Handforth
senior. *“ I'll just inquire about the trains
back. Perhaps there 1is one which
lcaves carlier.”

“He left the trio, and went to the
tickel-office.  Handferth seized his two

chums, and gazed at them exciledly.

““This is about th¢ only miuute we
shall have 1o ourselves!” he hissed.,

“ Listen !’

‘“ What's the idea of——"

“Pon't  juw—listen!”  exclaimed
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Handforth quickly. “I've got an idea
to keep the pater here. He musin’y go
back to the school—understand ¥’

*“But why mustn’t he go back—"

“Don’t ask silly questions!” said
Handforth fiercely. * Listen to this!”

He talked rapidly, and the trio entered
into a dark conspiracy. Church and
McClure were rather staggered, but they
understood the plan, briefly told as it

WAS.
**Are you game?” Handforth con-
cluded. ¢ Will you help?”

** Yes, of course, bul—"-

‘*“ Shush !” ]
" Sir Edward was jusl coming back, and
further conversation was impossible.
Church and McClure had loyally agreed
1o back their leader up. They positivel
thought that he was out of his mincf,'
but it would have been treachery to give
‘him away to his father. The only thin
1? do was to help Handforth in his wil
plan,
-« -** You're quite right !"’ said Sir Edward
srritably, ¢ There’s no train back until
. four-thirly, and it’s now ten minutes to
three. A confounded nuisance, but it
can't be helped.”

* Well, let’s
dad,”’ said Handforth.

- His father was not averse lo the idea.
Something had to be done to spend the
iime, and there was no reason why a
blow on the beach should not be indulged
in. So the quarteite went down to theo
seashore.

Ib was cerlainly very pleasant on the
sands. The heat did not seem so over-

powering—for the afternoon was un-
.doubtedly a very warm one. A fresh
breeze was blowing in from the bay, and
the waves sparkled deliciously.

*H'm!l It was rather a good idea
of yours to come down,’”” admitted Sir
F.dward, as he stood with the sea almost
lappmg his feet. ‘‘It’s a confounded

nuisance about chairs, however. There’s
nothing to sit down on—"
**The sand’s quile dry, sir,’”” said

Church. -

“ Why didn’t you take me Lo the other
part of the beach—over there?’” asked
Sir ‘Edward. *'1 think I can see some
deck- chairs there.”
~ Ho pointed round the bay, and the
» juniors looked. s a matter of fael,
Church and McClure had been wonder-
mg why their lcader had brought them
to this particular spot. At least, they
had wondered until they remnembered the

go down to the beach,{

scheme which he was bent upon puiling
inlo practice. '
Caistowe was a comparatively small
place, but, at this season of the year, it
en)oyed a certain reputation as a rebort.
There were one or two big hotels further
along, and there was a pier, with a band
upon it. .
But this was in the other bay, round
the headland. = Where Handforth and
Co. were standing, everything was quiet
and deserted. There was hardly another
soul on the whole stretch of beaoh; no
deck ) no stalls, and, in fact,
nothing of any note. There was not even
e bathing machine. One or iwo private
tents wore perched back against the cliff,

but nothing else.
‘“It’s better here,”” said Handforth.

!*I thought you'd enjoy it more than

being among the crowd. Why not go
out 1nto the bay, dad? There are one
or two boats here, and we can have s
nice row. Its fine on the. water.”

. ﬁir Edward eyed the boats doubt.
ully.
“Can you use the oars?” he asked.
Handforth laugbed. '
*“ Of course I can, pater,”” he said.

Sir Edward was rather dubious; bu

after a lttle uasion, bo consente

to lake a row into the bay, with Hand-
forth at the oata. Church and McClure
decided lo have a bathe while this was
going on. .

Sir Edward seemed to enjoy himself,
and his good humour relurned. By the
time he was right out in the bay he
was satisfied that Handforth could row
properly, and be felt secure. - Church
and Mcélure, by this time, were in the
water.

Within easy reach of the boat, a rocky
spur jutted out of the water. It was
rugged and bare, and only a tiny place,
at the best. The tide was bigh now,
and the spur was entirely surrounded
by the sca.

At low tide, as Handforth knew well
enough, the spur was joined to the beach
by a long etrip of sand, and it was
easy cnough to walk out to the rocks.

At high water the place became an
island. '

‘““Supposing we land for a bit?” sug-
gested Handiorth carelessly.

He did not wait for his father to con.
sent, or to refuse. He pulled for the
rocks, and a minute or two later they
had both landed, and Sir Edward logked
about. him with intereat.
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“T suppuse we shail be all right for
thai lramm?’ he inquired.

“Oh, heaps of time ! said Handfortl.

“We shall be able to—— Good
heavens! Look there!”
Sir BEdward was startled. and he

looked round. Church and McClure were
in the waler some distance away, but
hurch was apparentls in difficulties.
Ho was flinging wup Ilns hands, and
shouting for help. .

“Oh, my goodness!” gasped Hand
forth. “ He'’s sinking'! Thank Heaven
we've gol the boat here:.: 1 snall just
bo in time "

‘He dashed into the boat, carcless of
s father's shouls. A minute later
[[andforth was pulling away from the

little island, leaving = Sir Edward
mallic:oned! The scheie was working
“'0 . "

Handforth senior could not verv well
"object, for he really thought that bis
son was going to Church’s assistance.
e elood watohing anxiouslv. He saw
the boat reach Church : he saw Handforth
and McClure haul theitr chum into the
boat. Then it was rowed quickly Lo the
shore, and Church was pulled out.

Artificial respiration was {ried, and
Lhen the two juniors carried their chum
behind some rocks. Sir Edward, by this
- Lime, was quite concerned. IHo certainly

d}d not realise that any trickery was
aloot. - -

Meanwhile, Church was sitting up,
quile recovéred. ~

* Now, you silly ass, what's the idea %
he demanded. '

** You did the Lrick fine,”” said Hand-
ftorth. “° I even thought you were sink-
ing 1o reality, for a tick! The pater
nmst bave been diddled properly.”

““ But what's the idea of it?"’ asked
Church bluntly.

“I can't tell you,” declared IHand.
forth. * 1've gol a particular rcason—
“and that’ll have to be enough. My dad
musin’t go to St. Frank’s to-day—that's
all.. And don’t let him catchh any sight
of you, or he'll suspect the truth.”

Meanwhile, Sir Edward was fuming.

The ‘minules passed, and still there was|

no sigr. whatever of his son. He had
lost sighl of Handforth and Co. com-
pletely, and Lhey had apparertly for-
gollon all aboul him. ‘ '
<« After half an hour had elapsed, Sir
I'dward was postlively red in the face
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with impatience and anxiely and aoger.
Ha was on that litlle rock, utable Lo get
off, and il was impossiblé to signal to
anybody—for there wus nobody within
signalling distance. Al he could do was
to wail for Handforth to return with
the boat.
But Haundforth did ‘not returu.

_An hour eclapsed. and still there was no
stign. The train back to St. Frank's was
lost. and Sir Edward was ncarly ready to
tear ins hair. The tide went cfown, and,
al last, Lhere were signs of the wet sand.
Twenty minutes later there was a dis-
linet strip leading to the shore, and. Sir
Fdward worked his wayv round, aud cyed
it doubtefully. .

The sand was wet, but it looked solid
enough. And the marooued man would,
al leust, be able to get to the mainland.
He assumed that Handforth and McClure
had rushed Church off to a doctor: but
it was very thoughtless of them to for-
get himn—sir Edward.

* Confounded young rascals:
Handfortk senior. .

He decided to chance i1, and com-
tenced walking - ashore. But he was
rather {00 hasty. It woudd have been
better if he would have waited until the
sand became more solid. He got half-
way across all right, then he felt the
sand quivering beneath his feet. It wus
loose, and with every step he plunged
ankle deep into wet, slippery quick-
suntd. He altempted to get back, but
onlv made things worse. e sank deeper
and deeper, and, f6rally, descended to
his knces.

Then 1t was too iate to extricate hitm.
self. and a terrible fear came to hiun
that he would be swallowed up. This
feur was unfounded, for the sand was
not rcally dangerous. He was not likely
to sink below his knees. :

“Help! Help!" he roared.

Sir Edward really thought that the
position * was perilous—and Handforth
allowed him (o relain the delusion. For
Edward Oswald came rushing up filled
with assumed anxiety, and McClure wus
with him. Church was keeping out of
the way.

“* Holp me out of this!" gasped the
unfortunate Sir. Edward. I shall be
swallowed up!” _ '

‘“ We'll gel you out, dud:” said Hund-
forth quickly. * McClure, rush off and
get a rope. It’s tho only way to do
it !’ ‘ ' '

srapped
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McClure hurried away for a rope, and
returned after an nplp.:lllmg lapse of time.
Sir Edward had only sunk a few inches
deeper. Church appeared now, and he
seemed surprisingly active for a boy who
bad nearly been drowned.

He and his chume were slanding on
irm sand, and the rope was thrown to
Sir Edward, and fixed nbout his waist.
Then the juniors hauled. They tugged
energetically, and inch by inch Hand-
forth’s pater was lugged out of the sand.
_ It was quite o comical sight, but the
juniors a{?eared to take it quite
seriously. t last HHandforth senmor was
freed—and he was furious. He had been
treated scandalously, but he had no time
{o say much.

It was impossible to go abaut with
roaking lege, particularly when they
were amothered with muddy. sand. He
had only sufficient time to rush off to a
hotel, change his boots and socks, get
s trousers dried and presscd, and then
hurry to the station in order to catch the
Jast express to London.

Even now he did not guess that he had
been deliberately prevented irom going
to the school. e looked upon it as a
mere matter of blundering on Hand-
forth’s part. He was angry, but there
was no time {o express his anger. He
gasped out a fcw hot words as he rushed
off to the station, but landforth took
no nolice. The train was just in, and
Sir Edward bundled into it, and was soon
frone. ’

“0Oh, my goodness!” panted Hand-
forth, as ho and his chums stood on the
platform. ‘“What o game! I thouﬁht
we shouldn’t manage it, you know4t

‘““It's been one rush from start to
fimsh,’’ said Church. ¢ What your pater
thinks, is more _then I can imagine.
You trealed him shamefully|”

““T know I have,”” said Handforth.
““But it couldn’t be ‘helped. He'll write
lo-morrow, and I shall be able to wrile
back, expressing iny sorrow, and all the
rest of it. The main t.hinﬁ is that he
didn’t get to St. Frank’'s!

*“ But why on earth didn't you want
him to got’’ asked McClure wonderingly.

- “T had a good.reason,” replied Hand-
forth.

And that was all his chums could get
out of him. For some reason, best
known to himself, he maintained a stub-
born secrecy,

2%7

CHAPTER VL.
THE COUNT'S BOMBSHELL.

FTER two days had elapsed, the Re-
A move began to accept Handforth's

changed attitude as a matter of

course. Everybody noticed the
difference, uaturally, but it was a hope-
Iless task to get him to explain anything.
He simply refused, and the fellows got
tired of asking. Personally, I was con-
siderably inlerested. I made no attempt
to question lHandforth, but I decided to
keep my eye on him,

Church. and McClure had given it up
as & bad job. 'The trio were still on
very good terms, but there was a feeling
of restraint in Study D. This secrecy
had brought about a change in the three
chums, Church and McClure kept more
to themselves, and Handforth did not
scem to object. Curiously enough, Hand-
forth was quite unconscious of the fact
that the fellows were noticing his be-
haviour. :

Mr. Heath was aware of a difference in
all three. Church and McClure® were
generally worried and irnitable in class,
and Handforth was absent minded. But
the Remove master did not take very
Earl-iculur notice. As a matter of fact,

e had thoughis of his own lo occupy
hia mind. '

On the third day he yeceivod a short
noto from the Comte de Plessigny, and
that evening he went to Bannirnigton, -
eager and anxious. -

¢ count was as pleasant as usual.-He
took him into his library, closed the
door, and invited Mr. Heath to make
himself comfortable. :
| ‘' You have something to tell about the
ic:linsm'mm:l 7" asked the visitor.

““Yes, my dear friend,” said the count
smoothly. *“I am pleased to inform
ou lhat work has 3N progressing.
ho polishers have given me the diamond
to inspect—before completing. 1 thought
{ you might like to see it.”

“1 shall be tremendously interested,”
said Mr. Heath. '

The count produced the diamond. Tt
had been faced to a cerlain degree, and
it sparkled and glittered in a truly mag-
nificent way. There was not the slightest
doubt that it was a stone of the purest
water—a beautiful thing. Heath fingered
it alctlnost reverently, and he was over.
joyed. .

““When, will it be - finishred—ready. fos
salc 7"’ he asked eagerly.

'.r;'l
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‘“Tnal is onc of the reasons I have
asked you to como ovor,”’ replied the
counlt gravely. “I have discovered
symelhing, my dear friend, which, I am
afraid, has placed you in a very awkward
postion.”” : |

Mr. Heath looked startled.

“1I don’t understand!” he aaid.

‘“1 did not expect vou would; bul I
will explain,” said Plessigny, laving back
in his chatr, and regarding Mr. Heath
closely through his monocle. *“ It is my
habil to impart bad news bluntly, and
will do 30 now. Sc¢. I must inform you
that this diamond is aclually the pro-
perty of the Marquis of Lavham, and it
was stolen from him five yvears ago.”

Mr. Heath jumped out of his chair
wilh a gasp of dismay.

“Slolen!” - he ejaculated hoarse:s.
“Thoen—then——"'

Words failed him. This bombshell was
staggering.
"I regret-that it should be necessary
for me to disappoint you in this way,"
said the count gently. I only dis-
covered the truth by accident. The
thief brougiht the diamond frem London,
but when he was captured by the police
—uoar Belllon—the stone was nowhere to
be found. It i3 clecar that he concealed
it 1n the wood—where you found it. The
man was seod to penal servitude for five
years.' , |

““ But—but this is lerrible !”’ said Mr.
[leath dully. ¢ 1 have been counting
on the money I abould receive, and it
all means nothing! I have no right to
tke stone!™

**So0,”" agreed the count softly. * I.am
gravely worried, my dear sir, not only
because of your disappoiutment, bur of
your perilous position.’’ .

“Bul—but I'm in no danger:’
‘I'he ¢ount shrugged his shoulders.

¢“I am afraid you are mistaken if vou
.think that,”” he said. * ** Thia diamond
has beon cul—it has been faced, and you
have thus made yourself open to grave
suspicion. ‘Indeed, if apy .vord Jeaks
out, you are in danger of arrest.”

‘““ (ood heavens'!

“It 13 very unfortunate Lhat the truth
was not discovered earlier,”” continuecd
Plessigny. “ I have learned that there
12 a reward of five thousand nounds

I pered with, and the

nﬂ'o:"fd for the return of the diamoudlsuom(«i to bear a strikin
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“0Oh! Then I can elaim it—'
“I’'m afraid not."”

““But why can’t I?”

" Because the salone hus been tam.
lice would reqquire
a very full explanation—an explanatiou
which you could not give them,  replicd
the count gravely. *“ In fact, if you
menlioned one word of this affatr 1o the
police—or if I do so—you will un.
doubtedly be placed under arrest on the
instant, and you will have extreme diffi-

I [culty in clearing yourself. To tell you

the truth, it 13 more than probable that.
vou would be sent to nenal servitude
vourself for attempted theft!”

““ (yood heavens:’ .

‘“ Not oniy that, but I, myself, will be
implicated,”” proceeded the count. " My
good nalure led me to heln you in this
malter, and I have onlv succeeded in
mixing myself in (his trouble. The
whole Dbusiness ts most unforlunaie.”

If it had been the count’'s intention to
scarc Mr. Heath, he had certainly suc-
ceeded. The voung masler was s1-
tively staggered by this news, and ho
hardly knew what to say.

““ However. there is just a ochance that
everylhing may bLe all right even now.”
said the Comio de Plessigny. *° [ advise
vou o leave the stoue with me for the
timo Dbeiny, and to wail a day orv two,
The only solution that I can see is to
lase the stone again—so that we cannot
be connecled with il. However, we
must not do anything in a hurry. Do
nol worry voursclf unduly, but trust in

me.

Mr. Heath could hardly do anything
clse. He certamnly did not realise that
he was now in the count’'s power—and
that tho count had actually been work-
ing to this end. Mr. Heath was deluded
completely,

He took hts dopacture, nervous anl
worried. '

And Plessigny chuckled afresh, and
gemally murmured to himself that M
dupe was nearly ready for the test. Evi-
dently the Comte de Plessigny had not
finished with the master of the Remove!

But perhaps the count higigelf would
1ot have been quite so confident if he
had .been aware of tho fact that a grim
shadow was . lurking in his wooddd
gurden-—a  shadow  which somechow
¢ resemblanco to

—Nrelson {ce!
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CHAPTER VII.
A RIFT IN THE LUTE.

ANDFORTII had completely

H dropped all interest in the move-

ments of Mr. Clement Healh.

He never thought of going on

Mr. Heath’s track, and ho nover sug-

gested embarking upon any detectivo
wak.

. In fact, Handforth was very quict

-indeed. 1 mado a point of visiting him

to ask what had changed him so much.

But I might just as well have visited a

galepost. Handforth would say nothing.

He even pretended to be astonmshed that

we ﬁhould think that he bhad changed
at all.

And a night or two later, Church and
McClure sprang a surprise om their
leader which considerably startled him.
It was just bedtime, and the trio had
adlliecd out into thoe Triangle to get a
few breaths of fresh air,

The night was beautiful, a full moon|
rising in a clear sky over the treo tops.
Hardly a breath of wind stirred, and the
air was delightful.

' said Church.

“Tll tell you what/
‘“ Ii’s such a jolly fino night that I don’t
feel much like bed. What price we take
a lrip to Greyhurst Cottaqc—just io seo
if there’s anything doing?”’

‘“ Good idea!” said McClure. ‘“ We
shp away alfter lights-out.”

?[andforth starled,

*“Don’t talk rot!” he said sharply.
“ You wonlt do anything of the sort!”

Handforth positively refused—he was
distinctly alarmed at tho very thought.
They did their utmost to urge him to
go—but ho was firm.

‘““It's sheer rot!”- he declared. ‘“ A
hap gocs to bed to slceP—not. to prowl
about in the moonlight !

““ But you often. asked us to go——"'

‘““Never - mind that!” interrupled
Handforth. “ I've learnt more sensé&
now, These night trips are potty.
After all, it’s nope of our business what
Mr. Hecath does, and the best thing we
can do is to leave things alone. Don't
{:odsuch asses! There goes the bell for
ed!”’

Church and McClure were not only
astonished, but they wcere enlightened.
‘They had reccived positive proof that
Handforth did not want them to vjsit
Greyhurst Cottage. And, as was only
natural, perhaps, they becamoe extremely
anxious to undertake the trip.
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They were gelling impatient; too, and
soon after lights-out they skipped frem
their beds, got dressed, and stole out ol

the dormitory.
They had I311~t:icle¢:l to go alone!
Unfortunately, the door olicked.

slightly as they passed out.” Handforth
usually " slept heavily—but recently he
had becen light. And now he found him-
self wakeful, and sat up in bed, One
glance was sufficiont to tell him the
truth. Church and McClure had slipped
away! ‘They had, in fact, star ofk
for Edgemore! And their intention was
to prow! about Greyhurst Coltage!

“Oh, great Scott!” ejaculated 1Iand-
forth, in great alarm.

Why he should be so concerned was
puzzling ; but it was quito clear that he
was tremendously anxious to prevent his
chums from even going ncar the cottage.
He had apparcently discovered something
which he was very anxious that nobody
else should discover. :

He hop out of bed like a Jack-in-
the-box, dashed across the dormitory.
and sped down the passage. Ho didn't
caroc whether he met a master .or -not—
his sole - object was to overlake his
chums, and haul them back. |

And he had quite forgotten the fact—
or he was carcleas of it—that hc was
altired only in his pyjamas, and that
his feet were bare. Heoe arrived n
Study D. and found the window slightly
o a clear indication that hms chums
had passed out into the Triangle by that
means.

Only for a second did he hesitate.

~ Then he pushed the window open,
&gmped out, and raced. across tho
rianglo as fast as his legs would carry

him.  Pebbles bit into his bare feet, but
he took no notice. Ho reached tho wall,
jum over, and landed in a bed of
netiles. : .

He was stung, but he didn't care.

Church and McClure were just ahead
—in full sight in the moonlight. Hand-
forth rushed after them grimly.

‘“ You—you rotters!"’ he panted.

Church and MoClure tarnced, startléd.

“My only sainted &aunt!” gasped
Church. ‘“‘It’'s Handy!”

““ You silly ass!”’ e¢jaculated McClure.
“You’ll catch a terrific cold! Why,
you've only got your pyjamas on, gnd
your feot are barel Haveo you gone off
your rooker? Supposing a master Secs
vou——"’

“Rats to the masters—rals to colds!”
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snapped Handforth.
oll tor”

‘¢ Groy}lumt Collage®” said C'hurch.
“You mad asses!'"’ shouted Handforth

“Where aro yonu

fiercely. ** You mustn’t go there: I'm
oilly well not going to let vou go!
“ou'li only get into trouble: I know

somelhing about that place that I can’t
tell vou!™

Church nodded. :

“Yes, we kunow that,”” he said.
“ That's why we're going! We're fed
up to the neck with your rotten secrecy,
ard woe're not standing anv more of it!
We're going to Grevhurst Cotrage to
find out the truth for ourselves!™

*“And 1if vou don't like it, yvou can
lump 1t "' added McClure.

YL can lump it, can I’ he roared.
“If you think you're going to Grey-
hurst Cottage, you're mustaken. You'll
come back to bed!"”

‘*We're not standing anvy more of
your rol ! said Church hotly. ** We're
fed up with vou! We're tired of your
tomfoolery'! We're sick of your secrecy !
And, if vou “want to know the truth,
wo're acting on our own in future: You
can go to the dickens—and you can go
and cat coke!”

It was not ouly insubordination, but
open robellion. Handforth had come out
t> prevent his chums making the trip—
and he had every intention of doing so.
His wralh blazed out as he listened to
their hot words.

“You—you f{railors!” he shouted
thickly. ’

Handforth fairly danced,

“You've asked for it!’ he said

thickly. ** You'll gel 1t!”’

Crash' Crash! |

His fists landed out, and Church and
Mc(Clure went down. But they were
upon their feet again almost at once.
furtous. They were all furious: in fact,
if the affaicr had not been quite so
scrious, it would have been ludicrous. o

A terrific batlle ensued, and. some-
how, Handforth got the bost of it. He
was a tremondous fighter, and jusl now
ho was in splendid form. He hammered
bis chums right and left.
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He hamynerel them so well, in foet,
they were soon incapablo of defending
themselves. _ )

Church posscssed a black eye. a thick
car, aud a bruised neck. McClure's nose
was bleeding, and he possessed othor
injuries which were extremely painful,
And Handforth still kept up the battl.-.

Dancing about in the moonlight, clad

ouly in his pyjamas, he ‘presented an
oextraordinarvy sight. But he did nal
care, Two or three times his chums

atiempled to break away—tLo scoot.

But he prevented these moves, and.
finally. they were subdued. At any
ordinary time they would have been
able to defeat their lcader, but just now
he was unconquerable. His determina-
tion to prevent thein going was strong.

*“ Now ! he gasped at last, ‘* Perhaps
vou'll come back to bed '™

He scized them by the scruff of their
unecks, and forced them back into the
Triangle. They were too exhausted and
in too much pain to resist.

They had certainly given up all idea
of venturing oul on any delective work
that night' Handforth went back to
bed. thoroughly tired out—but he sat
there, watching. And he mecant to keep
awake until his chums were asleep.

Bul they were no longer chums.

Why was he so 1remendousiy anxious
to prevenl them visiting Greyvhurst Cot-
tage? What had ho discovered which he
fcared others knowing?

The breach belween the chums was
destined to widen, They were now at
loggerheads—openly and defiantly—and
there was no telling when they would
come togelher again. It had all hap-
pened because of Handlorth's secret
policy. | |

““ What did all this mystery mean?’

And was it possiblo that Handforlh's
strange behaviour was in any way cou-
nected with Mr. Clement Healh'’s deal-
ings with Lhe Comte de Plessigny?

Those quosltions would probably be
answered before long—the truth would
come to light—and thenn overything

would be clear.

THE END.

In NEXT WEEK'S Story: *“ THE SPLIT IN STUDY D!"

Church and McClure act on their own and malie a startling discovery.

IT IS A FIRST-RATE YARN WHICH YOU MUST NOT MISS!
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A Tale of Life and Adventure in the North-West.

INTRODUCTION.

Two brothers, Jack and Teddy Royce, with
their chum, Geralidd Telford, are trying theer
luck in the wilds of North-West Canada., A
plan of a gold mine is stolen from them by
three rufflans-—Connell, Olesen and Snatth.
While attempting to recover the plan Teddy
and Gerald arc captured by brigands.

(Now read on.)

l ‘“ahd the cook’ll not be ablo

to handle both of them.”

“H'm?!?’ said Teddy thoughtfully.
“ Still, we've got ourselves to think of.”

Just at that moment Snaith got his
kuife hand free, and the blade flashed in
the firchght for a moment,
instant it had descended, and a cry of
pain broke from tho cook, who took the
sharp point in the shoulder.

‘““ Hard luck !’ cried Gerald. *‘ No,
old chap; we simply couldn’t bolt just
now. Connell's got some sort of feelings,
and he’s saved us, at any rate, from
being killed. Wait a bit!”’

And they waited, holding Olesen down,
while the fight between lhe other two
continued,

" The wound in the shoulder appeared to
‘strengthen (Connell rather than weaken
him. Ilis methods of fighting were not
at all sporting, perhaps. But then. the
man who was siriving to gain the advan-

tage with the assistance of a knife also
was not fighting in any particularly clean

Connell’'s Scheme.

HIS Swede’ll go to the help of
Connell then,” Gerald saiwd;

style. _
The cook ot his teeth fixed n
Snaith’s neck. and he worrted the

scoundrel lik¢ a Jdog. Then. all at once,
they both caime crashing to (s ground,

The next |

o

Connell was uppermost, and he had hix
knees dug well into the chest of Snaith.
He also had his fingers fixed into the
throat of his adversary to some purpose.

Olesen must have seen that the tide of
fortune was against Snaith. for he made
another attempt to go to his assistance.

‘“ Lie atill I’ Teddy growled, and dealt
the Swede a blow on tﬁo mouth with the
back of lis hand. Olesen bawled again,
but ceased his struggles for a while.

‘“ Now, Johnson,”” said Connel, - ad-
dressing Snaith by the name most people
mn Canada knew him by, * just you cul
this out! You'’ve gol to show ‘a litile
sense. You won’'t, eh?” For Johnson
was shill struggling, tearing with his
hands at the cook’s hands aboul his
throat. ‘‘ All right, then!” :

Down camo his fist, with a crash, into
Snalth’s dark visage. Twice, thrice, four
times the cook struck crucl, crippling
blows, and each time Snaith’s struggles
became weaker. At length tho ruffian
lay quict, and Connell censed his punish-
ment of him. |

That tho man was severely wounded
was evident from the blood the bovs saw
oozing through his flannel shirt, above
the shoulder. The man began to dab at
this spot with his hand. As the boys
watched him, they saw he was standing
close lo a fat stone embedded in tha
ground, and they shuddered a little ns
they saw the blood drip from his wound
on to this.

** Shall we bunk now ' said Teddy, in

whisper.

Gerald shook ins head. There was a
very big strain of sentiment about
Telford.

“The big Swede would kill him, if
we Bl he eand. * Teok ! The tanan’s
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wounded. We'd be- leaving him aL the

mercy of Olesen.”
“Well, I'm dashed!” cried- Teddy
if. wo dof

blankly. . Well, and what
The cook may hme saved us, but

But just at this point the cook came
up to them He was frnmamng with
patnn.

“ 1 wouldu't let em kill” vou,”’ he said;
“ hbut don't think on that account I'm
vour friend! You know too much to let
vou go. If 1 wasn’t-so squeamish, I'd
have let him do vou in. But—wal, Jim
Connell’s kept blood off- his hands so
far. Still, we've got to do somethin’
with ve; ‘and Im dalued
what.'" -

"Heo looked . at llm 1ec-umbent 'E‘m.edo.

“then he seized Teddy by_the collar, and |

dragged him_ from Olesen’s stomach:
He gave Telford a rough shove that sent
the lad rolling, from the Swede's body

also.
“Say, Hauk,” the cook said, “TI've
jest about batiered Sam Hill out o

Johnson, an’ I'm goin’ to do the same
with you, unless—"" - |

“ Ach, no I groanod the Swede,
making no- attempt to rise to his- feet,
but gazing at the cook with his little blue
eyes. “* Vot -you do mid dese boys?"

“Wal,”” said the cook mﬂoctn ely,

somothms got to be done with ’em.
If we let ’om go—ha, would ye?”

For, seeing there was little likelihood
of a ﬁght springing up between these
two, Gerald and Teddy had, after ex:
changing glances, sprung ta their. feet
and had made a dash for frecedom,

Indeed, they got out of the cirele of
light cast by the camp-fire, and were
scrambling up the slope out of this
ravine in_which the camp had been
pxbched But that is as far as they did
get, for Conrell, the cook, although he
refused to commit or sanction murder,
was mnot above wusing other rough
measures. .

. The cook picked up a heavy stone from
the ground, and darted oftf after the
boys. Dimly, in the starlight, the flying
115;1:103 of the lads showed thernﬂoh es to
vm

He was a strong man, Connell, evi-
dently. He chased them for a matter of
a hundred yards, and ‘then, all at once,
he drew back his arm. and hurled his
stone straight at the ﬂwng figures of the
hayq

: AWt
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gasped Teddy Rn;-oo, as some;

:n ith vou?

.:“ My .hat.!

|

thing deadening caught. ,on the
ankle.

And again the luckless hd collapsed

h i m

fo the ground, while Teiford halted.

The next moment Connell dashed up.
Gerald Telford- saw hlm Co*mng, aud
pluckily closed with him, '

ut Obed

But the man who could

Snaith, . knife-armed at tlml.- out of -
action, was not the man a muoch-battered
vouth of eighteen, however plucky, could
hold his own against. 'Tc-lford’s-- legs
gave way beneath him.

The. cook—ha who. w ould not sanclion
mmd_m—ranod the same fist that had
battered Snaith ~ unconscious, - and
brought it down cruolly -on Gerald's up-
turned face. Gerald gave a shudder, his
limbs quwemd and he layv quite still,
- “T won’t hev ye killed, but-I won't
let ve go back to the survey camp to
blab,” the- mai growled; then he bent
over Teddyv.  *““ And what's the mat—lel‘

l""i

Teddy was et[tmg up now, gasping
with' pain, nursing the ankle "that the
dofrlv thrown stone had caught. =

“ You—cads,  all of you! & he cried.
‘1 never Kknew there were
smh brutes in the world!”

“The cook seized him by the collar, and
d1agged him to his feet. Teddy had to.
come -with him. Hobbling on one leg,
he accompamed Connell back to the
little camp”in the ravine. There the
cook threw him down to the_fcet.' of
Olesen. who was now sitting and staring
stupidly down in to lho face of Snaith,
who was showing signs of returning
CONSCIOUSTIOSS. _ |
“Tia th‘lt kid up, while I fetch tho
other one,” the cook growled..

The S“edo seized Teddy. Teady was
unable to struggle much; the pain of hie
ankle was causing him to bite his lps
to keep the cries back., By the time
Connell had returned, supporting the
dazed Gerald, Teddy was tied hand and
foot with cord the Swede had produced.

“Tie him, too,” said the cook; * then
'I’m gmn to talk busie eSS W ith both

o' vou. .
The Swede obeyed. “whout doubt
Connell now had llo whip hand, and
was henceforth going to bo the leader

of this little gang of choice rascals.
Snaith's eyes camo opén and Lo
struggled, to a sitting position. When he
(Continued on page iv. of cover.)
. L Wy %y B
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_ ¢ sti iV d busy, he tore | can get canoes. The Little Slave River’s
zz::;f ';hfu{.";’g K St gliye e not far away, and the Little Slave River
“Guess I'm boss o' this crowd now,|runs right into Dead Breed Lake, whete
Snaith,” the cook said quietly. ! You| the gold’s supposed to be. We'll get twea.
were before; but I am ‘now. We,| canoes to-morrow,ir'amé’ paddle the rest
the three of us, is goin’ up.to_ Dead| o’ the way to the lake.” . SN
‘Breed- Lake together, to find the .Mad| * What you want two canoes for?
Prospector’s ‘gold. - I’ve still got the map | Snaith growled; s S L
here. Now, say, it's all foolishness for| * Because we're takin’ these boys v:'ﬂ.h
one man to go up alone after a pile like| us,” .said Connell. “I won't l}ﬂfe em
that. ; He couldn’t carry enough down to | killed, but we certgm‘lyfcz}_m t let.'em go
- make it pay; but the three of us could | yet awhile. They’ll :be. usefulj= though,
carry more down.”’ « = -~ | for.odd ‘jobs, and t.hey.;ll-;d'o ,.,t,o-;d_l_g."and
v< ‘I guess you’re top dog now, Connell, | wash, that gold for us, if it’s there.” - -
but—wal, wait!” - -. - i ¢ Kind v o~ forced labour?’. asked
- «**That’s what I will do,” said Connell; Snait}}. grinning a ll‘ttle. >
““but just you-.listen to me. “Not-farj * Kind of,” said Connell.
~from here’s a Redskin village, where we ~ ¥ (To be continued.) .
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