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THREE-HALFPENCE.

CHAPTER I.

STRAINED RELATIONS,

LANG! Clang! =~ " -+
‘ *«  The rising bell sounded -noisily

and -unwelcomely in the Remove

_ dormitory at St. I'rank’s.” Juniors

sat up in bed, rubbed their eyes, blinked,

and turned out. They were not quite so

unwilling to leave their beds as- they
would have been in the winter-time.

It was a brilliant morning, warm and
sunlight, and everything was looking
splendid from the excellent view to be
seen' from the dormitory windows.. As
usual I was about the first fellow out

of bed.

- I don’t say this because I wish to
boast, but it was simply a fact. Some-
how or other I generally managed to
step on the floor before the other fellows
could do so. And I noticed something
decidedly peculiar about two juniors near

by.

They were Church and McClure, of
Study D. They were sitting up in bed,
blinking, and they looked rather dazed.
Their faces were by no means handsome
—in fact, they were positively unpleasant
to gaze upon. = L o ani

I'm not passing insults. . Usually,
Church and McClure were quite good-
looking fellows. But this morning their
faces were different.  Church, for ex-
ample, possessed a black eye, which over-
shadowed @l his other features. - Il

ik A Story of School Life and Detective Adventure
%oad at St. Frank's, introducing NELSON LEE and
/7588 NIPPER and the Boys of St. Frank’s.

¥ Author of ¢ Handforth’s Handful,” * The Riddle
¥ of Bellton Wood,'' ** The Diamond of Fate,” etc.

(THE NARRATIVE RELATED
~ THROUGHOUT BY NIPPER.)

By the

eye, and his expression was consequently
rather strange. ae M
- But this was not all.” His left ear waa
pufty and bruised, -and his cheek bore a
mark which did not-improve his looks.
McClure was no better off. His nose,
norainally quite a -good-looking member,
was of an extraordinary size, and of a
flaring red. His underlip was cut and
uifed out on the right side, twisting
is mouth info a kind of permanent grin
—but a very painful grin,

- ‘““ Begad!” exclaimed Sir Montie.
*“ What on earth has been happenin’?”

He adjusted his pince-nez, having just
fished them from underneath his piliow,
and the noble Tregellis-West gazed with
mild horror at the unfortunate pair who
were sitting in the other two beds along
the row.

““They seem to have been in the wars,” .
I remarked. ‘‘Poor chaps! They've
caught it pretty hot, too!” . "~ -~ -

The first thought that entered my mind
was quite a natural one. I immediately:

suspected Handforth of this diabolical
work. ~ g

Edward Oswald Handforth : was tha
leader, of Study D), and "he generally

ruled with an iron fist. -

.But, rough and autocratic as he was,
he had nevér smashed his chums about se
drastically as this. Their squabbles wer
generally of a brief character, a punch oa
the nose usually sufficed to settle® an -
argument.- . - T agam,

It was obvious, however, that Church

wag impossible for him to see out of the! and McClure had been knocked aboy
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uanmercifully on this occasion. It was
not the result of a mere tiff.

“It’s jolly queer! 1”” said Tommy Wat-
son. ‘' They weren’t like this when they
went to bed last night.  I'll bet they had
a fight during the ni htl That's about

the worth of it!”

““Rats!” observed Pitt. * What priee
| 'Handy?” | : -
2 Ehl”? o _ -
We transferred our attention to

Edward Oswald Handforth, That youth
had just sat up in bed, and was looking
He yawned—or at-
temp ted to do so. For, quite abruptly

- he stopped short, and gave a gasp.

The reason was clear. His mouth was

considerably swollen in the region of the

‘all right last fight.”

upper lip. Not only this, but his nose
seemed to be pointing sidew ays, and his
nght eye was ominously black.

" He was not so badly marked as Church
and McClure, but he had undoubtedly
seen some heavy action.

‘“It seems to have been a free fight,”

asked Pitt.

‘T observed.

““ When?”? “They were

41 expect it must have happéﬁed

soon after lights out,” I replied.

two, and seeing Handforth and Co.. But
I didn’t think they were worth bothermg

~about, so I went to sleep again.”

- Church: and McClure got out of bed,

‘1 both of them looking pamed.

It was very thoughtful of De Valerie
to bring over a small handmirror, and
he stood by watching with interest while
Church and McClure inspected them-
selves. The two unfortunate juniors did

-this with expressmns of horror and dis-

may. . ‘
" Great Scott!” exclaimed Church. I
—1I-look awful!- I can’t go down like
this, -~ 1 shall be - lugged before the
Head !’ . |

‘ What price mo?” groaned McClaure.
$T'm worse!l” -

“Rot!. You haven’y. got a black eye
like ming——"

. . “You chaps . neednt say much, ” imt

in Singleton.

]

. Hart.
- Church bitterly. - ¢

“You may be decorated
very ornamentally, but I think Hand-
forth can give you a few points!”

The. crowd of juniors grinned.

“ What have you been up to?'t asked

l!!

“What hme we liween up to!

i 661
- rcmember waking up for a minute or

said |-

you want to Eknow ) Church.
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the truth about this horrible aﬂalr, ask

Handforth.”

“We knew it was Hanc]fmth of
course,” grinned Hart. ‘““But what the
merry dickens made you hammer one
another so tremendousﬁ ? You haven't

got any faces left! 'They re only. blobs P’

‘“ Ha, ha, ha!”

“Very funny, isn’t 1t?” snapped Mc-

Clure fiercely.

“Well, you certamly look rather
humorous,” admitted Pitt. *“ At the
same :time, I expect it must be painful
to wear faces in that condition. - Did
you fight him separately, or was it a
general bust-up?”’ ,

“ Don’t speak to those rottels?” ex-
claimed Handforth warmly.

“Why not?’ :
s Because they’re trmtors——thev re
turn-coats!” said .Handforth. “I've
learnt a lesson I sha’n’t forget m a
hurry! They turned against me last
night, and deﬁcd me! I'm never going

to speak to the cads again!”

“We wouldn’t. speak to you

thousand quid! "’ _roared Church.
e ha ha!’

“If you want. another black eye to
match t.he one you’'ve got now, I'll jolly
soon give you one!” shouted Handforth
jumping out of bed. *“You miserable
rotter! If you tlunk you can do as you
like with me——"" _

- % Hold on”’- grmned Pltt 3 thought
you weren't going to speak to ‘them

for. a

agam?”

“I'm not speaklng"’ roared Hand-
forth. . “I'm threatening to punch his -
ose !

“ If you try that garn_e on. gam vou’ll
get the worst of it!” .snarle MoClure.,
¢ Last night we weren’t quite prepared
for you—but we are now. I wouldn’t
be seen talking to you if you were the
last chap on earth!”’

“1 wouldn t be found dead with you‘ ?
snorted- Churoh.

“Go it !’ grinned Ha.rfn
other scrap while you’re about-it!
~ “They're too jolly funky!” sneered
Handforth ‘s They wouldn’t touch me
if I insulted them every minute. They’ve
got a taste of .my fists, and they don’t
want any *more! I’m quite willing to
give ’em another lesson if they want it !
Church and McClure moved towards
Handforth, menacmgl{]

“ Steady .on !’ . T uckled, grabbmg
‘Ypu can’t_start scrapping. in

6 Have' an-
lu
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the dormitory, you know. 1 shouldn't
advise you to scrap anywhere until you're

“whole agam “hat stalted the trouble
anyhow?’ -

% Handy stalled it," said - Church
grimiy. ’

“ PDon't tell awful whoppers!™. Dbel-
lowed Handforth. * You started it your-
selves—by daring to defy my orders .

“*Your. orders!” shouted C hurd:
fiercely. “Who do you think you are?
Lothmg but a hulking, great bully!”

“A (‘On(‘ﬂl?d ugly, clumsy, swanking
jackass!" said McClure, with - relish.
*“ All you can do 1s to hoa.st and swanL
and bullv the other chaps! Why, you're
oniec of the worst cads in the school! I'd
rather make a pal of Fullwood!””

“Thanks awfully!” said Tullwood
sneeringly.
-~ Handforth rolled up the sleeves of his

py jamas.
intention of commencing battle on the
‘spot, the other fellows would not allow
him to get busy, He had caused enough |
trouble, w:thout adding to it.

b Drop all this rot!"" I said. * Tell
us the truth, Church, o -
“There's “nothing much to tell,”

“grunted” Church. -** Clurey and I went

out last mght to do a blt of detectuo

work
. *““Ha, ha, ha'"

- “There's nothing particularly funny in

it,” said Church, glarmg. *~ *‘1 don’t say

that we should have met with success—

-but we only started the game to take a

risc out of Handy.”' |
* And he didn’t like it.’

g The silly ass rushed out of doors in
his pyjamas, overtook wus in the lane.
and started firing on’ the spot,” said
Church,

hammer! We' couldn’t do anything
with him.” o R e B s g

“Well, it's all over now,” I said
smoothly.  * Shake hands, and be- pals
together.”” - -

¢ **Never!"” declared Handfmth ' *
- * Rather not!” said Church, ak

- ¢ I've finished with the cad fol‘ good
added McClure.

17

- “ Begad! 1t's: fr:g-htfnllv serious,
then,” enclatmed Sir Montie, with' deep |
con¢ern, This 18 shockin’, dear  old

boys—it 1s, realiy. It's appallm to think
of Study D without a leader.”"

i You can say what you like—vou can
“do ‘'what you. llke but we're fed up with-
Handy, and we’re- not ‘going {o have

| ¢ I've been disitlusioned.”

But, although 'he had every|

‘I the whole school.

““* He was like a blessed steam--

SPLIT IN SICDY D 3

anvthmﬂ' more to do with him. - After
last- mght we've  finished!” declared
Church.. “ We've finished with him for
good ! ’1119 rotter can find some other
chums 1n future.”

“I wouldn’t have you ¢haps under any
conditions!"” said' Handforth bitterly.
Ie shru gged
his shoulders.: “I've found out the truth
for the first time !’ he added. ‘* Chaps
like -these ain’'t worth bothering: about'
They are a terrible nuisance lo them
selves and everybody else!”

Church and McClure were not to be
beuten, They flung insults upon Hand-
forth’s head, and he continued to fling -
insults’ upon ‘theirs. The rest of the Re.
move listened with keen enjoyment, and
were rc-nlly disappointed “llon Handforth
walked out.

T]m split in Study D looked hke being
a serious one, And it had not comec
about without cause.

Handforth was really. responsible.

" His chums were most peaceful fellows,
and it would have  been impossible to
ind two more long-suffering fellows in
The very fact that
they had shared Study D with Handforth
for so many terms was vcry proot' of thelr
peacefulness.. .

They had uaually got along v.ery well
with Handforth., DBut, recently he had
changed. He had become secretive and

clnue instead of -being: open and above
board. . . -

‘For some reason he declmed to take

| Ins chums into his conﬁdence over a very -

lmportant ‘matter.,

. Mr. Clement Heath, the temporary
master of the Remove, had been acting
strangely * since his arrival. At first
Handtorth had been hot on Mr .Heath's
track, and had done e»erythmg possibloe

| to dlb(‘O\E‘l‘ the new master’s sccret,

The secret was a curious one, judging
by the circumstances. Mr. Heath fre-

| quently visited a small cottage in ' the

hamlet of Edgemnore, not far from St.
Frank's There was something about -

this: coitagp which had amused Hand
forth's susp:cmm

‘At first he had believed that Mr. Hoalh
was a crook,.and that he had been en-
gaged upon some nefarious work.

Finding ‘no actual proof of this Hand-
forth had continued to watch Greyhurst
Cottage "but be had achieved very little
success. ' “Then, suddenly, he had dropoad
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all his schemes, and had shown no interest
whatever in Mr. Heath or his doiags.

Church and MecClure were naturally
curious, but the more they pressed Hand-
forth for an explanation the more obsti-
1nate he became. To add to his mys-
terious behaviour, he had been at great
pains a few days earlier to keep his
father away from the school.

All these things aroused the curicsity
of the other fellows—particularly Church
and McClure. -

And, on the previous night, they had
decided to watch Edgemore Cottage
" themselves, in the hope of finding out
something of the truth.

But Handforth had discovered their
project, and had stopped it—-by the dras-
tic expedient of ﬁglﬁting them to a
glandstill, R

It was the limit—the last straw.

Church and MecClure had suffered
much, but that scrap had decided them.
They considered it utterly impossible to
remain on good terms with Edward
Oswald Handforth. They were fed up
to the neck with him.

Because of him they would get into
trouble as soon as they went down. Mr.
Heath or the Housemaster—Nelson Lee
—would not fail to notice their condition,
and they would be severely punished for
figliting. Their only satisfaction in this
thought was that Handforth would be
punished, too,

When they got downstairs they found
that Handforth was mooching about the
Triangle.  "So they went straight to
Study D, closed the door, and discussed
the position as calmly as possible..

“I don’t feel like staying in this study
now,”” said Church, looking round.
- ‘““We’ve got as much right here as he

has,”” -declared McClure. ‘“He can't
turn us out! He’d better try—that’s all !
After the way the rotter treated us I'm
not going to speak to him again!”

Church nodded gloomily.

“It’s a pify the ass can’t take us into

his confidence. If he would only do the

right thing T'might be inclined to over-
look last night’s affair——?.

“ Rats!” said McClure.
- rotter !’ | .

‘““He has been lately, I know,” ad-
miited Church. “ But that’s only be-
cause he’s got some secret, and won't
let us into the know. Heé hates keeping

‘““ Handy’s 2

anything to himself; that’s why he's

been so irritable and ralty this last weck,
If only he’d tell us all about it, he'd. be
as happy as anything.” ‘

“ He won’t tell us—so what's the good
of talking?* = ° L PSR e
“ After this bust-up he might think
differently,” "said Church. ~~*“T1Tm ;ngt
going to kow-tow to him, or anything
like that; but before having a serious
sFlit, I think we ought to give him a
chance,” o |
McClure shook his head. .
“ You're getting soft,”” he said grimly.
‘“ After what’s happened, we mustn’'t

have’nnything more to do with the cad

 EE———

““ That’s the right view, I know,” in-
terrupted Church. * But you know what
a ram-headed idiot he is. Anyhow, if
we give him a chance to come back, as 1t
were, it would free us from all blame.
I think we ought to make peace, if pos-
sible. Life won’t be worth living hke
this.”” . . "

“ Well, perhaps we might—""" - .

McClure broke off. The door had -just.
opened, and Edward Oswald Handforth
strode into ‘the study. He_bestowed a
glare upon his two soft-hearted chums,
which did not instili much cdnfidence
nto them.

“ Clear
brusquely.

s Eh ?”. =

“What?* . 2 ‘s -

“Don’t stand there arguing,” roared
Handforth. ¢ Get out of this study!l”

“ Rats!” said McClure warmly. . “ This
study 1s as much. ours as it is yours!
You've got no right to order us——" .

“This is my study—and I'm not going
to allow cads like you to contaminate it
with your presence,” declared Handforth
fiercely. ““Clear out before you're
thrown eout! I'm not standing any of
your foolery!” ®

‘“ Oh, don’t be an ass!” said Church. |

out of lere!” he said

. ) | There’'s no reason why we should
“It'll be rotten, of course,”” he said.

squabble like this—it’s kiddish! - I'm
not a chap to keep up a row; in fact, I
like everything to be peaceful.”
Handforth glared. ' '
‘““ Are you trying to
asked sourly. |
““No, I'm .not!” roared Church: “I'm
providing an opening for you!” " "I
“Tor me to do whaty? ~ - * "
. ‘“ Apologise’to us!” =~ ° T e
‘“ Ha, ha, ha!”  Handforth laughed
with noisy sarcasmi. ‘‘ Apologise to you,

‘apologise?”’ he
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eh? You silly little idiot! I wouldn't,
apoiogﬁe to you if you were Prime
Minister! I've finished with you—and |
I've finished with McClure.” -

It was evidently quite hopeless.

. ¢ If you would only explain vour move
- ments, everything would be all right,”
said Church, in a final effort. * We can't
go on. like this in Study D. Why can’t
you let- us share your secrets, Handy—
the same as usual? We wont let any-
thing pass out of this study '
*“ That’s enough!” snapped Handforth
“But I wust want to point out—

- “I don’t want to hear another word!"”
roared. Handy.  ““If you open: your
mouth again, Walter Church, I'll "kick
~you out of the study. - You're going, in
any case—so you'd better make haste!
Clear out!” -

Church gave it up as a bad

job,

and

snapped his fingers in- Handforth’s face.:

“ Go and eat. coke!” he said. “T'll
go when I like, my son! As a matter of
fact, I'm not going at-all! McClure
and I mean to have this studv—so the
sooner you find othm quarters, the
better'” ‘

““That's right!"” said M(-C]ure

Handforth fmrlv goggled at them.

“ You—you traitors!” he ‘shouted.
“A fine pair of chums, ain’t you—pro-
posing to leave me in the lurch!”

“Leave you in the lurch!” gasped
Church. “ Why, you just told us to
clear out—and now you talk about us
leaving you in the lurch! The fact is,
you don't know what you are talkmg
- about lately. .You've got vour head

stuffed full of this Heath business, and.

you can’t think clearly on any other
subject..
thing else is a
specialist !’

“ And what you need—or will need
soon—is a visit to a hospital!”’ shouted
Handfmth rolling up his sleeves again.
“ Arguing 18 no good—I'm fed up with
aw!
Jand if you don’t clear out within twenty

visit from a brain

soconds, I'll chuck vou out! That's my
last word e
Church  and McClure prepared to

withstand ~the onslaught.
certainly not going to be thrown out of
their own stug by Handforth, and this
~ time they had every intention of beat-
ing him. The previous night he had got
the better of them, but it would be dlf"
ferent now.

They were

What yvou need more than any-

The time for action has come,.

SPLIT IN STUDY D g
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to me, and gave me
glare.
“1 don’t want any mterferemo
from you!” he roared. *“Now you've

ot that door open, you mlcrh-t as well
Feme it open!”’

¢ What: fOr‘?” T inquired.

-~ “I'm going ' to’ chuck these rotters
out into the passage—"" - -

‘““No, you're mnot!” T interrupted.
“You're not going to do anything so
drastic-as that, my son. To begin with,;
they’ve got as much right in here as
vou have, and it's quite hkel that the
boot would be on the other faot You
might get chucked out yourself——"

“Didn’t I tell you not to interfere?”
demanded Handforth ‘angrily. * This is
our quarrel—not yours' Can t. threo
chaps have a quarrpl now, without you
bulling in?”’

“ My dear chap,” I said soothu:gly,
‘“ thére’s no question about butting in.
I hate to see three decent fellows having
a split. You’'ve pulled together ever
since you've been at_St. Franks and
just because of a little petty squabblc- ‘
there’s no reason why you should have

fmezmg

1 HA\TDFORTH turned hlS attenhon

| a serious parting whuh might be diffi-

cult to mend.”

“It's no good talkmg"' put in Church
wearily. . ‘““ You might as well go out-
side and talk to a gatepost! Handforth
means. to have a row, and there’s no
getting out of it. DBut if he thinks he's

going to chuck us out of this study, he’s
jolly well mistaken!” - -

““ QOh, am I?’ roared Handforlh
“ We'll see about that!” '

"He evidently considered that further
words were useless, for he charged for-
ward like a batterin ram, hurling him-
self at Church and iIcClure I stepped

into the way, however and attempted
lo case the position.

“ Now, look here,” T said. “ Thero's
no need to get violent— Hi! Mind

what you’re domg with your fists! What
the dickens—— |

Further words were 1mE0331ble, for I
found myself in a somewhat precarious
position. Handforth was hitting out
with all his strength, and Church and
McClure,” thomughlv excited, were re-
taliating. ~ And as happened to be in
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the middle of them, my position was by
no means enviable.

I received about ten sleshes before )|
knew what had happened, and I only
just managed to.escape from the battle
in time. My efforts as.peacemaker were
hopeless, and I realised that all I could
do was to leave the trio to it

Since they were determined to have
another scrap, the best thing I could
do was to retire as discreetly as pos-
sible, so I slipped out of the study, and
closed the door. Sounds of sirife ﬂoated
- put_into the passage. :

. Handforth was going strong.

' He was absolutely determined, and his
rhums happened to be determmed too.
The result was a scrap of the first mag-
nitude. The affair of the previous.even-
ing was really nothing compared to 1it.

Church and MoClure defended them-
selves . valiantly—but they never got
heyond that pomt As for assuming the
offensive, this was out of the question.
Handforth was so violent that it was
quite impossible to hold him back.

He hit out right and left, and every
opne of his blows contained a fifty horse-
power touch, There was simply no stop-
ping them. The two unfortunate
juniors tried their utmost to guard them-
selves, but they failed.

Church went down first,” fi ghtmg game
to the last. He would prebably have
arisen to the attack again, but for the
fact- that his head struck the corner of
the fender with a crack which was dis-

tinctly audible.
He lay there, counting the stars.
McClure, left to himself, never
exactly knew what happened next, -All

he distinctly remembered was finding
himself in the passage, flat on his back,
gasping for breath. He dimly remem-
bered hearing the study door close with
a bang, and then he commenced climb-
ing painfully to his feet.

He was practically up when the study
door opened again. There was a slither-
ing rush, and Church came out, He
collided vlolernﬂy with McClure, and the
pair rolled ‘over in a hopeless tangle.

‘“ Now you're out !”” panted Handforth.
“If you come near this study again,
you'll be given a second dose!”

He retired, uetormus and Church
and McClure sat in the passage, hardly
caring whether the world came to an
end or not. .And, to .make matters
worse, \elson Lee camé. along the pas-

sage at that very moment. Somehow or
other, masters had a_most uncomfort-
able habit 'of appearing “at moments

| when they were not reqmred

Nelson Lee paused as he saw. the two
juniors. An expression. of astonishment
came over his face, and was quickly re-
placed by a frown. He stepped forward
quickly, and eyed the two juniors with
a grim ‘gaze.

' Church—McClure ! 1’ he - snanped.
““What is the meaning of this disgrace-
ful affair? .Good gracious! Yeu are in
a shocking condition !”?

Church sat up, blinking with hOl‘l or,

ple We we - That 1s to say, we
- “Get to vour feet at once, boys"’
ordered the Housemaster sternly. 1
have never seen two boys in such a dis- -
graceful condition before I will see that
you are very severely punished for fight-
ing in thlS beastial manner m a pubhc
corridor.”’

“We—we haven’t been ﬁghtmg, s:rl

ped McClure faintly,
" \ot at all, sir!” sa.ld Church: - «

“Then you will -kindly explain “how
you got into this terrible condition!’
said Nelson Lee. ‘“ You are bleeding,
you are bruised, and your clothing is
utterly ruined. I should adnse you not
to fabricate—""

Nelson Lee paused, and glanced at
the door of Study D. Just fer a second
a light of understanding came into his

eyes and “then he gazed upon the two
juniors again. b

““You have not been ﬁghtmg"”’
asked quietly. -

“ Not—not between Ourseh es, sir!”’

““ Then I assume that Handforth- is

responsible for your present condition?”’
The two Removites were silent.

““ Answer me, Church!” said Nelson
I:Ee' curtl

e I’dyrather not, sir!”’ said Church
shifting his feet uncomfortably

Nelson Lee did not press the matter.-
He easily guessed that the two juniois

were loyal, and that they would not
sneak against their leader—even after.
he had mucked them. about 80
grievously.

The Housemaster tapped on. the docr
of Study D. and entered.

Handforth was sitting

in the easy
chair, staring :straight

before - him,

—tot.a]]y unconscious of his s.rreundmga
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He made no attempt to obhterate the
effects of the recent battle. " '

His necktie was missing, his collar
was crumpled, and one side was torn
from its stud, his hair was smothered
with dust, his lip was bleeding, and one

cye was puffed and blackened. (

“ Handforth !"’ mpped out Nelson Lee
sharply. |

Handforth gave a violent start, and
‘jumped up.

“J—I didn't see you comn in, sir!”
he panted.
ik Apparenllv nol: my boy,” said the

‘Housemaster. * ¢* I presume that you are |
responsible for the appalling condition

of Church and McClure—whom 1 haw
]ust seen: in the passage?’

- Handforth' s lip curled. - = 3 1

“ Oh, they’'ve been snoakmg, have
they?” he exclalmed bitterly.

N (‘hurch and McClure re-fuqed to give
any account of themselves—so yOurﬂ
ccusation is without foundation, Hand-

orth,”’ said the Housemaster. ‘‘ As it
happens however, 1 am not - quite a
fool, and it was quite easy for me to

draw my own. conclusxons ~

Handforth squared-his jaw.
. % Well, 1 dont mind telling you the
truth, sir,”” he said. %I did throw the
two rotters out!” |

“You admit it?”

“Yes, sir; and if thev come back, T’ ll
plbch them out again.’

“ You must not speak to me like that
- Handforth,” said Nelson Lee sternly
““ You will understand that Church and
McClure can enter this study when theiy;
please. . And if you attempt to touc
them again, you will be flogged.”

- Handforth glared.

““1 don't see that, sir!” he shouted..

“It’s my study, and I've got a right to
chuck them out if I want to—"
“““Jt is not your study!”’ interrupied
Lee sharply. * You had better get that
idea out of your head at once, Hand-
forth, Church and McClare have as
much right to this apartment as you
have. I am painfully surprised to find
that you are developing into an arro-
gant bully!”

Handfnrth nearly fainted.

i A—a bully, sir?”’ ‘he gasped,

¢ Thal 1s what I said!”

“ But—but I was Onlv tea(‘hmg {them a
lesson, sir——"" -

‘““ There are many ways of teaohmg
lessons Handforth—and 1 am sorry to
BCO th,at JOour way seems to be a violent

S—
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one,” ~ continued the" Hot..semuster
‘““ Simply 'because you mappen to possess
more ‘muscular power than your study
mates, it does not necessarily say that
you should use that power. By doing
so, in fact, you are ma,kmg yourse!f mto
a contemptible bully

“ But—but—— '

“ T 'do not say that you have done 30
deliberately,” went on Lee. “To tell
vou the truth, Handforth, I thought
better of you. Perhaps you acted un-
thinkingly—which is one of your charac-
teristics. Just because you have had a
little. disagreement with your study
companions, it is no reason why you
should. throw them out. I intend to
give you a punishment .Whl(‘h will,
perhaps, serve as a lesson.”

““ A—a punishment,. sir?" saldl Hand-
forth, shocked at the. thought
“Yes my- boy,” said Lee. “A

caning, I fear, would have very litte
effect, since you are sufficiently brawny
to wnthsta,nd mere physical pain. You
will write me'five hundred lines, and you

will be” confined to gates for throo
days—"
“ Great  Scott!” smd Handforth
weakly.

“ Furthermore, Handforth, you must
understand that Church and McClure
are not to be interfered with when they
enter -this room again,” said the House-
master. ‘‘If I learn that you have dis-
obeved this order, I shall take you
straight before the Headmaster, and
adﬂse him to flog you. That is all, my
boy.”” -

Nelson Lee reotired from the study,
leavmg Handforth like a newly landed
fish. This visit' of Nelson Lees had
come as a great shock to him—for he
had fondly imagined that he could act
the autocrat without interference.

He bitterly realised that Church and
McClure now held the wupper hand.
Within a few ‘minutes they would bo
back in the study, gloating over his
helplessness, and sneering at him. It
‘év'ls just the kind of thmg they would
0

“T won’t stick 1t"’ muttered Hand
forth. “T'll clear out of the study
myself—and then they’ll only be able.
to sneer at the bare walls!” .
~ Meanwhile, Nelson Lee found Church
and McClure sti!l in the passage. They
were-looking rather more alive now, and
had’ arranged themselvos to the best of
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their ability. Before being p1osentable
for breakfast, the

sary to visit "the
clean collars.

. &

By breakfast-ltime the ihlee juniors

would find it neces- | were looking more presentable, although
yathroom, and to don | they still showed many signs of conflict.

Mr. Heath, of course, did not fail 'to_

“You may go Into your study when | observe the appearance of the Study D

you like, my boys,’”’ said Nelson Lee.
*“T've had a talk with Handforth, and
I realise that he was mostly to blame
in this affair. However, you will each
veceive fifty lines for tang part in the

fight, If Handforth interferes with uouF

-~ again, I shall know of 1t—and he mh
be flogged.”

Nelscn Lee passed “on, and Church

and McClure looked at one another, and
their expression hrightened.-
. “Well, he jolly well deqened it 1
said Church. 2 Its taken a bit of the
swank out of him, I should think. He
won't dare to mterfere with us agan.’

- McClure snorted.

trio when morning lessons commenced.
He slernly questioned them; but when
he discovered that Nelson Lee had dealt
with the matter, he said no more. -

Mr. Heath certainly did not imagine

that the whole trouble had been in-
directly caused through him.

By dinner-time the estrangement ‘bo-
tween the three chums had grown more
pronounced; the breach had widened.
They av oided one another, and took
every precautmn to prevent a meetmg.

If, for example, Handforth hap-
pened to enter the lobby just when
Church and McClure were coming in
from the Triangle, he would walk

“I'm not going back again into the{straight into the cloak-room—untll they

study,” he declared. “ We've got a
perfect right there, 1 Lno“ and Handy
can’t interfere with wus. now; but I
wouldn’t dream of sharing the same
study with him in future!”

““Yes, I suppose you're right,” sald
Church, nodding.

The door of Study D opened, and
Handforth appeared.

“ Well, wh don’t you start? ” he de-
manded sourly. ‘‘ You know all about
it, I.suppose. I can’t.touch you if you
come into the study again, and you'll
go velling all over the school—g]oatmg
over me——"

. “QOh, you needn’t “ony'” inter-
rupted McClure. *‘If you thmk we'll
come back into Stiudy. D you're mis-
taken! We've finished with you!”

' “Then you don’t know that Mr.
Lee—"

“We know evelythmg, * said Church.

“You daren’t touch us now; but that
“makes no difference. We're not coming
back. You ¢an keep the study to your-
self, ‘and after this we're not going to

to you again. We're too dis-
gusted to have anythm to do with you.
You can go_to the di iens |
' They walked down the passage,
leavmg Handforlth - somewhat taken
aback. He had not expected them to
adopt this attitude. It was rather like
_heaping coals of fire on his head, and
he felt uncomfortable. He even began
to wonder whether he had been really

bullying—but, he thlust that. idea out
of his mind. _

1 Frank’s. -

had passed. Church and McClure would_
act in a similar way,

Thely) were busying themselves . con-
siderably now-=shifting their . personal
belongings out of Study D. They had,
decided to make their home in another
study at the end of the passage—a little
apartment which had stood empty
throughout the term. It was really the
poorest study in the JJassage—-a small .
room with a tiny window, and with its

distempered walls patchy and drab.

There was no fire-grate in the room,
but this did not matter, for it was
summer time, and the days were warm.
Church and McClure did their utmost
to make their place look something like
a cheerful stucF but the task was a
hopeless one from the first. Valiant.as
their efforts were, they were not re-
warded. |

The little apartment was looking just
as cold and miserable and cheerless
when they had finished shifting and
arranging their things. But they did
not care; they were away from their
former leader—and that was the main
thing.

They realised well enough that they
had every right to conlmue to live in
Study D, and_that Handforth was
powerless to' pitch them out. At the
same_time, thoy preferred to leawe hn'n
in solitude,

They were very bitter agamst }nm |
and felt how impossible it was to share
‘the same twelve square feet of St.

———
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. As for Handforth, Le did not go ahout
triumphing over (he fact that he had suc-
ceeded in turning his chums out—as they
had expected. lle remained. very quiet,
and said very little to anybody. He
never spoke unless he was spoken to,
and went about moony and disconsolate.

- }Vhen he went to Study D he found
that famous apartment looking a mere
shadow of its former self. Its atmos-
phere of cheerfulness had vanished.
Two-thirds of the books were missing.
A dozen little odds and ends—the pro-
perty of the departed juniors—were
conspicuous by their absence. |

- In fact, Handforth folt a cold shiver
run down his spire every time he en-
tered Study D. He took a dislike to
the apartment, and avoided it as much
as possible. Ile ‘refused many invita-
tions to tea, and had the meal in the
hall, although he had ample supplies of
pocket money.

"~ Qutwardly, however, he pretended to
be cheerful and careless. = He wanted
the fellows to believe that he didn't
care a rap about the parting with Church
-and McClure; and he tried to make
himself believe (hat he was quite in-
different to their company. '

As a malter of fact, Handforth was
miserable. ~ | N v

. He told himself continually that he
was glad that he had finished with his
chums, and that there would be no more
awkward questions. But, at the same
time, he had an uncomfortable feeling
that Church and McClure had been

justified in their determined action.

"The three juniors had never had any
 secrets, and Handforth did not exactly
like being secrelive now. But it was a
matter of necessity; it was impossible for
him to tell the two juniors all that he
knew, S

Healing the breach would be useless,
for, even if this_came about, Church and
McClure would immediately want to
know the truth about the little cottage
at Kdgemore.

It was beller all round, perhaps, for
them to remain ' parted.

But Handforth was utterly at sea. He
had nobody to argue with; he had no-
.body to nunch; he had nobody to talk to
at all. Ior he refused to have anything
to do wilh the other juniors. He kept
strictly to himself. a8

And Handforth, before the day was
out, began to realise the value of his
two lost chums. Now that they had

one—now that they had left Siudy D— -
ge .discovered that they had been a pair
of extremely
fellows. - | | ‘..

They had always attended to every
little matter which was part and pargcel
of the everyday life in a junior study.
They had cleared up the room, they had
prepared lea, they had washed up the
crockery, they had laid in the supplies—
in fact, they had done everything that
was necessary to be done.

Handforth had :left these things to
Church and McClure for so long that
he didn’t know which way to turn now
that they had gone. Whenever he went
to Study D he felt helpless and hopelessly
at sea. -

He didn’t like remaining in the apart-
ment—he wanted to get out of it as soon
as he entered. By thd evening he avoided
Study D as much as possible, and only
went there to do his prep.

He didn’t refrain from joining the
other fellows in the Common-room, .
however, In fact, he made a point of
being pleasant with everybody. But he
rather overdid it. 1t could be plainly
seen that he was attempling to give
everybody the impression that he was
quite indifferent about the split.

He treated Church and McClure with

engaging and - useful

lofty disdain; he ignored their existence. .
And they, on their part, copied these
methods. They held their noses in the

air whenever they passed their former
leader, and they looked upon him as
though he didn’t exist.,

The Remove looked on with interest.

This was the first occasion in history
where Handforth and Co. had been
parted. Some of the fellows considered .
that they would never be pals again,
others prophesied that an armistice
would be declared within a couple of
days, and a lasting peace within three.

ersonally, I was inclined to share this
latter view, I ‘couldn’t conceive of -
Handforth and Co. being at loggerheads
for long. -

But there was no doubt about the
question now. 'The thres hitherto in-
separable chums were separated.” In-
dividually, they were obstinate—Hand:
forth particularly so. They probably
wanled to come together again already,
but neither parly would make the first
advance. |

Meanwhile, they drifledl further and
further apart. s

, How long “:ou]d' it be before the turn.
ing point arrived ? -
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CHAPTER III.
-ThE'coarTE PAYS A VISIT,
i EGAD! I wonder who this
B strange-lookin’ old gentleman
3 7*?

- Sir Montie Tregellis-West ad-
justed his pince-nez, and gazed with
polite interest at the figure which had
just entered the Triangle. Tommy Wat-
gon and I were similarly interested.

“ He looks like a foreigner,”” said
Watson eritically. ; in

‘ T am inclined to think that you are
right, dear old fellow,”” agreed Sir
Montie, nodding. “In fact, I am sure
that the gentleman is a foreigner. A
most amiable-lookin’ old fellow—he is,
really.” | '

We were standing on the steps of the
Ancient House. It was the evening of
“the day following—or, to be more exact,
the afternoon.~
the day, and tea was the next order on
the bill. = o

We had been on our way to the tuck-
shop, to purchase a few supplies, and
had paused on the steps to gaze upon
the stranger. The afternoon was glorious
“—brilliant, " hot, and exceptionally fine.

The air was like crystal, a soft breeze |

blew, and the sun shone with almost
“tropical mtensity. |
" The gentleman who had cntered the
‘'Triangle was a newcomer to St. Frank’s.
ITe was attired in light flannel trousers,
a grey alpaca coat, and a wide-brimmed
straw trilby,. = :
.. As he came nearer, we were able to
sce his features more distinctly. He was
elderly,.his hair was grei, and a neatly
pointed beard adorned his chin,  His
~moustache was. pointed, too, and he had
big eyebrows, |
. There was undoubtedly a foreign touch
.about him, and he was something of a
dandy, in spite: of his age.. A pgold-
rimmed maonocle reposed in one eye, with
a black cord dropping over his waist-
coat. His neckwear was immaculate,
- his boots were glittering, and a beautiful
rose' adorned the lapel of his jacket.
. ““Hallo}- ' Who'’s this Frenchy - old
merchant ?”’ asked Reginald Pitt, coming
& We were just wonderin’ the same
thing, old boy,”” said Montie, -
“ Just a sight-seer, perhaps,” observed
‘Pitt, ‘““If he wants somebody to' take

T.essons were over for |

looking rather flushed.
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him round the school, you'd belter offer
your services, Tregellis-West.  Your
politeness and inborn courtesy will leave
a lasting impression.”” '

‘“ Pray refrain from bein’ so shockin’ly
absurd,’”” said Montie severely. -

““He’s beckoning to us,”” exclaimed
Augustus Hart, who had come out with
Pitt, ““ I suppose we’'d better sece what
the old chap wants.” | 7 |

He and Pitt moved down the steps,
and arrived at the bottom just.in time
to meet the stranger. The latter politely
raised his hat, smiled, and carefully
adjusted his monocle. ‘

““This is most fortunate, my dear
lads,”” he said, in a delightfully smooth,
pleasant voice. ‘‘I should like you to do
me a favour, if it would not be too much
trouble. May I anticipate your ac-
quiescence ?”’ & 3

Pitt grinned.

““ Certainly, sir,” he replied.
can we do, sir?’’ |

““I am anxious to be directed to the
private study of one of your masters—
Mr. Clement 'Heath, to be exact,” said
the stranger. *‘ If you’ll be good enough
to act as my guitfe, I shall be deeply
indebted to you.” . :

““ This way, sir,”” said Pitt briskly.

“ Thank you, my  dear lad—thank
you.’?\ | .

The courteous old- stranger accom-
panied the two juniors into the Ancient
House, passing us on. the way. He
nodded to us genially, and I looked after

him rather curiously as he was crossing
the lobby. EEEI | f, '

“T'll1 bet I know.who he 1s,”’ 1 said
thoughtfully. , ' o
““ How do you know ?”” asked Watson.

“PDon’t you remember that. yarn
about Handy getting on the track.-of
somebody he thought to be a criminal 7’ -
I asked. ‘“He was a French count, I
believe—or an Italian. Anyhow, he was
just like this chap who’s just come.”’« .

“That’s frightfully interestin’, dear
old boy,”’ said Sir Montie. * Don’t you
know his name?”’ \

“ Yes—the Comte de Plessigny.”

¢“What-ho 1 exclaimed -~ Watson,
grinning. *‘ That’s a pretty high-sound-
ing name, anyhow! - It sounds like a
character out of an historical - romance #2*

Handforth appearéd ' at that moment,.

““ What

Py
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¢ T1alf minute, ITandy " I ex-
cleumed "o Have you just met that old
chap with Pitt and Hart?”’

“ Yes " replied Iandforth gmﬂy, il |
have.”

“ Do you know him ?”’

“I've—I've met him before,
IHandforth uncomfortably.

“Is he the Comte de Kerosene?”
asked Watson blandly.

3 You—-wu ass!”’ said IIandforth
% His name’'s Plessigny!”

“ Yes; I knew it was something like
{ha.t . grinned Watson. ¢ Nipper was
just tellmg us. So he is the old chap
you tried to arrest last week? Why, you
dotty idiot! You might have got your-
solf into serious trouble—"' .

“*Oh, dry up!” growled Handforth.

ITe passed on, leaving us chuckling,

My guess had been correct, and I was
wondering why the comte—or the
count—had. come to St. Frank’s to visit
the temporary master of the Remove,
i Meanwhile, the count found himself
outside Mr. Heat.h 8 study. Pitt paused
-‘fior a moment before - tapping on tbe
oor.

. 3 4 | Just see 1f Mr Heath 1s m, sir,’
he said.

- “ Thank yeu
you ')l

- Pitt tapped, and was invited to enter.
He found Mr, Heath sitiing at his desk,
busily engaged upon some school work,

. ¢ Well, Pitt?” |
-« There s a gentleman {o see you, sir.’

j A gentleman ?”’ repeated Mr. Heath
cunouslv ““ What is hlg name ?”’

¢ T don’t know, sir.”

“ Weli, you had better brmg the visi-
tor straight to my study,” aald Mr.
Heath.

o He 3
door ¥

~said

my dear lad—thank

here, sn'-—]ust. outmde “the

Pitt e(epped out31de and a moment .

later ushered the count into the apart-
ment.
ing the two men alone. ' The comte
stood, removing hls white gloves, and
amlhng cheerfully. ' Mr. Heath ]umped
to his feet, with a somewhat - stmtled
eLclﬂ.matmn

. ¢ T—I -didn’t expect o see you, sir !"’
he exclaimed quickly. .

- ““No?" said. the ceunt mlh pelfect
calmness.
pectedr-pleasure and not the opposite.

{my dear sir.

{cause of it.

Pitt closed the door softly, leav-

‘I trust that it is an unex- _

w

I should Il&!‘dly like to intrude, my doar
Mr. Heath. You appear etartled and I
am at a loss to understand why.

““ I—I am really delighted to 8€0 you
sir,” said Mr. Heath. . EF But—but it 1s
so surprising to find you here. I nover
thought that you would come to St.
Frank's—""

““ Why not ?”’ asked the count. * Why
should I stay away if I wish to come?
I have nothing to conceal. I'm a free
man. I can go just where I please with-
out the slightest hindrance. I have busi-
ness to discuss, and so 1 came. You
understand ? = It is quite simple.”

Mr. Heath. was still looking ra.ther
startled. He invited his guest to be
seated, and, meanwhile, he attempted to
recover his own composure,

““I was somewhat taken aback be-
cause I have been greatly worried,” said
Mr.  IHeath, regarding the 'visitor
cn.lru.)ueljar é Since our conversation of
yesterday, when I saw you in Banning-
ton, I have been considerably exercised
in mind regarding the stone. - I presume
you have -come in reference to that
matter ?’’

The Comte “de PIessngny nedded

% Bo0l1” he replied. “ That is the casa,
1 have come to talk mat-
ters over with you—not actually with
regard to the diamond, but md1rectly be-
I assume that you have -
mentioned nothing to any 0{ the good
people here?’
- ““ Not a word,” eald Mr. IIeath

The count lay back in his chair, placed
the tips of his fingers together and
gazed rather dleamlly at the ceilin
Heath sat waiting for him to speaf and
the new master was by no nieans at
ease,

And there was an excellent reason [er
hls WOrry.

Some days earlier Mr Heath had ,
found a magnificent diamond in Belliton

‘Wood—a superb uncut slone, almost as

large as a plover’s egg. He found it
whlle helping the count to search for
some other object.

It did not occur to Mr. Heath that
the count might have dropped the stone
himself, and had been looking for it
when Mr. Heath insisted upon * joining
the search. For some reason of his own,
possibly, the count wished to keep: back
the fact that the dmmond was not new
to him. - -

It pleasedt the count to play another
game, '
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At any rate, evenls were working
eut to his liking. ” Mr. Heath had men-
tioned nothing to Plessigny at the time
of his discovery of the diamiond. And
Mr. Heath had not been absalutely cer-
tain that the stone was valuable. -
"~ Not wishin% to consult anybody at St.
Frank’s—for fear of ridicule—Mr. Heath
had taken the stone to the count, and
the latter had immediately informed him
that the stone was worth at least twerty-
five thousand pounds. ’

Excited and eager, Mr. Heath had left
the diamond in the count’s possession,
to be faced and polished. But then a
big shock had come. “The count had
eprang a bombshell which took My,
‘Heath completely by surprise.

Only the previous day he had supphied
the information thzt the diamond was
stolen property, and that a reward of
five thousand pounds was offered for any
mformation leading to the recovery of
the stone. It was actually the property
of the Marquis of Layham, and it had
been missing for five years. .

This news, of course, came as a stag-
gering surprise to Mr. Heath, who,
accordirig to the count, was in a pre-
carious position. For, having had the
diamond cut, Mr, Heath had laid himself
open to grave suspicion.

The count pointed out that Mr. Heath
- should have taken the stone straight to
the police. He would then have obtained
ithe reward. As matters now stood, Mr.
Heath could do nothing of the sort, for
the diamond was defaced. He would be
immediately suspected of theft, and
would find -it extremely difficult to
exonerate himself. .

Although Mr. Heath was clever enough

at his school work, and although he was
a keen young man in most respects, he
was quite a simpleton when it came to
e matter of cunning and roguery. He
was, 1in fact, an honest, straightforward
man, and he kftew very litile of the wiles
~of the criminal world. He was easily
duped, and ke was being duped now by
-the charming-mannered count. But Mr.
Heath did not know it.:
° He had followed Plessigny’s advice all
along, being totally unsuspicrous of the
fact that the count had deliberately paved
the way for other plans. -

- The count opened his eyes after a few
moments, and removed -his monocle.
Then he looked across at Mr. Heath, ana
ramled, .. o S 8 S

“ With regard.. to the diamond,” he
said, “ 1 think it will be betier if you

LT should then

‘big game bunter.”
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coiitinue {o leave it m my hamnds for the
moment. There is no actual danger for

‘either of us, but the position is certainly

awkward.” ' o
“Will you get into trouble if the

police discover anything?’” asked My,

Heath, - R T,
The count shook his head.

S “1? Oh, no!” he said. “1 shall get
into no trouble, my dear sir. With you

}it is a different matter. You found the

diamond, you brought it to me, knowing
nothing of its history, and I was good-
natured enough to get it faced and
lished for you. It is your responsi-
ility entirely, and I am merely keeping
it in order to help you.” ; |
“Yes, I quite understand that,” said
Mr. Heath. * But you must remember

that you advised me to have the stoue

faced—" " - _
% Quite so, quite so!”” agreed. the
count. ‘‘ But I knew nothing about the
stone, and only disecovered when it was
too late that the diamond was stolen
property. To 'continue polishing  the
sttin?nand to sell ‘it ‘'would be a criminal
gob, et oo ' 5

““Yes, I know that, right enough.”
said Mr. Heath, nodding. ‘‘ But sureiy
it would he possible to explain every-
thing to the police, and to hand 1t over.
be sure of the five
thousand pounds reward. 1 don’t like
all this mystery and trouble and under-
handed dealing——" ' -

“ Neither do I like it, to let you know
the honest truth, I object to it strongly,”
interrupted the count., *‘But, havmg
promised to help you, I am fulfilling that
promise, - And I am prepared to go fur-
ther.” = ' .

“Tt is very kind of you—"""

““ Wait. I have something to sav-which
may not meet with your unqualified ap-
proval,” said the visitor, bending for-
ward slightly. ‘1 take it that we aie
quite private here?’ . |

“ Why, yes, of course.”

“Good. Well, my young f{riend, the
position is somewhat curious,”’ proceeded
Plessigny. ““1 wish to help you, and I
am prepared to do so if you will go a
little out of your way to he{p me. It has
come to my knowledge that a e¢ertain
English mobleman will - shortly~pay 'a
visit to this college—to be precise, Lord
Dorrimore, the ~famous explorer and
- Mr. Haath elavated his evebrows.

L
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. **This i3 news to me,” he remarked.
. ‘I suspected tlrat it would be,” re-
marked the count. ‘“Lord Dorrimore
will be paying a visit to Mr. Nelson Lee
—next week, I think. I am a man ot
direct words—a man who means what
he says, and who is against beating about
the bush.  Consequently, I will not
hesitate to tell you my wish. I want you
to discover the exact meaning of Lord
Dorrimore’s visit.” =~ =~ =

“I don't understand you at all,”’ de-
~clavred Mr. Heath. ; .

““No?  Then I will make myself
clearer,” smiled the count smoothly. 1
am aware of the fact that Lord
more 1s interested in a certain ' trip
~abroad—a trip which which will be
undertaken as soon as the 'St. Frank’s
summer holidays commence. Mr, Lee
will be a member of Lord Dorrimore’s
party—and I have every reason to sup-
pose that some of the boys will be guests,

also. This trip, I believe, is connected
with a lost treasure of some kind.”

““That’s very interesting.” said  Mr..
“A treasure? I thought the.

Heath. ol
days of hunting treasure-trove were long
since over.” - o -

The count smiled.

“There are: many different  kinds of
treasure,” he remarked, gently rubbing
- his hands together.®* You can have actual
treasure—buried gold; you can have a
pearl fishery, or a diamond mine, or
‘something of that nature. In any case,
-this summer trip of Lord Dorrimore’s
“concerns a search of that nature. You
can greatly oblige me by using your dis-
‘cretion to discover what his lordship’s
‘plan is—to acquaint yourself with all the
‘details, if possible.”” . ‘

" Mr. Heath’s expression had changed.
“Why do you require this informa-
tion?” he inquired coldly.

"~ %71 have an excellent reason,” said
Plessigny, shrugging his shoulders. ‘It
“could not interest vou, my young friend
—and I do not intend to. discuss my
reasons. It is for you to carry out my
~ wishes.”’ S
41 think not!” exclaimed the Remove-
master curtly. * To be quite blunt, sir,
you wish me to act as a spy—a spy on
~my Housemaster, and upon his guest,
I cannot undertake to——"".. :
. “Dear, dear! You are such a hasty
.young man!" interrupted the count de-

S

orri-

trast to his former silkiness.

I3

hardly what I expected from you. A
spy ? Good gracious! What nonsense!
I am merely curious—I am interested in
travel personally—and you are here on
the spot. It will be a simple matter for
you to obtain this information. You
will not be suspected-of curiosity. It
will be child’'s play.” |

“That ,may be,” said Mr. Heath.
“But at the same time, I positively de-
cline -to participate in this plan. I
might mention that I am considerably
surprised to find that su¢ch a suggestion
should come from your lips. I had a
better opinion of you, sir.” - - a

The count’s face wrinkled up, and he
chuckled. ' ‘

“This is really sad—deplorable!"” he
exclaimed softly. “ So your opinion of
me has gone down a point? So? I am
deeply sorry if I have disappoinied you

| —but you do not understand the exact

position. - That is all. Please do nol be
foolish any longer.  Come! You will do
as I ask you?” -_ 3

The young Form-master shook his
head. . BRI

“No!"” he said firmly; “I will not!"”

“This is childish—and dangerous,”
said the count. his voice becoming some-
what metallic and. hard—a strange con-
_ “Yes, my
young . friend—dangerous. You . appar-
ently forget your own perilous position ;
you overlook the fact that one word from
ine will place you in a serious——"
- ““ Good heavens! You don’t mean that
you would - | T o

“ Tut-tut!” interrupted the count.
“Why should we have this squabble?
Why is there any necessity for-words?.
You understand me perfectly—and T
understand you. So! Let us have no
moro of this bickering.” =

He sat in hisi

Mr. Heath sat silent.
~hair with compressed lips, and his face
was pale.. - He yvas just beginning to
realise that the position was not.exactly
as he had pictured it, = oo
- The count, apparently was something
more than a harmless, genial pld. natu-
ralist. My. Heath even began to suspect
that there might be some trickery in
connection with the diamond itself, . -

The count’s proposal took his breath
away., He was to spy upon. Nelson Lee!
That, in plain truth, was what Plessigny
required. = Mr. Heath was absolutely
opposed to any such undertaking. But

precatingly. ¢ This show of temper.isl|a fecling was creeping over him—a feel-

e =
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ing which seemed to-numb his brain
and to make him cold—that he would
be absolutely compelled to carry out the
connt’s desire. B

+ Plessigny had not threatened him in
so many words, but hLis tone certainly
“imnplied that the police authorities might
get to know something of the diamond
if he=Heath—remained obstinate.

- The Form-master was innocent of cun:
ning and crime, and he hardly seemed
to realise that his present position was
the result of a carefully conceived plot
—he did not fully understand that the
count’s proposal was something in the
nature of blackmail. Mr. Heath was so
astonished at the turn of events that he
hardly knew what to think. He was
rudely awakened from his thoughts.

“ Well?”? said his visitor softly. * You
have decided?”’ - -

“ I—I hardly know,” exclaimed Mr.
Heath awkwardly. ““I will do my best
{o carry out your wishes—but I shall
certainly refrain from spying. If I hear
anvthing that would be of use to you,
T will let you know.” =

The count rubbed his palms together.

‘“ Good !” he exclaimed gently. *‘That
ie a start, at all events. We will leave it
2t that, my young friend. I will bother
you no more, You give me your promise
that you will keep on the alert?”

“ Well, yes.”

‘““That is enough, then,” said the
count, rising to his feet. ‘ No doubt
yvou are busy. I will leave you to your

studies. Good afterncon, my dear Mr.
~ Heath. TRemember your own peculiar
position.” |

Plessigny smiled with all his old geni-
ality ; he fairly bubbled with good nature
and charm. And he bowed his way out
of Mr. Heath’s study, leaving the young
master worried and troubled.

Meanwhile, certain preparations had
beent made. : 0

I found myself in request. To be
exact, the gov'nor sent for me soon after
the count had gone to Mr, Heath’s room,
and I went to Nelson Lee, wondering
what could be the meaning of his sum-
rmons. |

“Here I am, guvnor,” I
“ What's the trouble?’ .

‘:’There is no trouble, that T am aware
Jof. . .

“Then what’s in the wind?”?

- said.
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“T will explain, young "un,” said Nel-
son Lee. “ You are probably aware of
the fact that Mr. Heath has, at the
present moment, a visitor in the person
of the Comte de Plessigny.”’

“Yes, I know that, sir,” I said.

““Yes well, T want you to obtain two
L)hotographs of the count when he takes

is leave—a full faced, and a prolle.”
They must be taken at close quarters,
and must be good specimens.”

*That’s easy enough, sir,” I said. * As
it happens, my best camera 1is fully
loaded, and it wont take me five minutes
to e the old chap and take his giddy
dial! But what’s the idea?”’

“ Not so quick, Nipper,”” said Nelson
Lee. “1 want you to understand that
the count must not be aware that he has
been photographed—he must be in total
ignorance of the fact that you have
snapped him.” :

I stared.

 And you want one full faced and one
profile—at close quarters?” I asked.

* Phdolalip fFp = - Bewt wu. &

** And the count isn’t to know anything
about it?” ‘

- That 1 what I =aid.”

‘“ But it’s jmpossiule, sir,”’ I protested.
“ T couldn’t take two photographs of that
sort without his knowing of it.” '

Nelson Lee looked at me squarely.

- ‘““Come, Nipper, you evidently do net
know your own capabilities,”” he said.
I want those photographs—and I par-
ticularly impress upon you the fact that
the count must know mothing. Hew
are you-to do the trick? I will leave
that to you. I am confident that you are
capable of performing a little manceuvre
of that type. I have faith in you, my
lad. Don’t disappoint me.” .

““Phew!” I whistled. “It’s a tall
order, guv'ner—-" '
- “Nonsense! Your wits are more than
capable of the task!” - |
- Nelson Lee dismissed me smilingly—
but I didn’$ feel extremely cheerful when
I returned to my chums. I told them
what the guv’nor required, and thev
looked at me rather doubtfully when 1
had finished. S

“It can’t be done,”.declared Watson.
_“Dear old boy, I'm afraid. you're
right,” said Sir Montie. ““You might
be able to take a snapshot of the cld
gentleman’s back, Nipper. but not a

' wlose up view of his face. Begad! I am
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rather surprised at Mr: Leec for expectin’
you ‘to accomphsh a really 1mpos~1ble
feat.”! |

I grunted.

““ That's the worst of the n'u\ ’nor,” I
exclaimed.
bits of work now and again, and because
of that he scems to have an.idea that
I'in capable of magic! It's a bit thick!

T'm ]lggered if I know how to do the
irick !’

““It’s impossible,” said Tonim'y firmly.
- I sat down and set my wits to work.

-Two minutes later a keen light . came into
my eyes, and I grinned. -

“T think it can be managed after all,”
I said cheerfully. |

~“Begad!”’
S« Eh?’ said Watson

rot——"’

¥ I'm not talkmg rot,”’ I interrupted

buskl *‘The guv’'nor was right. Thls
: aﬂ’mr wxll be quite simple—all it neceds
15 a little brain power. -If I don’t get
those two photographs, I'll—I’'ll- eat my
own camera'! And I’ll _get them without
the old merchant guessing a thing!”’

“But how?’ - demanded Watson.
“ How’s it going to be done?” |

“Well, to begin with, I’'m going to
take several elaborately posed photo-
graphs of our noble frlend the august
Montie,” I said.

- Eh?”

. ““ Really, decar old boy-—— |

- “We can’t stop to discuss matters,’
‘interrupted crisply. ‘“ The count may
come out at any moment, so we must be
on the spot. Thank goodness my
camera 1s all ready for business.”

I took the instrument out of the cup-
board, fixed it on its tripod, and then

* Oh

tucked: the whole affair under my arm.

“ Come on"’ I said.
uncle ?”

My chums came out of Sludy D won-
deringly. Out in the Triangle the after-
noon was sbill as brilliant as ever—per-
fect weather for good photography. I
proceeded to go ahead with my scheme.

IFortunately the Triangle was rather
- deserted—most of the fellows ‘being at
-tea. And nobody took any particular
interest 1n our movements. There was
‘nothing exciting in the fact that I was
snapping my two chums.

I prepared my stage care[ully.

““ Follow your
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“I've done a few decent -

d.on't talk |

"IL

‘the count.

quite a professional.

the
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‘Montie and Tommy were quite puzzled,
but they fell in with my suggestions with-
out protest—but w1th a determined idea
in their heads to wring the truth out of
me later on.

I placed them some little distance from
the stcps, in the full sunlight, and then
procceded to waste time in getting them
posed. Nothing would suit me.

Actually, of course, I was simply wait-
g for the count to appear, To my
great satisfaction he did so, putting on
his gloves as he emerged from the
Ancient House doorway.

I was just at the bottom of the stops

and he would have to pass. within a yard

or two. -

“Just wait a minute,
briskly.

5 Certamly my boy-—ccrtamly,

sir,”” I said
smiled
“ A most interesting hobby,
to be sure. I am delighted to see that
you take such an interest in it.”

He came down the steps, and stood
watching at close quarters, 1 didn’t even
look at him, but gave all my aitention
to the camera.

“ Now, then,
commanded.

Click! L |

“ All over!”, I said cheerfully. * I've
got you nicely.”

I swung the caniera round. and faced
the count.

“That's the way to do it, sir,” I said
smiling.

¢ So I observe, my boy-—so I ob%erve
nodded I’lebslgny “You seemed to be
So. Splendid! A
most interesting hobby !”’

He turned away, and my shutter went
for the second tima. And as the Comte
de Plessigny strolled leisurely towards
gates he was totally ignorant of the
fact that I had obtained two very ex-

you chapc—stand qtlll' B
“ One—two—three !"”

cellent photographs—one, full faced, and

the other profile. I was delxvrhted with
the success of my ruse.

“A fat lot of good, “asnt 1t"” ex-
claimed Watson, w:th a sniff. - “* My,

Lee asked yonu to take the count's pholo

graph, not ours.’

“Dry up, you ass!” I said.  “ He
might hear you!”

“Rats! He's gone!”

' “Well it may interest you to know

his dial is dhtmctlv 1mprq3qed upon two
half-plates in this camera,” 1 s*ud
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smocthly. ““T1 had the focus right to a
degrve;, and I'll bef the photos come out
A1 o
* Dear old boy, I don’t understand,”
said Sir Montie. .
“It's casy,” I grinned. “1I didn’t take
your photos at all—but you thought I
did, and the count thought I did. The
click T made was causcd by my finger
nail—this shutter is noiseless. I dare

say I seemed careless and easy when 1}

twned to the count and spoke to him.
But I opened the shuiter at the right
second, and got him full face—without
his knowing anything about it.”

““My hat!”’ said Watson. “That was
eute.” B ' |

** And when he turned away, I operated
tho shutter a second time,” I explained.
““ He thought I was wasting plates on
vou—but I’ve ‘got more respect for ’em.
They’re too expensive!”? ' '

““ Really, old boy, you.are frightfully
uncomplimentary,”” said Sir Montie.
“ Under the circs., however, I will for-
give you. I am quite certain that the
count guessed nothing. He couldn’t,
begad! You did it so innocently, and
0 quickly that Tommy and T didn’t
know anythin’ about it.”

“That was jJust the idea,”” I said.
“Simply bluff, my sons.” . =

Directly after tea we retired to the
dark room, and there I developed my
plates, fixed them, and all the rest of it.
An hour later I took a couple of gas-
light prints—and the result was quite
surprising. _

“"Both the snapshots were perfect.

The count was there on the paper—
full face and profile.  Every line of his
wrinkled face " appeared. ~ Considering
the difficulties under which I had worked,
I was more than delighted at my suc-
sese, - ' -
I carried off the prints to the guv’nor,
ind planted them on his desk. |

“ There
that?”?

Nelson Lee examined the prints closely.

“TUpon my soul, Nipper, these are
better than I had hoped for,”” he ex-
claimed. “ Good lad! I knew that I
should be able to count on you.”

*“To snap the count,” I grinned.

“For mercy’s sake don’t manufae-
lure any of your terrible puns here,
Nipper,” exclaimed the guv’nor severely.
“You have done well, and I am de-
lighted. I watched you as you took the

you are sir!” I said. * How’s

do
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phofographs, and T am quile satisfied
that the count was ignorant of the truth. -
I bardly expected the photographs to be
so perfect, however.” Lo -
- “.They're not bad,” I admitted.
“I've done what you wanted, and 1
didn’t ask you any questions. Now,
guv’'nor, I want to know things. Why
you - require these photographsy
What’s the brainy idea?”’ .
- Nelson Lee shook his head. p
““I am afraid I shall have to leave
you guessing, young ’un,”’ he said, - . .
““Oh, rats! ‘I want to Lknow the
truth——"" | . B ol
“It grieves me to disappoint you,
Nipper, but I can’t tell you anything
further at present,”” said Nelson Lee
firmly. ‘ You have done well, and. I
am pleased with you.. That must be
sufficient.” S PP T
And, try as I would, I couldn’t shift
the guv’nor from his decision. Why on
earth he had got me to take the photo-
graphs, and what they were for, were
questions which were quite beyvond my
powers of imagination.

CHAPTER IV.

B A TEW DEDUCTIONS!

clared Handforth, gazing at the
sky approvingly. "

‘“ Well, I'm not so sure,” said

De Valerie. “I'd rather lie about in
the shade, on the river bank.
rifically = hot this

q]USTLhe day for a cycle run,” o-

It's ter-
afternoon, and

cychng’s too much like hard work to.

please me.” _
“Rot!”’ said Handforth.

ing of going over to Caistowe.”
“With Church and McClure?”?
Handforth frowned darkly,

“Tm think-

“No!” he snapped. “I'm going
alone!” . | S
“Oh! The squabble’s still going,

then?? grinned Pitt.

“ Squabble?’ said Handforth stiffly.
‘“ There’s no squabble, you ass! Church
and McClure are nothing to me at all—
I disown them. I'm never going to
speak to the cads again! I’'ve finr¢hed
with them for good!” |

Handforth walked off, snorting.

It was the afterncon following my
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“‘There you are | muttered Church, his eyes gleaming with excitement.
¥ They’'’re all out.”



18 THE NELSON

little photographic stunt, and it was a
half-holiday. The fine weather had not
broken, and the sun beat down with
pitiless heat from a “cloudless sky.
Everything was baking, and the roads
were thick with dust.

-Handforth met some other fello“s just
inside the lobby.
“I'm going  for
- dinner,”” he said carelessly.
'thmkmg about gettmg
just for the run.
C “You're welcome to 1t” said Hart.

“Couldn’t be a better day for
cycling,”” went on Handforth. ¢ Why,
it'll. be simply great, pedaliing along.
When I get to Caistowe I can have, a
dip, if I feel inclined. And I may not
‘be back until the evening.’
- “ My dear chap, it doesn’t interest us
when you'll get back,” remarked Arm-
strong. ¢ “ere going to squat under
. the trees, and watch the First- Eleven
- whack: Redstone.- It’ll be a topping

- ¢ 1 was
to. Caistowe—

~matoh. - Why don't you stay. and sec

57" 5 s
.. *Oh, T'd pre-fer the cycle run,” said
Handforth.

He strolled oﬂ° and emerged into the
Triangle,

In the shade of the old elms he en-
countered Jack Grey, Somerton, and
- Farman. And Handforth lost ne time
~in inferming the three juniors that he
was bent upon goiug out for a cycle run
: after dinner.

o In fact, Handforth scemed to go to a
lot of trouble fo make evervbod}
~acquainted with the fact that he was
going out on his bike—and, more par-
ticularly, that he was thmkmg of
making Caistowe his objective.

Some of the fellows talked about 1it.
. *What the dickens do we want to
‘know - his plans for?” remarked Hub-
bard, who was assisting to prop up the
‘wall of the gvmnasmm Silly .ass! He
scoms to ‘going about . the giddy
. -school, ‘telhng ev ervbody that he means
to go to Caistowe,”

-1 Just as if we want to knu:mr “herc

he's going!” sniffed Canham.
“ % What's that?” = inquired
wlm ha,ppened to bo passing.

. Oh, we're talklng about. Handy,
'said Hubbard, “

He explained, and Church nodded.

- ““Yes, I've heard other chaps talklng
about it, too,” said Church. . Seems a

Ch urch

bit queer why Handy should makg a

spemal pomt of telhng ev orybody

‘ L g m

LEE

a cycle run after.

| Church keenly.

it,”” he agreed.

LIBRARY

+¢“0Oh; T suppose he wants to impress
upon - “the Remove the . fact that he's
finished with you and McClure,” grinned
Hubbard. ‘‘ He’s making it qmte clear
that he’s going out alone. I suppose-
you’ll soon make it up, eh?”’ :
Church shook his head.
“ Not likely!”” he said.

‘““ Handy’s too
olly obstinate !

Until he apologises we
sha n't have anything to do with him—
and there's no hope of him apologising
until he’s about eighty or ninety!”
Church strolled off, and found McClure
in the lobby. But he was unable to dis-
cuss anything with his chum, for at that
moment the dinner-bell rang. During
the meal Church seemed to be ver _,'

_lhoughtful

Later on, McClure understood why.

“Tve been thinking,” said Church
when he and his chum were in their little
study after dinner; ““in fact, I've been
making a few dedur.tlons——and I’ve como
to one conclusion.” .

“* What's that?” : i

“ I'm talking ~bout Hand ——'

¢“QOh, rats to him!’ sald McLlure _
tartly. '
“I've got a preLty keen idea in my

head that “there’ll be something doing
this afternoon,” went on Church, ¢ l
don’t profess to be a detective, but if 1
can’t beat Handy at his own game, T’ll

allow him to punch my nose every time
he wants to !”’ :

“ What are you driving at?” 5
“Well, just consider the facts,” sdid |

‘““ Handy's been tolling
everybody that he’s going out for a

Lycle run—that he means to go to

Caistowe. Well, in my opinion, that’s a
blind.” -
A which?”

- ““He means to go somewhere else !’

declared Church; ‘“but he wants to

make everybody think the opposite, It's

all Tight to do a thing like that within

reason—a word here and there. But

Handforth always overdoes things.”
McClure looked thoughtful.

““ Yes, there might be sornethmg in

e Might be! I'm jolly certain of it,”
said Church. *‘ And lt s'a dead cert. that
Handy means to go to Greyhurst Cot-
nge' He's going cut on his bike, and
he'll make straight for Edﬂemore-—a.ftet
taking the Caistowe road . for a bit. - He
dOB\‘bﬂ. t want anybodv to know where
he s really going.’

s By jingo! it

You' ve “hit said



THE SPLIT IN STUDY D

McClure. ¢ For some unknown reason,
the ass doesn’t want us to go mnear that
cottage. He knocked us about because
we decided to go there alone. He’s

found out something about Mr. Heath

that he wants to keep to himself—he
seemed positively scared when there was
a chance of us discovering something.,”
- **He did!’ agreed Church. * So it's
up to us to get at the truth. If we can
only do that—if we can only discover the
secret of Greyhurst—things will be dif-
ferent.” Ty ow oW . o

“How do you mean?”’

“ Why, if we know this sccret as weil
a3 Handforth, he won’t need to keep
anything from us,”” explained Church.
‘“He’s been so jolly' mysterious lately
‘because of this secret—he’s had

| TOWS f round by road. He couldn’t do much

with us for days.” |
““And if we all know the truth, he
may apologise?’’ - :
“ Of course !”” said Church. ¢ Although
it’s. a bit uncertain whether he’ll go to
-that length. He might say a few words
which amount to.the same thing—and we
-can waive a complete apology.” . |

- ‘* Well, it would be a lot better to have
‘things going smoothly again,” said
MceClure. “I'm fed up with this cat-
‘and-dog life. But I don’t quite see how
'we can learn anything of value.”

Church nodded wisely.

- “*Don’t you?”’ he said.
to me.” )

He outlined a scheme: to his chum—a
stratagem which fairly took McClure’s
- breath away for the moment. - The plot,
in fact, was a deep one, and the two
juniors discussed it eagerly and with
much animation. . ;

Church at

“ Well, listen

- “Well, is 1t a go?’ asked
" last. ' s em ke N
*“Yau bet!” said McClure. |
. They shook hands on it, and two or
three minutes later they were rushing
about making certain preparations. It
was necessary to rush, for Handforth
was just fetching his bicycle out—and it
would not take him long to get to Grey-
hurst Cottage, notwithstanding the fact
that he would make a detour.
Five minutes "later, Church
McClure hurried out. - .- o
* * They cared nothing for ‘the ecricket
match on Big Side—it had no interest
"for them then. =iy ;

They dived  straight

and

| into. - Bellton

|

}

Yo
Wood, hurried through it, and emerged
into the little lane which led to Edge-
more. A very few minutes later they
approached the dark-looking cottage
which—in their opimion—was Hand-
forth’s real destination, - . - -
It swvas quite easy to conceal themselves
near by, for there were dry ditches filled
with ferns, overhanging trees, and other
handy aids for concealment, They were

h:sti: and breathless, and were glad of the
“Well, we've got here,” panted

Church, mopping his brow. ¢ Phew!
Talk about heat]! It's _like the tropies

to-day I’ - :
Y Blow the weather!’ said McClure.
e, and I’m pretty certain

“We've got her
that Handforth hasn’t had time to go

speeding on an afterncon like this.”” -
‘““Have you got .those things all
right?’ asked Church. - . - =
‘“ Rather! Let’s hope we shall be able
to use ’em.” | il
They sat waiting in the ditch, glancing
up and down the road occasionally, and
every now and again examining the front
of the cottage. It was a very peaceful
spot, and extremely quiet. . :
The only eound of life which came to-
their ears was the distinct clanging of
the blacksmith’s hammer on the anvil—
his little shop was at the other end of
the village. Birds were twittering, and
poul;ray made itself apparent somewherec
behind the trees but there was no sign
of any human being.  ~  « ~
The whole place was lazy and idle.
The insects hummed by, and the sun
beat down on the dusty lane. It really
seemed impossible that there could be
any deep mystery here. But Church andg
McClure were determined to get at the -
truth., - | .
Investigations by night were awkward
—in fact, almost out of the question;
but there was no reason why they should
not give Greyhurst Cottage some atten-
tion on a quiet balf-holiday,
‘““ Hallo}’”? whispered Church
denly. ¢ Did you hear that?”
¢ That tinklg?"* --. . = =m0 g
““Yes] It was a cycle bell!’? (said
Church. ‘‘ Sounded like that rotten bell

of Handy’s, too!l” DR ,
The two juniors parted the ferns
cautiously, and peered down the ‘lane.
They could not see into the little vii'agle,
owmg to a hend in the ‘read. Thev

watched the bend eagerly and anxiously.

sud-
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A oyclist came into view—and the two g

" juniors gazed at one another in tr1umph
“It's Handy!”" whispered McClure."

0 “As large as hfe'”- said Church.

"~ “There you are! My reasoning was

" pretty sound, waan't it? Going to

- (aistowe! : What rot!” °

- %It was a ruse,” said McClure._
¢ Everybody else is diddled—Handy’s

'p;u en the impression that he was rea.llv'

going to Caistowe. But the silly
couldn’t dish us—not likely!”” ~
“Dryup! He's here"’ '

The two jumiors remained sllent and
they crouched down low.
“Handforth dismounted from hls bi-
~ cyvole at the gate of Greyhurst Cottage.
He opened the gate, pushed his bike
inside, and- wheeled it dp to the front
door. Then he propped it against the
~ porch, and operated the, knocker. |
Onlv a few seconds elapsed before the
door was opened. The watohing juniors
.caught a glimpse of a bent old man. The
bicyole was taken inside, Handforth dis-
appeared with it, and the door closed.
“Church and-McClure transferred thelr
gaze to one another.
% Well, what do you think of it?”’ ex-
olaimed Churoh grimly. * Going into
~ that giddy house as though he owned it—
-t-akm his bike in, too! - By Jove!
'.' Theres something ﬁshv abcmt thls o
MoClure nodded
“ Yes, and we're going to ﬁnd out
what it is, too!” he declared -
The two juniors were full of curi-
osity. Their surmise had been correct—

Handforth had not gone to Caistowe, |

- but had come secretly to this cottage.
- What did 1t mean? W]la,t could be the
expianation  of Handfmth’ strange
behaviour? . .

Church and Mc(,‘lure were detelmmed
to get into Greyhurst Cottage before the
afternoon was out—by hook or by crook!

W

. 7 CHAPTER V,

A. SMOKY EXPEDIENT!

OLLOW me'” whls red Chmch

| F He and his chum had worked

* their way round to the rear of

" lxrovhurst Cottage. Their move-

‘ments were completely concealed - by the

- trees and bushes. They moved . cau-

tiously, in order to a- r.ui ary p(}sslbllltv
. of being 3200, -

| untidy,
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And now thev crouched at the back
of the cottage, and could see into the
weed-grown garden. Just in
front of them, and standing between the
end of the garden and the cott-age itself,
was a low built shed.

It was a wooden place, old and rotten

places—but still, a serviceable place
on t.he whole. There was a window in
, but the juniors could see no door—

-provmg that thls necessary article lay on

the other side.

-*“ That’s the shed "’ whispered Church,.
“We saw 1t when we came here the
other afternoon. There's no reason why
my wheeze shouldn’t work to perfection
—partlcularly as the wind is in the right
quarter.”

“The wind?” repeated MecClure.

“ Yes—it’s blowing straight over the
cottage from here.”

McClure looked up at the trees, and

nodded. -
“! That will be a

“ Yes,” he agreed.
big help.

Ha.ndfort.h's chums, as a malter of
fact, were really grim this time, They
were sick of doing things by halves, and
being left in the cold. They meartt to
find out the secret, one way or another.
~ In fact, they were prepared to go to
considerable , lengths 1n order to gain
admittance into Greyhurst Cottage. They
were intent.upon doing something big
—something  risky—something ~ which
would either result in complete success,
or which would get them into serious
trouble.

- They {felt reokless, and didn’t care
much.

They were just in that mood when
‘hey were willing to go to almest any
length—the sole object . was to get to
the heart of the m\ater\« Handforth
wouldn’t tell them the truth, so all they
could do was to find it out for the—m-
selves.

Their plans were already . ocut and
dried, and they only needed carrying
out. Church was the chief plotter—and
he certainly displayed a conmderablo
amount of mgenmt} in his scheming.

The two juniors crept through the
hedge at the bottom of the garden,
and they worked their way round to the
front of the little shed. Sure enough,
there: was a door there, but, to their
dismay, it was padlocked.

- “My-: hat!. . This. puts the l:d on the
game !’ whispered McClure. ..

They were kmohng: in the gra,ss



- L]

order to remain hidden from the house—
and they stared at the padlocked door
with concern. . McClure  was deeply
worried, but Church only grinned.

He was proving himself to be an able
leader, when it came to a pinch,
. *“That doesn’t worry me,”. ho said.
*“The window is only a flimsy thing,
and if we can’'t get it open within five
‘minutes, I shall be jolly surprised. It'll
be all the better to use the window,
anyhow.,” . - .
.. They crept back, and Church’s sur-
. mise proved to be correct. The window,
- although secured after a fashion, was
easily prized open, and a munute later
the two juniors were inside the shed.

‘“‘ Supposing somebody comes
now > whispered McClure.
- ““ Oh, there’s no sense in supposing,”
eaid Church briskly. ¢ The chances are
that we shall be undisturbed—but we’d
betier get busy as soon as we can, in
any case, Fish out those giddy fire-
works!” . g SN &

‘* Here they are!” . ' :

- McClure produced. some. curious-look-
. 1ng objects from. his coat pocket. They
were certainly fireworks of a kind—to be
exact, a patent variety of smoke bombs.
They were not very large, but they were
capable of creating dense clouds of
tmeke, | :

- ““Jolly good thing Somerton laid in a
stock of these things,” said MecClure.
“ That's the best of having pots of
money—a ‘chap can buy expensive fire-
- works for Sports Day. And it’s a good
thing Someiton got them well in ad-
vance.,” =
- ““Oh, it’s not long to the end of the
term,” said Church. ‘ He’s got quids
worith of fireworks in his box. He hap-

ned to mention it in my hearing, and
. ﬁ: gave me these bombs without asking
any awkward questions.”
“He’s a jolly good sort,”
McClure:
. Church looked round.

“We shall want some tins, or some-
thing,”” he said. ‘ These things arve safe
enough, but I shall feel more comfort-
able if we put them in something fire-
. proof. Here we are! The very articles.”
.. Church went over to the shed, and
raked out .two.rusty old pails. |

¢ Couldn’t be better,”” he declared.
: “ Now, all we'va. got to do 1s to put
these bombs in the pails, light the fuses,

A~

declared

and then clear out.. It’s as simple as say- the eaves,

ing the giddv alphabet.”
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out |

}

the smoke would be

(Do

I

*I suppose there's no danger of firel”
asked McClure doubtfully, e T

‘“Rats! They're as safe as houses—
there's no flame, not even a spark that
matters. Don’t get nervous, you ass!”

The two juniors lost no time 1n placing
the two bombs in the pails. The latter
were then set wide apart, and Church
stood ready with a match.

“ Open the window, and¥get ready to
bunk out,)’ he said briskly. “In fact,
yow'd better get out now, old son. I'll
follow as soon as I've lit these fuses. 1t
the trick doesn’t work, I shall be jolly
disappointed. It’s bound to work !’ -

McClure opened the window, and -
glanced out. | :

““ Coast’'s clear!”’ he announced.

“ All right—you get out!”’. |
- MeClure did so, and Church applied a
light to the two fuses. They caught
immediately, and burned slowly and
steadily  Church gave a final look
round, and neted that there were plenty
of openings near the roof—through which
able 1o escape.
There were dozens of cracks in the woodl-
work, too.” i | g

Without loss of time he slipped out of
the shed, and found McClure. crouching
behind some bushes. As yet there was
nothing to be seen—tihe shed looked just
as ramshackle and peaceful as before

““There’s no smoke!” whispered Me-
Clure. | .

- Of course not—yet,” =aid Clmrceh.-
‘““ Give the  giddy things time! There
will be plenty of smoke in a minute.
But we can’t stop here—we're in.. the
wrong place. 'We want %o.be where
we can sec both the shed and the back
of the cottage.” ST PE

It did not take them long {o find the
nosition they required.. Hidden among
the bushes, they were nevertheless. in a
position to sce the whole cottage garden,
mcluding the rear of.the building itself,
and the shed,

*Hallo!” whispered . Church. -
started.” :

They had taken some time to find
their new point of vantage. and, .mean-
while, the bombs had commenced action.
They were only fireworks, of course, and
perfectly harmless. - =+ i

Not a sound nad come from the shed,
but as the juniors’ gazed at if, they saw
thick smoke issuing lazily from beridath

- 8 TaY

its .

“Well, that’s not mﬁc}f ;fé:f:si!f:fut |
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aboul’ mutlered McUure
never seo it!"”’

“(an’t you wait, you u'npallent ass?”

It was the only thing to be done.

And the juniors were soon rewarded;
for the smoke increased M volume at
an astonishing speed, until there were
denso, choking masses coming from every

crack and cranny m the old woodwork
of the shed.

i They’ll

‘Tho lLight bfeeze dm{'ted the smoke
down the garden, and caused it {o surge |

"round the cottage In clouds. It swept
into the open window, and obscured the
roof from sight.

And Church and McClure watcheﬂ]
tensely and antmusl}

For two minutes nothing happmmd—

t.hen came the change.

An old lady appeared. She opened
the door and looked about her won-
deringly, gazing at the smoke -clouds
‘with a kind of curious alarm.  Then
‘she saw that the shed at the bottom of
the garden was lhe cause of tho trouble.

‘““ Mercy on us!” she exclaimed, hor*
rified.
© She ran forward, quite frantic. Then
sho checked herself, turned round, and
- ran_into the cotlagc The two “altmg
juniors heard her voice, shrill with ex-
citement, calling for assistance.

» H1t's worked”’ whispe
- “ My hat! I wonder 1f we shull suc-
“ceed 7" :

Lvewthmg depended on tho next_

mmute B
The juniors bad not long to wait. A
 bent old' man—the same they had seen
al the front door earlier—came hurrying
out of the cottage.
dered Handforth, and then came a slim,
extremely good dooking girl. dressed in
-a white frock. ~ She gave a little scream

- -as she saw the cloud-choked shed.

She stood for a moment, and was then
joined by tho old lady.
-Handforth and the old man up the gar-

burning building.

The back door stood wide open, but

‘nobody else came out,

~ “There_you are!”
“hiz - eyves gleaming with
“ They're all out.” '

“I wonder who- that girl

' 15?7
“claimed McClure. ““By jingo!

I won-

would explain his sccrctne "
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. “We can’t stop {o discuss that now,’

snapped Lhurch ‘“It looks queer, I’ll
adimit—but we’re not guessing any more,
We’'ve come here to find out fdt certa.ln——-

red Church.

and we're going to do 1it.” '

Their noxt move was a bold one. At
any other time the two juniors would

never have had the audacity to attempt
such a scheme. But, with their leader
gone, ithey were compelled to adopt
drastic- measures.

It was fairly safe for them to assumd
that all the occupants of the cottage had
rushed down to the shed—to see the cause
of the fire.- At any moment one of them
might return—Handforth  or the old
man. Jf one did return, then Churc¢h’s
sclneme' would be doomed to failure.

- 8o there was not a second to be lost.
- “Come on!” "he exclaimed tcnsely

“Yes, but—""

“If we hesitate, we're lost.”

McClure could say no more, for (,hurch
had already broken cover. “The pair of
themn raced through. the grass to the
back door of the cottage—their running
figuves completely concecaled by the bar-
rage of smoke which poured down the
garden.

They could see nothing of the shed——
but the didn’t want to. If the little
party at the shed were concealed from
them, it stood to reason that they were
:(,onvealed from the. little party.

They _found themselves at the bnck
door, and they did not hesitate. -

Behind him blun-

They followed

| and big trouble would follow.”
den, unlil they were lost in the dcnse

smoLe which quiged round the supposcdly

muttered Church,
excitement..
' 'Iand there was some needlework on a
ex-

Church plunged in and found himself
in_a cool, brick-paved passage. Kvery
thing was’ quiet and still. A kitchen lay
to the left, and it was quite deserted.
I'urther along there was another doer,
standing wide open.

1t was the door leadmﬂ' into the front
room.

“Church made for it, careless of whether
it contained anvhody If this proved to
be the case, they would be disgovered,
But the
juniors were prepared for anythmg. ~
They meant to do or die,

But fortune was with them.
Dashing into the room thev found it
to be empty. And they could see at a

glance that it had been recently occu-
pied. Tobacco smoke hung in the air,

table. - 'I'o absolutely clinch matters,
Handforth’s cap was on the table, too.

- That| -

Y Rlpplng " gaqped Church. - “ We're

!”
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- “*And nobody knows .anything about
it,”” said McClure “ Oh, my goodness,
this is a game, if you like !”

““We've got to hide somewhere—
quick!” exclaimed Church sharply.
““They may be back at any minute, and
aller succeeding so far i1t would be mmply
- diabolical to fail. My hat! What price
that old couch?”?

“ The very thing,” declared the other
junior,

There was no time to pick and choose.
There was really no time to glance round
properly. Even as Church and McClure
stood there, they heard Handforth’s
voice. It would be necessary to find con-
cealment within an instant.

- So the pair threw themselves on the
floor, and wormed their way under a
big, old-fashioned couch, -which stood
across a corner of the room. There was
plenty of space behind, and plenty of
space underneath.

" ~The junioérs were accommodated quite
comfortably, and they - were  perfectly
concealed from view. There was no-
- thing whatever to show that they had
been in the room, and tha.t. they were
‘still there.

Churelh’s daring ruse had suceecded.

As to the right or wrong of the. thing,
the two juniors did not consider the
point. It never occurred to them that
they were possibly poking their noses
nﬁto an aﬂ'mr which was no concern of
theirs.

Their anmely about Handforth over-
_ruled all other feelings.

.. He was changed—altered in every way
—and they wanted to get at the truth.
They were terribly anxious to find out
what the exact trouble was. And they
had gone to this length in order to fulﬁl
their wish.

It could not be ‘denied that Church 3
echeme was a smart one—although, of
course, not absolutely original. He had
lured the people out of the cottage by
a stratagem, and -while the place was

deserted, he and his chum had dashed
n. kIt was undeniably a clever piece of
wor

They lay under the old couch, pant-
ing hard, and hoping against hOpe that
two people would come into the room
at once, and talk. If only one individual
entered, he might hear the forced
breathmg‘ of ille iptruders—for = they
were quite. out of breath -with running
and excitement :

_23

Footsteps sounded out ifn: {he pasuage
and then they halted. T -

*“ Edith!” called a voice, sofily, but.
with an anxious note in it, - .

‘** Great pip!”’ breathed Church. . Old
Heath!” ‘

The voice was that of 1’klr Clement
Heath, the master of the Remove. There
was no reply to his call, and the next
moment the two juniors heard the door
of the room creak, and they saw Mr.
Heath’s dusty boots as he entered. 'The
intruders caught their breath, and held
it with painful anxiety.

Then other footsteps sounded, and a
pair of white hoots appeared-—the vision
of the hidden juniors was confined to the
lower extremities only. Owing to the
low couch, they could only see feet. |

But they Lnew who the newcomer was
at once. -

“ Handforth!””- shouted Mr. Heath
hoarsely. “ Why, what—what——""

“Oh my on]y sainted aunt!” ejacu
lated Hnndfmth in blank d1smay. |

CHAPTER VI.

THE SECRET OF GREYHURST COTTAGE.

as blankly as Handforth- starcd

at Mr. Heath For scver al

moments they remained speech-
less.  Handforth was looking almost
scared, anrl Mr., Heath was angry and
startled. :

‘““ What—what does this mean, my
boy " exclaimed the Remove- matter at
last, ‘“How—how did . you l\nDW—-—-'
How did vou guess— 1'L’Hml; is the
meaning of yom presence :here, Hand-
forth ?”?

“Well, I’'m 1gp;erpd 172 exclalmed I.'.d-
ward Oswald. ~ T didn’t expect_to see
you here this afternoon, sir! Still, it’s
all the better, pelhaps We've been
keeping it ‘a ﬂecret but it’s just as well
for you to know.”

“Do—do you know—everylhmg?” ‘
asked Mr. Heath lmfskl]y | -

* Yes, of course.

Handforth spoke in a more familiar
way than usual, and his manner was fast
becoming free and casy. He even went

MR HEATII stared at Handforth

50 far as to chuckle, and Church:: and

McClure listened with growing -astonish-
ment . REILEY
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b Yon couldn't diddle me, Mr. Heath,”
grinned Handforth. ¢ Not likely!”

““ What—what do you mean?”’ -
“Rats! VYou know as well as.I do
satd Handforth, going over, and dlg-—
ging Mr. Heath in the ribs, - “ Mr.
Clement Heath! Ha, ha, hal. Pretty
rich, ain’t 1t? Nobody here guesses

yon're Mr. Arthur Kirby!”

" The Remove-master gave a grunt.
- «Oh, well, perhaps it's .all to the
good that vou should know,” he said
grufly. “I'm a bit tired of the game
myself. T didn't think that you were
such a persistent young bounder, Edward.
But Edith has been teliing me a few
things laiely, and your charactel is well-
kinown to me.”

Handforth grinned.

“Just fancy being my giddy bl‘Oﬂ"Ol
in-law?” he said. ‘I call it rather rich,
vou know! And I thought vou were =2
forger and a crook, and all sorts of
hings.' I nearly had a fit when I dis-
covered that Sls was here!” _

“Yes, I suppose you did.” _

“ Talk about a surprise,” went on
Handforth. ““Why, wyou could have
knocked me down with a penholder! 1
found it out—— Hallo, Sis!”

Another pair -of feet appearcd—et-
tremely dainty ones this time.

“0Oh!” exclaimed a chalmmg voice.
¢“{—I didn’t know——

““ Oh, 1t's all right, Ele ” sa1d Hand-

forth, “ Arthur just came in, and caught
me beautifully. I'm glad.”

“So am I!” exclaimed the girlish
voica. ¢ Oh, this is splendid! You
ought to have known it weeks ago, Fd-
ward. Il's ever so much better now—
there’s no need for us to be so sccre-
Live.” | =

“ Well, T don’t think Arthur minds,”
faid Handforth. * My hat! It sounds
a bit queer to hear me calling my Form-
master Arthur. But I don’t see any

reason whv I should say Mr. Heath—or
Mr, I\lll}V

Church and McClure listened with
blank astonishment now. And they were
beginning to realise the exact truth—
which was startling enough.

Mr.
move, was none olher than Handforth's

brother-in-lJaw—the husband of Handy’s
l‘itel

The mystery was unravellmg itaclf
" in the most simple manner. Church and
McCiure had been e\pechng something

wiki B

1 ‘

Heath, the new master of the Re- |

.
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dlﬁercnt—somelhmg
undelhand -
And here they found that the wholo

affait was merely a domestic comphca-
tion! *

= Oh well there’s no sense in makmg
a fuss exclaimed Mr, Heath.- “ You
know all about it, Handforth, and therc’s
nothing more to be said. But what w as
the meaning of all that smoke? I saw
it as I came along, and I thought the
place was on ﬁre It gave me quite a

-strange  and

start.”” -
“Tt's reallv awfull mvatermus
Arthur,” exclaimed tue girl.  “Wo

Lhoutrht the shed was on fire—until wo
ex'lmme.d it—

“ Until I examined 1t you mcan in-
terrupted Handforth. d None of your
swank, Sis! Smoke was pouring out of
that shed and as the door was locked, I
dived thmugh thoe window. And what -
do you think I found?”

- % Goodness knows,” said - Mr. Healh.
“Some old rags smouldeung"’” @

““ No. Two blessed .smoke bombs,"
said Handforth, frowning. g

“ Smoke bombs'?”

{s Yespl .

‘““But who on eath could have pu:b
them there?”

““ That’s what I'm trymg to gels at ”
said Handforth. ‘It’s a trick of some-
bedy’s, and I don’t quile like the look
of it. It seems to me that some of our
chaps have been up to a lark—and if
that’s the case, it means that they suspect

things. We couldn’t see a soul, any-
how.”’ '

Mr. Heath frowned.

“Hm!” he said. “I don’t like it
What -does Miggs say? = Has he seen
anybody loitering about""

& Not a soul, Arthur—nor Mrs. l\Ilggq
either,” said the girl. * We can’t under-
stand 1t. But I don’t think there’s any-
thing to worry about. Isn’t it just glori-
ous to have -Elephant here?”

“To have whom?’. -

The girl laughed musically.

“Why, I always call Ted the ‘ele-
phant’ I"” She smiled. - '“* He’s such a big,
clumsy boy that I've called him by lhat
name ever since he was ten!”

“ Like your giddy cheek, too!" said
Handforth grufily, “If any el:' the St.
Frank’s fellows called me ¢elephant,’
they’d ]ollv soon get a dot on the nose'
And I ain’t sure that you wonl: get ona
some day, sis!’’

- ““ Oh, you awful boy!” said the girl.
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- Charch #nd McClure iisfened rather ubsoitllel_y)

mncomfortably now. It was a pure
family affair, and they felt their position
quite keenly., They realised, for the
first time, that they were intruders,
But retreat now was i1mpossible,
There. was no telling how long they
would remain in hiding. They remem-
bered Handforth’s anxiety, a week or
two back, concerning his sister. She had
married a man totally against her
Ili)gl.x'ents’ wishes, and had run off with
im. |
They had gone away, and had given
no inkling of their address. Mr. Arthur
Kirby was not rich enough for Sir
Edward Handforth’s liking, and he and
Handy’s mother had put their foot down
strongly on the engagement, |
Nevertheless, Miss Edith had conlinued
to see her lover secretly, and, finally,
they had run off and got married, to the
consternation and dismay of Sir Edward
and Lady Handforth,

After the deed had been done, the
old people were sorry that they had be-
haved in such an autocratic fashion,
and were extremely anxious to discover
the whereabouts of their daughter.

She had written once or twice, but had
given no address. All their inquiries
had been 1n vain, and the result was that
Edith still remained in obscurity. Hand-
forth himself had been as anxious as his
parents, E

But he had never dreamed of suspect-
ing Mr. Heath, the new Remove-master.
But it was now clear to Church and
McClure that Mr. Heath was none other
than Mr. Arthur Kirby, and the girl in
the room was Mrs. Kirby, Handy’s
sister, : -

She was not a year older than twenty-
one, and extremely charming. As
- clumsy as Handforth was, she was just
the opposite—dainty and pretty. The
hidden juniors were delighted to - find
that everything wasg all serene; hut their
one anxiety now was to escape from the
cottage undetected, - =

But no opportunity was to occur yet
awhile.

“Well, you know all about it, of
course,”’ saxd Mr, Kirby—or, perhaps, it
would be as well to continue to refer to
him by his school name, Mr. Heath. “ 1

suppose.. Edith has told you all thel

details 7”? e
‘““ Pretty nearly,” said Handferth.
““ You realise, of course, how important

2'5-

secret 7”7 asked ' Ifandy's
brother-in-law. ““ It would be abso-
hutely disastrous if the Head got to know
my real identity—" |
“Oh, I know that!” said Edward
Oswald. *‘I’ve been to such trouble to
keep the secret that I’ve had a terrific
bust up with my own chums,””
“Oh!” said Mr. Heath, “Now 1
understand why you quarrelled with
Church and McClure. ‘“ You have not
spoken to them for a day or two, and
they, I believe, have removed f{rom
Study D -into another. I did not
imagine for a moment that my affairs
were the cause of your disagreement.”
Church. and McClure listened with
new interest. '
““ Well, it’s a fact,”” said Handforth
rather gloomily. ““ 1 didn’t want to have
any bust-up, but I couldn’t avoid it. -
You see, 1 had always urged them to
help me in tracking you about, but when
I came and saw Sis the other night, she -
particularly asked me to keep the secret
to myself—and I promised. Well, Church

[and McClure wanted to come to this

place, and scout about., I couldn’t allow
that, knowing the truth, so I tried to
make them alter their minds. They were
firm, 1 was firm, and a fight resulted.
I knocked the poor chaps about terrihly,
and the silly asses knocked me about,
too! After that we had a regular bust-
up, and now we won't speak ta one
another, 1 tell you, it’s pretty rctton.’””

“ Oh, but surely you can make up the
quarrel ?’ asked Edith. -

‘“Y eould, of course,’”’” said ITandforth.
“But what will be the good? They'd
immediately ask me questions again, and

&

iI should refuse to say anything—and all

the trouble would start afresh. I can’t
understand why they can’t be told;
they’re as true as steel, and wouldn't
breathe a word.” '

1 “Well, it means that we've.

“Good old Handy!” . murmured

McClure, under his breath. |

@ Jon't thinke b would ba, advisable,
my lad,” said Mr. leath. :

got- to
keep up the squabble,” said Handforih.
‘“It’s rolten, I can tell you! They're
two of the best, and 1 ought to apologise
to them. It’s not often I admit myself
wrong, but in a case like this I'm com-
pelled to. They're bricks, as 1 _said
before, and it’s simply hateful to keep up

 this row.” -

*“ Oh, well it won’t last long!” said

it is that you should keep this mattes | Mr. Heath., “ The term will soon Le
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over--and I can't afford to take any
‘risks. I had an opportunity of oblam-
ing this position, and I seized |
'realleed that Edith and I would he out
of the way, and I should have time to
‘get fixed up permanently. It was rather
‘awkward using a false name, but there’s
‘nothing ‘criminal in the proceeding.’

. “And, of course, you couldn’t show
sis, for fear ' of the pater and mater
getiing to know about it ?"" asked Hand-
forth.

“ Good gracious, no!” said Mr. Heath.
““We're married now, and your father
and mother can do notlung Moreover,
T understand that they.are anxious to
find us, and to welcome me as their son-
in-law. ~The Treason I have been so
secrelive 1s that undermasters at . St
Frank's are not allowed to marry.”

“ What rot!” said Ihndforth indig-
nantly, - -

““ Well, it is a_rule in many schools—
St. Frank's is- no exception,’ ™ said Mr.
Heath, ‘I expect there are very good
reasons for making such a stipulation.
In any case, 1 did not want to lose the
position, and I aidn’t care about leaving
Edith in London. This little cottage
was emplr and Mr. and Mrs. "Miggs
‘'were avatlable to act as housekeepers,
-so I fixed things up. 1 thought I could
keep everything quiet ; I wasn’ t aware of
the fact that you were such a pelsmtent

~young beggar.”
4 Oh,  well, Arthur, it's all for the
best !'"" said Edith. ¢ There's no harm

1 Elephant knowing.”

“Perha 3  not,”” said the young
master..  “ But I'm rather curious. to
know how he discovered the truth. . 1
Suppose you were incautious,
out into the front galden as Edward was
. passing by ?"

“ No fear!" grinned IIﬂl]dfOT‘”‘ |
got hold of a clue!” . B
- “Oh! 'And what was that?”

‘““ Do you remember gwmg me some
lines a dav or two back?’ asked Handy.

L § have frequehtly given you lines!”
smiled his brother-in-law. .

“ Well, you gave me some, and I took
them to your study in the evening,’’ said
Handforth. ‘“ You didn't happen to be
there, so 'I shoved them on your desk.
Then I spolted a fountain pen in the

‘rack. It gave me a blt of a turn I can

_lell

inciden!{ of the fountain pen. They had
thought lhat llandfmth was gomg dottv

tw entmth

_Heath

and it needed repairing. Well,

and went |

(‘hurah and McC‘lure remembered that’
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at the time. He had brought the foun-
tain pen into Study D, and had stared

at it In a dreamy, 'fascmated kind of
“11\ ’ .

Jove !” smd Mr. Heath, ‘It
was ?;Ollsh of me to leave that pen
there !”’

“Joll “lucky, I call it,” said Hand-
forth. £ Well, I spotted it, and saw the

word ‘twenty set in little pearls. I
knew the pen in a tick, because I hap-
pened to give it to Sis last year, on her
birthday. That’s. what the
‘ twenty ’ meant.”

“Yes; I am aware of that,” said Mr
"« Rdith told me.”

““ As soon as I 'saw the pen I got a
terrific shock,” went on Handforth
‘“It belonged to Sis, and it was 1n your
study ! I could see the nib was broken,
1 began
to suspect the truth; but I 1wasml: sure.
I decided to make oertam so 1 came
straight here. You happened to be in
Barmmgton so it was easy to come
without your knoumg

““You culining young rascal I’

“ Cunning? Rot!"” said Handfmth |
with the free and easy familiarily of
relationship. “\M]y, it was jolly cute
of me. 1 don’t want to boast, but I.
must give myself a pat on the back when
I deserve one. I didn’t want to make a
mess of things, so I went to work
cautiously. Mr. Miggs opened the door

after T had knocked, and I told him to

take a message. _,‘IjFountai-n pen, pearls,
twenty, Flephant,” that’s what I said. 1

knew 'that if KEdith ‘was here, she'd
understand. Of course, she did, and I
walked in. That’s all.”

Mr. Heath chuckled. ~

“ It only proves how necessary it is
to be careful,” he said. “I did not
suppose for a moment that you would
ever catch sight of that fountain. pen.
But why dldn t you tell me you knew "

““Well, Sis and I thought you might
get wild, or something, so we kept it
secret,”” said Handforth. - “ 1 didn’t
know wou were going to be in this after-
noon, or I wouldn’t have come. I've
been on your track for weeks. I thought
you were a forger at first, and when I
caught a glimpse of the mangle through
the back window, I believed there was
some maohmery in here. I can - tell
you, vou've caused a lot of mystery!”-

““I  rather- fancy you _caused the
mystery yourself,” said. Mr. Ileath,
“ However, it's just as well that every-
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thing is out now. I want you to
thoroughly understand that we can’t let
@ soul know.”

“Don’t you worry,” said Hand}'
“T'll keep mum, ‘T'm tremendously re-
lieved to find that Sis is here, and that
everythmﬁ is all serene. It’s a mystery
to me why you didn’t let me into the
know at first Clear off, Pongo, you
ass!" Don’t keep licking my han 5173

The last remark was addressed to a
Iittle dog, a curly, black and white litile

fellow, which had just trotted into the.

- room,. and was proceeding to lick
Handy s hands in an affectionate greet-
mng.

““ Oh, Ted !’ protested Edith.  “ What
a dreadful name to give hufn' His name

:sn t Pongo—it’s Jacky.”

- “Oh, he answers to anything ! said
Handforth. “I’ve called hun Jupltel
and Trotsky and President Wilson, and
bhe answers to everything !”

Heath chuckled.

‘““ He’s not a bad little pup,” he re-
marked., ““I wasn’t very keen about
Edith bringing him, but Have you
got -anything under that couch, Edith?

Jacky seems to be sniffing about very
energetically !”

Jacky was not only sniffing, but he was |

barking now—much to the consternation
and horror of Church and McClure.
They had considered themselves fairly
Bafe untll Jacky appeared on the scene.
It onl took him about twenty seconds

to smﬁ' them out. And there he stood,

gazing under the couch, his bristles all
vuffled .up, barking furiously. He had
seenl what the other occupants of the
room were unable to see.

It was a terrific shock to the con-’

cealed juniors.

They could do nothmg, except wait
for exposure. And this was not long in
coming. Jacky was so persistent in his
barking that he caused full attention to
be centred upon the couch.

““1 expect there’s a cat there!” said
Handforth. : -

He crossed the room, went down on
his knees, and pushed J acky out of the
way. Then he found hxmself staring
straight into the faces of Church and
McClure—two ‘startled facea pale with
consternation,

Handforth’s eyes opened wide.

“('reat—-—great goodness”’ he gasped
farntly,

“ Why, I_\Lhat ls :.1[?" ‘asked Edith

auickly.

Handforth let out a mighty roar.

‘““ You—you rotters!” he ' bellowed.
“Come out of it! Of all the terrific
nerve! \YWhy, this” is abso]ute]y- thta
It !”?
P What on earth is the matter?” de-
manded Mr; Heath. * Who are you
talking to— Good heavens' Church !
\ILLlure"’
| Mr. Heath glared at lhe two fa.ces
which appeared from beneath the couch.
He was startled, and further words were
impossible for the moment. Church and _
McClure were absolutely scarlet” with
shame and humiliation. Discovery had
been the last thing they had -wanied,
and here they were . unmasked before
everybody

“ Oh"’ " exclaimed Edlth. “ Who—
who are these boys? It is amazing! 1
Idldn t know they were here——"’ |

‘* Those smoke bombs !’ roared Hand
forth. ¢ They put them there, and they
must have dodged into the house while
we were up at the shed! Of ali the
blessed cheek! I never thought they
were so brainy!” -

- Church and McClure stood up, ‘blush-

- i ing with confusion.

“ Boys,’” ‘said Mr. Heath sternly, “1
am absolutely staggered that you should
descend ta such a disgraceful act as
this! You have discovered my secret.
There is no need for me to question
| you, since you have heard -everything.
I did not dream that you eould be
capable of such unserupulous conduct.” "

‘““ Oh, sir, we're awfull{ sorry !”’ panted
Church breathless}y Ve—we thought

| that Handy was up to some other game;

we never immagined that the truth would
be this! We decided to find out &all
about 1t, and we adopted a ruse to get
into the house. As soon as we knew the
secret, we wished with all our hea‘!ts
that we hadn’t butted in.”? -

Church spoke with such absolule sin-
certty that he won the sympathy of
Handforth’s sister on the spot. They
daren’t look at her, but she went up to
them, took them by the shoulder, and
smiled into their faces—a dazzling: ‘smile
which set them into fresh confusion. Cﬁhe
was extremely charming.

““ And so you are Ted’s own c]an ¥
she asked Eently. “ How splendld'
I'm ever so pleased that you r:ame*—a,nd
that you found out the truth eitd

“ It's—it’s awfully nice of you Miss—-4
I—1 mean, Mrs. Ileath ‘That lh“‘!ﬁ

say, Mrs, I\wb}"” ctammered Churen
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- * You bounders " snorted Handforth.
“I've a good mind to punch your
beads—"’

- “You'll do nothing of the sort,
Meddy !” exclaimed his sister quwkly
W The boys aren’t to blame at all. " It 1s
really better that they should know.
There, Arthur! W hat hme you got to

say to that?’”

““ Nothing, I suppose,’ ‘said  Mr.
Heath., The whole Remove will know
our secref next, and then we shall be the
talk of the neighbourhood!”

““ We won’t breathe a 1wu:nd sir—not a
mund " said McClure earneqtly |

“ We'll keep the secret as tight as

drum, sir,”’ said Church. ‘ You can re]y
on us all the time!” - | .
 “You bet!" said Handforlh ¥ I 11

see that they don’t get jawing! I'll keep

I don’t think
i

them in order all right!
I'tl punch their heads after all;
shake their fists, instead.” .

He was only too pleaqed to do so, and
the three chums were once more re-
“united. They were all excessively pleased.
The quarrel was over, and they were
chums, as before. The split 1n btudy D
was at an end.

- # Well, boys, if you'll take my adnce
vou'll leave here " at once,” said Mr.
Heath. “ I can’t blame you for what
has happened, and.we’ll say no more
about it. .-I must trust to your sense of
honour to keep this secret. - But I do
earnestly hope that you w ill respect my
“’l..:"leq i
- ¢ We will, sir.’

Five minutes later the three jumms
took their departure, Handforth wheel-
ing his bicycle. They were all very con-
“tent, and ﬂlev discussed the whole affair
as thev returned leisurely, to St. Frank’s,
via Bellton Wood.

“It's all serene now,” said IHandforth.
“ Thank goodness that mystery’s all
over !
‘brother-in-law at the school—not a giddy
word, At St. Irank’s he’s simply Mr,
‘Heath, and nothing more.

A great many Remove juniors were
posuweiy
and ‘appeared in the Triangle,
shortly afler arm in arm. Not only
that, but iho were
‘humour and lhe marched off to Blﬁ
Side, to watch lle First Fleven matc

with Redstone College.

2“1 thought it couldn’t last ]ong
grmned De Valerie. ¢ Handforth and

b “Arthur dear,”

But we musin’t talk about my

‘staggered when. . ¥andforth

in high good

'n'
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Co. are as chummy as ever. Look at
them' Like long lost brothers!”

Handforth and Co. were certainly very
happy.

Meanwhlle Mr Heath was still sittirg
in the comfortable sitting-room of Grey-
hurst Cottage, with his young wife on
the couch beside him., They had been .
discussing the events of the afternoun——
and other things.

““ Now, little p:u-l I want to talk about
somethmg else,”” said Mr. Heath, giving.
Edith an affectionate hug. “lou re-
member zall I told you about that curious
old man, the Comte de Plessigny 7"

.2 “hv of course, 1 remember,
Arthur,’ 7 said Edith. -“I'm sure I don’t
know what it all means, . It scems rather
terrible to me, and T msh you'd never
found that nasty old diamond. Tt secms
to be causing ever so much trouble.”

Her husband nodded.

“I'm afraid it is.”” he said gravely.
“You see, that diamond was stolen—it
really belong= to the Marquis of Lay-
ham—and now it'’s been tampered with,
I can’t. even claim the five thousand
pounds reward,  If I go to the police, I
shall get into serious trouble.” |
" “Why don't vou throw the terrible

diamond away?’ asked Edith. Oh,
Arthur! I'm so worried about it——"" °
“You mustn't be. darling,” said Mr.

Heath, “1I shall get out of it all right.
The worst part of it is, the count is keep-
ing the stone, and I"“behe\e he's intent
upon using me to gain his ends—know-
ing that I can't do anyvthing. I thought
he was a splendld old man, but I'm
changing my opinion. I'm not at all sure
he's not c-rumnally mclined.”
exclaimed the girl,
grasping his arm tightly. “ Do please
have done with him, z_md think no more
about that diamond—"

““ But, my little sweetheart, I’ve go_t
to think of my . own p031t10n said
Aithur quietly. “In a way, I'm in the
count’s lmnds He has only to mention
a word to the police, and I should be in
the very deuce of a mess!”

Tap =
o (ome in!” said Mr, Heath frown-
mg’ -

Miggs, the old retainer, entered.

“I'm sorry to mterrupt sir,”” he said.
“But there’s -a gentleman at the. door
wants to see you—quite an elder ly gentle-
man, with a foreign look about him. ¥
thought I'd come and tell i

you——
“A forengn Jlooking zontleman,
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echoed Mr. Heath, with a stariled look | Mr. Heath. You krow well enough that

in his eyes. ‘“ Why, it can’t be M
““Do I mtrude?’ asked a silky voice.

I gave it inte your keeping—" =
“ Dear, dear! How extremely forget-

Mr. Heath jumped to his feet, smother- | ful of me!” interrupted the count, Tifd

ing an exclamation. The Comte de
Plessigny stood there in the doorway,
his monacle in his eye, beaming wiith
supreme good nature in the room.

CHAPTER VII
AN r;maonﬁmmr D.@VE:LOPME N1

HE COMTE DE PLESSIGN

I came 1nto the apartment. |
“Pray do not look so alarmed,
my dear young friends,”” he said
smoothly. “ I sincerely trust I am not
mtruding. I was not aware of the fact
that a young lady was present, or 1
might not have taken the liberty—"
* This lady 1s my wife,”” said Mr.
Heath coldly. “1I feel compelled to tell
you, sir, that this action on your part
is hardly in keeping with the behaviour

of a gentleman.” T

" “I am deeply sorry—I apologise with
all the sincerity I can express,’”” exclaimed
the gount gently. ‘I will retire at once

“(Oh, there’s no need for that,” ex-
claimed Edith. ‘“Now that you are
here, I am sure my husband will be onlg
too pleased to talk things over wit
you !’ - s

‘“ 1 thank you,”” said the count grace-
fully. “1Is it agreed, my dear Heath?”

*1 can’t imagine why you’ve come,”
sald Mr. Heath. ’

faco wreathing itselt into smiles. “ To
be s:xrel I have the diamond, gs you,
say.’ X -

‘““Look here, sir, couldn’t you ‘change
your mind about that business concern-
ing Lord Dorrimore?’ asked Mr. Heath

earnestly, “I really don’t sec how I can
follow out your wishes. I'd much rather
you gave the diamond up to the police,

and tell them the actual truth.”
“You are not afraid of the conse-
guences?”’ - -
“ Why should T bLe afraid?’ demanded
Mr. Heath warmly. “I found that dia:
mond in the wood, I showed it to you,
and you told me its real value. - You
offered to get it cut and polished, and
then discovered that it is really stolen
property. I didn’t know that at the
time, and if I just tell the police the
absolute truth, 1 don’t see how I shall
get into any trouble. It’s quito likely
that I shall earn the reward of five thou-
sand pounds.” :
‘“ You really think
doubtfully, | R -
“Why net?’ said Mr. Heath. “TI've
done mneothing wrong—nothing - wrong
whatever. I found the stone by acci-
dent, and 1t was not until afterwards
that I knew it was stolen property. You
told me that, and you have the nerve to
threaten me with exposure if I refuse
to carry out your wishes! I don't sce
that any exposure can do me any harm,
An honest man does not fear the law!”
“That, of course, is quite sane and
logical,” said the count suavely. *“I
agree  with you entirely, my "young

s0?"? said the count

1 really wished to discuss the matter | friend. At the same tinfe, I insist upon

- which was the topic of our conversation
when I visited you at the school,” said
the Comte de Plessigny.

““ Oh, you mean about the diamond?”’
gnid Mr., Heath. “ My wife knows all
about 1t, so ‘you needn’t choose yeur
words. I have told her every detail.”

“So?” said the visitor. ““That is ex-
cellent.  Well, to be quite frank,. I
should like you to show me the diamond,
if you have no objection.””

; 'The Remove-master stared.
.« You would .like me to show it to
you?? he-repeated. . -

““ Precisely:” - 7 -

i

“ But ybh’vé : 5?01;' ‘it ;qurself

- 5

1” said

my plans being carried out, exactly &3
I have outlined. I wish to impress upon
you the necessity to obey my wishes in
every respect.” | -t '
“ But th—-—-—” -
- “Wait! I have a very special reason for
making this request,”” interrupted Ples-
signy. *I can assure you that you will
come to no harm, and everyihing will
be all right. I have told you to be on
the le¢kout for Lord Dorrimore. Now,
please repeat what my wishes are: in
respect to his lordship?”? 2
Mr. Heath glanced at his wife for a
moment. S Y
“I don’t see why T should,” heleg-
claimed. “ I know everything vou told
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me, aird I shall remember it. That is
guite sufficient. But I must confess that
1 _cannot possibly understand your
motive.”

The count smiled.

“ Of course vou don't understand my
motive,” he replied. ‘““But you will
later on—after Lord Dorrimore has
arrtved. Well, 1f vou will excuse me,
I will take my departure. When you
meet me on the nexlt occasion, 1 do not
wiszh vou to refer to this interview.”

- I don't qute undemtand s

“Doubtlma—doubtless, “smiled the
count. ‘ Please forget that T have been
here this afternoon. I shall be greaily
pmned if you refer to a single word of
our comersatlon at our next meetin
I want you to look upon it as thou %1
my last chat with you was at the schoo]
This visit is nothing—it does not exist.”

The count bowed himself out,” leaving
Mr., Heath extremely puzzled. Some-
lmwr Plessigny seemed quite different on
this occasion. He even looked slightly
| dl[fewnt n appeamnee What was the
meaning of this curious .change?

. Meanwhile -the count walked leisurely
- down the lane.  He entered Btllton
Wood, and took the footpath. Iis pace
now quuknned Presently he walked
mto a wide, sunlit clearing,

And etmtlv as_he did so so,rnelhmg
astounding happenod .
~ From (e other side of the clearmg
another figure appeared. And, remark-
ably enough, the ﬁgure was an exact re-
plica of the count's’

His clothing—his ‘straw tulbv—lm
monocle——lus facial appeatance——hls limp
-—in fact, everything! There were two
('omte de Ples::gnys’ o

" They checked in their stnde, pEIUSPd__
for a moment and then walked onwards.

They met in the centre of the clearing,
and without any outward show of emo-
tion. - \

The Comta .de Pleaalgnv——the ﬁ gure

‘which had- just appeared—stood mgard--
ing his double with real curiosity, for it

may as well be stated at once that Mr.
Heath's late visitor was not the Comte
de Plessigny at all.
- “ Well, my dear sir, this is quite inter-
esting !"” “said the count grimly.
~ **Quite,” agreed his double.
He took out a
a card, and handed 1t to the real count.
' Then he walked on, and vanished among
trees.  The Comte de Plessi gny gazed

If'Of‘kef-bo'ok, “extracted.
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1 Mr.
| s0"it hardly applies..

-

after him, and then transferred hu, attpn-
tion to the card.

Three words were prmted on it, in tha
centre—

“ The Seven Stars 2
Just lhat and nothing more. It was
certainly mysterious,

“Dear me!’ murmured the count.
““This at least, is entertaining!”

He placed the card in his pocket, and
ccmtmuod his stroll through the wood.

But he was very- thoughtful now, and
there was a grim light in his eyes. Now
and again, however, he chuckled, -

He seemed to be

He was almost’ out of Bellton Wood
when he caught sight of a familiar figure.
It was Mr. Clement Heath,

"~ Ah, young man,’ > called the comte.
“Good afternoon.”

Mr. Heath halted and the other ap-

proached.

“I'm glad I\e seen you,' said Mr.
Heath, “I wanted - to have a'chat with
vou ‘alone, sir. I didn’'t qulte like talk-
ing in front of my wife.” About tha._t
affair concerning Lord Dorrimore—"'" .

“Your wife?” asked ihe (‘ount =1

fail to oomprelwnd .

“ Oh, I suppose you want me to fﬂrge
the interview—as you suggested?”’ asked
Heath. *“1I can’'t do it, sir.. We
had the chat only twenty minutes ago,
And I really don’t
sec why I should refrain from discussing
with you a conversation vhwh ~you
started yourself.” - :

The count ad]usted his monode

o

- “ We had a chat twenty mmutes ago— -

ind I asked vou to forget it?"’ he ex-
claimed - softly: ~ .““So! . Clever—de-
csidedly clever! T am glad 1 met you,
mny. dear Heath, Tt will s surprise-you to
learn that I ha\e not scen you befow

this afternoon.”
“But we were talking——

‘”\‘.' lou were talking mth another
man.”’
- Mr. Heath stared. -

= B Rea_lly,_su,
‘¢ Listen,”’ - interrupted the Comte “de
Plessigny, ‘“Five minutes ago I met
2 man in the wood—my own -double!
It was he who visited you—it was he who
had a conversation with you. He wnhed
to delude you, and succeeded. And, in
mdpr to kee me in ignorance of the Ea(t
ne I'“(]l'le:ate you to keep quiet about the

yo

I don't see the iden——""

pleased, on the whole.

L
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_eonversation.
truth.” .
Mr. ITeath was rather staggered.
‘ But the man was you—you yourself,”
he exclaimed huskily. |
It was some minules before he could
fully understand; and then he was
. startled and thunderstruck. i
““Who was the man?’ he asked. ‘A
Scotland Yard detective, I'll warrant!
Good Heavens! My position is——"
“Quite secure, if you follow my advice,”
.interjected the count. , ‘“ The fellow 1is
- undoubtedly a crook. Cleverly disguised,
. he altempled to get the diamond from
you. It was a ruse—and it failed. Splen-
did !’ ' | §
.- Splendid !’
aghast, . .
“So!” said the count, rubbing his
hands together. *‘ The affair is becoming
more interesting—not to say spicy. 'The
. .game 1s far more entertaining when there

Fortunately, we know the

| within two days.

echoed Mr. Heath,|

v 31

~ Mr. Heath, however, was greatly wor-
ried. . I
“Who was the man who had vizited him
in the cottage? Who was this strangey?
He knew Mr. Heath’s secret—he knew
about the diamond—he knew everything!
And Mr. -Heath did not know the
stranger !

The position was certainly curious. .

And the Remove-master was all the
more worried because he knew that Lord
Dorrimore would be visiting St. Irank’s
And when he came
Mr. Heath would be required to act as
SpY- 'R '

The outlook was not particularly
bright, | S B i

Of course, Mr. Ifeath discovered the
whole truth before many days +had
elapsed, and everything turned out all
serene. But there were a good many
exciting events destined to happen before

is another gentleman in the field. We |the strange afiair drew to a close! - -
-must sharpen our wits, and we must foil | © i *
- the schemes of this astute stranger.”> THE EXD. T

.

" TO MY READERS.

e

. R. HEATH’S position at St, Frank’s bLecame more embarrassing . day
' by day. Three boys of his class now knew the story of kis secret marriage,
., _.and one of them 13 his brother-in-law. There was no fear, of course,"
that the truth would leak out through the famous trio of Study D, now happily
reuniled. But there was another individual, far more dangerous, who knew
all about it, and who had Mr. Heath in his power over a much more serious’"
~ maller, of which Handforth and Co. were ignovanf. This other, the Comie de .-
- Plessigny, could bring forward certain information to the authorities of a most |
damaging character to the honour of the hapless schoolmaster. In short, it .
could be niade to appear that Mr. Healh had feloniously allempted to dispose-of
the diamond while knowing that there was a rewerd for its discovery. The -
price of silence was lo play the part of a spy at the count’s bidding, and ascertain -
~ particulars of Lord Dorrimore’s plans in connection with the proposed holiday
expedition abroad, in which a number_of boys at St. Frank’s were to take part. .
In the -story just recounted, the wily count has discovered that he is being - |
‘walched by none other than Nelson, Lee, of whose prowess in the world of delection >
he was not unfamiliar, He I'new now thatitwas to be a baltle .of wits, and that
it wonld need all his cunning to triumph over the House-master detective of St. -
Franks, ~ -~ . % o ' R o
Al Further developmends in this remarkable series will be disclosed in Next
V. Week's story, “ TTHE SPY OF ST. FRANK’S ™ -
B | BRI AT o - Ter Epitor. '
T el R Tepe, : : A : % B vt :

‘ . 4



33 ‘II;IE

NELSON LEE LIBRARY

YOU CAN BEGIN READING THIS SPLENDID SERIAL TO-DAY! -

A Tale of Ltfe and Adventure in the North-Wevt.

INTRODUCTION.

Twn bro!hers, Jack and Tedd Royce, wi th

. their chum, Gerald T'elford, are trying their

luck tn the wilds of North-West Canada. A

plan of a gold mine s stolen from them by

three ruffians—Connell; Olesen and Snaith. |

W hile attempting to recover the plan Teddy

and Gerald are captured by the three men,

of whom Connell is the leader. - 1t ts

dectded that the lads should accompany
the men and be forced to work for them,:

(Now read on.)

l

- - i

—— e L

A Bid for Luberty

HREE davs later, bolh Gerald
I Telford and Teddv Royce ‘were |
wishing from the bottom of their
hearts that the ex-cook, Connell,
had not intervened on their behalf and
saved them from the murderous Obedl
Snaith. : -
like

Neither - was, under an thmg
normal condltlons a fellow to be unduly
damped in spirits. -~ But now, 1if ever
two boys were hewrtily sick of life, these
two were.

For - their life—if .such an - existence
could be. called life at all—was worse
than that of any dog they had ever
known of.

Connell, the ex-cook, might have shown
a flash of humamtv, and, in- his un-
willingness to see their blood shed, have
caused their lives to be sparved; but,
after that, all human feeling seemed to
be lotaILy absent in him. As a slave-
-driver he was supreme, and he quite
Jooked upom the two luckless boys as
slaves now.

L]

With hands raw and bleeding from
contact with the rough paddles of their
canoes, those two ungrown youngsters
knelt, on the third day, in the bottom of
the canoes,” and strove their hardest to
keep back their cries, though the aching
muscles in the backs caused an agony -
neither had dreamed 1t possible to
endure. Both had had a good breaking
in, 1n the railroad camps, to hard labour. .
But this was, surely, no man's work that
they were being called upon to do.

To be sure, their canoes were going
downstream all the time. . But the Little
Slave River was not as the rivers in
England are. It was a broad, sluggishly
running stream in the main, except on
occasions = when the river narrowed
wonderfully, and the pace of the stream °
quickened, and ,the waters all at once
dashed over in mightly cataracts, It waa
then—and it happened nearly every day
—that the canoes had to be dragged out
of the water, and carried down &e rocky
banks of the falls, until level water was
reached again. This is called portaging
canoes, and Gerald and Teddy had both
read of the operation. . But never till
now had they known the heart-breaking,
muscle-tearing work it really could be.

And these hulking brutes of men
always made the boys do this heavy
work, whilst they themselves strolled in
leisurely fashion down the banks, and, -
when the canoes were set in tha water
again, would take their places in them,
and, by way of reward, would rain blowa
down upon the boys.

On the whole:” Gersld “shd Teddy had
little chance to talk to each other for

- (Continued on page iii of cover.)
. b



THREE DBOYS
- they Yere usually divided. _ Gerald
r always paddled in the canoe - that also
- contained Snaith and the ex-cook; Teddy
~was always. ;in the canoe that IHank
- Olesen, the big Swede, rode in. And,
~although Snaith and the cook sometimes
~took a hand with the paddle, Olesen
-never did, with the result that -sixteen-
;year-old Teddy bad to provide all the!
. motive power to carry along-the Little
' Slave River that twenty-odd “stone of
“flesh and blood that had originally come
“from Sweden.: - = = 2
The canoes were generally a long wa
apart. Gerald’s canoe always led in the
journey. Luckless Teddy’s canoe could
-not keep up with the other. - '
- “Ten hours a day had those two boys
to toll, and when, at night, their captors
landed and pitched:camp for the night,
-their only bed was the bare ground,
without covering of any sort. "And they
were, the first two nights, anyhow, tied
up. . ’ : o
Connell, the cook, was now™ accepled
-a8 the leader of the gold-humting party.
~Snaith did not seem to object to the
¢ leadership. 6f it having been taken out
-of his hands by a stronger man. -
E The boys were driven beyond all
i-endurance, * They longed to be able to
E,B: down and die. But, even after three
~“days of this, their captors did not suc-
E:peed altogether-in ‘bréaking their spirifs,
-t seemed, for they shnweﬁ a flash of it
B:—f-when, at mghtfall, Connell gave the
yorder to pull into the bank and see about
pitching camp for the third night of this

torment for the boys.” - ,
- Teddy gave-a sigh of relief as he heard
the .order,. and he
- shorewards with - alaerity. Gerald did
the -same. =~ By tihe time they had got
their stiff limbs ashore—for paddling a
long -Canadian ‘canoe has to be done on
the knees all the time—they looked for-
ward to blessed sleep, which would make
them forget—for a time, at all events—
“their hard lot. .

But Connell did not seem satisfied with
the place. He ordered ihe party to re-
embark and. proceed further downstream,

With a groan, Teddy obeyed, and the

~ big Swede, lolling in the stern,ichuckled
at the lad’s musery, nor did he altempt
{o take the paddle and relieve Teddy.

“ X ca’t. work mpch more. to-night ! |
Teddy gasped, as he dug the paddle In.
“The ~ brutes! Why-tan't théy stop |

here? Wonder how old Jack is by now,
and where he-1s?* "
The two canoes came 1uther close’ to-

paddled the cancel

IN CANADA o

-l

gether at this point, and each of the -

‘boys exchanged glances.” The “faces of °

both of them.were drawn and haggard
with _their privations, There was no
mischief in the hearts of either of them
as their ‘dyes meb, | « . . 7.3 S iniesd

But the same thought must have -
darted to the brains of each at the same .
instant,  Teddy, -anyhow, suddenly de- -
cided to do a reckless thing.' Ie cared *
little for the consequences of the act; .
all-he wanted was, in“some nfeasure, to '
get back on' his tormentors fer all they. -
had put him and Gerald through. - -
The boy suddenly gave a _shrill yell, -
threw his paddle away, and stood up.

‘““Hi!” roared Olesen, the big Swede,
gripping the gunnels of the canoe, .in
sudden alarm., ‘“ Vot you .do? Joost.
ait dowm 'l .. &= w2 e D pe el

But Teddy did not sit down. ..Instead,
he jumped upwards, and ‘landed an -the
e

T L R

dge. of the canoe with both feet. =~
he.next moment he was ﬂounaeri?rg
in the river.. But his plan had succeeded
masmuch as' his quick action had caused
the canoe to overturn, and Olesen also -
was floundering, like a great walrus, in.
the water. . - . | |
‘‘ Bully for you!” Gerald yélled, seeing -
what had happened. ..:« - T e
And ‘he, too, did exactly. the same
thing as Teddy.  Snaith, seeing what
was 1n the bigger boy’s mind, and, hold-
ing a- paddle himself at the moment,
aimed a vicious blow at Gerald, . Gerald-
returned the compliment, and his pad-
dle caught the ruffian on the head just
about the same moment as that in which .
the second canoe overturned. . - - ¢
For some minutes there was a deal of .
splashing going on. But they. could all
swim well, as it happened.. The two
canoes, overturned, continued their way
downstream on their own account. :
- Obed Snaith’s wet face came close o .
Teddy’s at ‘one point, and the angry
ruffian deliberately 'reached out and .
seized Teddy by the throat. He dragged
tlre boy under water, and held him ’
there, until Teddy felt sure he. would
drown. But the lad managed to wriggle
away clear from the villain just in time,
and after that gave Snaith a wide berth.

o

At length, the five of them reached the

the river bank and scrambled' ashore,

hreathing hard, drenched through, and,

in the case of the three ruffians, almost

too angry to speak. P

‘““ Perhaps they’ll kill us now,” mute'"

tered Teddy; ““ and I'll be glad !"* W
.. (To bhe continued.)
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