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- GALLERY.

CH APTER I

-

T. T. ON HIS EII.\D LEGS

¢ PIRITS !I”” ‘exclaimed Reginald
S Pitt, -with a sniff. '
“Eh?v . s
e, “\Vhat s that?”
- Jack (Grey - and. Augustus  Hart
regarded Pltt c-urmuslv.--The three

juniors were standing in the lobby’ of
the Ancient House at St. Frank’s. It
was evening—a -dull e\enmq, with a
promise of rain in the air,

“ Spirits !’ wpeated Pitt. “ What
rot 1"’

“My hat!” sald Grey. ‘“Are you a
TPussyfoot 7" -

“ A—a which ?"” gasped Pitt,

“A chap in favour cof prohlbmon

““Rats to prohibition!” exclaimed
Pitt easily. “ We're not old enough to
discuss ‘such a subject, in any cases
Prohibition doesn’t interest chaps in the
St. I'rank’s Remove that 1 know of”?

“But . you were talking about
spirits——-"" .
“Ha, ha, ha!”

~ “Where does the laugh come in?" 1in-
quired Hart.

“Why,” you ass, I wasn’t talking
about spirits of that sort,”” grinned Pitt,
“I wasn't referring to the fierv brand.
Spirits are _]ollv g{}od m the cgse of
1llness, and 1it's quite likely that beer
i1s @ ripping drink for a man when hes
thirsty. - Never having tasted it, I can’t

say .suwthmg from experience, But just

]
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THREE-HALFOENCE.

A Stofy of School Life and Detective
‘Adventure at St.

NELSON LEE and NIPPER and the Boys
“of St. Frank’s.

- Diamond of Fate,” ¢ The Split in Study D,”
- .%“The Spy of St. Frank’s,” etc.,

(THE NARRATIVE RELATED .
T_HROUGHOUT BY NIPPER.)

Frank’s, introducing

By the Author of ‘“The

now 1 was f&lkiﬂ“ -abont the other ki ‘nd

of s lrltr-'.
“hhosti?” uaked Crrev staring.
(19 Y% 1) )
“But’ you’'re not a believer in

spiritualism, you dotty ass ! exclaimed
Grey. *© Only a day or two ago you
were saying what a lot of rot it 1s.
““That’s quite righf,”” said Pitt. * But
I was just thinking about Tucker's meet-
ing this evening—in the common-room,
vou know. It's due to start. in about

five minutes, but I can't see much of an
audience flocking about.”

Hart and Grey chuckled.

il 1o T anl p'l'o»bablv lecture to the
thin air,”” grinned Hart: “Or there
might be a fow spirits knoekmg round,
to l~endhh1m their ears. I ean’t imagine
the

ass 13 alwavs wanting to

spout.”
“QOh. it's a kind of craze with him.”
sald Pitt. “ He tries it on in the study
sometimes, but Jack and I g{&nerally

close him up with a snap. Last week it
was ancient history, on Monday he was
jawing about anthropoid apes, and now
he’s branched off on to c-plrltuallqm
He'll «end up in a lunatic asylum,
expect.”

The three uulion chuckled -as they
thought of Timothy Tucker's coming
lecture—which was now almost due ta
commence. Tuoker was a most extra-
ordinary boy, and his one mania seemed
to be to deliver lectures on the most
learned subjects. Occasionally he would
draw a big. audience—they came just for
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the fun of the thing—but more fre-
quently he found it neccessary to do one

of , two things—abandon his lecture, or
address the empty air. . -4
Tucker did not seem to be fully

appreciated, - and he was always
astounded when the juniors failed to
listen to his learned words. He cer-
tainly did not realise that he was taken
as a joke, and that nothing he gave
voice to was regarded as being serious.

T. T. was a curlous junlor in every
way—curious in his looks, curious in his
habits, and curlous in his manner.

He ‘spoke on all manner of learned
:}ubjocts, but generally managed to get
a good deal of his points wrong, which
really added to the humour of the
situation. And he never lealnt by ex-
perience.

“ Shall we listen to-the ass spouting
for a bit?”’ inguired Hart..

“Not - likely !” said - Pitt. “IT’'d
rather have a bit of fun—there seems to
- be mnothing doing at .present, and 1t
~ would be a good oppoyrtunity. But who
could we work a ]dpe on? 27 &

.. “Blessed if I know,”” .said Grey. T
might be funny to hear T. T. -after all.”’

They stood talking for a few moments,

"and then got -into- conversation with
several other juniors.. Other grins were
apparent; and many of the grins turned
_into roars of laughter.
" Meanwhile, . Tlmothy Tucker was In
the common-room. The school clock had
just chimed eight, and that was the
time fixed for the lecture. Owing to
the dullpess of the evening, it 1eally
~seemed as though the time was nearer
nine than eight.

Timothy Tuvc,l-.er comu]t{*d hlS own

watch wafter hearing the big clock
chime, and he came to the conclusion
that the clock was right, because 1t
corresponded with his own watch.
- “Dear!” he murmured, blinking
round the common-room. *This 1s
most remarkable! It seems that nobody
has turned up! Quite so! It is just
possible that there has been a mistake;
the fellows doen’t seem to réalise how
important this subject 1s.’

He turned over one or two of his
notes, and just then Handforth and
Co. strolled 1n, talking noisily,

“There’s a set of chessmen in the
cuploard,”” said Handforth briskly.
T bet my best Sunday boots that
1 can make the pair of you sing small
an- ]eas than half an hour—and I’l have
you ‘checkmate’ béfore suppenils =i

"Rat ” said Church.
cheass
‘“And so can-1. &

“1 can play

- **Comrades and bl‘.othersl_!’_’ '- conl-
menced Tunothv Tucker, seizing his
cpportunity.” ‘“No doubt. you will

wonder why I am standing upon this
platform i

“We sha’n’'t wonder for
remarked Handforth grimly.

lon'g,”—
“Youll

only be standing there for about.two
ticks, my son! Lle.ax off !”?
“My dear sir .

“We don’t want any of your beastly
tommy rot here!”’

“The position 1s this

“Oh I don’t care “hdt tho position
18, said Handforth. “ Somebody was
saying that you were going to deliver
Q ]eotme on spiritualism; and if you
think we're going to stand any rot of
that kind, you’ve made a bloomer.”

“But my dear Handforth, you fml to
comprehend the exact position,” ex-
claimed Tucker, blinking at the ‘chums
of Study D ihmugh his big spectacles.
I wish to enlighten my schoolfellows on
a most important subject. And I Jun-
tend to give this lecture——"

“And we _intend you to scoot !’ said
Handforth. *“If you’re not down from
that giddy taule In twenty qeconda I'll
yank you _

“Hold on!”’

Reginald Pitt made that rormark and
he came in the doorway, He was fol-
lowed by fully fifteen or sixteen other
Removites, and they were all looking
as grave and solemn as owls. p &

It was obvious that something was in

the 'mnd _
- “We're the audience,” said Pitt
gravely. “ We have decided that it will

be to our benefit if we congregate and
listen to - the learned words of our
trusted comrade, Professor Tlmﬂthy do
Bramless Tucker!”

‘““Ha, ha, ha! 1’7

“Hush " said Pitt C’eyere]y
1s no time for hilarity.”

Handforth glared. °

“Yon ;dot-ty idiot " he exclaimed.
“What’s the 1dea of all this twaddle ?”’

“ Fair youth, you must not use such
expressions,”” said “Pitt, with an
elaborate wink. *You must stay here
and listen to the wondrous words of the
oracle—I mean the orator! Let him get
busy, and wé will prewnt him Wlth our

“This

ears !’
“ Professor Tuckel . preceed I . said
Harb solemnlyse o soaean o s
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~ Timothy Tucker beamed. S

“*This i3 most welcome, my dear com-
rades!” he exclaimed.
pected to obtain such splendid support
a3 this, It exceeds all expectations.
The aub]{\ct 1s a serious one—admitted.
‘Quite 'so. " However, 1 think that you
‘will be able to compose yourselves for a
sufficterit length of time to hear my
Aecture out. I can assure vou 1t will be
most mto:mt.ng and mwtru{tne H'm!
- Quite so ! -

“Well, get on with it!" said Hand-
forth, (ltmly realising that wuwthmg
SPec: :al was afoot.

This was quite clear, for such a crowd
of fellows would never have attended
one of T. T.'s lectures otherwise.

“ Well, comrades and brothers
‘:Kplrltuah-.m is a subject which has been
under repeated discussion recently,”
exolaimed T. T., waving his hand
eloquently. 1 do not wish you to sup-
posze that I am standing upon this plat-
torm for the purpose of preaching the

‘doctr.nes  of Spiritualistn. By no
aneans !’ ® _

.. “That's one , good thing!” said
(’humh

exclaimed Tucker,
Spiritualism, in

“On the contmrv.
““the position is this:
my opinton, 1s a form of mania.
people who belieye in spirits and ghosts
and visitations from beyond the veil are
on thte verge of lunacy!"”

‘““Hear, hear!”

“Furthermore, I would like to men-
tion that 1t has been generally noticed
that ~when a  person, embraces
Spiritualism as a hobby, 1t generally
becomes his religion,” proceedod T. T,
firmly, “1 declare that no such things
as spirits exist. People who see ghosts
are merely sufferers from hallucinations
and delusions, They are figments Of the

brain, and have no roql ex:stence.’

“Don’t you believe in ghosts?” asked
Pitt curiously. '

“ No.”

“Dont vou
Iappmgq " :
- “ My dear sir, I must mqu(h.t you riot
to be so absurd!” said T. T. “Tf I
were a believer in ghosts, I should not
be standing upon this platfmm talking
as 1 do. GGhosts, I repeat, have  never
existed—they hawe never been seen.
People only imagine they see ghosts.”’

St Supposing a ghost walked out of
the coraer cupboard now?' asked Ditt.

believe In  spirit

Ol 1THE COUNT

“1 harvdly ('\:-‘.

T hOSC .

3

[ Would yon bolieve it was a real ({lt\ ity
or that 1t didn’t exist?"

““ My dear sir, . your questions arve
quite absurd; in fuct, they are pre-
posterows !’ ”md T. T., blinking.

“When I hear you make such remarks
as those—when I see you standing in
front of me—I can feel only a wave of
pity sweeping over me, Your face, my
dear sir, sends a cold shiver down my
back ! - Your voice causes me to feel
numb with agony. Therefore, I must
request you to be silent.”

“Smash him ! advised Handforth.

“* Let the 10&1 ned gentleman -proceed,”’
said Pitt. “Talking about ghosts, I've
just  been wondermr‘ if there 1s any
truth 1n the old story 'that two monks
were once buried  alive 1mmediately
under this room!"”

““Good heavens!”
| ¢“ What's that?”

Everybody held

From beneath the floor came a
horrible low groan. It was hollow, long
drawn out, and -ghostly. The juniors
looked startled, and Timothy Tucker
secmed to swallow something hard. His
spectuacles dropped from the bridze of
his nose, and he adjusted them hasliiy.

“Did—did - you hear something?
whispered Pitt huskily.

T. T. gave a nervous laugh.
“My dear sir, you are giving way to

gasped De Valerte,
their breath.

g

your 1marrmat10n' he declared. ““ What
sound was there to be heard?”
| ““Didn’t you hear a horrible groan?”

“Dear, dear, dear!” said Tuckee.
“What absurd nonsense! Merely be-
ocause we are talking of spirits, that is
no reason why you “should allow your
imagination t.o get the botter o-f you.
I heard nothing—at least, I—I

I He paused, for the groans
apparent agarn.

-“This 1s goetiing awful!” muttered
Pitt. . “ We—we can’'t stand 1t! |
suppose all this talk about ghosts has
set the beggars off ! 1 shouldn’t be a
bit surprised if we saw one next. In
this dim light >

“Look !" screamed I_Iart “suddenly.
“Took ! |

He pointed with a shaking ﬁngm to
a d.:m corner of the room.

“ Good—good gracious!” gasped Pltt
1 “1-—1 don’t see—— DMy dear sir, you
must not make such wild nmeen "

““T'he ghost of the old monL ! panted
De Valerie hoarsely, - -

were
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And, sure enough, something ‘dim and
almost shapeless appeared in the corner.
Timothy Tucker stared at 1t gulped,
and shook In every  limb. Hc could
faintly see that the form resembled that
of an old monk.

' “I(_xoogl’ heavens!”’ he gasped. “I—

Considering that he did not believe in
ghosts, his behaviour now was somewhat
contmdlci}my He determined to stand

his ground, although the other juniors
were streaming out of the room.

But the thought of remaining there |
alone, with that - dim thing with him,

was altogether too much for his nerves.
With a wild how! he leapt down from
the table and dashed headleng out of
the common-room.

“ Dear, dear!” he panted, as he ran.
““ This—this is truly »appa,llmg 1. |

He pushed his way t.hrouo'h the
juniors, and sped down the passage as
though a thousand demons were at his
heels.
- Some of the fellows had rcmamed n
~-the common-room; and their scared ex-
pressions left them and they- glmned
and finally. roared. -

‘“Ha, ha, ha !’

“Good old T T. |’ "

““The chap who doesn’t believe In
hostn 122 ;!

‘“ Ha, ha, ‘ha I’

" The juniors ye]led and the ghost
‘walked towards them., Heo threw his
clcak off, and the grinning face of
' Nicodemus Trotwood was revealed. Pitt
.gmbbed hold of Nick, and hugged him.
. “Great, my son! 1 he exclalmed
““You did it first-class I

“Still, 1t was a bit of a dirty trick
on the poor chap !”” said Trotwood. *1I
didn’t thirk he’d take it so jolly
seriously. “I was expe«ctmg him to
make a valiant rush at me.’

“Tho-o groans  of yours did the
thing,”” grinned Pitt.

“Why, they nearly scared me,” =aid

De Vealerie, ‘“How on earth you made
them sound underneath the floor is more
than T can imagine. I always knew you
~were .a ventriloquist, but this fairly
takes the bun!” . _
. “There was nothing “in 1t,”” said
Trotwood modestly. * ‘“‘I'd better shove
these togs back 1n the property-room
before anybodv sees me. Poor old
Tucker was proper]y dished. I feel a
bit sorry for him.”

“Rats ) A Iesmn llke thﬂt does hlm
good|” = . basadt B 3
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The juniors passed out of the comnion-
room, chuckhng. T.T.’s great speech
on the subject of Spirntualism had not
been an unqnallﬁod success,

Meanwhile, Tucker* himself 1'c-ached
tho opening, and -dashed across the
 Triangle, his one idea apparently being
to get as far away from the common-
room as possible. He reached the gate-
way, and was about to dash out nto
the lane, when he came to a full stop.
A startled gulp left” his lips, and he
stood there with staring eyes.

A strange apparition faced him.

A huge man, attired in a white drill
suit which appeared to be-too small for -
him—a man of gigantic proportions.
And he was black—absolutely black !
His face looked awful to Tucker in his
present state of nerves.

“Dear, dear?!’ he exclaimed fau‘tly.
“It’s another ghost !”” -

He fell back against the gatepost, too
weak to run another yard. But this
ghost was just as solid as the other. It
walked forward solemnly, grasped
Timothy Tucker, and Tifted Jhim from
the ground.

“Thou art SC&IE(] O simple youth!
came a deep, rumbhng voice. ‘““Am I
so fearful to gaze upon?”’ -

!9’

CHAPTER II.
THE CHIEF OF THE KUTANAS.
TIWIOTHY TUCKER wnggl’ed cone

vulsivel
““ This—this is db:alll(] 1””  he
panted. *I must request;you-to
release me, my dear sir, My attitude
i1s most undignified. Admltted Further-
more, your face frightens me! It is
a face ‘one only sees in terrible mght-

mares !”’

“Wau! Thou art complimeniary, O
youth of snakelike wriggles!” exclaimed

the black giant pleasantlg “ It i1s not
ee,

my intention to harm t and thou
nced fear nothing. It is well.”?

Tucker “nggled more comuleive]y
than ever,

‘“It 1s far from being well I’” 11e de-
clared. ‘“It is certainly a relief to find
that you are solid flesh and blood. - But,
at the same time, I must msist upon
being released. How dare you handle
me in this disgraceful fashion?:- How
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. He of the which?’

- the name of Lsord Dorumore
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.dare you?
the instant, I shall be compelled to take
dlsmpunary measures——"

“‘I'hou art using wondrous worda. my
son !’ mterrupled the black man
- gravely. “1I am acquainted with many
strange and extraordinary words in thy
bemldeuug language, but there are many
.which puzzle me mightily.,” Wau! Thou
may rest upon the ground once more.,
.Maphap you can tell me where 1» 18
possible to find N'Kose, my father?”

Tucker panted rather heavily,
attempted to stralfrhten hlmcelf

““ Dear me!” he exclaimed.
my dear sir, that you have
upset -me considerably——quite consider-
Fxactly, As for knowing where
your father 1s, I have never seen the
gentleman !

The black
chuckle.

** Thou-

and

giant gave a rumbling
att
" he said.
Ns Iu»se my father?
“ I've never heard of Kose, or wha'
ever you call him!”
““ [ "refer to He of the Shlmmennﬂ‘
Ilye!"" said the vmlmr nmvelv.
“pasped T. T.
“In thine own lfmn'uage my father
is known as a great chief, pascmrr under
" said .the
¢ Mayhap thou canst tell

! Lord  Doriimore!"  said
Tucker, staring. ‘¢ Dear, dear! 1 am
absolutely stagﬂered my dear sxr' 1
am positively bewildered! It is indeed
astonishing to a degree that you should
be a son of Lord Dorrimore!” .
> ¢ Hallo!. - Who’s the wisitor?” asked
Tommy Watson, strolling up to the gate-
way at that moment. ‘1 don't admire
his tailor, anyhow! Why, great Scot-
land Yard! It's—it's old Umlosi!"
Tommy Watson fmrly jumped with ex-
-mt.ement He didn’t rush up to Umlosi,
but he turned round, and waved his arms

surely - mistaken, fair
“Thou hast not seen

s;.li

black gmnt

as though he had suddenly gone- Crazy.
4 Nipper!” he ~ roared  wildly.
o Monue ™

Sir Montie Tre#olha West and I were
chatting against the  Ancient Ilouse
steps—in fact we were learning about

the jape which had just been played §

upon Tucker, and . we. were duly grin-
ning. But Tommyv Watsor’s = wild
gyrauons interrupted things, and . at-
tracted our attention, .

““ What's up with lnm askml Pitt
curiously. -.

Uniess you release me onjy

*I must

7

“Begad! I think the dear fellow
must have been slung by a wasp!”’ re
marked Sir Montie.

“ Nipper!” roared
* Come here—quick !
—he’ 3 nere !

Watson again.
Umlost’s arrived !

’ Uome and gwe him a
?el X

‘ Urmlosi ! T zasp ed “ Oh, rrreal’

I streaked across t'z.e Trmr'-"'le with
Moutie and a host of other juniors after
me. [ arrived at the gateway. and fairly
hurled myvself  at the king of Kutana
land—Umnlosi, the great warrior.

“Wau! It is indeed wondrous to seea
thee again, O Nimble One!” exclaimed
Umlost, gmasping me, and squeezing my
shoulders until I nearly winced. * fow
arl thou, my brave son? It 1s the greal
and sglorious pleasure to see thy s.hmmrr
counlerance once again. 1 greet thee,
Manzie ! : _

“* Good old Umlesi ! 1 said hea:t llY
. \ "elcome to St Krank's!"

“ And thou, too, O noble youlh of the
gla% eye !" said Umlosi, addressmg Sir
Montie. “* And ~ thou, whom thy
brothers call I'ommv——lt, 13 well to see
thee so sprightly and alwe. I am
pleased, my young masters,’

Umlosi was undoubtedly pleased Lo see

us—just as we were delighted to see him.
The other fellows crowded round, eager

{o hear the black giant talking.  I'or
he was indeed a distinguished guest al
Frank's, _

l mlosi was a mnative of Africa—a _
ringed man—a king in his own cofintry,
hul,analand He was the constant com-
panion of Lord Dorrimore, when that
famous explorer was 1n any part ol
Africa. He regarded  Dorrie as some
superior kind of being, and was his
willing slave. The adventures they had
paas-cd through together would fill a
dozen vo‘umes i

“ This. 13 most
Tucker, bhr.kmg.
derstand.”

““ What
asked.

““I hava seen Lord Dorrimore, and 1
respc\,l, him highly—nolwithstanding the

fact that he 13 a member of the bloated
arlstocra(y said T, T. “1 mus! admit
that he 1s a gentleman, and a fine man.
But it 13 wonderful that he should be
the father of this enormous black man.”

‘ The—the father?” I ejaculated.

“ lixactly !’

e Dorr:e 18, Umlost's father?" T yelled.

“My dear sir, this black gonl]em 11
Vinifarmai me so, at all events—-""

astounding ! said
¢* Really, 1 fail to un

car't vour understand?” 1
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“Ha, ha, ha! You—you ass!” I
roared. -““Umlost always calls Dorrie
his fa.ther——but that’s merely a sign of

respect. You must be dottv to think
fhat Lord Dorrimore can ha‘.e a son of
this quality !”” - :

~ “ Ha, ha, hal’™

“Thou art joking at my expense, O
Nimble One!”” said Umlosi, s black
lace wrinkled into a smile.  ** No matter,
[ know thee well, O imp of mischief, and
[ forgive thee. Mayhap thou canst take
me to N’Kose?"

*“* Yes, rather,” 1 said.
sld man. You'll see Umtagati,

“It is well!” ‘said Umlosi. “I am
almost as eager to sece Umtagati the
creat wizard, as I am to see N’Kose.
It 18 1indeed well. Lead . thou on,
Manzie, and I will follow., This 1s a
oreat day 1?

We passed across the Triangle in a
sort of triumphal procession, “the Re-
movites hanging round in crowds. When
we got into the lobby the electric lights
were blazing, and Umlosi’s appearance
caused everybody to grin hugely.

His white drﬂl suit was much too small
for him, and it seemed perilously near to
the pomt of bursting in several quarters,
He had evidently failed to have his suit
made to measure. Clothing of any sort
was a bore to U,r_nlosi-—bu.t, convention
compelled him to attire thimself fully
when living in England. A panama hat
was stuck at the back of his head, and
a flaring green tie adorned his neck. Ie
had upparently quite overlocked such an
unimportant detail as a collar. -

“0Oh, my hat!” ejaculated Bell.
et Who’s this awful looking tramp?”

“ Goodness knows!” said Gulliver,
standing in front of Umlosi,” and eyeing
him with elaborate and well calculated
imsolence. ¢ Awful bounder!”

Ra}lph Leslie I’ullnood pushed for-
War

“ Shockin’ bad form—that’s what T
call it !” rhe said sneeringly. ““It’s-a bit
thick if we’ve got to have duty niggers
in the school I’

“ Dry up, Fullwood, you cad!” T said
sharply,

“ Rats!
like.”?

FFullwood and Co. were determined to
act up to their reputations—they were
cads of the first water, and nothing
would alter their characters. It pleased
them to. insult Umlosi. becauqe he was
black

“ This w-'a'y,
too!”

-

I'm goin’ to say

what I ,5

‘““ Be. thou silent, O youth of the big
mouth !I"" rumbled Umlosi.. * It 1s ‘not
my way to overlock insults; but I will
forgive thee on account of thy c-mall
years, Thou art unaware of thy words.”

Fullwood grinned,

“Qh, am 1?7’ he sneered. n Don t
you believe it! I’'m goin’ to make a pro-
test to the Head. 1 dqlt see that we
should be compelled to stand a nigger
bein’ planted on us! We drew the line
at mggers in this school! My people
would faint on the spot if-they knew that :
I was compelled to 1ub ﬁhouldels W 1ih a
bally negro!”

The words themselves were not only n-
sulting, but the tone 1in which they were
uttered was ten times more so, Full-
wood spoke with withering scorn and
contempt, and Umlosi stood quile still.
He showed all his perfect white teeth in’
a smile, :

“My memory serves me well, I be-
lieve,”” he said. ¢ Thou art the youth
who spoke the words of msult when 1
visited this noble kraal of learning many
moons ago. Wau! Thou alt in peed
of another lesson, it seems.’ '

“You'd better not touch me, vou
dirty mnigger!” said Fullwood sourly.
“T’ll jolly soon have you kicked out if
—_— Why, look out! What the thunder
—— Lemme go, you black rotter !’

But Fullwood had asked for trouble,
and he was finding 1t. Umlosi sudden]y
shot out one brawny arm. His fingers
caught hold of Fullwood’s coat, and “the
next moment the cad of the Remove was
lifted up as though he were a feather. '

‘“ Ha, ha, ha'! 3

““Sorves the cad right!”

“ Duck him in the fountaln Umlosi !”?

““Make him_apologise ! _

Unmlcsi held Fuilwood aloft. The c.ad’s
struggles were absolutely futile, and
comical to watch. He kicked, he
wrigeled, and he yelled. But Umlosi
held him at arm’s length with apparently
no effort—just as a man will hold a
struggling puppy.

“ Wau! Thou art in need of a Ies-on
O youth of the insulting tongue!” saill
Umlosi gravely. ¢ Methinks thou would
be better out of harm’s way 1"’

He lifted Fullwood still higher, and
calmly and deliberately hooked him on
to a great stake which projected from
the wall fully eight feet Pom the floor.
The ease with which he accomplished
this feat—with one hand was irre-
sistably. funny. Fullwood’s efforts were
insect-like in their futility.
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¢ So!: May‘hap that will please thee ! 1
ru.mbled Umlosi, standing back and sur-
: veymrr Fullwood with grave -pleasure.

Thou hast surely. nothing to grumble

at O thou of insults, for art thou not in
an exalted position?”’ :
+** Ha, ha, ha!” -~ .

“Do the same to those olher cads
Umlosi ! o 5 e
““ Hear, ‘hear"'

" But Gulliver and Bell had mvsteuously
disappeared.  Fullwood  yelled .- and
struggled and kicked. . But he was ﬁrml
hooked up by the thick material of has
Jiton ]aa«Cl{Et and his struggles 'were
theless.

" ¢“Let me down S he roared fran'uc-

ally. .51 m  not gomrr to ‘stand this

trmtment i

“ You're hanging it—not slandmo‘ it!”
grmned Pite. . - :
*¢ Ha, ha, tha!" -
 Umlosi passed on, smiling all over hts

- black. face, and I directed him to Nelson

- Lee's atud.y. ' Lord Dorrimore was at St.
- Frank’s already, and he had informed us

. that Umlost would be coming down ' later,
- but we had nut e\:pected him untll 1he
- MOTrow. - -~

T tapped upon ‘Nelson Lee’s door and
entered.

““ A visitor, guv'nor,” I grinned.

Umlcsi stalked in, and Nelsori Lee and
. Lord Dorrimore jumped to their fect.
- Dorrie stared for a moment, and 1‘aen
“grinned.

*“*You i)lack ohunk of Sllk.store '’ he

- said severely. * What's thé meanin® of

“this?
. down here to-day? I was ¢omin’
t_own to-morrow to fetch you—-""
“It is even as thou savest N'Kose,”
| _s.'.ud Umlos:, shaking his head. “But I
-grew weary of waiting. I was bewil-
dered by the zreat noises and bustle of
_thy wvast cily. So I entered upon the
“wondrous kraal that moves with' the
speed of llrr’htmng, and came hlt.her to
- scek thee.””
. “You- old bounder'" sald Dorme
““By the *‘kraal that moves with" the
“speed of lightning ’ I suppose you mean
“the train? How the dooce you managed
*to met -down here without killin’ your-
- self fairly beats meé. - Didn't you fall out
-of the trmn’ Didn’t you push the en-
-grine. off- the rails?
2 few of the railway officials? - Some of

Jem. could do with a sudden an gory
death, by the way!”

up to

Who told you to find your - way

F

|

Didn’t you murder |

' sa.ld Fullwood.

B

amy - father ” said Umlosi. “1I . will
admit that [ left the moving kraal be-
fore the time, thinking I ha.d arrwed at
the station, as thou onllest it. . Waul.
I fell with- many bumps, and there was
much excitement, However I am un-
hurt, save for one or two bruises i in spot.

which may not be ment:oned' L

© ““There vou are!”’ said Lord Dorri.

more. “I knew he couldn’t get dowr

here w:thout falling out of the train!” .

*“It 18 splendid to see thee azain,
[mtwratl. myv master,”’ exclaimed Um-
losi; shaking Nelson ‘Lee's hand. “1
am- with my honoured friends, and 1
forget my worries. 1 long to be back
in the great forests; but I fear that tae
time- i3 far distant ere I shall have my -
wish granted.” -

" “We don’t know, old [nend ‘said
Nelson Lee. * It's quite DOuS]ble that

we shall be in the forest sooner than you
imagine. It all denends upon ke plans ;
of N' Kose. We shall see.” .
4 I :

“It 13 well,”” rumbled Um]osa. .
await the time with patience.”
Meanwhile, Ral h . Leslie I‘Ltllwood
had succeeded in reachmﬂ' the floor once
‘more—with the -assistance of Gulliver
and Bell.” The other juniors preferred to
see hira hanging up, and would not lend
-a hand. Fullwood was simply furious,

and his face was red with hot. anger as
he strode - into Study Al -

¢ The black beast!”” he ;napped |
‘ I'm not goin' to stand that treatment,
I can tell you. No jolly fear!”

- “You can’t do anything else,” sald

Galliver. ¢ After all, you asked for 1t,
vou know. You dld sauce tha black
rotter—"" -

“ 1 dont see wh we 3h0uld *have-'
niggers mixin' with us' ’ said Fullwood
hotly. “ What's more, I'm .gomrr to get
up a protest!” - '
A which?” asked Bell

“Im goin’ to get a lot of chaps to
sign a  bally petatlon" declared 1tull‘
wood: “Imlgom o do .it- now!
Somethin’ - after this style. ¢ We, the
‘undersigned, strongly . protest agamqt-
the presence at St. Frank’s of a mgzger,
an’ we demand that he shall be remaoved
within two hours;” That’s the GLvle of

sata- Crulliver,

thing I’ - » .
“ You asq'” - ¢ The
Head wouldn'g like it."” . :
““1 don’t-care what the Head 11kes |
“We've got a right ta

24 Thcm art pleased to, be humorous.l protest if we want to! St. Frank’s IS a
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school, for the sons of gentlemen an' we . -

posed to mix with beastly
"If the Head doesn’t take any
}’Jut lt. be-

ain’t suppos

negroes !

notice of the petition, we’l

fore the board of governors'

~ *“Praw 1t mild !’

““But he w:ll txake notice of 1t—.he’]l

" be ‘forced .to, went on Fullwood un-
pleasantly. © “* He can’t do anythin’
else. - When he finds that we’re deter-

mmed -he’ll ‘give instructions for, thab
black beast to travel I
- Fullwood sat down at the -table, ‘and
coon drafted the petition. Then he
" signed it with. a flourish, and held out
| the .pen to Gulliver, - ‘ ,
“ You next!” he said.
‘““ Look here!” said Gullner “ I’Iﬁ
“not sure that this blessed thing’s any
"gzood!. We micht get into trouble—"

- “Don’t be a dashed fool!” snapped
Fullwoed. * Half the Remove will sign
this -thimg, an’ we can’t all be pun-
~ished! Besides, the Head wouldn’t dare
“to pumch us. . He knows jolly well that
~we’ve gob every reason to protest. o '

R Hea.r-, hear!” sald Bell, I'm be-
~ginnin’ to think you’re right, Fully.”

LI | know I’'m right?-: .0 ¢,
Bell put his signature down, and
Gullwer followed suib. - r"‘he:n the cads of

-the .Remove tcok their precious docu-

. ment out, and hawked it up and down
;l.he junior wtud1es, ppeahnfr for swna-
(ures (P :

. The venture was noL an enure auccess

IFullwood went into Study D to begin
-with. - Handforth and Co. read the
" petition, ' hurled 4t into the -passage,
and hurled Fullwood = after it. he
door slammed, and Fullwood p:cked hlm-
~self up, somewhat dazed.

. “Bcst give it up"’ advmed Gullner
‘wisely.”

“‘ You-—you ldlot"’ snarled Fullwood

. jumping to his-feet. . * l’ll make those
cads pay for this! I can't stop now!”

.. He entered “other studies, and, “al-

“though he was not treated as drastacally'

as dandforth had treated him, his
. inission was not an unqualified success.

As & matter of fact,_lt was a dlqmal‘

fallure.

- For some unearthly reason tlhe Re-
move did not seem anxious to get rid
‘of Umlosi; and. Fullwood was quite sur-
rrised.. He had more insulting names

urled at him during that half-hour than |

“he had had dunnﬂ' the whole preﬂous
‘month, -+ L e

However, he _ obtained a Cérta,in '7

rumber . of axgna.tares. |

Merrell aad Noys and Marr:oit fm-
example, signed the petition.: 'l‘eddy
Long added his scrawl, and one or two
other - Renmv:tes—-—meek fellows—were
forced to sign. - They did so under threat
of dire consequences if they refused,

At last, Fullwood gave it up.

“Well, we've got a good few, any-
how,”” . he said,- “There are a dozen
names here—quite suffictent to let the
Head know the sort of feelm there 1s -
in the Remove. I’m goin’ ta take it to
him. at once, an’ demand that Umlost
should Jeave the school to-mght - We
bar niggers!’?

“T'm not sure that it’s »advzsa.ble——”-

'F ullwood™ did not listen to good
advice. He had the idea in his mind
that Umlosi was a common black rufiian,
and he was too-obtuse to realise that
most of the other juniors held different
views,” Astute enough in most things,
Fullwood failed to see that his precious
petition was not likely -to succeed. He
was so vindictive against Umlosi that

| he marched straight to the Head _con-
fident of success, . .. .

‘Tap!" .
“Come in!” came the vmce of D1 |
Stafford. _
‘Fullwood had . reached ihe Head s

study, and he entered it in response
to the Head’s invitation. Dr. Stafford -

was sitting at his desk, with the receiver

of the puvat-e school telephone to. his

ear. .

-8 What do you want Fu]lwood‘? r he".

asked. i - u’
" Can I have a wmd with you, sir?' "

asked the junior. ‘It’s Jmportant » o

The Head nodded.

“ Just one moment, Mr. Lee » he said
into the instrument, ** Now, I‘ullwood .
what i3 it you require? 1 must. 1equest
you to make haste.””

Fullwood was fyll of coﬁﬁdence

“I just want to put this. et1t1on
before you, sir,”” he said ﬁrmF )
" He placed the document before the -
Headmaster. Dr, Stafford adjusted his
glasses, picked up the sheet of paper,
and examined it." He read it through
twice apparently, and then looked up.

“H'm! This is quite mtereert,mg,
Fullwaood,” he said. ' o e

M Tm glsad you thmﬁ fhat sir.”?
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T Judging from the fact that ‘your sig-

" nature .is al the top, I gather that .you
are the author of this concoction ?’’: wcnt
- on D, Stafford.  *Is th-at 501 L
" _“ Yes slr r i = .'.
- “You orlgm-ated the petltxon?” t ¥
i “T1 did, - str,” - said . Fullwood. « “I
think—a lot of the chaps -think—that
1t’s a bit too thick to have a rotten
~nigger in our midst. . It’s not_ fair to
~ the chaps. - St. Frank’s is "a school for
'gent]emen re s

Tk 18, at least a recommed fact
that this school is intended for the sons
of .gentlemen,” interrupted the Head-
master. . ‘I am greatly pained -to dis-

.-cover, Fullwood, that you are an un-

.mitigated young cad *
 “Wha-a-at!” gasped Fullwood
blankly.

“Tt is difficult for me to lumaglne that
vou have had the astounding audacity
to bring such a document as this into
my presence,” went, on . the Mead
grimly. - “I am more than amazed
1'ullwood, and I can t:mly,r 1mag1ne——~

“ But—but—sir—"’
~ “Silence! -Do. not mtelrupt me,
~boy ! ordered the Head. “You talk
in this document of being a gentleman,

and you protest against the presence of

{Umlosi as my.guest.. You appear. to
_overlook the faot. that Umlosi 1s one of
nature’s real gentlemen 'in spite of his
-coloutr. :He’is a king in his own country
~—a great chief ruling over an important
“traoct of territory.. . In ‘writing this
petition, Fullwood, you have shonn
yourself to- be utberly lacking in the
anstincts of a. .gentleman. 1 cannot,
under any c1rcum==tanvces, ov erlool-. a.uch
- behaviour.’
" Fullwood was qt-aggered e g

- “But—but vou don’t_ undemtand
sir " he panted. ¢ This—this black
chap 1s a nigger—a beastly savage—a
cannibal! It ain’t right that we shonld
‘have to rub shoulders with such a clnap
‘at St. Frank’s!” - -

“ After the words T have ]ust uttorod
Fullwood, I am more than surprised
~that you should make such a remark,”
said the Ilead, rising to his feet. - It
is apparently of little use talking to you,
.50 I will adopt other measures.”

- He seized a ocane -and swmhcd
“through the air. 3

“Hold -out your: hand P’ he com-
“manded sternly.” . . :

" "Fullwood backed awa ay. . it e,
-.% Look -here, sir, I--I._..... S s

'it

9

“ Hold out- your hand g thuudemd :
the Head. " S LI

Swish ! Svnsh‘ Swwh’ | -
4 Ow—yow !’? howled Pullwood w1ldlv;-
“Oh, -by: gad' _Yiaroooh !"" = .
“If you continue to- make ‘those
absurd noises, Fullwood I.will punish
ou, more severely,”” snapped the Head.
“You will understand t at Lord Dorri--
more 1s .my honoured guest, and any
friend of Lord Dorrimore’s is my friend
also. If I learn that you have been

using :- insulting. -language - against:
Umlosi,” I will ﬂog you before the

|whole school I’?

. Fullwood bacl\.éd away, hls hmnds hot
and tingling, his brow sullen. . -

"~ ““What about the other fellows;, sir ?”

he asked. . * They s:gnpd too.”

The Head nodded.

““ Quite so, Fulltwood " he agleed “1
have caned you for bemg insolent  to
my . face. . You will write me five hun-
dred lines  for .having the unparalleled
audacity to sign this impudent effusion.
sKvery other signatory will also write
me five hundred lines. I shall instruct
your Form-master, Mr. ‘Heath, to o)

that they are done. You may go.”
“Yes, sir!” : mutbered I‘ ullv. ood
| thickly.

He went out of the Head’.s study, botl
ing with rage, and racked  with pain,
At the end - of "the “passage he met
Gulliver and Bell. They regarded him
curiously, and .did not seem very sur-
prised to note his condition.

“So it didn’t work 2’ asked Bell. -

“The old fool!” muttered. liullaaood'
savagely. . ‘“ He ]awed at .me for_ten-
solid minutes—called me. a oad and
goodness knows what else,. an’ then
swished me like the vety deuce ! Con
found him !>’ ‘
- “Well, T was rathcr doubtful about it
from the first,” said Gullwer B

“Don’t crow, you rotter,” snappe*d
Fullwood.” ‘‘Bwishin’ me wasn’t enough.
The. Head ga\e me ﬁ\e hundred rottcn-
llnes »

“Ha, ha, hd P e :

“Funny, ain’t it ?”’ snm]ed I'ullwood
_ “Rather"’ grmned Grullner “I had
an idea—"" ot
““You.won’t grln for long I’ inter-
rupted Fullwood, w t‘rh relish. . “Tt may.
interest you to kno's that yon've got to
do. five . hundred lmes too-—both -of
you {5 Ce Eo

th-;n T
‘ ﬂ Wh'lt?" T _.__'._'...-_.__;_.

“\

p!
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‘“ T"ive -hundred lines each!? .sa'.id

Fullwood savagely.

“But what the t'}_lalingller. for?”
demanded  Gulliver, looking = fierce.
“We’ve done. nothing! Of all the

rotten nerve—"" - -
; _‘;IWe won’t do .any lines,’”” declared
Bell. . ) i g F e § e B =

- “Won’t you? Mr. Heath will see
about . that,” said  -Fullwood. . “The
Head’s going to tell'Heath to see that
‘we turn in the lines—every fellow who
signed that petition has got the same
punishment - .~ = it D A S
- Gulliver looked furious.- ~- .. - -
- “Well, of all.the rotten tricks!”’ he
“exclaimed hotly. “You make us sign
that beastly thing, and then you land us
into this cart !’ - “i -
%1 couldn’t help
“lines, could I??- .- = _
~ “You could have told the old rotter
that we weren’t to blame,” snapped
“Gulliver. “You ought to have taken all
responsibility on to your own ‘shoulders,
“an’ then everythin’ would have been all
“right? oo T e
 *“Oh, don’t how!l!” sneered Fullwood.
" He walked away, and Gulliver and
. Bell gazed after hiym' with feelings that
could not be expressed in mere words.:

the Head givin’ you

“‘

4 =

¢ - CHAPTER IL.

" WHE COMTE DE PLESSIGNY AGAIN.¢ .

‘with.the majority of the fellows,

and the next day he enjoyed him-
; . self tremendousﬁr. . He .went all
pver the school, escorted ~by.- willing
_guides. He tried his hand at cricket, and
" paused shrieks of laughter. = =~ -~
. The fellows merely regarded this visit
in - a - humorous light; but I knew

better. .
were not at St. Frank’s just for the fun
of the thing. Dorrie had come with a
specific cbject 1n view. . T
The summer holidays were near, and
I had a pretty shrewd idea that Dorrie
‘was thinking about some special trip.
However, 1 consumed my ampatience
and weited until his lordship was ready
- to reveal his little secret. %
~ . Meanwhile, the affairs of Mr. Clement
. Hoath. the master of the Remoye, were

U MI:OSI' " \i’és | e:normou.sly' ‘;popul.af
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reaching a head. Mr. Heath was quite
a decent chap, and he was very popular
in the Remove. He had been having
some strange adventures of late. * ..

-

_ His real name, of course, was A,tthixr
Kirby, and he was the:brother-in-law .
of the one and only Edward Oswald

Handforth; but nobody in.the school _-

know this, except Handiorth' and Co.
themselves., s 5y Swgi BT

- Handy’s sister, Edith, had run away
with Kirby and they had got married. .
Owing to the fact that undermasters
were not allowed to be married, Mr..
Kirby had installed her in a little
cottage et Edgemore, and was himself -
using the name of Heath. -

- Handforth, more by blundering tha
anything - __ef-se," ~had discovered this .
secret, and, of course, he and his chums
wore keeping 1t mum. Occasionally they
VEG??Ide to take tea at the cottage with
a1t o - T “dhee €

- But Mr. Heath had another secret—
a secret which Handforth knew veéry
httle about. - This concerned Mr.
Heath’s dealings with -the Comte de
Plessigny. Much to Mr. Heath’s satis-
faction, the affair seemed to be over. * -
While the juniors were interested in
the doings of Umlosi, Mr. Heath made
his way to Greyhurst Cottage, .in
Edgemore, to have tea with his young
wife. He arrived somewhat warm, for
the day was baking. i Fapr B
Edith was looking very charming in &
white silk afternoon gown, and nobody
would have believed that she was Hand-
forth’s sister., = Handforth -was _big,
clumsy, and rugged of countensnce.
Edith was small, dainty, and extremely
pretty. ' + ' ; |
- ““Well,
infernal
remarked
tea, - . ; |
- ““QOh, ves, Arthur,” said Edith. .
want to hear all about it,”? - <
“But. I told you—ororo - - 7 |
- ““Not properly,” said the girl., *I
want to know everything.” e S
~ “Oh,  well, I suppose I'd better’ tell
you the whole yarn,” smiled Mr. Heath.
““As you know, the trouble started-
about that diamond I found in the
wood. It was worth about thirty
thousand pounds, and I thought we
were on .velvet, I took it to- the count
and- he promised to.have. it cut and -
polished. Then he .discovered that the .

dear, I’ve finished with that
count —thank - goodness!’?
Mr. Heath, as he sipped his

(‘I'_

L.diamond :was stolen property——""; «:..
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“But I-know all thlB, vou silly ! -

‘““Well, you wanted to hear every:
thing, so I'm telling 1t,”” said Heath,
‘helping himself to ‘a tea-oake.  * The
oount discovered that the diamond was
- stolen—actually " the property of the
- Marquis -of Dayham. ~ This was a bit of
a shock, but I learned that there was
‘a reward of five. thousand pounds
offered for any information leading to
the recovery of the stone.”. It was even
impoessible ‘to claim this, because the
- diamond had already been tampered
- with, and the count told me that if I
_went to the police. I should be armsted
- or ﬂomethmg equally pleaaant T g

 “It’s .all a p,uzzle to- me, confessod
Edith. -

M Well, dpnt expoct you to fullv
undarvst.and” said Mr. Heath calmly.

4 Stall, I’'m on the subject, so I'll ﬁmsh
I‘mallv, the count told me that he
wanted some information about ' Lord
‘Dorrimore—in short, he wanted me to
act as a spy; -an.ﬂ if I refused, he
throatened to tell - the polmc and hav«e
‘me arrested. W

“That was pérfe(tly horrld oE h1m,
d-eclaarod Edith firmly. - RN

_ 7 ““It was villainous,”” ‘said Mr. Heat-h
- ““That’s the only word to describe such
-conduct. He succeeded in unnervin me
at the time, and I was mad enough to
vbey his instruotions. But, fortunately, |
- the information I gave him was abso*
- lutely - useless—simply - because Nelson
Lee discovered what I was doing, and
“actuwally caught me rod handed 1n the
‘act of eavesdropping.”

“Oh, that was terr:ble ';’ sald deth
_looklng worried. |

- 1 felt an utter cad; I feﬂltr that I
should. never be able to look a gentle-
in the face -agam 1’ said Mr.
*Heath.  ** But Iec 1s a splendid
‘man, - After I ha told him everything
- he'sympathised with me and excused my
_conduct. He realised that I had been
" forced and he told me. to lﬂ*nom the
count P s

. *“And instead of that you ment to tho
count’s house, and  had an awful
quarrel !” said © HMandforth’s * sister
-severely. . {That was -silly- of - you,
Arthur.” :

.- Silly ! Of course it was silly,” said
- Mr. Hmth “But I was so enra,g'ed
“.that I hardlv knew what I was doing.
The. count had me thrown off his
remises, but your young brother and
is chums l«enl; me a hand ln the mck

1HL CLAWS O 'I.HL COU
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‘I'll never sce that mfernal

of time.
rascalonillg;c’lln I\e ﬂnlshed “lth him

¢ And all our. dro.ams_hdxe fdllen to._
pieces—lik¢ most dreams,’” said Jdith,
with a httle sigh. “You had made mae
so hopeful, Arthur, but, of course, we
Were very foohsh to bulld such castles
in. the air.’ . '
-~ Mr. Heath srmled ruefwllv

“I suppose we were,”’ he con:fessed 3
“But now that we know everything, it’s .
quite 1mpossible for us to think of
having that five _thousand pounds
roward. You see, little girl, I didn’t
really find the diamond—it was only
plantocl there for e purpose.” In any
case, the count has got the diamond, so
we may as well dxsnuss hlm from mu'
thought-s SO . - :

- Edith sxghe.d agam .
“Yes, that’s right,” she said slowly.
“Oh, but I know merythmg will be all
rlght Arthur. And Fm' ever so much
happier because we shall never be
troubled with -the count again—— - Oh
[ wonder’ who that can be?” ;

A knock had sounded upon “the front
door, and a few moments later old Mrs.
Miggs, - the housekenoper, ente.red tbe
comfortable sitting-room.” = ° :
“There’s a gentlmn»an to sce ycu sir,”’
she announced. \
She handed Mr.: Heath a card and
the Remove master glanced at 1t rather
curiously. Then he started, looked at
the card ‘again, and uttered a low eva--
clamation. - - ,

“What- is 1t Arthur"”__ askca ]:.d i
quickly, - - . .
S Well, I'm hdn ged I exclalmed Ml :
Heath:- “This 1s the I«aat th;ng I-
expected !”’ 23
“Who is it, dear?”.

“Mr.. Hoath handcd the oa1d across
the table. :

$The Comte de Pleqsxgnv P he rcpl ed
grlmlv : e

“ Oh '!, . . |
The gu-l took thc ‘oard and regarded"
it wondoring. Then she looked up at
her husband’s firm, frowning face.”

“ Please, Arthur, don’t be hasty !”’ sho
exclaimed. I don’t want you taf” :

“It's all right,. Edith—don’t get ex-
cited,” said Mr. Heath. I feel like
ta.kmg the count by the scruff of his
neck and pitching him into the road.
But I'sha’n’t do that. .I'll let.:him come
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in, -and I’ll talk to hlm quletly Of .alll

" tho confounded impudence I’

The Remove master was fur:ous, but
he held himself in check. It was the
- limit in effrontery for the comte to come
here now—after what had happened.

~Mr. Heath knew that he could not make |

a scene .in° Edgemore, and so he
“remained calm.
“ Please ask thc gentleman . to come
_in, Mrs, Miggs,”” he said quietly. -
The .old house'keeper left the room,
-and  almost - immediately afterwards
ushered the Comte de Plesmgny in, - He
was looking the  same as ever—neat,

scrupulously attired, and 1mmaculate to

a degree. His monocle was in his eye, |

and he was- srrmlmg w1th .nll hlS old
charming geniality. -

“I am grateful, my dear young
friend,” he said, exben-dmg his hdind to
Mr, Heath “I. thank you for. _your
kindness in admitting me.”” -

Mbr. He»ath 1gnm:ed the proffered
hand' :
-“Wh-at do you want"” he asked
bluntly. o

“So‘? You -are offended thh ‘me ? 97

“1 understand—and I
It is a pity. . And this
“delightful young lady is your w_lfe? I
am most rmed to meet——""

““Look here, Plessigny,- I don t want
you to pass any remarks concerning iy
wife,” interjected - Mr. Heath’ coldly.
“TIn fact, . there 15 no time  for
BlﬂaSﬂllltl‘laa of any kind. - What is your

usiness here? I’ll tell jou plainly that
I think you ére a_scoundrel, and 1 don’ t
want you in my-house -

The comte smlled and shrugged hls
shoulders. . .
- “You- are frank m;r
-are deJlelghtfuIly candxd he murmured.
“So. It is all to the good. ' Perhaps,
when I have finished, you, will be rather
more moderate in ycu,r tone I hr.)pe SO

sincerely.””.
“*Why “have - you de
: manded Mr. Heath. . .

% Well, in the first place, Iw:shto oﬁ'e1
you a humble and complete apology,”’
said the comte smoothly. 1 realise that
I have treated you badly—even worse.
‘than that—and I am hopmg that

- will be able to forgive me.” -

$¢ Tt is rather too late for this sort of
thing,”’ said: Mr. ‘Heath.

~“Pear me! I hope not. ° 1 earnestl

trust that you, will aceept my a]iaology
smd Plbsklgny, 1119 e"tpreqswn Aul

asked the count.
am not angry.,

dear szr——you

come here'! 9

--I do know. 1, 2 declare

‘-_
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cern and trouble. ¢ Listen.” I mll .eX-
plain. I tobk advantage of you in_a
manner which, I suppose,” was rascally
and unpunc:pled I have reall'aed that I.'_
acted like a scoundlel ” s

Mr. Heath nodded. | :

“I am glad you know that & hc said
coldly:.
1 do know it, my dear oung friend

(i the count.
‘“ Furthermovre, I have been secing the |
whole matter in a different hght. 3
have had the truth brought to me.” I
blackmailed you. I forced you to under- :
take work which was distasteful to you,-
and which would be distasteful to any
gentleman. I am deeply sorry Mr.
Heath. You were right to refuse to spy -
upon Lord Dmumme—you acted with
perfectly honourable—" -

‘1 fail to see what you are driving.
at,” interrupted the Remove-master.’

“Am I so involved ?” said the comte.
““] am attempting to explain. I will be
more straightforward. My young friend, .
I have come to the conclusmn that .you
are brave and faithful to your own in-
stinct to refuse to undertake the task
I''set you. . You were fully justified in
your anger and in your. refusal to carry -
out my instructions, I admlre you ex-
ceedingly for your courage.”

“ That’s very nice of you said'Mr.
Heath. ~ :

“JI see you are still angry \nlh me"’ ;
exclaimed the' count regretfully. - I8
1S a’ plty—n[v]et I do not blame you.:-A
man who has acted wrongly 1s never
trusted.  You do not trust me. I am
sorry. . I admire you for your deter-
mmatwn——for your . pluck. .You were -
richt from the very start, ‘and I beg
that you will fmgne me for my own
misguided actions. . Please believe me
when I say that I am torn with trouble
and anxiety concerning this. hateful
affair, Can you not forget it—can you
not overlook my" wickedness? I am
deeply sorry for what has happened.”

. Mr, Heath glanced at Edith, and she
smiled at him. It was clear to see that
the girl had already granted the count’s
request - She had forgiven him, And
Mr. Heath had great dlfﬁculty 111 re-

yOUl maining cold.

Plessigny’s voice was so charmmg, hlS
expressions of regret so sincere and deep,
that 1t was 1mpoeq1ble to turn a deaf ear
to his. appeal. His whole attitude was’
onc¢ of humiliation and sorrow. :

“of con-‘ O | apprecmte this nctmn on your part,
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- of course.”’ admitted Mer.- Hggtlr.
_ari glad that you have come, sir. - Cer:
“tainly, I forgive vou; I cannot very well
*do anything else, since you have ex-
prossed such earncst regret.”

The comte rubbed his hands together,
- % Splendid—splendid ! he exclaimed.
“ Ah,- my dear friend, you have de-
llghted me! You have lifted a weight [*
~from my mind. You forgive me! So!
It.is well--it is. glorious. - And now I
. come o a more pleasant subject, ' I wish
to prove to you that I am indeed grate-
. ful for vour kindness, 1 wish to make
full 1eparat10n—to show that I am not a
“mere taiker.” o

“What do wou-*mcan'f”., asked Mr.
Heath. @ _'
“Ah! T will ctplam ~smiled the

~comle,. *1 have done you an injury—
-not physically, perhaps. he\ertlneless I
. have injured vour honour, in your own
eyes.. I have been forgiven, but now 1
wish to convince you of my smcemv—of
r my heartfalb. gratitude. I am' rich, you
are—well, T do not wish to be mdel:cate,
- but I am afraid you do not posscss many
“of this world’s good things—
- % If you are suggesting tlmt I shou]d
: accept’ money from you, sir, I am afraid
. you are wasting your - breath,” mtel-
rupted Mr. Heath firmly.

‘T am sorry. - I was thinking of offer
_ing you a litile present—a matter of a
“mere thousand pounds,”’ said the comte
~gently. - You will accept. So? . You
~will do me this great honour?” .

The Remove- maaler shook his head

“I ‘cannot accept ‘money from you,
“sir,” he said. "1 appremate your kind-
"ness, and I am beginning to see you are
11011e~=tly SOrTY for your ' previous be-
- haviour.” At the same lime I cannot
“accepl’ mouey. You have apologised,
"and I have accep{ed that apology It 13
sufficient.”

Oh

¢ No, no! o"’ sald the comte
-euickly, : ¢ 1t is not sufficient. My dear
‘sir, I must offer you sorething—a
present’ of some other natufe. You will

X

allow .me to buy somethmg for you—-""

- ¢ That,  of course, ‘18 a different
“matier,”” said Mr. Heath. . * At the same
time, I beg of you not to spend a penny

-—not a -farthing. - I want nothing, -sir.
‘Thf_; . whole tnatter is mer and done
vn. ith. : -

¢ One momenl d sald Plesmgnv, “l“l
‘a little chuckle, " Ah! " - A wonderful
".idea! .A " really- splendid - idea "

“You

‘ L]

3

o T will accopt a little present if it cosls me

I will g‘ne

nothing? Yez? Of course! - 3

you the Layham diamond
L% What "' exclaimed Mr. Heath
astart & e, S a

-1 will give vou luc diamond——="
- ‘““But il is stolen property!”

% Yes, ves—to be sure!” smzlcd tha
cote. - “I am not suggesting that yon
should be dishonest—I - know you too
well to do anything of that nature. Bul
there is a reward offered—five. thoumnd
pounds. * You will claim that money.’

1 don’t quite see how you can sug-
gest that,” said Mr. Heath. “The dia- -
mond has Eeen tampnred with—" -

“ ¢ Tuttut! It is nothing !’ declared
Plessigny.  “I have made it right—{
have planned cver;thmg So. At nine
o'clock this evening ‘there will be two

detectives from Scotland Yard in Ban-
nington, - They will bring the reward
with tllem—-thev will. pay it to \'ou 1
have arranged it. I originally intended
to mect these gentlemen personally, and
fixed the time and place. But you wiil
be able to go m my slcad—xt mll maLa
no difference.” |

“ It 1s reallv too much—-«-——-

‘““ Nonsense,” mtorrupted the count :
waving his hand, . %I am onlv too eager
to do some shfrlu service in return for
y further ouesllonable conduct. I wish
to make some roparatlon In this man-
ner I can. do so." You have mercly to be
in the smoking-room of the Grapes Hotel

\\uh

' . .

‘at nine o'clock’ precisely—that is all.”

“ How wﬂl ‘these officials know me ?”’

¢ Oh, that is a mere detail”’ said Ples-
¢igny. * The smoking-room is generally
quiet at that time, and you will easily
recognise the two strangers when they
appear:s; There can” be no mlatake-—-—and
there will be no questions asked., * Yo
will simply hand over the diamond, and’
you will reccive the reward. It is simnple
—it is child's play. You will accept"
You wiil honour me ?” ‘ .

Mr. Heath smiled.

““ Since you put it that way, sir, I can
smrcelv do. anything -else,” he mphpd <,
“Yes.. I mll f.ertamly acccpt tlus o[“e
of yours.” - A

The comie Jumped up &’Ld grasped"
Mr. Heath’s hand.

. ¢ Thank- you—thank vou e‘meedmglv

he exclaimed, wﬂl: wonderful “warmth.

1 shall feel now that I ha.\‘e__.d}&d_ml'.g‘?d ..
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'my debt. The diamond?
-course! It is here! I have it with me.”
‘He produced a little leather -case,
- opened it, and revealed a white bundle
of cotton wool.  From this he. extracted
tha magniticent Layham diamond—a won-
derful stone ef glorious punty, without
a flaw, and as lar ge as a plover’s egg. !

o Isnt i1t -splendid I’ exclalmed Edlth
in spite of herself.

‘¢ That stone is worth a fortune " de-
vlarcd the comte. “‘M’s intrinsic value

s perhaps thirty thousand pounds—but
.,he Marquis of Layham values 1t at a
~much larger figure. It is yours, Mr.
Heath, to deliver to the police. I know
that.I can trust it in your keeping—and
I am delighted with your broad-mindea
‘view.  You have honoured me -more
than I can say, and my grahtude can-
not be expressed.”

He prepared to depart and it was easy
to sec that he was quite delighted. A
few minutes later he had gone, and Mr.
. Heath and Edith were left alone with
the Layham diamond. It really seemed
that the Comte de Pless1gny had turned
» out trumps. .

" But. would e\erytlung turn out all
rlght‘? '

Yes, yes, of

CHAPTER IV, .
THE SON OF HIS, FATHER. -

’LL race you 1”? velled Chubby Heath
l of the Third.

~ “Rats! Tl be in hours befom
* you,”” rocared Owen minor. -

" The two fags had just left the “dress-
mg-shed::, and they raced towards - the
river bank at full qpeed - -

-~ Splash! Splash! :

Owen minor was in the water & shade
~before his companion, and they struck
out _with much - commotion. The fags
- generally enjoyed themselves in the water
when the weather was amenable—and
this evening the air was mild, and the
sun was shining with full glory. Bathing
was a nccessity, in order to keep cool.

Chubby Heath and ‘Owen minof® were
¢wod swimmers, and® they were Soon
having an lmpromptu race .down: the
strecam. Their objective was a small boat
which had juwst pushed out from the
landing - stage. It ¢ontained Lemen and|

| thing
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. Dicky Joneq, of the Thn‘d The palr'

were attired in -swimming costumes,
although they hadn’t been in the watér
up till now, The other two fags 1aced
neck and neck. -

“Yah! T'l whack you hol]ow L
gasped Owen, as he swam. . . o

“ Will you?’’ spluttered Heath, = ‘ You
wait, you boasting bounder!” -

- They forged on with renewed eff mte
and Chubb Heath succeeded in g rab-.
bing hold of the boat a fraction of a
second before Owen could do so.

“ Whacked you"’ he- roared tuump‘l-
antly. :

& You—you ass 1" gasped Owen. «“ My
foot got ‘caught in some reeds—’

‘“Rot! I beat you fairly?”

The. two Third-Formers were on. ‘the
point of having a wrestle in the water—-
at. least, Owen minor was inclined to be -
somewhat warlike. ' He grabbed hls
chum, and Heath grabbed the boat

’I‘he result was disastrous.

“Look out, you silly asses"" houlcd
I.emon wildly.

-« You'll pitch us out if you ain t care-
ful I’ shriecked Jones,. %

" They were unable to say any more. ,
or Heath was rocking the boat to such
an extent that 1t was impossible for the
two fags to keep their feet. One after
another they pitched into the water.. -

‘““Ha, ha, ha!” roared Owen minor.

Dicky wJones could swim 'well,” but
Lemon was not quite so expert. In fact,
he had been. rather backward in swim-
ming until just recently. . He now con-
stdered himself to be as good as any’

other fellow, and was mchned to be over

confident.

He could cr-rtamly swim, but the one ._
he lacked was endurance. He was
u.te good for a short period, and in.a
sharp spurt he was pmgably capable of
beating even Owen minor himself,

~And because he had given several dis--
plays of this speed, Iiemon had an idea
that he was the: best swimmer in the
Third. This was totally wrong. He
had only swam in shallow water, and
had always had-a crowd of other wflm-
mers near him, - :

This evening he felt somewhat ven-
turesome, and he struck off down..the
stream at - full. speed—just to show off.

He wanted to make the other fags realise

his superiority. He simply shot down'

stream with the current. - .7 -
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“the
| dbout 1t- before.

S My

-

IIcath.

hat ! otclauncd
“J.emon's going itrr .
. The silly ass"" cxclalmed Owen,
frownmg . e
- ** What’s the m&tter"" A"
“Why, he’s going strmght ‘down to
ool " gaid Owen: “1. ‘warned; him
It looks lovely on a

“calm evening like thiz—but it’s ]ollv dan-

e ¢ Hi, Lemon !

‘he didn' t hear.
- straight. on, swimming towards a wide

~clear and deep.’

gerous, except to strong swilmmers,

~ + *“0h, Juicy can swim all mght " sﬁld

Jones,

- “Well, T don’t like 1t o rephcd Oaren
Come bacL you ass,”” "

" But Lemon took no notice. Probably

At all events, he kept

part of the river, where the waler was
It looked qmto peacc-
ful and safe.

- But it wasn't.

* Even I hLad felt thn o rong tug of tho

~current at this particular spot.

And

I was easily recognised as the sccond

- best swimmer- in the Remove, = -

- Of course.. the best swimmer was Tom

~Burton. He was, in [act, the fastest
“swimmer in the whole school—and the
- cleverest. -

~There . wasn't a fcllow to
touch hun, ; =

The Pool was verv dcceptwe Thé
water was clear and perfectly still, and

- nobody would have dreamed that 'there
_was any danger,

But just at that point

‘there was a very strong undercurrent—

_-a current - which pulled a feilow down,

' in spite of all his efforts.
. was 80 deep that somo of the superstltlou“

villagers declared ‘that thele was no
bottom. |

"And the w atel

This was’ ahper twaddle but I knew

well enough that the river bed was a

long way down: If once a fellow got

“into difficulties at that spot, and lelp

did not happen to be at hand, it was a

- Owen minor.,

' Serxous business.

I don’t like that “silly vounp; ass

~going down to the Pool,” said Owen,
- looking WUFI'JEd

- rent——
;4 Oh, 1ats"’ Sald_ IIedth.

swim uppmglv

5 'lhcre s a rotten cur-

"

Fo 0 He c.an
“ I'or. short™ dlslances-}e% “ satd
““ But he’'ll be pretty well
fagped out by the timne he gets.ihere,
and ‘when he turns, to come back lne’_ll

" find the current. too much for him.’
- e Well, lot’s ‘swim down to hlm i smd

-~ Jones. ’
Owen - mmor shool-. lus heacl
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| right across the treadnorous Pool

w4 g_th_g OVer
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.**Not mp" Le said demdedly “I'm
not a funk, or .anything of- that sort
but the ' Pool’s too good for me.- 1
wouldn’t risk -it. I don’t want to get
drowned, I can tell you. And you Lhaps
had better not go, either.,”

“0Oh, he'll be all right,” said IIeath.
‘““He knows the danger as well as we
do, and he won't be ass enough to swim
in the dangerous part.””

"But Lemon was feclmg partlcularlv
reckless, and he swam vigorously, feeling
fit for anvthmg He felt in the mood
to swim over the Channel just then.
thmg was too difficult for him. * .

He “felt a ‘supreme contempt; for the
Pool, and grinned- as he struck out for
that partn.ular ‘portion of the river. He
would prove to all the other fags that
he was better than the best of them.

_Afraid of the Pool? What rot!

*There was nobody there at the moment
—not anybody on the towing path, even.
The other Third Formers were far be-
hind, up in the safe part of the river.
So_mc- of them had decided to fetch the
bout, and ‘row down—in case 1Lerncm
got.into trouble. ., - "’

But the boat had drifted mto tlm reeds,
and the fags had some difficulty in
etlmg it.out. In any case, they would
nit. be. able to get down the river-in
time to render any assistance, if Lemon
found himself in danger.

They were too far away.

Lemon realised this, but not from any
thought of possible danger He simply
wanted an audience. - He wanted the
other fags to know that he had swun;
an(
that he was such a good swimmer that
the current had no effect upon him.

‘He was in the Pool now, and be ve-
wlled in its  The water was delight fullv
cool and refreshing. - Willow trees over-
hung the stream, and a more . peaccful
spot. could scarcely be imagined.

Just " a* little further down the river
was narrower and the current faqter but
quite -safe.. .

It was in th}s smoolh placnd lookmg
spot ‘that the :danger exlated

-And the foolhardy ]umor soon found
this- out. .

* He was right in the centre of thc river,

and it was his intention to s®%im further
down, turn back, and cross'the Pool once
more on his'way back., He succeeded in

the - danger: zone  aquile’

No-

|

P ]
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:falled him.
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~easily, and qc:rrce]y knew that there was|

any possibility of a fellow bemg dragged

~under at that spot.

He turned just where he had intended,
full- of - triumph and confidence, and
struck up stream vigorously. But his
stroke did not contain that energy which
it had done five minutes earlier. His big
spurt had taken some of the strength out
“of him, and now that he found himself
ﬁghlmg against the current he had a
- different proposition to deal thh It

~came to him as a surprise. .

- It often happens that a fellow 1s out
‘or a ‘eycle spin,. and he romps along
‘beautifully—until he tuins back for the
~homeward journey, and discovers that he
has a strong wind against him. He
failed to realise that the wind was all
in his favour on the outward trip. Thus
the return journey: is trebly hard

It was just the same with Lemon

He turned back, feeling quite fit to
“swim for ever. Then he felt the tug of
- the current. He discovered- that it was
- Necessary to strike  out - with all’. his
. strength in order to make any. headu ay:

On the top of this, he was rather

ged—more fagged than he would: like
" to adm:t' He dld not fully . realise that
"he was atfempting a task which was far
too heavy for his powers. . -

And then, as he entered the PooI he
l'e]t the undercurrent. He - felt - - same-
“thing tugging at his feet—something in-
tangible, which appeared to be pulling
him down mto tE dark mystel;ous

Itor the ﬁr=t ‘ume Lemon s. conﬁdence

The banks seemed to be mnles oﬁ' ‘n-
stead of within an arm’s reach.” . His
companiong, high up the river, were. In
another world.. Two
they
fe]t that he was 1solated—-alone—almost
helpless.- '+ .

"He did -not gnve way to panie, bl.'lb
-1t ‘came’ to him:that the task of swim-
ming up the river again was' too much
for him, and he wisely decided to give it
‘up: - So’ he struck. out ‘as stmng]y as
possxble for the. bank. .

But he.was too late' . .
- Even as he swam, he felt on. the verge

| o[ collapsing., - He had used his strength,

and he was incapable of swimming with
_sufficient -energy to carry him through
_that deadly current. His feet - sagged
lower and he made no headway.

minutes earlier |
had been close at hand. . The fag| .

ey

. - -
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The current was pulling him down—-
pulling him into the depths! | .
-He realised, with a gasp of horror,
that, in spite of all his efforts, he re-
mained in the centre of the stream. He
was simply splashing about, and not ap-

proaching the bank at all.

‘“ Oh, my goodness!” asped the fag.

He gazed round wﬂdly, and knew that
help was far distant. ",

W ith a feeling of slckenmg horxor he
knew that the Pool was too much for
him—he knew. that- he would never be
able to get into safe water unaided. He
would not. be able to even’ reach the-

bank!. -
Wiy Help 172 he screamed ledly e IIelp

—help !”
- His voice .was shnll and hgh mth
terror—for, at last, he had given way to
sheer- ﬁamc It . wag the worst. possible
e-could have done, for he made
urther attempt to swim steadily. -

e splashed about wildly, and went

under.. Down he went, 'into the dark -
water. DBut only for a few moments,
Strugghng, . kicking, ' fighting  with all

his waning strength he "came to the
urface

And he screamed—screamed pltBDuSIY.

-Then once again' he went under. the
surface.  The fact was, ‘Lemon was on -
the vetge of drowning. . The other Third
Formers, up the stream faintly heard
his -scream, and they stared down  to-
wards the -Pool in absolute horror, -

They had d'nly just got the boat fr epd
and they instinctively knew that it would -
be impossible for them to reach their -
Form-fellow before he went under for:
the-.last time. Ne\ertheless they used
every ‘effort.”

But other ears had heald that sc'eam,
too. - |

A Thud Former was in ‘the meadow
bordering the river. He was a youngster
named Kerrigan—quite ‘a mild, inoffen-
sive kid, . He generally kept to himself,-
and did not join in with the numerous .
Japes and - escapades for . which Owe']_
nmunor and Co. were famous, | |

Kerrigan heard that scream, and he

s ol Iooked up, rather startled.

‘He had been searching for a few speci-
for Kerrigan was a . youthful
naturahst and he had quite a. unique
collection. in his desk. .He generally.
spent all his available time on fine days -
in_roaming about the fields and woods.
But .now all thoughts - of - specimen
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“' If you refuse to con:m with us, Mr. Heath, | shall be compelled to use hand-
cufis,’’ said Detective-Inspector Watts,
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.lumlwg left him, and he ran swiftly {opin

she river bank, just opposite the IPool.

At first he eould see nothing, except
a disturbance in mid-stream. He knew
well enough that this spot was pretly
~dangerous, and he was not much of a
swimmer hiraself, - He would not even
risk an ordinary swim up the safe part
of the river, and he regarded the Pool
as a truly terrible place.

“1 thought I heard somebodv 1911-

e, he rnuttered “1 Lnow T—
Olr, my hat!”

At that* moment Lemon appeued He
came to the surface, splashing and kick-
g, but with weakened efforts. Ile saw
the junior on the bank. and he gave a
gasp of hope and relief, lle waved lll.::
hand weakly,

“ Ielp I'" t Oh
help !

Juat for a moment Kerrigan's heart
came into his mouth. Ie knew that it
was courting disaster {o enler the waler
at that spot; but he also knew that
T:amon was drownit'zg before his eyea.
And there was nobody else near. -

The fag did not hesitate. |

Without even pausing to throw off his
jackei, he dived straight into the water
—or, to be more exact, he jumped. Then
ha struck out clummh—a“l\wardlv——tm
the centre of the Pool.

he* gasped.' fainlly..

Handicapped by his dothmg it seerned

that he would make no headway. But
he did. Somehow or other, he forged
“towards the drowuing junior.  Ilis

action. was one of the plucklest it could
be possible to lm'lgme

- ““Hold up!”" he panted. I“I il be
there in a ntf !

Lemon, by sheer desperatlion, Lept to
the surface. Then, "‘even as his strength
~was completely giving way, he felt a
hand grasping his hair. e had used his
last dunce of energy, and he simply be-
came lLimp.

The other fag, already baltling fierceiy
wilh the current, felt the dead weight of
Lemon’s form draggmg him: down. But
Kerrigan set his teeth, and struck out
for the bank. The boat, with several
juniors in it, was still a Iong way off.

Ii was touch and go, and if help had
not been quite near at hand, both Lemon
and Kerrigan would have been drowned.

The lad would have given his life in a

pluckv attempt to save the other.
'But, suddenly, without any warning,

a huge form . came _charging down the
~river bank. It was a black form, clothed
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white drill. Umlosi had seen Lhe
peril of the two juniors as he and Lord
Dorrimore strolled along the towing-
path. And Umlosi did not wait to ask
any questions and make any comments.

He simply jumped into the river, gave
-about six enormous strokes, and reached
the struggling pair.

‘“Have no fear, O vounn‘
swimmers!” he exclaimed.
safe now. It i3 “e!l'
you will be safe.”

“ Oh, thank goodneas‘ " said herngan
faintly.

It was amarzing 1he way TUmlosi
handled the fags. The current had no
effact upon him whatever. He was like
a fish in the water, and, with a junior
in each hand, he swam towards the
banlk, where Lmd Dorrlmore was wait-
lng '

reckless
“You are
Struggle not and

*Good mau
igle. ;
A morment later the two fagcs were ly
ing on the grass in the sun, and Umlosi
was shaking the water from himself a3
though he were a great “dog.

¢ Steady on with that splashing ! said
Dorrie. ¢ You thunderin’ idiot ! . You're
simply ruinin’ this suit of mine!”

““ What is a mere suit of clothing com-
pared to two young lives?”’ demanded
Umlosi, “ Wau! I am full of admira-
tion for the child who i1s clothed. Ilis
braversy was even as the bravery of t‘m
great Kulana warriors.’

“ Yes, the kid's got plentv of pluck,”
agreed Dorrie. *° '.lhe way ke dived 1n
was worth a fiver {0 sea. Nobody could
do that unless he had couragpnus blood
in hun,  Waell done, young 'un! You'ta
made of the right stuff !

Kerrigan sat up, looking . somewhat
dazed and pale. -

¢ Is—i3 Lie all vight ¥

“Of course he i3!” laughed Dm-ue '
“ Now then, you voung scamp, sit up
and look hdpm You've got this brave
chum of yours {o thank for saving your
life. If he hadn't lugged you up atl that
{noment Umlosi would have been too
ate,”” ~ : -

Dorrie’s last. words, of course, ‘were
addressed o Temon.” The fug was just
sitting up, quite unhurt, and onI) a little
scared. © He had probably swallowed
some water, but 1t was qulte pure aud
would do him no harm.,

. B8 P lhough[ I “}13 dro“mug i llB-
muttered. . ke

said Dorrie approv-

" he asked faiuntly.
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"““An’ so you were, my son,” said
Dorrie severely. What the dooee do

you mean by monkeyin’ about in a dan- |

gerous spot like that?”
| “"I —I thought I could swim ihe Pool,
sir 1’?

“ \Ve]l, you shouldn’t “think these
things,”’ said Dorrie. ¢ The best thing
you can do 1s {o look lively and take
_a 1un along the towing-path. By ‘the
‘time you get to the boathouse you'll be
3omqelf again. And don’t forget that
you've to thank tlns youngster here for
saving your life.”

“Yes, I know it, sir,” said Lemon
hmklly, turning to the other fag.
‘* Kerrigan, you’re a brick!”’ '

¢ Oh, rot!”’ said I\errw'm “T1 didn’t
do anythmg"’

““You silly ass! You lugged me out
just as 1 v.as going down for the last
time,” said Lemon. ““ When we get
dressed I'll give you my pocket-knife.
It’s a ripping thing, with five blades. 1
saved up for five weeks to get 1it, but
TN give it to you. You're absolutely a

good 'un!”’

Lemon ran of‘f—qomewhat unsteadily,
but there was nothing really wrong with
hini. There was not the slightest fear
of his catching cold, for he was glowmg
from his exertions, and the sun was still
hot. Kerrigan stood with a pool of
water forming round his feet; and he
pulled out his waltch, and gazed at it
ruefully. There was even a suspicion
of moisture round his eyes.

‘ It—t won’t go any more now !” he
exclaimed. ‘I only had it put 1ight a
week ago, too! Still, it can’t be helped

¢ Don t you worry about the ticker,
my son,” grinned Dorrie.“I'll’buy jou a
new one to-morrow—a better ~one than
that.” | -

*“Oh, will you, sir?” said the fag
eagerly. ¢ Thanks awfully, sir! And
I've got to thank \/Ir Umloc-zl for pu]]mg
me out of the river.” -

“Good!” said Dorrie.
slep forward !’

The black giant showed all his teeth in
& grin. - e

“T need no thanks, O brave one of
small years!” he said. ““Thou art indeed
possessed of much courage. I did
nothing. “ For me the task for a trifle—
there was no danger. Have T not swum
in deadly currents—in treacherous rapids
in shark-infested seas? Thjs is nothing;

¢ Mr. Umlosi,
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‘it is not 1o’ be mentioned. Wau! I
have spoken!”

¢ '\Vpll it was jolly decent of you, ail
the same,” said Kerrigan. ‘I suppose
I'd better go -and change now. TheQe
togs are ptettymell messed up.’ :

*“Don’t you worry about togs said
Lord Dorrimore. “ You can = get
another suit at any old time. But think
of Umlezi! Where’s he goin’ to get
another 1ig-out the size of this one? I'm
afraid he'll be in a hole!”

“I'm very sorry!” G5

““That’s all right, young ’un,”
Dorrie calmly. ** Umlosi. doesn’t cave .
much about clothing. IHe'd. rather be
without any, if the truth. must be told.

By the way, what’s your name, kid?”
‘“ Kerrigan, sir.” B

““ Kerrigan, eh!” said Dorrimore,
““There was a famous explorer named
he:wgan He died five or six years
ago. " You're lucky to be named the
same as a fine man llke that, C'olonel
Ixelngan was——"" o

‘““ My father, sir,” said the fa-g ‘quietly.

Lord Dorrimore became’serions,

*“*What !”” he exclaimed. *‘ You are
the son ot C'olonel Eelllgan ot

“Yes, sir!” . _ s L

“Good !’ said Dorrie. . . I'm proud.
to meet you, sonny. As a lnattel of fact,
1 knew that Colonel Kerrigan was vour
fathew as soon as you spoke. I've Leen
intending -to rout you out ever since .l
came to St, Frank’s, But I didn't ex-
pect fo find you in this way. You're .a
true son of your father, lad!”

* I—I hope so, sir!” said the fag..

saig
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“ An’ what are.your other names?”
‘““ Stanley Livingstone, sir.”
““Splendid! Two of the most re..

nowned explorers, eh ?”’ said his lor dship.
‘“ Stanley Livingstone Kerrigan. It's a
name to be proud of, my son. One of
{hese days. perhaps, you’ll be as famom
as your father. I want you to tell nie ail
sorts of things about your dad—

““Tt 15 not for me to interrupt thee,
N'Kose,””  said Umlosi. * But, me-
thinks the lad will become ill unless he
changes his clothing.- Mayhap,  thou
hast forgotten his wet econdition, and
thou art keeping hLim lallung—-——-’

“ Just like me !’ said, Lord Do%i-
more. ‘“You'd better get along, sonny.
Rush 1indoors and change your things.
I'll have a jaw with you later.”

““Thank you, siry’ - said Kerrigan,
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Tle ran .off, and Dorrie lookefi after
“him thou htfullv

“I'm ollv glad!""  he said. “I'm
jolly glad I met the kid in such a way,
Ie's {rue grit—just hke his father'”

CHAPTER V.

ON THE STROKE OF NINE. -
R. CLEMENT HEATII walked]

M into the Grapes Hotel al exactly

| ~ ten minutes to nine that same

- evening. It was still broad day-
light, of course, and everything was dry
dlld dustt and hol. - The saloon was well
filled with thirsty customers, but the
clink of glasses and the hum of conversa-
tion did not attract the Remove-master.

He walked straight through to the
smoking-room, and looked round.

“ Good !"* he muttered.

The apartment was quite empty, éxcept
for himself. One or two newspapers
were lying about, and Mr. Heath seized
one of these and seated himself upon a
lounge. He glanced “at the- clcmk and
compared it with hig watch.

“Well, T sha'n't have long' to u.alt "
he murmured. -
~ He did not feel like readmgﬂ and,
aclually, he did not read at all. He
merely held the newspaper in.order to
appear at Ihis ease. He was thinking
hard, and his thoughts were very busy.

He kept a constant walch upon the
clock, and at last it pointed to the hour
of nine. Still the .smoking-room was
empty, and Mr. Heath wondered if
thews was avy truth in the count'’s
promise that two detectives would.
arrive from Scotland Yard in order’ to

take delivery of the Layham diamond. |

Heath fingered it as it lay in his
pocket. IHe was nalurally eager to ob-
tain possession of the five thousand
pounds reward; but, at the same tlme
he felt one or t“o doubts,

Was the count plavmg squarely 'mth
him ? -
 In any ‘case, it was loo late to think of
w1thdrawmg, and Mr. Heath knew that
his only course was to sit tight until
something happened.” But the count had
given the diamond into his charge, and
:hath was certainly an eudence ot‘ good
ait :

© Mr.

N

| they

| acainst

. won i &

two men approached him,

am Detective-Inspector Watts,
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" The door of the smoking-room opened,
1 and two men entered. Thev were some-
what grim-looking -men, althongh by.no
stretch of the  imagination would one
suppose " them to be deteciives.

One man was short and stout, and a
grizzled” moustache dropped down over
the corners of his mouth. His com-
panion was a fellow who looked like_an

assistant from a grocery shop. Both
were attired in blue serge suits., One
wore a bowler, and the other a soft felf.

But Mr. Heath knew at once that
were the men he wanted to see—
detectives from Scotland Yard. These
gentlemen by no means correspond with
the popular conception of a detective.
They are clever, and know their businesa

well, but thev don't- “look like sleuth
hounds L A |
Mr. IHeath rose lo his feet, and the

’lhey soomed
pleased that they were aloue, and they
lost no time in gellmg to the point.

*“ Excuse me, sir,”’ said the stout man,
“Is your name Heath ?"

“Yes,”” said the Remove-master.

“ Thavk you.”’ said the stoul man. [
of Scot-
land Yard. “ I may as well inform you
at once that I lold a warrant for your
arrest——""

*“ A—a warranl for my arreal " eJacu-
lated Mr. Ileath.

“Yes, and it is my dutv lo tell vou
that anything you mayv say is liable to
be -taken dov.n and used as evidence .
you,”" said Deteclive-inspector
Walts, using  the * formal preliminary,
“1 should like vou to come——"’

““ Wait a moment,” interrupted Mr,
Heath . grimly. “ You say you hold 8
warrant for: my arrest?”

“1I do.” -
“On what charge?” |

‘“ It's not necessary for us lo enier inlo
any discussion here,” said the Scotland
Yard man. I should advise you to
walk out of here quietly, and accom-
pany us {o the police-station.  You want
to avord a fuss, and T want to avoid 1it.
There's no necesmtv for the whole hotel
to know our business. If you come
qutetly, the whole thing will be kept
private.” |

“Yos, I quite undcrsland thal " said
Mr. Heath, “But I want to know what
the deuce yvou mean by holding a war-
rant for my arrest. I've done nothing -

Cﬂme ' said Watis. % This -
Mr. ‘Heath., - The ~charge

.« 86 (omo
do
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agamst you is one o*’ blackmall and con-
spiracy
"t Indeed !”” intelrupied Mr, Heath, re-
maining -quite calm, ‘That’s very in-
teresting. Blackmail—eh ?
grateful for a few details. We might as
well speak here—there’s nobody else in
the smoking-room at the moment.”

v Just as’ you wish,”” said the Yard
man. * Bales, you’d better search thls
gentleman’s pockels at once——="’

“One ‘moment !”” interjected the Re-
move master, “Why am I to be

searched 7

*“ We suspect you having possewmn of

the Layham diamond.”

“There’s no need to search me for
that,” said Mr. Heath. * Here it is.”
* He produced the stone, and handed it
over. Detective- mspector Watts took
1t with some surprise, and examned it
¢losely.

“You seem to be tfakmcr this pretty
coolly, my friend,” he said, I don’t
exactly know what your game 1s, but
I’d better warn you that we’re not in-
clined to :stand any nonsense !’

‘“ You won’t have to,” said Mr. Ieath.

““ You’ve got that dlamond and 1 give
you my word that I don’t intend to do
anything foolish, At the sameé time,
I must tell you that I'm perfectly inno-
cent of the charge you prefer against
me. Who have I been blackma]lmcr'?
And what evidence have you got that 1
am guilty 7”’

“ Quite sufﬁment evidence," I can
assure you,”” replied Watts grimly.
*“Do you admit having written this
letier?”
~ The detective put a letter into Mr.
Heath’s hand, and the Remove master
gave a quick start. .1t was not a couilty
start, bant one of smprise.

The letter was in his own handwriting.

IIe read it through quickly, and was
somewhat siaﬂ'gered For the communi-
cation was addressed ‘to the Marquis of
Layham, and it demanded the sum of
hfteen thousand pounds!

The letter made an appointment in the
smokmn' room. of the Grapes Hotel for
nine ocl(}cl\ and the marquis was in-
formed that if he brought the money,
he -would -have the diamond returned
to him.  If he failed-to do so, or if
he. informed the police, his life would
be in danger. The letter in actual
fact, threatened the marquis’s llfe——]f he
failed to comply with the demand. - And
the..letter was myilten in:Mu.; Hegphls

_' Lhat i
I should bel

grimly,
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own cahgraphy, and it contamed his ¢wn
swnatme !

‘Well 2 said. Walts.,
--qaid Mr.

“ Dld you write
\To Heath. “1 did
not.’

“I'm sorry that you bhOUld find it
necessary to deny qometmno which s
absolutely obvious,” said the detective
“We can serve no good pur-
pose by remaining here. You must
ceme with us i

“I'm net coming with you,” inier-
rupted Mr, Heath \narp‘ly Y dld not
write this letter, and I never saw it be-
fore in all my life !”

“Do vou admit that the havd\\ntmg
is yours ?”

** No: but it looks lxke mine,’

‘““In fact, you maintain that this 13
a forgery 713 .

“I do!”

“Well, I'm afraid it won’t do for
us, 7 said the Scotland Yard man.

\Ian alive, why don’t you give up this
senseless attltude‘? The letter fixes an
appointment in this hotel, at this hour,
You are here, and the diamond is vuiin

you. You must be mad to deny t'
truth ! _
Mr. Heath said nothmg He 19.1]1-éd

that the Comte de Plessigny had shown
his claws! Ile had come to Mr., Heath
apologetic and penitent. Yet, actually,
he was simply setting a trap for 1}*0
]young master to walk into—a trap which
m(} apparently. caught My, Heath in’ it
toils.

However, thmgs were not’ so se: 1cus
as they seemed.

“ You will come w 1th us 1mmedm{eh
said Detective-inspector Watts, " If you

refuse, I shall be compelled to Tuse
handcuffs——"" R
“ One moment!’ said 1\»Ir 'Heath
smoothly, *‘ Muu Lec!”
He turned, and spoke in a lcudPr

voice, and a door at once opened on the
other side of .the room. Detective-
inspector Watls evidently expected some

trickery, for he grasped Mr., Healh's

arm. | ;- .
“Hold him, Bates!”’” he ordered

sharply. . o
Bates took the other arm, and Mr.

Heath was held. Ile was qune calny,
however, and he smiled as Nelson. Lee
approached the hitle group. The famot$
schoolmaster detectwe was looking per-~
fect]y at ease, N

Hiriag
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| .‘\V’hV. it's Watts!” he e.\clalmnd
cheerfully. * Pleased to sece you, in- 1.

_spector. A good few . months since I
“dropped into the Yard for a chat.”
“tHane me if it sn't Mr.. Nelson
Lee ! exclaimed Watls, *“ Why, this'is
great.” I didn’t expect to see you here,
Mr. Lee. 1 suppose you were after this
" young man, too? We've got him all

rig‘-ht." .

" So I observe,” said Nelson Lee.
“But T am afrald there 1s something
slightly wrong, \Valts Mr. Heath 1s not
the type of man you believe him to be.

i can \ouch for hlm with perfect confi-
dence,”’
Scotland  Yard man looked

~ The
. SCTIOUS.

“I'm afraid you don’t appreciate the
posnt:on Mr. Lee,” he said. * This man
wrote a lhreatemng letter to the Mar-
‘quis of Layham, and fixed this_appoint-
ment for to—mmht The marquls 18 out-
side now."" .

¢ Splendid ! said Nelson Lee. ¢ It is

ust as well to have him here. I shall
Lf quite pleased to have a chat with him,
- Watts. And you might let me sce 1.1116
lotter which Mr. Heath has written.’

*Mr. T.ec, it's all wrong ! P protcsted
Heath. “T didn't—

““ My dear man, don’t excile yourself,”
said Lee calmly. “ May I have a look
at that document, lmpec.tur A

Watts hesitated.

“1 wouldn't s-how it to anvbody eIso
but T know you're all right, Mr. Lee
he gatd.  “I'm sorry to find that you ve
* been hoodwinked by this fellow.

not what vou think him to be I'm
afraid.

aro.’

“Nelson Lec nodded and {ook the
- letter. - After reading it through he ex-
amined it more cloquy, held it up to the
light, and scrutinised - through-
povserful magnifying lcns Flna.llv. ]10
handed it back to Watts, and smilingly
shook his head.

“Tt's not genuine,” he announced

“ kL ¥

4 This letter is a for"erv
1 told them so0!” exclamled
- [Iealh warmlv

“I can't believe that you are right,

_M: Leeo,”

‘ We've had speaimens of Heath's

hand-

_wrltmg, and Lhis letter was undoubtedl .

written by him. Quite apart from tthe
deller there s the fact that.Heath came
- here at nine o'clock to keep the appoint-

.you won't. arrest me too!”’

He' s’

keeping tihe appointment,

I might mention that we found .straight to Nelson Lee,

. the Lavham diamond on thim-ten mmutes

Mr. |

said -the inspector doub{;fullv -
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mcnt——-mth the diamond on his person.
You can’t get over that!"

“ I think I can,” said Lee. I may
as well tell you, Wdtts that I advised
Mr. Heath to come hete, and to have
the diamond on kim. So, you sce, I'm
a party to the little deceptlon. I hope

'Ilm detective- 1mpector stared.

. I don’t understand,”” he said bluntly.

“I think you will in a moment or
two,” said Lee. * To begin with, Mr.
Heath came here with a very different
object in view. [le knew nothing about
this threatening letter—I am certain of
that. He was sent by the Comee de
Plessigny in order to obtain possession
of the  five - thousand pounds reward
which the Marquis of TLavham has
offered for the return of his diamond.”

¢ Yem but |

“ Wait ! interrupted Lee.
into details.”

IHe did 80, and Mr. Ieath listened with
intcrest. Lee explained how the comtle
bhad come to Mr. Heath, and how he had
told him to keep the appointment at the
Grapes Hotel. He also explained that
Mr IIeath had been suspicious. -

The Remove master had pretended to
swallow the whole varn, and the count
had left him feeling quite confident that
his cunningly laid trap would succeed.
But Mr. Heath was not quite 80 :umple
as he had been al one time.

Inwardly, he thad felt that there was
something wrong in this offer. = Ile in-
stinctively knew that the comie was not
gepuine. .-And- so, instead of blindlyg
he had gorue

“1 will go

He had told Lee everything, and the
detective had advised him to keep the
appointment—just in order to see what
would happen. It was quite obvicus,
now, that a very cunning scheme had
been devised in order to get Mr. Heath
into serious trouble. That was the long
and the short of it.

Fortunately, Mr. Heath had smelt a
rat, and he had not been so easily
caught. Ile had been very wise in going
to Ne-lson Lee.

Lee pointed out to the Scotland Yard
man how absurd it was to suppose that
Mr. Heath had written a letter to the
marquis, and had then requested Nelson
Lee to be on the spot. The thing was
obviously a fake.

And Detective-inspector W ali_s after a
short talk, realised that this was the
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truth, and that Mr. Ieath was quite‘in-|

nocent. |

In short, there had been no attempt
~at blackmail, and that forged letter had
only been sent to the Marquis of
Layham in order to get Mr. Heath into
grave trouble. ‘ -

The inference was that the Comte de
Plessigny had written the forgery; but
there was no evidence of this. 1t was im-
possible to have Plessigny arrested, for
there was no proof against him.

The wily count had made himself quite
secure, even if his scheme went wrong—
as it had done. So the only thing was
-to let the matter drop. Mr. IHeath was
all right—he had got into no trouble—
and the Marquis of Layham had his dia-
mond back again. So everything was
quite in order. . .

The marquis was there, and after
‘Watts had withdrawn for a time, he re-

{urned to the smoking-room with the old

nobleman. The marquis was a- breezy,
genial individual, and he shook hands
.with Nelson Lee and Mr. Heath very
warmly. It was easy lo see that he was
overjoyed at the turn of events.

“My dear young sir, I am delighted
to find that you are the victim of a
plot, and not the originator of a plot,”
he said, addressing Mr. Heath. “ Owing
to your instrumentality, I have got my
diamond back, and I shall be most
honoured if you will accept the reward
which I have—" |

“T’m afraid it is quite impossible for
me to do that, sir,”’ interrupted Mr.
Heath, :

The marquis raised his eyebrows.

“Lh?” he asked. . ‘ How is that?”

“ Well, it is hardly for me to claim
-any reward—or even to accept any,” he
said. - ¢“ Plessigny found the stone,
~although, of course, he used it for his
own nefarious ends. But for my part
in the affair, I have no doubt that he
‘would have disposed of it, and you would
never have seen it again, But I did not
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find the stone, therefore I cannot claim

- . . ', -
“You are not claiming anything,” in-

terjected the marquis. ‘‘I have got my
diamond back, and it was owing to your
offorts that I have done so. Therefore,
T regard it as only right and proper that
~you -should accept the reward. Regard
-1t as a present, if you wish, It doesn’t
matter to me. I shall be honoured. if
. you will favour me by accepting—I shall
< be deeply offended 1f-you refuse,” :iti.s
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Mr. Heath could hardly do -anything
further. Moreover, he was overjoyed at
the thought of receiving the five thou-
sand pounds. Personally, he considered .
that he was not entitled to it; but, at
the same time, he knew well enouch
that the comte would have stuck to the
stone if Mr. Heath had not been aware
of 1ts existence, S

The marquis wrote out his cheque for
five thousand pounds, handed it to Mr.
Heath, and there was quite a little cele-
bration. Mr. Heath succeeded in get-
ting away at last—highly delichted with
the result of the evening’s work. Nelson -
Lee went with him, and the pair,directed
their footsteps towards the house occu-
pied by the Comte de Plessigny. '

CHAPTER VI.
DORRIE LETS OUT THE SECRET,

ELSON LEE offered Mr. Heath a
N cigarelte, as they walked along.
“1I don’t suppose that we shall
obtain any satisfaction from this
visit,”” he remarked.. ‘ At the same
time, we may as well have the. matter
out with the count. There are one or
two points I should like to discuss with
him,” - o -
- “I'd like to see him handcuffed!” h
exclaimed. “The infernal ' rogue!
Deliberately attempling to get me ar-
rested on a charge of blackmail and con--
spiracy. Why, he’s liable to a long term
of imprisonment. = | )
- ““He would be if there was any chance
of proving that he wrole that forged
leiter,” said Nelson Lee. ‘¢ But how can
we prove 1t? How 1s it poszible, indeed, .
for us to bring forward any evidence to
show that the count has been conspiring
against you?” :
“Tt’s rather difficult,” admitied Mr.
Heath, ' ‘

o

““The Comie de DPlessigny has been
snapping his fingers at the police for
quite a number of years,” said Nelson
Lee. ‘““When he was younger he was a
constant thorn in the side of Scotland
Yard, and they could never lay a finger
on him.. For the last five or six: years
he has been very quiet, and evidently
possesses a large amount of monev.

‘Somehow, I suspect he caime down tof‘tﬁq_
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neighbourhood of St. Frauk's with a

" definite object—not entirely connecled
wilh the Layham diamond. . Ile seemed

enormously anxious to leam what Lord
I)ornmones plans are for the summer

holidays.”’
“T can’t undcrsland t,’.’ szud Mr.
Iecath, shakivg his, head. *““There’s

another point whiah *has been puzzling

me, too. Several days ago, the.count
- came to the little cottage in Edgemore—
ab deast, I thought 1t was the count.
Shortly afierwards, however, I discovered
that the man was @ fraud—apparently
a criminal in disguise, who had at-
iempted to obtain the dmmond from me

Nelson Lee 1aughed sofllv.

“ Thank you!”’ he said.

“T don't quite underaland %
. You just referred to Ome as a
crlmmal ” smiled Lee.

Mr, Heath looked rathier surprised,
then an expression of astonishment came
into .his eyes. He
¢ Tt—it wasn't you! 7 he asked quickly.

e YOS 1 1)

i But—-—bul—-—-—

“ You must forgive me for playmfr the
little trick,” srmled Nelson Lee. ¢ But
I had been observing your. conneclmn
with the count for some little time, and
I wanted to satisfy myself . that your
.own activities were pcrfectly honourable.
During that little visit I learned quite
sufficient to satisfy me—and, incident-
ally, I met your charming wife. You're
a lucky man, Heath!” ..

. Mr. Heath blushed.

“ I—TI didn't want anybody to know!”
he said lamely. .

““ Not exactly a questlon of modesty,
but of wisdom—eh?”’ chuckled Nelson
Lee. ““ You didn’t want the scheol
authorities to know of your little secret.
Well, I don't blame you, and now that
the term is nearly over it won’t matter
so much if the truth does leak out—
although you may rely upon me to be

discreet. On thai day you mention, I
ran into the Comte de Pi(}::-bl"‘n}"
myself.” |

“Great Scott! That was rather un-
lucky,” said Mr. Heath. “ What did
he say when he saw his double ¥”’

¢“ 1 didn’t give hnm much opportunity
to say amthmg, replied Lee. . “1I
simply took out a card, handed it to him,
and passed on. There was nothing on
the card except the three “ords “The
Seven Stars.”’’ - -
- ¢ What did thcrse mords mean 97

| than to appea

paused in his walk.
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- Nelson- Lee chuoklod | &

I really don’t know,”) he confessed.
“The card was given to me ‘by some-
body -a few months ago, and T pasc-ed it
on to the count for no other purpose
! r somewhat my*berlom
Well, here we are, I think.”

'Ihev had arrived -at the Comte d»
Plessigny's residence. They walked up
the . path, arrived at the dom,'and
Nelson Lee rang the bell.

The door was opened by the comte’s
manservant, Duncan.,
se¢  the C'}mte de

““We wish to

Pl{-}551gn‘? 1 . o &
‘ - -
‘I'm sorry,. sir,. but his excellency

left for London ,this afternoon, inter-
rupted the man, spedkmg as though he
were repeating well-learnt lines. 1 do

.| not know where his excellency is at the
.moment, -

and he has left no definite
address. I am.sorry, sir, and I must
request you to commumcate by letter.”

“One moment,” said Nelson  Lee.
“You . say the count has gone to
London? Have you any idea when he

will return?”

“His excellency will. not rctuln at
all,”’  said the manservant,. = © ‘The
tenancy of .this furnished house expues
at the end of this week and everything
is now left in.my hands. His exccllon{
will:not be in Bahnington again, sir.

- Nelson Lee and Mr. Heath knew t-hal

it was quite useless to remain, so they

tcolk their departure, and commenced
the walk to bt }*muks which was
quite pleasant on quch a glouous even-

-lI"E

“So the comte ha- slipped away—

eh?” said Nelson Lee thoughtfully.
“H'm! I suspected snmethlnﬂ‘ of the
kind. -Well, Heath, the best’ thing we

can do is to forget all about him. Yon

| may consider yvourself very luckv that

vou have come to no harm omnr to
vour dealings with the man.’

“Harm!” echoed Mr. H&ath “Why,
I'm five thousand pounds to the good,
so I can’t grumble!”

“Hardly,” amiled Nelson Lee.
Mr. Heath was supremely happy, and
when near to St. Frank's he begged

| Nelson Lee toexcuse him, and he rushed

off to tell little Edith of his good for-
tune, Everything had turned out
splendidly; and there were many rosy
plOa-pOCt:a for the young couple.

Nelson Lee walked on to St. Frank's
in a cheerful mood, - When he arrived
he went to his :-,t.ud'y,-.and found it
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already in the possession ofLord D01 ris
more. Dorrie had a visitor in the
diminutive person of Stanley Living-
stone. Kerrigan, _

- ** Hallo, old man,” said Dorrie, look-
g up. “‘I'm. ]l]‘it havin’ a chat with
this youngster. . Just like you to come In
and mtenupt It’s past his bedtime
already, an’ he can’t be here long—"

“My dear fellow, I'm not mterrupt-
- g’ smd Lee. * Go ahead.” :
~ “T'm hardly started yet,” s-aid!
Dorrie. ** Now, look here, young ’un;
1 dont wvant you to think that I'm
nosin’ Into your business or anythin’
like that. I'm just interested in a pro- |
fessicnal kind of way, although 1it’s a |
bit strange to refer to explonmn’ as a
pmfeﬁ's:on You see, I’\e done a lot 1n
‘that Jme myself, an’ I'm naturally
;,;r-:}n tly interested to hear about your
da

“T'1l tell you ev CI}Ihmg I can, &11,
said the fag.

“You won’t be hurt at all?”’ asked
Dorrie 1 don’t want to bring up
painful memories, you know”

“Oh, that’s all »ight, sir,”” said
Kerrigan, “I was only seven or c:ght
when my dad went over .to South
America, and I den’t remember him
very distinctly. You see, he'd been in
Africa for years, and he only ecame
home for a few menths.”

““An’ you’ve always hived with yonr
aunt 77 - :
~ “Yes, sir—Aunt Janet.”’
‘Poor kid,” said I)O‘f‘liP "“You

-

never had any mother, an’ only-a father
tor @ month or two? Your mother died

hefore you could understand thinegs,
dadn’t she?” | |

“Yes, ¢ir. She died when I was a
]ittle baby.”’

“It’s pretty rough,”” =aid his lordsh:p.
“Now, I'd like to heur about vour dad.
Is there any definite mfommtlon about
where he dica?”

- Kerrigan shock his head. |
~*“*Nothing very definite, sir,” he
veplied. - My dad went out to explore
the Amazon, in-Brazil, about five years
ago. He wanted . to go into the forests
and find out all serts of things. DBut
he never came back,” added the fag

s'mply.
“He dled ou there ?”?
“Yeos, six.™
“How?? -
“Well, I don’t know exacﬂv caid

the fag. “ Aunt told me all about it,
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but 1t doesn’t seem very clear to me.

Dad ecaught fever, or something, and
died beforg any nhelp could reach him.
He was thousands of miles up the

Amazon at the time, far away from

civilisation,”’
“H'm! It's pretty bad »” said Dorrie.

‘“As it happ-ens I wis thm-kmg about

taking a trip up tho Amazon this
summer—-"’

“Oh, sir P’ said the fag, flushing with
exceltement.

“Makes you start a bit—eh 77"

““Yes, rather, sir! I've often wantyd
to go—'""

“Well 72? asked Dorrie.
wanted what?”’ _

“I—I didn’t mean—

“Nonsense! Carry on! -

“T don’t like to be beastlv choekv sir,

“You often

2
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but it would be simply lovely if you
could find out where dad died,” s-r-nid
Kerrigan, his eyes gleaming. ‘“It’s

me to go out to the

)

impossible for
Amazony but if you're going

‘*“ Nothin’s impossible, my lad,” fater
rupted Dorrie. “I am going. An’ a
party will probably go with me. Every-
thin’s ready; my vacht’s waitin’ with
steam up, an’ th-ele nothin’ to do but
to get on board. Fve been makin’ plans
an’ arrangements for woeks past, an’
now al] the project needs 1s Mr. Tee's
approval and a party. Once evervthing
15 fixed, 1t won’t take five minutes to get
the party up. 1 was just “ondorm 1f
you'd care to come.’

Stanley Kerrigan’s eyes opened ‘mder

“To—to the ‘kmazon, sir 27 he asked
b]anL]y

i Y(‘

“The ma] Amazon, sir—n Bmaz:l?”’
asked the fag mcredu]oudv 1

“0i course.’

“T'd—I'd do anything to go,

sir,”’

panted the - junior eagerly. ‘“Oh, my
hat! I—I must be dreaming! Just
think of it—goingz out to the f\nmzon,_
where dad, went to. ©Oh, it—it’s
lonous %2
“An’ you'll come?”’
“Rather, sir—thanks awf®ly, sir!”

gasped Kerugan “T—I don’t- know
what to say; t-——lt seems like @ dream !
Oh, but—but——

“ But what?”

“Aunt Janet may not let me go,’
said the junior, with blank dismay.

Dorrie grinned.

“Don’t you worry about Aunt Janot
I have alrcady met the good lady, and
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my proposal has the seal of her
approval, She has intimated that she

“would have no objection to your comin’
with - us, Stanley. So, if you like to
accept the invitation, you'll be an
honoured guest.” _

Kerrigan was too overcome  with
excitement and jov to say anything for
the moment. Then an impulse seized
“him, and he rushed forward and hugged
Dorrie’s broad chest. IH:s lord-h|p was
rather taken aback.

«“Oh, sir, —I don’t- know what to
y!”’ '1 Stanley. - “It's—it's
'wc-ndemf We re going to the

Am'azon-—to-—to dad!”
- Steady, youngster—stoadv S
Lord Dorrimore gently. * You mustn’t
get too excited about 1t. We shall go to
the Amazon, and it’s quite posmble we
shall learn something concernin’ vyour
fiather, But I don’t suppose we qhal
find him.  Your fat,hér is dead, an’ you
must not talk wildly.

Stanley looked at DOI‘I‘lP with his face
flushed and his eyes gle.tmmar

““Oh, I know dad’'s dead!” he sa:id.
““* But we shall go to the place where he
was—where he explored! T've been
dreaming about going out to Brazil for
vears, but I didn’t think I should be
able to go until T was a man!”

said

“Then it's all the better,” smiled
Dorrie. “You won't be alone, of
course; tnere'll be lenty of other

voungsters on board an’ we shall have
a ma!lv rippin’ t,np—-_]mt a fine holiday
:adventme If T can please vou,.it'll
please me, too—because I have a tre-
mendous respect for your fathf»r, an’ one
day you'll make good; you’ll be('ome a
| b;gger explorer than any of us.’

““Oh, rather sir!”’ said Stanley, with
bovish enthusiasm. “I mean to explore
evervthing—the North Pole and all the
places where people haven’t been to!”

‘But people have been to the North
Pole,” smaled L.ord Dorrimore. ‘' Be-
sides, that's a nasty, cold place fo go
to. ‘W{*ll you'd -better come along. to
bed, an’ don’t get dreamin’ all sorts of
thmfr-s Go straight to sleep, like a good
bov “T'o-morrow we'll have another talk,

b D)

]

an’ you'll soon have to be gettm readv
for the trip.”
- “Yes, sir,” said the faz. “Oh, it's
fine!' . . - py o0 £
He went out of the study, hardly
knewinz where he was, or what he was
~doing. He was rather dared by -the
g'OI‘iOl!a n—ew*s _ <

|
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CIIAPTER VII.
GLORIOU’S PROSPLECTS.:

TANLEY KERRIGA‘\ of the .
S Third did not fall asleep until the
school clock chimed out the hour. .
' of midnight. - He lay in bed,
thinki Ing over all that Lord Dorrimore _
had said. Onoe or twice he half believed
that he had been dreaming. - '

All the other fags were asleep, of
course. And when- Kerri igan awoke In
the morning his first thought was that
he had imagined all that had occurred
the previous night. He couldn’t believe
that Lord Dorrimore’s invitation was =
aotual reality.

By the time he had half dressed, how-
ever, he knew that 1t -had been
drmm and that he was really booked to
0 out to the Amazon for the sumtror
hohdavs——booked to go out as a .guest
on a magnificent steam vyacht. Thore
would be every luxury:; he would bp
with a party, and everything would be
simply great,

Stantey simply couldnt keep it to-
hi rnwehlF

““1 say, vou chaps,” he said. addrew
g Owen minor and Heﬂth

“Hallo' said Owen “Fec-lmfr all
w’rht this morning ?”’

“Yes, of course [ am,” said Kerrigan.
“ Why shouldn't I?”

¢ 'Dhat ducking you had

““Oh, that di:dn't hurt me, you ass.’

“It was jolly plucky of vou, ami
we re going to make a celebration to-
day,” declared Owen. “ We're poolmg
funds in the Third, my son, and we're
roing to stand a terrific feed———and vou'll
be the guest of honour.”

““Rather!” said Lemon. ¢ He -&'1'.’0(1
my life!”

Stanley looked wncomfortable.

““Oh, I say, chuck it!” he protested.
“ There’s no need for you to make a
fuss over nothing. I was just going to
vell you something. T'm all fixed up for
the summer holidavs.”

Chubby Heath sniffed.

¢ That's nothing to boast about,” he
said. “I'm fixed up, too; and I’ ll ot
my holiday will w {*k yours into a
cocked hat! I'm going out to Italy
with my people.- We shall see I\-a.ple
and Rome, and Lisbon a4
- ‘“*Ha, ha, ha!” :

“You ass !"’ grmned OW(-n
in Spain.””

|

« L:sbon's

no -
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‘““Rats!

Jones.

“Well, I

It’s i Portugal !’ ‘ye]]ed
; don’t care where it is,’

«ald Heath. . Perhaps it ain’t Llﬂbon
after all. But I jolly well know I'm go-
mg to Italy with my people—and that

heats sanyt;hmg you cham ocan talk
abhout I”? .

Owon grunted .

“We've heard nothin e]se but It-a.ly
from you for days!’ he said. “I'm
blessed 1if T’d go to a beastly place like
Italy, even if I was invited. There’s
nothing else there but onions, and
garlhie, and macaroni!”

**Ha, bhay-hy 1 it

“You silly ass!”

“You funny idiot!”

Chubby Heath and Owen
nearly mme to blows.

"_You haven’t let me finish what T was
saying,”’” exclaimed Kerrigan, 1n time to
avert the quarrel. *I’'m not going ..o
Italy, but I'm going somewhere better.”

"“Better?” said Heath. * What 101: 1

“I’'m going out to Brazil.”

e What 122

“T'm gomg up the Amazon, in Lord
Dorrimore’s  private adh{ ? said
Stanley. ‘“Some o%her fellows are
coming, too, and we’re gmng to have a
ripping_ holiday. There’ll be snakes,
and wild animals, and Indians, and
cannibals, and—and all sorts of thmgs!
Italy’s not half so good !”’

The fags stared.

“1 suppose you dreamed all this?”
asked Heath.

“No, 1t’s true.”

'* Ha, ha, ha!”’

“Tt 1s true, really,” persisted Stanley.

But his Form-mates were not inclined
to take the story seriously. It seemed
rather too tall & yarm, Kerng&n gave
it up at length, and when he got down-
stairs he found Handforth and Co.
chatting- 1 the lobby.

Or, to be more exact,

Minor

Handforth was

roarmg,; and Church and McClure were | up the. Amazon,
listening. Handforth was laying down | untrodden forests !

the law, as usual, and his faithful chums
were suffering in silence,

T say, Handforth !’ said Kerrigan.

“Clear out of the way, vou kid !’ said
Handforth warmly. ‘I don’t want to
be interrupted by any beastly fagl”

"Y1 didn’t mean to interrupt you,
Handforth,” said Stanley. I was only
going to tell you something.”’

“er‘ mh.at i 117”7 demanded Hand-
forth. '
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!

l

- “My hat!

“I’'m going out to Brazil for the
summer holidays.”

“ That’s frightfully interesting ! said

Handforth. "And what are you gomg
for—to pick some nuts?”’
‘““Ha, ha, ha!”

Handforth lmlghed at his own joke,

-1 which he considered falrly smart. -
“We may find some nuts there, of

course,’ sard Kerngun “T'm going

out In Lord Dorrimore’s private yacht,

and there’ll be_some other fellows, too.
We're going up the Amazon——-rlght into
the heart of the forests.,”

Handforth seized the fag firmly.

‘“ Are you trying to pull my leg 2’ he
asked.

** No, of course not. &

“Then what’s the idea of this tosh?”

*“It’s not tosh !”” said Stanley. ‘‘Lord
Dorrimore told me all about M last
night. It’s true, Handy; honest Injun!
Lord Dorrimore’s yacht 1s going up the
Amazon, and he’s promised to take me
with him. Oh, 1t’ll be a ~splendid

hohiday !’

Handforth and Co were all attontlon
at last.

asked C‘hmch cagerly. ,

“Yes, I told you 1t was.’

““ Honour bright 77’

“Yes, Chmch honour brig ht’ +?

“Great pip!”’ said Handforth taking
a deep breath. ““ A trip up the Amazon |
A glddy holiday in Brazil! Oh, my
" gocdness !
the ' luck ?
though;
1\1( »

“I don’t know <o mnch about that,”
sald McClure. “ Lord Dorrimore went
out to Africa last vear, and we had a
magnificent time. I wasn’t hoping for
anvthing like it again, but—but 4

“ Oh, this 1s too good to be true,’” said
Handfmth flatly. *“ Africa was d-om'at
enough, but Brazﬂ' Think of 1t! Right
into the heart of the

Why, I ~mnply aa]&n

I can’t believe
somebody 3 been spouﬂng tho

believe 1t 17

“Did Lord Donlrnoxe say anythmg
about anybody else coming?” asked
Church eagerly.

“Yes,”” sa1d Stanley. ‘‘Ie
would be some other fellows.”
“Then we might stand a chance'!
yelled Church. ‘‘Oh, my hatf If onlv

we can get invited, think of the ripping
tines —’

““ Hallo!

.maid there

l”‘
~eitemont

What's the

It’s really true, thon""’ |

Don’t some chaps: ha\e all
1t’s  true,

i
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) . b
aboul?” asked Reginald Pitt, strolling
into the lobby., * Well, I'm blessed!

You're all looking as red as beetroots,
and you're mmph shivering with excite-
"ment! What's happened?”

o \othmg-—-vet P gaid  Handforth.
“ But we're going to Brazil—"

“Eh?' ._

“ For the summer holidays,” explained
Handforth, taking things fcn granted, as
usual, * Lmd Dornmore 1s going up
the Amazon in his ripping yacht, and
we're going with him. Just a lmle trip,
you know,” he added carol€s~ly

“ Ha, ha, ha!”

Pitt loared and De Valerie roaled
and Jack va and two or three others
roared. They certamh didn't tﬂlu(:‘ Hand-
forth seriously.

“ What's the matter, you
.aszes?”’ demanded Handforth.

““ Oh, nothing,” said Pitt. ** We appre-
ciate the joke, that s all!” S

“ What joke?”

“ Well, wou can't kid us mlh a yarn
like that, " grinned Pitt. |

“ But it's true, Pitt—it is, really,’ » <aid
Stanlev. ** Lord Dorrlmore told me all

"

about it; and I’'m going. But he didn’t|

Y amlhmg about Handforth.”

“Oh “ell it's onlv natural that I
should go,” said Hanundforth. -* You
'dont expect me to stop behind, I sup-
pose? Not likely! If there’s going to
be a trip up the Amazon I'm going to
be there!”

It was some few moments before thel

other two juniors could believe the story,
and even then they were rather sceptical.
When

fag, they naturally concluded that it was
nothing more than a rumour. :

““ Nipper ought to know about 1l ” said
De Valerie. “ He'’s pally with Lord
Dorrimore, and if \Ilppor doesn’t know
anvthing about this Amazon stunt, 1t'll
be pretty certain that the whole thmg is
spoof.”’

“ Cood!” said Handforth.
Nipper!”

“Let’s ﬁnd

This was nol: a very long task. The -

crowd of juniors came along the Remove
passage, burst into Study C, and found
me there, chattine with Tommy Watson
and Sir Montie Tregelhs West, Curiously
enough, we were: just discussing the

D '

coming holidays, and wondering if there |

would be anything special doing,
The erowd snreed into the study.

cackling

they discovered that the -only|
source of information was a Third Form |
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‘* Here, steady on!" I said. ** What's
the meaning of thisg invasion?"’
- ¢ Begad!” " said Sir- Montie, backin g
away. it Prav be careful, dear o!d boys!
You are frightfully rough Handforth—
vou trod on my too——"'
~‘“ Blow your toe!™ said Handfo:th

* Are we going up the Amazon!”’

(15 Ellq)l

“ What?’

“ Amazon?" [ repeated
yourself, you ass!”’

% There you are—he doesn’t know any-
thing,” sa:d Church, “1t's all spoof.”

“* What's spoof?”” I demanded.

- Why, yvoung Kerrigan, of the Third,
13 qpreadmg a yarn “about that Lord
Dorrimore is gomg on a yachting trip
up the Amazon,” said - Pitt. * We
wouldn't believe it.— sO we came to you
for information. Is it true?”

4“1 don’t know,” 1 said. ¢ There's 1o
telling what Lord Dorrimore will do. A
trl p up the Amazon sounds first class.

I've heard nothmg about 1t from Do-rie
or the guv'nor, and it’s qmte possible
that the whole thmrr 3 a yarn.’

Handforth snorted.

“ Where’s that fag?"’ he roared.

“ Kerrigan?"' '

“Yes!"

‘“ He's just outside the door——-

“ (Collar : him!” roared Handforth.

“We're going to bump him, and then
frog-march him down the passage. We'li
t.ea(h cheeky Third Formers to spread
yarns about like that. The awful
nerve!”’
- “Hold on, Handy"’ I put in., “Tt's
cLute likely that the kid's been telling
the teuth. I've -heard nothing about the
tnp I ll admit, but I'il rush along to the
guv'nor's study, and make mqumes

“ Good wheezelt”

“ Buzz off, my son-—and buck up!
said De Valetie.

I lost no time in hastening down the
passage, To tell the truth, I wus rather
excited on my own account. I kuoew
well enough that Dorrie had some pro-
ject in his mind, but he had given mo
no hint of it so far.

A trip the Amazon would be some-
thing nove and interesting. There would
be plenty of excitement and adventure
in Btazil, particularly if Dorrie intended
any e\:plmatlon 1 wanted to learn Lhe
truth.

But at that moment 1l: was utterly im-

¢ Txplaia

"

'1"

possible for me to even guess at the .

| amazing adventures which were destined
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to befall Lord Dorrimore’s party. It
would start as a mere holiday trip; but it
was destined to become famous all over.
the world as the most wonderful explora-
i1on "tour ever entered upon.

I rcached Nelson Lee’s study, and
burst in. The only occupant of the
apartment was Umlosi.
Tuxuriously in the easy chair,
extremely bored. He sat up,
garded me appealingly.

“ Thou art a wise youth, Manz]e,” he
yumbled. ‘‘ Know thou when we  are
destined to leave this wondrous kraal?
My spirit longs for the forests, for the
sun of tropical climes. I am weary.”
~ *“ That’s because vou've got nothing to
do,” T ewp]a,med “Time hangs heavily
on a chap’s hands—especially if he hap-
pens to be an active beggar, like you.
We will soon be Qtaltmg on a trip,
Umlosi, We're going to Brazil, aren't
we ' ’13

Umlosi shook his head.

*1 know not,” he said. “ N’Kosge, my
father, he is even as the mystery man,
He speaks no word, but nods his head
i a strange manner, There is something
brewing, O, nimble one. My wits are
mcapable of leamning the truth.”

““ Hasn’t he mentioned any thmg abm .
the Amazon?’ I asked.

-+ N’Kose has ment:oned many things,

and - many places,” replied Umlosi
“ Thou must have patience, ~even as I
When 1t suits my father to speak. he will
speak. Ere long he will gladden cur
hearts: but I rrather that his- -scheme
must have the approval of Umtagaty,
thy master.”

“ Well, here's 'Lmtaga‘u now,” T said.
“T say, guv'nor!”’

Nelson Lee was just 'eilteling‘ the
study, and behind him came L01d Dorri-
more.

“What is it, Nipper?’ asked Lee.

“ T'll speak to Dorrie now, sir,” T said.
* Young Kerrigan, of the Third, is going
about \uth a yarn that he’s been invitcd
io go on a hohdav trip-up the Amazon.
The fellows won’t believe 1t.”

looking
and re-

"*“Then _the fellows ought to be
swiched!”  said Dorne. *“It's true
enoughy, Nipper. We're goin’ to. the
Amazon—alu ays 'providin’ that = your

guv’ior agrées.” It's just possible that he
may set me down as an escaped inmate
of Colrey Hatch, and flatly ™ re'fu%c to
have anythin’ more to do W 1th me I’ve
sot'to chanece that™ <74 s

He was lolling |
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““ Then—then we're really going 9
Brazil‘:” I asked eagerly.

- Dorrie nodded.
-1 think we
settled,” he said. |

I didn’t wait for any more, I simpiy .
rushed out of the study and pelted back
to the crowd of juniors in the lobby.
They were eagerly awaiting for tho
result of my inquiries. They pressed
round me as I came up. -

“ Weil 72 *

‘“ What’s the ne\h:”

“Is 1t true?®’ -

“Every word of it,” I said.
going up the Amazon 2

“ Hurrah!” roared Handforth.

1 shouldn’t start cheering until I
knew a bit more,” I said. ‘' It’s quite
likely that you won’t be imvited, Haﬂuj
—so you'd better not be too previous.’

“Of course I shall be invited,” saxd
Handforth. “If I'm not invited, T'li
jolly well "come without any invitation!
The Amazon! I’ve been longing to go
there for years! I wouldn’t miss it for

quids !’

‘“ Rather not,” said De Valerie. 1
was reading a ‘book about the Amazon
last week, and it’s a marvellous place.
Trees as tall as sky-scrapers, and vegeta-
tion as thick as- barbed-wire entangle-
ments !’ - -

may lock upon it ag

“ We're

. “*That sounds cheerful,” remark«ed
Watson. | - L
I winked at him. |
‘*The Amazon!”’ T said. “ Any bodv

who wants to come back alne had
better not risk a trip. up the Amazon.
It’s a terrible river! Hundreds of miles
from its mouth it’s.like a sea, and the
heat there 1s awful. \Iosqu}toes beetles,
flies, insects of every descrlptlon——tney
simply swarm in millions. Then there
are poisonous snakes, and scorpions, and
goodness knows what else!” e

“ That makes it all the more exciting,”
said Handferth. ** But what about the
fever?” *

¢ Oh, the fever!” I said.
chap, fever out there is awful. = If a
]alty of fifty goes into the forest, 1t's a
lucky thing 1f twenty return! Take my
advice, Handy, and stay_in England—
zo to Bournemo uth, or Ilfracombe, or
Bn hton!”’

Handforth glared.

“ You—you ass!” he said.
to scare. me off, I suppose?
won't work,

“My .dear

. Ti'yiné;
-Well, 1%
‘I know jolly well that

'Brazil is' a rammy place—especially up
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quietly. - *“Colonel Kerrigan was a
famous explorer, and he went up the
Amazon to make fresh discoveries. 'But

the Amazon. But we shall be’as rightr
as rain in Lord Dorrimore’s yacht—
- sunplv a glorious treat—miles better than

going to “Africa !”
- ¢ Well, T agree \nth you there," 1 sald |
4 It's not abmlutelv certain that the trip
i3 going to be made yet, so I should
advise you to say as lltﬂ(‘ as poss-uble
-~ Don't get shouunﬂ' too much.”’
© ‘““And, in any case, nobody has been
invited—except herugan of the Third,”
said Pitt. *“ IU's queer that he ahould
. know about it first.”
“ Lord Dorrimore told me aboul ll. ldst

night,”’ said Stanley. |

G C'heek’ ' snorted Handforth.

all the beastly nerve! A blessed fag

¢ being invited before anybody else! 1

suppose he pushed himself forward——"
‘1 .didn't, Handforth—-honestlv,, 1

duln t,”” said the fag.. |

- ““Then whal’s the meaning of it?"

“ If vou'd only use your brains, you'd
koow,” I said. ** Kerrigan's .pater went
out to the Amazon four or five vears
~ago, and he died out thme '

6‘ Oh. "'7 .
. “T1t's only natural that Dorrie should
nwltc- him before anvbodv else,”” I said

“Of ‘._ thing about this to Stanlev for if b

he never came back alive—and I expect
Dorrie means to go there to see 1f he cau
discover any trace of him."” |
This was very near the ma:l{ Lozd
Dorrimore was not intending the trip to
be a mere pleasure cruise. He had a
very - definite object in sailing from
England to Braz:l "In his own mmd he
had an idea that Colonel Ixernga.n
D.S.0., was not dead, and he wanted to
20 up the Amazon to search thoroughly.
It would not do, however, to say any-

turned out that the colonel was actually
dead, it would be rather painful for the
Vouno'ster There was no roason why his
hop&, should be raised for no purpose.
There were other events connected
with that trip, too—events of which I
knew nothing at the time. DBut, as [
hinted before, we were destined to pass
through an extraordinary period of
startling adventure. | :
And the trip was nearly due to start'

THE END.

' TO MY READERS.

NE of the wonderful summer hohday series beginning next week

18 the story entitled ‘ Lord Dorrimore’s Quest!”

I would ask

you, my readers, to make it known to all your friends and acquamt- -
“ances, so that none shall miss the oppormmfy of reading the greatest series

of adventure stories of the year.
You are all inwvited to accom

pany Lord Dorrie and his merry party in
the good ship The Wanderer on their trip

to South America.-  There are

many parts of this remarkable country still unexplored, the thick, impene- -
trable, virgin forests and deadly fever-stricken swamps in the region of
the numerous affluents of the Amazon forming a dreaded barrier to the

mnost intrepid explorers.
Away beyond the impassable zone

of forest and swamp lay our quest.

It is a country cut off from the rest of the world, in which dwell shange
- peoples inhabitating strange cities, a counlry in which roam weird mons'ers
of the animal kingdom, long since thought to be exlinct.

I cannot say more ;

space will not allow.

Furtiwr, I could not ade-

jquatel y describe the magmﬁcent stories of the comwg ser 1es.
| | ToE EDITOR.

Y
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YOU CAN BEGIN READING THIS SPLENDID SERIAL TC-DAY!

-----------

A ale

.
i

of

Life and Adventure in the North-West.

INTRODUCTION.

Two brothers, Jack and Teddy Royce, with
- their chum, Gerald Telford, are trying their
luck in the wilds of North-West Canada.” A
plan of a gold mine is stolen from them by
threeruffians—Connell, Olesen and Snaith.
Teddy and Gerald follow the rascals; bul are
captured and forced to work for the men, They
make a spiriled attempt to escape. Later,

Connell disappears into the forest. Lefl to the
mercy of the other two villains, the boys are
bound and put into a canoce, which 18 pushed
down stream in the direction of some falls,

(Now read on.)

T a——

Floating on to Dest uction.

NAITH'S plan seemed to meet with

'S Olesen’s approval. . He forgot all

about the flogging, instead, he
. dealt Gerald and Teddy each a
savage kick that knocked all the inclina-
tion to resist out of them. Then, drag-
¢ring Teddy to his feet, he :eized the
.boy’s hands, drew them behind him, and
lashed them together with a cord taken
from one of the bundles of kit,

Teddy could only struggle feebly.
Indeed, he felt so hopeless now, that he
‘'saw here a chance of ending all the
misery. ! :
 Gerald was the same. -He had not the
strength nor the inclination -to resist.
He also was tied up hand and foot.. Then
-the pair of them were flung down to
the ground, and the two ruffians stepped
down  the river bank to the water’s
edge. ST -
-+ Soon they had decided which canoce to
use, - It was the smaller of the two that
‘they placed Gerald and Teddy in. They
i Jaid- them-side by -side, "Gerald’s- feel-

| close to Ted;Jy’s head, and Tt;ddy’s close

to Gerald’s, Then, getting into the
second canoe themselves, they towed the
two wretched boys out to midstream.
Once the swift current had caught the
boys’ ecanoe, the villains released their
hold on 1t, -
“We'll overtake ye to-morrow,”
Snaith said. ““ I guess the first falls ye
come to’ll see your finish,  So long,
boys! I'll be able to tell.your guardian,
Telford, that I've done what he wanted,
after all. A pleasant ride-down!- It's -
a fine moonlight night for it, anyhow !
He mockingly waved a hand at the
new moon that was showing in the sky,
Then he gave the boys’ cance a swift
shove, and sent it bobbing merrily down-
stream.
- For a long time both boys lay there
side by side and said nothing, They felt
there was nothing to say. But, at
length, Teddy turned his head. ,
“Shall we upset the canoe, old chap.
and end 1t all?” he asked huskily.
““ There seems nothing left to live for.
Wonder how old Jack’s getting along?

_Suppose he’s missing us?”’ |

““ No doubt he’s looking for us,” said
Gerald. ‘“No, old chap; I wouldn't
upset the canoe yet—not unlil we hear
the sound of some falls, anyhow. Then
we might, But in the gmeanwhile—well,
who knows? While there’s life there's
hope, they say!’

“ Not much hope for wus, though.”
Teddy muttered, lying down again in
the hottom of the canoe, however. -

Gerald and Teddy lost all count of
time as the canoe in which they lay
so helpless drifted stlowly down the bosom
of the Little Slave Rivers They only
knew- ib-got quite-dark,;-and-the-stars
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came out and blinked down upon them,
and that at length the moon arose.

The experience was ghostly enough for
them. Xach bank: of the Little Snake
was fringed with tall trees now, and as
they slid along between these the moon
ag first peeped through the foliage, cut-
ting them tnto sharp silhouette. And all
the time the lrees seemed mov ing, while
they seemed {o be quite still, |

Put they knew it was the reverse, and
they were gliding steadily,
down the tHood to—what?

This was a deserted region. Pmbably
no man other than a wandering Indian
ever trod on the banks of the river here,
for they were far north, and far west,
too. They were in that region that is
known to the adventurer as north  of
Fifty-three.

They had not much hope. althoucrh
Cierald's words were spoken with all m-
tent to cheer Teddy up.

Bul. the words of the brutes who had
bound them and laid them here in this
canoe would recur to Teddy. -

Somewhere ahead must be some falls,
for this river was, 1t had seemed to him

for the last few days, nothing but a
scries of falls. And once over tll(‘ falls
they were doomed.. Nay, ~Teddy

tlumwht they were doomed now.

“We mlght run past an Indrln camp,
Gerald said, trying to put in his voice
an optlmlbm he did not feel.. ** For
pity's sake, Teddy, talk—say somollung'
This silence is driving me mad!”

““ Ts there much worth talking about?”
‘Teddy asked miserably. * After all, old
cinp we were praying for this, weren't
we? When  we were being driven like
horses by Snaith and Connell, we praved
for a chance to dw and get out of our
misery.  Well, we've got it now! I
wonder whal the time 1s? And I wonder
how far ahead the next falls are?”

“Well,”” said Gerald, sitting up in the
canoe with difficulty, and scanning the
rver banks, *‘if that's the most cheer-
ful thing you can say, perhaps you had
better. shut up. Hallo! The wind’s rising
st 1t?”

A faint murmur came to the lads’ ears.
It sounded like the murmur of a breeze
JDirough the trees. And for“a long while

t‘x@}' ab and listened to it, and noticed
~that it seemed to grow louder every
minute. At length, Gerald spoke again.

“If the wind's rising,”” he
¢ why ain't®the trees moving ?"

-

remorselessly

ﬂ‘ik@d. |
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“ Don't-ask me,” satd Teddy ueaul*r.
“I'm no good. at conundrums.”

Gerald was silent again, but he watched
the trees as they silhouelted themselves
against the rising moon; and. lhe knew
well. that the murmur that was now
(illing him and Teddy's ears was not the
rourmur of any breeze, for there was not
a breath of wind fanning his face. And
the trees were so still this night that

e could almost trace their leaves
separately against the moon, "
“ Teddy,” he said at length, in an

awed voice, ‘¢ It"'s—-"

“ We've heard that noise before. often
enough,” said Teddy huskily. * We've
heard 1t every fime we've approached
falls. Well, good-bye, old chap! It
won't last much longer.”

There were some falls ahead. Gerald
tried” to calculate how far in front of
the canoe they could be. The murmur-
ing grew steadily louder, and they knew
they could not be far.

All the while the canoe kept sleadily
in midstream, and drifted along towards
its end.

“It's a bit thick, haviug to die like
this,”’ smd Teddy hoarselv ““ T suppose
you think me an awful funk: but if I'd
only got a chance--my hands and lega
free—I'd not mind going under nearly
so much. It is a bit like a rat ‘being
drewned m a trap, isn't it?"’

“It 1s,” said Gerald thoughtfully. “We
haven't very far to go now, anvhow.
Good-bye, old chap. I'd shake hands 1
I could. We've been good pals since we
met, haven't we?”’

“The best,” said Teddy. ¢ I—I won-
detv where old Jack 1s by now?”’

* Well, Jack's betler off than we are.”
said Gerald. “I'm glad I haven’t landed
him into this as well as you, I'm sorry
1 landed you into it, Teddy. Of course,

it's all my fault——""

“Roh " said 'lc-ddy quule
—vyou're a bit upset.”

“PBut I'm not upset!” cried Gerald.
“Didn’t that blackguard, Johnson, or
Snaith, or whatever his irame is-——sag
that he meant to do me in? Didn't he
say, when he never guessed we were lis-
tening, that he had been paid by my
guardian to do it on me? Well, then,
that's what [ mean. You, bemg my pal,

“You'ro

"had to share my luck w:th me,

(Continued on page iii of cover.)
D
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“P'd like to lave known why your
gudrdlan should have wanted you to be
done in,” said Teddy.

By now the murmur of the falls lmd
appreciably increased, and it filled the
ears of the lhtenmg boys. As they
tulked, perhaps they grew a little hys-
10110'11 and -talked all the harder, no
doubt with a- view to making themselves
forget the dreadful fate that was so
closely in front of them,

“T can't think,” said Gerald. 1
always thought Mr. Cardone was my
friend—and my father's friend before
him. All my father’s money was held
by him, until 1t was lost.”

They were silent again, Perhaps they
were praying now, for no Christian gen-
tlemen, such as these tiwo were, would
have dared .to go to ‘meet their Maker
without, as far as possible, having first
prepared themselves for the meeting.

Then . the canoe swept round a wide
bend of the river, and the roar of the
falls increased even more. and told them
that here. were falls such as they have
not yet passed in‘their course” down the
Liftle Slave River. The roar they made

was like the roar the Devil’s Falls had
made. many miles south of here, when
tiicy -had so nearly secured Gerald as a
vietim: only they had been frustrated
by the grim pluck and dogzedness of
CTack Povoe

But all at once Goruld, who was sitting
up 1n -the - canoe still, saw sométhing
ahead that caused him to calch lus
breath with a little gasp, lean over the
gunwale of the canoe, and- stare hard
for some time.

At first he thought 1t mut be surely
only a fivelly—they had scen many of
them (winkling on the bank during their
voyage. ut soon he was convinoeci that
that spark he saw was no firefly. As he
Imend other similar sparks -hm\ ed them-
sclves between she trecs. And the canoe
came nearnr to these. | L

“Teddy.!” he rraqpod at length.
‘“ Teddy. there’s some hope!  There's
scine campfires on the river’s cdge.

Look !”

Ted sal np uuuk]v aml stared long
and- hard. Swiftly- the -canoe came up
toward these camp-ﬁros——-thei‘e were five,
they could sce now.. And they were so
close to the water’s edge that one, at
least was reflected by tho river,.

\
b
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Yes, aud there. were figures moving
:bout those camp-fires—the figures of
en.

“1 wonder—I wonder if they could
Lhear wus, if we yelled?”’ Gerald asked.
“Tet’s try. The falls are making an
awful row, but—yell! Now, old chap,

both  together., One — tws. — three ! '
Help 1! :

““ H \Ip—-help—holp”’ shrieked Teddy,
end i his excitement he carae to his
kiees in the bottom of the caroe, set it
rocking perilously, and nearly overset it
in the cffort to make those pecple mow
ing on the'bank here his ery.

“Both  together!’) roared
“Again! Hclp, help, help!”

They had to pause soon, for the r fungs
would not stand much of this. But

Ce rald.

when they got actuaily abreast of tho .

nearest camp-fire they opened out their
lungs again, and sent such a yeli land-
wards as carried far above the
of thie too nearby falls.

A man was sitting beside that wmp

sumble )

fire, {hey could see indistinctly; a man

wrapped in a blanket. . Tt was this man
wio suddenly came fo his feet, and
stepped down closer to the water’s

“Heln ™ cried Gerald. * Yell again,
Téddy ! Somebody’s heard us!” ¥

4

( ng(.au k

They shricked until thelr heads wam L

beneath the strain.

““ Then, faintly, showing porhapq 1]0W "

famllv then own cries must have sounded
in the ears of the man aahmo a uy
came back to them, ~

“ Ahoy! What’ s up?? . '

“IWhite man,” Teddy Dbreathed.
“We're adrift! He]p' ’ ht, shricked.
~Gerald added his voice again, and,
evidently, the man on -the bank under-
stood, The watching bovs thou;:ht the,
could see him wave a hand, ' Then ke

it

turned hls back, and walked away from ’

the river's edge.

1 Wondm if he can help us?” asked
Gerald, ¢ Possibly he can’t. I wonder-
who bhe 1s, and what the camp 18?”

The canoe flashed past tha camp-fires.
before they saw the man again. Putb at
length they saw a figure “lower down.
stream, and he was bending over some-
thmg Now he was in strong shadow,
and the boys could not see what it was
he bent over. -

(To be coht:’nued,_'})
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