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™ Lhat's the question: why?
“ IEh?
“ Why

ass?"’

Church and McC'lure stured across the
tea-table at their famoun leader. and
" they found that LEdward Oswuld Hand-
forth was leaning forward, and he was
looking ai Lhem in a very inlenl manner.
It was guile obvious that Hundforth had
scmething important on his mind.

“That's the question: why?” he re-
peated. * Il you can give me an answer
to it, iy sons, [ shall be obliged.””

“Oh, certawmly!”  suid  Church,
“We'll give you any old answer you
like, Hundy. But, before we begin, don't
vou think 1t would be just as well il you
told us whur the (qlidstion T

Handforth glured.

“You want to know what the ques-
tion 1s?" he snapped. * Don't  you
know? Isn't it the queshion that’s being
tulked about up and down the whele
Remove” You know as well as I do that
Goodwin 1s acting *he gout. and, what's
more, he's a jolly myalerious fellow.
We're not going to stand it in Lthe Re-
move—at least, I'm not!”’ -

“ Oh! So that’s the trouble!” said
McClure, stirriug his tea. *“ My dear
old Handy, (here's no sense in making a
fuss about Goodwin. He’s a new chap.

whal, vou silly

across "the table with such violence that
they were upset upon the tablecloth.
When Handy was very busy thiukiug
about something he cared very little
about cating or drinking. And, al the
present moment, his own meal was quite
neglected. o

Studv D, in the Remove paszage at
St. Frank’s, was lookhig very much a3
usual. Handforth an'd Co. had only heen
back for -u couple of days. They had,
of course, becer: out to the Amazon with
Lord Dorrimore’s party, and thev had
returned to the old school several days
after the term had commenced ; but now
they were getting seltled down into Lheir
usual rut, and things were going along
smoothly.

“Tea-cakes . exclaimed Handforth
tartly. “ All you chaps can think about
is feeding: You don't seem to realise
ihat there is an important matller to be
seftled here, and it must be settled au
once. It's all very well to let Goodwin
KO on as lae's_goinﬁ on, bul what does
it mean® YWhy is he locked up i his
own study, and why does he refuse to
allow anybody to enter®’ |

“ Goodness knows!" said Church.

‘T should think the best thing would

be to ask Gbod\'_rin," remarked McC'llure.
“You—yrou silly as«!” roared Haml-
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forth. ““ What on carth’s the good of
asking Goodwin?
Wea've been asking him until we're fed-
ap wilh hun,
He won't open his giddy mouth. And

there he is in the end study, bottled up]study and lamming into “you with

there, with a yale lock on the door, and
with frosted windows and heavy shut-

ters! Iis siudy is just like Bluebeard's

chamber !’
Church nodded.

“T'Il admit it’s a bit of a mystery,”

he sand. * Personally, I can’t make out
what it means at atl. For a junior to
have a study like that is a bit steep, you
know. And the best part of it 1s, the
Head %¢as sanctioned it. In {faet, Dr.

Stafford gave Goodwin permission to

lock himsell in his study, and everybody
clse in the Remove is forbidden to enter.
Some of the chaps are getting quite
ralty about il—you, for exgmple!’’
“Yes, T am ralty—jolly ratty !’
Handicath, ¢ In fact, I'm not gomng to
stund it! 1 don’t see any reason why
the Remove should stand-it. if it comes
to that.. We don’t have secrets here. and
we're not going to allow-Dick Goodwin
lo bpitle hinself up in"tins way; and o
act the giddy ox genecrally. Directly
alter tea I'm going along to his study,
and I'm-going to force my way in.”
Church shook his head.
“1 shouldn’'t do it if I were you,
Handy,” he said, locking grave.
. Why not?? -
* Beeause you'll only get yourself inlo
tronble,”’” said Church. * You know as
well as I do .that the Head has ﬁivqn
Goodwin permission to lock himself in
his own study, and egeryboclr else has
been forbidden to go into that study.
‘Therefore, if you go charging along, and
force your way into Goodwin’s_room,
you'll simply Dbec. defying the Head’s
orders, and vou'll get it in the neck.”
Handiorth glared. .

“ You—you silly ass!” he said pity-
ingly. * Do you think I care anything
about orders? Do you think Icare a rap
about rules? When I decide upon a
certain course of aclion; I carry out that
action, and 1 say rats to everybody. 1
know what I'm going to do, and I mean
to do 1t!” | ’
¢ Yes; but look here—"

“J1 Jdon’t want any arguments from
‘you, Walter Church!’ snapped Hand-
forth. “ I maintain that we, as mem-
bers of the Remove, ought not to sland
this behaviour on Goodwin’s-part. It’s

saird

We’ve all asked him.’

He won’t say a thing. |

1; “What’s that?’ he said sharply.

|
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not the thing. I’'m againsl it al along
the line, and I'm going to show my
disapproval this. evening.” |

““And I suppose the Head will show
his disapproval by hauling-you ofl to his
2
birch I’ said McClure. ** Still, it's your
lookout, and if you get it in the neck
—or elsewhere—it will be your own

ult. Don’t blame us!”’

Handforih laid down a slice of bread-
and-butter as he was conveying it to his
mouth, |
6 I
ghall get it in the neck? I shall be
[ammed by o bireh?”

- ** Most probably.”

“And what about you?" demanded
Handforth. “ Am I going to be lammed.
and are you going (o gel off scot-free?
If I'm hauled over the coals, my sons,

ou'll be hauled over them with me.

on’t forget that!”

McClure looked surprised.

“ But why should we be hauled over
the coals?”’ he asked. ‘* Simply because
sou force your way into Goodwin’s study
it doesn’t mean to say thdt we shall be

punished. We sha’'n’t be therel We
shall he—"

“ You—you won’t be there?’ belloweil
Handforth. ‘* Oh, so Lthat's the game!
You intend to let me do Lhis thing on my
own! You mean Lo lel mc do the dirty
work !’ -

“ Well, it’s your own choice.”

‘“That doesn’t make any diflerence—
not a ha'’-porth of difference!” declared
Handforth. “If 1 go 1o Goodwin’s
study, you’ll come wilh me. - We're in
this thing together. I'm net going lo
allow you rotters to desert your leader
in his hour of need. Study D always
sticks together, and il will stick -logether
on this occasion !’ - :

McClure

Chureh and
glances.

“ Yes, but look here, Handy! : I- don’t
see the sense of this)’’ protested Churcly
“7T don't see that we should be -dragged
into this when we ‘don’t want (o’ bel
Weo're not your slaves!::We'ré not
supposed to take orders!’ - ©

‘“ And. you’re not supposed to- take
this, but ydu’ve got it!’ retorted Hand-
forth grimly. '« | e

Biffl - - o

His huge fist reached across the table,
and it landed squarely upon Church’s
nose. ' :

exchanged
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" Yarroooh ! howled Chureh _wildly.
P inuh! Ow-—=wow!” L

tYoureh  disappeared  backwards, his
(hatr 1oppling over with a crash, and
Ine wnfortunale junior sprawled on the
bour, with his cup of tea overturned m
10 !u »» Mo sat up, looking dazed and
wwildored, .

' You—you dungerous lumatic!” he-
g napel, L '

N f!ih t What's lhat?"" said Handforth
Lurtly, -

hitn would be at once reporled, and tha
culprits would be severely - punished.-
ut why was. this? -
Personally, I was decidedly puzzled.
I had not been long at St. Frank's for
the new term, for -I had returned with
all the olhers after owr trip from Braztl.
A good many of us had_been cn thet
hohday adventure, which I have ulready
set down in full detail, and the fellows.
at St. Frank’s were just beginning to
. give us a little vesl.
" Nun-nothing!” snid Church, stag-| At firsl, they had plied ws with hun-
orlug o his feel. “ At the same time, | dreds of questions regarding our adven-
' think you might be a litlle more cate--|tures in the unknown -regions beyon:
ful with yonr fsts, Handy. What ¥as'|the Amazon. But now, after we had
the idea of landing out like that?’"\: | supplied practieally all the information
** [t was just to prove to you thal Fou | we could, we were being left alone.

aometimes get something that you do J’t And we were thapkfu! for it. for we

wanb,”’ nuis Handforth calmly. ““And | were cll fed-up with giving repealed
i { have any more of your nonsense, Pl fdescriptions of our trials and troubles
ive you nnother biff, It's all arrangéd Jand excitements.

ml we shall go to Goodwin's study to-|° The only fellow who was still as keen
uriher, and if he won’t let us walk iu; {as ever 1,lﬁon recounting the tale was
or-'rn- koing lo force our way In! I8 |Timothy ‘Tucker, of the Remove. And
{thint uwnderstood ?”’ ' {that. peculiar youth was delivering a

(W, uile?”’ said McClure promptly. |'series of lectures, one every other even.

He thought it was just as well to fing, and these lectures were quite well
agier.  With Handfortli' in his present jattended, - for T. T., when it came to
moml, he was capable of landing out | speech-making, was the real goods:
withoul warning, and McClure had no{ “Wicth regard to Dick Goodwin, wo
desive to share Lhe fate of his ‘chum. fwere all .very puzzled. - We had found
Colling into & row with the Head was |the new boy already installed when we
nol quite so bad as accepting proinis- {arrived. He came from the North—
v punches from Handforth.. So |Lancashire, I believe—and he had the
(hurch and McClure -decided to-choosel'end study in the Remove passage com.
the leaser of two ‘evils, and they clected | pletely to- himself. _
to go with Handforth on’his mission of] This was not particularly surprising
Inqativeness. . in its own way, for there were two or

Ifor thal is what it reaily amountad {o. | tlirée - juniors' in the Remove who had
'"'horo was really no reason why the |studies to themselves. But Goodwin wus
shums of Study D should be so curious | different. As two or three of the fellows
voncorning Dick Goodywin, the new boy. | had declared, he had converted his study
tut Handforth had made up lis mind, | ifito a kind of Bluebecard's chamber, and
nnd there was nothing more to be said. | nobody was permitted to enter. Nobody
Handforth was not usnally an inquisi- | cotild take a glimpse into that mysteri-
tive voull, Bul when he got a" fixed | ous apartment. ‘hal lay within, we
blea  into  his  head, sledgehammers | did not know, and Goodwin himself waas
would nol be able to drive it oqg and; | absolutely reticent. -
in this present case he was parti ular!g I had scen very little of him, but I
dstermined to find out why ‘Goodwin | judged him-to be quite a good fellow.
waa acling so mysteriousiy. ' - Jalthough quiet and recserved in hia

ut Handforth was not alone in that | manner. e spent ncarly all his spare
with. ‘The majority of the “fellows in [time in his study. As soon as lessons

e Romove,“to tell the truth, were very | were over, he would disappear, and then
e upon having a-look inside that|he would onlir come out at meal times.
shinly. But Dr, Stofford himself had | Practically all the evening, when he was
iven orders that nobody was to bother fnot doing his preparatlion, he was busy
londwin, and that he was to be left}in_that study.- :
nlirely to. imgelf during “his leisure] Busy at what?

e, Any altempt to interfere with]| This was -the auestion which interested
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us all, and to which we required an
answer. Not that we were likely to get
ohe, Dick Goodwin appeared to keep
his secret well, and he would not allow
anybody te c'uesti'on him. At least, he
would give t

did question him,

His study was fitted with a patent
lock, and just inside the door a strong
screen was placed. Thus, even when the
door was opened, it was impossible for
curtous juniors to see into the apartment.
itself. The window was extra strong,
and the ordinary glass had been taken
out and frosted glass substituted, and at
night there were thick shutters which
entirely enclosed the new boy -in his
apartment of mystery.

At first many of the juniors had been
indignant, and they had atiempted to
stormm the study, with the result that
they were surprised by Fenton of the
Sixth, and they were all reported to the
Housen:asler. Liberal jmpositions were
distributed, and after that the fellows
were nol quite so keen.

_ The majority, in fact, had half
it up, and the
Goadwin go

iven
_were content to let Dick
1Is own way unmolested.

But Edward Oswald Handforth was 3J Handforth.

one of these. He was grimly d
to find ouwt the truth, and he did not
worry himself aboutl -any possible punish-
ment that would {ollow. After he had

been in ‘Goodwin’s “study his curosity
would be satisbed, but he would prob:.

- ably not be satlisfied -in another respect,

for he would certainly be hauled before
the Head. |

And Church and McClure, with in-
ward alarm, realised that tiley wouldl
probably share Handforth’s fate. It was
uite useless to argue with him. It was
ar better to agrce, and to leave the
matter to chance. - Possibly they woultd
be able to get out of the affair when
the actual Lime came. But Church, who
was anxious {o put off the evil hour, had
a suggestion: lo make, and he made it.

‘“Look here, Handy!” he =aid, as he
slirred his tea thoughtfully. ‘¢ This idea

of yours is not so bad. 1 think we ought

to know what Dick Goodwin i3 doing in
his study. Bul we might be able to
improve uwpon it.”

“0Oh deed!' said Handforti
glrimly. ‘“ You have the nerve to suggest
that 1E.rou can improve on my wheeze?”’

*“ Well, not exactly improve on it,”’
said Church diplomatically. * XMy idea
13 this, Handy: why not wail until we've

<haps

em no satisfaction 1f they {

been down in thoe common-room -after

tea. Tll!‘.‘.l,l’ we'll have a walk to the-ptller

** What’s
them?1"”
“ I'11

the good of- t»i;ikinf;- to

explain,’”” went on Church.

“It's this way: there’s rather a:fecling

in the Remove that Goodwin has got 2
tremendous nerve {o have a study tlo
himself, and to lock himself in it as he
does. 1f we can only put it ta the chaps
in the right way we shall probably get
a good many followers, Then, instead
of three of us charging into the study,
we can have a whole crowd, and then
success will- be absolutely assured. If
there are ten or twelve of us bulting into
Goodwin’s sludy, we shall be almost cer-
tain of victory; and when it comes {o

unishment, it won’t be so heavy. Tho

ead can’t punish twelve of us as he
would three. Don’t you see the idea?”

Handforth nodded slow]y.

“Well, it’s not so bad !’ he admitied
grudgingly. * As a matter of fact, I
was going to suggest something of the
sort myself, only you took the words out
of my mouth.”

““ Then it’'s a decent scheme?”

“Yes; I think we’ll adopt it,”’ said
‘““That idea of getting 2
dozen f[ellows is rather good, you know.
If Goodwin won't let ws in, we'll jolly
well foreo our way in. He won't be
itbl_e, to hold back a dozen of us, will
1we?’

“ Hardly1” said McClure, who was
frecezing on to Church’s idea. ““We'll
wait until all the chaps are in the com-
mon-room, and then we’ll put it to them.
After that, we’ll go along the passage,
and we’ll get busy on the job.”

“ Exactly !’ said Handlorth, rubbing
his hands. ‘ We’ll teach this silly ass
to lock himself in his own study—we'll
teach him to have secreta from us!”

He was quile satishied, and so were
Church and McClure, for they now saw
quite clearly that it would be pessible
for them to escape out of the conse-
quences. By remaining on the outskirls
of the crowd, it would be jusl possible
for them to vanish if a ‘prefect or a
masler appeared on the sceng. The
olher juntors would vanish also, 'leaving
Handforth with full possession of the
ficld. That was jusl the wheeze, and it
was gratifying to Church to find that
Handforth had agreed to it so promptly.

As soon as tea was over, Handforth
wanted to hurry away to the common
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1o, i order 1o g’GL the tlliflg n
trae, Bul Church and McoClure de-
dDeared that it would be far betler lo get
their prepuration  done, for they coun-
mdered that any delay was favourable.
They pointed oul that hardly anybody
would be in the common room so early,
amd Haudforth at last agreed,

And 30, for the next hour, the chums
of Study I) were busy at their prep.
And al Jast it was fimished, und then
{landforth rose with a sigh of satisfac-
Lion,
wns done for the evening, and that the
rest of the time was his own.

“* You chaps ready?”’ he asked briskly.

“Just done,” said Church.

“ Ready for what?' asked McClure.
pulting his books away.

[t wax good to feel that all work |

“Ior  what?” repeated Handiorth.
“ Why, vou ass, you know jolly well
that we're goirg into the common room

“0Oh, ves!" asard McClure. * About
Gioodwin, you mean? The common room
auht Lo he well filled by this tiwe.”

The trio left their study shortly after-
wards, weut down the Remove passage,
and then entered the commen. room.
As McClare had aatd, that apuarlinent
was well flle:l. At least half the Re-
move wad present, standing i eroups,
«hatting  aboul the football, discussing
the recer:t Amazon trip, and all manner
of olher things, I was there with Sir
Montie Trogc-,flia-w'ost and Tommy Wat-
nor, And the very instant Handforth
cotared the room, I knew he had sume-
thing on lug mighty brain.

“ Hush!” I exclaimed, holding up my
hand. * Hush, you chaps!”

“ What huave we got to huah for?”
asked Reginald Pitt,

“(an't vou sece Handforth's fuce?” I
mquired. “ (an’t you see those lines on
his. forchead? Can't vou see the deep,
thoughtful oxpression in his eyea? 1
can deteel that the one and only Hand-
forth has been thinking deeply, and he
has come to a momentous decision,
‘I'hore 13 something on the board, and
we mugl give Handforth our full atten-
Lion.”’ :

“* Blow Handforth!” said De Valerie.
" We don't want to hear any of his rot

“Any of lis what?” interrupied
Handforth grimly.
“I didn’t say " what '—I said ‘ rot

on Hart.

and De Valeric.

“ You'd better aay il again—that's!

d

al!’” declared Haadorth grunly. ¢ I'm
not going to stand any of your nousense,
my son—and I'm not going to slund any
of auvbody’s nonsense! I'vo come hero

'to talk about Goodwin.”

“ Oh, give him a rest!” suid Augustus
Hart. “ We've all been talking about
Goodwin during this last two or three
days. He's a bit of a mystery, and his
atudy 1s an even gzreater mystery. DBut
there’s no reason why we should worry
owr heads about him——"'

“Ten't there?” said Handforth., €1
think there’s every rcason. There's not
another fellow in the Remove who has
secrets hike this chap Goodwin. It's roi
right—it’s not &40 be expocled thal we
shull staud it. We're 1ot going to stand
it—and, what’s more, we're going to
act. I'm going to put my foot down!”

Hart looked at Handforth's extrerai-
ties with a thoughtiul expression on his
face. ' '

“ Ther somebody ia going lo gel
hurt ! ke remarked, shaking lus head.

“Ha., ba, ha!™

“1 shouldn’t put vour {oot down al:
in one go, 1¥ I were you, Handy ! wenl
““ They're tather large, you
knox:.:, and vou might do some damago

“If I have any more of your rot. Tl
do some damage to your nose!” roaved
Hanglfort.h. ** Now, about Goodwin

“ Well, what about him?” inquired a
voice from the door.

The juniors turned, and then they saw
that Dick Goodwin himself had just
entered the common room, An lmme-
diate hush fell over the juniors, and
Har.dforth stared at the new-comer witls
geunine pleasure. He was feeling just
in the rizht- mood to deal with the new
boy. Goodwin was a well-built young
fellow, and he had auburn hair, which
several unkind juniors called ginger, and
his face waz rather freckled.

It was somewhat astonishing for him
to visit the common roeom. Thiz was the
very firat occasion he had becen here, for,
hitherto. he had always remained locked
in his own room, safe from prying eves,
and evervbody regarded him with curvio-
sily.

© Just the chap U wanted Lo see!™’ said

Handforth, moving forward, with his
hands stuck deeply into his trousers
pockets. ¢ Your name's Goodwin, 1

think—Dick Goodwin?"”
“Ah!" said the new boy, nodding.
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“ Whar?"’ exclaimed Handforth.
* What do you mecan by that*”

“T was just agreeing—that’s alll”
said Goodwin calmly.

“He meant ‘' Yes,' Handy!" 1
grinned. ** A lot of people in Lancashire
say ‘ Ah? instead of ‘ Yes.? You ought
to know that!”

“ Well, I don’t know it. And I dou't
.sc0 any reason why this chap can't use
proper English,” suid Handforth. *‘ But
we'll ‘let that pass. Now, look here,
Goodwin, I want to ask you some ques-
tions."

“I'm not preventing thee,” said
Goodwin., * WLut is it you want to
ask? I'll ry to oblige you all I can,
but I may not be able o answer—"'

“ You've got to answer—so there’s a
settlement to that!”’ interrupted Hand-
forth firmly. ** To begin with, what's
the idea ofv having a patent lock Otted
on your study door?”

“The idea®’

“Yes?t .

“Well, the chief idea in firting a lock.

to a door is to make the door secure!’’
said Goodwin smoothly.
~‘“ Ha, ha, ha!”

*““ You funny ass!” snorted Handiorth,

“ When you came to St. Frank’s, did

vou think you'd be able to do as you
liked?” R
“ Ah, I did that!” said Goodwin, nod-

ding.
<“Well, you. can’t!”’ snapped Hand-
forth. *“ So you’d belter get that iden

out. of your head at once. And you’ve
got to open your study door, and let all
the Remove fellows—"

“ Ay, that's good!” interrupted Good:
win. “By gum! That's really goodt
I've got to let you in?”

‘“Yes, you have!” -

“ And whose orders are thege?”

“ My orders—tihe . Remove's orders!”
said Handlorth.
up with this seerecy of yours, and we’re
not going to stand it any longer. You've
got to lead the way out of this common
room, and you've got to—"’

‘“‘ Ay, lad, but there geems to be a-lot
of ‘got’ about it!" interrupted Good-
win calmly. ‘I thoughi, maybe, that 1
should have something to say in the
matter. That study 13 mine, tha'
knows!"’

“** Whether it’s your study, or whether
it ism’t—it doesn't make any differ-
ence,” said Handforth, * Tell me this—
do you like St. Frank’s??

“* We're just about fed
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“Ah. T do that!’ replied Goodwind
promptly. . .
~*““Then you'd better understand that
1f you want to continne to like St.
Frank’s, you’ll have to conform to tho
rules of the Remove.” 3

“Ay, but I didn’t know T was doin
anything else,” <aid Gobdwin, “?
haven’t broken any rules——"

*“ Not the written rules, you ass! Noi
the rules made by the Hend, and by
othei masters!’ put in Handforth. 7T
rrean the unwritten rules—the rules
which we set out. And it isn’t con-
sidered the thing for a fellow to lock
himself in his own study, and {6 refuso
admittance to anybody else. ¥ou musin’s
dotthose things at St. Frank’s. Aré yoy
o to admit us to your study will-
ingly, or shull we force our way in?’

ick Goodwin shook his head.

“ Ay, lad, but you're recally funny!?
he remarked, smiling. “I'm quite
salisfied with St. Frauk’s—it's a gradely
luce enough, and I'm content and
wappy here.”

- ** You won't he content and happy for

Jong, if you don’t do what I tell you?”’
"3a)d Flandforth grimly.

“Oh,
i Pitt.
“ Rats! I'm going to have my own
way ¥’ declared Handforth. ** Now,
look here, Goodwin, what have you got

leave him alone, Handy !’ put

in that study?”?

i1 I’VG
Goodwin,

** Chaire and furniture, I suppose?™

AR T 1 zill !]-, . . -, . .

‘“ Bookcases and lesson books?’ -

“ Ah, I have that!” .

‘“But what clse have you got?” Je-
manded Handforth pointedly. ** There’s
no reason why you should prevent us
from sceing baoks, and furnilure, - ahd
all that sort of thing. What i3 there-in
there that you won’t let us sce?”’

got all sorts of things:!”: said

Dick Goodwin looked somewhat
amused.
I have got a patent lock on my

door, and there 18 a sereen just inside
the study,” he cexclaimed. ' And,
maybe you have seen that the' wWindows
are of frostéd glass. Have you hoticed.
these things?? - o b

“ Of course we have noticed them, you

ass!””  said Handforth impatiently.

“ Weli?”? - -
“*Is it necessary for me to say any

more?’ asked Goodwin, “When a

fellow puts a lock on his door. and has
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e windows [roated, it stands 1o reason
that he wanls (o be private. I want to
e private—that’'s why I have taken
theme  precautions. DPerhaps there are
things 1 my study that I don’t want you
to aee, In any case T am afraid I
cannol allow you to enter—so there is no
avnisn  in continuing the discussion, 13
there?"

And Goodwin, amid the chuckles of
the other juniors, calmly walked to the
donor, and  disappeared out of tho
sommon room, Handforth glared afler
lum, uund then, with a roar of wrath,
racod across the roomt on Goodwin's
trusl. DBut at this very moment Morrow
of the 8ixth appeared in the doorway,

and Handlorth blundered right into the

prrofect’s urms. L

Y.

—

CHAPTER IL

NOT QUITE A SUCCLES.

ORROW gave a  little gasp a3
M Handforth charged into him.
“You clumsy young ass!™”
exclaimed the prefect. ** What is
the iden of rushing about like thai?
Just & momenl—hold still I'’

“JT.ook lhere, Morrow;, I'm in a

haery ! protested Handforth, as Mor-

row groasped his collar. ¢ Lemme go!™

‘““Not vyet!” said the prefect grnmly.
" (ioodwin's just left this room, and I
I'avoe cvery rcason (o Dbelicve that you
have been asking him questions conesrn-
g his study. Now, look here, Hand-
forth, it won't do. The Head has given
ordom that nobody is to pry into Good-
win's affuirs, and 1f you intend to bother
ihe new fellow, vou will get yoursell iuto
trouble.”

“But T don'l see that it is right—""

“ It doesu’t matter whelher you see it
or nol, my son,” interrupled Morrow.
“When Dr. Stafford gives orders, they
must be eomplied with. I've given you
a warning, and you had better heed it !

Morrow vretired from (he common
encin, and Handforth glared at the door
an it was closed. Then he turned round,
hisa oyes gleaming and his face flushed.

" Well, are we going o stand it*"" he
demandoed hoaledly.

"It seeris to me that we are com-
pefled to, my son!” I grinned. ‘ Why
van’t you leave. Goodwin alone? He's u
joaccablo fellow, and thero is ro reason

why we should botheé hir like this. Let
him bottle himsell in hia own study if
he wants to. It’s no concern of ours,
after all!™ |

** Dear old boy. that iz exactly what 1

think,”" put in Sir Montie Tregellia-
West. ‘1 have a perfect horror of

buttin® my nose inlo somethin' which
does not concern me. It isn't good fortn
—it isn’t. rcally. It would Dbe simply
appallin’ if we——"' |

* That's all rot'!™ interrupled Huud-
forth. “ In a wmatier of this kind the
Remove ought to stick together. Hera

.is this new chap—a new kid, mark yon'!

~here he is, occupying a study all (o
himself, and locking himself in. A fiue
state of affairs! I intend to go along L.
his study row, and I mean to demari
admittance. How many of you iellows
will back me up?” -

Nobody answered.

“ You—you misoruble set of rotters®”
said Handforth souriy. *' Well, I know
I've got Chureh and MeClure on m:
side. at least: If any of you other chaja
won't come along, we'll go by our-

selvea,™

“0Oh, we'll come along, Haudy,” sa.d
Pitt obligingly. * There's no rea:on
why we shou d‘::'t be in this little affair.
We'll come along, and see you force
your way iniv Goodwin’s study. And !
dare say a good many other fellows will

‘accompany us.”

About twenty juniors stated Lheir
willingness, and Handforth looked "
lcased. He did not quite realise that
is leg was boing pulled—that mosl of
the juniors had every irtention of wve-
maining well in the background—merely
apeclators. Then, if a master happernecd
t6 come ulong at the wrong moment.
they could casily elip away from tho
scene of danger.

:** Good !’ said Handiorth, “ I thoughi
you wouldu’t turn out vo be such weunk-
kneed bounders. Come on—follow me!"

The fellows grinned, and they followed
Haundforth out of the common room in
a body. Haundforlh. was quite dster-
mined. If Goodwin refused to admit the
party into his study, Handforth was
quite prepared {o force his way-in—even
to go to the length of brenking down tho
door, if. necessary. When Handforth
really started on the track, there waa no
stop}n)ing him. :

** Do vou agree with this, eld boy?”
asked Sir Monlie, looking at me.

I grinned. :
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My dear Momie, it’s nol much good
disagreeing,”” 1 remarked. *‘ Handforth
seems to bo lool-:ini for tronble—and it 19
quite certain that he will Gnd more than
he wants, We might just as well go
along and sce the fun, although we shall
remain well in the background. I don’t
qute believe in this business. I don’t
see why we should be curious concerning
Goodwin. If he likes to lock himself in
his own study, it is his own business, and
not ours.” '

“ Exactly "' said Tommy Watson.

The olher fellows had gone on, and
we could hear themy marching along the
passage ahead of us. We were just
about to turn out of the lobby, anJ to
follow the crowd, when we observed a
somewhat curious fizure cntering from
the Triangle. The hgure was that of’a
man, attired in a Jong overcoat, and a
bowler hat. The gentleman in nquestion
possessed round shoulders, and lis legs
were not exactly straight; they were, 1n
fact, bowed to n considerable extent, and
the man had other peculiaritics: His
face was clean-shaven, and it was long
aund wore a look of forlorn dejection,
It was an extremely gloomy  doun-
tenance, and not & soul at St. Frank’s
had ever seen it in any other condition.

We- had seen the man several times
before, for he was employed ai the
school—in the Ancient House. He had
come with the beginning of .the new
ierm, and his job was somewhere-down
in the domestic quarters.

‘“* Hallo! Here’s old Cuttle!” mur-
mured Tommy Watson. I wonder if
we can make him smile? Timothy
Tucker was talking to Cuttle for about
ten minutes yesterday, and he didn’t
smile once—and that's about a record, I
think. Tucker makes everybody grin:
but Mr. Josh Cuttle was born gloomy, 1
helieve.” :

Wo sirolled over to the bow-legged
man, and he paused in front ¢f us,
giving us' o look of absolute misery.

““Good evening, Cuttle!” I exclaimed
cheerily. A

Mr. Cutte shook his head, and rolled
bis eyeca.

“* Thero was clouds in the sky!’ he
said in a deep, rumbling voice.- ‘' There
was clouds in the sky, and there was a
wind. Why was there clouds in the sky”
Ask mo! DBecause there was going to
be rain. There wus going 0 be
storms!”’

*“That's cheerful !’ I exclaimed, 1
was hoping that we should have fine
weather to-morrow.” ’ :

““There was fine weather n the
Paciho Islands,” said’ Mr. Cuttle
solemnly. .** But - there " was no. fine
weather in England. ‘This was not tho
country for Jme wealher. Ask ‘e ?
My rheumatiz was bad, it will get
worse.”’ .

“I hope not. Mr. Cuttle,”” I said.
* It's always belter to look on the bright
side, yeu know., Your rheumatism inay
improve——"’ |

“ Thero was them as ook on the
bright side, and there was ithem as look
on the dark side,” said Mr. Cuttle.
T The bright side was never no good to

a eou. Why wasn't it good? Ask
me! Because it was always betler to

be prepared for the worst!” . .

Mr. Cutlle eyed us with gloomy dis-
approval.

“ You boys was looking healthy,” he
remarked. ‘' You- was. leokine m the
best of spirite.  That's bad. Why was it
bad? Ask me! Because it ain't good
for boys to look healthy and n good
‘spirits. Boye was allus un to mischief
when they.was healthy. And mischicf
was no good to other folks. DIoys was
better in bed!”’ -

I chuckled.

“I'm sorry I can’t share y(im'
opmnion, Mr. Cuutle,’”’ I grinned. * I'd
much prefer to be healthy, thank you.
I don’t think there’s a single inhabi-
tant in the savitorium—and that means
that we're starting the term well.”

Mr. Josh Cuttle almost groaned.

** There was not a soul in the sana-
torium !’ he exclaimed dolefully. ** That
was bad, voung gent. There was no
doctor coming to St, Frank’s. Why was
there no doctor coming?  Ask mel
Bocause no doctor wasn't necessary—
sceing that all the boys was well, It
was bad—very bad!” .

1 must remark that you are frigit-
fully cheerful!™ smid Sir Montio T're-
gellis-West, adjusting his pince-nez, and
eyeing Mr. Cutlle curiously. ** Don’s
vou ever feel cheerful, dear old -fellow ?
Don’t you ever feel that you would like
to smilo?” .. 3

Mr., Cuttle tarned his melancholy
eves upon Sir Monlie.

** And what was there to make a man
cheerful ?'* he demanded, in his deep
voice. ‘“ Was there anything in the

1 newspapers to make a man cheerful?
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Ask nw'! ‘Thero was not! There was
twe anundera 1o the papera—there was no
an bles, ‘I'hore was no railway disaslers,

winl thero was no ships sunk at eca. Can

# nan feol cheorful when there was no
li'“‘lllr'“: news lo rmd?"
“My ofly hat!”

ninl wrecks at sca, cheerful 7
“Tunes was changed!” said M.
Cuttle reminiscontly. ““I  was’ happy
sharlng the war, but I was nol happy
siee. Ask me! There was air raids,

winl there was ballles at sea, and th:ﬁl'.e:
waa battles over in Ilanders, and there

in

1 we're Dol careful !”

wins explosions.”’ .

Just for a momont a liltle gle
came inlo Mr. Cultie’s eyes—a gl
which alnost denoled pleasure, and- T
vame vory nearly 10 Lhe point of smili
Wut then his soleinn exprassion becain

Hlmrlll.

"“"Them times was
viaimed. I don’t sup
sich Limes agin in my life.
wintor will be a hard one—food was

tear.” o added, brightening up slightly:.
ts was dear, and:

'* Ulothes was dear,
lhere was a great deal of unemployment.

'The outlook was bad.” Why was it-bad? 3
Because men without~-no em-

Ask me!
iMoymont was for¢ed to go without food,
nd without good clothing.. Kids was
wund lo starve. Yes, young genis, the

untlook for the winter was awful ! Mark |-

'tl'Ol!blel ;‘t,lm} first ['ve known about it!”

my words, there was
coming !’ .
And My, Cullle, rubbing his hands Llo-

gother wilth an expression . which de-

big

noted o kind of ghoulish satisfaction,:

jmmod out of Lthe lobby, and:along. the
passage. We looked after him, and then
wo yrinned,

" Queer old bird ! exclaimed Tommy
Walson.

* [e's what one might call the super
|mmimisl.1" I grinned. ‘“He only seems
ippy when everything is going wrong.
If tho school was burnt down to-night,
l believe he'd stand out in the Triangle

abd rub his hands and grin! He might
oven do a dance !” :
" Well, let's get along to Goodwin’s

sticly,”’ said Watson. ‘““’Handy must be
{here by this time, and T don’t want to
miss the fun. There you are! Listen to

llImL! [ believe he’s hammering. on the
oo '™

_ grinned Watson.
"1 you cnll reading about murders

ne!” he eﬁj
ano I shall see.
.Buat this

Jyou'll " jolly well mistaken !

‘door isn’t opened,

9

come to our ears, and we losl no lime
in- hastening along the: Remove passago
until we came Lo the far end, where the
corridor was - filled -up - with juniors, the
majority -of whom - were standing ‘br,
walching. _ R ! T

Edward Oswald Handforth himself was

.at the door of Dick Goodwin's study, and

he wus hammering with @ heavy fist upon
tho. pancls. Apparently he could get no

reply. . | Lo -
‘The silly . ass!?’ grinned Reginald
Pitt. ‘ He{l only bring prefects on the
scene by bashing away like that. Well,
it’s his own look-out. He seems {o be.
scouling round . for -lrouble, and il’s
pretty certain thal 18’1l gef some!”’ .
‘““Yes, and -he’ll drag 'us into it. if
_ said De Valerie.
‘“We'd better be prepared to make a

| scoot for it, if necessary. . The Head

more pronounced than ever, and he en:|-82¥e very slrict-orders ubout Goodwin,

tirsly surrounded himself with an air 6f

and he won't like, it-if we ignore him,”
Bang! Bangil! Bang!
‘Handforth hammered sharder than

dyer.
U Open  this

- 1 door, you secretive .
rotter !’ he shouted * wrathfully. * If
you think you're going to ahutIl_lllle out,
give
you ten seconds to opon the door !”g
“ And what’s going to-happen if the
Iandy ?’’ inquired
Hart. - , N
~ “What's going to happen?” roared,

+Handforth. “ Why, we're going (o smash

the door down?”’

‘“Are’ we?”’ . murmured Pitl. “Its

“TFour seconds lost!"”" shouled Hand-
forth. - “ If this door ish’t opened at
onge, you silly bounder, we’re going (o
doysome damage. No fellow is allowed
tojbave secrets in the Remove, 3o ‘you'd
better—"" S

The door opened suddenly, and Dick

oodwin stood in the opening. He was
ooking quite calm, and he gazed at
the crowd of juniors without emotion.

“T thought you would be sensible!"
said ‘Handforth {riumphantly. “ Stand
aside, you ass! We're coming inlo bhis
study. and we're going to have a look
round. And if we find anything we
don’t approve of—well, we shall jolly
soon do something!"”’ .

“Stleady on, lad!” exclaimed Dick
Goodwin quietly. ‘“ This study 1s pri-
vate, and the headmaster -has given
orders that nobody is to force his way

MNome  unusual sounds had cerlainly | in, or to bother me."
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“Jlave you anv yreason why wo

shouldn't see into your study?” de-
manded Iandlorth.

*“Ay, I have that!” replied Goodwin.

" Well, it can’t be an honest reason!”
said Handforth. ‘““No chap with a
‘cloar conscienco would lock himself in
his slucly, and would bar the window.
We don’t believe in that sort of thing
in the Remove, and we're going to show
vou that .it won'l do, Goodwin. Stand
aside, and let us puass in!”

“I'm afraid I can't—'

“Do you refuse?” bellowed lland-
forlh.

** Ah, 1 do thatl”

“Oh! So that's your giddy nerve, is
1t 7" demanded Handforbh. “*-All right,
my son! I’ll soon show you that _c.'['m
not going to be messed abopt with!
Take that!”

Biff !

Handforth’s fist shot out, and before
Dick Goodwin could dodge, he received
a somewhat violent blow upon the nose,
He staggered back a couple of steps, and
thén sat down violently upon the Hoor.
fle had not been-.at St. Frank's quite
lonr enough to learn lo be very wary of
Handforth's fists. Edward Oswhld had
a disconcerting habit of landing out with-
out the slighleat warning. :

| i

‘“- Now’s our chance!” roared Ilandy.
““Come on, you fellows!” |
" Before Dick Gordon could- got to his
feet azain, Handforlh charged into the
study, round the screen. Many of the
other juniors gave a shout, and followed
suit. They crowded inlo the study ex-
citedly, théir curiosity getiing the betler
of ‘their cauuon. -

The majority of the féllows had pre-
vicusly decided that they would on' no
account follow Ilandforth into Dick
Goodwin's sludy—for the consequences
would be serious if lhey were discovered
by a master. The Head had given very
striot orders regarding the new boy’s
study. and the juniors did not feel-in-
clined to take any unneccessary risks.

But now that the door was open. and
Handforth had entered, the fellows for-
gol all #heir caution, and they swarmed
m hke so many flics.

Goodwin, seeing that it was quite im-

ossible to stem the tide, stood well

k, and allowed the fellows {0 enler.
There was nothing else for him to do—
and - he. accepled the situation -with a
% grace., :

»
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-other side of the room there

What the juniors expected lo seq they
hardly knew; but, in any case, {hey were
quito certain that they would find some-
thing. of very unusual interest in the
sccrot sludy—the study of myslery, as
it was alrcady called.

As soon as Handforth gol imlo the
room, he came to a standstill, and slared
about. His eyes grew round, and an ex-
wession of positive disgust came -inlo
us face, _ '

“Well, I'm jiggered!” he exclaimed
blankly. . : :

He looked round, but he could see
nething whatever to arouse any sus-
picion. There was nolthing {o be scen

hich would account for the sludy been
blocked, and the window being barred.
Ib was, in fact, quite an ordinary study,
although it was certainly rather well
furnished. - .

In the very cenlre of the room slood
a big table, covered completely with a
rich tablecloth, ils folds reaching lo the
floor on all sides. Upon this table were
several books, a blolting-pad, an ink
stand, pens, pencils, and s0 forth.
Upon the blotting-pad stood an exercise-
book—open, which clearly indicated -that
Dick Goodwin had been interrunted in

the middle of his preparation.

On one side of the wall stood a well-
built - bookcase, -nicely . filled with
volumes. On another side slood a cup-
board, one door of which was pnrtial‘y
open, revealing somo crockery, and a
portion of a cake. A large travelling
lrunk slood. in one corner, and on the

. was rather
a massive oak bureau. . - .-

But this was nothing; there was not
a single thing here to, arouse any
curiosity or interesti? >

This furniture might have been in any
study—in fact, there were quite a number
of juniors” who really’ had betler furni-
ture than Goodwin’s.” The Hon. Douglas
Singlelon, for example, lived in a stato
of itive luxury, and so did ihe Duke
of Somerion. - '

The juniors stood there, slarimg round,
and looking rather amazed. Afler ex-
pecting so see all sorls of curious things,
they were staggered to find that there
was nothine . whatever out "of .the- er-
dinary in Goodwin’s study. S

** Satisfied 7’ inquired a voice from
the doorway. °
- It was ‘Dick Goodwin's voice, and ho
spoke in ralher an amused tone. ITand-
forth glared across at him. -
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" Yo you ﬁlnhl_\r spoofer!” hLo ex-
whebinmdl wrathfully.

Ay, lad, 1 don't q'uilo poo——""

* Ying awful fraud!”
N ETULY, lhlnl‘u in this atudy, and Ahere's

-n,-m In i

any yguldy study !
" \t'lml dhid you oxpecl to find " asked
o wew follow, ~

 We didn't know whal lo expect, 10
tell the truth,”' said Owen major. * Bul
won thought thero was. somothing quedr
alonit the pilace, and we find thal we'rp
mistaken., Personally, I apologide;
tiomdwlin, and 1 hopo you'll forgive L
intrusion.
4t outalde !”’

“llall a minute!" eoxclaimed Han

“1 want an explanation of this:

lll'lh.
} wunteto know why (Goodwin has loek%
timaoll up in a replica, of Bluebeard!
shamber, and why there's nothing in;

\nronling  to be ‘seen. I call 1 a

awindle _

" {la, hn, ha !’ .

“[U's a fraud!" "declared Handforth
warmly.
tn this study al all!” - .

"I'm awfully sorry!” exclaimed
Llomlwin,  ** If you would like-it, Hand-
forth, 1 will have things all ready for
yoii on another occasion.
z-uuu dark corners, and possibly a few
kulotons, and—""' o '

* Ha, ha, ha!" -

" Well, lot's-get out ! enid Hubbard. |
" Wao shall only find ourselves in trouble}

il wo're spotted—" ‘-

‘““(‘ave !’ same a husky whieper from
Mo doorway. : e

Thora. was a rush, and the jumniors
nharged out into -the passage.- heller-
sholter, Handforth- - being lasi,- - and
moving more sedately. He did not see
1ny reason why ‘he should forsake hie
dignily by running. .

" Blop—stop at- once!™ exclaimed &

mrep voico, I command you-to stop,
}m! What is the -meaning ‘of this
il,lurbpncp?". | N
Pho juniors came to-a dalt, father dis-
ﬂlyutll,l for' the voico wag that of Mr:
rowoll,

{‘rowoll stood there, ‘looking grim and
thor angry. He.had certainly caught
he dntruders red-handed. .
'Oh, indéed !"' exclaimed the Remorve
mastor.  * It 18 quite obvious ‘to me that
you have been * foroing. your presence

wont on Haund.
Bath. " Wo thought you'd gol all sorts,

(‘ome ou, you.chaps: Weil

e wall
|- argued. I-:Iandl’qrth. | . .
a i',f'ellpw"lqékmg l_iimsg[f' jn his own

‘* Thore’s nothing mysterious|

I'l fake up

the Romove /maoster, and Mr..

L 4 ¢

upon Goodwin. " You-have, in fact, in.
vaded his study against his-own desirea.
Who is responsible for this gross disre
gard of the headmasler’s orders?”
Nobody " answered, and then Mr.

Crowell’s- eyes fell upon Handforth. -
Il at all—nolhing but some}
e of furniture just as we might see wr

“Oh, I think I am boginning to un-
derstand !"* - said tho - Remove masler.
grimly. ‘ Handforth, I presumo thal
you ure the leader of this escgpade? . X
take il Lthat you are lhe ringleador ?”’

Handforth shrugged his shoulders.

“Well, T don’t want -to gel the other
chaps into trouble, sir,”’ he said. *f It
was my¥ doing. all along. I hammered
on Goodwin's door and demanded {0
bo admilled—" ‘ :

“*One. moment!”  iuterrupted the
| maal&-r. “ Why did you make the -de-
| mand " ‘

‘* Becuuse I wanted to sce inside Lhe

1 »oom, sir.”’

“*In order to salisfy vour curiosily, I
presume ?*’ ' . ,.
it wasn't so much curiosity,”
“]1 don’t believe in

Stlld{— A : i
. It -8 -hardly a question of what you

“believe in,- Handforth,” interruplted Mr.
‘Crowell lartly. “ The headmaster gave
'cerlain-inslruclions. and every boy in_
- ‘Remove  knew" what - those inalruclions

the

wore.” Yet, in spite ol that fact. you

-think it necessary to come to Goodwin's

door and domand admittance!”

“ Well, you see, sir—""

“T do not see!” interrupted the Re-
move. master. * I have no. doubt- thai
you; used violence upon Goodwin, for I
can discern distinel silgm that the boy's
facd bas beon -battered. Did you unch
Goodwin on the nose, Handfortht’

ndforth sighed. -~ - . .

‘1 .believe I gave him a tap, sir,’”” he
replied. * But, youwsea, the silly ass was
obstinate—he wouldn’t get out of the
way when I told him lo. So the only
thing for me to do was to give him &
biff, and that bowled bim over!” -

“I think I have heard quite sufficient,
.li_{alndl;orth," said Mﬁ Crowell. “'Yt{tlu-
ight” tap, as you call it, was apparently
sufficient to l{crwl Goodwin over., Il B
quite obvious to me, therefore, that you
uséd considerable violence. - Perhaps vou
will gain some satisfactionh in writing me
fire hundred linds!” ' ‘

“But—but—""' . | :
~“1 do not wish to argue.. Handforte,".
said Mr. Crowell. * I shall requite those
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line> by to-morrew cvening. and you will
pleaso sco that they are wrilten carefully
snd without your customary numbér ot
blots. The other boys 'will?r disperse at
onee."”’ L

“Am’t they going to get any lines,
sir?’ asked Ilandforth warmly.

“ Since you have accepted all the
blame, Hand(orth, it would not be just
to punish the other boys,” said r.
srowell. - Furthermore, it js extremely
difficult for me to determine which boys
cenlered Goodwin's study, and which did
not. I know well enough that you are
the chief culprit, and therefore you are
punished. I hope this will be o Jesson to
you.”

And Mr. Crowell walked down the lpas.-
sage, his gown rustling in the wind which
he caused. Handforth glared after him,
and then he glared at the grinning
juniors.

“Not quile a suceess, eh?”’ chuckled
Reginald Pitt.  “ Poor old
Everything he touches—everything he at-
tenipts to do—goes wrong! Sull, his
curiosily 13 ‘satisfied, and that's one
thing !’

Butl if Handforth’s curiosily was satis-
ficd, Handforth was not!

e R B J—

CHAPTER III.
- AFTER LIGHTS OUT.

T OR some rcuson or other, I awoke
F just as: the school clock was chim-
mf midnight.
don’t know what caused me to
become aroused, but I lay in bed, fully
awake, listening to the last chimies of

the old clock. When they had died away

everything was still, except for a fainl
-brecze blowin’g against the window panes,
The Remove dormitory was in total dark-

" nesy, and everything was still.

‘I was just about t¢ turn over, and lo
compose myseclf {o sleep again, when 1
heard a light sound. It came from my
left, and I lifted my lead again, and
stared into the gloom. -

And now I discovered that it was nol

absolulely  dark, but nearly so. There
" was a moon somewhere, hidden by
clouds, but it sent out a dim, diffused
light. And when my eyes grew aceus-
tomed to it, I found that I could look

Handy ¥
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vight down the dormitory, and just make
out the forms of the variqus beds, ,
"~ And then I gave a little start. |

I'or there was someone on his feel—
somebody gelting dressed, in fact! I
immediately thought of Fullwood and
Co., guessing that they were. perbaps in-
tent u|i)on oing on a midnight visit to
the White Harp, down in lgcllton—.for
the Nuts of the Remove were sometimes
m lhe habit of breaking bounds after
lights out, in order to indulge in a litile
gambling. ‘ :

But I knew that this boy could not

be Fullwood or ecither of his two com-
panions—for the rascals of Study A oc-
oupied beds in the very far corner of
the dormitory—in quite the opposite
dircelion to this bed.
I counted the beds. and then I dis-
.covered, with absolute certnintly, that
the boy who was quieldy attiring him-
self was—Dick Goodwin!

Thiz caused me to think. What was
Dick Goodwin doing? Why was he
getting dressed—and what _could his
rcason be? For a new fellow to break
bounds in the dead of night was almost
unheard of—it was only the old, hands
wlho dared to go ta such risks. -

And yet here was Goodwin, the new
boy in the Remove, calmly dressing him-
sclf with the obvious intention of ven-
turing abroad—afler midnight,

“ This 1s strange!” I told myself.
** There’s something queer about it, and
I mean {0 have a laok into the affair. It's
not really my business, but if Goodwin
is acting the giddy goat, and if he is
in danger of getling into tromble, I'l}
make it my Dbusiness to give him 2
friendly word of advice.” :

IHowever, I did not act immediately.
I was rather curious to sée what Good-
win inlended doing. And, a moment
later, he walked softly down the: dor-
mitory, and opened the door. Then ho
vanished out into the passage—closing
the door behind hun.

I wgs out of bed in abont one second,
and in the next second 1 was shaking the
shoulder of Tregellis-West. He. turned
over in bed, balf sat up. and lLlinked at
ne, .

“Begad! What—what on carth—"

" It’s only me, Montie,” T whispered.
“Rouse yourself, old man.’’

“ Nipper, dear old boy!’ exclaimed
Montie. * Is anything the matier? You
Liave quite startled me, begad I’
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""Nuo, lhore'sn nothing  the malter,
Montie I 1 axclaimed. ¢ But Dick Good-
witt lia punt drowed himsel and gone
ot afl the lllll‘lllilt)l‘y '

" lognd ' 'Thal looks frightfully sus-
||h|un|- i looes, l'('ll“_\'!" aaid Montio,
in a cancorned  voice.  “Tor a new
follow 1o go brenkin® bounds after lights
ol av shackin'ly  serious!”

“*That's what T think—but he may not
v breeaking Lounds, afler all, Montic,™
| waid. ** ] just wanl to see whal he is
doing, and so I'm going to follow him.
If you like to alip something on, you can
come down after me—and then® we shull
he together. T expect you'll find: me
downelatrs, or, if you like, you can come
A once —in your pyjamas'’ ..

f-ighttully

" Really, dear old boy, how
alisard ! protested Montie, shocked at
{he very thought. ** [ really could.nol
agroe to venture out in the passages at-

tired only in my pyjamas—1 could. nol,

teally 1
ANl vight, then—buck up!'™

[ passed out of the voom before Sir
Muntie could say any more, and I
minckly made my way down the.corridor
to Lthe head of the stairs. For some few
momenta [ slood there, listening. But
[ could hear nothing suspicions—Dick
Goodwin had compleleiy vanished. and
it &as fairly obvious Lo me that he was

nol. on the upper landing. He had gone:

downstairs for some reason, and e was
downstaira now. Had he gore oul of
the house? ' :

[ crept downslairs canliously. .

And, when I arvrived at the boliom, I
paused again, and listencd. -But lhe
by was quile deserled, and evervthing
was dark: and still. I moved forward,
mnlil T came to the opoening of the Re-
move passage. Here I paused, aund
prered cautiousty down.

It was a long. slraighl passage, will
dnors on  either side—and Goodwin's
stady was situated rvight ab the very end.
In the gloom T could.nol see vorr dis-
tinctly, but there was a window- down
al the end, too, and a faint gleam of dif-
fused noonlight was coming in through
the glass. And then I stood stock still,
all altention.’ -

[For I could see somelhing.

[ distinctly saw the figure of a boy—
(oodwin, of course, e was oullined
clearly against the window, and he stood
Lhere until another figure joined him—
a taller figure, and apparently the figure

I3

of 3 man. And then faint voices caine
lo my ears—whispers, bul aliogelher toa
sofi for me to distinguish. 1 -only knew
that the paiv ai the end of the passage
were lalking. N

They did not remain in that position
for long. but afler iwo minutes they
moved slightly aside, and then I heard
a key inserted in a lock. After that
there was a very fainl sound of a tlosing
door, and a fuint gleam of light ap-
peared near the flooring.

“Well, I'm Dblessed ! I murmured.”

I knew the truth. Goodwin oud lna
mysterious companion had entered {ba
study, ‘and they had ewitched the liglt
on as soon as the door had been closed.
The window, of course, was provided
with shutters. which enclosed all light.
Not a single gleam was allowed Lo escape
lo the Triangle.

I dov'i mind admitting I woas very
curious—ihat T wanted to find out more
of this affair. I found myself asking all
kinds of questions, Why had ‘Goodwin

‘come down., und whet was he doing tn-

hiz own study after midnight?

Who wns the man he had mel. and
who had entered. the study -wilh him?.
What possible redfon could they have for
being down Irere at this hour, when sll
the others in the schodl weve asleep?

Tt was ¢ertainly very mysterious, and
it did not strike rae os being exactly
sbove board. Yel I coild hardly think
that Goodwin was Lhe kind of fellow to
do anylhing wrong. He had alway3
struek me as being particularly upright
and honest—and quitea decent fellow all
round. T
L In any case. T moved cauliously for-
ward—slipping along the passage until
I arrived almost outside the door of
Goodwin’s study. I pauwsed herve, hardly
liking to go further. - T did not want to
listen at the door. [ did nol want to play
Lthe part of an eavesdropper. This could
hardly be called a piece of detective
work, end T did not think that T should
be justified in listening.

And so 1 stood there. rather unde-
cided. And thon a <ound came to my
ears—a kind of metaliic tapping. It
centinued for a momeni or {wo, ceased,
and then wenl on agnie. These sounds
came from within Goodwin’s study, and
T pursed my lips, decidedly puzzlod.

According to what Handforlh and the
olhev- juniers had seen, lhere waa no-
thing whatever in that study to arouse
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cuspicions - Lhere was nothing heyond the
ordinary furniture which one would sup-
pose to be in a study. IHow, thercfore,
did it come aboul that there was this
tapping sound ? Whal was il caused by,
and what was Goodwin domg?

I supposs 1 remained quite stll in
ihis position for three or four minules,
and then T came to the conclusion lhat
it. wouldd bo better for me to go up (o the
dormitory at once, and get into bed
again, This was none of my business,
after all, and if Goodwin prelerred to act
in a strange way, it was is own Toncern.
1L was certainly not my duty Lo make
any ‘inquiries.

And so, al length, I moved forward,
with the intenlion of returning straight
to the dormitory. I reached the end of the
passage all right, and was about to turn
into the lobby when a mosl remarkable
thing happened. '

Two figures appeared out of
shadows—two big, powerful figures.

They pounced upon me belore I could
dodge back—Dbefore I could even be
aware of their presence. And, the next
second, 1 was on the floor, face down-
wards, : ;

" “The sack!” one of the shadows ex-
cJaimed, in a rough voice.

T knew. then that the mysterious figures
were ‘men—and not merely. juniors in-
tent upon a jape. And, evell while 1

the

was struggling, a hand was clapped over |

my mquth, to he almost immediately sub-
stituted for a thick scarf—which effectu-
ally gagged me. And then, while I
attempted to fight, a thick sack was
drawn over my head, and pulled tight
at the, waist, pinioning my hands {o my
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but had seized the chance when T ap-
cared in the Jobby.- It seemed that I
wad walked right into their arms very
conveniently. |
And I was not only alarmed, but I was
angry. I was furious with myself for
having been capturcd so easily—because
I had made practically no attempts at
st;ruggling. I had been unable to do se.
Both the men were big and sirong, and
I had bad practically no chance of de-
fending myself. The situation was most
disconcerting—io say nothing of being
mysterious in the extreme.

Coming on the top of Goodwin’s queer
movements, it secemed even more remark-
able than it would have done. It ap-
peared (o me that a reguler wave of mys-
tery was passing over the school—over
the Ancient House. .1 had come down-
stairs just {o see what Goodwin was
domg—and I had only succecded in get-
ting myself captured by two despera-
does. .

“And. with the sack- tightly wrapped
round me, I could do noﬁling. I could
not even call for assistance, owing to the
searf whieh was bound round my mouth.
' I felt myself being carried along—and
then I recognised that I was pushed
through an open window. Then, after
;tlmt,!i was taken across the Triangle—
‘at least, I judged this to be the case,
alhough 1 could see nothing.

I was quite sure that my surmise was
‘correct a.few moments later. For 1 felt
mysclf being hoisted up. obviously over
the school wall, in the road. 1 was
allowed te drop, and I-fell in a heap,
among many weeds and clumps of thick
grass, :

-'iides, and making 1t. i‘.lll“OStv i"lpOSSibl_é_. p Onco i“ l-_he road T was earried along-

for me Lo struggle. | -
This was certainly an extraordinary
development, and I was {oo amazed 1o
think clearly--too choked with the dust
which eame up into. my eyes and nose in
clouds {rom the old sack. 1 was Dbe-
wildered and rather alarmed. For 1 did
not know what this could mean. '

Why had these men captured me? Who
were they, and how had they gained ad-
railtance inlo the school?

1 knew well enough that there was
something grim about it all. The very
way in which I had been captured sug-
gested that this had been a premeditated
scheme—and that those men had been
there waiting for me. Possibly they had

mtended coming up into the dormitory,

for about two hundred yards, and then
taken on to-the grass which berdered the
lane. Here, almost n the ditch, I was
laid upon my back, and I heard the two
men whispering- together, r

Mecanwhile, Sir Montie Tregellis-West
had notl been idle. '

Hia very first task was to awaken
Tommy Watson, and this required some
little doing. for Tommy was w sound
slecper, and he drd not like Dbenig - dis-,
turbed when lie was right -iih the middle
oi a particularly interesting dreamn—as
he appeared to be on this éceasion, But
he sat up at-last in bed, blinked at Siv
Montie 10 a- somewhal irritable mood,
and asked what the dickens was the
maiter, ‘ :
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“ Doy old boy, Nipper has gone out ol
tha dormtory, and we must  follow
boun ' explanted Sir"Monlie,  * You see

“Na, [ don't see,”” growled Walson.
" Jaemme go lo sleop, you ngs! o
L, Tommy boy, please lislen—
It Nipper Iiﬁm {o go prowling about
in the middle of the night—let him,”
avill Watson, lying back on his pillow.
" | o'l see any reason why we should

hother ourselves .
“ tut pray let me finish, dear boy!"
wmit e Sir Montie, grasping Tommy

Vatwn by the shoulder.  “ You see,
Ciondwin went out first, and -Nipper 1s

vory cnrious abou! Goodwin.”

* Nipper shouldn't be cuviouws,' said
Watnon, * (Curiosily isn’t good for any-
hanly, If (ioodwin wants to break
bounda, 1ot him break bounds! There's|
o reason why we should get ourselves
into Lrouble, or lose any of our sleep.
W e adon’t gol any too much of it, as it is!
'I e rising bell always goes about an hour
{0 oo '’

Mo Montie pighed.

e

“ 1 was thinkin' that it would be al

1ather good idea if we went oul as soon
aa posiblo,”” he said patiently. -
olinll probably find Nipper down below—
el l‘m-n he can lell us what he's scen,
andd all Lthe rest of it. He particularly
anhied me o go, old boy, or I wouldn’t
hother,  An® 1 thought you wauld like
{o Iw with us—scein’ Lhat we always
alick logether, What do you say?”’

“ [ sny that-you gel back into bed like
n aensible Cha’Fl!“ said Tommy Watson

promplly. ““ Then we can both gel to
nloep 1 .

"Il'm seriously afraid thal I cannot
onlerlain that proposal, dear old fel,
law 1"’ said Sir Montie. “I know well
snough that it’s shockin’ly bad form to
Ive ont of the. dormitory after midnight.
It in thas case it is exceptional, and 1
faney we are jusified. Arve you coming
willin'ly or not?” , '

Tommy Watson giunted again.

" What do you mean—willingly " he
domanded.

“Woll, dear old boy, if you do.nol
(on! nclined to get up of your own' free
will, T shall be compelled to use other
mothods,”” said Sir Montie fivmly. “I
wlend that you shall come with me.”

' You're not afraid of going alone, I
sippose?” demanded -Watson lartly.

Jl‘rwp:(-lli:al-‘;"luft..-ﬂl.- smiled,

|
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“1 shall not say anytuin' regarvdin’
that remeark.”” he said. “I maow thatl
yvou cannol mean il, dear old boy!”

*No, I don’t think you're afraid,
Monlie.”” said Watson. ‘“ At the s
lime, I'd rather slay in bed, thanks all
the same!™

“1 will give you exactly len seconds,
Tommy,” said Sir Montie. ** If you dao
nol show any signs of showin’ a leg by
that time, I shaﬁnbo forced to lry other
mensures, I shall, in fact. produce
sponge filled with water—and I shall
procecd to splash you!™

Tommy Walson "groaned.

“You won’t give mec any resi!” lia
complained. 1 suppose I shall have lu
gol up—jusl lo please you!"”

“Tt will be by far the wiser course,
Tommy boy,” said Sir Montie, -

Once oul of bed. Watson was all right,
and he was soon dressing himself with
greal raprdity—at least. he slipped on hia
trousers over his pyjumas, and then
Pulled on a jacket, finally enclosing Tis
eci in a poir of .ﬁppors.

“That’'ll be enough.”” he said. * You
ready, Montie?"

“1'm waitin’ for you. dear boy!™

“Goad: We'll got off al once, then.™
snid - Tommy. &odnom knows whaf
we're going for—or where we're goiny
to! It's a dolty 1dea altogelher, if you
usk me—Dbut it's no good arguing wild
a galepost. Come on.”

Tommy Watson walked down thé dor-
mitory, and he happened to glance oue
of one of the windows before he reached
the door. And be suddenly came to o
halt, and stared out into the Tviangle
intently. The moon had juslt come oul
from behind a bank of clouds, -and the
old Triangle was, for a few moments,
quile brilliantly illuminated: by tha
moonlight. And Tommx Walson stood
there, staring; then he poiuted.

“ My only hat!?’ he exclaimed. “ ook
—look down there!”

“ Dear old boy——""

Sir Montie paused, as he saw who!
had caused Watson to draw his  atten-
tion. There, down in the Triangle. thres
Agures were visible. -

Two -of Lthem were bW—they wein
men, and between them they were carry-
ing a smaller figure. Montie ard Toramy
were now at the window, and thev
‘looked down intentlv. The moonlight
was not very sirong, after all. and they
did nol find it possible to distinguish
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whai il was the two men were carrying
--except for the one single fact that the
object was a human [orm. ‘ |
“ Dear old Tellow, 1 can’t make it out
al all!” murmured Sir Montie. *‘ They
are carrying somebody—-1 know they are

carryin’ somebody, because I can sce his§ move at once.™

feet.””

‘““ And those feeb are kicking about.
too?" said Waison. ** My gooduess! I
-1 wonder if it can be Nipper? Perhaps
ho’s fallen into the hands of some silly,
fatheaded japers-—" 3

‘* That’s not likely, dear old boy,"
said Trewellis-West. “ Who would be
playin’ a jape aiter midnight? An’ these
ligures arc men—not boys, begad! .The
hest thing we can do is to go downstairs
as quickly "asz possible, creep ouni, and
make inveatigations—as Nipper would
say. We can’t do any good up here, and
I don’t think il would be advisable to
raise the alarm until we kohow something
more definite.”’

“Good wheeze!” sai
son, ;

1 00¢ d Tommy ,Wat-:
‘“Come on!” ) U
Not another moment was wasted. The

two juniors crept out of the doimitory,.

and then they aped down the staind with L.

great speed. Reaching the lobhy, they’
were just about. to- enter the _
passage, in order to creep out by the:

window of Study C, when Sir Montie|

cama {o a halt.

** Begad !’ he mutlered,

“ What's wrong?’ demanded Watson.

“The wimdow 1s standin’ wide open,
dear old hoy ! '

Watson starca, and
Montio’s words were true. The 1all
lobby window, set rather high in  the
wall, was fully open, although. as a rule,
this window was kepl tightly- closed,
even during _the day. The two juniors
Jost no time in examining the window,
and they saw almost at once that it had
been forced—and forced roughly. The
calch was smashed, and the woodwork
splintered badly,

“Well, I'm blessed?? said Tommy
Waltson. ' This—this looks serious, you
know. * Thoze chaps were burglars,
Monlie!”

‘““ How frightfully alavmin®!” breathed
Sivr Montie, without looking al all
alarmed. * Burglars, legad! But bur-
alars generally make off with money
and diamonds, and all that sort of thing
—they don’t carry people away with
them, you know!”

“This is a case of kidnapping

he/ saw | that

13)
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Tommy Waison grimly. © That's about

the truth of it. my son. Nipper has been

kidnapped, and it’s up {o-us te get on his

track. We must rush out this instant,

without- lasing a second. We might not

be able to Aind him at all, if we don’t
‘ Dear old fellow, we will sim

iy fy 1™

‘deelared Tregellis-West. S
They scrambled helter-skelter .through
the window, and then, when they were
out-in the Triangle, they paused for a
moment - te Jook about. them and to
listen. The moon was still .shining, -
although a little filmy cloud had come
across ils face now, : ‘
The Triangle was quite déserted and
cmpty, and no unusual sound came {o the
boys’ cars as they stood there—ounly the
fat brecze rustling the ivy on the old
walls. '
Y Usgh! It"s vather chilly ! murmured
Tommy Watson. *‘ These Séptember
pighte an’t very warm, Montie. Well,
come on—let’s get across the Triangle
«and into the road. We nright be able
to see something of them from there.”

__The  {wo )juniors crept across .the
Triangle quickly but - silenily. They °
veached the wall. and then climbed up,
‘and ,dropped lightly into the grass on
the other side. They were now in the
voad—or, al least, on the borders of the
road, near the ditch, and they were just
in time to see the two fizures of the mys-
terious men bending over their victim—
which, of course, was no Jess a person
than myself, |

1 was on the olher side of the road,
about a hundred vards further down,
and I had that confounded sack right
over me. Both the men were holding
me¢ down, and one was altempting to
ru]l the sack off. I did not understand
iig intentions at hrst, and 1 struggled
vigorouely.: Then I realised that the
sack was about to be removed, so T sud-
denly became limp.

Meanwhile, Tregellis-West and Wat-
son were watching from the olher side
of the road, near the school wall. They
did not approach, but they crouched
there, waiting and watching. - :

And they saw the sack removed from
my body—and then came several rather
startled céxclamations. These exclama-
tions were uttered by the two men who
had captured me. They slared right into
my face, looked Dbewildered for a
moment, and then proceeded to curze in
low tones, |
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“ Whal's the zame” T ggsped. ¢ You
—you cotifounded idiots! What’s the
idea of treating me like this? I'l—-TI'Il

I paused, parlly in great surprise, and
the two meu, = without another look at
me, .rose Lo their feet, ran down the
road a3 though demons. were afier them,
and disappeared into the dense under-
growlh of Rellvon Wood!

CHAPTLER v,
THE MYSTERY OF THE MILI..

¢ FGADY v
B Sir - Moutie  Cregell:s-West
ulrered that exclamation in a
tone of greatl surprise., for he
waa reully startled to see the two men
rushing off in that abrupt way, without
any apparent cause.

‘‘“ How positively
hos !’ he exclaimed.
fellowa cauht  sight
alarm?”

“J1 don't “suppose we should cause
them much alurmy; Montie,”” said Wat-
gon. ‘* It scems lo me that they were
startled b» their prisoner—anyhow, they
et him drop back into the grass as
though he were poisoned, or something.
I.et’s rush and have a look.”

The pair hurried down the road. aund

ther reached the spot where I was sit-
ting in the grass, just as I was com-

amazin’, Tommy
“ 1 wonder if the
of ws, an' took

mencing an extra large sneeze, They
grabbed hold of me, and shook my
shouldera.

“Are you ait right, Nipper?' de-

manded Walsor quickly.

“ A-tish-coo "X I replied.

“ Dear old boy, we were [rightfully
anxious about you!” said Sir Monlie,
“We saw vou bein' carried across the
Triangle, 30 weé came. out at once, with
the intention of rescuini’ you on the spet,
But those {ao awful scoundrels took
fl;{_g!ﬂ-. or somelhin’, and they scooted
oft i
* I struggied to my feet, blew my rose,
and then looked at my two chums. -1
was considervabiy dusty, and I was not
feeliteg vervy comfortable. .

** You—yon saw Lhem, then?’ I asked.

* Yes, rather!” satd Watson. “ DBut
who were they, and why did they shove
that sack aver vour shoulders——"’

* How on cavch should I know?” 1
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interrupted. * It's most mysterious alto-
gether, Tommy. Thqse men wero

masked, you know! They were wearing
thick, heavy masks which entirely coun-
ccaled porlions of their faces.”

“ Begad:!”

“Well, I'm jiggered!"

‘“ There was no joke about it.”" I went
on. “Il was a really serious business—
and there’s something very queer about
it. Those rotters sprang out or me when
I was coming down the Remove passage.
They were hidden in a kind of recess,
and I expect they had broken in through
the lobby window.”

““Yes, that's how they got in,”" said
Tommy Watson. “ We fdund the win-
dow wide open. with the catch broken,
and the woodwork all asplintered up.
My ounlv hat! Those men were masked?
Then—then you dor'l know who they
are?”’

“T haven’t the fntulesl idea,”’
plied. .

* Dear old fellow, il is significant—
frichtfully signtficant!’  said  Sir
Montic, shaking his head. ¢ It seems lo

I re-

me that these lwo men are two of your

old enemies. vou know, and they camio
to St. IFrank’s with the intention of kil-
napping vou '’

“1 don't think vou’ve got hold of it
vight. Montie,” [ interrupled. * If thoso
men had wanted to kidnap me. they
would have taken me off with -them-—-
richt into the wood. But, wstead of
that, they rvemoved the sack, saw my
face, and then proceeded to sav a few

choice things!

““Yes, we heard them.” said Tommy.

“Why did they sav those choice
things?’ I asked shrewdly, * Can'l you
understand, my dear chaps? Now that I
have had a moment to think it over, 1
can understand the whole thing clearly.
When those men saw my face. they wero
disappointed—they discovered that they
had made a bloomer!”’

‘“* A bloomer?”

“Yes,” I sazidd. 1 wasn’t the chan
(hev had wanted to kudnap.” :

My chums stured at me. .

“ Then, tf vou weren’t the chap, why
did they kidnap vou?” asked Wat:on.
““ That’s all rot !

* They really intended (o kidrap Dick
Goodwin,”' I smd quietly.

“Eh?

“ Really dear old fellow— ,
- ¢ Tt’s the truth—absolutely the truth,"’
[ interrupted. * I was comiug down the
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Hemnvo passage from Goodwin's study,
ninl thede lwo men sprang out on me n
thwe shark, and shoved the sack overemy
el bolore they could possibly recog-
nlen my features, It's as clear as day-
hult that they took me for Goodwin,
nl they collared me. ‘Then, when they
waechod tho toad here, they discovered
|‘ml they had made a mistake, and the
woly thing -they could do was to rush

n‘l’. without stopping to make any ex-
) |

sualions.”’

" Quito possibl
b H n
|l|‘|l-." said Sir Montie.
invy I cleared up?”? .

V1 don't think it 18, 1 said.

.Tu it be cleared up wl;en we don't know
»

you are right, dear

{10 ]
Y nml out. Montie.
inn slrangers come to St
muakwd, break into the school, .and
nHiompt to carry this new fellow off with
them? It strikes me as being Very
el en | o

* Yes, - rather!” saidd Tommy Watson.
That's a good word, anyhow}*? :

v If you chaps are game, we'll go
Jivaight away into Bellton.

monns, and I wont to loee no time. If
au ygo into the wood, we may possibly
wt on tho track—we may find something
i will give vg a cluel” '
O, we're game !’ said Watson,
"' Yen, rather, dear old boy,” agreed
wWh Montie. -
Awl ro, without any delay, we hurried
lIuTI the lane, broke through the hedge,
Wl entered the’ deep recesses of Béllton
\huul. And then, quietly and cau-
thanly, we picked our way through the
hioas, lookinig - aboit us keenly, and
halaning every mow and again for any
ol of 4 strange imovement.

Wut we heard nothing and wé S0,

bubhing, _ . _
“It'n no ‘good, my somns,'’ I gajd.
' Wo might spend all ‘night going about
Ilru I, and we shall find nothing at
rl 'I'ie best:thing we can do is to_go
vk, and - mgke investigations at the
wol 1t was a mistake to come into
P... woud, after all—but it's .impossible

i tell heforehand. Let's get back.” .
That's a rippin’ idea, dear old boy,’”

1'h) Wir Montie. ‘It certainly seems

“'WI“ for us to :remg_.in here.l” - -
v found oir” way back to the Jene,

sky on the horizon, and,
‘nearer, d

. lear Iiwhispered.
fact, -1 think you are certainly.ficome to
" S‘O tho mys_. ey

&
d HOW' \

V:"oo'cl-, and
hnve o look round,” I said briskly. “ Pm}
lly keen ulion finding out what all this

{ thrown into the ditch. I -men

i

and then walked quietly up towards the
-achool.

The moon was not shining, but
its radianco was diffused through the
thin filmy olouds which covered the sky.
And we could zee everything fairly -dis-

‘tinetly~wo could see the outline of thé

old- school buildings black against the
g, ag wo grew
we could distinguish other
details.

Quite swddenly I came to a halt,

“Crouch down—into the ditch!” I
“Ite quite dry—we sha’n’t,
any harm.”. .
all three dodged downm into the

© We
y ditch, and then we were concealed.

‘Pommy Watson and Tregellis-West were
v _ ‘gnite puzzled as to the meaning of this
iy these men were intent upon kidnap- '

(toodwin? That's what we’ve got §?
Why should these ¥4 o .
Frank’s| %« Those two men—they dre against
-the wall,’> 1 whispered keenly. " Didn't

jove—but I was not. = .
, on earth’s the matter?”?
Breathed Tommy. = .

you see them?”’ ‘

- ¥ Begad, no!” o :

- “Then’ Jlook . again—about twen
yards from the main gateway,” I said,

#* Fortunately, we were walking quietly,

and’ wo were.not talking, .and so the

rotters -did not hear us approaching.’”” .

My chume raised their heads through
the tangle of weeds and-grass, and they
zazed over towards the school wall, < I
did the same, and within & minule I
knew that I bhad made no mistake. . ..

Yes, there were -two men. theré, and
thgy were. looking over the wall into the.
Triangle.  And they were talking.in low
tones, and one of them appeared to be.
making notes in a little book., . . -

“Wall, I'm blessed!’ said Watson,
‘“ They'ze the men right enough, and
they'ye -writing, . or something. * .Of all
the awful nerve! Fancy coming back,
after 'kidnapping you, Nipper!” =

‘I suppose - they found everything
quiet. and o they thought. it would be
safe,”’ 1 said. * But don’t jaw—they
might hear g slight sound, and that

‘would spoil everythmg. If they.go into

the Triangle, we’ll soon follow, and
pounce on them at the right. moment.”
We watched, and we esew that the men
were making notes and talking etill. I-
noticed that a sheet of paper was torn
oul of the notebook, screwed u acll\d
y ae-
cided that I should recover that scrap of .
paper later on, when I got the oppor-

1 tupity. It might contain an important

clueo,
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Thee, o our  surprise,
astrangera did nol climb over the wall
and go inlo the Triangle. -They came
out mte (ke rond, stood for a few
momenls {lalking, and then they walked
dowi the lane briskly, right past the
apol where we were crouching., They
went on until they had almost dizap-
peared in the gloom, for the lane was
very dim, wYh high trees on cither side.

“Ar’t we going to do anything?"
askad Watson.

“ We're going lo foliow ! 1 said
erimly. " Bul 1t’s no good being in
too wmuch of a hurry, my son, Look
here! We'll dodge through this gap in
the hedze, and get into the mendow.
Then we cun slip down, paraliel with the
iane, without being heard or seen. and
we can keepr those men in aight all the
time,

¢ Good wheoze!' suid Sir Montie ap-
provingly,

It did not take us long to get into the
racadow, and then we hurried down on
tho soft grass, making no sounds what-
over. And al length we arrived almost

opposite the old stile which led on to
through, DBellton Wooad. |

the footp#h
And here wo came 1o a halt, for the two
men were just crossing the slile. and it
was their evidenl intention to pass
through the wood.

*Go cngy now., vou chaps? 1
breatlied. ** The chaps are evidently
woing along the footpath, and if they
keep on 1l all the time it will lend out
on to the edge of DBannington Moor.
We're zomg to follow them until they
arrive at their destinalion—we’re on the
track now, anrd we're not going to get

off i1t!”
“We'll

e

“ Rather noat!™ aaid Watson.
stick to ‘'em if we have to go right inlo
Banningtor atself !” |

* Any ol thing vou like. dear boys!”
smid  Sir Montie, with a sigh. * But
I'm not dressed, you know—I haven’t
got any collar on, an’ I'm in a frightful

slale. But. for the sake of assistin’
iwstice, T will gllow those things to
pass !t

The wvrecious pair enlered lhe wood.
and vanished from sight. There was
no necd for us to be a0 very careful
now, for it was praclically certain that
the men would stick to the footpalh, and
would . nol branch oft into the wood
1igolf. .

Of course there was just a possibiiity
of thiy, and, in order lo e on the safc

the two’
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side, we crepl along only about two hun-
dred wvards in the rear of our quarry.
We could lhear them quile distinctly
lalRing {ogether as they went along.

It was only necessary for us to pause

now and again. and we could tell ot
once whelher we were sliil on the trail.

or whether wo had lost Lhe scent. Anu
we had no difficulty whalever. We wenl
through the ‘' woed without any ad-

ventures overtaking us, and withoul any-
Lhing of a slartling nature occurring.

And then we found ourselves on the
cdge of Bannington Moor.,

(‘oming out of the wood, (he moor
streiched cut before usz, far in the dis-
tance—a bleak, Lare expanse of country
without a tree, and . with hardly any
voads. It was a bare spol, indeed:
With no houses in sicht, and with no!
even a collage wilthin three or four miles.

“I expecl those cha.ps have' got
bicycles, or a motor-car !’ I whispered.
* They left it here, possibly, and then
walked through Llhe_wood. so thal no al-
tention would be altracted. Thal's aboul
the size of it, I believe. So we shall
probably meet with a reverse very soor,
because we can’t ochase a aotor-car on
foot 1"’

“No, thal would be rather too much
of a task, old boy,”” agreéd Sir Monte.

But 1 was wrong.

The men did not make for the little
moor road which ran across to Bunming-
ton. Instead, they cutl across the moor
itself, and I could soe al once that they
were making straicht fer the old mill.

This old %.\uilding wus practicilly a
ruin, and it had been standing there for
many, mauy years—probably over a hun-
dred years. Tl was deserted now, and
had been deserled for ten: or fifteen yvears
Past. :

The old mil! was a ramshackle place,
and it was not visited once in & blue
moon by anybody. I clearly remem-
bered a rather exciling adventure which
had occurred monlhs and months earlier,
when some rasculs had taken refuge In
the mull. ’

It seemed now thal Lire mill was again
being used by people of questionable
habits. .

Both the wmen made for the mill,
reached il. and enlered by means of the
rotting, ramshackle door. They passed

inside, leaving Lhe dogr wide open. And
Sir Montie and Tommy and 1 erouched

down Lehind a bush, and waited.
We distinelly saw a gleam of light
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tunble  proving that a matoch had been
#loele,  ‘This hight becamo brighler, and
thun | fnindly saw a flickerin
hatsl - the hands of one. of the men.

My did hol reamdint there for long,1

hat wont up an old Kidderinto the upper
l--ullnu of the mill. - And then every-
hing hocamo -dark.

“'amoe onl" 1 whiapéred. " We oan

oo bit quicker now. I’d give any- “Walson

thing 1o know °‘what these rolters are
'I'N“I“ hl‘ll'nl“ g T
" Porhnps wo ashall be eble to
1
My it

o
1
I..

o |

way (o lthe mill, and, at length, we stood

el owne alarm,

tHhimen, with no sound reaching. our e
i sunpil The poft ruelle of thg%ﬁn
e An the hegbhor and the :gorse.
"Thuy'vn
il lllﬁf ' whisnorod,
..-.qlll)u I‘ml thoy are al the top
h‘ all  wppearaices, we can't f
o lishad, miy wons !
"Iiahod 1" oohood Walson,
'Vou," T maid, *“ There’s a trapdoor
ar the eniling up there, and there is a
bt on thin othor side. The trapdoor is
sl il wo can’t go any further.
b o m;l orgep up and make .sure,
b 1" : e

Il was ovaotly as T had anticipated.

“It’s gui

e bapdoof was secured, and 36 was|
| through.
) hasie twao mon were up in the mill, ;and’

venhd do nothing. I felt as though

lnu-i”lnllln' for us to pasa

N1
l it hoon awindled, for it was quite
' Il-ul

Pastingn “'Ilillu Oll.

Wiy were theae men here—in this old
| n”ihllﬂ Y

st to kidnap Dick Goodwin? For
{ 0aa T cortuin that a miat&ke had
o made, and that 1 had been collared
maead of the oy from (he north.

Well, it'n no good !’ I whispered.

We ran't ol any further, so we had
bttt e nlllﬂillﬂ, and watoh.” -

Fhiv wa tha nnly l.him: to be done

vl wa eropd oub of the doorway, an

Moo went o hittle way back from thel

T b o I'nlllll]. and lOle(l up.
Hallo 1 whisperod Tommy Walson.

candle

sl Tommy Watson eagerly.: A we I _ 1 g
This is ait adventure, if you] to St. Frank’s as soon as we can.”

1tlowly and cauliously we made ouj:‘i*| ::":"f 22;“"' not being able to get up there

-1 1)
i the Jonrway, listening intently, ali_ﬂ'i_'t" anyhow !

mwly 16 dudge out at” the least signf, "o
. . [ -

. KEE B L . 14 -_ - . TR a4 ’"®
It we hoard nothing, and we stood} ..&ﬁE"BU use ! I mtenu[-)l‘md Don’

nd “out-

gnd;;

ollow. I are prelty strong, and they make o jolly-
Effe]i AT '

| 8ir.

that. thore was somelhing - very

Why had they come to St.:
ook o, el why had they made an
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 There's o light there, right at bhe
op !’ .
_ :‘ By jingo !’ I breathed. ‘‘So there
IB .!'l . .
We stared up. Right at the Log of
‘{he mill, in the very uppermost windéw,
a gleam of light could be seen.  Ib
was only a tiny window—just a -little
-square, sunk tleegly into the woodwork.
‘“So that’s where . they are!” said
Well, we’re diddled nicely.
There’s no hope of us getling up there,
my sons. We can’t see a thing from
here, and we might just as well get back
“Hold on!” X

put in. *“I’m not so

I'm going to have a shot at

“ Dear old b;)y, what on earth is the

L see these sails?”
¢ Sails 77

orge. ¥ ¢ But~—hut. you can’t climb up. them
qulw upslairs—right into the Y . L ..3' ' P

- “T can climb up one of them,” I said
‘quickly, % They may be old, but they

adder.. | All I've got to do 19 to-slip
vight up, apd I think I shall be able

to' squint..through the window bg ovel-
hanging & bit. Everything  depends
upon thig, you know. 1If only 1 can

look into:that room; and see what.those
rotters are up to, 1t may mean every-
thing. ‘At all events, I'm going. to.try.”
fontie and Tommy locked. at.me
ih rather a starlled. \mf.. Ly
- “But—but you'll kil yourself, you -
ass !3* sald Watson, in alarm.
‘* Dear old boy, please don’t do any-
thin}'so rash !’ pleaded Monlie." x
E-ghook my head. | _ .
.. *No; I've made up my mind, and
I going to do it.”” I said. *‘ There's
hardly any risk in it, as you chaps seem
to think... It'Il be quite easy, and all
Yve ﬁ to.do is to be a bit cautious.
Youichaps stay down here, and be on the

alert.> . ... -
I did pot wait any longer. I did .not
-allow my chums to say an(—rthmg further
to me. I hurried forward. reached the
mill, and then, by reaching, I was juat
able to grasp the lower woodwork of the
6éail which- hung -down. They had been
idle for many .years, and they were
rotten and broken. ‘
However, oncé on the sail, I found
that jt was a fairly easy task to climb
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upwards—providing I made sure of my
foothold at every slop. Foot by foot
went upwards, unttl, at last, I huad com-
pletely climbed the sail to the very axle.

But I found that I could not see in
eveu now. The window was right away
to my loft, and the only mcans of loak-
g 1n was to climb along the noxl
sail, almosl Lortzonlally, tmcﬁr then bend
over, hoad downwards. and look into tha
opening of the window. TFor this second
sall slretchad right across the top of the
window,
attemnpl.

It would

bo riskv—for my posilion

wonld be much more precarious than i¢)|

had been. Bul I did not care. I had

1|

!

and 1 decided to make the h
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with a lremendously powerful lock: Tlo
window, loo, had a now frame, and thick
Elato glass, with bars beyond—heavy iron
ars, sel logether so lhat not even a
monkey could eraw! through. .
There was some furniture in the placo
—a deal table, und a kitchen chair, and..
over in one corner, some - shelves had
‘been fitled. These shelves were simply
filled up with tinned foods—corned beef,
salmon, sardines, fruil, and ’ goodness
‘knows whal else. Then there were tins
of Discuils and cakes, and all manner of
things like thal—eatables which would
kecep without deterioraling.
- At first I was puzzled. I could not
‘make out what it meant. And then. all

come uys the sail. and I was nol goin
dowr agatn witkoul having accomplishe
anything. |

And so I creptl along inch by inch.
and feeling (hat, at any momenl I anight
lose my hold and crash to the ground.
below. |

But [ dia nothing of the sorl. I ar-
rived, al last, right over the window.
And thon { worformed a somewhat rash
manceuvre. I hung down, so that I was
only held by my feel, and af Lhal yery
"moment the sail gave a movement. de-
acending  slighlly lower.
- My heart leant inlo my noulh, and I
clung there. rather scared. My weight
liad ocauzed the sail to swing downwards.

Bul 1t was only a slight movement, and
hardly made any sound. And it was all
the beller for me, for I was then able

to look irto the window in a decent, up-|

right position, insload of hanging head
downwards,

" Clinging there, I found it
look right inlo the room.

I saw the two men silling there.
smoking cigurettes. They were big,
strong fecllows, and both determined-
looking. They were quite well dressed,
and were certainly nol ruffians. And
they were talking together intentiy.

Bui I did not give them very much
attention.. I was more interested in the |
ulmrt-menl itself. It was only a small
placa—a kind of atore room. Bul it had
‘heen consjderably altered of late. I had
beerr in that room myself, on two or
three occasions, and I knew Lhat it was
o  {umbledown place, without nthv
door, and wilh the window all cracked,
and with the frame rotted throuch.

But it was different .now.
A heavy, strong door had been filled,
and tlus door. I aaw, was also supplied

p_ossiblc lo

_i' barred

‘I a second, I kuew the truth.
This old room at the top of the mill
was being propared for somobody—it was
being converled into a prison.

‘There was no! the slightest doubl

‘about this. 'The heavy wooden door, the
window, the stock of food all
pointed to the fact that this place was
made ready for the reception of some-
bedy who was (o be kep! in prison. But
who was that somebody?  Obriousiy,
Dick Goodwin!
- I+ was - surprised and slartled. Why
were all these preparations beine made
for the capture of Goodwin? ~‘\ﬁ1y was
he to be held here, a prisoner? It was
all very myslerious, and I was exceed-
ingly delighted with myse!f for having
found out so much.

For I realised.al once, lhat if CGood-
win ever disappeared, and was nowhere
to be found, it would only be necessary
to look here, and we should be able to
locale him. ‘I'he nighl’'s invesligaliona
had panned out exceedingly well, and I
was ¢uito delighted, as 1 said before.

And then somelhing rather startling -

happened. o
%';ul
\

he sail moved again—sluggishly at -

first, and thon with a quck rush,
causing a large amount of noise,
Creak! Creuk!

The sail swung down, carrving me wilh
i!

'CHAPTER V.
YERY STRAWOE.

UCICK a3 a flash, T commenced
climbing down the sail, cven
though it was in motion. [

?’ "knew that overything depended

upon, my speed. If I was caught here



TiHL $TODY
by theao men, il would be serious. And
wmian Ul 1 had oscaped aftor they hn(i

spnie e, b would Do o disaster. Ior
tho vancals would know that all their
plane wore given away, and they would,
ol vowrne, abandon the mill, ‘and find
niswlher apol. So il wos up to mo o
...-‘, yuickly and lo conceal mysell.
jumnped when I was still ton feet from,
thw pround, 1 Janded in a heap, rolled’
want, and my two chums came rushing
Wi Lo,
" Ihear old boy
* Don’t wasle

b |

a second!” I gasped.

“1m not hurl! Gol behind Lhose
Liahos -harry ! | 3
Woe simply rushed to 1he bushes]

vioched  down, and lay there 1pant,in§-;i
hwid, Wo were completely unseen, and:
vonconiead, And we were -on
e ek of time. .

I'or, wilthin three seconds
dune was banged back, both.

ly just in

-

. The

it into the open. weroe obviously

whprined, and, they looked  about them |

-
'

with quick, keen glances.
““thovo's  nobody here !
e of  them. X
" ‘I'here might be—weoe don't know:!"
anhl the other. - * I-was practically cer-
lnin that somebody. wae clinging to one
ol the sails, and 1t commenced - moving

¥
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" It might have been the wind !"* faid
v other man. o

Just. at that moment quite- a bheavy
unl cuine along, and it whistled against

w nails shrilly. It was the first real
unal that we.had heard during the night,
aml il had come at & very opportune
hotuent.. _ . :

" Yes, I suppose  you're right,”’ said.

Uw first man.. “ It must have been the
" wiml, after all. That guet just now
ioved the sail a trifle.”’ :

'I'ne men searched about for some little |-

Hime, coming. perilously neaf to us .on
iwo occasions. But they did not think
it necessary to search the bushes very
rurafully, and we escaped detectlion.

Al length the two men returned to
the Jdoorway, quite satisfied. -

" ‘Chosge sails ought to Be fixed in some
wav,”” remarked one of them. ‘I gave
s quile & fright. d can: te]l you!”’

" Why, 1 thought they wera fixed
with agé—rusted through,” eaid, the
plher man. ~ I thought the strongest
wind there ivas couldn’t move them.
Miill, it doesn’t anatter. We shall know
nonl  timie. We'd better  get inside.

t:ll'lee txl;laelm |'were coming down head first!

rwiin charging” down, and. they rushedi salf !

exclaimed
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And, by the way, that -window up thete
19n’t covered, and the light -can be scen.”
" What does that matter? Who is
thero about here to see—"’ o

“It will be better to have it ocom-
pletely shaded,” said the first man. *“ We
can’t be too careful—not even in a
lonely place like this.”

They passed inlo the mill again, went
ap the sleps, through the trapdoor, and
thus upwards. :

Sir Montie Tregellis-West and Tommy
"Watson and I crept out of our place of
.concealment, and lost no time in making
| tracks for the wood. S
Al lasl we reached there, and I paused.
~““Well, my dear chaps, I’ve gol some-
. thing to tell you, anyhow,” 1 gaid, in
‘& salisficd tone.

. ““You—you reckless
'Walson wrathfully.

eniieniie

|
1
1

ass !’  said
“Weo thought you
:-We
ght you were going to kill yowr-

thou

¢ It was a near shave; bul as nothing
-ferrible . heppened. there's no senSe. in
thlking ‘about it,” 1 said lightly. " The -
‘main thing "1s that I discovered some- -
Athing which will be of great interest
‘t¢" -the guv’nor. I° mean to tell “Mr.
Lee all about«this, of course, and I
think I have done -a fairly decent night's
work. SR L
- With our assistance!” put -in Watson.
d Exagﬁl‘y'—wit'h- your assistance ! I
agreed.: * That top room:in’the mill: 1%
u;.,:.Pri&on,!“_',.- . Lo et ot e
4 A what 7 | e iEe
1 fﬁhined o my chums what T kad
seen—the heavy door, the barred- win-
dow, ‘the stock of food, ete. - And they
listened with growing astonishment, and
with:some little excitement. .
- “But who is the prison being pre~
pared for?”’ asked Watson, at Jength. -
‘* Goodwin, of course! Who clse?” T
said. ‘' We know for a fact 1hat those
men kidnapped me in mistake for Good-
win, and- here they are, in an old mill
with a specially prepared room at the
top: It -is: abjolutely -obvious: what 1t
means. If they had managed ‘to gel hold
of Goodwin to-night, they would have
brought him ‘here, and the counlryside
would have been scarched to-morrow in
vain, For who would have thought of
loeking i that old mill ?” t
“Yes, it’s a very good thing.we camd
out to-night, dear old boy,” said Sir
Montie, nodding. ‘' There is somethin’
frightfully’ queer about it, an’ I'm wor

¥
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ried. I dou’t like il al all, begad: Why
should Goodwin have these enemies—
why should they want to capture him ?™*
“ And why has he got a study thzt
musl be kept so secret?”’ asked Watson,
“And why 15 this, and why is that,
and why is the other?” I said. ** We can
ask all sorts of questions, Tommy. an:d
we can'l gel any  salisfactory replies.
There 1s a mystery, and we must leave it
at that. But I have every hope that’
within a few davs we shall get to the
boltom of it. and then we shall know
exuctly what we are doing. The best
thing we can do now is to go straight
back (o the school, and go to bed. In
the morning I will tell the guv'nor what
has happencd, and he will know the best
thing to do.” '
.+ ““Hear, hear!” said Sir Montie.

““ Leave il to Mr. Lee, and everything
will be all serenc!” said Tommy Watson,

Aund so, without any furlher delav, we
niade our way back lhrough the wood.
and arrived at St. Frank's in good time.
On the way we had been chatting about
the quecer adventures which. we had
Fussed through, - and the rather strange
wappenings al St. Frank’s =ince the: be-
ginning of the new term. All these
happenings were connected with Dick
Goadwin, of the Remove. The new boy.
was undoi®oledly causing some inlerest.
. We were just about to chHmb over the
wall when: .1 thought of something.

“Hold on!” I said. *“ Whal about
that sheel of paper the men lore out of
that pocketbook? Theyv Lhrew it down
in the ditch somewhere, and I want to
find it:”

¢ Oh, that'll do in the morning——

“It won't—it'll do mow!™” I lintler-
rupled keenly.  ““ Six eves are better
than two! So lend a hand!”

“What's the good of a hand when vou
wanl eyes?” asked Watson humorously.

We wenl to the spol where lhe two
men had been standing. and we scearched
aboul among the weeds and grass.  And.
at last, I found the scrap of paper which
had been thrown away. I slraightened it
out, and looked at it intently. but the
light wasz nol powerful enough.

“Well, what is there on iL?"" asked
Watson. " I'll bet it’s a blank sheet!™

“I can’'t sec here.” I replicd. * We'li
wait until we gel ndoors.”

Wo crossed over the wall, and within
three of four minutes we were Inside
the Ancienl House—having cained ad-

windoyss.

Hold on, though'
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mitlance by means of the tobby wia-
dow—which was smashed. |
" Now for a . match!™
“Who's gotl one:”

“I haye,” said Walson.
arve!"

He struck a light. and we all looked
al the scrap of paper which T had spread
out between my (wo hands. I was a
ruled sheet. and we zaw at once that
upon it was a rough drawing of the
Ancient House—or,.at lzast. a portion of
the Anctent House.

“There were all the windows scrawled:
there—thie upper windows and the lower
And - against one of Lhem,
was a mark-—a cross,

‘““ Hallo!” I snid keenly. “ What does
this mean® One of the windows ia
marked—tihe. fourth one from the left.””

f“That’s Mr. Crowell’s bedroom,™ said
Watson. -

“By jingo: So it 1= T said. * Now,
why in the world did thoze men marx
Mr. Crowell’s window wilh a cross?
There’s another mystery here, my sona.
I expeet il was a
bloomer. - They put a cross against tie
wrong window, and so lhey threw the
paper away., That's about the trutl’ of
it

“T expect you are vight, dear old
boy,” said Sir Montie. “ In any case,
we -can do nothing move now. 1 valo
we go straight {o bed, and leave all fur-
ther discussion until the mornin’!”

“ That's exactly what 1 intend doing.™
I replied.

We were just abous o creep forward.
in order to mounl the stairs, when weo
heard. the fuint sound of a closing door
down the Remove puassage. al ouce
came o a slandstull, intent and alert.

I breataed.

““ Heve vou

“ There's semebody  coming!” [
breathed. “ [ swouldu’t mind belitny
anything vou like that it's Goodwin;

he's Just left hus study., We don’t wanl
him to see us here. so we'd better dodge
into the doorwuy of the cloakroou-.
Buck up!”

We slipped across tiee lobby agaus. and
into the doorway of the cloakroom, arl
waited there.

And we were only just in time. -

» For a ligure appeared out of the Re-
move passage—a {igure which was cer.
tainly not that of a schoolboy. It waa,
n fact, a figure which I recognised 1n
an instant—even i ithe dim light.
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“ s Cattle ! 1 whispered under my
benlh

" Hogud V!

Mw Agum was certainly thot of My,
.I‘nh Culle. Wo could tell that instanlly,
(TIY But the
i h Lo conceal

&\-n-rninnl l.llem. nt once
imil with astomshment.
1T

|

Why wan Mr, Cuitle prowling about1
Ancient Houge ot this iime of night!
inthoey What could his object be?
| wun sunpicious on the instant.

'I'he first thought which came into m

loom was nol degp
r. Cuttle’s legs. m

hond a thought which was not entire

aithout foundation, was that Mr. Cattle |i.= ¢ -
wan s opy inside the House. He was-g mfr:i':tj‘?f

(11D
llll?
ith
frulion of assisting in the kidn
e Hoodwin, - He was probably a con-:
sireate of the two men we had been
wwing. 1f this was-the case, we.
-'umlnl o able to frustrate the whole de:.

voimor ap 8t. Frank’s, and we knew
wng wholever of him. He may pos:

vign vory ncatly—for we were warmned in{.

NI L. EIIL LA

Hul it was a disappointment o me. 1
vebhaoyr Ythed Myr. Cuttle, and it was dis-
v erling to realise thad he was not on
s spunro—that he was, in fact, a erook..
Hut il was not wise to take
pipniml,

It wan only a suspicion, after all.

Mr Cuttle walked through the lobby,.
wd then turned down the e which
‘m. mito the servants’ quarters—down
wlu the Jdomestic section of the Ancient

vier We heard .a door softly close,
Hown the corridor, and then all became

hat!”  said Tommy Walson.
Whal on carth does this mean?" -

" It luoks suspicious, but it will be just

i spitl,  ** Mr. Cultle is a quecer chap,
whel for nll we know he may have been
lrgmuml ny o kind of night watchman.
Hia swoupglion is a bit of a mystery, in
miy cuse, If he i1 a night watchman,
Vhin i stands lo- reason that he has
prery 1ight to prowl about the Ancient
“mrm al this hour. We'll wait until the
jnning holore we form any opimmen.

"Illlhi IIII.” .
W s rept upstairs, but it was destined
it wo vhould not get to' bed witheut

things fer.

f vight?>. 1 whispbred

lwoon ona oand two in the mnrmnc'i; us with a grim expression on his face.

Iper, Tregellis-West,

o
Iy [iB2

v huvo got. in with the deliberate in- {
ping of |

v woll nol to take -things for grantea,”” | pressed any opinion yet.

i

Hiwngh  wo conld not pdeaibly sce his | dressing-gown and sl

Y. T
[ 'iNow,<look ‘here,

3
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.even another inferruption. For we were’
Just maowi

r .orrider
i .door opened, an tha brilliané
eam -of light shot out into the- Age.
elson Leo stood there,- -qttim_is
thati” he gmandad sharply.
my only hatl” mutlered Wat-

*“I’s all righF—thia has just come -
R . “We wmlllted'to
1e¢ll the guv’nor everything, anyhow !

Nolson Lee 1:mll:el‘:-ly up, and he eyed

.along the wup

when the door opened, an

'.“ Who 18
1 .Oh‘

, and we wereJson, in dismay.

“Oh, indeed!” he exclaimed. ‘‘ Nip-.
Dliged, Nippor, o youll exples

very obliged, Nipper, if you'll explemn
geing dressed

our beds at this hdur of the
fancy it will be rather dif-

$icult for .you to give me an adequate .

0 me what you mean by

r lnn.at‘ioelb'"
£ grmned. o | L. - ',-
oo omeoff ity guvinor,” I said cheers

J o l\ilpfer, I ‘am -in
‘earnest !’ interrupted Nelson Lee. ‘I
im - your Housemaster now, and I wijl
‘not. put ufp with any nonsense, or wea
excusges. I -you have been breaking the
hool rules—"" - e
‘*We hdye—we’ve smashed about &
dozen of them !’ I interr-ufted' cheerfully.
“ Now, listen, sir, and I'll tell you all.
about. itr!”"‘. .o
further delay, I told the:

And, wi f;_rout

uv’'nor exacily what had hapE - 1 b dl
ow 1 had

he very: first. I explained

gone dﬁéfimet-airs, and how I had been .
kidnapped. Then I went on to describe

the oﬁﬁ cvents which took place. Nel-
i!o_li Léa listened without comment to the
ast, -
- “ Let me see that piece of .paper, Nip
pex,” he said finally. - ‘
Ho took it and examined it carefully.
“Well, sir?" T said, “Jou haven’t ex<
““I boardly know whether I bhave an
‘opinion, ipper,” said Nelson. Lee.
** In-any case, you boys are quite exon-
crated, and you may into bed just
when you like. Under the ciréumstances,
I think you were fully justified in acting
as you did."” . |
“ That’s one good thing, anyhow,’’ :X..
remarked. ‘“ But what is the meaning
of all this mystery, sir? Why did these..
chaps want to kidnap Goodwin? Why.i
have they got that place prepared—'" -
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“ It is quile uscless asking all these
¢uestions, N.ooper,” said Nelson J.ce.
“1 agree with you that those two men
were obviously intent upon kidnapping
Goodwin, of the Remove. There is no
doubt upon thalt point. It simply proves
that il 1s neocssary for us to be well on
the alect, and to see that Goodwin comes
to no harm.”

“And what about Mr. Cuttle, sir?”
asked Tommy Watsoy.

“ Oh, I do nol think Cutlle is impli-
cated,’”” said tNelson Lee. “° He 13 not cm-
ploved as a night walchman, I will
admit, bul it Is quite possible ‘that he
was walking about for some perfecily
legitimate purpose. You had better go
to bed slraight away. and obtain some
sleep. You will nol be ready to rousc
vourselves when the rising bell goes In

[ R

four or five hours time!
And so, wilhoul any further discussion,

wo bade Nelson Lee good-night, and
wenl to the Remove dormitory. And.

somohow, I lad an idea thal mang ‘fur-
there adventures were to happen :n the
near fulure.

And they would probably prove ex-
ctling.

CHAPTER VI
RALPR LESLIE FULLWODOD 13 AMUSED.

o F ULLWOOD AND CO. seem to be
thing, this morning,” remarked
Reginald Pitt, as he stood in the

the Triangle. “ The rotlers have been

cackling away there for aboui five

‘something in that newspuper.”

“ Oh, lcave them alone!” said Jack
- {o-one chance thal they are laughing at
somebody’s misfortune. Il's a queer

Bell always seame<io be highly delighted

' when somebody iz in trouble.”

. De Valerie.

" A momenl or two laler I strolled out.
. son. It was -uile a glorious September
- morning, and the Triangle was looking

very much amused over some-

Anctenl House doorway, looking out into

- minutes—they appear to be interesled 1n
CGreoy, in a tone of disgust. “It's a ten-
~thing, but I'ullwood and Gulliver und
“It’s just a habit of theirs,” remarked
accommpanicd by Tregellis-West and Wat-
splendid in the bright sunlight. T'he

"He advised us o keep
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old chestnuts were rapidly losing Lheir
lecaves, and thoy had a somewhat for-
lorn aspect. But there was alwnys a re-
ward for the coming of autumn, in my
opinion. For King Football now held
sway, and the great gome was being en-
tered mlo with tremendous gusto by both
the seniors and the juniors of St.
Frank’s,

Sir Montie and Tommy and I werve
fecling quite all right, although we had
losl. several howrs of sloep. My chums,
perhaps, were looking rather sleepy eved,
but the loss of a few hours rest had no
effect upon me.

We did not discuss the happenings of
the nmight, for Nelson Lee had told us, in
tue  striclesl possible terms, thal we
should nol say a word to anybody else.
the. whole maiter
sceret, and to leave everylhing lo him.
And wo were doing this. i

I noticed that Dick (Goodwin was out
in the Triangle, and that was rather an
unusnal proceeding for him. He gener-
ally gpent every spare moment of his
time in hi3 mysterious study. But s
morning he was taking the tresh air, and
he wasx apparently deep in Lhought.

IFor he paced uwp and down the Tri-
angle on the far side, where 1t was quile
deserted. and hita hands wero stuck deep
in s trousers’” pockets, and he appeunreat
to be quite oblivivus of his surroundings.

Fullwood -aud Co. were over by the
wall of the gymnasium. They were
helping to prop it up, and they had
newspaper, wnich appeared to be causing
them a great deal of fun. At all evenls,
thoy were grinning and thoy were laugh-
ing, and occasionally they yelled.

Finally, some of the other juniors
wanted to know what the laughler was
about.- Hubbard and Owen major and
Singleton and  sceveral others strolled

over, and made inquiries.

I was ncar by, and I stood still, wateh.
mg. [ saw that IFullwood's expression
changed now, and he curled his lip dis-
datnfully,

** Oh, nothin’—nothin’ rauch, anvhow.,”
he said, in reply Lo a question {rom
Owen major. " Only T think it's a bil
steep to have a pauper in the Remove!™

‘A pauper?” echoed Hubbard.

““ That's what T satd—an’ thal’'s whal

I meant!” said Fullwood. “ I'm. not u
snob——"' .

“ (0, no!" exclaimed the Hon. Douglaf;
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T R lunguidlfr. “Fancy you tell-
nh wa Lhat, Fullwood—somethmg we
b a0 well! You're not'a snob? Dear

noed it pioco of news ‘3 quite re-i.

hiullillu.”

"lln, ha, ha!?

“1'm not a snob !’ repeated Fullwood:

thply. T don’t mind if anybody 1is
ru thn Romove who happens to be stony.
npw andd ngain, But I dryaw the line at o
| hap whoase father is shoved in the giddy
mu ly vourl for debts !’
hat !"*

" Hall & minute,” T said, strolling up.
" What's the discussion about?”

"Mind your own business!”’ snapped

ess:
Hwood savagely. * Who told you to
iugps feve, Nipper?? |
" A chap nameod Nl&per told mic to. in-
Wilore,” T replied . delibetately. ‘1
#il to know what you're talking about.
wanl o know who this chap 1s who's a
jspoy b
“1lo'n on full view, if.you want to
me him,” said Tullwood sneeringly, with
a il of s head. -
| ¢lancod round, and knew at once
thmt Mullwood had indicated Dick Good-
LTI : ’ g
'You mean Goodwin, I suppose?”’ I
il What’s the idea of calling him
w o panper?’? . ' N
\ "o ha is a panper!” put in Gulliver.
I think it's a bit thick his bein’ at St.
binnk's  with his beastly father in the
gty court for debt. . It’s a disgrace |
t:t lin wchool—it’s a rotten shame that |

)

i hke that ¥’ |
I nidlorth strode forward. ]

'"It's 0 rollen shame that we should
b compelled to mix with chaps like you
.-n‘ Fullwood and Bell,”” he roared.:

"lnn a4 pauper may be a gént’le_mm:,:i
l_ul yoi’ll never be a gentleman if you
|.|| antil you're two thousand -years.
. I "l . . .

"luar, hear!”?

rll"\\unfl scowled. .
"Wall, I'm goin’ to make a fuss about
' twodeclaved., f_don't sce why we
gasld put up with a disgrace like this.
1o 4 bt loo thick !, The chap ought to
. wlu--l out of the schooll’” ..
"Mook un’ crop,’’ sa)d Gulliver.
"'An-l without any delay!” put in
.

\ .

b thengeht there was -something funny |
,lwuq on here.” said Reginald Pitt.
#l now that we've arrived 6n the

v shonld be compelled to mix with u |

| mess is in such .
}been unable to discharge all his debts.
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spot, all you rotters can do is to sneer
and make mnsulting remarks about Good-
win'l? ' .

. “They were only cackling and laughe-
ing in order to attract a crowd,” I sad.

“ Don't you know Fullwood by this time,

Pitt? He and his pals always go to work
in that way when they’ve %ot somelhing
particularly nosty to say. KEven if this is
Arue about Goodwin'’s father—" -
.. * There’s no question about. it at all—
it is true!”’ snapped Fullwood. * You’ro
Dot goin’ to say that this paper is tellin’
a Jie, I suppose?” y

T grinned.

¢ Nowspapers are not always abso-
lutely truthful,”” I said drily. *“1I think
that it is quite possible that you aré
‘making a.mistake.” |
4“Of course he's making a mistake!”
said Handforth. ‘' And he’s going 16
pay for. it, too, because I'm going to

punch his nose!” .
‘“ Hold on!' I interrupted. ‘‘ We'll

read that news item first."”” .
" You're quite welcome!” snecred

Fullwood. ere’s the paragraph.”
Ho bhanded the newagaper over, ‘and

several juniors grasped it. It was a

London paper, and the item which had

‘g0 interested Fullwood and Co. was holf-

way down the page, in the cenlre of the

paper. It was only. a' very small para-
‘graph, and was not very startling. It
Tan: - s

“ MANOTFACTURER IN-COURT.. -

“My. .Richard Goodwin, the well-
known manufacturer, of Hollinweod,
noar QOldham, was a figure in the

‘counly court in Manchester.yesterday.

The sum in question was one of £758,
this sum being: clhiimed, by Messrs.
Bryant, Hudson and Co., Ltd., of Man-
chester. Mr. Goodwin admitted his re--
sponsibility, and pleaded that his -busi--
is 3 ow water ithat he has
He re'c&ues'ted time to pay, and this was.
granted him. The incident is rather sig-
nificant, as it proves quite plainly.that.
all manufaclurers are not making their
forltunes -at the expense of the .working
classes,” '

“ That last bit is rather sarcastic, -I
imagine,” said Pitt, with a grin. “I
fancy a good many manufacturers have
been ‘going under lately, what with the
expense of.materials, labour, and all the
rest of it. It hardly pays anybody nowa-
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days to Leep a factory running—unless
he happens to be a philanthropist !

“Well, we won't -go into any. argu-
ment aboul that now,” said Handforth.
“ Personally, I don’'t believe that ihis
-Mr. Goodwin i3 Goodwin’s father at a’l!
It's just a coincidence!”

“ Rata!” said Fullwood. ¢ Of course
it’s (toodwin's father. We all know he
comes from Lancazhire—an’ this chap
hore ia named exactly the same. A giddy
fine thing--1 don’t  think! A chap’s
father bein’ pushed into the counly
court, an’ bein’ unable to pay |lis
debls.”” y

“Why don’t vou say all this to
Goodwin himself. instead of tulking to
ug?”  demanded De Valerie holly.
* We'll fetch Goodwin over here!™

Fullwcod shrugged his shoulders.

“I'm quile agreecable!” he
£ Fetch him, if you want to!”

Handforth turned round abruptly.

“ Goodwin!”" he roared. ‘I say!”

Dick Goodwin looked round.

“We waut you over here!” bellowed
Hapdforth.

Goodwin ¢uwtae over, looking rather
sirprised. He had been so deep m
thought that he had not noticed the
crowd near the gymnasium, and now he
came up, only nuldiy interested. Hand-
forth pushed the paper under his nose.

“Read  that  paragraph!’ he said,
¢“ Then tell ug wnat vou think about it !”

Dick Goodwin read the item, and.
although his face: went a trifle paler, he
did not move a haiv. !

“ What

“Well?”' he said al last.
about it¥”’ '

** Is that Mr. Goodwin vour falher?”

‘““Ay. he js that!" replied the new
Loy quicetly.

*Oh!” .

“What did T tell yvou?’ sneered Full-
wood,

* He'as your pater, then!”’ said Hand-
forth. ** Brought into court for debt!”

Dick Goodwinls eyes flashed some-
whal.

¢ Ay, my [ather has beent brought into
court for debt.”” he replied quietly. ¢ Is
there any disgrace in that? Is there any
disgrace in a manufacturer being unable
to pay a debt just when it is coun-
venient?"’ _

“ My dear chap, vou misunderstand ™
said Handiorth. “I'm all sympathy.
It's rough luck on vour. pater, and I'm
-sorey. ] wouldn’t have interfered in this

snid.
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affair 1f I'd knowr. [ hope your -pater
gets out of his teouble all right—that’s

all.” .
* Thank you!" said Goodwin. * Any-
thing else?” o
“ Yes, there 1a somethin’ else!”” said

Fullwood nastily, *“I think 1t's a bt
offside for vou to be at St. Frank's:
This 12 a school for the sons of gentle-
men—not  for the sons of people who
can’t pay their debts!”

“By gum!”’ said Goodwin, hiz eyes
flashing again. ‘- There is nothing dts-
graceful —"" -

“* Nothing disgraceful, eh?’’ inter.
rupted Fullwood sneeringly. “ Well, I
think there is—an’ a lot of other fellows
think so, {oo! It's a rotten shame Lhat
yvou should be at St. Frank’s—that wo
should Le compelled to mix with the son
of a swindling Lancashire manufactiuver

who wor:'t pay his debts!”
* Hear, hear!” said Gulliver arnd
Beil.

_ i‘_l}'ou:_\'ou cads!” roared Handforlh.
~“Hold on, Handy!” I interrapled.
* Let Goodwin deal with the rotters!”

Dick Goodwin had turned very puic,
aud now he took a step forward.

*“*See thee here!” he exciaimel
quietly. ¢ Was it my father you wcre
calling a swindler?”

“ Yes, 1t was!"” satd Fullwood. *‘ Hae
1s a swindler, too—"

Crash!

Dick Goodwin'as fist flew struight out
from his shoulder, and it landed with
terrihe  force wupon TFullwood’as nose.
Ralph Leslie gave a terrific howl, stag-
gered back. and mecasured his lengtih n
the ground. His nose was bleeding pro-
fusely, and he simply roared.

“'}'arooooh!” he bellowed. * How —
ow ! '

%Ay, and there'll be another puunch
if you say a word against my futher
again !’ exclaimed Goodwin hotly. * By
gum! I won't have my father in-
sulted!™

" Good for vou, Goodwin!™

“That's the style!”

“You — you miscrable hound:”
snarled Fullwood. getting to his feel.
“I'll have you kicked out of the school
for this! I'll have you pitched out neck
an’ crop—"'

““ One moment !’

Fullwood turned, gasping. For Nelaor,
L.ee had come up in the rear, and (lie
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Hounemaster-detective slood thore, look-
wye very griny and serious. Many of- the
jrory ran for it, but the’ majority of.
llu- uniors held then ground.

i m glad vyou’ve come, sir!
-Iuinwd Fullwood savagely. * Did you
=« what happened? ?mtp cad suddenly
lew at me hke a tiger—"

"1 saw everything that took place,
ll wlwood,” said Nelson Lee quietly,
"Uoodwin deliberately attacked you—
sl he ought to know that it 1s ugnmst
all the qchool rules lo fight in the 'I'rl-{
angile.  Goodwin, you will write me ﬁfty:

1? eX-

linen for bleakm the school rules.”

" Yeg, sir,”’ zaid Goodwin.

'l-xftv lines”” shouted Fullwood.:
' Fiulty lines for knocking me down——"’

"'And you, Fulhvood, will write me
11¥T humhed lines ! continued Nelson:
Leo grimly,

) w-nbody roered, delighted at Nelson
|u 4 keen scense of justice,

' Five—five. hundred lines!” gasped
I'ullwood. ** But—but—

* You deliberately insulted Goodmn

nel  he had ccrtmn justification for
punching you,” said Nclson Lee. 1
| THE'

29

do not want to hear another word, Full.
wood—and Jet me tell you this. It ever
I hear you uttering_insulting words
| about Goodwin again, I shall {)umsh you-
] with much grealer severity. 1 have seen
the paragraph in the paper which has
caused you such amusement, and my
sympathy is all with Goodwin's father,
For you to sneer and make fun of the
gentleman’s misfortune s despicable in
the extreme, and you ought to be
thoroughly ashumed of yourself !’
Nelson Lee walked off, followed by a

cheer from the crowd. And Dick Good-

win, without a word, wnlked straight

{ mto the Ancient House.

» - & L »

But the new fellow in the Remove
had made threce enemies—Fullwood and
Gulliver and Bell.” They were bitter
azainst him now, and they would scize
any o |0numlv to do him harm. It
would a great delight to the cads of
Study A to injure Good“m if they
could possibly d’o 0.

-~ As events were destined to turn out
Fullwood and Co. would ‘have -iher
chance very soon.

END.

ballot for the most popular

appeared wn these pages.

Dwring Nelson Lee's
sation has sprung into being,

all.

TO MY READERS.
HOPE 1o be able to unnounce very soon the resull of. your

Nelson Lee and Nipper) ¢ THE NELsoN LEE LIBRARY,
and also the favourite story and character of the year that has
-If any of my chums has not yet
recorded his vole, I hope he will lose no time in sending me a
penny postcard stating his opinions.

absence from England, a secret o gani-

unexpected return of so forinidable an enemy, has prepared
« plot to get the famous detective out of his way once and for
‘Added to this is the mystery surrounding Goodwin, the
new boy from the North, and with the amusing new clzararter
Mr. Cultle, the present series should prove of cxceptional interest.

story and character (other than

and its leader, hearing of the

Look out for Next Week’s story:
“ THE LANCASHIRE LAD!"”

—— i —

THE EDITOR.

I
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JUST STARTED—GRAND NEW DETECTIVE SERIAL!

7 (7

,'\:..

TsCORA

Muysterious Detectives

- A TALE OF MYSTERIOUS DETEOCTIVE

LIN FLEET, alad of fifteen, wrongfully accused
of stealing, loses hiz jobal a molor yarage. His
parenls being dead, he lives with an unscrupwlous

. patr known as Uncle and Aunt, Pawley, the
Sormer being beller aequainted wilh the thefis at
the garage than he would care to admit,

(Now rewd on.)

Prompt and Plucky,

T was a very warm afternoon, and the
tiriver of the dingy green cuar was
deeidedly thirsty. -

He had been thirsty when he started,
having had a couple of rather salty kippers
for breabfast, followed by the hot and dusty
iob of heating and brushing the motiry, gritty
old cwshions ol the car, before running it up
10 town to feteh the “ missus,” who - had
been staying overnight with a friend at her
Hat off Oxford Stro¢t. The run up from
Sidecup was not a long one, but if he had
crossed the Grent Dcesert, instead of Black-
heath, he could hardly have suflered worse
wible Lthat thirst!: '

The sizht of a carter havin
(covernment nle outside The Tiger at Lea
was very hard to bear. And he passed other
places—many of them; and that thirst got
worse with cvery mile. BBut it was not to be
thought of. He¢ had Master Algy with him—
and Master Algy wias a terror! Sale to
]'opo:'t him! Take a delight in it, the young
1mnm

8o the chauffeur gridled on and endured.
But in the Strand, where the neat beat up
from the shining asphalt and the dust Llew
1m hot pufls, his endurance zave out.

It wowldn't take half a minute, and he
thought hLe -could manage to pull the wool
over Muster Algy's eyes just this once.

He pulied up just ehort of Charing Cross,
opposite to the opening of a narrow court
between two sghops. There wag a nice quiet
Mace down there he knew.

And it wouldu’t take half a minute!

He turiied to Master Algy., and half-show-
ing a grimy cnvelope in his breast-pocket,
eald, with all the impressivenese at his com-
mand : -

‘* Got to deliver this down there,” indicat-
1ag the court by a nod. -** Sha'n't he more'n
Al a minute. Now look ‘ere, Master Halgy,
vou just sil eotill and Keep yer hands off
them levers and - things! Don't you touch
one of ‘em, or— "

a pint of

im-
peded by a wad of chewing-gum behind hia
Cupid’sshow lips. Shaking a warning finzcer
at the small boy, the chauffeur got out ol
the car, leaving it with the engine run-
ning, buzzing and vibrating at the edge of
the pavement. while he disappeared down
the court. - _

Master Algy. a petted imp of about nine
or ten, sat very atill for the epace of hait
a minute. He was thigking.

Well for the chauffene if he had not given
that warning: for then most likely Master
Algy wou!ld never have thought of it. As
it was, he thought of it the imstant the
man’s back was turned: and the first hazy
idea speedily became a burning desire! .

The temptation was too much for him,

He loovked at the levers and handles and
other briglt and shiny things, that were 6o
near, 6o temptingly near to his small hands!
From just looking it was an casy step to

N e ADVENTURE IN LONDON.
INTRODUCTION. Master Algy mnodded. Specch wae

touching. The car was rather an  elderly
one, and a bit cranky; parts of its gear
working stif, and other parte with un-

expected ease, owing to wear. One wanted
to know its littie fuilings and nurse it with
n careful hand. Though really Maater Algy
did nothing very violently. It was only u
veey little pull he gave that -thing with the
shimi.: hundle—it seemed to, drop over all by
itself. -

The reshit was like thar of meddiing with
a five bomb to him:

The bhig dingy-green car scemed to wake
up suddenly, like an elderly parly startled
out of a doze by the jab of a pin! It
had been left with a half-turn towards the
pavement, and now mounted the Kerb side-
wave, with a jolt thut threw Master Algy
over the back of the seat into the body of
the car. and wobbling aloag the pavement ut
gathering specd, secattered the alarmed
pedestrians to right and Jeft!

By fortunate chance the pavement at that
part happenced to-be rather bare. of- peopi
at the moment when the car mounted the
kerh, or the consequences might have been
terrible. Bu¢ an even worse disaster scemed
Inevitabie; for only a little farther down the
pavement was the [ront of a popular theutre,
with a claacly-packed queue lined up for the
afternoon performance.

The big dingv-green car swerved inwards,
and ae if guided by some invisible demon of
destruction and death, bor¢ down upon the
packéd throng of pleasure-ecekers!

There was a mwoment of witd panic, of mad



elampede; the shouls and even oathe of
men; the piteous cries of women mad with
ferror, . '

A man of slight but athletic build, who
bl been gazing at the pictures in a print-
shinp over the way, turned at {hose plercin
vtirs and dashed across the roadway, thread-
my the traffic like a hare through standing
', Whatever he had in his mind to
stiempt in the way of agility and daring,
he must have been too late. But he was not
Iy late to witness an act, which for
pomptness and pluck he had never seen |
squaited. '

A boy, a mere slip of a Jad, who had been
stunding with a listless and dejected- air at
a shop doorway, ae though hesitating
whether to enter or not, suddenly awoke
lo amazing activity. '

As the -big car was about to sweep past
wim, he gathered his slim form together
mich as a cat will do. and sprang with oune
elcan bound on to the footboard. 1t appeared
to stop ae if by magic, almost on the instant
that he labnded in it with that clean, well-
judged leap; stop with a jerk so violent that
ite front wheels rogse from the pavement
and fell again with a thud. Then the ¢ar
wun acen to-back. drop over the kerh, bump,
butnp, take a neat- half4turn in little 1mwore
thun ils ‘'own length, and come to-rest along:
mde thie kerhp as though it had pever stirred §
from there, or caused that mad moment of
perll ‘and panic! . ,

For il all scemed to pass in one swift,
lnrid moment; had happened and was over
Lefore the spellbound spectators had time
to recover breath.- -0

All over—and the boy gone! -

lle was-gone hefore the first and swiftest
of the crowd . could reach the car, or .the
Brst. policeman—though he secemed to drop
(rom the clouds—could reach:the spot; gone
bifore Master Algy, all white with terror
now, could oit up apd let .out his first
shnll howl to prove to himself that he was
still alive, '

The prompt and
lud who had dove sprang from the car
sl vanished—so- gwiftly that few saw him
gv. DBut that tall, athletic man marked the
dhight fAgure ag It darted through the traflic
acvrovs the roadway, and moved bf: a sudden-
mipulee, foHowed with scarcely less speed.

Il overtook the Loy a few yards down
phe quiet side-turning, for which he seemed
{0 have made as though his great objeet was
o wscipe from 'the scene of "his luate exploit.
An 2 matter of fact, he only wamded to get
awny from the fuss that he” knew would be
Tu.- lo follow. DBut, clear of that, and safe
rom observalion, his pace stackencd and his
hwid drooped with his former dejected air.

Ile might have- bolted after some bad act,
inatead- of having “done- that prompt and
rhmk-y thing. * For he positively jumped, and
wrned  a gtartied face from which the
solour swiftly fled, as the man who had fpl-
pwed him laid a hiand ‘on his shoulder.’

“Why run away, my lad? Jove! You've
umt- done one -of the -amartest, pluckiest

e 1 ever witnessed, and then you bolt as
Wough you had stolen a wateh!”

Rlucky thing done, 'Lhc -

KIT AND CORA

-somehow he hadn’t been able to help
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The man launghed; but the -boy did not.
He winced at those last words, and stole au
swift, hali-frigtened, half-indignant glance
a{ the speaker. He wae an utter stranger
to.him; a voung man, with a slender bhut
atnletic fAgure, ,plalnly clad Jn dark grey.
Ile met the boy’s glance with a sarewd but
not unkindly look upon his e¢lear-cut, rather
etrong -than handsome type of face, and
with, just then, a twinkle of almoést boyish
fun in his keen hazel eyes.

The bhoy felt reassured. He didnt know
why. There was something about tihe
stranger.

**Sorry, but I seemed to have touched a
raw ai)'trtr by my remark about a wadeh,”
sajid the man in grey. 1 meant nothing:
but you hava bad trouble over a watch—
lately 2™ : _

I{ looked like a homeshot, for the bhoy
coloured violently, then went pale again.
But "his tone was nerher over-bold - nor
eneakish, and he looked the stranger straight
i the face, as he answered:

“ You are rigirt, sir—thiough I can’t think
how Fou could have known! It only hap-
fElleil this morning—an hour or two ago.

was accused of glealing a watch—and—
and other things that lad been missed. 1
know it looked as if I was a thief. Dut
I'm not! I’ve never stolen a thing in my.
Jife! B I was discharged. . I knew it was
no. good saying a word. I shouldn%t have
Beén belieyved. And I can’t: get another
decent job; I've got no character.” -

. Tuen he flushed with annoyance, at baving
let out ali this to- an-:utter stranger.- ll_iur.

t.

Those keen. bhazel c¢¥yes seemed to draw it
ati out cf him! - _
The man. in grey .shruggdd--his shoulders
and Jaughed. e
**No character—eh? By .-Jove, I ‘think
you've got °character’' epough:-for a -‘score
of boys! Why, that. neat little” act-of

yours with the sumaway. car: just -now shows
character of the top-hole - variety, I -think.
Prompt and plocky—that’s. the sort of
character that takes with me!’” B

This half-aloud, as if-more to himself.
But the boy heard, and looked at him
sharply, as though he suspected that he was
Leing mocked. So liltle praise or_ approval
had ever come his way that Jie' wag doubtful
and suspicious about it now. '

“ It wag nothing much,” he muttered; and
would have moved off, but the ‘nman’ ju grey
detained him by a 'llgilt but firm grip upon
his shoulder., * - -

“ No, nothing much perbhaps,”’ he -said,
smiling; “only it just happened to he' done
at precisely the right moment, ju precisely
the right way.- " And that made' it some- .
thing—something thrat few could or would
have done!” I i

The boy flushied again; but this time with
plcasure, ' .

“Oh, well, slr, you sece,” he . murmured
awkwardly, "1'm used to motors, becduse
it was a garage I've been working at, and I

learnt all sorts of tricks with the cars, out
on -the trial-track.” _ C
*1 sce,’”’ eaid the man in grey. “ W' -
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I can't ofict you an cngagement as trick-

motorist: but I can offer you a liltle job
—a very samal! one—to go on with. It Is
‘merely to take this little. parcel to the
address written upon it. It must be given
into no hands but thosc of the gentleman
whose name is upon it. That is so impor.
tant that I lhave actually Kkept it by me
for some time, looking for a messcnger whom
[ felt I could trust.”

His look, as he took a tiny square parcel
from his pocket, suid uas plainly as words,
“And I think § have found one at last!”

“Is it—is it 50 very valuable, sir?” asked
tue Loy, takivg the little pucket with some
hesitulion, )

“It's not worlit twopence'!" laughed the
struauger. * But,” he added, quickly chang-
ing to a low, impressive undertone, that
rather staectled the boy by its intense
carncesiness, " but it may be worthh much to
me—--and shai! bhe to vou. il only you carry
out this little errand to the letter of my
instructions. You are to deliver this packet
into the hands of the man whose name it
‘hoars—not to any servant or sccond per-
son whalever. 1 repeat that because it is
of thes utmost importance.”

“But if the gentlemxn should be out,

‘;-.l

sirs
*“There is no fear of that. This—er—
gentleman never goes out until the dusk of
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evening ; and you should Le theére long beiora
that. Wheu you have placed it in his hands
you are to wait and gce him. open it, and
to carelully’ note its effeot—so carefully
as to be able to deszribe his manner, and
to repeat any words which e may let fail
aceurately to me. That is also of the utmost
impurtunce., Do you think you can manage
that 7"

“1 think so, sie’™”

* Ile will probably take iittle or no notice
aof. you—at frst—being very interested in tne
parcel; but alterwards he nray get a trifle
excited, even rough in lwis manner, for he
fiay rather jumpy nerves, and is very excit-
abic. To uny other boy I should say, don’t
be [rightened. But I think you are not thal
sort of hoy." o

He took out a card, and tearing oft the
name, leaving only the address, gave it to
the boy, with some loose silver,

“Go how you like—it is not far,” he
added. **But do not loiter over it. And-
when the thing i3 done, come straigit to
me at the address on that curd. hat 13
all, I think. You gquite uanderstand?”

“ Yes, s&ir.”" .

They parted. And that i3 how Lin Fiect
came to .undertuke his first littie job . for
the - man in grey. or, as the boy soon named

hm, ** Mr. Mysterious

(To bc continued.)
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