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and Detective Adventure
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ELSON LEE and NIPPER and the Boys of St. Frank'’s. By the
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(THE NARRATIVE RELATED THROUGHOUT BY NIPPER)

CHAPTER 1. Watson, ¢ You're giving me the

| | creeps! I don't mind listening to your
'~ NIPPER AND CO. MAKE DISCOVERIES. concentrated glmm when things are all
ngght—but to-day thmga are all wrong!”

: R. JOSH CUTTLE rubbed his| ‘ Hear, hear!” .
M hands - together, gently and| There were several juniors grouped
softly. . | ‘ round the doorway of the Ancient House,
“There was rain, and therel,nd they were looking out into the soak-
a3 gales!” he exclaimed gloomily, lmg ’l‘rlangle without any particular joy.
““ and 1t was a half-holiday! There was|The rain was pelting down in torrents,
n> football, and there was no outdoor| driven by a gale which whistled and

sports. Why was there none? Ask | howled round the grey old stones ol
me! Because the weather wasn't fit nol| 8¢, ‘Frank's in great blustering gusts.
even for ducks!” And it was a half hohday

“You seem to be jolly pleased about Nearly all the juniors were- feeling

it!"” grunted Reginald Pitt. rather fed up. . ‘A House match had
“Things as was bad was always|been fixed for that afbﬂrnoon—-—&nclent,
Iea.bant tD talk about!"’ said Mr. (‘uttle Housze versus C,Ql]en'e House.  But the
g It wasn’t right for people to be too| weather had knocked all sport on tha
cheerful. Cheerfulness makes a man! head, and the fellows were obliged to
forget things, and after that comes| remain indoors, with nothing pmtlculm
tt'ouble. I was serious, and I was|to occupy their aitention.

thoughtful. Why was I serious and “ Dear old boy, the weather is cer-
thoughtful’ » tainly fmghtful*” remarked Tregellis-
“ Ask me!” chuckled De Valerie. ’Weﬁt adjusting his pince-nez, and gaz-
Mr. Cutrle looked at De Valerie rather ing out into the Triangle. ¢ Begadi
severely. Ain’t it comin’ down?” |
g | wa.snt gmng to ﬂSk you—I was| ¢ Rain usually comes down!” grunted
going {o ask me’ he said, “I was|Tommy W atson. -

serious because it ain't right for a man “ And this is September!” exclaimed

to be any othér way. Everything was| Pitt, disgustedly. “ Rather late in the

serious—life was serious, and so was.the month. I'll admit—but we ought to get

weather., If these storms go on there | better weather at this time of the year.

won't be no dryness! There was floods, | We don’t expect gales and storms until

- and there was deaths—" , the end of October! = What a rotlen
“QOh, dry up!’ interrupted Tommy climata " .'
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' Rollen ain'’t the word!” said Hand-
forth indignantly. *“1 was oing out
this afternoon, with Churech and Mo
Clure—we'd planned a bike ride, and a
visil to the Bannington Cinema. And,
what's more, I've a dashed good mind

“to go!”
You'd

‘“You  oss!
said Church.

get ncarly
drowned !’ :

“I'tn not taking any, thanks'!” added
McClure.

‘*We've got mackintoshes, and our
bikes are all serene,’”’ argued Handforth,
“What's the good of taking any notice
of the weather? If I make up my mind
to do a thing, I generally do it!”

‘“You'ra welcome!”’ said Church.
“But Pm not going, anyhow!”

** There was times when a feller was
fed up!” remarked Mr. Cuttle, who was
standing with the juniora “ At them
times the weather don't count. Why
don’t it count? Ask me! Because
fellers get reckless. and things was done
which oughtn’t. If I was you I'd go,
Master lgandforth." .

**Well, T've a good mind to!” said
Edward Oswald.

Mr. Cuttle nodded.

‘“ Mebbe you'll get blown off your
bike!” bhe said musingly. ‘' There was
big gusta Mecbbe you'll get blown over
the ’'edge, and your Dones might be
broke!” he added cheerfully. *‘ Then
i'll be a horspital job !’

‘““Ha, ha, hal”

*“ Jolly f'unny, am’t it?””’ said Hand-
forth sourly. *“I den’t want to get
blo;wn over the giddy hedge, and broken
up !”

“*What a disappointment for Mr.
Cuttle,” T grinned. '‘He was hoping
that you'd meet* with . an awful accident,
Handy. Awful accidents are just in
his line—they make him feel cheerful !™

Mr. Cuttle nodded.

‘““ Aceidents was bad—but they was
good!” he exclaimed. ‘* Why was they
good? Ask me! Because accidents
causes peoole to larn thinge—and next
time they was more cautiows. If it
wasn’t for accidents there would be no
larning at all!”

There was a certain amount of logic
in this statemenf, and wnobody argued
the point with Mr. Cuttle. He amuased
the juniors exceedingly, and they rather
liked him. Mr. Cottlc had only been
at St. Frank’s since the beginning of
term. He.was omployed somewhere m
the domestic quarters of the Ancient
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liouse—but he never seemed to - do
much. Nobody exactly knew his capa-

city.

_ 'Fhere was probably only one!junior
in the Remove who was quite satished
with the weather conditions th:zt miser-
able afternoon—and that junior was
Dick Goodwin, of the Remarve.

The Lancashire lad was not much
affected by weather conditions. Rain
or shine he confined himself to his study
—the mysterious itudy at the enci of tho

Re a
Chere had becn a_great deal of dis-

There
cusaion regarding this apartment. for
Dick Goodwin kept himself oxclusive—
he was bebind a locked door and a
barred window—and nobody kncw why.
His stody was a place of mystery.

Soon after Goodwin’s arrival Hand-
forth had certainly made an attenwpt to
I:!'obe the mystery—and he had forced
13 way into Goodwin'’s study—a goova
many other juniors taking advantage
of the opportunity.

And they were all astonished to find
nothing of a startling character. The
stdy seemed to be quite ordinary in
every respect, and i was now popularly
believed  that . Goodwin was merely a
swot, and that he was secretly trying

. for some scholarship or eother.

Personally, 1 held different views. .
[ didn’t know what the seeret was, but

‘I knew there was a mystery about it.

Certam strange happenings had taken
place which de aroused all my sus-
picions,

But I did not concern myself too

much over the matter, and I was cer-

tainly not thinking of Dick Goodwin on
this particular aftemoon. 1 went to
Study C with my ftwo chums, and we
tried to come to a decision.

I sat. dewn m the chair. Tommy Wat-
son glared morosely out of the window,
and Sir Montie :at elegantly on & corner
of the table. |

'‘“ It scems, my dear old boye, that the
afternoon is frightfully messed up:” ho
remarked.

“It's rwned—abswolutely  spoiled I’
snapped Watson. * What c¢an we do
on an aftermoon like thist Recad? I
don’t want -ta vread!”

“‘There are all sorts of things we can
do,”’ I said cheerfully. *‘ We've planned
out mary progranunes for wet after-
noons——"'

“ Exactly, ‘my dear boy, but we've
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forgoticu what Lhose lprogrammea are,”’
said Sir Montie calmly.

‘“ Not all of them,” I said. * For
example, we promised ourselves thal
we'd explore ithe old ge. which
lends from the lower ciown inlo the
cellars. That's a dry job, and pretty
inleresting, too. What's wrong wilh the
.1dea of exploring now?”

‘“Who wants to go down in those
musty old places?’ grunted Walson.

‘“Well, 1 do,”” I replied. * We've
only been in that tunnel aboult twice,
and I'm ¢uite convinced that there are
other discoveries {0 be made. So far
we've only found the single staircase
which lecada from the tower (o the
cellar, and two shorl passages. There
must be others, if we only look closely
cnough. And now there's a good tmme
to cxplore—two hours, al lcast, before
tea.”

“I'm game, dear old boy.” suid Sir
Montie. *‘ Anything for a quiet life—
although I'm %’ri hifully afraid thal we
shall get our clothin’ inlo a shockin’
mess,”’

. “Oh, bother that,” I said.
body invented clothes brushes!™

Walson agreed to the plan rather
grumpily. He was disappointed about
the football, and any olher progiamme
did not suit him. owcver, even the
musly task of exploring the old secrel

ssages of the Ancient Houwse was
wtlter than lounging about, doing no-
thing.

We did not advertise the fact that
we were bent on this mission. Hardly
any of the fellows knew about the secret
stairway—we had kept it to ourselves.
And we made our way upslairs, along
the corridors, until at lenglh we arrived
al. the short staircase which jed to the
North Tower.

There was really only oyé lower at
St. Frank's, but originally there had
been two—a Norllh Tower and a South
Tower. But the latter had been de-
molished countiless years ago.

We soon found ourselves in the cir-
cular apartinent el the. very lop of the
lower. The walls wore bare, and there
were two liltle slits of windows, without
glass, The only doorway was that by
which we bad enterod—al least, so it
appeared.

The walls were thick—tremendously
thick. ‘The circular slonework was: of
large circumference outside, but the

¢ Some-
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aparlment iwself was small. It hed oc-

casionally been used as an observalion
wst —during paper-chases, and such ke
or a aplendid vicw of the surrounding
country could be obtained from the

tower.

 Well, here we are,” 1 remarked.
“I've brought my eleclric torch,
we're well equipped for lighl. And yoo

ciuups had beiter be carefil, because we
Pas~ scveral rooms as we go down tho
stutrcure. and we don't want to 1w
heard. or we ~hall be mistaken for ghosts
oF rats

“Oh, gel on with 1t!" said Tomuy >
Watson shortly.

I passed my hand over a section of ti
wall, and 1t did not take me long to
find a tiny, irregular hole between (wo
of thie bricks. It was nothing lo causo
any commment, and a casual observer
would mierely say thal the plaster had
Lroken.

But 1 produced a long pencil and n-
serted it 1ato the hole. Then I presscd
luted, and a faint, sluggish click sounded.
The next moment a portion of the wail
itsclf swung back, revealing a dark
cavity.

‘““Begad!” sad Sir Montie. * Ain .
it marvellous!™

*“*You've seen
said  Watson.

“I know I have, dear old boy. bul
(at doesn’t make it any the less marvel-
lous,”” replied Tregellts-West. “ 1 fecl
quite staggered. you know, when I tlnak
of Lhese things. That door was built
hundreds of years ago, before the t(imea
of modern science and invention. And
vet the door fits so perfectly that it 1
impossible to tell—"

“ Oh, we all know that!”’ interrupte.l
Tommy. ‘' If we're going down, let':
go down: Who'll lead the way?”

1 will!” 1T said.

1 stepped through ihe opening, and
found mysclf in o low, narrow space,
with a flight of stonc steps leading
straight downwards. This secret staar
case had been constructed in the very
intcerior of the thick wall, and il went
down the tower in a circular fashion.

Nearvly all the stcps were well pre
served, and the air was quite good, too.
There was certainly nothing unpleasant
or musty about it.

And 30 we went down, Tommy Wal-
son bemmging up the rear.

My clectrie torch was suficiently bril-

it Dbefore, you aws!"
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liant. to illuminate our path perfecily,
ond, after descending for some little dis-
tance, we saw’ a straight passage ahead
cf us. To tho left the stairs continuved
downwards, but now in a straight line.

We had reached the bottom of the
tower, and the staircase now continued
cn its courso through the main wall
of the Ancient House itsclf. And the
passage was simply a little addition,
with two doors giving accesas to the dor-

milory passage.

" *“There’'s no need to go along there,”
I mnurmured. ‘‘ The best thing we can
do 18 to continue on our way until we
reach the ground floor. So far we only
know about the cxit in the cellar, but
I'rn pretty sure there must be another
sornewhere near the lobby.”

‘““ Well, there 18 one,” said Walson.

‘““ Near the lobby?” _

"“ Well, no—I mean that door leading
into the Head’s study.”

**That’s njiles away,” I said. ‘' That's
vight away at the end of the second
NASSAge. want to discover if there's
_eénything nearer—and I believe thero
" is, It would be very useful, say, if we
wanled to break bounds after lights-out.
We could simply nip into the dormitory
corridor, then down this secret passage,
and out into the open.”

‘“Begad! That would be frightfully
handy—for Fullwood and Co.,”” re-
nfarked Sir Montie.

“Y dare %ay it would,”
“But Fullwood and Co. won’t know
anything about it, my son. They are
the last chaps in the world who ought
to discovaer this secrct.”

We passed along the passage, and we
.went slowly, There was no hurry at all.
We had practrcally the whole afternoon
before us, and we could.afford to do
our exploring in a leisurely fashion. We
had not renlly examined this passage
very carefully, but now a good oppor-
tunity presented itself,

I knew that we were in one of the
walls of the Anhcient House—for they
were tremendously thick. It was quite
possible that there were many other
speret passages which we had not even
drcamed of.
was not very long before we made a
discovery of the very<*first importance.

We rcached the end of thc passage,
and found a stone wall barring our path.
There were no doors leading out of this
passage whalever—no sccret pancls,

I replied.

And, as it happened, 1t

It}

was simply a blind alley, so to spesk.
1 ﬂuhecrmy torch round at the walls, I
flashed it on the fAoor, and on the low
ceiling. - o

““Now, this looks rather fishy!” 1 re-
marked thoughtfully. |

*“ Fishy?’' repeated Watson,

‘““Yes, my son.”

‘““ And where does the fish in it come
in?’ inquired Tommy. °*‘This passage

scems quite ordinary to me.”
“Does it?’' I said. * What is the
good of it?” '

1y Eh?ll

“ What is the good of this passage?”’
I repeated. * Why is it here?”’

Tommy Watson stared. -

‘“ How the dickens should I koow?’:
he said bluntly. ** What's the good of
asking us riddles, Nipper?”’ .

““My decar chap, I'm simply alteypt-
ing to make you understand things,” I
said. ‘““ Here 1s ilis passage, lcading
away . from the secret stairway. Tho
passage ends in a blank wall, and there
are no panels or doorways. It seemas
then, that this passage was built for no-
thing at all—just for fon!"’

** Dear old boy, I suppose there must
be somo reason for it,”” remarked Sir
Montie,

* Exactly,” 1 agreed. ** There must
be some reason for it. Therefore. it
stands to reason that there is an cxit
somewhere—an exit which we can't seo
at the present mament. It is my belief,
in fact, that this passage is more than a
blind. There might be a door leading
out into another tunnel, and our job is
{o discover that doorway !’

Watson scratched his hcad.

“ That seems to be a bit of a tall
order!’’ he observed.

““ There's no telling.” I said, “ We
might be able to find it within a short
time, f we only leok properly. Now.
I'm going to begin this end, and
I'in going to examine the walls from
floor to ceiling, cvery inch. You chaps
can help me.”

For some little time our task was quitle
uscless. We searched everyvwhere: we
tested the walls by tapping, by pushing.
and by pressing. But it was all solid, and

there was no sign whatever of any open-
ing. ' :

‘““ Oh, it’s.. no good, Nipper!” said
Whatzon at_last. * This is smply a waslo
of time. 1 vole we o down the stairs,

and theu into the cel'cre——"
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. “Hold on!”
“1—byv Jove!”
‘““ Found anything?”
eagerly.= _
‘“ Bogad! There scems to be some-
thing here, dear old boy!” said Sir
Montie. *“ 1 distinctly hcard——"'

Trogellis-West broke off suddeuly.
For at that very second the foor prac-
ticallv at our feet commenced moving.
I had been tinkering about with a little
rough projection on the wall, hoping
that it might prove to be of ‘some sig-
nificance, and then, without 1warning,
the floor commenced moving!

‘“ Hallo! This looks interesting!”’ I
remarked. .

A square of the floor slid right back
beneath the wall, lcaving a black cavitv
at our feet. It was quile large enough
to admit any ordinary person, and when
I flashed my light down T saw that there
were some stone stepa. They were short
and narrow, and there were not many
of them, for we ocould distinctly see the
bottom. A draught of cold, damp air
came up into our faces.

“ Now I can understand what this
passage is for,"”” I remarked calmly. ‘¢ It
was built simply to lead to thia s:cret
doorway. There must be another tunnel
just along here, my sons, and we arc
going to explore it at once." .

“ Yeu, rather!” said Tommy Watson
eagerly. * Thia is ripping, vou kuow!"”

‘““Who is going down first”"’ asked Sir
Montic.

‘“T am,”” I replied. ** You fellows con
follow behind. The air seems to be a'l
right, eo there 18 not much fear of our
suffocating or being poisoned. But as
soon as [ get down I'll strike a match—
if the air isn't pure, the match won't
burn.”

I wenl down the short flight of steps.
and I soon discovered that another pus-
sage ran ahead of me, and this passage
was very low and very narrow. Oue wall
was of brick, but the other appeared to
be merely paneiling, and the ceiling was
so low that I was oblized to crouch
down. I tested the air, and fourd it was
really quite good.

“ You fellows can come down:" T
called up. ‘““ But dou't speak loudly;
there’s only a thin panel between us and
the mterior of the house.
heard if we speak too loudly.”

“ Don't you worry, dear old fellow,”
murmured Sir Montie. “ We'.l s;jvak i
whispers!”’

L ioterrupted keauly.

asked Wautson

| about

We m:y be.

Thev foliowed-mme down, and lhen wa
pasied along this narrow tunuel, wonder-
ing what we should disoover. I kepl inv
eyes well open for any sign of a secred
door, but could find none—unul, ju:t us
;vpl were turning a corner, [ camo to a
1ait,

" Hailo!"' T murmured. * What have
we here?" .

I paused in front of one of the narels,
and [saw immediately that a se t'on of
it was movable. There were metal
attachinents, o!d and discoloured, and
there was a neat little fastener. which
waa operated by a spring.

*“ It looks like a door!”’ murmured

Tommy Watson.
"I said. * We'll see if

** 1t is a door,’
it will opecu "

“ But what a fat-headed idea!"" eaid
Watson. °* There's nothing secret »bout
that door. yvou krow. Anvbody could s e
that it was meant to be an opening——"'

* You hopeleas ass!” I interrupted.

“ Look here "

“You dense fathead!" I

wenl on

caimly. ‘“ The people who built these
sncret passages knew what they were
doiug, How 1s it possible to 1ake a
‘secret  doorway  with  the fastening

invisible on both sides? It's on'y necew
sar, Lo make. the door secret from (he
other side—it doesn’t matler a jot hevo,
ite thia passage.” |

“Oh, I aee.”” aaid Watson. * Perhaps
vou're right, Nipper. Well, anvhow,
open it, and sce where it leads to!”’

** Ho'd the light. then,” I said.

Sir Montie took the electric lor.h, and
I commenced - fingering the variou«
calches and fustenings upon the dvor. It
wa3s not long before I was able to push
the spring back, and then a sma'l pan<l,
threce foot by two, came away
Icose. and a strip of daylight appearcd.

“Quick!” I whispered. ¢ I'ut the
torch out!”

Sir Montie snapped it off, and we wero
in total darkness, for T had closed ths
panel agaim. Then, cautiously, I opened
it shightly, until there was just a crack
ahout half an inch wide. Through tlus
I was able o peep, and 1 received a
fairly considerable surprise. 4

“ Well, I'm jiggared !’ I murmured.
““ This 18 a bit startling, my son:!"”

“Let's have a look!” said Watson
cagerly., ‘' Where are we?”’

-1 dare say you will recognise the
spot,”” T murmured.

Roth  Watson and Tregellis-West
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looked through the little crack, aud then
they uttered low exclamations of aston-
ishment.

*“ Why—why, it's the Remove pas-
age !’ murmured Tommy.

‘“ Begad! So it is, dear old boy!”
breathed Sir Montie.

“ Exactly!” I agreed. ‘‘ We are just
at the corner of the Remove 1e—
only a fow steps away from Study C. A
bit surprising, ien’t it? This door will
prove jolly Etndy at times, if we can
only discover how to open it from the
other side.”

" Look out!” gasped Watson sud-
denly. “Some of the chaps are
coming!”’

Two figures had appeared in the pas-
sage, and | closed the panel door swiftly
and sidently. A moment later, as we
staod there listening intently, we heard
the voices of Reginald Pitt and Cecil
De Valerie. They walked past, totally
unconscious of the fact that we weore so
near by. ' :

*By Jingo!" murmured Watson.
* Fancy coming out in the Remove pas-
sige! But where are we? I don't know
wherc this passage fits in.”

 Oh, that's caay !’ T said. ‘' The wall
on this side of the passage is the outer
wall, and we all know that it's tremen-
dously thick; it isn’t thick everywhere,
but in places. Things like that are gener-
ally found in all very old houses—that’s
why therc arc #0 many secret carvities
and passages, and all that kind of thing,
vou know.”

** Well, look here,”” eaid Watson.
* We might be able to make some more
discoverites,”’

1 eccured the panel once more, and
then we turned the corner in the secrct
tunnel. There was only a very short dis-
tance of the pastage left, and we soon
(raversed this, and, at the very end, we
came upon another door—for the catches
and fastencrs were instantly obvious.

‘“* Now, acoording to my senge of
direction, this door odght to be right at
the end of the Remove passage,” I said
softly; ‘‘ either in the wall of the pas-
sage itself, or in onc of the rooms. But
what room is there?” 3

“The end study—Goodwin’s study,”
whispered Watson.

‘'“Yes, that's right!” I agreed.
*‘There's only that one room at the end
of the passage here. It isn’t a studr,
really—it was only made one, especially

for Goodwin. This room always used
to be locked and bolted, and it was kept
empty. It will be a bit queer if thae
door lcads right into Goodwin's study "

“Well, open it, and we shall soon
see!" said Watson cagerly.

I was fairly sure that my calculations
were oorrect, startling though they were.
After all Dick Goodwin’s precautions
to keep his study sceret, it would be ex-
tremely remarkable if we found a way
into that aparfment by means of this
secret passage. Not that we were at all
anxious to pry into the Lancashire lad’s
concerns,

And as we stood there. looking at the
door, we distinctly heard the faint sound
of tapping. It came to our cars dis-
tinctly, though vaguely—and I won-
dered. )

And then I saw eomething elce.

There was a scction of the panel just
opposite the level of my eyes whuch pro-
jected above the other woodwork. It
was, in fact, a little slide provided with
its own slot and with a knob. I knew
what 1t was at once.

A spy-holo!

By moving that knob back, a small
portion of the woodwork would slide
away, revealing a tiny circular hole,
through which it would be possible to
sec iInto the room bevond. I knew this,
hecause there was a slide, exactly similar
in every way, in the secret door which
led into the Headmaster’s study,

Just for & moment I hesitated. Would
it be fair to push that slide back, and
peep into Goodwin's room? Would it bhe
acting straight? 1 came to the conclu-
sion that no harm could be done, for,
whatever we saw, we should not speak
about. We should kcep it entirely to
ourselves, and Goodwin’s secret would
not be spread. abroad, and so I con-
sidered that we should be juslified in
having a look.

Because we did not krow for ‘certain
that this was Goodwin’s study—it might
be quite another room, and it would bo
foolish to refrain from taking a peep
because we suspected vague thines. '

I touched the knob, and put a littlo
pressure upon it.

“What's  happening?’  whispered
Tommy Watson.
“Hush!”’ I breathed. “Don't aou

see? This little: slide is covering a spy-
hole!”.
1 Beg&dl"
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¥ I'm going lo take a peep through.” | of shallow well, and in this we'l themw
I whispered. “ We don't know what| restcd a very complicated piece of
room this is on the other side, and 3o I'm | machinery. It glittered as I looked at

just going to make sure, And, for good-
neas’ sake, don’t make any noise. You'd
better switch that lamp off, Montte.”

A moment later, and we were in dark-
neas. I had taken the precaution to
place my fingers upon the knob, and
now all I had to do was to press 1t
slowly back. I procecded to do thia with
exireme caution, for the slighle:t sound
would probably attract atlention on the
other side, if this room happened to be
oocupied. And it certainly did seem as
though somebody was there, for we had
heard tapping noises.

The knob_ slipped back, and a tiny
circle of daylight came right through
into the black tunnel. The hole was no
larger than a marble, but it was quite
sufficient for our ordinary needs. By
. applying one’s cye to that hole, it was
posible to take in every detail of the
room on the other side.

One glance was sufficient for me.

T knew in that first moment that my
surraise was correct. I waa looking right
into the secret study—right into Dick
Goodwin’s apartment of mystery!

e

CHAPTER II.
SCARING FULLWOOD AND (0.

T(lMMY WATSON tugged at my
sleeve.

“Well?”’ he whispered im-

patiently. * What can you see?”

““ Hush!" I breathed. * You can have
a look in a moment!’

I was, as a matter of fact. Alled with
astonishment, for I could .see something
which I had certainly never expected
to eee. And it was something which
was totally and absolutely out of
l[ﬂ)a.c(- in the etudy of a junior school-

y.

By placing my eve quite close to the
little ho'e, I could look into the room
without the least inconvenience. Everv-
thing was plain {o me. The window,
nearly opposite, was of frosted gliss; tho
table in the centre of (he rocm, and
other articles of furniture. And Dick
Goodwin was there himself, 10 hus shirt-
sleeves. and he was decidedly busy. |

The table was a very cwrious con-

teivance. Upon the top there was a kind/{

it, and [ saw countless wheels, cogs, aund
cccentric movementa,

The whole thing was made of polished
steel, and Dick Goodwin was busil:
using a file. He beut over that piece of
machinery as though he loved it, atul
what it was I could not for the life of
e tell. T could only sce that it was ar.
extremely complicited machine, beaul:
fully constructed, and a maslerpiece ct
intricate mechaniam.

It was fairly large, too, being aliout
three feot square. and at {east eighlac:
inches hich, and it waa quite impossibl
to counl the cogs and wheels and oth r
things.

* Well, I'm jiggered?’ I murmured.

‘* Dear old boy, 1 suppose vou kuow
that we are fairly shaking with m-
patience?”’ inquired Sir Montte, in my
car. ‘““ We can’t stand it much louger,
really !

I turned mx head.

“Look!' 1 Dbreathed. * But, what-
ever you do, don’'t make a sound!”

Sir Monlie applied his whole eye t»
the spy-hole, aud just for a moment I
feared that he would utter an exclanmn-
tion loud enough for Dick Goodwin (o
hear. But Montie checked himself ad-
mirably, and only a soft hiss passed be-
tween lis lips. He stood there for some
moments, and then he turned to us,

* Amazing., dear old fellows—abso-
lutely amazing:” bhe murmured. ** Be-
gad! T hardly know what to say'”

“ Lemme look:” said Watson
patientiy.

Two minules later Tommy waa satis-
ficd--he had wen. Then 1 closed tho
alide, and 1 switched the electric tarch
on. W¢ astared at one another in a
wondering kind of way. -

¢ Now, what on earth does 1t mecanr?”’
said Tommy. “ What 1s this machine
Goodwin has got in his study*"’

* You might just as well nsk one of
these bure walls.’" I said. “1 can’tl tell
you. Tommy. It's a mystery. We have
been permitted o gain a little insight
into the secret, but we don’t know any
more now than we did before. And T
Jon’t think wa ought to inquire; we
have discovered this by accident, and
we ve zot Lo keep it strictly to odrselves.
We musta’t breathe a single word lo a
soul'”

Ric Monue naided,

im-
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“ Dear old boy, you are quite right,”
he agreed. ‘‘It would be a frightful
thing if we gave Goodwin’s secret away.
It would be positively appalling.’

‘“ You ean keep your hair on!’ mur-
mured Watson. “ I sha'n’t say any-
thing. But what is that picce of ma-
chinery—that’s what I want to krow?”’

*“It scems to be a model of some-
thing,’”” I said. ‘ That'’s the truth about
it, T think. Goodwin has evidently
manufactured a model of some huge
machine, and he seema to have done it
extremely well. Whether it 18 of any
value, I don’t know—and I don’t bup-

we shall ever know. I'll have
another look, and sce if I can recognige
the style of thing.” o

Once more the torch was extinguished,
and once more I slipped the slide back.
I applied my eye to the hole, and re-
ceived another surprise.

For now, when I looked through, the
whole aspect of Dick Goodwin's study
had changed!

The table was still there in the centre
of the room, but there was no machine
upon 1t | .

The table was quite innocent of any
object, except a small cloth, a little
inkstand, and o blotting pad. The study,
in fact, looked ordinary in every way—
just what a junior’s study ought to look,

What had become of that complicated
piece of machinery? .

It did not take me long to get at the
truth. 1 saw now that the table wae
one of those large pedestal affairs, with
scta of drawers on either side, and with
a thick, heavy top. I knew how that
piece of machinery had vanished. It had
simply been sunken into the table, and
the top had probably slid over, conceal-
ing the thin comgletely.

ick Goodwin had evidently finished
his work for the time being, and he
had made his study look presentable
again. Now I understood why he always
kept his door locked. and why a screen
was filted round the doorway. The boy
from Lancashiro was doing something
i his room he did not want anybody
clse to know about. And 1 felt rather
puilty. T thought that we ought not to
have looked through that spy-hole upon

him.

But, really, no blame could Do
attached to us. We had not known for
cerlain that that door admitted into the
study, and we had only Jooked through

the spy-hole in order to make sure, In

any case, there was ro danger of Good
win's secret being spread abroad.

My chums had another look through
the hole, and they were surprised, too.
And after that I decided that it would
be juet as well for us to leave tho
vicinity, for Goodwin was alone, and he
would easily hcar any sound we might
make, part.icularl% now that he had
stopped his own filing and cutting. And
? we went softly along the passage to
the little staiyway again, and wcere very
shortly up in the other tunnel.

“We'd better close this hole in the
floor,”” 1 said softly. *‘* We don't want to
leave it open——""

But, whilo I was speaking, I found
that it was impossible to close the open-
ing. Try as 1 would, I could not get
the section of the floor to slide back into
1ts proper position, and so we were com-
pelled to leave it open. Not that it mat-
tered at all; nobodv else would come
dowr this way and explore.

‘“Now we'll go down the main stair-
cagse and into the cellare.”” T remarked.
“We might be able to discover—'"

“Listen!"' mmterrapted Watlson sud-
denly. ‘I thought 1 heard——"'

“ Begad!” breathed Sir
‘“ Somebody 18 coming!”’

I started.

“Bat it’s impossible!” 1 muitered.
“T don't sce how——""

‘* Listen, you ass—lislen!” h'sscd
Watson.

Wo all remained perfectly still. and
then, quite distinctly, voices came to oi'r
ears. And with the voices we heard tho
sound of foot:teps upon the stone stair-
way. Two _or thrce people were ap-
proaching. This was extremely stirtling.
and I hardly knew what to think: but, o
moment Iater, we received a bigger sur-
prise than ever,

“ 1 reckon we'd beltor go back ! said
one voice. ‘I don't like this at ull, you
know: it’s awfully creepyv, and there’s
no telling what we may come across!”

““ Oh, don’t -be a funk'!” came Ful'-
wood’s voice. ‘* There’s nothing to be
afraid of here!” |

‘“ But—but we might find eome skele-
tods or some skull:!’ said the voice of
Gulliver. *“ I—I don’t like it!”

I clenched my fists, and compresscd
my lipa. What did it mean? Fullwood
and Gulliver and DBell, the Nuts of
Study A, had managed to get into the
secret stairway—the very Jast pers us in

Montic.
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the world whom I wanted to know the
secrel. How had they mannged iL?

It was startling, and I was thunder-
struck. )

‘“ How did they find their way into the
{unnel--that's what I want to know?"
I cxclaimed. * They’re coming down
tho stairs froin the north tower. They
didn’t know anivthing about that secret
door——"’ ,

“My hal!” said Watson abruptly.

‘“What’s wrong?”’

“I don’t think I closed the door!”™
maid Watson blankly, ‘1 came down
last, you know, and I.can’t rcmember
pulling the door to——"

“Then  that explains it!” I said
grufly. * You silly ass! I didn’t think
to tell you to close the door; I thought
your own common scnse would be

enough! Fullwood and (Co. must have
gone up into the tower for somecthing

and they found the door open!”

“ And so they commenced exploring,
begad!”” murmured Sir Montie,

¢ That's what happened. T’ll go ard
sce!”" I said. “ Well, we've got to decide
what we shall do—and we muvst decide
quickly! Thev'll be down here within
two minutes "’

“X vote we kick the rolters out!’
Walson grimly.

“Well. I don’t know whether that
wonld be the best course.”” I said. ** We
don't wanl to cause a row, aid if we
started pitching Fullwood arnd Co. out,
there would be a tremendous bust up,
a_l:id it would be heard from the other
side.””

“ That’s true, dear old boy!"

“ Now, I think the be:t thing we can
do 13 {o conceal ourselves,” I went on.
“ We'll let Fullwood and Co. come down
the tunnel, and we won’t show our-
selves.”

“ What
ghosts?*’’ nsked Touuny Waulson ear.as-
ticully. * Where are we going. to hide?
In a narrow passage like this, those
cads will sco us in a moment.”

““ There 13 a recess only a few vards
from here,” I said. * If you used your
eves, and observed things, Tommy, you
wouldn't ask where are we going to
hide. Aud talking about ghosis has put
an idea into my head. Come onl"”

We dlipped along the pas-age until we
nearly came to the spot where the pas-
sage joirod the staircase. and here, to
our left, lay a big rccess in the wall—a

paid |

do vou think woe are—l
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long shit, with a turn al the end. It wes
quite possible for us to squeeze inlo
this little cavity, and to remain un-eern.
It was almost certain that Fullwood ard
Co. would walk right pat without
noticing the recess at all.

In any case, we would chance it. If
Fullwood and Co. found us, then we
would pitch the rotters out.

The Study.A trio were not equipped
wilh an electrie torch; their only light
consistcd of wax vestas, which were
struck at intervals. They came along,
Fullwood leading the way. At the junc-
tion where the passage lay off from the
stairwayv, Fullwood came to a halt.

‘“ Hallo! This looks rather interesi-
ing:”" he said. ‘ We'll explore {his
passage, vou chaps.” -

“I ecall it a mad idea!’ grumblad
Gulliver. *‘* The best thing we can do is
lo go stroight down these stairs—"’

“To go straight up them, you
mecan!' grunted DBell, L'om the rear.
“ It—it’'s awfully creepy: in- thiy rotten
place!”’ |

““Oh, don’t be a couple of funks!”
raled Fullwood. * There’s nothing
were to make any fellow afraid—just o
mouldy old passage. which hasn’t been
disturbed for vears—hundreds of vears,
probably. We're the first human boings
to come along here since the lime of
William the Conqueror!’

Fullwood wou!g have been somewhat
surprised if he had known that threo
healthy, energetic juniors were listening
{o his words, only a few yards away.

The cad of the Remove struck another
match.

“* Come on!”” he said briskly. “ We'll
vec what there is at the end of this
tunnel”

The three vounz rascals came along

the passage, and. as I had anticipated,
walked straight past the recess without
even looking at it. It was rath:r for-
tunale that Fullwood’s match gave out
just before he got to the rccces—and by
the titne another one was struck, the
trio had passed by.
We hieard them creeping along, and at
last they vanished down into tho
slightly lower pascage, where Dick
Goodwin’s sludy was situated.

““PDear old borvs, I'm afraid we'ic a
sct of frightful asses'’ remarked S.r
Montie snflﬁ{y.

“ Why?'

‘“‘ Becanse we have let those cads gn
along the tunne!,” raida Sir Moutic.



¥O

‘““They will see Goodwin’s study, and
.they will find- out the secret——"

“ Exactly!’ I agreed. ‘' That is what
I intended.”

“Eh?”

“ You—vou wanted Fullwood and Co,

to sce
Watson.

a“ YOS." .

“ Nipper. dear boy, you must be
joking, surely?”

“I'm not joking, Montie,”” 1 replicd.
“It’'s this way, you see. If we had
stopped Fullwood and Gulliter and Bell,
we should have pitched them out( but
they would certainly have explored this
tunnel at another time, when we weren’t
handy, and then they would have foupd
that secret door leading into Goodwin’s
study. I thought it wae just as well to
let them find it at once, while we're on
the spot.”

‘“ But—but why?"”’

‘““ Because we know for a fact that
there is nothing in Goodwin's study to
arousc any suspicion,”” I replied. “Tt
looks quite an ordinarv study—it's not
likely that Goodwin will have got that
machinery out again in this short space
of time. He has put it away for the
afternoon, by the look of things. And
even if Fullwood and Co. peep through
that hole, they won't see anything that
they can make capital of.”

“ Dear old fellow, there is eomethin’
in your idea, after all!” admitted
"Montie. ‘“In fact, it 1s rippin’—it is,

really!

“Well, I'm blessed f T can see it!”
said Watson bluntly, ‘' What's to pro-
vent Fullwood and Co. coming down
here to-morrow, or on the next day?
They'll be able to look into Goodwin’s
study again——"’

‘“No, they won't!"” T mnterrupled.

“Why won’t they?”’

‘“ Becanse, for one thing, that secret
door will be blocked up!” I sard calmly.
** The spyv-hole will be bloocked up, too.
So if these cads como along another
time, they’ll be a bit disappointed with
the result.”

“ Bul they can unlock it, I suppose?”’

said Watson.
“T1 gon’t think they'll be able to,” 1
replied. ‘' T'll tell you my idea fater

on, when the position iz more favour-
able.”

into Goodwin's study?"’ asked |

{ only barred himself up
F everythin’
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We waited, and T was convinced that
iIny decision was for the best—that: it
was just as well to Jet Fullwood and
Co. go along the passage and see info
Goodwin’s study—that 18, providing
they had sufficient sense to push back
the slide and to use the spy-hole.

Five minutes elapsed, and then we
heard the sounds caused by Fullwood
and Gulliver and Bell as they cameo
through the opening in the floor of the
passage. Once there—only a few ynrds
tfrom ue— they pausged, and they com-
menced talking. We could hear overy
word they uttered.

“By gad!” aaid Fullwoeod, in a voice
which denoted triumph and gleating
satisfaction. * Goodwin’s study! This

tunnel leads straight into Goodwin’s
study !”

‘““* Well, what of it?"’ asked Gulliver.
“\What of it!”

‘“ What of it! Why, you ass, it means
everythin'!"” said F ullwood.

‘“Well, I can't see it—that's alll”
grunted Bell. ‘ An’ what was there to
sece 1n Goodwin's study, if it comes teo
that? Nothin’—nothin’ but furniture
an’ everythin’ ordinary.” :

Fullwood laughed.

‘“What did you expect to sce?”’' he
asked. *‘ You know as weil ns I do that
Goodwin has got that secret dye for-
mula in his study—an’ that's locked
away in a drawer, I suppose. Ho has
ecause of that
This discovery of onrs makes

as casy as winkin’ an eye!
We shall bo able to arrange the whole
thing with Colmore an’ Naggs at oncel’”

‘““How do you mean?” asked Gulliver.

““Why, we have agreed to let those
two men come into the school,” went
on Fullwood. ‘* We’ve arranzed that we
shall see justice done. Goodwin has got
the formula belongin’ to Mr. Naggs,
an' we're goin' to see that tho voung
cad 13 made to give it up te its righiful
ownor. So we are goin’ to let those
two men into the school. It would be
risky in the ordinary way, but this secret
tunnel makes it as safe as houses!”

““Yes, of course said _ Gulliver,
rather doubitfully. “It’l be much
better for those chaps to get into Good-
win’s study this way; in fact, it's the
only way they can get mn!” |

““ That’s what I was thinkin’,”” =aid

formu)a.
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Boll. ‘ The window's barred. the door's
locked—so il would be .impossible for
Naggs an’ the other man to get in by
the ordinary way. What a stroke of

luck, eh?”

- ¢ Rather!"”’ agreed Fuliwood, with
great satisfaction. ‘“ This is what I cali
toppin’, you know. Let’s go back an’
make sure of that door—] want to give

Mr. Naggs full instructions.”

Gulhiver and Bell demurred at first,
but then they accompanied their leader
back to the other passage. Meanwhile
Tommy Whatson and Tregellis-West and
myzelf had heard all—and we 1ere
greatly impressed.

“ Well, what do you think of it, eh?”’
said Watson grimly. ‘ The rotters—the
absolute rogues! Thev're talking about
letting some men into the school, so
thut they can get into Goodwin's study!
I've never heard of anything so abso-

"

lutely villainous in my life!

“The asses don’t knew what thev're
doing, Tommy,”’ I said quietly. * It's
as plain as possible that these men have
been spinning a yarn, and Fullwood aud
(0. have swallowed it whole. It's a very
good thing that we stopped here—that
we allowed the Nuts to come past, be-
cause we know evervthing now, and we
shall be able to take proper measures!’”’

* What measures?”’ azked Tomuny.

“ Tl tell you later on,”” I said. ¢ For
the present we’ll just have a little fun—
rather grim fun, perhaps. 1 don’t want
Fullwood and Co. to go up to the tower
again. 1 want them to discover that
there W an exit in the cellar, because
they will certainly use that exit as an
entrance when they guide these two
strangers inlo the place.”

¢“ Yea, but how—""

“ You'll sce!” I interrupted. ‘‘ Come
on—we'll slip out of this while we've got
{he chance!” .

Before the Nuts of Study A could
roturn we left our place of concealment,
cropl along the passage until we came to
the junction, and then mounted some of
the circular stairs which led right up to
the noith tower. Then I called a halt.

* Dear old fellow, what is the iden of
this?’ inquired Sir Montic politely.
““ As soon as YFullwood and Co. come
along they will discover us, an’ they
will know we have been listenin'. Tt
would spoil everythin’—"

NORTH TOWER  § 4

wood arnd (o. will never diacover us,
Montie,”" I xaid. *“I want vou chaps to
be absolutely quiet—and I'm going to
make a few notses.”

** Ivoises?'’

¢ Groars, horrible moans, and all the
rest of 1t!"' I explained. “ Those chaps
are pretly ncrvy already, and they were
half expecting to find ghosts and skele-
tons. and all that sort of thing, Well, it
would be a pity to disappoint them,
We'll provide an invisible ghost—to pre-
vent {hem coming up these stairs
azain'"’

“ Oh, good whecze!” said Watson.

We stood where we weve, listening for
the return of Fullwood and Co. And we
did not have to wait long, for,.after
about three minutes had eclapsed, we
heard the Nuts coming along the pas-
sage, until at lenglh they were on the
stairs once more. By lstening intently
we could just hear what they were
saying.

“Well, T think we'd better go wup
azain,”” said Fullwood. * But perhaps it
will be just as we!ll ‘to explore these
other stairs—we go down—"'

¢ Rather not!” iuterrupted Bell.
“We—we don’t want to go down there!
We—we might find skeletons—"’

“Oh, haug! All you can think about
is skeletons an’ ghosts an'—"'
Fullwood paused abruptly.

“ What—what was that?””’ came Gul-
liver’s voice, in husky toncs.

“JI—I don't know!” said Fuliwood
uncertainly, _

They stood stock still, listening, wilh
their hearts beatine rather wildly. for,
throbbing down the circular staircase,
in the most eerie tones, came a biood-
curdling moan,

“Oh. by pad!” exclaimed Bell, with
chaltering tceth,

Again came the moan—this time more
throbbing and morve terrifving than
ever. I rather pride myself that T can
fake up a rather excellent groan wlen
the occasion demands, and certainly my
offorts on this occasion were enticely
successful,

“(Oh!" shivered Gulliver. “ Oh, my
goodness! Can—can you hear 1it, you
chaps?”’

“Y-v-yee-os i stuttered Bell. ““It's
—it's a ghost, you know——"

“Don’'l be a fool!” snapped Fullwoaod,

**I don't think it will, because Full-1trving to be calm. *“ It can’t be a ghost



12 THE NELSON

—it must be the wind in the staircase,
or somethin’ of that sort. There aren’t
such things as ghosts! Pull yourself to-
gether, you fool!”

Moan! Moan!

1 kept it up, and Fullwood and Co.
dared not come up the stairs. Even if
Fullwood himself had had eufficient
pluck—and this was difficult to deter-
mine—Gulliver and Bell were certainly
scared stif. And, after a few more
moments, they decided upon their only
course of action. They pelted down the
stairs as though demons were after
them, and finally they reached the secret
door which led them out of the secret
tunnel] into the cellar,

When the Nuts found themsclves in
these familiar  surroundings, they
- breathed great eighs of relief. And Full-
wood was now looking extremely plegsed
.with himself, for he had noted how this
cellar door could be opened, and he
tested it once or twice lo make sure.

“ Rippin’ ! he declared softly. *‘ This
menns cverythin’, you chaps. We can
casily direct Mr. Colmore an’ Mr.
Naggs into the cellar, here, and then we
can come slraight up this tunnel, an’
they can go right up to Goodwin’s
study. There'll be nothin’ on earth to
stop them.”

** Nunno—of course not!” said Bell,
who was still a bit shaky. ‘ But—but
I''n not comin’ here at night, Fully—not
likely 1”? '

““ Ratlior not !’ said
promptly. ‘“It’s bad enough in the
daytime, Fully. An’ those chaps can
come along that tunnel by themeselves at
night. I'm not goin’ to—"

“ Who's askin’
Fullwood tartly. *In any case, there’ll
be no need for us to be ¥lere at night.
We shall give Naggs full instructions,
an’ he an’ his pal will have to find out
the thing for themselves. I wouldn’t
do for us to appear at night, in case
things go wrong. If we were spotled in
the school with two strangers we should
bo sacked at once—because, of course,
the Head would never understand that

we were doin’ this for the sake of jus-
tice,

Gulliver

And Fullwood and Co., without
wasting an(ir further time, got out of the
cellar, and returned to the more in-

habited quarters of the Ancient House.

LEE LIBRAKY

CHAPTER III.
A TIP FOR DICK GOODWIN,

ALF-A-MINUTE, Goodwin!’
H I was in the Remove pas-
sage, as it was nearly - teo-
time. Sir Montie Tregellis-
West and Tonmy Watson were with me
—und Dick Goodwin, of the Remorve,
was just passing along the passage. He
paused and smriled at us. There was -
something very cheerful about Good-
win’s smile.
‘*“ Ay, I'm in no hurry, Nipper,”’ said
the Lancashire lad. *“ What will you
be wanting?”’

“1 was simply going to invile you
to tea in Study C—that's all,” 1 said.
* We should rather like to have you
with us, Goodwin, if you will do us the
honour to accept the invitation. We've
got rather a decent spread to-day——"'

‘“ Ay, that’'s champion of you,’’ said
Goodwin. *“* Thank you very much,
Nipper. I’'ve no doubt that you have a
gradeley tea, but T can’t accept—thank-
ing you all the same. 1 haven't got ummo
to spare to have tea in any other fel-
low’s study—"' .

“0Oh, nonsense!” I mterrupted.
“ Surely you can slop your swotling
business for a half hour now and again,
Goodwin? 1 particularly want you to
come to tea to-day, because we shall all
Le in private, and there is somecthing
I'd like .to say to you.”

Dick -Goodwin looked rather curious.

‘*“ Something you’'d like to say to me?”
e repeated,

1 Yes‘ll

'*“ Ay, but I'm puzzled,” said Goodwin.
“ ;\E'the same {ime, I'm afruid 1 can’'t

youn to?”’ inlerrupled | —

‘““ Look here, I'll put it bluntly,” X
said. *“ Ita very important that yon
should see us privately, Goodwin. That's
a hint. It is very important indeed, leot
me tell you, and, if lyc:)u refuse to have
tea with us, vou will regret it for lon

afterwards. 1If you don’t feel incline

to accept our hospitality, then you can
coine along to Study C, and hsten to mo
for five minutes. Surely you can sparo
five minutea?”’

Dick Goodwin laughed.

‘‘ Ay, ‘lad, but you make me feel un-
comfortable,”” he remarked.. ** Of courso
I'll come, and thank you very much.
I's champion of you. I'll be in your
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study in about {en minutes time—if that
w.il do.” |
“It will do splendidly.”’ T said.
Dick Coodwin passed along the - pas-
rage, and my chums and I went into
Study (', :
“Well. he don’t seem parlicularly
anxious to eunjoy our company at tea-
tume,”” remarked Watson. ‘* He's a
(queer chap. i1s Goodwin. At lhe same
time, [ think le's all nighi, although
gouoduess only knows why be wouldu't
nccept our invitation right off !
“Oh. that’'s casy ecnough to under-
stand.”” T sawl. * He probably thinks
that if he accepls ours, he will be com-
pelled to ask us to tee in his study, in
relurn. And he wanis to avoid that—
naturally. However, we'll make it all
right, when we cexplain things.” -

The tea we had prepared was cer-
tainly a very excellent one. And when
Imck. Goodwin arrived, aboult ten
minutes later. he eyved the table with
approval. The Lancashire lad possessed
a vory healthy appetite, and he had a

good eye for food.
“It’'s champion,”” he declared, as he
I

sat down.
4 Nothin® very special, old chap.”™

sail.  ** Now, lemimne see—do vou take
sugar?’

““ Yes, please.”

Tea was soon on the go, and Goodwin
appcarcd lo enjoy himsolf 1mmensely.
1 did nol menlion anylhing about the
matter on hand until tea was nearly
finished. And then 1 looked across at
Lioodwin, and my expression was serjous,
" “Now, look here, Goodwin, I've got
gsomething to say to you,” I remarked.
“ There's no need for you to jump up.
and there's no neced for you (o get
alirmed. Put I may as well tell vou
that I had a look into vour study this
afternoon.™

Goodwin started.

“* You—you looked into my study:™
he said quickly. |

iy YES.”

““ Ay, but thal’s impassible!” declaved
the Lancadhire lml.“l\’ou couldn’t have
done i, Nipper—the door. was closed,
and the window was closed *

‘ At Lthe same time, T looked into vour
Sludy,” T anid. “ I didn’t see anythine
parlicular 1o startle me—just an ordi-
nary desk-table, a few chairs, and other
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picces of furniture: You looked czit2
comfortable, in fact.”

'A litlle expression of relief came inlo
Goodwiun's eyes. I did not think it
necessary. to tell him that Sicr Montie
{and Tommy and I had seen other things
—for that would only make Goodwin
anxtous. [ wanted to give him to under-
thal we had not looked through the spy-
hole until he had put his womferful picce
of machinery away.

“Yes.” T went on, “ we all looked
iulo your study, Goodwin, and we looked
mto it through a secret spy-hole. 1t
may interest you to know that there ix
a passage through the wall of the
Ancient House. and this passage is un-
known to almost ever}'r)ody in  the
sclioul, It's an old passage. daling back
for hundreds of years, and there s a
puniel leading into your study, with a
spy-hole covered with a slide!”

“ By gum:’ said Goodwin,
“You—you must be joking—

“I'mt not,”” 1 said grimly.

And I procreded 1o explain in more
detail. Dick (foodwin listened to me
witl: great interest, and with a cerloin
amount of aiarm in his expression. He
heard how we had entered the passage
from the tower. how we had pas<edd

startied.

"

down the sltairs, and how we had, at
length. come upon the panel which led
into his study. He seemed greatly re.
licved when we told him that we had
looked through the spy-hole, and we
had seen him al his desk—with a blot-
ting-pad and inkstand upon it.

“But why have you told me (his*"
he asked at length, “I should have
thought vou would have told all the
other fcllows—so that they could come
and look imto my study. They are all
?curidus. and they would give a great
deal to find out why I have got the door
locked, and all the rest of it. But I
can’'t tell a soul. Nipper. Il's a secret.
WOM day you will understand, but I can't
tell vou now. I'm sorry.”

“ My dear chap. there 15 no need to
explain anything,” I said. “ We are
nol fools. We %luve got you here to-
night becanse we want o give vou a
friendly word of waming.”

“It's champion of you,” declared
Goodwin gralafully. “ I don’t think any
other fellows in the Remove would have
acled in this way.”

“ Oh, there are plenty of decent chaps
in the Remove,” 1 said. “* Your busi-
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ness is not our business, Goodwin. You
are at lhiberty to lock youreelf in your
study, if you want to. And I am only
telling you all this because there is great
danger of your secret being discovered
—and sprcad broadcast throughout the
school.”
“I—I don’t quite understand.”

“ You will in & moment,” I said. To
ba blunt, Fullwood: and Gulliver and
Bell know all about that passage, and
they know all about the secret door,
too."”

“By gum¥’

Dick Goodwin stared at wus
dismay.

‘““ Still, no harm has been done yel,”
1 went on. ‘' There may be somelhing
in yéur study that you don ¢ want other
fellows to see. That is for you to know,
Goodwin. In any case, Fullwood and
Co. only saw what we saw—an ordinary
study, with ordinary fumiture. DBut
thicre 1s this about it—they may go there
at other times, and they may see things
which you don't want them (o see. No
harm i1s done yet. So, if you take
prompt mecasures, everything will be all
serene.”’

“ Ay, but I don’t know what to do!”
said éoodwin in alarm. ‘‘*I—I'm not
privaie at all, as I thought T was!”

“ You certainky are not,”” I agreed.
‘“ Your study is absolutely public, in a
way of speaiing. You can have the
door locked, you can have the window
shuttered, but other fellows can see
vight into the room, and observe every-
thing you are doing.”

*By gum,” saild Goodwin aguain;
“it’s awful, tha’ knows!”

“ No: it's not awful,” 1 corrected,
‘“1f you take steps at once no harm will
he done at all, My advwice to you is
this—ecover the deor securely—'

“ Cover it?”’

“Yes'" I aaid. “It 13 in the wall
almost opposite the window. If you
like I will take you along, and show
it to you, so that you can see the exact
rosition.  Then [ should move a large
piece of Murniture over the door, if I
v:ere you, thus blocking the spy-hole
«ompletely, and making it i1mpossible
far anyonc to get into the study, even
if the door is opened. Either that, or
vou must nail some huge board across
the wall—"

‘“ Ay, but the furniture idea is the
Lest!” interrupled Goodwin, *‘'I've got

in real
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a champion hookcase in my study—re
heavy that it can hardly be moved. If
I put that in front of the secret door,
and nail it to the wall at the top, nothing
can shift it."” :

“That's the idea!’ T agreed. “ Then
ou’ll be absolutely private, Goodwin,
t’s the only thing 1 can suggest, &nd
I've told you about this now, because
I don’t want those cads to be prying
into your affairs. You can rely on us
saying nothing—although we’ve got no-
thing to speak about in any case,”

Goodwin looked at us gratcfully.

“It 13 of you, Nipper—wonder-
fully good!” he said quietly. *“ I don’t
oxactly know how to thank you.”

““ There’s no need to thank me,” 1
said, smling. ‘“We know a decent
chap, Goodwin, and we don’t want those
rotiers from Study A to go inlerfering
into your affairs, That’s all. As soon
a3 you've finished that cup of tea, we'll
go along to the tower, and get into the
passage. Then you will be able to see
the door with your own eyes.’’

Dick Goodwin gulped down his téa at
once.

“I'm ready now!” he said quickly.

‘“Right you are,” I smiled. *‘ Come
along !’

Sir Montie and Watson did not ac-
company us. There was really no need
for them to come, too. And I took
Dick Goodwin up into the tower, and
then we were soon passing down the old
stone stairs until at length we came to
the junction where the little passage
branched off.

Within, three or four minutes Good-
win was looking through the spy-liole
into his own study. Of course, Ee saW
nothing at all startling—only an ordi-
nary room, filled wih very beautiful fur-
niture. :

“ Ay, 1t’s marvellous,”” said the Lan-
cashire boy. *‘ And I thought my study
was private, too! Nipper, I don't know
how 1o thank you for giving me this
warning—it means everything. It’a—
it's champion!”

“So you said before!” I smiled.

“Jt's—it’s even better than that!"”
said Goodwin, eagerly. ‘ You've told
me about this secret door before any
harm has been done—and T shall be able
to remedy it at once. All I've got to do
is to shift that pieco of furniture, and .

[ the door will be combletely blocked,™

I nodded.
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* But how are vou going lo shift it*”
‘I tnquired. “ It’s a heavy bookcase, and
vou can't do it alone, Goodwin."

¢ No, I suppose not,”” said the Lan-
cashvire boy. *' I shall have to obtain
help.””

‘“We'll give yon a land. if you like,”
I eaid. ‘ T'regellis-West, Watson and
me. Whal do you say?* We can do it
now—ai once'”

“ Ay. that would be gradeley!™ said
Dick Goodwin, without hesitation.
And so, ahout ten minutes laler,

Tommy and Montie and 1 were ushered
into Dick Goodwin's sludy. And, with-
out wasting any time, we set about
moving (he tremendously heavy book-
case across the room. We placed it
against the wall so that the secret door
was complelely blocked up. There was

no chance of anybody sceing into the|

room, or gaining admiltance. For the
secret door wa< small, and even the
strength of a full-grown man would not
be suffictent to push the bookcase over
from the inside of the passage.

“ That's all right,”” I remarked. eve-
ing our handiwork wilth satisfaction.
*“You are all screne now, Goodwin,
Come along., vou chaps. we'll depart
from tius forbidden apartment!”™

“Wait a2 moment.,” said Goodwin,
touching my arm. “ I—I feel that you
ought to know something morc about
me, Nipper. You have been s0 good—
you have acted so honourably. that it
scems to be up lo me to satisfy your
curiosily,"””

““Bui, my dear chap, I'm not cun:
ous,”” I put in, smiling. “As [ said
before, your business 18 not ours—and
weo really don't want to inlerfere wiih
it. Therve's no need for vou to explain
auything. We sha'n't be curious. and
we sha'n’'t wonder. Just go ahead as
you are going. and don’t worry any
more. I'm quile satisfied, in any case,
that what you are doing is perfectly
honest and straightforward. Is that
good cnough ?”’

*Yes, of course it 1s,”" satd Dick
Goodwin. “ And I know that you three
fellows are friends—champion friends.
1 sha'n’t forgel this, Nipper—I sha'n’t
forgel this all niy hLife!”

is gratitude was real, and I &new
that we had made a very sincere friend
of Dick Goodwin, from Lancashire.

Meanwhile, in Study A there wax
much satisflaction. Fullwood and (Gul-

1$

liver and ‘Bell had just finished tea.
Outstde, the rain huj almost stopped,
and the Triangle was looking less hike a
lake, although there were great puddles
of waler averywhere. Fullwood and Co.
were lounging back in their chairs,
thoroughly at hLome.

“Yes, everythin’ is goin’ fine!" said
Fullwood, as he lit a cigarette. ¢ In
fact, the siluation couldn’t be belter.
We've done a fine afternoon’s work,
you rchups—the best afternoon’s work
we've  performed for a good many
months. Just think of it! We know
how to get into Goodwin's study, with-
out even looking at the door or the
window. IU's a triumph for us, by gad'
Before we've done, we'll have Goodwin
sent out of the school, neck and crop!
The miserable little worm! I'll ma{:e
him sit up all right!”

“Bul what is vour plan, Fully?” in-
qutred Gulliver. '

“ My plan?”

“You.’ .

“Well. my dear chap, thal’s
obviou~.” said Fullwood. “.Pl’llis even
ing. I'm goin’ down {o the White Harp,
an’ I shall interview Mr. Naggs—he an’
(Colmore are stayin’ at the White Harp,
you know. It won’t take me long to
explain the position, an’ to give those
fellows the tip!'”

“ You mean to fell them everythin"?"’
asked Bell.

“Yes,” replied Ralph Leslie. ¢ Why
not? We agreced to help them in their
task. and we're not going to back out
of 1t. This rotten Lancashire kid has
stolen a formula belongin’ to Mr. Naggs
—at least, lus father has, an’ Goodwin
ie keepin® it in his study. We can’t go
scarchun® the study ourselves, because
we mighl be spotted—an' it would mean
the sack if we were discovered. But
we can let Mr. Naggs come and have
a look. without getting into any trouble
on our own account. An’ as soon as
that paper 1s discovered in Goodwin's

posseasion, it will mean disgrace for
him an’ his father!”
‘“An”  that's what they jolly well

doserve!" said Bell viciously. ¢ But al!
I sav 1s this, Fully—we've got to go
jolly cunsilv. We've got to be cautious,
ecantse, if Naggs an’ the olher muu
savy anvihin', we shall be in the carl our-
gelves!””
“Rot'" said Fullwood. “If those
men taik, an’ turn against us, we can
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deny everythin’! Thero’ll be no proof
against us—not an atom. I'll tako good
care of that! An’ don't forget that
we're goin’ to get sixty quid between
us—twenty quid each!” .

“I haven't [orgotten that!’” maid Gu!l-
liver, with a nod.

And that was the secrct of the whole
matter.  These unscrupulous young
rascals—more foolish than criminal—
were only working hand in glove with
tho two mysterious strangers simpl¥ be-
cause they were going to reccive a large
sum of money in return for their pains.
They tried to convince themselves that

what they were doing would aid the
ends of justice, and thus their con-
sciences—if they posscased any—were

relieved of all respfonsibility.

“Tll be gettin’ along as soon as it’s
dark,” said Fullwood. “ It wouldn’t be
wito for me to go beforec. As soon as
it’s dark—an’ that'll. be in about an
hour’s time—I'll slip down to the White
Harp, and I'll interview Mr. Naggs.
He’s bound to be there. The last time 1
saw him we arranged that he should be
in the little back parlour every evenin’
from seven till eigcht, in case I came
along with some information.”

‘“ Thoso two men expected to get into
the school a day or two ago, but we
couldn’t manage it,” said Bell. “ Still,
they’ve got to wait our pleasure. At the
=ame time, it’s much better for. us to
hurry up, or there may be no sixty quid
at -the end of it!"” '

** That's what 1 was thinkin',”’ said
Fullwood. * We mustn’t allow thoee
~haps any time to change their minds—
it’s ruther important, in fact!”’

Nearly an hour later, Ralph Leslie
Fullwmood, attired in his mackintosh and
cap, passed quickly out of the lobby
iito .the wet Triangle. He fondly
imagined that he had not been ob.
corved—that he had eucceeded in gel-
tling out without anybody seeing him;
but Fullwood was mistaken.

Two keen eyes had observed all his
movements—and those belonged to
mvself. |

I had saen Fullwood leave his studl\(r,
and I had seen him go to the cloak-
room, and 1 guessed at once that the
end of the Remove was intent upon
venturing out with the intention of
zoing to the men hoe had called Mr. Col-
more and Mr. Naggs. I had no doubt
that they were the same fellowe Sir
Montie and Tommy and 1 had followed
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one night during the previous week.
1 was suspicious, and I was deter-
mined to sed this matter through.

CHAPTER 1V.
AT TNE WHITE HARP,

T Janced eharply at
r. Naggs glanced sharply a
the window.

' “What was that®”
claimed soflly.

‘Oh, only a piece of vreepef, T sup-
pose!’’ said Mr. Colmore angrily. ‘‘ No
need to get nervy, Naggs——''

Tap |

“There it is again!’ excleimed the
other man. ‘ That's no creeper, manl|
There’s somebody there, tapping!”

Both the men were seated in the little
rear parlour of the White Harp Inn,
just on the outekirts of Bellton. It was
not a very respectable imn, and Futlwoed
and Co. had frequentl broken bounds
at night in order to play cards in this
littlee rcar parlour. At the present
moment it was ocoupied by Mr, Naggps
and Mr. Colmore, who were loungmg
easily in their chaira, with whisky in
front of them. The air was blue with
rank tobacco smoke, and it smelt strongly
of whisky fumes.

Mr. Naggs rose to his feet. snd
crossed over to the window. He pulled
the bhind acide, and stared out into tho
darkness. Then he started. A face was
pressed close against the glass, and it
was rather startling at first sight. Bus
Mr. Naggs instantly recognised that
face—it belonged to Ralph Lealio Full-
wood. He nodded quickly, and allowed .
the blind to drop back into position.

“Is  Fullwood!” he muttered,
‘“ That kid from the achool!” |

“.Oh!” said Mr. Colmore. ‘' Perhaps
he’s got some information for us.”’

‘“ That's pretty certain,” caid Mr.
Naggs. ‘‘ He wouldn't come here for
nothing. There’s no teling, Colmore—
we may be lucky, after all. We've got
this kid in our power, and we can make
him do what we want. But don't foroet
to treat him kindly, and pretend that
he’s everything that’s good!”

Mr. Naggs went to the door, passed
out, and then walked quietly down the
tiny passage until he camec to the rear

he ex-
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Mr. Colmore gave a cry of terror as the rope with a sharp jerk pinioncd
his arms to his sides.
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door. He opened this, and fourd Full-
wood on the steps.

“ Good-evening, young gent!’ he ex-
claimed genially. .

‘““ Hush! Don’t talk too loud!’ whis-

ered Fullwood. “ I don't want every-

y to know I'm here. I dorn't mind

comin’ after closin’ time—the landiord
knows me. But there are plenty of other
people aboul now, an’ if they spotted me
they might go to the Head.”

“Oh, there's no danger of you being
spotted,”” said Mr. Naggs. * You can
come in--the coast is clear. You’'ll be
absolutely private in the little parlour.”

Fullwood followed his comparion
along the passage, and they entered the
parlour. Mr. Nuggs closed the door,
and looked at his young visitor.

“I've got somelhin’ {o tell you—
somathin’ jolly important!” said Full-
wood, without wasting any time.

He sal down, produced a ecigaralte-
. case, and lit o cigarette. Then he gazed
at his two companions with an air of
triumph. He was more at home now.
and he felt he had the upper hand. He
saw no rcason why he should not profit
by the knowledge he possesed.

“ Now, look hora,”’ he said. ¢ What
you've got to do is to get into Goad-
win’s studyv, so that you can obtain that
formula of yowrs!"

“Thal's 1, said Mr. Nagsos
sromptly. “ This kid's father stole it
rom us before the bov came from l.an-
cashire.”

“Yas, I know all about that."” raid
I'ullwood. *“ Well, I have discovered a
way in which you can get right irto
Gogdwin’s study withoul even botherny
about the window or the door. It'c u
special way—a secret way, an' it wiil
onable vou to search the room withoul a
soul knowing, and without the slightest
atom of danger. It will be child's play
from start to finish.”

The two men exchanged glances.

“Good!'" said Mr, Naggs * That's
what I like to hear, young gent: Now,
tell us all about it!"”

“ Hold cn!" aaid Fullwood. “I think
you agreed Lhat if we did thia for you,
ou woild give us—tha! 15, myself, Ceul-
iver, an’ Bell—twenty pounds each.”

‘““ That's the agreement,” suid Mr.
Nagxs, nodding.

‘“Well. considering that
planned everylhing so perfecily,
on I'fllwood-—** comsidering that

have
went
we

we
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have made the whole thing safe, I
thought you oughi to give us something
extra: in fact. T consider my present

informatior is worth at leust thirty quid
cach.”

Mr. Naggs smiled.

“On the make, eh?”’ he rem:rked
geniallv. “Well. [ don't blame you,

voung man. But let me hear your in-
formmation first. If I think it 18 worth
the extra money, there won’t be any
haggling about 1t.”

Fullwood nodded. -

“Well, I'll tell vau, as quickly as I
can,” he said, bending forward. *‘ There
13 a secret passage leading up from the
cellar to the north tower. All I have got
to do is to lcave a grating of the cellar
open, and you can get in there, find
vour way into the secret passage, and
get up into the very heart of the school.

without any possibility of being dis-
covered.”
“ By thunder!” mutlered Mr. Cel-

more, looking atv Fullwood intently. * Is
this straight. young man?”

‘“ Absolutely!” declared Fullwood.
‘‘ An’, what's more, there's a secret door
in this pas-age, an’ il is situated right
in Goodwin’a study. Do you realize
that? You can walk into the cel'ar, go
up this passage. and enter Goodwin's
study while the door is locked and the
window barred! It will be utterly im-
possible for anybody to know that you
are. there. You will be ab'e to search
the whole room at your leisure, witliout
hureyin™!"

Mr. Naggs looked rather startled.

* 1s this—square?”’ he asked sharply.

4 Of course it's square!” gaid Ful!-
wood.  What do you take meo for? D»
vou think I'd come down here an' spin
a varn’ I an’ my chums have been
doin’ our best to find an easy way for
you to do this job—an' now we've found
it. I call it a bit thick for you to doubt
my word'”’ .

* My dear young genlleman, I'm not
doubting your word!”’ said Mr. Naggs
gently. ¢ Bul il scems too good to lLe
true—that's all 1 moan. For us to be
able to get into Goodwin’s study with-
out passing through the door or tho
window scems nllo?other loo—well, il's
posttively wonderful!™

‘“An’ so it is!” agreed Fullwoed.
“It's top hole—an' the best of it s,
nobody can posgibly find you even if
there i3 an alarn?! This secret passage
isn’t knowu .to the school servants, or
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ta any of the masters. Who'd think of
lookin’ for intruders there? You'll be
as safe as houses!’

‘““ And how do we get into this secret
passage?’’ asked Mr. Naggs practically.

“T'll tell you,” said Fuliwood. ‘“ Lcok
here! I've got a piece of paper, an’
here’s a pencil. The best thing | can do
18 to draw a diagram ; then you’ll be able
to follow the directions without any
trouble at all.”

“That's a good idea!’ said Mr
Naggs, nodding.

Fullwood drew himsclf up to the|

table, and prepared his paper and pencil.

% Now, you sce this line here is the
real wall of the Ancient House,'' he
said, prococdinﬁ to get busy Witil_ the
pencd. * Just here there is a grating—
you can't possibly mistake it, because it
lies exactly opposite the big outhouse.
This grating 1s uweually bolted on the
inside—it isn't looked at for months an
end, you know. Well, before gom’ to
bed to-night, I'll elip that bolt back, fo
that you an' Mr. Colmore can push the
gratin’' aside, and get into the cellar.”

“ That's satisfactory,”” said Naggs.
‘“‘ Well, an’ after that?’

“What I'm doin’ now ia to draw a
plan ot the cellar,”’ esaid Fullwood.
‘ Here i3 the main passage leading from
one of the cellare to the other. You’'ll
run into this passage as scon as you get
into the grating. Well, turn to your
left, and walk right up the passage,
passing four doors. As soon as you have
passed the:fourth door, you'll come to
a corner. A blank piece of wall is facing
yox:,l 'an’ there scems to be no door there
at -ll

While he was talking, Fullwood was
drawing on the |;mP¢er,L illustrating his
meaning quite clearly and aeccurately.
Mr. Nagygs and Mr. Colmore watched
with great interest.

““ Now, you’ve got to bo careful whep
you get to this piece of blank wall,”
went on Fullwood. *‘ Measure exactly
two feet three inches up from the floor,
an’ ono foot fourteen inches from the
right-hand side. I’ put lines an’ arrows,
on the paper, to show exactly what 1
mean. And I'l put the mcasuremerils,
too. Well, if you tuke tho:ie ineasure-
ments correctly, and press on the epot
you arrive at, you'll find that & big por-
tion of the wall will slip back, revealing
o hole.” ' _

‘“ By thunder!” muttered Mr. Col-
more,

#
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“1t does seem a bit starthin’, doesn’t.
it?"’ said Fullwood, onjoyinﬁ]tho interest
he was causing. ‘' Well, when you get
into that passage, all you've got to do is
to go etraight on, up the stairs, until
you come 0 a passage on your left-band
side. You can't ibly mistake it, be-
cause it is the only passage there. Walk
along this passage until you come to a
hole in the floor, then you go down a
few steps, and the passago continues,
At tho end of this s the secret door
leading into Goodwin’s study.”

“The secret door?”’ repeated My,
Naggs. .

i es !" i

‘““ But how can we tell which is the
doar, if it 8 secret?”

‘“ Oh, that’s easy,”’ replied Fullwood
“ You sec, the door s absolutely in.-
visible from inside the room, but from
the interior of the secret pasaage, tho
door is perfectly obvious—anybodv with
half an eye can see it. It ia aimply onc
ranel with some patent fastenings—all
rusty with age, you know.”

** And how do we get 1n?"’ asked Mr.
Naggs. : .

‘“ Nothin’ easiar,” replied Fullwood.
‘“ All you’'ve got to do is to alip back the
catch—you’ll find out the way by look:
ing at the thing for about ten seconds—
and then the door comes open. You
amply walk through, and you're insido
Goodwin’s study. The door ® locked.
and the window is barred. Not a soul
will know that you are in there, and you
will be able to search the whole place at
vour leisure. Don’t you think it’s a fine
ideal” | _

Mr. Nazgs nodded.

“* Yeg; if all this i3 correct, it's—"'

‘““What do you mean—'if’ it’s ell
correct?!” demanded Fullwood sharply.

‘“* Well, you see, young gent, it squnds
remarkably . like a yarn,” said Mr.
Naggs frankly. ‘T don’t want to offend
you. or anything of that sort—"’

‘““ Well, you are offendin’ me!”’ inte:-
jected Fullwood curtly. ' What I have
told you is theé truth—an’ if vyou don't
like to believe it, you can bally we:l do”
the other thing! f'wént. down this
gage myself, an’ I know all about it—I
know what I'm talkin’ about.”

“Yery well, Master. Fullwoed, we’ll
accept your word!” said Mr. Naggs, in
a soothing voice. *‘ There’s no nced to
ret wild. Now, about these measure-'
ments. Lot me sec if your figures aro
plain (o read. When we geb to that picce o
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of blank wall down in the cellar, we've
ot to measure two feet three inches
from the floor, and owne foot fourteen
inches—that 18, two foot two iu‘hes—
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from the right-hand mde®
“ That’s correct,”” said Fullwo:>d. nod-

ding.

“1 suppose you couldn’t b: on the
spol to-night. to open the sccret door
for us?’ inquired Mr. Colmore.

““ No, 1 couldn't,”” replicd Fullwood
firmly. “I've told you what I'll do—
I'll unfasten that grating, so that you
can got in easily. I've given you full
instructions, an'.there!s no rcason why
you shouldn't got into Goodwin’'s study
without a eecond’s delay. It will be
positively ridiculous for me to be on the
spot with you. Supposin’ there was an
alarm—supposin’ yvou were caught? 1
should be with you—an’ that wouid
moan the sack for me!”

“ Well, perhaps it’s just as weil to be
on tie safe side,” said Mr. Naggs.
“ You can remain in the dormitory—
snug in vour little bed.”

Fullwood nodded.

‘“ Rather!” he said. *“ I'm not takin’
any ried:s, thanks! 1 reckon you ought
to be jolly glad that I've done so
much!”

“ We are,’”’ said Mr. Naggs promptls.
“We are tremendously obliged to you,
voung gentleman. This informalion of
yours is of the utmost value to us.”

“ An' you'll pay up?’ asked IFullwood.

“ Yes—if we gel into that study, os
vou sav we can,”’ replied DMr. Naggs.
“ Come down to this inn {o-morrow
cvoning, and I'l band you ninety
pounds in cash—that is, thirly pounds
for you and vour two chums.”

Fullwood looked rather doubtful.

““J1 don't distrust you. or anythin’ of
that sort,”” he said, “ but don’t vou think
that that arrangement i3 rather one-
sided, Mr. Naggs!"

¢ One-sided?”’ :

“Yos,” said Fullwood. “ How do I
know that vou'll be here to-morrow

o ;Y N

evenin'®

““You've got my word for it!"

“I know I have. But you mighc take
it into your head to go off during the
night, after you have rocovered that
formula from Goodwin’s sludy,”” swud
Fullwood shrewdly, ¢ Then I sﬁould beo
left in the carl, shouldn’'t 1%”

Mr. Naggs shrugged his shoulders.

‘““ Well, that argument cuts Dboth

'avays, young man,”” he said. ‘‘ We've

| morrow mornin’, at seven
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got to take your word—and you’ll have
to take ours. That's understood. You
cun't expect me to pay you until we've
proved that your information is worth
the money!”’

* Well, perhaps not.”” said Fullwood.
At the same time, I think you ought
to pay half now, and half to-morrow.
That would be fair, wouldn’t it? 1 sux-
geat that you hand me forty-five quid
now, an’ the rest after vou have dore
the job. Of course, I wouldn’t agree (o
this if I dide’t know that you were
doir' somethin' right. We understand
each other: but to an outsider it would
scem as though I were lettin’ you intu
the school for an unlawful purpose.”

“ Well, as a matter of fact, T suppose
it 13 unlawful,” said Mr. Nazygs can-
didly. “ But the law doesn’t always
deal out justice, Master Fullwood—
that's why I'in taking matlers inlo m~
own hands on this occasion. With
regard to payving you the money, T don't
think I shull be justiied in doing so
until we have the concrete result ; there-
fore. we'll let the original programn:e
stand. If 1 find that everything is ::
vou have stated, vou will receive the
monecy to-morrow night.”

“ Well, let’s suggesl somethin' elee,”’
anid Fullwood. *‘Supposin’ I come
down here early to-morrow meornin’--
sav. ot about seven o'clock. Will you

dub up then?”

* Certainly " replied Mr. Naggs.
without hesitation. *‘I pay you on the
spot. Master Fullwood.” <

** Right vou are!” said the leader of
Study A, rising to his feet. * We'.l
leave it at that, then. Il open thai
cellar gratin’ for you to-night, an’ lo-

o'clock, I'll be
down here.”

*“Good enough!” gsaid Mr. Nagg:.
“ An’ thanl::' you for your information,
youhg man.

Very shortly
took his departure

afterwards Fullweod
re, and he was feeling
fairly eatisfied with the result of hia
interview willt the two strangers. He
realised that it would be impos:zible for
them to pay any money over until they
had esome definute resulte.

AL the same time, Fullwood wat
suspicious, He knew that these men
were quito capable of leaving the dis-
trictc without paying what thev hud
promised to pay. And this proved qu’te
conclusively that Fullwood did not Llruat
the men, and he probably did not be-
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lieve, right down in his heart, that their
story of a dye formula was correct.

However, Fullwocod did not won} his
head over these matters. He was doing
something against Dick Goodwin, and
that was all his vindictive mind cared
about. He told himself that therc was
nothing wrong in just mentioning to
these men that they could gain admit-
tance by means of the secret passage.
Neither was there anything wrong in
leaving o cellar grating unfasteuned.
How could Fullwood be held responsible
if these men broke into the school at
dead of nmight?

And so the rascal of
salisfied his conscience that everything
wze correct, and that he could not be
blamed for what had oecurred. |

The gates were locked when Fullwood
arrived back at St. Frank's, but that did
not worry him at alL. He easily slippcd
over the wall, and managed to get into
the Ancient House without being de-
tected by Warren, the porler, or any of

the prefects. He mado his way
straight to Study A, and he went in
languidly. '

‘““Well?”’ asked Gulliver and Bell.

“It's all serene,” said Fullwood.
“I've arranged everythin’, an” we’rc
goin’ to get the cash to-morrow!”

“ Good!"” said Gulliver. *“ I'm prett{
short just now, an’ that mom:r will
come I handy. Dy the way, did those
chaps promice to make it any more?”’

“ Thirty quid each!”

' Phew!”” said Bell, with a whistle.
““ That’s goodt Thirty quid each, eh?
JL.ook here, yon chaps, it scems to me
that these men need that formula pretty
badly. They wouldn’t be willin®* to pay
ninety quid for nothin’, you know! 1
can’'t quite believe it’s square!”

*“ Neither can 1, said Gulliver,
‘‘ The rotters will trick us somehow, if
we ain't careful '’ _

Fullwood nodded.

¢ That’'s what I think, too ¥’ he said.
“I've arranged to go down therc at
seven o'clock in the mornin’—"

“They may have scooted before
then!'’ objected Bell.

“ Quite s0!” eaid Fullwood calmly.
** But I'm up to their dodges. I shall be
awake to-night, and on ithe watch.
when they leave the echool, I shall be
wartin’ for them in the lane. You chaps
will be with me, an’ we’ll get the money
out of them at once—or raize the
alarm|}™

ihe Remove |

An'|
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‘“That’d a good idea?’ said Gulliver,
"_d'l;here’s nothin’ like bein’ on the safe
sido '’ : < '

Fullwood ecxplained to his chums
exactly what he had arranged, and, a
little later, Fullwood made several

‘attempts to get down into the domestic
‘quarters of the Ancient House, in order

to enter the cellar.

But he found it difficukt.

Every time he made for the rear sec-
tion of the Ancient House, he met pre-
fects or servants—in faet, everybodvy he
wished to avoid. And at last hedtine
came, and still Fullwood’s missicn was
not accomplished—he had not un-
fastened that cellar grating.

However, there was no help for it,
and Fuilwood told himself that (he only
method now was to slip out of the dor-
mitory after all the other fellows wereo
asleep. He would then have no difiiculty
in going down to tho cellar ard un-
fastening the grating. Perhaps, cn the
whole, it would be getter this way.

Fullwood waited until cverybody was
asleep—at least, he thought everybody
was asicep. But in this supposition he
was alithlv mistaken. P remained
awake. and I was fully aware of the fact
that Fullwood was hastily elipping into
his trousers and elippers, I was suspi-
cious, and had remained on the alert.
It was fortunate-that I did so.

For, as soon as Fullwood left tho
dormitory, I was out of bed in a flash.
Then, shpping a dreasing-gown over my
pyjamas, I went to the dormitory door,
too, and passed out inlo the dark co¥-
ridor. Fullwood was just creeping down
the stairs. '

At first I thought it was his plan to
make his way out of the schoeol, pro-
bablvy in order to meet Mr. Colmore and
Mr. Naggs. But this was vot tho case.
Fullvrood merely -went down into the
lobbv, and then he turned into the
domestic quarters of the Ancient Houre.
I followed him silently, snd did not give
him any opportunity of knowing that
his movements were observed. :

Fullwood went straight to the cellar
door. which was usually kept locked and
boltcd at night: but the key, as a
general rule, was left in the door. Full-
wood turned it softly, pushed back the
belts, and then he swifched on the elee-
tric light. There wns re danger of that
light belrg seen from outside, for it only
illuminated the long cellar passage.

However, it was not very conveniomd
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from my point of view, for it would
be very nrisky for mo to descend the
stairs in the full glare of the light—my
resence would Le revealed at ouce if
Eullwood happened to turn. _

So I waited at the top. and [istened
carefully.

.And this, T found, was all that iras
necessary, for I faintly heard a grating
sound, and I knew at once that Fullwood
waa pulling back the bolts which secured
the 1ron bars of the cellar grating. He
wae, in fact., making it extremely easy
for the two mysterious strangers to enter
the school.

“The fool!” I mutltered
““ The reckless idiot!”’

I knew well enough what a mad action
this was on Fullwood’s part. But he

robabler didn't realise it—he didn't
ook at it in that way. The leader of
Study A did not seem to understand
that what he was doing was practically
a criminai action. Ho was, in short. aid-
ing and abettinz a burglary. But if
this had been suggested to Fullwood,
he would have laughed the very idea to
scorn.

A fow minules elapsed. and then he
came into view—and I dodged quickly
back., and concealed myself in a recess.
Fullwood soon came to the surface. then
he switched off the light, and left the
cellar door just closed.. He locked the
cellar door and rebolied 1t, and then,
after a moment's pause, turned and
made his way back to the lobby. He
elipped along the passage. entered the
lobby, and then mounted the stairs with
the cvident intention of going straight
back to the Remove dormitaory. 1
shadowed him silently and with extremne
caulion.

And just as Fullwood reached the top
of the stairs, a dim form appeared out
of the shadows—a form with extremecly
bandr legs. Fullwood paused. and
attempted to press himse'.F against the
wall.  And then came a deep though
soft voice.

** There was somebody on the stairs.”
it exclaimed. ** Why was there some-
body on the stairs? Ask me! Because
that there somebody was anxious to get
to the top landing !

“Mr. Cuttle!” T murmured. *“1
wonder what he’s dodging abput for at
this time? This looks rather bud for
Fullwood—he'll Dbe roPorted in  the
morning, and that may !andgbnm in tho
;gart properly ™

grimly.

|
\
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“There was darkness. and there was
eves n myv hoewd!' said Mr. Cuttie
gloomily. * But them eres wasn’t able
to see In the dark Why wasn’t they?
Ask me! Because I wasn’t a  cuot!
Young man, I want your name—— Dy
hokey!" -

Mr. Cuttle uttered that last exclama.
tion in a tone of dismay and alarm, for
Ralph Leslie Fullwood seized the only
possible chance of regoining the dorm:i-
torv  without being recognised. Mr.
(“uttle barrad the top of the staircase—
at lcast, he stood on the landing, and
s broad person filled the whole space.

But Mr. Cutlle's legs were bandy, ard
Fullwood was well aware of this fact:
He made a sudden dive, and succeeded
in  worming his wav between Mr.
Cuttle’s lexs in less than two seconds.
Their semi-circular ehape assisted Full-
wood very materially.

“By hokey !’ said Mr. Cuttle again.

By the timie ho recovered his balance
and turned round, Fullwood had
vanished into {he blackness. And even
if Mr. Cuttle enlered the Remove dor-
mitory now, it would be quite impos-
sible for him to say which juntor .had
been out of his bed. |

I really couldn't help smiling to
myself. Fullwood had been smart on
this occasion—and there was no denving
the fact.

** There was bovs, and there was
virches !’ muttered Mr. Cultle, in a
melancholy voice. ¢ Birches w:s pai: ful
when they was used in the proper way.
But there won’t be no birch used on that
voung varmint. Why won't there? Ask
me'! Because my eves wasn't like a
cal’'s, and cats sec in the dark: but I
wasn’l able to see in the dark!”

Mr. Cuttle came downstairs mutloer-
ing gloomily to himself. He went across’
the lobby, shaking his head, and I-
walched him from an obscure corner.
There was no reason why I should let
him see that I was out of bed also.

‘ There was awful ends for boys like
thal there young raskcel!”’ muttered
Mr. Cuttle, as he passed along. ¢ Boys
ke them wasn’'t no good—and never
wouldn't be, neither! And why w:uldn't
they be no good? Ask me! Because
they was too cunning, and people witl
too much cunning was born without
proper brains. Cunning wasn’t cleiver-
ness!’

And, still nodding his bead sadly, Mr.

! Cuttle passed on.
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I chuckled, and. quickly remounted
the staire. But I did not make the mis-
take of going back to the dormitory.
Fullwood was certainly awake still, and
he would sce me enter, and would know
nt once that I might probably have
been watchin his movements. As
matters etood, ﬁe had certainly made no
attenpt! to investipate my bed, which
was right at thé far end of the dormi-
tory. And Fullwood no doubt imagined
that I was fast asleep.

So I waited, paticntly and expectantly.

I knew very well that some stirring
events werc to happen long before tho
arrival of dawn. |

CHAPTER V.
PROWLERS IN THE NIGOT.

R. NAGGS rodded with keen

satsfaction.

he muttered. ‘* This grating is

unfastened right enough, Colmore! We
can get in the cellar ‘'without any trouble
at allt”

‘“ Good!” whispered Mr. Colmore.
‘“But don’t talk fo much, man; we
can't be too careful !’

Mr. Naggs nodded.

‘“1 agree with that view,”” he said.
‘“ But there’s nobody abous here to
listan to us, and we can just take our
time. The whole school's asleep, and
it’ll be child’e play.”

** Providing that we find that blamed
secret passage!” said Mr. Colmore.

‘* Exactly—providimg we find
agrocd Mr. Naggs. ‘' Well, we sha'n't
be left long in doubt—that’e one thing!”

They were soon in the cellar, and
then, using a small electric torch—which

6nly gave one tiny ray of light—they| wwood's yarn is true, too!

crosmed over, and entered the little pae-
rage. Carrying out Fullwood’s instruc-
tions, they paesed alomg thie until they
arrived at the blank wall. Mr. Nagge
looked at i1t rather doubtfuily.

“Tt looks solid enough to me!"” he
murmured.

bricks moving back "’

‘“ Neither can 1!’ said Mr. Colmore| could hard!
‘““I’s my beliecf the kid was|dreaming.

‘grimly. _
only spoofing, just to get the money out
of us; but that trick

to, either!”

““The boy wasn't bluffing!”

it!" |

H

[ |

“1 can’'t see those great| very interior of the

23

‘““Not much!’ eaid Mr. Nagpgs.
““ Whether we do this thing, or whethér
we don’t—it makes no difference. Them
kids won't get a farthing from us!”

Ho produced a small rule from . his
Edocket, and proceedod to open it, whilo
Mr. Colmore held the electric torch.
Then, without wasting any time, Mr.
Naggs took tho measurements cxactly as
Fuilwood had dirccted. When he had
finished, his finger was upon one of the
great squares of stone, near the edge,
where it was somewhat rough.

Mr. Nagpgs pressed with
strenglh.

Nothing happened.

“Just as I thought!”’ grunted Col-
more savagely. '* We were fools to take

all his

any ;oticqi!"

“Yes, I suppose wo were!’” agreed
Mr. Nafflgn disgustedly. &

' Anvhow, there’'s nothing here. I

knew this wall was sohid |’
He shifted hrs finger slightly, and then

pressed again.

‘““ Maybe the kid dreamed it!” h
said. °‘ But he scemed so l‘)osit.iw.rca—j
Why, what—— By thunder!”

Mr. Nagga uttered a gasp, for there,
clearly vigible, a crack had appeared in
the stonework, and it was widening
every Instant! Naggs had felt the stone
give slightly under his pressure, and
then the whole equare of brickwork comn-

menced moving backwards, reve:ling a
black cavity. '

‘“ Great snakes!” muttered Mr. Col-

more, slartled. |
They stared at tho doorway as though
they could not believe their eves.

“It's true, then I"* exclaimed Mr.
Naggs, in a quivering voice. ‘' By
George! The kid hnen't swindled us

nfter all! This is a secret door a'l right,
and it’s a certainty that the rcst of Full-
Give me that
light!"”

Colmore paased it over, and a moment
later the two men were in the secret

| passage, and they were slowly mounting

the stone steps which

led upwards,
ght through the

eat wall, irto tho
Ancient House,
Both men were very excited, and they
y believe they, were not

At length, after mounling a good

failed, anyhow. | many stairs, they came to a point where
He didn't get a cent—and he ain’t likely | a narrow,

ow passage branched off Yo
the left. The stairs continued straifHs
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on. Mr. Naggs came 1o a hali, his cyes [[vom the wall, and galhered together in

gleaming.

“Yes, the boy was right!™ he whis-
pered. ‘‘ There's the passage. just as he
said. We've got to zo along this until
we come to a hole in the floor, and then
we get down there, and go along
another short passage. And at the end
we shall find the secret panel leadiug
into Goodwin's stedy!”

““ Great snakes!"” said Mr. Colmore
again. _

He could really think of nothing more
origina! to utter at the moment. Mr,
Naggs commenced moving forward, and
his companion followed. They had not
proceceded far along the passage beforoe
they came to a square opening in the
floor which had been left by the secret
trap. Sir Montie and Tommy and I had
been unable to close that, and then the
hole was visible to anybody who came
" along.

The two men passed down the three
short sleps, and then they found them-
selves in the other secret passage.
‘wwhich was much lower and much nar-
TOWQr.

They were compelled to bend almost
double as they moved along.

“ Yes, this 13 exaclly as Fullwood de-
scribed ! said Mr. Naggs intently.
“ Splendid, man! The boy is worlh a
bhundred quid to us!”

Tho Lwo rascals in the passage were
quite pleased with themselves—and ex-
tremely pleased with Fullwood. But
they would not have been quite so
pleased, perhape, if they had knrown
that their privacy was not so sound as

they imagined.

In point of fact, threc ears were
pressed tightly against the panelling in
the Remove passage—three very keen
ears. They belonged to Tregellis-West;
Waltson, and mysclf. They were our
left ears, and ‘we stood in the Remove
passage in a line, listening intently.

““Yes, they're there!” I whispered,
afler n mement, “Can’t you hear

them?”’

‘“Begad! Yes,. old boy, rather!”
murmured Trepgellis-West.

“We mustn’t talk—we musin't
breathe. cven,” whispered Tommy Wat-

son. “ If we can hecar them, they can
hear us!”

This was true enough, but we Lad
only been speaking in the faintest of
whispers. And now we stood away

a hittle group. |

I had remained awake, and I had
been alert and watehful. And after
what bad secemed an interminable time,
I had heard very faint sounds from be-

low.

Withoult wasting a2 momeni, I had
awakened Sir onlic Tregellis-Wesl
and Tommy Watson. And I satisfied
ruyself that Ralph ILeslic Fullwood was
fast asleep. ‘He may have desired lo
rcmain awake, but he had dosed off,

in spito of any resolve of his.

And so Sir Montie and Tommy and
[ crepl out of the dormitory, and we .
descended to the Remove passage. 1
kiew that if those men got into the
secret panel, they would betray them-
selves when .they rcached the panelling
near Goodwin’s study. For, by pressing
our cars f{o the woodwork, we could
hear any sound from within the secret
pus:age. _

“Well, whatl's to be done?”’ whiepered
Wat-son eagerly.

“There's only one thing.,” I
“We've got to go up lo Mr.
room. ard we've got to {ell him:”

“ Begad '

“There’s no need to be slartled,
Mentie,”” I said. *“ We can’t deal with
this thing alone; the guv'nor must be
{old. He'll know what to do, and both
those rotters will be trapped, if I'm any
judge. Come on'”

* But—but—""

“ Bt what?”’ I asked.

‘“We shall get into a frightful row,
dear old boy !’ protested Montie.

““ Rubbish!” 1 said briskly. ‘Do you
think the guv'nor will cane us. or give
us lines, tor giving the alarmm about
burglars? Rather not! We shall be
lughly commended, my sons!”’

And, without any further argument,
we hastened down the Remove passage,
and mounled the stairs, until we arrived
on the landing. Then we passed down
il unlil we reached the door of Nel-
son Lee’s bedroom. 1 tapped softly,
and almost at once came the guv'nor'a
voico.

- *“ Who s that?”

“It i1s me, sir—Nipper,” T murmured.

“ Oh, indeed !’ exclaimed Nelson Lee.
‘“Wait a« momeni, my lad!”’

He was soon at the door, and he stood
there in his dressing-gown and slippers

said.
Lec’s .
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tha style, guv’nor.”

nie.

~tudy,” said Nelson Lee.

mured.
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"

looking somewhat curious and rather
govere. -

~ ¢ Well, what 1s 1t?”’ he asked. * Upon
my soul, three of you! What are you
doing out here at this time of. night?”
"~ ““There are burglars in the house,
sir!” blurted out Watson excitedly.

“ Burglars!” . B

:‘ Yes, sir!”? -
guv nor, it’s this way. I—I hap-
pened to be out in the corndor, and I
heard a . suspicious sound——"’

And, without going into very close
details, T told Nelson Lee all about it.
I told him that the two men were even
in the secret passage, attempling to
make an entry in Goodwin’s study. But

mform the guv'nor that Fullwood was
the responsible party.

And Nelson I.ee, probably Trealising
that I had some reason for not going
imto the full facts, refrained from asking
After all, it was quite sufficient
jor him to know that the two intruders’
were in the building. 2 =

*“ And so, Nipper, I am to understand
from your story that two housebreakers
are even at this moment in the secret
pessage  which  leads to  Goodwin’s
“Very well,
wa'll deal with them at once—and dras-
tically.” |

“ Good egg!” I exclaimed. ¢ That’s

*“ But what are we going to do?”’ whis-
reved . Watson.

*“ Leave it to the guv'nor!” I mur-
‘““He’ll know what to do!”

“ Begad, rather!” |

Nelson Tee  went into his bedroom

‘2g2in, telling us to remain outside for

’

a minute or two. When he reappeared
he was attired in his coat and trousers,
and I noticed that he held a small but
serviceable revolver in his right hand,
““Youn have -an electric torch, Nip-
per?? he asked.
**Yes, sir.” :
“Good,” exclaimed Lee.
2il we require, I think.,” .-
I looked at him keenly.
“ What is your plan, sir?’ I inquired.

“ That is

~ “ Tl explain!” T interrupted. “Look |
" here,

|

1
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“ Very well. If we enter the secret
stairway, and vreached the . junction
where the marrow passage branches off,
we shall completely entrap the precious
pair,” said Nelson Lee keenly. *‘ They
will not be able to pass my revolver,
and they cannot escape at the other end.
They will therefore be compelled to sur-
render.”’ - '

: “ }ges—but we shall have to be quick,”
said, - | -
“ Exactly. Come along!” :
& Ho]_d on, sir,”” put in Yommy Wat-
son, What about the door leading into
the Remove passage? The rottars may
get out that way.” -

““But I understand Ni
that door was secured |
“So it is, sir,”’ I said. ‘ The catch
won’t work, and you can’t open the
door. - opened it at first, but then it
secured 1tself somehow.  It’s absolutely

fﬂﬁftﬂ.” B o
nodded.

pper to say that

NElSOH .TJEE _
“ That is all we need to know, then,”
he said. “We must go at once.”

Not another moment was wasted. We
passed along the corridor, and then went
into the North Tower. It did not take
me more than a couple of seconds to
show the guv’nor the secret door, and
then we passed through into the staire
way—XNelson Lee leading.

“You boys must keep behind—a gogd
way behind,”” he ordered. ‘¢ There may
be some firing. I hope not, but we
cannot be too sure. Do not follow me
closely, but remain well in the rear.””

“Yes, sir.” -

I mentally resolved that it would not
be necessary to take the guv’nor’s orders
too hterally. But I allowed him to get
well in advance to start with. In case
of need we could easily rush up.

At last we arrived at the junctioh,
and Nelson Lee stood there for a
moment or two in total darkness.. He
was listening, and his patience was soon
rewarded, Along the passage came
faint sounds of conversation.

I.ee moved forward at last, and he
soon arrived at the trap in the floor.

“ It is quite simple, Nipper,” replied | Just for a moment he allowed his light

Nelson Lee. “You have told me the
fucts, and we may take it for granted

that Naggs and Colmore cannot get into | the low, narrow

Goodwin’s study from the secre

: t pas-
sage. The panel is blocked up.” -

to play upon the square, then he
switched it off, and lowered himself into
Fassage. | L

d see what was'hﬁp-

-~ And now he cou
pening.
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Mr. Naggs and Mr. Colmore were al
lhe. panel leading into Dick Goodwin’s
study. And they were saying severai
things which gentlemen certainly did
not say. But, of course, they were not
gentlemen.

They were unable to get into the
sccret apartment—owing (o the heavy
bookcase which barred the way. And
they were hot and dusty and impatient.
In addition. they were angry.

“It’'s no blamed use.” snid Naggs
-savagely. “ We can’t open the thing

1

* Hands up—t{he pair of vou!

The voice cut through the air crisply
and distinctly. Two startled onths came
from the lips of the two rascals, and
their electreic torch snapped out.  Bul
Nelson Lee’s torch
passage—revealing the automatlic in the

detective's grasp.  The situation was
dramalic,

“Loee—Lecc himself!"’ snarlod Naggs.
‘“* By thunder! We're done!”

Nelson Lee's nerves were as sleady
as a rock.

“ Therc iz really no way of escape,
my friend,” lie said grimiy. “Your
only course is to surrender—and I should
advise you to do so quietly '™

Mr. Naggs and r. Colmore were
trapped, and Lhey knew il. It weas im-
lm%s;_ble lo get through the secret door
¢ading into Dick Goodwin's study—
and it was equally impossible for them
to pass Nelson Lee, who barred the pas-
sage. - The schoolmaster-delective was
holding a revolver, and the light from
hiz electric torch played right down the

passage fully upon the trapped: rascals,

Nelson I.ee cvould not recognise them,
s:nce they were wearing heavy masks,
But they were desperate, and they won-
dered how they could cscape. It really
seemed as thouch they could do no-
tiang. There was no other exit from
this trap.

“Come, it will be just as well for you
to take tho situation calmly,” said Nel-
son Lee. ‘' Resistance is quite out of
the question.”

“Is 1t?"" snnrled Mr. Naggs. * We'll
sce about that! You won't dare to fire
—the revolver is only bluff! And if
you think we're trapped in here. you've
nade a mistake!"

“But we are (rapped,
snapped Colmore.

vou fooy!

heamed down the
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“Not yet'!” said Mr. Naggs curtly.
“There's anolher door!"

He movad forward a few paces. until
he was opposite the panel which led
to the Remove passage. Mr. Naggs had
remembered Lhis, and ho thought that
tf it would be possible for him to open
that door both he and Colmore could
cscape.  But it was very doubtful --
Nelson Iaoe was there, watching their
cvery movement,

The two men reached the panel, and
Mr. Noggs commenced fingering (he
fastenings of Lhe secret door. Nelson
[.a¢c observed the movement at once,
and a grim smile appeared at the corners
of his mouth. .

““ Now, now. that won't do!" he c¢x-
clatmed, grimly. * You'll kindly leave
thase catches alone, my friends. If you
dizabey my order I shall nol hesitate
to fire. T am not bluffing quite so much
as vou imagine. Put your hands above
your heads!'”

‘“ Hang yvou!” Mr.
furiously.

He was desperate, e was like a rat
in a trap, and he knew it.

And, in that moment, he went almost
off his hend. To open the secrot panel
in the ordinary way was impossible, and
there could be no escape. .

Bul Mr. Naggs lost complele éontrol
of lumself, and he uttered a hoarce
shout, and threw himself against the
seerel panel with every ounce of lis
strength.

(C'rash’

To Mr. Nuggs' extreme surprise. he
went right through that panel as though
it had been made of cardboard. i
was not excesstvoly slrong; it had not
been made to withstand such a tremen-
dous onslaught, and oastbly  the
woodwork was rolten with age.

In any case, Mr. Naggs went clean
through, and landed in a tumbled licap
in the Remove passage! And Mr. (?ul
more, without waiting to say anything,
dashed through the o[)elting which hail
beenn provided. He found Naggs just
getng to his feel.

“ U"pon my soul!” rapped out Nelson
Lee furiously. He had not expecled
anything of this nature, and he ‘lore
down the poassage unlil he arrived at the
smashed panel.
~ When lLie emerged inlo the Remove
pasaage both the masked scoundrels had
vanished.

snarled Naggs



THE SECRET OF THE NORTH TOWER

CHAPTER VI.
THE CAPTORE.

T'H'_IS was a night of strange happen-

ings.

Vhile the excitement was going
on witlun the house, other st ranFe

evenls were laking place outside, in the

¢old, blustery air. -

It was very dark out in the Triangle,
and the wind was whistling through the
lcafless elms and the old chestnuts.
Nrown leaves were being swept up in
tho gusts, and the wind itself was cold
i lhe extreme.

Against the wall, which divided the
Triangle from the road. two men were
standing. They certainly could not
have beon Mr. Colmore and Mr. Naggs,
for {hose two individuals were, al that
very moment, cxploring the passage In
{he interior of (he Ancient I-ﬁ:uuse.

Who, then, were these other
sirangers?

It was a myslery. The two figures
«limbed cautiously over the wall, and
they dropped into the Triangle. Then
they moved across the open space until
they came to one of the tall chestnut
trees. Here they halted for a time, and
tulked together in low tones,

‘“ Yes, wo're going to do it at once,’”’
cazd one of the men. ' There'is no need
for delay.”

** But do you thiuk he is asleep?”

“He is bound to be by this time—
and our plans onght to work out well,”
<aid the other. *‘There 13 no reason
why it should fuil. You are ready to do
your part, I presume?”’

“Yes; of course I am.”

The other man nodded,
more.

Ie looked up at the tree, and then
coinmenced climbing. Round his waist
was bound a long coil of thin, stron
vope. The man on the ground wntcheg
his companion as he chmbed.

At last he reached the topmost branch
of the tree, a stout young branch which
was waving slightly 1n  the wind.
Sceurely perched on his branch, which
projectedd far out beyond tho other

i{wo

nn& said no

branches and twigs, the man proceeded |

to unwrap the rope. |

At last he had the coil in his hands,
and, steadying himself, he gave a tre-
mendous swing, and (he thin rope went
whistkng through the air.

Twang!

-l

l
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The end of the rore, ih a loop, passed
completely over a chimney-stack on the
roof of the Ancient Houso.: And the
rope became taut, and it made a clight
sound. The man in the tree did. not
loaz & moment’ in securing the rope to
the branch. Then he glanced down.
““ Right!?’ he murmured.

The man below heard that word, and
at once commenced climbing. Mean-
while, the man who was already in the
tree commenced to rform an ex-
tremely hazardous task. He grasped
the rope, and then swung himself across,
far from the ground.

HHand over hand he went,
over space.

But he reached the
roof without mrishap. en, rfectly
cool, although rather breathless, he
pulled himself wp into safety. But he
dicl not pause. . He passed softly over
the flat roof until he came to the chimney-
slack. Here he unlooped the rope.

And in tho tree the other man was
waitting. He unfastencd the rope from
the branch, and it was drawn over on
to the roof.

The man standing there waved his
arm, and this signal was understoad,
for his companion climbed down e
tree again until he recached tho gravel
of the trangle. And now he procceded
to_perform a rather curious operation.

Picking up one or two small stones,
the . stranger walked towards the wall
of the house, and then he threw those
stones. He threw them up at a window,
and they ratiled noisily upon the glass.

It was the window of Nelson. Lee's
bedroom. .

But, unfortunately for these mys-
terious men, Nelson Lee was not there.
Nelson Lee was down on the ground
floor of the Ancient House.. ¢ was,
in fact, in the Remove passage, roundly
abusing himself for having allowed
Naggs and Colmore to escape. Not
that Nelson Lee could be blamed in any
way. He had never believad it possible
that the trapped scoundrels would smash

through the panel in the way they had
done. '

Sir Montie and Tommy and I followed
Nelson Lee out of the passage, and we
were rathor startled.

‘** They've escaped,
i l]\hey)"e__—” .

** I know they have escaped, Nipper;ii.

dangling

arapet of the

siri” 1 panted..
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said Nelson Lee. ‘" Whal i1s Lthe good
of telling me thal?’

He did not wait to say any more, but
dashed down the ssage lowards the

lobby. We followed him, and at thal
nmomenl, we heard the sound of [oat-
ateps. We simply dashed up ot the
double.

Mcanwlule. Mr. Naggs had managed
lo get completely away, for he had not
one upsiairs: he had made for Lhe
ﬁomeslic quarters, and he had opened
the window, and was now streaming
across the meadow at the back of the
school—maling (racks for the wood.

But Mr. Colmore was not quile 3o
lucky.

IIe had chosen the slaircase in his
panic. He bad hardly known where he
was going. And he rushed up, and
then pelted along the upper corridor.
He was desperate, and he dashed into
the firsl open doorway he could hnd.
And this, as it happened. was the door
way of Nelson lL.ec’s bedroom, for the
deteclive had failed to close the door
when we had given the alarm.

Mr. Colmore breathed a greal sigh of
rclief. He closed the door, and tned to
lock it, but, somehow, the lock scermcd
lo slick, so he did not waste any fur-

ther time. He ran lightly across to the |

window, and threw up the sash.

Not quite sure of it, it seemed to him
that he had heard a slight raltle at the
" window, but- he took no nolice of this.
He was too intent upon escaping.

The window was high, but Colmore
thought it possible that he might be able
to gel to the ground,

He leancd far out of the window,
searching for a pipe, or for some strong
ivy. Anything would do.

And then Mr. Colmore gave a cry of
terror. -

For, at that moment, while he was
leaning out of the window, a thin loop
of rope came circling down. It swung
itself over s head and shoulders, and
then witl: a sharp jerk, it became tiglht.

“QOh:!" gasped the man.

He slruggled fiercely. but it was no
good. The rope was pinioning his arms
to his side, and il was so tight thal he
could almost have shricked with pain.
And then the rope became tighter and
tighter, untlil, at length, Colmore was
Yifted rirht off his feel and swung clean

)

out of the window into the air!
10
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He dangled there, many feet above
the groung. '

Then, with a swiftness that was
startling, he was lowered to the ground.
It was almost a fall, and he arrived in
a heap upon the gravel. He had de
scended the last six feet, In facl, in a
sheer fall. He was hurt considerably.

Quick as a flash, the man who had been
waiting in the Triangle dashed forward.
He sprang upon Lhe prostrate (‘olmore,
and proceeded Lo bind other ropes aboul
him. Meanwhile the man on the roof
had anolher rope handy, and he came
slithering down this to the ground.

He ran lightly up to his companion.

“Splendid!”" he murmured. “ We've
gol him'™

‘“He's a bit dazed, too!”’ murmure:l
the other. ¢ That's all the betlier. We
must lose no time——"

A head appenred out of the window
above;

“Who 1~ that Jown there?” came a
sharp voice, “1 am glad to sce you
have captured the rascal. T will be
down in a mnute:”

The two men in the Triangle muttere.l
low oatha. The next second an clectrie
torch flashed oul, and it played upon
the gaturos of Mr. (Colmore.

** Hang it all!” snarled one of the
men. ‘‘We've made a mistake!”

There was untold fury and chagrin i
hix tones. and he and lus companion di
not wait a momenl. They sunply
streaked acrosax the Triangle, jumped
over Lhe wall, and vanished down the
road.

They had, as a matter of fucl, made a
very bad bloomer indced. For it was
quite evident that it had been their in-
tention Lo capture Nelson Lee. Instend
of doing that, thay had very kindly
assisted Lee by caplwring Mr. Colmore!

A moment later Nelson l.ce came
lwrrying round a corner of the Triangle,
and he was followed by Tregellis-West,
Watson, and myself. Colmore, at that
nomenl, was attempting 1o slruggle to
his feet.

“Oh, you've gol me!” he muttered
as Nelson JT.ee benl over lim. “I'm
done—absolutely finished! But Naggs
ha< escaped—good luck to lum!™

“1 am glad you realise that vou are
in a som~owhat hopeless position. my
son,”” said Nolson I.ee grimly. * You
were captured very neatly—"

“I was!"” growled Colmore savagely,
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"¢ T don’t know how it hdﬁ[')ened, either. | sage with' the quv'ner, | and ' then we

I just looked out of the window, and a
rope came swinging down, and it lified
me right off my feet, and it threw me
down here. 1 was lassoed!”

L 1) Begnd !!l

““ He must be drcaming!” murmured
Watson,

Nelson Lee looked rather keen for a

n:oment.

“You say that you were roped as
£O0N as crou leaned out of the window?"’
he asked.

“ Yes, I was!” said Colmore. ‘‘ There
was somebody on the roof with a rope,
waiting. And directly I looked out of
}!ne]\*:?mdow I was collared. Cuirse the
uck !”?

Nelson Lee looked at me.

“Dear me,” he exclaimed in a low
voice. ‘‘This is quito remarkable, Nip-
per.”’

‘“ How do you mean, sir?”’ -

‘“ Why, you heard what this man said,”
procecded the v'nor. “Tt is fairly
«videni that a ﬁ.lle trap was sct for
my bencefit—and Mr. Colmore. fell into
it. Those two men who were in the
Triangle, bending over our prisoner,
here, were cnemies of mine. They
thought il was I who looked out of the
window, and they captured me, or, to
I.-:-] more exact, they captured this ras-
cn !’l . .

*Well, U'm jiggered!” I exclaimed.

It was all & mystery to me, and 1 was
decidedly puzzled. Colmore was quickly
transferred 1o onc of the cellars, where
l.e was made a secure prisoner. It would
ba impossible for him to escape until the
police arrived, when he would be charged
with housebreaking and a few other
cihoice things.

Fortunately. the school had not been
arou~cd, and hardly anybody knew what
Lad been taking place. The excitement
was over, and there had becen a great
deal of it, too!

But what did it all mean?

Who were these {wo men—these two
who had appeared ro mysieriously with
the ropes? Why had they attempted lo
hMidnap Nelson Lee? Were they in any
way connected with Colmore and Naggs?
Somehow, I felt quite convinced that
ticy were not.

Nelson Lee told us to go siraight up
to bed, but we didn't do so immecdiately.
VWe went down into the Remove pas

repaired the secret panel.

- There was only one way jn which it
could be done at the moment, without
atiracting atlention. And that was to
tear the remains of the smashed panel
out, and put another panel in itg place.
We did this by removing the secret door
frecm Goodwin’s study. It would  not
be noticed there, because the bookcaso
was in front of it. The matter could
be easily attended to when thcre was
more time,

But it was most important that there
should not be & gaping hole in the wall
of the Remove passage in the morning.
The juniors would get very excited, and
there would be a tremendous lot of dis-
cussion. And so all #igns of the night's
work were con'ccaliad, 'atnd then we all
went up into the dormitory passage, in
order to get back to bed.

‘‘Well, boys, we have had a little ex-
citement,” said Nelson Lee. *‘ But it is
over now, and if you will take my ad-
vice, you will say nothing about it to
the otiner boys."

“ On, we sha'n't say a word.” T said.
“But who were those two fellows out
in the Triangle, sir?”’

“1 don’t know, Nipper.”

‘“But they were after you—"'
‘“ Undoubtedly.”

“They must be the same men who
iried to kidnap you the other day, sir,”
I said seriously. ‘‘ Don't you remem-’
ber that affair at Oak Lodge. in Edge-
more? They nearly got you then,”

“ But, thanks to your timely assist-
ance, Nipper, they failed,”” said Nelson
Lee quietly. *‘ This time they failed
because of enother reason. It is fanly
obvious, however, that T must use ex-
treme caution in the fulure. It will not
do to take any risks. I have certain
enemies prowling about the schiool, who
are inlent upon doing me an injury.
And, jn future, I shall keep a very
strict walch.” |

More than that. the guv'nor would
not say, and wo. returned to the dor-
mitory, and slipped into bed.

“ Well, you chaps, I don’t know what
to make of it,”’ I remarked, as I hugged
mfv knces under the bedclothes. “It's
all a giddy mystery, and the sooner it’s
cleared up, the better.” L

‘“ Begad, rather!” _

“Well, I'm slcepy!”’ yawned Wataon.
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“We'll talk aboul this in the morn-
!ng!ll |

And he rolled over and composed him-
self for sleep.

It was some liltle time before I fol-
lowed his example. For there was much
on my mind, and there was much to
think about. Naggs had escaped. but
Colmore by this time was in the hands
of the police.

They had failed in their attempl lo
search Dick Goodwin's study. And I
knew well there was no secret formula—
as Fullwood imagined.

As for Fullwood and Gulliver ani
Bell, they were fast asleep. They had
done their work, and no result had
followed. In futurc. probably. they
would sleer well clear of Mr. Naggs.
For, after what had happened, il was
not likely that Mr. Naggs would feel
very amiably disposed towards the Nuis
of Study A. He would probably take it

THE
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for granted that tihey had led him de-
liberately into the trap.

In any case, the wfl)ole affair was a
tangle. and I bardly knew what to
make of it. DBut, out of all the maze, I
knew two certain things. Naggs and
(‘qlmore had been after Dick (roodwin,
it had Dbeen Lheir inlention to enter his
study with the idea of taking something
wirch they wanted.

The other two men were nol al all
connected with Colmore and Naggs.
They were prowling about St. Frank's
with the idea of kidnapping Nelson L.ee.
Bul why they ~hould want to kidnap
the guvnor was a puzzle. And why
Mr. Naggs and Mr. Colmore should
want to =earch Dick Goodwin’s study
was anolher puzzle.

ITowever. everylhing would come clear
before long.

Bul we were destined to go through
many more cxcitements and adventures
before tire actual truth was known.

END.
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| TO MY READERS.
|

®
MUST first acknowledge my great indebiedness lo those numerous
chums who sent in voles for their favourite story and characler thai
The response was magnificent
post bringing in shoals of posicards.

: Most of my chums favour *° The Batile of the Griants > as the best story
| that has ever appeared sn THE NELSON LEE LibrARY, and since it was
. published only a few weeks ago, it also becomes the most popular story
) The stories of the Singlelon series come second in the general
| As to the favourite character, exluding Nelson
. Lee or Nipper, Handforth stands well at the top of the poll. Lord Dorrimore
! second, and then Sir Montie, Tommy Watson, Timothy Tucker, Fatty

I have every reason lo be satisfied with the result of the ballot, the pre-
ponderating voles on the recent holiday series indicating a progress in the

. Now a few words about the present series.

., every
In fact, I have had quite a busy

L T S —

The mystery concerning |

. Goodwin and the attempl to steal his invention by hired ruffians is heightened
. by the more sinister appearance of two other ruffians who had vainly tried
to capture the Schoolmaster-Delective. Next week in another thrilling
yarn, “ MISSING FROM SCHOOL,’ there will be many exciling |

adventures in which Nelson Lee wil take a promminent parl.
THe EpDITOR. ,

Lo
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NEW DETECTIVE SERIAL JUST STARTED'

- - INTRODUCTION.
LIN FLEET,aladof fifteen, wrongfully accused

of stealing, loses his jobat @ motor garage. His
parents being dead, he lives with an unscrupulons
pair known as Uncle and Aunt Pawley, the
Jormer being better acquainted with the thefts at
the garage than he would care to adinit. Lin
meels a stranger in a grey suit, who takes an
interest in ham, and the boy nicknames him
“Mr, Mysterious.”” 71'he stranger sends him
on an errand to deliver a packet to a Alr.
Crawson-Crake, who, on opening the packet,

which containz a model of a miner’s camp,

behaves like ¢ madman, and covering ithe boy
with a revolver, threatens lo shoot unless Lin
discloses the name of the man who kad senl himn
on the errand :

(Now read on.)

o —

A S'range Reception,

UT the fifth stroke was never heard.
Suddenly Crawson-Crake flung the
watch from him among the litter en
the floor, and dropped the revolver

with a thud on to the table. Lin heard
him mutter hoarsely: .
‘““ By the powers, I believe he speaks the
truth! . And I meant to kil him!” |
Then he pointed to the door, and shouted:
“ Clear out, boy! Clear out?” .

Dazed though he was by the sudden re-
prieve from what he had looked upon as
certain death, Lin Fleet did mot take any
risks by lingering! He tore the door open
and dashed out into the corridor. A man in
a red waistcoat—it was Simpson, aroused
from his nap, and coming to see if he might
be wanted in his master’'s room—met him at
the door—that is, met Lin’s head, = which
took him in the middle of his ecrimson vest
and sent him aeross the marble floor on his
heels, against a door which opened and let
him in baekwards, with a crash of crockery
and a rattle of things falling.

- Lin had no thought of stepping to ring up
the lift, but ran down the long, successive
flights of stairs, and se gained the street.

- But -even before he redched it his feel-
ings underwent a rapid chiange. Away from
the spell of that strange room, with its
heavy, * druggy ’’ air and oppressive silence,

Mysteri

- e e

=

A TALE OF.  DETECTIVE
ADVENTURE IN LONDON.

away from the horrible glare of that man'a
bloodshot, glassy eyes—out of it once mcre
into the life and bustle of the free, active
world, the boy’s natural c¢ourage returned,
and he was inclined to be ashamed of his
late fit of downright funk. He couldn’t
understand the affair a bit. -

But one thing he was quite clear about, He
was angry with the man who had sent him
to that placé, and vowed that he would
never undertake anothér job for “ Mr.
Mysterious.” | ‘

And he fully meant it! '

Lin, in his rising indignation, was hall
inclined to drop the business now that he
had delivered the packet, and leave the
man who had sent him fo guess the result
of his errand. N '

It would serve him right, if he knew
what sort of a man he was sending me to
with that thing, without a word of warning
as to what I might drop in for!” museed the
boy, his indignation growing warmer Wwith
the suspicion that he had been mude a ready
and simple tool in some senselees practical
joke—or worse, some flshy atfair of a more
serious nature. | :

‘“1t looks. ae though he did not know the
sort of man this Crawson-Crake was, and
that's why he wouldn't go himself; though
he didn't mind sending a boy, without a
hint. to put him on his guard!’" thought Lin,
with increasing resentment. *‘ He was very

keen ¢cn knowing how- €rawson-Crake hehaved

when he "opened ' the packet—which shows
that he did know something about the man.
And it would just serve him right if I’ didn't
go and tell him what happened. No, 1
won't go!”’ -

Yet he had no sooner made that resolve
than he knew that he could not keep it.

Lin Fleet was a somewhat peculiar boy;
that is, considering the circumstances of his
upbringing and home life.. His parents he
could not remember, and the unele and aunt
with whom he had lived as far back as he
could reeall were hardly the sort of guar-
dians to lead a boy into the right path.

To put it mildly, they were a tricky pair,

And yet from somewhere—father or
mother, or some ancestor more remote—Lin
Fleet had inherited the jewel of Honour; and
in spite of his doubtful surroundings of his
childhood, and still more Impressionable

-early boyhood, he had somiehow contrivead-
to keep that jewel bright and- unsilted
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within. his breast. He never thought about
it in that way, or in any way; but it was
there, and was, without hie bemq aware of
*.ibf the lode-star by nlm,h he steered th-ou"h
ife.

By pure instmct he shrank from all that

was mean or base., He did not steal or tell
lies, hecause of something within him that
wouldn't  let him. And, having given his
word, he wounid go to no end of trouble
rather than break. it. »

-And he had given his word to' go and
tell this “ Mr.  Mysterious '’ . the result of
his errand. 8o, of course, he would have to
go; a fellow must do a thmg when he has
promised. And then there was all the rest
of that flve shillings. He couldn’'t stick to
all that lot of money. He couldn't have
been meant to. It must have been a mistake
in the hurry of the moment; or—and lis
cheeks reddened at the thought—-—a dodge to
try if he were honest enough to come back
at all, when he might stay away and keep
the money

“T'll take it back, every penny of it but
what I have to mend on fares—and that
won't be muech,” resolved'Lin.‘ “I've a jolly
good mind to throw it at him! Anyhow,
1'll give him a bit of my mind! I’'ll let him
know that I'm not‘to be played with, if I
am only a boy!"”

He took out the torn ecard which the man
in grey had given him. The address upon it

read:
" THE WATCHBOX,”
Hurmamu
J Ilmpsrsm.-

Lin had not noticed the address before. It
was farther than he had expected to have
to go, and that did not help to sooth his
feelings towards his mysterious employer. He
had been out lockizg for work many hours,
and was now tired and hungry. ‘But he had
no idea of stopping for anything to eat
before he started., He wanted to get . done
with the business, and finish with this ** Mr.
Mysterious ’’ for good and all!

e mounted a Hampstead 'bus, and duringz
the long and rather chiliy ride kept himself
warm bv nursing his indignation, and work-
ing up a stmgmu little speech, calculated to
crugh Mr. Mysterious, and to show him that
e had picked the wrong boy, if he wanted
one of the sort that would go anywhere and
do anvthing as long as they had a siul:mﬂ
tossed to them when it was done!

He had time to go over it again after he
got down from the bus, for he had a bit of
a walk, and a little dxﬂiculty in finding the
house he wanted. It seemed to have hidden
itself away on purpose to delay and annoy

him!

He found it at last, just as dusk was
falling. It was quite at the other side of
the heath, and stood almost by itself; a
queer little old-fashioned house, it looked as
“though it had been made by knocking two
or three mttage& into one, being long, low,
and sgtraggiing, and havmg odd windows of
all shapes and sizes placed anywhere. It

was well back from the road, with a perfect
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m,;,_ig*rness of a garden in Iront enclosed by ¢

his,

a {ow stone wall with a curious entrance-
gate N

Lin couldn't make that g‘iteuav out at
first.. He had never seem anything like it
hefore, except in pictures: Then it came to
him what it was—a watchman's bex, guch’as
stood at atreet corners in our great-grand-
father’s days to- shelter the old watchmen,
or ““Charlies,” who were London’s only night .
aquardians in thoce times. An opening had
been made through the back of the box,
correspondmg with that in front, where the
old original bhalfdoor stil] hung and now
served as the entrance-gate. On it was cary ed
in quaint, old-time lettering:

“ THE WATCHBOX."

A genuine old watchman’s lantern, thh
horn instead of glass, hung from the roof
within, and there were seats on either side
of the doorway. With a fine view over the
heath, framed by the half-door, it must have
made a pleasant lounge on a flne summer
evening. -

. At another time Lin might have been
tickled with the idea; it was quamt and
romantic. But he was cold, hungry, and
disgusted, and his mood was rather one 0[
contempt.

- “Silly erank he must be, to go and stick a
thing like that outside his house!'' he mut-
tered, half aloud, as he pushed the gate
open ‘and entered the watchbox. * He is an
artist-chap, I expect, or one of those fellows
who write stones and plays. I’ve heard tirmat
most of 'em are a bit cracked. And he
must be, to send me with a box of kiddies'
toys to another madman, and nearly getb
me killed!"”

Then he jumped! A hand was laid upon .
his arm, and a voice—a girlish voice, and
the most musical, he tchonght that he had
ever heard—said:

“T am afraid I startled you. it is so dark,
vou couldnt see me, I have been 'wvm'u:'rmwIr

or you. You are later than I expected; but
never mind! - Tea is all ready. Come along
in!

Lin gasped. |

‘“ Here’s somebody else that’'s mad!'’ he
thought. Then he said aloud: ‘“I think
there’s some mistake—er—miss. You must

fancy I'm someone else. I'm only——"

““Oh, I know who you are,”’ said the voice.
‘““There’'s not the least mistake about it..
Come along! Mind the patd—it is disgrace-
ful! There, I'd better take your hand, or

you'll ‘stray into the jungle and lose your-

sedf!”’ Endmu with a little musical laugh,

Lin wanted to explain things; he was
sure that it must be a mistake. But he
hadn’t the chance. A hand was slipped into
and he found himself compelled to
walk quite swiftly to keep up with the
light, swift step of his unseen guide.

What with the sharp.pace and the dark-
ness he became confused, and simply stum-
bled on in silence. It cert: vMilly was -an
amazing sort of path for the front-garden
of a house in a London suburb! It seemed

(Cantmuod on page §ii of cover).
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to pe made of stones of all sizes -pitched

.them to catch one’s toes, and long branches

KIT AND CORA; .

S

~

fii

wkn

might have béen a nook in’a fairy palace,
down anyhow,” with things grawing hbetween | only that it contrived to combine a good

deal of solid cosy comfort with

. its grace -

wf taller things to switch one’s face, or\| and “prettiness. There was—not the least |

" hook ‘intfo clothing and try te toar it. And
it went up and down, and waund in and out
Jike a bit of string thrown on to the grouad.

-~ 1t was the maddest sort of path that.Lin
had ever trod, and it made him feel more
certain' than ever that the man who lived in
that house must be a crank or a downright
Junatie! . . e ’ :

Once or twice he felt inclined to back out
of it and get away. He. had had .enough
of mad people for one day! :« . ‘

But the hand that held his, though small,
slender. and soft, had a wonderfully firm
grasp. -He could not' have pulled his own
away -without actual . roughness, and he
didn’t like to try. “So he stumbled on, and
presently his hand was released, and he
found himself—quite suddenly, as it seemed

- to him in the ¢onfusion of. that queer, cork-
screwy walk through pitehy darkness—in a
lighted room, blinking: and bewildered with
the startling change..”"~ - .
© His eyes were dazzled at (first = with
the sudden transformation from gloom to

~brightness. Then be stared about him. .

It was a queer kind of room, and might
have made anyone stare who _had come into
it suddenly as he had. It was long. and
low; the floor guite bare from one end to
~the middle; - where began - a -carpet ~which
might have been woven on a fairy loom,
was 30 delieately beautiful~ - - . :
- The rest—the bare half—looked Jike a
man’s room. It had lots of things, all sorts

- of things, crowded into it anyhow. There
"was not much furniture—only a couple  of
ugly black chairs, with knobbly backs and
twisty legs, a writing-table with heaps  of
hooks and papers on it, and an easel with
a drawing-board leaning against it.. . -

The -writing-table, with. ‘its - books and
papers, made Lin think again of some .crank
m the author line. But then there was the

“easel with its drawing-board to suggest
that- he might , just as. likely be an artist,

- But then, again, there was a glass-fronted

, cabinet on the wall full of bottles, tést-tubes,

~and other chemical gear, to hint at some:
thing in_.'the _scientific way; and loté of

~other things, belonging to all sorts of
totally diiferent callings, trades, or' profes-
sions! Lin gave it up, and turned his be-
wildeted gaze to the cther half of the room.
- “'The contrast was amazing, N

Lin ecould not have described it had he
tried. No description ‘in mere words could
convey the charm and wonder that it had
for him. It was just a dainty bower, that

it

M

|

———C———

| He carried a steamin

attractive part of it to the tired, chilled, and

hungry boy—a table spread for. tea; a. tea of
the substantial sort, with heaps of things
to eat! There wase not only. bread amd
butter, cakes, and jam, and all that eort of-
thing; but estacks of .cunning Ilittle sand-
wichee cut into all kinds of fancy shapes, and
potted meats,
sausage with a black,
bit of burnt wood. ', . . i
"The table wae placed on a big fur rug,.
close to .the large,  old-fashioned fireplace,
which
room ip iteelf, with a fire of rea! wood logs
on .the stone floor in the middle, flaming and
crackling, and ,2ending big elouds of rosy,
esmoke and glowing sparks up. the great wide-
chimney, : e
“Lin thought that the girl
mch more. than
mould, her figure was slight, but perfect; and

wag a genuine ingle-nook, like a -littie

1

and a big,  queer-looking
_winkled ﬂkin,’ like a '

‘could not be -
twenty—of the . petite .

her small oval face was absolutely' béwitch--.

ing, especially when she smiled, as she did at-.

kin, across the table, while she filled the tea- -

pot from a silver kettle hissing o6n a spirit.-
stove. ~ _ R S YT
.4 Kit ! she called; then, shaking her small

head, orowned with  fluffy masses ~of soft, -

dark hair, said gravely:” * Now, if that
brother of mine doesn’t come this instant

we’'ll begin without him, and not leave him -

-
L -

a thing!”
‘ Coming,

from the middle of the fire, as it seemed to

old girl!” reéponded 3. voice— .

Lin—and a man stepped out of the ‘ingle- -

nook, bringing a cloud of the wood-smokée

with- him, like the genie ih the eastern story

emerging from the brass bottle. = = e

( ‘ dieh jn one hand, in

the other. a big toasting-fork. He had 4.
cook’s apron tied around his waist,. and on;
his head a cook’s white linen cap, which the.
edge of the fireplace arch _had tilted over his
forehead as he stepped under it; although he.
waé€ mot very tall, being, like the
of the slight, compact build.

He piulled ‘off the apron an

face, It was a handsome face,

girl, 'g_";jthe:_' __

d the cap, and-
threw them into a corner. Then Lin saw his.
a manky

(]

likenese of the girl's. “A keen, shrewd lace— -
the face of a man who knew what bhe -

wanted, and waé used to ‘gefting his own
way. y Yo il s
Lin

'was ‘going té ‘Show this man that né

was not, the sort of boy t¢ be sent on fools'

errands for the sake of a few shillings!

In short, it was going to be a test’ of will- .

power between
Mysterious,”

~ ' (To be continued.)
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