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(THE NARRATIVE RELATED

CIIAPTER L
S8OMETHMING OF A MUDDLE.

I.OOKED at my watch anxiously.
I “I wish they’'d hurry up!’ I ex-

claimed, with an impatient noto in

my voice. “ We ought 1o have been
off long before this—and now we are
~simply hanging about ‘here, wasting
time!”’

““ Dear old boy, it no good worryin’,”
said Sir Montiec Trepgellis-West. * Wor-
ryvin’ never did any good to anybody.
We must simply wait until the car
arrives—and then we can be off al once.
Becaa! We are havin® a frightful
aftcunt of excitoment this afternoont”

¢ Rather,” said Tommy Watson, nod-
ding.

Churchr and McClure were in agreo-
ment” with Sir Montie's words.  Those
two juniors, in fact, had been having
more excitement than anybody else, by
all appearances. The famous couple of
Study D, in the Ancient House at St.
Frank's, had not been 1n Oldham for
long. They were famous, of course, be-
cuuse of Lhe exploit with their leader—
the one and only Edward Oswald Hand-
farth, Handforth had been doing big
things, according to what we could
understand.

And, at the presenl moment, we were
all standing outside the entrance of the

Malden Arms Hotel, Oldham. Mz,
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(;oodwin was wilth us—to say nothing of
Dick Goodwin, the schoolboy inventor.
{And we were all anxious and weorried.
For things had not been going cxaclly
a3 we would have liked.

“I can’t understand what has hap-
prened to the guv'nor!' I said, frowning.
“Tt's jolly myslerions, to my mind.
We haven't seen a sign of him since last
night—not a sign! He hasn’t commu-
nicated with us, and he bhas vanished
comapletely ™’ -

“ Really. old boy, 1 shouldn’t worry,”
advised Sir Montie. . “ Mr. Nelson Lee
is quite capable of looking after him-
self, begad: He is big enough, and
strong enough, and elever enough to
defecat any rotiters who try f{o play any
games with himn.”
| “ Oh. don't be a fathead, Montie!” I
snid brielly. '

* Really, dear boy—

“I mean, don't think I'm anxious in

that way,” plained.  “I'm pretly
g‘ﬁ’nor 15 safe—there's no

cortnin the
doubt on that point. My, Lee isn’t the
I'in

kind of man 1o eet mlo trouble.
wild about it—I'm jolly wild in fact.
Why hasn’t be brought us into this affair?
Why hasn’t he told us what he has dis-
covered, and where he has gone to?
Why should he lecave us in the dark?

‘“Perhaps he had an excellent reason,
my lad,” put in Mr. Goodwin quietly.
““Mr. Lee is a clever man, and he gave
me his word that he would recover

%
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Dick’s plans. T am quite sure that Mu.
Lec will keep his promise.”
1 nodded,

“That’s absolutely a dead certainty,

Mr. Goodwin, I agreed. “If the
guv'nor makes a promise, he keeps it—
he’s never been known to Dbreak lus
word yet.”

‘““ Ay, Mr. Lece will keep his word—
he’s a champion?' said Dick Goodwin.

No doubt it will be thought rather
strange that we should be so far from
home—such a long distance from St.
I'rank’s. TFor we were rightin the
North Country-—in Lancashire, Tommy
Watson, 'Tregellis-West, and myself;
Church and McClure, and Dick Good-
win, ‘

Handforth was not far distant—only
about thirly miles away, according to
the story which Church and McClure
had told us. .

The circumstances were oxceptional—
that is why we were in this part of the
world. -

Dick Goodwin, who had invented a
wonderful new spinning machine for
his father’s cotton m:ll, had been taken
to London by Mr. Goodwin so thal the
plans of this new machine should be
patented. That was really the cause of
the whole trouble.

For a raseal named Walter Naggs had
Leen on Dick Goodwin’s track for some
weeks, vainly allempling o pet pow
sesgion of those plens:  Naggs knew
well enough that his last chance had
cecme. If once the plans were reg:stered
and protected, it would be all up with
his game. They had to be stolen now
or not al all.

And so Naggs had played a deep game
—with the result that Mr. Goedwin and
Dick had been captured, and the plans
secured. As a net result, Naggs had
come straight up to Lancashire, his in-
{ontion being to sell the plans to My
Goodwin's rival, a rich mill-owner named
William Ferdley. -

This precious gontlemar was the owner
of a large cotlion mill near Mr. Good-
win’s property. And it was s inlen-
tion to crush Mr. Goodwin by fair means
or foul. If he only succeeded in getting
this invention of Dick’s, lius success
would be assured.

And now things had reached a climax.
Mr. Naggs was in Oldham, and he
had the plans” with him. WNeclson l.ee,
vwho had gone on the irnck late the pre-
vious' night, had not turned up eince,
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and we did not know what had hap-
ened to him, I was [airly- certain,
wwever, that the guv'nor was engaged
upon some valuable work.

And now, while we were waiting, some
fresh developments had occurreg. To
our astonishment, Church and Mc¢Cluro
had *turned up, both of them very ex-
cited and worned.

And it turned out that Handforth had
obtained leave from St. Frank's for w
couple of days in order to see an uncle,
or something. and he had Dbrought
Church and McClure with him.

But Handforth, who rather fancicd
himself a3 a detectlive, had come straight
up to Oldham, with the stated inien-
tion of doing the work which Nelson
Lee had failed to do—in short, lie In-
tended to recover Dick Goodwin’s plans.
And, by a sheer piece of luck, Hund-
forth had spolted Mr. Walter Nages
at a small station about forty mtles from
Oldham. Handforth and his chums
had lost no time in following Naggs,
and a rather remarkable incident had
oceurred. '

Just oulside a small village called
"Brentlowe, Naggs had entered a small
house by the roadside. Handfoirth, who
insisted upon investigating, had boen
pounced upon and captured. And
Church and McClure, feeling certamn
that they would do no good by going
to his rescue alone, had come straight
on 1o Oldham with the story,

And now we were waiting for a power-
ful motor to turn up from a neighbour-
ing garage, so that we could rush off
{o Handforth’s rescue.

Whether Nelson Lee was on the track
or not, we did not knew. But wve fclt
that we should be justified in following
up this affair on our own. We certainly
could do no harm, and it was quite
possible that we should do a large
amount of good. It had certainly been
an exciiing time.

Mr. Josh Cuttle was with us, too, and
Myr. Josh Cuttle was, if anvtlung, even
more gloomy than usual. He had cer-
tainly had some bad luck, and there
was every reason why he should be
downhearted. Dut misforlune, as @
rule, always seemed rather palatable o
Mr. Cuttle.

He was standing on the sleps now,

some little distance from ‘us, s{ar-
ing up and down the road with broody

eyes, und with a sullen coualenance.



HANDFORTII'S

glanced al him, and could hardly help
smiling. |

““ Cheer up, Mr. Cuttle,”” I said.
¢ Iiverylhing will come all right, if wo
only have patience.”

M_r.] Cuttle looked at me, and heaved
a sigh.

“ Thore was them what interferes, and
there was them what minds their own |
business!"’ said Mr. Cuttle.  What was
the result? Ask me? Them what inter-
feres meets with trouble—and, by hokey,
I got il.!”

““ Oh, that's quile wrong, Mr. Cuttle !”
I said. * You didn’t interfere—""

“ Begging your pardon, Master Nip-
per, it was different!” said Mr. Cuttle
lirmly. ““ Mr. Nelson Lee was en-
gaged on this case. Bul was that good
enough for me? Ask me? IiL was nol!
I was an old fool, and I inlerfered! If
I kad left this for Mr. Lee to see to
there wouldn’t have been no trouble!”

“ Well, there’s a cerlain amount of
truth in that, Cuttle,”” I agreed. ‘* Al
the same time it wasn’t your fault—and
nobodv can say it was. It was simply |
a piece of bad luck—for everybody con-
cerned, You didn’t know that Mr. Lee
had the case well in hand, and he didn’t
know that you were on the trail of Mr.
Naggs. In consequence, there waos a
muddle. And everything seems {o be}
in a bigger muddle than it was before!”

Mr. Cuttle nodded.

‘“ Things was bad, Mr. Nipper!” he
declaved. “ Things was that bad that my
’air was going grey. Grey hair was |
not nice? Why was it not nice? Ask
me! DBecause grey hair was inclined to
make a man look old when he don’t
fcel old!”

I smiled, and could not help thinking
over the delails of what had actuelly
happened. Mr. Cultle, acting all_for
the best, had followed Naggs from Lon-
don in the same {rain. And he +had
actually taken the plans out of Naggs’
pocket while the latter was asleep.

But when we had confronled Naggs

[

on the platform at Hollinwood, we had
caplured bhim, but the plans had not
been on him. Naggs had been as

amazed as we were, and had managed
to escape, jumping on the train again,
just us it was leaving the station.

Mr. Cutlle, of course, was still in the
train—with the plans . his possession.
He had fondly tmagined that he had
defeated Naggs, and that everything

was all right, DBut Naggs, catching

ldo 1o beat about the bush.
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sight of Cutile as he passed aleng tho
corridor of the train, guessod at once
how the plans had disappeared. '
As a net result, Cuttle had heen at-
tacked, the plans taken from him, aund

Naggs had disappcared. Ha lad
jumped out of the train before il en-
tered the station. And now the man

had gone—and this was the first {hst
we had heard of him since. He was ia
Brentlowe, and Handforth had been
caplured !

But, in spile of all the difliculties, I
felt confident. I was sure in my own
mind, that cverything would come all
right before darkness set in.

Church and McClure had rushed to
Oldham in order to tell Lee whatl had
happened. But ILee wasn't there—he
had not been seen by any of us since
the previous evening.

So, withoul any delay, Mr. Goodwin
and I decided .to act upon our own ini-
tialive, and we were just aboutl to slart
off by motor-car to Brentlowe. We
would go to the rescue of Handforth,
nnd we would face Walter Naggs.

““Oh, good!’ said Church.

“Here comes a car,” added Tommy
Watson. * We shall soon be off now.”

The car was a large, powerful one,
and in less than five minules we were
all on board. and speeding through the
outskirts of Oldham. The driver had
instructions to go at a high speed, and
he was certainly carrying out his in-
structions (o tLhe lelter.

“ W¢ sha’n’t be long now, my sons!”
I said. * Well within the hour we
shall be in Brenllowe. I think it will
be better o drive straight “F to Lhis
house, and hammer boldly at the door.”

“ Ay, Nipper. that’s what I was think-
ing, too,” said Mr. Goodwin. It won't
We'll get
straight to work. We’'ll force our way
into this house, if necessary, and then
wo shall know what we are doing.”

“JIt seems frightfully strange to e,
dear old fellows.” remarked Sir Montie.
““ My brain is really incapable of deal-
ing with all these matters, begad! Why
hasn’t Mr. Lece shown himself to-day?
Why has Naggs gone to this cottage,
thirty miles from Oldham——"

“Well, the lasL query of yours is
fairly simple to answer,” I broke in.
‘“ It's pretty obvious, Monlie, that Naggs
has gone out to Brentlowe in order to
meet somebody. He knew thal we wero
here, on the alert, and so he probably
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made an appointment to meet Fordley
in this out-of-the-way cottage.”

““Yes, dear old boy, I suppose you
are rlgl:lt," snid Sir Montie.

* Nipper's bound to be right!” de-
clared McClure. “ We saw Naggs go
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Handforth was considerably astonished
to find himself in trouble. He had been
prowling round the house, with the
{avowed iniention of finding out a great
many things. Not for an instant had
Handforth anticipated that he would

into that cottage, and thcn only a few|get into trouble.
minutes latar a motor-car drove up, with| And now, quite suddenly, Naggs hecd

a gentleman in it. I wouldn’t mind
betting anything that this chap was this
Mr. Fordley you keep talking about.
And there’s one Point that’s worrying
me tremendously.’

“ What point i3 that?”

“ Well, 1t took us well over an hour
to get to Oldham, we've been here some
little time, and it will take us nearly an
hour to get back,” said McClure. *‘ It’s
not likely that Naggs and Fordley will
e talking for all that time. We shall get
there, and we shzal! find the birds flown.”

I nodded.

“I’ve been thinking about that, too,
McClure,” I snid. ‘“But even if we
find the bird flown ave shall be able
lo get some information from Hand-
forth. And, in any case, il’s no good
worrying. We're on the way to the
scena now, before long we shall arrive,
Take my advice, and leave all the worry
until we know for certain that there
is something to worry about!”

But, elthough McClure probably took
my advice, Dick Goodwin certainly did

not. He was greatly worried—and he|found tha
revealed this fact to everybody. And |ful.

appeared in the doorway, and ITandforth
was lauled bodily into the building. As
an amateur detective, he was not an
unquahfied success.

“You young brat!” rapped out Mr.
Naggs. ‘‘I'll teach you to como prowl-
ing round here——"’

‘““Lemme go!"” %asped Hand(orth.
‘“By George. I'll jolly soon show you
what I'll do! If you think you can
hold me, you’ve made a2 bloomer!”

‘““ Steady, kid—steady!’ smiled Mr.
{Naggs. “T know who you nre. Your
name is Handforth, and you belong to
|St. Frank's School. How you got hcre
{I don’t know, but you’re going to stay

|n

here!”’
‘“4Am I?" smd Handforth. “ We'll
sece about thal, you rotter! I know

whal{ your game is—] know everything!
You'’ve got those plans belonging to
Dick Goodwin, and you’re going to sell
them, or something! Well, I’'ve come
along to put a stop to your rotten
game !’ -
He slruggilcd fiercely, and Mr. Naggs

t he had a pretty large hand-

Indeed, the man appeared rather

we could not blame Dick Goodwin for|]stariled to discover, a moment or two
being in this state of mind. Everything |later, that he was incapable of holding
that he had accomplished was at stake. |his prisoner. Handforth was lashing
And the Luncashire boy sat in his seat| out wildly, and in a minute or two he

1ill and expressionless, and rather grim. | would certainly regain his frcedom.

What should be find when we arrived
L that small house in Brentlowe?

]

. il e =

CHAPTER 1II.
NMANDFORTH GETS A SURPRISE.

‘" HOA! What.the dickens—"

Handforth uttered that re-

mmark—and he did so while he

was being suddenly hauled

into the side doorway of that small
liouse just oulside DBrentlowe.

As Church and McClure had rclated
Handforth had been caplured; they had
seen him vanked into the building by
Mr. Naggs. And then the door haa
closed with a slam.

And Handforth had all that intention.
He was quite delermined to give Mr.
Naggs—Iiree, gratis, and for nothing—
scveral samples of his famoas punch.

But, then suddenly Handforth re-
ceived a cthock.

““ L.ook here, Handforth,” said Moy,
Naggs sharply. " I didn’t intend to re-
veal the fact to you, but you compel :ne,
to do co. Stop this struggling at once.
Do yvou hear me?”’

Handforth stopped.

¢ Wh}', what the
you—"'

‘“ You apparently notice the dificrence
in my voice, Handforth, eh?’ said Mr.
Naggs. ‘‘ 1 think you know who I am.
| now, don’t you?"’ _

Handforth scemed to gulp something
down,

dickens—you—
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. “Mr.—Mr. exclaimed
huskily.

“ Exactly!” smiled the man. ‘‘Now,
Handforth, perhaps vou will realise that
vour presence here is not absolutely wel-

oy

come?

“I—I—I'm awfully so:ry, eir!”’ panted
Handforth. ‘“ You—you see I didn't
realise—"

“I'm very annoyed with you, Hand-
forth!” said Nelson Lee sharply. “ You
had no rigzht whatever to enter this
house. and to interfero in affairs which
do not concern you!”

‘“ But—but——"

“] do not want (o hear any excuses,
Handforth,” interrupted Nelson Lee
curtly. “I ecame to this house on a
specinl mission. and” I am exceedingly
annoyed to find that you have forced
your presence upon me. You must leavo
without any delay, Handforth; I cannot
have you here!”

“I—I'm frightfully sorry, sir!’ said
Handforth, slaring at Nelson Lee in a

Loe!' he

peculiar way. ‘ But—but it seems so
strange, you know! I know who you
are, s:ir; but you look just like Naggs!

It's a mar\'ellbl_xs disguice, sir!”’
Lee smiled slightly,

“I have a very good reason for adopt-
ing this disguise, Handforth,” he said.
““ It is necessarv that I should be quite
alone in this house. Within a minute or
two I am expecting a visilor. I have an
appointment here with Sir Charles
Rigby. It is on a matter of great im-
portance—not unconnected with the
affairs of Dick Goodwin. That is all I
can say to you. I am angry with you
for interfering, and you will hear more
about this later on!"”

““ Oh, I say, sir!’ protested Hand-
forth. ‘I only acted for the best!”

¢“ I do not want to hcar—"

¢“] thought you were Naggs, sir, and
I followed you because I wanted to get
on the track!” said Handforth. * There
was no harm in that, sir! Dash it all, I'll
go at once if you want me to, and I'm
perfectly willing to remain here and lend
you a hand!”

¢“ You will lend me a hand, ch?”

¢ Rather, sir!’ said  Handforth
cagerly. “ I'm rather good at detective
work—this affair proves it. I'm not a
chap to boast, bult I think I was pretty
smart on this job. If you had really been
Naggs, I should have been on the track
right off I’

t You

would, Handforth—I ngreel

with_you there!" said the detective,
nodding. *‘‘ Well, I do not feel inclined
to waste any further——""

He paused, for at this moment came
the sound of a throbbing motor-car.

*““ Ah, Sir Charles has arrived!" said
Nelson Leo. *‘ Wait here, Handforth,
until I return. I must have a word with
my visitor, and then you must leave at
onco. Iut thero is just a chance that I
may wish you to take a message to Qld-
ham for me, so wait here until I comeo
back.’’

‘“Right you are, sir!"” said Hand-
forih.

Nelson Lee left the room, and Hand-
forth heard him open the front door.
Then there followed a low mumble of
voices for several minutes. Handforth
looked about him without interest. He
was rather disappointed with the resuli.
of his inquiry. Flo had expected to do
this thing off his own bat, and he had
now discovered that Nelson Lee was on
the job, too. It was a decided disap-
pointment. .

The door opened, and Leo entered
once more. Behind him came another
man—a gentleman aftired in a thick
overcoat, and he was wearing goggles—
great goggles which acted like a mask.

“ Oh. so this is the lad, Mr. Leo!"”
said Sir Chacles. * Well, it doesn’t
matter—don’t be cross with him. I dare

say he was acting all for the best. Let
himm go at once.”
““ Just as you wish, Sir Charles,” said

the detective. ‘‘ You do not wish him
to take any message for you?”’

‘““ No. Mr. Lee, I think not.””

Nelson Lee turned to Handforth.

‘“You must go at once, Handforth,”
he said. ‘ The best thing you can do
is to go straight to Oldham, and go to
the Malden Arms Hotel. \When you get
there. wait for me. I shall probably be
in Oldham later on in the evening,
Good-bye, my lad!”’

* Good-bye, sir!’" said Handforth.

Handforth was about to turn away
when he paused, and an expression of
slight astonishment came into his eyes,
for he suddenly noticed that Nelson Lee
had extended his hand.

““ Oh. I see, sir!’ said Handforth.

He shook hands with the detective,
and then Nelson Lee escorted him to the
front door. And, somehow or other,
Handforth appeared to be somewhat
dazed.

There was a- blank expression in his
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eyes, and his cheeks had become fAushed.

o walked out of the doorway, and
walked down the short garden path, as
though he were in a kind of trance.

His heart wes beating rapidly, and
within him he was tremendously. excitod.

As a matter of fact, Edward Oswald
Handforth had made an astounding dis-
covery.

It was so startling that he could
hardly believe it at first. As he used his
wits, he realised that he had made no
mistake. But he still walked on—he still
walked away from that cottage.

In the first place, Handforlﬁt had been
rather surprised at Nelson Lee's action
in extending his hand. It was not the
detective's usnal custom to shake hands
wilh ‘junior schoolboys. Only on very
special occasions would Nelson Lee offer
his palm to Handforth, and this did not
scem to be one of those special occasions.

But Handforth had not been actually
suspicious because of this action. In
taking Nelson Lee's hand, however,
Handforth had noticed a decp scar on
the detective's forelinger. It was not a
scar that could be missed very easily.

There had been a wound on that finger
two or three years carlier, by the look
of it, and the scar was an ugly one. It
was this dishigurement that was causing
Handforth such a lot of mental agita-
tion.

When he got some little distance down
the road, he came to a halt.

“Well, I'm jiggered!” he muttered.
'* What the dicl{ons does it mean? That
scar isn’t on Mr. Lee's hand! I've seen
his forchinger dozens of times, and I
know jolly well that he hasn’t got a
rotien scar on it like that!”

Handforth stared wunseeingly before
him, thinking rapidly.

“I've been spoofed!” he exclaimed,
nddrcssinf the hedge. ‘““1've been
diddled—I've been dished! By George,
it's a good thing I've got my eyes about
me—it's a gooﬁ thing I'm not a silly
ass! That was Naggs, after all, and not
Mr. Lee—"

This wss certainly a startling conclu-
aion to come to, but it was obviously the
truth. The man in the cottage was not
Nelson Lee at all, but Walter Naggs.
The rascal, finding Handforth had
enlcred the house, had Dbluffed the
matier out, in makiII{THandforth belicve
that he was really Nelson Lee in dis-
gnise.

But for that forefinger incident, Hand-
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forth would probably have been deceived
all along. But Naggs had made a mis-
take in offering the boy his hand—a very
big mistake, for it had givern Handforth
the direct clue.

Ne!son Lee had no such scar on his
inger, therefore this man could not be
Nelson Lee! -

‘““And now I come to think of it,”’

‘muttered Handforth, ‘ the chap didn’t

speak much like Mr. Lee, either. I was
deceived at first, because I wasn’t on the’
alert. But these rotters can’t spoof me'!
Sir Charles Rigby! What rot! I'll bet
that's not his name at all! IHe's pro-
bably the rotter that Naggs is going to
gell those plans to!”’ _

Handforth was certainly well on the
scent, and he was firmly determined not
to relax his efforts. .

Handforth was furious, but he did not
push back along the road and burst into
that house again. Ie had too much
sense for that.

He stood there, quite still, thinking
the matter out.

** The rotters!” he exclaimed wrath-
fully. *‘ The confounded rotters! But
they haven’t been able to diddle me—
not likely! TI'll show them what I'm
made of! T’ll show them whether they
can get rid of me in that way, the eads!
Now I can understand why that other
chap kept his goggles on all the time.
He didn’t want me to see who he really
was, because I should be able to recog-
nise him afterwards!"’

For once in a way, Handforlh was
%uite shrewd. He had secn through My,
Naggs' little scheme. It was obvious to
him that Naggs had pretended to be
Nelson Lee in order to get the junior
out of the way. :

Mcanwhile, Mr. Naggs was quite
pleased with himself.

His companion, of course, was nonec.
other than Mr. William P"ordley. the
mill-owner. Nagzs had explained the
situntion to Fordley as soon as he had
admitted him into the house, and Ford-
ley had acted his part. And now Hand-
forth had gone, and it was pretty certain-
that he would go straight inte Oldham.

“The young imp!"”  siid Nagpes
harshly. ‘" It's a gcod thing I got hold
of him, Mr, Fordley. It might have
been a serious matter for bolh of us if
I had not succeeded in (hrowing dust in
his eyes.” - .

‘“But do.. you think you have suc-
ceceded?”’ asked Fordley anxiously.
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““ Of course I have, sir!”

‘“ Are you surc?’ pemisted Fordley.
*“ If that boy knows the truth, Naggs, 1t
will be terribly serious!”

“ Don’t you worry, Mr, Fordley,”
interrupted Naggs. ‘“He has been
duped completely, and by the time he
gels to Oldham we shall have our busi-
ness completed, and then we shall
separato. There will be absolutely no
possibility of Handlorth giving any in-
formation that will prove to be of value,
Don't you worry, sic!”’

“\Well, I don't fcel quite eatisfied,
Naggs,” said Mr. Fordley. ¢ However,
I don’t suppose that it will make any
difference if we discuss the subject. We
had better get to business without any
delay.”

“Thatl's my
promptly,

They wero in the little back room,
avhich was quile comfortably furnished.
In the centre of the apartment stood a
square table, with a long plush cloth
covering it. Both Naggs and Fordley
drew chairs up to the table, and sat
down, facing one another. This was the
moment for which Mr. Naggs had long
been waiting, and he was only slightly
disturbed by the incident which had just
taken place.

Naggs was quite certain in his own
mind that nothing harmful would result
from Handforth’s interference; but, of
course, Naggs looked upon the thing
from a totally difforent point of view to
what Fordley did. For it was known
that Nnggs had taken the plans, and
once he had got rid of them, and re
ceived the money from Fordley, it
would be all right. Even if he fell foul
of the police, they could prove nothing,
for” he would have disposed of the plans
by then, and, so far as he was concerned,
everything would be straightforward.

But it was different with Mr. Fordley.

Iie was about to take those plans into
his possession, and, if the police got any
wind of what had taken place, it would
be very awkward for'the mill-owner. It
was, therefore. not surprising that Mr.
I'ordley was rather worried.

“1 don’t feel at all sure about this,
Nagus,” said Fordley, frowning. 1]
dot't like that bov being here, and 1
think it was a mistake on our part lo
send him away.”

4 Not at all, sir!"’" said Mr. Naggs.
““Tt -would have been a greater mistake
for us to keep him here, for we shonld

idea, sir,”’ said Naggs

{

y

have been compelled to show our hand.
We should have had to make him a pri-
soner, in order to keep him quiect.”

““ That might have been betler,”’ said
Mr. Fordley grimly.

“1 don’t think so, sir,”” said Naggs.
‘““That would have been a police job
then. But there is nothing to prove that
Handforth’'s word i3 true, if he takes his
story 1o the police, even. It will be re-
garded, in all probability, as a puro
fabricalion.”

“ There 13 that, of course,” admitled
the mill-owner.

““You needn’t worry at all, Mr. Ford-
ley,” went on Naggs. “ Wo didn't mon-
tion anything about tho plans, and
Handforth hasn’t the elightest idea of
yvour idenlity. You were wedring thoso
gozgles, as I suggested, and it will be
quite impossible for the boy to recognise
you again. You wero very well dis-
guised.”’ '

““ Oh, well, there is no sense in worry-
ing about it, 1 suppose,” said Mr. Ford-
lev. ““ As vou said, Naggs, anything
that tho youngslier may report to the
police will not do any harm. My own
position is secure, and if thero i3 any-
thing spread against me, I can clear
myself with the greatest of ease. I have
already prepared a perfect alibi for
mysolf to-day. At the present moment
I am in Macclesficld-——yvou understand?
There are plenty of witnesses who will
be able to prove that, if necessary.”

Mr. Naggs smiled.

“ I knew you were a clever gentleman,
sir!” he exclaiimed. ¢ You'll be snfe
enough; there’s no need to worry at a'l.
And now we'll get to business.’

“ Riﬁht!” said Mr. Fordley.
have the plans with you?”

‘“ Yes, sir.”

“ Let me sen them."”

‘“ Certainly 1’

““1 observe that you are hesitating,
Naggs,” said Mr. Fordley. ‘ There is no
necessity for you to do that. We aro
sitting here, facing one another, and
there will be no treachery on my part.
I agreed o pay you a certain price for
those plans, end you have got them. 1
shall not attempt to get out of that
agreement,'’

“T trust you, Mr. Fordley, of course!”
snid Nnggs, rather hurriedly ,

He had appeared ¢o be reluctant to
take the envelope out -of his pocket, but
he did so now, mentally deciding that he
was on the safe side. He was a mora

‘ You
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owerful man than Fordley, ard if the
atter - attempted any trenchcry, Naggs
would be able to deal with him.

‘Phe rascal took the envelope from his
pocket, and passed it across the table.
Mr. Fordley opened the flap, and then
removed the contents. He was greatly
interested, and he examined the plans
intently. He gavo them so much atten-
tion, in fact, that Naggs became some-
what impatient. Minute after minute
passed, and still TFordley made no
remark. He was examining those won-
derful plans of Dick Goodwin’s.

- Well, sir?’ gaid Naggs at last.

-** Yes, Naggs—yes,’’ said Mr. Fordley.

‘“We will go into the busincss in a

moment or two. Man alive! This
machine 1s wonderful—positively won-
derful! I can hardly credit that it has

been designed by a boy!"”

‘“ He scems to be a clever kid, sir!”

' Clever I’ echoed the mill-owner. “1
can assure you, Naggs, that this boy is
a genius! He has solved a problem that
has been worrying the cxperts for yvears,
This machine, when built, will put every
other machine out of the market. It is
positively the most wonderful instru-
meni of ils type that has ever been
evolved. IL wiﬁ mean a fortune for the
man who exploits this invention!”

“ So I understand, sir,” said Naggs.
‘““That is why you are agreeable to pay

me o price.”
Mr.

d
?c?rdley looked across the table.
- ‘““Exactly, Naggs!’ he said. “ You
have got those plans for me, and I am
going to pay you well.
not overlook the fact that I am taking a
good deal of risk in this affair. How-
ever, I think we are fairly safe now, and
wo will discuss—"

Ting-ting-ling ! g

The front door bell rang loudly. The
bell itself was in the kitchen, just off the
apartment where the two men were eit-
ting. They started up, looking - at ono
another in rather a pecubiar fashion. Mr.
IFordley went pale, and Naggs set his
teeth.

What was the meaning of this inter-
ruption?

‘*Good heavrens!”
“ Who—who is that?"’

“T1 don’t know, sir—I can’t think!'”
said Napgs. ‘“‘We are expecting
nobody, and—"’ _

“ Go lo the door at once—go and cee
who it i18!”’ said IFordley. ** If the police
have come, shout a warning—I may pos-

panted Fordley.

LELE

| both exceedingly troubled.

But you must

iiet mme have it!’
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sibly be able to get away at the rear.
Hurry, Nagge—but wait! 1 will come
with you. will be in the front room,
and watch from behind a curtain. T do
not want to bo trapped!”

l Both the men were in a considerable

etate of agitation. This sudden interrup-
tion was wunex ed. Who could the
caller be? At any ordinary time both
Naggs and Fordley would have thought
nothing of a chance ring at the bell, but
at the present moment, and with guilly
consciences to worry them, they were

Mr. Naggs passed out of the room,
and went along to the front door. Mnu.
Fordley followed him, but took up his
position in the little hall, close behind
a curtain. From there he could see who
the caller was. and would be able to
get away quickly, if pecossary.

_ Mr. Naggs opcned the door, and he
mnstinctly clenched his fists. If capture

was coming Nq%gs fully intended
putting {:]p o fight before being taken.
And Naggs found himself looking

upon a curious specimen of huvomanity.
e stood upon the doorstep, ragged and

|dirly, a rather pitiful fgure.

The man was a tramp, obviously. His
clothing was torn. patched, and repaired
in almost every garment. His boots
were gaping, and they were secured by

ieces of string. His head was adomed

y a dilapidated old trilby hat, the brim
of which was parting company from e
crown. |

And under the brim of the hat there
could be seen a grimy, unshaven face.
He was a gentleman of the road, and he
looked up at Mr. Naggs with an appezl-
ing light in his eyes.

‘*“ Beg pardon, sir—"'' he began.

“What the deuce do you want?’ de-
manded Mr. Naggs angnly.

IIe was relieved to find thalt t{he
visitor was no more harmful than that.
At the same time he was angry for being
put into a flutter by a mere tramp. He
Fla_red at the harmless scarecrow rather
uriously. ‘

‘“ Beggin’ your pardon, sir, but I'd
welcome a glass of water,” said the
tramp.- ‘“It’s d work—walkin’ along
the roads, sir. ain’t askin’ for beer
or money—or grub. All I want 15 a

lnes of water, if you’ll be so kind as to

‘“Go away!’ said Naggs curtly.
‘““Only o glass of water, sir——"""

“You wen't get any water here,”
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snapped Mr. Naggs, preparing to clese
the door. ‘* There are somo other cot-
tages furlher down the road—they will
give you water, perhaps. 1 haven't
got time to attond to you now. Be-
sides, the well here is out of order!”

“Only just a cupful, sir——"

Slam!
. The door closed with a bang, and the
trump stood on the step, looking at the
panels of tho door in a somewhat dis-
appoinled attitude. Then, without wast-
g 'a moment, ho seized the knocker, and
gave a sharp rat-tat. At the sume time
ho pushed the eleciric-bell button.

Almost at once the door opened again.

“Confound . you!’ snapped Mr.
Noggs. “ What the deuce do you think
you're playing at?”

“Only a glass of water, sir!” pro-
lested the {ramp. “ It don’t matter if
it’s dirty. I’'m thirsty, sir! There ain’t
any other cottages for a long way——"

“1 told you to go away from this
house, and if you don't go quickly, 1'1]
throw _you mto the road!’ 1
Mr. Naggs hotly. “ And if you ring
ihis bell again, I'll—"

““No offence mecant, sir.” said the
tramp apologelically.  “I'm a poor,
harmless feller. Mebbe you can spare
me o cup of water, sir? I ain't askin’
for money, or grub, or beer!”

Mr. Naggs drew a deep breath.

“I'll give you just two seconds to get
off that dooratcr!" he snapped. “I've
had just enough of your nonsense, my

man, 'fmd I'm not going o stand any
nore.

The tvamp shook his head.

“All right, sir—I beg vour pardon,”
he said Immi)ly. “But I thought as
how good, honest people wouldn’t mind
obligin’ a poor [feller with a glass of
water. It seems I was wrong. I'm
very sorry, sir.”’

_He turned away, and as he did so, Mr.
Naggs suddenly bad an idea—an idea
which rather startled him. He made
up his mind on the instuni.

*“ All right—hold on n minute! ho
said quickly.

The tramp turned.

‘““Beg pardon, sir?” he exclaimed.

““Come heore!”

The tramp stepped on to the door
step, and as he did so Mr. Naggs
reuched out a hand, and pulled the
dilapidated hal from the tramp’s head.
Then, quick as a flash, Mr. Naggs

oxclaimed

Q

grasped the man’s hair, and gave o

sharp and vigorous tug.
“Ow!l” gn.sped the tramp. “Lumme,
guv'nor! What tho thunder ”

Mr. Naggs suddenly roleased his hold,
and there was an cxpression of relicf in
his eyes. He looked into the tramp’s
Ifuce searchingly.

“Only a joke, my man,”” he exclaimed.
‘““ I.ook here, I can’t stop lo give you
any waler now, but here's half-a-crown,
if 1’s any good to you.”

The tramp’s eycs opcned wide.

“Thank you kindly, sir!’ he said
cagerly, ¢ "

ou're a real gent, sir!

He turned away, walked down tho
path, and when he reached the gate ho
raised his dilapidated hat, and then
went on his way., Mr. Naggs nodded,
and closed the door. The very instant
he did so, Mr. Fordley came hurrfring
along the passage from his hiding place.

‘“What the deuce did you want to
waste all that time for, Naggs?” ho
demanded angrily. ‘“ Who was tho
fellow, anyhow?"

“Only a tramp, sir—"

A tramp,”’ snapped Mrir. Fordley.
““You ought to have got rid of him at
once, and instcad of that, you kept him
hanfing about all this time. What on
earlh wero you thinking about, man?"

‘““Well, I'm cautious, sir,”” explained
Mr. Naggs. ‘“At first I only wanted
lo get nd of the fellow—he was so per-
sislent asking for a glass of waler.’

“You oughlt to have shut tho door
in his face!”’

“I did—at first,”’ replied Mr. Naggs.
“But, as you know, sir, he rang tho
bell again. And then something sud-
denly struck me.”

“What was 1t?”

“Well, sir, I just wondered if Lhe
tramp was a ’'tec in disguise—"

“ Good heavens!” ejaculaled Mo
Fordley.

“But I don’t think he is,”’ added Mnr.
Naggs, with a chuckle.

‘““ How do you know—how can you be
sure?”’” demanded the other huskily.
““Man alive! That fellow may be a
Scotland Yard man, or even Nelson Lee

himself. I've heard that Lee 1s won-
derful when it comes to disguises—"

‘“He’s a bit of a marvel, sir,”’ sid
Mr. Naggs. “ That’s why T kept (hat
tramp waiting, so that could make
sure., But when I pulled at his hair, I

was quite ccrlain. His hair is coumsse,
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reddish sluff, and there’s a thick
stubble on his chin. He's a genuine
tramp, right enough, Mr. F¥ordley.

T'here’s no need for us to worry now.’

The mill-owner breathed a ‘sigh of
relief. . _

‘““ Good!” he exclaimed. ‘' It’s just
as well you made sure, Naggs. Well,
come along, we will get back into the
rear room. I do not inlend to remain
here a moment longer than 18 neocessary.
Wa will get this business over at once.”

‘“ Good enough, sir,”’ said Mr. Naggs.
‘* Nothing will suit me better!”

They passed along the liltle passage,
and re-entered the reom at the rear of
the house. Then they took their seats
at opposite sides of the teble, and faced
one another. Mr. Fordley withdrew the
plans from his pocket, and once more
spread themn out on the table in front
of him. |

** Yes, Naggs, these plans are extra-
ordinary,” he exclaimed. “1 do not
prelend (o understand how a boy of fif-
teen could have evolved the intricate
mechanism of this machine. 1
than pleascd that I commmussioned you
to obtain these documents from Good-
win’s son.”

‘“It’s been a rarc-rouble to get them,
eir,” said Naggs. “1 had two men
helping me all the while, and one of
them—Colmore—got nabbed the other
day. He's in prison now, or, at least,
in the pelice-stalion awailing his tral.
I’ve been pretly near being copped my-
setf, so I reckon it's worth a pretty
decent sum to you!”

Mr. Fordley nodded.

‘“ You will not have any cause 1o
grumble at the price I will pay you,
Naggs,”’ he said. “ When I get what I
want [ pay well. You are quite sure
that these aro the original plans.”

“ Quite sure, sir!” o .

‘““ And there are no copies in exist-
ence?”’
| ‘* Not to my knowledge, Mr. Ford-
cy.
j:‘. Well, it makes little difference, in
either direction,”” said the mill-owner.
‘] shall produce these plans as my own
when a short space of time has passed.
I shall have them patented. then I can
snap my fingers at Goodwin. He will
never be able to prove that this inven-
tion 1s really his son's. He will know
that such is the case, of course. But
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I am more [about mnkinf;_k
1

|!)u§h," said Mr. Fordley.

lis

‘““Of eourse it will, sir,”” said Mr.
Naggs. “You’re as safe aus houses.
There’s no need for vou to worry about
unythinT, sir.” .

““Well, Naggs, wec’ll get {o Dbusinoss
at once, wilhout any beating about the
_ “I am will-
ing to pay you the sum of cight thou-
sand pounds for your services in this
matter. Will that be satisfactory?” .

Mr. Naggs looked straight across the
table at the other.

“ Eilght thousand pounds was the
agreed upon figure, sir,” he said. ‘* But,
under the circumstances, I think thai a
little larger sum will meet the case. I
had far more trouble than I expected I
should have, and a good deal of ex-
pense, too. I think 1t's worth more
than eight thousand, Mr. Fordley.”

“Well, I don't want {o haggle with
you, Naggs,”” said the mill-owner. “ We
will say nine thousand—"'

" Hold on, sir!”' inlerruplted Mr.

Naggs. ““ That’'s uneven money. I
don't care for uneven money, so what
it ten thouwsand? That
seems more like the figure, to my way
of thunking.”

“ Look here, Naggs, I didn’t think you
were a grosping man of this sort,’’ said
Fordley irrntably. * As it happens, I
have brought ten thousand with me. I
am not going {o argue, and we shall not
quartel. I will pay you ten thousand,
as you wish.”

“Done!” sa:xd Mr. Naggs, his eycs
gleaming, |
“Well, don’t forget, Naggs, that this

ithe one and only payment.” said
Fordley. * If you come to me later on,
in a month or twe, and expect to obtain
a further sum, you will be disappointed.
You will be unable to blackmail me,
either, because you will have not one
atom of proof. I want you to thoroughly
understand that now. I pay you ten
thousand pounds, and that settles the
deal completely.”

“Quite 1ight, sir,” said Nagps. ‘1
undersiand that perfectly. And I’'m not
the kind of man to attempt blackmail
—it's rather too risky, to my way of
thinking. Ten thousand settles the
deal, as you say.”

But, even while Naggs was saying
these words, his thoughts were quite
different.  For, inwargly, Mr. Naggs
was assuring himself he was on velvet.

it will be quite impossible for him to|After a respectable interval, he would

bring any ovidence against me.”

be able to go to Fordley again, and he
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would extract more money from the mill-
owner. For Mr. Fordley would be
unablo to refuse. Naggs knew this well
enough. He was cunning, and he In-
tended to get all he could. '

Naggs had not really expected 1o re-
ceive the extra two thousand. But it
was evident that Mr, Fordley had pre-

wred for such a demand. FKor he 'l::l.nd
brought ten thousand pounds with him,
in cash.

IL was a good stroke of business for
him. He would give Naggs ten thousand
imunda for obtaining the plans, and
‘ordley would make a fortune out of
the invention. The mill-owner had theo
money behind him in order to exploit
the new machine. And, before man
mouths had clapsed, he would be raking
in Lhe profits, Ymnd over fist.

So he regarded this ten thousand as
a very excellent investment. And it
gave Fordley keen satisfaction to know
that he would be delivering a death blow
to Mr. Richard Goodwin.

Bul, although the transaction between
Mr. Fordley und Mr. Naggs was nearly
completed, it was somewhal unwise of
them to tako things for granted.

There is many a slip "twixt the cup
ana the lip.

CHAPTLR IIIL
NELSON LEE MAKES HI$ PLANS.

NDREWS drovoe sedately
A steadily. '
He was Mr, Fordley's chauffeur,

and he was carrying out the in-
]at_ructions which his employer had given

i,

., Upon reaching Brentlowe Fordley had
FOt rid of the chauffeur at once. He
wad no desire to have his car wailing
about outside a small house, while he
and Naggs were coming {o terms.

S0 he had sent Andrews off to the
ncarest town, m order to obtain a supply
of pelrol. The man would be absent
just aboult long enough to enable Mr.
Fordley 1o complele his arrangements
with Naggs.

Andrews appeared (o be in no hurry.

Hec drove very casily along Lhe quiel
country road, and atl length he arrived
~in the town. He certainly went to a
rarage and obtained a supply of li)etrol.
ult instead of returning straight to

and
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Brentlowe, he occupied himself in an-
other manner.

There was nothing very remarkable
about this. Andrews knew wiell esough
that it would be useless to turn 1n to
Brentlowo now, Mr. IFordley would notl
be ready. And the chauffeur, evident!y
had ideas of his own,

I'rom the garnge he drove his car
along the High Street until he pulled up
oulside u grey stone butlding—a some-
what forbidding-looking place, with a
few nolices posted up oulside the door.
It was, in shorl, the police station.

Andrews stopped his engine, and got
down from the driving-seat. Then he
passod into he police station, and was

Y |soon lalking (o a constable.

“I should like to have a few words
with the inspector,” said Andrews. *“ Is
he anywhere handy

“Yes, the inspector is in the charge-
room, if you want him,’" said the con-
stable. “ Whet’s wrong?”’ :

“1 would preler to sce the inspector,”
said Andrews,

A minute or two laler Mr. Fordley's
chauffeur was ushered inlo the pre-
I sence of Inspeclor Hammond. This in-
dividual was a short, thick-set man,
wilh close-cropped hair, and a bristling
moustache. He Ilooked a somewhat
nggressive person, and he did not beslow
a very kindly glance upon the chaufleur
as he entered.

“Well, my man, what 1s 1t?"’ asked
the inspector. “I'm busy at (ho
moment, and I should like you to be
quick!”

Andrew nodded.

“ As 2 matter of fact, Inspector Ham-
mond, I shall detain you for some little
time,”” ho ecxclaimed calmly. ¢ My
business i1s of considerable importance,
and I must request you to give me your
full and complete atltention.

“Oh, indeed?!” said the inspector
glaring. ‘‘ And who the deuco do you
happen to be?”

Andrews smiled slightly, felt in Tus
waislcoat pocket, and produced a small
stip of pnasteboard. Ie handed it to
the constable. who glanced at it beforo

assing it on 1o Inspeclor Hammond.
I'ho constable glanced twice, and his
second look was ralher a startled orne.

“H'm! What's this?” growled the
inspector, tuking the card. ** What's
the good of a tongue if you can’t use il.?
I didn’t ask you for your card— Why,

what—— Good gracious!

l?’l
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Inspector Hammond stared at the slip
of pastecboard in a curions, sceptical man-
ner. He glanced up at Andrews, and
then slared at the: card again. Finally,
he laid the little obiect on the desk 1n
front of him, and leaned forward.

“ Now, my friend, what’s the ganme?”
he inquired grimly.

“ }’ think you have rcad the name

“I have read il, and il is like your
infernal impudence to present me with
sich a card!”’ snapped the inspector.
‘“What's the idea of 1it, my man?”’

“You do not secem to grasp—"'

‘“* Look here, I don’t want any non-
sense!”  interrupled the inspector
sharply. “ And if you think you can
‘palm yourself off as Mr. Nelson Lece,
you have made a big mistake. Who aro
you? A chauffeur, by all appearances—
and vou had befter be sharp about your
explanation. 1T want {o know what you
mean by giving me this card?”’

Andrews shrugged his shoulders.

‘“1 sinulwly ithought you might be
lerested, Inspector Hammend,” he
plied. _

** Interested spluiiered
spector.  *“ Who are yvou?
real name?”

““You arve already aware of my real

in-
re-
1 the in-
What 13 vour

name,”’ said the chauffeur,
“ Nonsense! Your name has not been
mentioned "

““ It is before you on the desk at this
moment !’ nterrupted Andrews calmly.
* Really, Inspector Hammond, you do
not scem lo grasp the position.”’

The inspector glared.

“ Are you atiempting to make me

believe that you are Mr. Nelson Lee?” |

he demanded curtly. -

“]T am Mr. Nelson Lee!”’ said the
chauffeur.

‘“ You are——""' The inspector breathed
hard. “ Well, of all the impudence! If
you are not careful, my friend, I shall
detain you here while I make inquiries.
I have never had the pleasure of mecting
Mr. Nelson lL.ee personally, but I havo
ecen his photograph on several occasions,
You do not resemble him in the slightest
degree——"'

‘“ Which is not at all surprising, con-
sidering I am wearing a slight disguise,”’
interrupted the visitor. *‘* Come, in-
spector, you must surely realise that you
have made a mistake! I have presented
vou with my card, and I claim your full
attention,

|
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matter of great importance, and I
require your co-operation and help.”
‘he inspector stared.

‘“ But, good gracious!’ he¢ cjaculated.
“]I can't believe—"’

However, after another threce or four
minutes had elapsed, - Inmspector Ham-
mond did believe—he vcould do nothing
celse. And the worthy inspector was
rather startled. His visitor—this rather
common-lookingy chauffcur—was really
no less a- person than Mr. Nelson Lee,
the celebrated crime investigalior of
Gray’s Inn Road—and St. Frank’s. It
was hardly to be wondered at that In- .
spector Hammond was taken ofl his
baiance for a moment or two.

And there was no deception about it.

‘“ Andrews ”’ was, indeed, Nelson l.ez
himself. The famous schooimaster-detee-
live had been cxtremely busy, and now
he was feeling very salisfied with him-
self, for he knew that all his plans had
worked out well, and that he was in a
position to catch Mr. William Fordley
red-handed. Nelson Lee did not worry
so much about Naggs.- Naggs, after all,
was only a tool of the greater -villain.
Fordley was the man whom Lee wanted
to secure.

It did not take Nelson Lee long to
explain matters to Inspector Hammonel.
It was necessary- that- he should explain,
since he required help from the police.
And. the i1nspector, although a somewhat
aggressive individual, was only (oo
pleased to fall in with Nelson I.ce's
plans, when he learned of them. There
would be some credit for Hammond him-
self in this job, and he was quit
delighted at the prospect. |

‘““So you sce, inspector, I was com-

elled to act in a decisive way, Nelson
0 concluded. ““I knew (hat Naggs
had these plans in his possession, and [
knew also that he would arrange a meet-
ing with Fordley at the first opportunily.
RReasoning matters out, I came to the
conclusion that the pair would not meet
in Oldham itself, but would, in all pro-
bability, go some little distance aficld.
And 1 came to the further conclusion
that Fordley would use his motor-car.”

“What made you think that, Mr,
[.ee?”’ asked the inspector.

“It is far easier {o prove an alibj,”’
roplied- Nelson Lee grimly. ‘* As events
turned out, my deductions were not far
wrong. It was ?luile o. simple matter for
me o arrange allairs with Fordley’s own

bave come to you on a,chauffeur.”
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“ T take it that you arc impersonating
the man?” asked the inspector.

‘““ Not at all.” '

““ But Fordley-——docs he not suspect?”’
asked Hammond.

““T think that Fordley ‘is quite plensed
with the arranrement,” said Nelson Lee.
““ You see, his own chauffeur sent lum
round a mecssage saying that he was un-
well. and requested that I, who posed
as his friend, should take his place for
the time being. It was simply a chance,
and it was successful. I am exceedingly

pleased that I decided upon this form of
action.”

“ But why should Fordley Lo pleased
about it?’ asked the 1nspector.

“T fancy he is plensed because I am
not his recular man,” eaid Nelson Leec.
** Knowing nolhing of Fordley’s usual
movements, I am not likely {0 question
his procedure of to.day. In any case,
Fordley did not suspect the truth, and
thut i3 the main thing. I know for a
positive fact thal Fordley if2 now In
Brentlowe, discussing terms with Nuggs.
And they have the plans with them. It
is .only nccessary for us lo go 1mme-
diately to this house, break in, and arrest
the two men red-handed. That is what I
have been working for, and I am ex-
tremely pleased that we shall be able to
finish the affair without any further
delay.”

“ And you require my help?”’

“1 do!" said Nelson Lee. “I want al
least four police officers, inspector. I
should like you to come vourself also.
These plans have been stolen from Mr.
Goodwin, and Naggs and Fordley have
much to answer for. I can supply you
with all the evidence necessary to con-
vict the two rascals. And there must be
no delay—we must start off as soon as
ever we possibly can.”

“ Very well, Mr. Lee., we will wasle
no time,”” spid Inspector Hammond
briskly. “T will have the men ready for
you within five minutes.”

“ Good?’

The inspector was as good as his word.
Exaclly five minutes Jater the motor-car
starled off, carrying Nelson Lee, Ham-
mond, and four police ofticers.

And, with Nelson Lee at the wheel of
the car, the ground was soon covered.
I.oe drove ﬂUiCkly' for he was now rather
anxious. He did nol want Naggs to go
before he arrived on the scene. Lee was

I3

most anxious {o capture the lwo men
together.

But, before reaching Brentlowe, a cer-
tain incident occurred—an incidert
which was satisfactory to all parties con-
cerned.

As Nelson Lee drove the car at high
speed, he became aware of the fuct thal
another car was travelling along n fronl,
also going in the direction of Brentlowe.
Nelson Lee and the police were over-
taking this car rapidly, and the great
detective smiled grimly lo himself as he
recognised several forme in the other
car. He sounded his hooter, and then
opened the throttle wider. He simply
ronred alongside the other car, and then
drew ahead. After that he applied his
brake: and came to a halt.

““ Anything the matter, Mr.
inquired Inspeclor Hammond.

““ No: but I should like to have a word

Lice?"

with thes» good pcople,” said Nelson
Lce.
He turned round, and held up his

hend. The other car, which was just
passing, was bronght to a standstill. Of
course, 1t contained Mr. Goodwin’s
parly, including myself.

I looked at Lhe police, and I looked
at the driver of the ecar, without recog-
nisinﬁ him. But I was decidedly curious.

“ gum?!’ said Mr. Goodwin. ‘1]
l}lOll[Ii;t we were going loo fast—I did
that !’

““ Oh, we haven't been pulled up for
speed, sir!’ I grinned. ‘I believe
these policemen have something to do
with Fordley and Naggs. Anyhow, we
shall know in n minute or two.”

“ Well, Nipper, what i3 tho idea of
this?" inquireJ‘ Nelson Lee. *‘ Are you
going to Brentlowe, too?”

I stared.

‘“ Why, great Scott!” I shouled. ' It’s
you, guv'nor!” '

‘““ Precisely!”’

The chauffeur nodded and smiled.

“Begad!” murmured Sir Montie
Tregellis-West. “This 13 simply
amazin’, dear old boys!”

T was out of the car in a sccond, and
I dashed ncross to the olher motar. 1
jumped on the step, and stared into
Nelson Lee’s face.

“Well. I'm jiggered!’ I exclaimed.
“T didn’t know you, sir! It's a jolly
fine disguise! DBut what does it mean?
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Where are yon off to, sir? Why are you
taking the police with you?"

**1 do not think it necessary for me to
go into very precise details at the
mioment, Nipper,” seaid Nelson Lee.
** This car belongs to Fordley, and I am
acting as his chauffeur at the present
moment. 1 am just taking him a few
visitors, although 1 am afraid that Mr.
Fordley will not welcome them.”

I grinned.

* Well, harvdly, sir!” I said. “Ii’s a
jelly good thing we met you. We're off
to Brentlowe, too. And we might have
bulted in where we weren’t wanted. It
secms that all roads lead in the sameo
direction—to this part of Brentlowe.”

“How did you know about
Nipper?’ asked Nelson Lee.

*“ Why, Church and McClure told us,”
I rephied. * Handforth is there now—a
prisoner !’

“ That’s vight, sir!”’ pul in McClure
guickly. '* We all followed Naggs lo
this house, and Handy was a bit tco
rash, e was pulled in all of a sudden,
and we didn’t see anv more of him., 1
expect he's being held a captive by
Naggs and that other rotter?”

it

** Handforth?'’ ec¢choed Nelson I.ce
<curiously.
" Yes, sir.” .
- *“But what i3 Handforlh doing up

here, in Lancashire?”’
‘““ He came up to investizale this case,

sr,” grinned Church. ** He brought us
with him, although’we didn’t want to
come. You see, SII, we

rol leave from
St. Frank's for a couple o? days, to go to
l.ondon - to see’ Handforth’s uncle.
Handy persuaded his uncle to let -us
come alonr here!”

Nelson Lee smiled for a moment.

“1 am eafraid that IMandforth is irre-
pressible,”’ he remarked.  Well, it is
yust &5 well we met one another. We
fmve joined forces, and we chall be able
to go a2long to this house in Brentlowe
m a body. I do not think there will be
much chance of Naggs and Fordley
escaping,”’

We were extremely pleased to sce
Nelson Lee, of ‘course—that goes wiithout
saymg—for now we knew why he had
heen absent; we knew what he had been
doing. And when he recommenced the
journey, we all had the conviction that
thn end of this affair was within sight.

The climax, in foct, was at hand. .

LEE LIBRARY

CHAPTER 1V,
ALOXE NE DID IT!

R. WILLIAM FORDLEY pushed

a bundle of 1otes across the

M table.

“Count 1hem, Naggs,’”’ he
said. “I think you w:ll find them
correct.” -

Mr. Naoggs nodded, and there was a
gleam of satisfaction in his eyes as ho
handled the crisp, erackling bank notes.
This was the moment he had been wait-
ing for—this was the moment he had
dreamed of. He was being paid for the
irouble he had taken, and he was being
paid handsomely. And it was to be the
first of many payments—Naggs was
quite certain of this in his own mind.
Mr. Fordley, however, fondly imagined
that this ten thousand pounds would be
the one und only payvment. -

It was simply a quéstion of a differenco
of opinon. -

Naggs looked up, zfter he had counted
the notcs,
| !“ Yes, quite correct, Mr, Fordley,”” he
said, *“ Ten thousand exactly.”

Naggs foided up the notes, and stowed
them into his pocket.

“Good!” he went cn.

sigmug 1o do, of e

‘“ There's ro
coursee?

“*Not a word,” replied Mr. Fordley.
““We caunot afford to. take any risks like -
that, Naggs. Our original agrecement
was verbal, and this settlement is verbel.
We should be taking an unnecessary risk
in putting anything into writing, The
] money is yours, and the plans are mine.
I c]>1nly’ trust that everything will be all
right.’ .

““ How can it be otherwise. sir?”

Mr. Fordley shook his head.
* “1 don’t know,” he replied; " but I
am rather worried, Naggs.”

‘“ Worried?”

“ Yes.”

* But why, sir?”’ -
L ,I’ do not feel exactly comfortablo

“ There’s no reason on earth why you
shouldn’t be absolutely settled in mird,
sir,”” said Mr. Naggs. ‘“I thought weo
had eettled that. For the life of me I

can’'t understund why you should bo
worried.”

“]T am not exactly worried, Naggs,”
said Fordley. ‘' But I must be careful—
very careful. If there is any pos:ibility
of Lhis matter being found out—"
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“Bul there i3 no possibility, sir—not
the slightest,”” said Mr. Nagos,
¢omfortable in th> possesion of these
notes. - “ Goodwin’s plans are unpro-
tected: they hbave not even been
patented or registered. There is not the
sitghlest atom of evidence to show that
they have passed into your possession,
and, later on, you can produce the in-
venlion as your own.”

~‘“That i my intention,” said Fordley.
“ But I am worrying about what might
happen in the meantime.”

Mr. Nages laughed.

‘“ Nothing can happen, sir,’”’ he said.
“ What you musl do, if you care to take
iy advice, sir, is to copy the originals
as quickly and as quietly as you can.
Then, when you have the copics, you ean
ddstroy those papers which are now in
vour pooket. Goodwin and lthe boy wi!l
know the truth, but they can prove abso-
lutely nothing, and it will be an easy
matter for you to put up a bluff. A man
in_your position can do that sorl of
thing casily."”

““ Yos, I suppose 1t will be all right,
Naggs,” said Mr. Fordiey. “ In any
case, Lhe transaction 18 settled, and wo
wiil let 1t stand at that. The chief
danger, of course, has been the pos-
sibility of us being captured with the
original plans in our possession. If the
police came at this moment, for example,
it would be decitdedly awkward, for wo
should be caught red-handed.” .

Mr. Naggs laughed again.

“The police "’ he said conlemptuously.
““ Whal do the police know? Why, wo
have even got the better of Mr. Nelson
l.eec himself. There i1s nol the slightest
fecar of our being caught, and, after we
have parted, and you have placed those
plans safely away, everything will bo
rosy. I tell you, Mr. Fordley, it i1s im-
possible for cilher of us to get into any
trouble.”

Mr. Naggs was full of confidence, but
‘in his own hecarl he did not think that
everything was quito so rosy as he
said. But he did not care now; he
‘had the money, and he intended clearing
rizht out of the districl—out of the
*couniry, if possible. It would then be up
{o Mr. IFordley to facoe the consequences
‘alone, for, somehow or other, Naggs
had an idea that there would be some
consequences, But he had got his money,
and he didn’t cave. If Mr. Fordley got
into trouble—well, thal would be his
own funeral!"’

| snap

beneath—apparently near the floor.
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Fordley had a last look at (he plans

uile | before placing them finally in his pocket.

Hc¢ was quite delighted wilh them, for
he had scen at the outsot that he had
not paid his money for nothing. Dick
Goodwin's invention was a wonderful
one.

““ There are immense possibilitics In
this machine, - Naggs,” said thoe mill-
owner. ‘‘ It will create a senszation when
it is produced. And, although Goodwin
will know the truth, I shall be able to
my hAngers in his face. It will be
quite delightful. Even if the feliow
Lrings an action against me, it will be
futtle; I have the upper hand.”

Naggs nodded.

‘““You have, sir,”’ he agreed. “ Well,
I reckon we deserve this succes:, after
all the trouble wo have taken.”

The two men sat for some momenis
while Fordley was looking at the plars.
Naggs produced a packet of cigarettes.
and they both lit up. Then Fordley
folded the plans and replaced them in
an envelope.

“You are quite sure, Naggs, that
nohody knows of this visit of yours?"” he
asked. )

“Not a soul. sir,” replied Nuggs.
“ Who do you think I should tell? I'm
not quile a mug!”

“ It is impossible to be too cautious,’
said Fordley. *‘ This mceting of ours i1
unknown to a soul; but I canrot help
worrying somewhat over that boy.”

“ Young Goodwin?"’

““ No, no!"’ said Fordley irritably.
mean thal boy who wns here—"

“ Oh, you needn’t concern yoursell
about him, sir,” said Mr. Naggs. * I
spoofed him completely, and he's gone
away to Oldham——"'

‘“ Has he?”’

Mr. Naggs and M.
violently.

The voice

l‘I

Fordley stailed

somewhere
It
Just for a

his =cars

they had

came from
was Lhe voice of Handforth!
moment Naggs thought that
were deceiving  him—that

played a trick with him. And I'ordley
had gone as pule as a sheet. He sat in
his chair, clutching at the edge of the
lable. Just for one briof second there
was a tense silence; then everything
became noisy and confused. Without the
slightest warning the table heaved up
from the floor! It rose in front of the
cvea of the startled men, then it over-

| turned with a crash, right on the top
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of Mr. Naggs, who wes sent flying back-
wards, his chair tipping up.

Mr. Naggs went over on the floor, and
the table fell upon him, half pinning
him down. The rascal was momenianly
stinned by the shock, and Ilius lighted

cigarelte entered his mouth and nearly
choked him.

Mecanwhile, Mr. Fordley

. staggered
‘back, breathing hard. From

beneath

the table had appeared Edward Oswald’

Handforth! And the junior was looking
grim and dbtermincd; hs fiste wero
clenched; and there was a2 warlike light
in his eyes. .

““Now then, you rolters.” shonted
Handforth thickly, “ I'm going to cap-
ture vou—ihe pair! T've got vou
handed—I've heard everything! And
when I hand you cver to the police,
you’ll each be shoved into penal servi-
tude for about ten vears!”

'““Good heavens!’ gasped TFordley.
‘“ You—you young fool:”’

Crash ! _

Out came Handforth's fist. and it

landed fairly and squarely upon Ford-
ley’s naose. The mill-owner went over
backwards wyith a tremendois howl.
That punich had been a terrific one, and
the man was dazed.
. At the same second Handferth
snatched the plans, swhich had «till been
held in Fordley’s hand. In a moment
Handforth placed those plans in his own
pocket. He felt more secure then; he
felt a glow of triumph running through
his veins. This was what he had waited
for. this capture. Alone he was dealing
with thes? two raecals—alone he was
fimishing up the whole case!

But, if ITandforth thought the fight
was over, he was mistaken. Certainly
he was not disappointed when the two
men showed signs of a fresh attack, for
Handforth was a waritke individual,
and nothing plecased him better than o
terrific. fight. He was cerlainly going to
have his heart's content on this occasion !

“ You—vyou young hound!"” snarled
Fordley, white with rage and fear,

“I know all about it, yvou scoundrels!”
cshouted Handforth. ** 1 know what your
gamc 13;: I've heard everything!”

‘““ By thunder!” snarled Mr. Naggs.

* Everything ¥’ repeated Handforth,
“ And I've got the plars, and I'm going
to keep them! They belcng to Dick
Gcodwin, and I'm going to make it my
duly to hand them back to him! You

ved- |

1

|
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rotters!  You thievea! You burglars!
You thought you were going to succeed,
but you reckoned without me!’ -

By this time Naggs had got to his
feet, rether dizzy and dazed, but very
dangerous. He appeared to be incapable
of any action, but suddenly, and with-
out nnﬁ warning, he seized an ornament
from ‘the mantelpiece and hurled it with
all his strength at Handfortly's head.

Whiz-z.z!

_ The ornament, a heavy potiery affair,
Just scraped Handforth's head by a frac-
tion of an inch. It ¢rashed into the wall
and fell in a thousand piecos.

“You — you murderous
roared Handforth furiously,

He dashed forward, and the next
moment he was fighting with Nagzgs,
hammer and tongs. The man was pretty
lively now, and he succeeded in getling
in one or two punches which mzade
Handforlh {ecl rather queer. But he was
by no meens beaten,

Biff! Slam! Craeh!

Again and again his blows went home,
and then, once more, Naggs fell to ihe
floor. By this time, however, Fordley
had got to his feet, and he attacked
Handforth, from behind. '

It would have gone hard with the St.
Frank’s junior if he had not turned just

roiter!”

an the mek of time. He twisted round,

and found himself confronled by Ford-
ley; but the man’s hands were alread
outstretched, and they gripped Han({
forth's throat.

““ Grent pip!” gasped Handfcrth.

He gurgled and struggled, and the
grip grew tighter and tighter. Then at

| Jast, mainly by chance, ono of Hand-

forth’s fists crashed into Fordley's face.

With a wild howl, the man staggcred
back, and Handforth was released.

‘““So—so that's the game, i3 iit?”
gnsped Handforth. “ By George, I'll
show you! T’ll teach you to play thcso
dirty tricks on me!"”’

And then Edward Oswald let himself
go.
Both men were on their feet now, and
they were getting ready to atiack the
youngster again, but before they could
actually do so, Handforth sailed in. He
did so with a vengeance.

He simply let himself go, and he eave
Noaggs and Fordley a tiemendous time.
Single-handed, Handforth was thrashing
these two men as they had never been
thrashed before. The junior was worked
up to a tremendous pitch of excitement
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"“Whoa! What the dickens —.”” Handforth uttered that remark—and
he did so while he was baing suddenly hauled into the side doorway of
that emall house just outside Brentlowe.

I I
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ancll anger, and he wus nol at all par-
ticular about his blows.

Handforth was enormously slrong, and
his punches were fumous for {heir cftec-
tiveness. Try as they would, ncither
Nuggs nor Fordley could avoid those
blows.

Bang! Crash! Thud! Bifl!

A perfect hail of thuds descended upon
the two men. Handforth was like a
whirlwind. His arms were sailing about
in & muhner which mado it alinost im-
possible Lo avoid them, and Naggs and
I'ordley had been driven into a corner
of the room. And there, fighting with
overy ounce of his slrength, was Hand-
forth, battering the pair about until they
were dazed and helpless.

Every one of his blows went home.
Fordley was the first to give in. With
one black eve, and with two of his front
teelh knocked out, the mill-owner sank
1o the floor, moaniny. He was beaten to
{he wide—he was knocked out of tie.

Naggzs held on a litlle longer. in epite
numerous injuries, including two
black eves. He was vicious and he was
desperate. He fought like a madwman,
kicking and biting if he could get (he
chance; bul Handforth was prepared,
aud he kept the rascal al arm’s length,

With a Tcrfect snarl of fury, Naggs
all

of

galhered his remaining strength to-
gether, and simply hurled himself at
Hundforth. It was a fatal move on his
Dart.

Handfsrth was ready. and he held his
fists in such a position that Nnaggs
rammed into them with the poinl of his
jaw.

(rash '

It wus ralher a sickenino sound, and
Nuggs received an uppercut which laid
Jum out as flat as o pancake. He lay on
the floor, groaning painfully; he wus
beaten to a standatill.

And Handforth stood there, panling
hard, only e&lightly marked, and
triumphant.

Alone he had done this thing!

Even Handforth himself could hardly
realise it—it sremed too big, too amaz-

ing. Bul it was true. Handforth, of the
Remove, had caplured these two
crminals. They were he!pless at his

feet, and he had not the slightest inlen-
tion of allowing them to go. They were
his prisoners, and he would keep lhem.

“You thought I was a mug, didn't
you?' panled Handforth, glad of an

opporlunily of triumphing over his
cnemies. ““ Bul I'm not quile surh a
kid. Mr. Nagas! I’'m not quite such an
ass! You thought vou had spoofed me,
but vou didn't!” :
“ Hang vou!' snarled Naggs weakly.

“You're the chap who ought to Lo
hane ! catd  Huandforth. “ Unfor-
tunately, that won’t happen to vou; but
you'll get vears and yvears of penal ser-
vitude. You've got a lot to anawer for,
vou scoundrel! You tried to kill Dick
(Goodwin by binding him ¢0 that o'd
hehthcuse! You kidnapped Goodwin's
pater, and you slole lhose plans. My
oily hat! There’s a whole list of con-
victions against you!"

“ You—you young fool!’ snarled
Nagas. “ If vou think yvou'll get away
from this house, you’ve made a mistake'
You can't prove anything against us—
you can't do anything——"

“Oh, can't 17" interrupled Hand-
forth grimly. “ We'll see aboul that,
you brutes! I've hecard cverything—I
know ell the details! And I dare eay
yolul'rc wondering how 1 got under that
{able?”’

“1 knew what it would be!"' moaned
Fordley. “ I knew that boy was a spy.
Nuggs! He was here all the time, and
you told me that you'd sent him away

“1 did send him away!” snapped
Naggs honrsely.

“ Precisely !”” said Handforth. * You
sent me away, but I didn’t go far. And
I'll tell you why, Nuggs. I saw a scur
on youwr finger, and% knew jolly well

that that scar wasn't on Mr. Lee's
finger! You diddled me about the voico

—TI'll admit that. I thought you were
Mr. Lee for the moment, but nol for
long. So 1 made my plans!”’

‘“A clever ‘kid, ain’t you?’ sncercd
Naggs viciously.

“Well, I'm not the chap to boast, but
I think I've been pretty smart this
time !” said Handforth modestly., *“1I
arraneed with a tramp to come to your
front door, and kecop you busy.”

““ Good heavens!” exclaimed Ford'ey.

““T gave the chap strict orders to keep
you at the door for at leasl three
minutes,” went on Handforth, *‘and
while he was doing that, I slipped round
{o the back, and got in by a window.
1t didn't tuke me more than ten seconds
to get under that table, and I was under
it for over half an hour. I heard all your
plans—I heard everylhing! You haven't
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got a leg to stand on, and when you're
handed over to the police, you’ll be—"

“You mad young fool?”’ shouted
Naggs furiously. ‘‘ Do you think you'ro
going to hancr us over to the police?
Do you think you’ll be able to prove
anything? By thunder, I'll-I'll—"

“ You’ll lay down again!” said Hand-
forth grimly, |

Crash!

Just as Naggs was getting to his feet,
Handforth landed another punch, and
Nagge, with a hoarse cry, tottered over
again, holding his nose with both hands.
And thon FKordley tried to get up a
minule later, but he was treated in
cxactly the same way. Handferth had
the pair down, and there was very liltle
chance of their getting up again.
Bruised and battermf as they were, the
had practicelly no fight left. Ard Hand-
forth was full of fight; ho was simply
bursting to get busy agan.

‘“ Wcﬂl, why don’t you get up?’ he
demanded defiantly. * Why don’t you
attack me? Go on—I don’t mind! I'm
waiting to knock you down again!”’

“ You—youn infernal young hourd!”
-rasBpeﬂd out Mr. Naggs.

iff !

** That’s for being 'insultingr!" said
Handforth, as he tapped Mr. Naggs on
the chin. *“ I dou’t allow insults!”

The tap had been rather a heavy one,
for Naggs went over backwards, and h:s
head struck the floor with a termfic bang.
Fordley swore viciously, and a moment
Jat<r he wished he hadn’t, for Handforth
treated him in exactly the same way as
he had treated Naggs. The junior had
everything his own way. Both the men
were severcly battered, and they were
unable to withstand Handforth’s brute
strength, for the
dously brawny, and his inuscles were
highly develoied. In the art of punch-

ing, Handforth was a real champion.

Tho leader of Study D never paid
much attention to science; he relied
upon brute strength to decfeat his
cnemics. When he had a fight he simply
sailed in, quile carelcss of any blows that
he might receive. Blows had very little
effect upon Handforth; he was as hard
as nails, and he could stand anything.
So his main idea, when he had a scrap,
was to charge in and do as much damage
as he could in a short space of time.

On this occasion, cértainly, he had ex-
celled himself. Single-handed, he had
beaten two full-grown men—two dcs-

lunior  was

tremen- |
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perate men. Certainly Handforth had
had the advantage to start with, and that
made all the difference.

Under ordinary circumstances he
would probably have failed; but now
things were different. Handforth had
been under the table, and ho had taken
both the men by surprise. Naggs, in
fact, had been knocked out of time b
the table ftself, and at first Handfort
had had only Fordley to deal with. The
rest had been quite simple for him. And
now it was quite impossible for either of
the men to gain the upper hand.

And Edward Oswald Handforth stood
now, with clenched fists, and with grim,
determined eyes. He didn't exactly
know what he should do now, but onc
thing was quite certain—neither Naggs
nor. Fordley would be able to escape.
They were beaten; they woro knocked
out for good. .

And Handforth had performed this
amazing foat entirely off his own bal!

e —

CHAPTER . V,
ALL SEREXNE!

“ HAT'S the house!” said McClure,
I pointing.
Our motor-car had just turned
out of tho main road, inlo the
emall side-lane a little way from Brent-
lowe, and there, standing by itself, was
a small, rather old-fashioned house. We
looked at it with intercst.
. ““There’'s nothing particularly ex-
citing about it, anyway,” remarked
Tommy Watson. It looks just an
ordinary common or garden house, and
I shouldn’t be n bit surprised if we f1d
the birds flown when we arrive!’

“Dear old boy, you are frightfuliy

cheerful—you are, really!” said Eir
Montie. . .

““ Well, there’s no knowing!” said
Watson. ‘' These ceriminals have a way

of slipping off, you know. And what’s
happencd to poor old Handy? I'll bet
he’s put his foot in it somewhere! Tho
clumsy ass i3 always getting into hot
water!”’

Church sniffed.

‘“ And ho thinks he’s a detective!”’ he
exclaimed, witheringly. ¢ Well, if he’s
done anything worth twopence this aftes-
noon, I'll eat my hat!”’

“Tll eat my giddy boots!” said
McClure. - “ Handy is about as good at
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detective work as an inmate of Colney
Hatch. T'll bot he's got himself into
terrific trouble over this job!"

“Well, we shall soon know,” I re-
marked. ¢ There's going to be somo
cxcitement, I believe!”

By this time both the cars had arrived
oulside the house. Nelson Lee had
advised Inspector Hammond what to do,
and the inspector hud wigely decided to
follow this advice.

I'wo of the policemen, wilhout the
slightesl. delay, hurried round to the
veur of the house. Nelson Lee and the
inspector went to the front door, and
Lhammered loudly upon it. Then, find-
ing that the door was open—thet is o
~ay, unlocked—tihecy marched in. By
a picce of luck, I managed to get close
behind, and followed them.

Nelson Lee glanced into the front
room as they went by, but tbis apart.
menl was emply. Then we pnssed down
the passage with the inspector, and a
moment laler they stood in the door-
way of the rear room—a kind of par-
four.,

And bolh men elured for a moment
or two, rather astounished.

Lee

“Dear me!” cxcluimed Nelson
3(:&‘}'. .

P - ' .

“Well, upon my . soul!” ejaculated
Juspector Hammond. ‘ What on carth
.. r 0
1 this?

The speclacle within, the rear apart-
nment was somowhat  peculiar. /

I.dward Oswald Handforth was there
—there was not the slightest doubt un
that point.  Handforth stood in the
centre of the room in his shirt sleeves,
1te was looking extremely warlike. He
was somewhat knocked about, his hair
towsled, but he was trinmphant.

His collar was unfastened on one side,
his necktlic was streaming over his back.
One eyo showed some signs of becoming
blackened, and-blood was trickling down
from the left corner of his mouth.

“ Oh, you've come, then,” said the
warrior, glancing round somewhat care-
lesslv., ¢ Why, iallo, Mr. Lee! Glad
you've arrived, sir. I've got your pri-
spners for you!”

““ So I observe, Handforth !’ said Nel-
son Loe quiotly. ‘‘ You have done well,
my lad?!”’ :

“Oh, it's nothing, sir,” said Hand-
forth. ¢ Merely a trifle.” ‘

There was a world of condescension in
his tone, and il wuas quite obvious Lhat
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Edward Oswald was suffering from an
altack’ of swelled head already.

Ixelson Lee glanced from Handforth
lo the corner of the room. And the
famous delective could hardly prevent
himsclf from smiling. For Mr. William
Fordley and Mr. Walter Naggs were in
a somewhat pitiable condition.

Both (he scoundrels, far from being
active, were dccidedly incapable of
aclion,

Fordley himself was sitling up, holding
his head in both his hands. He did not
secem to care what happened to him.
and heo was ontirely uninterested in hig
surroundings.

Mr. Naggs on the other hand, was
glaring round with a look of fury and
fear in his oyes. It would be more
oxucl to say, perhaps, in onc eye, since
one of Mr. Naggs' oplical members was
closed for repairs. It would be likely
Lo remain closed for some little time.

tlis nose, somewha{ large by ncture,
was now double its usual size and of a
fiery red colour.

It was not difficult to guess that Mr.
Nuggs had been in very close contacl
wilh Handforth’s fisis.

“There are the two men, inspoctor,”
said Nelson I.ce, crisply. “ William
Fordley and Waller Naggs. They are
both implicated in this affair. No doubt
if you scarch them you will find the
plans, which arve the rightful property
of Mr. Goodwin and his son.”

I'ordley (ook (he hands from his face,
anil ho looked up in a stupid, startled
fashion.

‘“ Wha—what is the meaning of this
oulrage?”’ he demanded thickly. ¢ How
dare you breank into this house like this?
Go away at once. Where is your war-
rant for Lhis intrusion?”’ .

“T really think it will be jusl as well,
Mr Fordley, if you refrain from bluf-
(ing,’”’ said Nelson Lece quietly. * There
is no hope whatever for you now. You

have been caught redhanded with
Naggs, and Llhe consequences will be
scrious,”’

The inspector blew his whistle sharply,
and in a very few seconds the police
were on the spot. Naggs and Fordley
were drageed to their fcet, and they
were rapidly searched. And, of course,
Dick Goodwin’s plans were found imme-
diately.

“1 think, Mr. Lce, that 1t will be
betlor if I take charge of this property
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for the time being,” said the inspeclor.

“It will be nccessary for the police to |

hold it until matters are somewhat
siraightened out.”

“ &uite richt, Hammond, said Nel-
son Lee. *“ I shouldl advise you to lake
your prisoners to the station without
any delay. Later on Mr. Goodwin and
myself will come along, and we will
prefer the charge.”

Meanwhile, Tommy Watson, who had
heard nearly everything, had dashed info
the bhall, where - Church, McClure and
Sir Montic Tregellis-West were waiting.
Watson was very: excited.

““My only bat!"" he shouled.
do you think, you chaps?”

‘“ Goodness knows !’ said Church. *¢Is
Handy dead?”

‘“No, you ass!

““ Has he been taken prisoner?”

‘““No. He has taken Fordley and
Naggs prisoners,’”’ said Walson,

“ What!”

“Tht”

“ Which !’

“Jt’s about the most amazing thing I
ever heard of,” saird Watson. “ Hand-
forth, single handed, has knocked those
iwo chaps about in the most drcadful
manner. They’'ve got black eyes, swol-
len noses, thick ears, and all the rest of
it! There's been n terrifie scrap here,
ana Handforth has knocked Lkecth those
scoundrels out!”

“ Great Scolt!”’

i Begad !H . ]

‘“My ounly topper!”

““Well, I'm jiggered!"’ said MeClure.
“ Jt—it can’t be possible, you know!
Handy has captured these two crooks
single handed?”

sl YCS.”

“0Oh, hold me up. somebody,” said
sharell faintly,  ““ IU's {oo much for me
all at once!”

** Ha, ha, ha!” '

“Ii’s staggering,”” I excleitned. * We
always thought that Handforth was a
duiler—an absolule simplelon at these
sort of things. But {ihere’s no doubt
that he's covered himself with glory
on this occasion. He was left alone in
this house with these two men. And
when we arrvive, with o whole force of
police, we find that we’ve got nothing
{o do. IHandforth has made the capture
in  advance!” .

“ Dear old boys, it is amazi’'—it is,
rcally.””” said Sir Montie. It 13 the
most astoundin’ thing that I have ever

“What
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heard of, begad! T think it will Le
necessary for all you chaps to apologise to
Handforth. He¢ has turned up trumps,
afier all!”-

““ And have they found the plans—
Dick Goodwin’s plans?”’ asked -Church.

‘““ Yes, rather,” replied Tommy Wat-
son. ‘““IFordley and Naggs wero
searched, but they couldn’t find the
plans on them. Handforth had them
alveady. He'd taken chargo of them!”

“ My hat!”

*“ There’ll be no holding him after
this!”? said Church, with a sigh. ‘‘He's
bad enough at any ordinary {ime, but,
after this, he'll go simply dotly with
pride. He'll bo boasting about tho
place in the most insufferable manner!”

It was clear that Church knew all
about Handforth's little weaknesses.
And this prophecy was not very wide of
the mark. Indeed, even now IHandforth
was showing somo signs of what we
might expect later on.

Acting under Nelson Lee’s advice, In-
spector Hammond lost no tiine in_get-
ting away with his prisoners. They
took Fordley’s own car, and conveyed
ithe {wo prisoners straight away to the
police station, And we were left alone
with Hand(orth, the hero of the hour.

Nelson Lee was surprised, and he did
not mind showing it. At the same time,
he was extremely pleased with Hand-
forth, and rather amused at the junior’s
triumphant {one.

Nelson Lee did not altogether blame
Handforth for adopting this attitude.
The Removito had done well, and he
was quite aware of this fact.

““Good old Handy!” said McClure
heartily. “ My hatl You've done
splendidly, old man!" .

“Well, what did you expeclt?’ said
Handforth, slaring.

“ I—I— Oh, you sco—"

““ Didn’t you think that I should bring
off. this coup?”’ asked llandforih. ** You
know what I am. You know {hat when
I start on a thing I always finish it! I
came here (o arniest Naggs and Fordley.
I came up to Lancashire because Mr.

I.ce had failed—"’

“ Shush, you ass:"” said McClure.

“Eh? _

“Dry up, vou ass!”

“Jf you call me an ass, Arnold Mec-
Clure, I'll punch your nose through to
the back of your head!” said Hamfforth
agressively. “I've put up with too

much rot from you chaps in the past.
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And I'm not going o put up with any
morce of it. Understand? You’ve nover
shown me the respect which i3
my duc. You've got to show it now,
or you'll know something!”’

*“Oh, my goodness,”” growled Church.
‘I‘ “;e shall %c in for a fino time after
thist”

““There’'s no need lo go into argu-
ments, my sons,” 1 said soothingly.
“‘ Suroly you don't want to do any more
scrapping now, Handy.”

“I'm rcady to punch any fellow's nose
who chooses to be cheeky!” replied
Hundforth promplly.

“Well, T sha’n’t be guilty,” I said
solemnnly. * Now, then, my son, tell
us how it happened. Explain all the de-
t:nils.', We're simply dying to hear theo
yarn !’

“ Begad, rathor!™
“Out with it, Handy'!”

“Jets hear the story,” said Watson.

‘“ Let's hear how you caplured the vil-
Jains single handed!”

Handforth pul his necktiec straight,
and swelled his chest out somewhat. He
reminded me of a very proud cockerel
strulting round the chicken run. -

‘““Woell, Hundy, out with the yarn,” I
said. ‘““ How did you do this marvel-
lous thing? How did you vanquish the
two Knaves withoul assistance?”

“Yes, my boy,. we are very anxious
{no hcar your slory,” said Nelson ILee.
“You must alJlow me (o compliment
you on yowr wonderful achievement,”

““Yes, T was expecting you to thank
me, sir,”’ said Handforlh candidly. * Of
courge, you've fatled in this case, and
I ve sucoceded. But I don’t suppose
there’'ll be anything in the nature of
professional jealousy. One can’t always
be successful, sir.”’ :

Nelson Lec kept his face quile grave.

“Of coursec not, Hundforth,” he said.
‘“Yes, you have beaten me—certainly.
And I should be exceedingly pleased if
vou will tell me how you did this? How
did you manage it, my boy?”

‘““Oh, i1t was easy enough, sir,” satd
Handforth. ‘ Of course, I came round
hero especially to accomplish this piece
of work. Church and McClure were
against il—-they ¢aid I was wasting my
time, and that I should only make an
ass of mysclf. But Chtrch and McClure
always have been a couple of silly duf-
fers, so I took no nolice of them.”

¢“I sincerely trust, ¥andforth, Lhat
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you did not take French leave from St
I'rank’s ?”’ said Nelson Lee.

‘““ Ralher not, sir,"” said Handforth,
“I had a lelter from my dud, asking me
to go up.lo London for a couple of
days. You see, my uncle is in town at
the moment, and he particularly wanied
to see me. And the Iead gave me per-
mission to go up, and to take two of
my chums with me. DBul when we got
to London I lold my uncle that I couldn’t
stop there. I said I had more unportant
business in Lancashire.”

¢ Oh, indecd,” said Nelson Lee mildly.

“Yes, str,”” wenl on Handforth, ** My
uncle was pretly decent over it, and he
paid the ex'es. So we all came up to
Lancashire al once.”

“With the intention, no doubt, of
running Mr. Naggs and Mr. IFordley lo
earth?”’ asked the guv'nor.

‘““That’s it, sir. That was precisely
the idea,” said Handforth. *‘* We kunow
that you had failed—"

“Eh? Whal did you say, Hand-
forth?”

“Orly that you had failed. sir

“** He—he means that we hadn't heard
anylhing about you being successful,
str!” put in Church hurriedly. * We
told him not to come barging into the
aflfair, but you know what Ee 1s, Sir.
And just by a piece of luck he happenc:
lo spot Mr. Naggs!”’

‘““ By a picce of luck!” roarcd Hund-
forth. “ Why, you—you fathcad! There
was no luck about 1t! I wus on the
lookoul. for Naggs. 1 was on the alori.”

“ And how did you get on the track ol
the man?’ asked Ice.

‘“Well, sir, our tra:n happened to stop
at the next stalion along the line—the
one past Brenllowe. 1 don’t remember
what station it was, bub that doesn’t
matter. Jusl at the esame time another
(rain was coming in from the opposite
direction. And fspotted Naggs 1n Lhat
{rain, and acled without delay. I got
out of one train into the olher, and fol-
lowed Naggs to this house.”

“ That was certainly very smart of
vou, Handforth,” samid Nelson Lece.
‘““ And what happened?”

‘“1T was captured, sir,”” said Hand-
foith. “ But, mind you, nol really
caplured. I was having a look round,
and then Naggs pulled me in, Of course,
I could hiave knocked him sideways if [
had wanted o, but that wasn’t my
policy. I was out to get all the infor-
matlion I could, and (o pounce at tlo
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right moment. You see, I knew that
nobody eclse was on Mr. Naggs' track,
and so it was up to me to be careful!”

“ You apparently imagine, then, that
I was a nonentity in this particular
place, Handforth?’ asked Neolson ILee
stnoothly.

“Well, I knew you had failed,”’ said
Edward Oswald.

¥ Indmd !‘lj

‘““ And as you hadn’'t been able to get
on the track, sir, I came to the rescue,”
said Handforth. I really felt com-
pelled to do so, becanse I didn’t like to
thimmk of you being left in the cold.
Even the best detcclives can't always
be successful. Sometimes, when they

neet with failure, the}' have to give way

for cleverer people?

““Oh, corks!”’ muilered Church, in dis-|
| Handforth.

may. . )
** The boasting ass!” said Watson.

* Cleverer people! Is he trying to,
1Inake out that he’s cleverer than Mr.
ce?”’

“ Something like that!’ I grinned.
“JTet him run on. It's funny! I
know I shall burst out into a yell before
long. And you needn’t think that the
guv'nor will be offended. He’s highly
arnused !”’

But Nelson Lee did not appear so;
he “was quile grave.

‘‘ Please continue, Handforth,”” he
sa:d. ‘I am intensely inlerested. Yeu

were captlured, I understand, by
Naggs?”’

“Well, Naggs happened to spot me,
that's all,” said Handforth. ‘ Then he
tried to bluff the thing out, but I wasn’t
tuking any. I pretended to, though. and
walked out of the house, and went down
the road.”

“ And then?”

“Well, then, sir, I sel my wits at
work,”” replied Handforth, - “1I knew
that something had to be done—some-
thing brilliant. Of course, that just
sutted me, and so I got busy. My idea
was to get back into the house, and to
overhear, if possible, what Naggs and
I'ordley were saying.”

“ Fordley, I imagine., had already
appeared on the scene?”’

‘** Yes, sir, and I was suspicious,’”’ said
Handforth. ‘“ Well, anyhow, it didn’t
iake me long to think of a wheeze. 1
- found a tramp coming .along the road,
and I gave him five shillings, and in-

)

structed him to knock at the door and
to keep there as long as possible,. 1
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wanled -him to detain Naggs and Ford-
ley at the front of the house.”

‘““ While you were gaining admittance
ot the rear, I presume?”

Handforth looked astonished. _

“ Yes, that was the idea, sir,’”’ he said.
“Bul how did you get it?”

“T really cannot imagine, Haad-
forth,” said Neclson Lee gravely. * But
even persons of such low intelligence
as myself happen to get these fashes
now and again!”

The guv’'nor was quite serious, and it
was obvious to us all that he was pulling
Handforth’s susceptible leg. Handforth
did not see this. He was always blind
to leg pulling. It was the easiest thing
in the worlﬁ lo spoof the leader of
Study D.

““ Yes, thal was the 1dea, sir,”’ went on
“While this cove was en-
gaging the atltention of (he rotters at
the front door I managed to slip through
a window at the back, and I got straight
into the rear apartnmrent, and crept under
the {able.”

-** That was decidedly Hand-
forth.”

“ Well, it was rather clever,’ ad:nitted
Handforth carelessly, “ Of course, 1
listened to everything, and I heard the
rotters making plans about the money,
and all that sort of thing. And, then,
when I thought the {ime was nipe, 1
lifted up the {able with one heave, and
then sailed into the rotters!”

“In other words, Handforth,
aliacked them?”

“ That's the idea, sir,” rephed Hand-
forth. ‘“1I knocked them both into theo
niddle of next week. It was a glorious

smart,

you

| serap—the best I've had for years! I

was just thinking of taking my prisoners
to the police station when you came
along. I'm rather glad you arrived just
then, sir.” '

Nelson Lee nodded.

‘“1t was, perhaps, fortunate, my boy,”
he said. ‘“But I am quite convineced
that you would have been able to deal
with the matter in a masterly fashion
single-handed. It was perhaps ns well
that you were on the scenec aﬁ the time,
Handforth.”

Edward Oswald stared.

“ Perhaps as well, sir,”” he repeated.
“Why, wilhout me tha whole thing
would have been messed up.”

‘““ Really, Heandforth?”

“ Of course it would, sir,”’ said Hand-
forth, ‘‘ Those rascals would never have



24

been caplured unless I had performed
the trick. Thal’'s what I camo from St.
¥rank’s for, knowing that you were in
a bit of a mess, I came (o the rescue.
But you needn’t trouble {o thank me,
Bir. { {ake it all as a malter of course.”

“ That is very nice of you, Handforth,”
said Nelson Lee smoothly.

‘““ Don’'t mention it, sir. Don't say
enother word about it!” said Edward
Oswald. ‘‘ Any timo that you're in a
bit of a difficulty, just comeo to me. I
sha’'n’t mind lending you a hand, sir.
Give me a call, and I'm there. When
you find yourself at a loose end, and
don't know what to do, I'll let you
have my advice. It won't take me long
to pul vou on the right track, sir.”

Handforth paused, and glared at
Cliuxch.

‘“ What the dickens are
those silly faces at meo
Church?”’ ho demanded.

Church turned very red.

¢ Oh, I—I—you—oh, my bhat!"” gasped
Church.

“] know what it is to be in a mess,
sir,”' went on Handforth. *‘ Of course,
I'm never like that myself. When I
start an investigalion, I go straight
through with it to the finish. And just
becausc you failed this lime, it doesn't
make any difference. You can’t always
bo ruccessful, sir.” -

¢ Of course not, Handforth—of course
not!”’ said Nelson® Lee. “ We are not
all so forlunale as you. We arc not all
80 exceedingly clever.”

Handforlh nodded again.

““ Of course, cleverness counts a lot in
this game, sir,”’ he remarked. ‘I hap-
pencg to be jolly smart, and you're
prelzy smart, loo. At least, you aro as
a rule, sir. In this case you've been
salher slow—— i

ou makiné
or, Walter

Yaw yarooh!

Handforth broke off with a wild howl,
and danced about on one foot.

“ You—you fatheanded ass!’’ he roared.
“What did you want {o clump my foot
for. McClure?”

“]—I— Oh, you ass!” hissed Mec-
Clure. *“ Why the dickens couldn’t you
ksep quet?”

“I'mp not going to keep quiet while
you iread on my feel!” snid Iandforth

sheasty. ““I'm not surprised at 1t, of
course. You've got feet like an ele-
phant!”

Handforth was certainly insuflerable.
He strutted about looking as pleased
=88 Church put it—as a dog with two
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tailz.  Although why on ecarlh a dog
with two tails should bLe delighted, I
cannot 1magine.

| Handforth talked with a superior air.
He seemed to regard all the rest of us
as so much dirt—even including Nelson
Lee himself. On two or three occasions

II felt like seizing the bounder, and
gaogging him. .
Handforth didn’t seem (o realise.
He did nol scem to realise in  the

slightest degree that Nelson Lee would
have caﬁtured Neggs and Fordley in any
case—whether Hanﬁforth had butted i1n
or not. Nelson I.ee had laid his plans
cleverly, and with much forethought.
He had been aware of the game the
whole time, and was not for a moment
at a loss. This was proved by the very
fact that we had all arrived on the spot
soon after Handforth’s fight with the
{wo scoundrels.

I But Handforth refused Lo sec it.

He had made the capture; he had done
cverything, and everybody else had
failed. That was lic way he looked at it.
And, of course, it was quite uscless to
arguo with him.

To argue with Handforth was about
es profitable as arguing with a dead
mule. He had only gained his chance
by a piece of luck, by just happening to
be on the scene first. And even then, hg
had only got on to Naggs' track by
calching a glimpse of the man in that
olher train.

But, apart frowm all this, nothing could

get awaf' from the fact that Handforth
had deteated the two crooks single
handed.

In that respect he had done well, mag-
nificently, in fact. It had been a won-
derful effort on his part. To face those
two men, alone in the house, and to
knock them both into a dazed and
bruized condition was, indeed, an
achicvement worthy of much praise. If
Handforth had been content with that,
all would have been well. Bul Hand-
forth was not content with that. He
claimed the credit for the whole cap-
{ure—from the first moment to the last.

And he crowed over his success in a
manner which made all the juniors feel
exasperuted Dbeyond endurance. But
thoy couldn’t very well take hold of
him and bump-.him there in the pre-
sence of Nclson Lee. They promisod
him a somewhat rough time of it afte:-
wards, howover.
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After o little more talk, we all got
into thoe car, and we drove straight off
to the town, Nelson Lee intending to
niake the charge against Naggs and
Fordley at once.

When we got to the police station
Handforth insisted upon entering with
Nelson Lee. He looked upon 1t as u
right. The idea was simply absurd that
he—Handforth—should remain out:ide
while Nelson l.ee went in!

I managed 1o go in, too, and dwing

the proceedings the prisoners were
brought in. Handforth regarded them
with much enjoyment, and he noted

wilh ecven greater enjoyment that their
injuries were very apparent. He had
knocked them about in a ternfic manner,
and they knew it.

‘“Well, Mr. Lee, I am glad that this
affair has been brought to a satisfactor
conclusion,’”’ said Inspector Hammox:£
at length.
compliment you upon the clever mianner
in which you engineered——"

‘“* Hold on!” interrupted Handforth,
glaring. ** What. about me?”

“My dear boy—"'

“It was I who made tlhus capture. 1
did everything!” interrupted Handforth
warmly. ** Bul don’t you meake any

bloomers of that sort, inspector, or I
shall get wild!”’

The :inspector laughed.

“You did well, Master Handforth,”
he said. * You did very well, indeed!
Bul you mustn't get the 1dea into your
head that nobody is deserving of any
credit except yourself. Mr. Nelson Lee
is mainly responsible for the capture of
these two men——"

** What rol!’ interrupted Handforth
warmly.  “ Why, Mr. lLee didn’t do
anything. I captured the rotters. 1
tracked them down. I took the plans
away from them. I sprang out at the
1ight moment, and brought the scouwn-
drels to a standstill. I did everything

 Of course you did, Handforth,” in-
terrupted Nelson I.ee soothingly. * We
are not altempting to belittle your per-
formance, my bhoy. You have done
ver1y well indeed, and you must be given
due credit. Do not spoil the . good
opinion we have of you by beasting and
bragging about your wonderful eftort.”

Handforth nodded.
“I'm not the kind of chap to boast,

“ You must allow me tol

;2‘5

l. ‘“ But, at the same time,
ily fair to me to let everybady
know that I wangled the whole thing
from start to finish. If it hadn't been
for me, Naggs and IFordley, would have
escaped. But they couldn’t get over
me. Not likely! I settled their hash!
Look at their faces—look at the way I've
marked the rolters!”

‘“ By thunder! You'll pay for it one
day !’ snarled Mr. Naggs savagely.

““Oh, you needn’'t think that I'm
afraid of your threais!”’ said Handforth.
“ Yolu can’t do any harm to mde. I'm

wal to wiping you up any day you
Itke—and lalf a dozen like you! I
could knock you sideways in my slecp!”’

‘“ You—you young brat!” shouted
Nagge thickly.

Before anybody could stop him he
| sprang forward, goaded to violence by
andlorth’s arrogant tone.

It was more than Naggs could stand.
To remain there. perfectly still, and to
hear Handforth gloating, was more than
Naggs could put up with. It was moro
than flesh :mdp bloés could stand.

Crash ! .

Naggs' fist struck Handforth fully on
ihe nose, and the junior went flying
backwards with a how!l. He tripped,
went down, and lay sprawling upon the
floor, half dazed.

‘““ Good gracious!”’ ecjaculated Inspectbr
Hammond.

Naggs was scized at once, and held.
firm. But he had got one good blow in,
and he fell more satisfied.

Handforth was not feeling quite the
same.

He had been practically knocked silly,
and after that he was rather quiet. He
did not feecl inclined to boast quite so
much.

And when all the formalities had been
dealt with the whole party of us left for
Mdham. Mr. Goodwin and Dick were
so happy that they hardly knew what
they were doing. Their mission in Lan-
casgire had been successful, their plans
had been recovered, and there was neu
more fear of their being stolen,

And, early the next morning, we all
left for St. Frank’s, all of us that is,
except Mr. Goodwin himself, Dick was
with us, and he was returning a happy
and a proud boy. The excitement was
over, and two cunning rascals had met
with their just desertsl]

sir,” he said.
i’s onlﬁ
a
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CHAPTER VL
FATTY LITTLE IN TROUBIE.

¢ ELL, I'm blessed!"
\K/ Reginald Pitt sat up in bed,
rubbed his eyes, and then

stared along the Remove dor-
mitory. Yes, it was quito right, he
bhad made no mistake. Handforth’s bed
was not empty, it was occupied by
Edward Oswnlcf himself.

Looking further, Pitt noticed thatl {he
beds of Church and McClure were also
occupied. And, glancing round in the
other direction, Pitt could see that
three other beds which had been ompty
when the Remove retired on the previous
nigcht, were no longer in the vacant
condition. -

** They're here, all the giddy lot of
them!” remarked Pitt. ‘““When the
diok;;n;s did they arrive?”’

ié !‘ l?!‘

" Jack Grey, who occupied the bed next
to D’it, sat up, and looked round him.
IL was very gloomy in the dormitory, for
the daylight was weak as yet, He
blinked at his study mate inquiringly.

‘‘ What's the matter, Pitt?"’ he said.
“ The rising bell hasn't gone yet.”

““No, I woke up for somo reason,”
said Pitt.
going in about five minutes, so I'm not
gaing to trouble to go to sleep again.
What do yvou think of this?"”

“ Think of what?”

‘“ Use your eyes, my son,’’ replied Pitt.
““ Look who's here!”

He made a sweeping motion with his
hand. and Jack Grey rubbed the sleep
oul of his eves, an
~dormitory. And then he gazed back at
Pitt. He, too, was looking astonished.

“My word!”’ he ejaculated. ‘‘I won-
der when they blow in?”

‘“ Late last night, I suppose,’”’ said
Pitt. “ I heard a rumour that they were
comming back yesterday, but when -the
last train came in and they weren’t on
it. we took it for granted thal the
bounders wouldn’t arrive until to-day.”

“ How did they get here?’ asked
Grey. ‘“This 1s a bit of a surprise,
Regaie.”’

.“f{uther," agreed Pitt.
{hey came to Bannington by
express trains from London. ‘’hen they

robably finished the trip by car. Any-
ww, they're here, the lucky beggars!
I'll bet they’ve got a lot to talk about!”

The wanderers had returned, during

“T expect
one of the

** But the rnising bell will be|

looked round the!
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* 1lhe hours while the Reraove lhad dept.

As a malter of facl, Pill’s cxplunation
was a correct one. We had all arrived
al Bannington, lired, worn, and sleepy,
late Lhe previous night. Thoere had
been no connecting train to Bellton, and
s0 we had come on by car.

Needless to say., we had gone lo bed
slraight ofl, withoul disturbing anybody.
It had been a tiring journey. all the way
from Lancashire. But we had come
back *satisfied and happy.

Even Handflortih Ym(l been rather
quict during the last lap of the trip.
Tirednoss and sleepiness had rebbed
him of his enthusiasm. Flis trinmph was
a {remendous one, and he was benl upon
letting everybody in St. Frank's know
about 1it.

The fact that they knew alrcady—or

that they would know from other people

—mado no difference 1o Handflorlh. Tt
wans his intention to go about the school,
telling all and sundry how he had cap-
turod Naggs and Fordley single-handed.

It was Handy's one failing—Dboast(ul-
ness. And, in a way. he could hardly
be blamed for crowing over this par-
ticular affair. He had done well, and
he had proved that he was nol such a
duffer, after ull,

- Everybody had laughed at him, even

his own chums, and evewybody would

have yelled themselves hoarse if he had
failed. Therefore. having met with suc-
cess—as much to his own surprise as any-
body else’s—he was determined to talk
abonut this success as much as possible.
He wanted the school to realise that he
was a keen fellow, that he had the
n:akings of a great deteclive in him.,
Clang! Clang!

The rising bell sounded noisily and
persistently. Pitt and Grey. who were
alrcady silling up, walched with in-
lerest as the other juniors turned over
in their heds, sat up, and grunted.

The rising bell was usually rung twice
ai.= St. Frank's. A short, preliminary
round, so to speak, and then a final one.
It was almost unheard of for any junior
to get oul of bed at the first sound of
the bell. But. on this occasion, matiers
were diffecent.

In less than a minute almost every-
body in the dormilory knew that thoe
absentees had returned to the fold. Fel-
lows jumped oul of bed, and they pro-
ceeded to shake us vigoronsly. -

I was seized as I lay in bed, and

yanked inlo an upright position. Sir
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Montie was bowled right out; and
Tommy Watson, in the middle of a de-
lightful dream, was deprived of his bed-
clothes.

Handforth and Co. fared no bctter.
And we were fully awake within a very
few scconds, and pandemonium reigned.

Quostions by the hundred were hurled
at us. Everybody collected round our
beds, and everybody wanted to know all
about it. Rumours had been spread
about the school during the previous

day—rumours which had become certain- ;

tics later on. It was known, for example,
that Naggs and Fordley had been cap-
tured, ang that Handiorth had had a
large part to do with that capture. But
no details had been told, and now the
Remove was anxious to know the abso-
Jute truth. ) _

“Out wrth the yarn, Nipper!” said
Pitt briskly. ‘* We're dying to hear all
about it, you know |”

‘““ Yes, rather!”

¢ Tell us all about your adventures!”

‘““ What kind of grub did you get up
there?’ asked Fatty Little.

‘““* Ha, ha, hal”

‘‘ Always thinking about grub,
Fatty !’ I grinned. ‘‘ Well, tie grub
was fAmt-class—absolutely top-hole.”

“T thought so,”” said Fatt‘f. “T've
heard that Lancashire is a good place for
a chap with a decent appetite. I shall

have to take a trip there one of the:e
days.”

“Dry up, you ass!” exclaimed De
Valerie. “ We want to know about
Naggs and that other rotter. And is it
true that Hundforth did something mar-
vellous?”

“Of course it’s not true!’ grinned
Owen major. ‘‘ As if Handforth would
do anything marvellous! I expect he
made an ass of himself "’

‘““ Rathey?!’’ _

‘““ That’s more likely !’ said Grey.

“I'll bet he caused an endless anount
of trouble!”

‘“ As it happens, my sons, Handlerth
has done something !’ I broke in. * He
acquitted himself well, as the novelists
say. He covered himse!f with glory, and
before lonz you’ll know all about it., If T
te!l you the facts now, Handy will only
repeat them later on, so you might just
as well wait until he epins the yarnt”

** Rats! I don’t believe it!” said Arm-
strong. ‘‘It’s all rot to suppose that
IHandforth did anything wonderful! I'll
guarantee that he made a mess of every-

1to
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He must haveo
along the line,

thing up 1in Lancashire,
kindered Mr. l.ee all
and—"

‘* Hold on, Handy—hold on!"” 1 ex-
claimed, grasping Handy’s arm.
** There's no need to get excited——"’

“I'm going to punch that roiter’s
head!’ roared Handforth. *‘If you
think I'm going to stand here and sten

him insultihg me, you've made a
bloomer!” ' '
“ Tut it down to his ignorance !’ I said
soothingly. ‘¢ These chaps want to hear
the yarn, and it’s up to you to tell them.
But I propose we all get dressed first,
and then you can tell all the chaps out
in the Triangle.”

Of course, Handforth did not give it
a thought. He did not seem inclined to
wait a moment, and he got busy on the
job straight away. He told the fellows
| exactly how he had got on the track of
Mr. Naggs, how he had got into that
| house at Brentlowe by a ruse, and how
he had defeated Naggs and Fordley
sinzle-handed.

Necdless to say, during the recital of
this story Handforth did not belittle his
cw.a cfforts,

It wos the same after breakfast.

Everyb>dy Handforth met was told
the storv. He made a pcint of telling -
ever{body in tho school, from the
smallest fag to the biggest Sixth-
FFormer, and there was no Eolding him -
back. 1f anvbody refused to
would punch their noses.

There was no doubt that Handforth
was suffering from a very bad attack of
swelled head. He was insufferable, and,
as a consequence, the fcllows, belore the
end of the day, were thoroughly sick of
Handforth and everything he had done.

The story was krown throughout the
eschool well before midday. But this did
| not deter Handforth; he repeated the
yarn again and again, and he never
forgot to mention how smart he had-

histen be

‘| been—how astute,

““You can’t even speak to the chap!”
complained Christine, of the Collego
House. ** He seems to think we're all
benecath him—so much dirt! He walks
about the place like a fGghting cock, and
if anybody happens to eall him an ass,
he's up with his fist! Who the dickens
doés he think he 157"

Pitt grinned.
| ‘“There’s no knowing!”’ he replied.
““Just at present Handforth has a
private opinion that he is the most im-
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portant fellow in the school. Up (ill now
it’'s been rather amusing, but if he keens
on the seme game, there'll be trouble.
You mark my words!” |

“I believe there's trouble already!”
chuckied Bob Christine.

They were in the Triangle, and they
elanced round towards the gymnasium.
They were just in time to seo a form
come hurtling forth. It descended upon
the gravel with a buinp, and a howl rang
out,

The form belonged to Handforth, and
he bad been ejected promptly and for-
cibly by half a dozen Fifth-Formers, who
had heard quite cnough about Hand.
forth's amazing triumph. The leader of
Study D picked himself up, and glared
back ut the gymnasium. :

¢ You—you rolters!’ he shonted
thickly. “ I'll make you pay for this!’
I'll make you rcalise that you can’t lay
fingers on me without suffering! You
scem to forget who I am—"

“Go away!’ said Chambers of the
Fifth, waving his hand. ‘' Go away'
Shoo! Go away! Shoo! Your presence
is not required!”’ .

I'his was ndding insult to injury, and
Handiorth was about te hurl himself at
the Fifth-Formers again, when he came
to the conclusion that it would not be
wise, so he turned on his hecl, sniffed
contemptuously, and walked away.

Not long after thal he was bumped—
and bumped, moreover, by Removites!

This was really the limit, in Hand-
forth’s opinion. Dut the fellows recally
couldn’t stand him, and when he slarted
boasting, and comf‘:rin% his own ability
to that of Nelson Lee, De Valerie and a
fow others decided that something ought
to be done.

Something was done.

Handiorth was bumped, he was frog-
marched, and he was submitled tlo
sovoral other pleasures of a like descrip-
tion. But even this did not que'l him.

Church and McClure, soon after tea,
went into the common-roomn with long
faces. They also bore decided raarks of
violence.

‘“ Hallo!"” said Tommy Watson. * You
chaps look pretty mizerable. What's the
matter?”

“ Oh, I'm fed up!"”’ grunied Chureh.

“And I'm fed up to the ncek!”
growied McClure.

““Handy?"’ I inquired.

‘“‘ Yes, the bonstinﬁ,
bounder!” snapped Church.

3 b‘rn'ggmg
IFc's one
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of the best chaps breathing at ordinary
time, but just now he scems to be dotty,
‘This success of his has got 1=to his head,
and it’s made him another chap alto-
gether., We can’t say a word to him;
we daren’t open our giddy mouths!”

‘““That’s hard lines'”

“During tea, Handforth mentioned
that the butter was jolly Ane. and I saild
I thourht it wasn't up to the mark,”
said Church. “ What did the v=s de.?"

“ Goodnesa knows!” I chuckled.

‘“He asked me what 1T knew alout
butler—what I knew about anything?”
said Church bilterly. * He to'd me to
shut up, and he oxplained that his
supertor brains were too deeply con-
cerned with matlers of importance {o bhe
worricd about butter. Then he picked
up the plate, with half a pound on it,
and chucked the butler in my face!”

‘“ Ha, ha, ha!"

**Oh, you can laugh!” said Church.

“I was 1n a fearful state before I went
ur and washed. And Handy’'s like that
all the time; we simply can’t open ocur
mouths. He's—he's awful !
" Take my advice, my sons, and
iznore him,” I said. “ Let him bhave
his own way for the time beinz;: he'll
soon get over it. But the chaps are
partly to blame for Handy’s prezent con-
dttion,” '

*“ The chapa?'’ repeated McClure,

““Yes, of course!”’ I snid. *f T.ook at
this morning, for ecxample. They were
all round hin like flies, urging him lo
tell them what had happened. Of cour e,
that set him going, and now there's no
holding him back. The only wav to cure
him is to be indifferent. We'll pretend
he doesn’t exist, and—""

P“Send him to Coventrs?’ inquired
itl.

‘* No, not that,” I replicd. *‘ Dash it
all, that would be rather rough. My
idea 15 to ignore him altogether when
he talks about his detective ability, and
all the rest of it. We'll be az pleasant (o
him as anything on all ordinary subjects,
but detective work—nothing doing!”’

“That’s a pgood wheeze!”" said
McClure, brightening up. * ‘There can't
be any arguments then, and Handy will
forget nll about it.”

But, as it happened, Handfor'h was
destined to be cured in quite anqther’
way. And it was happening even while
the juniors were discussing the mait r in
the common-room,

Handforth had been up to the dormi-
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tory, and just as he reachéd the top of
the stairs—provious to coming down,
wilth the intention of going into the
common-room-—he ran into IFatty Little.
Fatly was just going up, and the two
uniors met on the landing, ncar the
wad of the stairs. |

“T say, Haudy!” said the fat junior,
as he wus about to pass, .

““ What is it?”’ said Handforth curt.y.

He looked at- Fatty as though the
stout junior were an insect.

“I'm hard up for the minute,” said
Ifatty Little. “ I don't like borrowing
mciey from chaps—it ain’t one of my
habits—but if you could lend me five
bob, old man, 1'd be awfully obliged.
I—I didn’'t have much tea, and I'm a
bit peckish now——"’

““Oh, that’s all right,”’ s=aid Hand-
forth. ‘“ Come to my study in hall an
hour, Fatly, and you'll have the mcney.”

¢ Oh, bat I'd like it now—"' ,

“ Oh, would Fou?" said Handforth,
glaring. ‘ You'd like it now, ech? Ii
you're not jolly careful, you fat ass, you
won’t get it at all! - Who do you think
you're talking to? You've got to do
what I tell you—understand?”

Fatly opened his eyes somewhat.

‘“ Great doughnuts!” he exclainmed.
*“ There's no need to ride the high horse.
IHandy, you can go und boil your giddy
five bob! I'll borrow {rom somebody
else. I wouldn’t accept it if you chucked
it at me!” .

‘““Oh, you're a young lunatic—tihat’s
what’'s the matter with wvou!” . said
Handforlh pityvingly. “ I don’t blame
you, Falt[\;; you can't help .it. Fellows
who are born without brains can’t be
expected {o act sensibly. As it happens,
I was born with more than my usual
share. When I get older, I'm going to
‘set up in business as a private detective,
and then I'll whack the whole world !’

“ 1 think you’ll never whack Mr.
Lee!” excluimed Fatty Little.

“Pouf! Why, I've whacked him
already!” said Handforth. ““I don't
mean to be disrespectful to Mr. Lee, or
anylhing of that soft; but facts are facts,
and you can’t get over them. Mr. Lee
went to Lancashire to capturc these two
men, and he failed; he failed miserably.
I went to Lancashire with the same
object, and I succeeded—I succeeded in
the mest triumphant manner possible,
Ain’t that proof? Doesn’t th:t sghow
that I'm smarter than Mr. Leo?’

Fatty Little gasped.

-1
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* Great lobslers! You—you ass!’ he
cjaculated. ‘“ If you let the Head hear

vou saying anything like that, you'll be
ﬂoggecf! %ou must be dotly, Handy!”’

‘“Well, ain’t it true?’ dJdemamded
Handforth.

‘* No. of cource it's not!”
“It’s not?”’ roared Handforth.
“ No, you ass!”

“ You—you

** Mr. Lee was well on the scent !’ said
Fatty Little loyally. ‘‘ Mr. Lee came
along awith the police at the right
moment. If it hadn’t been for him, you
would Lave messed everything up; but
just because you happened to knock th2
iwo chaps out, vou're claiming all the
credit. And, after all, there's nothing
much in what you did.”

Handforth gulped.

“ Nothing much?’ he choked. * Why,
you—you——-"" -

“It was pretty smart, I'll admit,”
amended Fatty., * At the same time,
you’ve always Dbeen famous for your
punches, Handy. It was noth:ng to you
to knock those two chaps out. Besides,
you had the advantage to start with.
You were under the table, and you twok
the rolters by surprise. Ic’s ail silly rot
to make such a fuss about it!"’

“T1 won't deal with you here,”” s2id
Handforth grimly. “I'lll wait until
we're in the Triangle, then I’ll smash
'ou {o bits. My only hat! I've never
een so insulled in all my life!”

Le“ What about your insult about Mr.

e??l

**I haven’t insulted Mr. L.ce—I s'mply
told the truth,”’ retorted Handferih.

“ Mr. Lee failed, and I succeeded. That
proves, beyond question, that I'm a bet-
ter detective than he i1s—"

‘“ Oh, rats!”’ said Fatly irritably, '

He was really fed up with Handforih’s
arrogance—wit Edw Oswald’s
swank. And e foved forward
abruptly, with the intention of pgoing
down the stairs, He wanted to get out
of Handforth’s presence—he was anxious
lo get beyond recach of Handforth’s
triumphant voice.

But Falty was large, and he over-
looked this fact for the moment. He
walked forward with such briskness that
Handforth bad no time to get out of the
way. As a result, Fatty Little's huge
person coliided with Handy with tre-
mendous violence, and once [Fatty Little
and somebody else collided, that some-
body clse was bound to suffer]
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In (his case Handforth suffered!

He was standing at the top of the
stairs, and Fatty simply butted into him,
anrd knocked mm ofl. Fatty had no
intention of doing anything of the kind,
bult he was so fed-up that he didn’t
realise his movement. In any case,
Handforth went down the stairs back-
wards, falling sheer for about ten stairs.
He alighted on his back, turned over
with a terrtfic howl, and (hen thudded
down the stairs, head over heels. Falty
stood at the top gaping.

“By chutney !” Eo gasped. * The—
the silly ass! Oh, jumping bloalers+”

IFatry stood there, fro:en to the spot,
for he had just scen something which
thrilled his blood in his veins. There,
al the boltom of the stairs, was Dr. Mal-
colm Stafford himself!

Nothing in the world could avert Lhe
disaster. Dr. Stafford had just reached
the third stair when Handforth came
tumbling down. The Head started
back., amazed and shocked. And then
Handforth arrived.

He arrived head foremost, and the Head
went staggering back about ten paces,
until he finally sat down with a terrilic
thud in the midst of the lobby, his gown
flying. glasses falling to the floor, and
smashing to atoms.

Three yards from him lay Handforth,
blinking vound in a dazed kind of man-

ner.
“Oh, my hat?' said Handforth
blankly. “ Who—who did that?"

The Head rose lo his feel, not par-
ticulariy hur:, but with his dignity shat-
tered. His brow was as black as

{ incident
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thunder, and his eyes were gleaming
with anger.

““ Handforth!”” he exclaimed, breath-
ineg havd, ¢ How-—how duire you? You
will commo to my sludy at once, and I
shall flog you—""

“ But—but——""

“Hold on, sir—it was my fault!”
panted Iatty Little, coming down the
stairs, “I bowled IHandlcrth down—
ha couldn’t heip it, sir! It was my fault
enlirely, although I didn’t mean to——"

“IT want no excuses, Little!”’ thun-
dored the Head. ¢ Come to my study,

sir.

And that was the end of Handforth's
arrogance,

IFor IFatty Little got into ({errible
trouble. He was flogged, and confined
to. the punishment-room for one whole
week—as o lesson for him to be mnore
careful in future!

It was a severe punishment and rather
unjusl, 1But the Hend had been hurt—
not bodily, but his dignity had been very
conaiderably jarred.

The whole school was talking of theo
and chuckling at the wav 1
which the Head had been bowled over.
Dr. Stafford, accorcingly, had acted
somewhul harshly lowards Fatty Little.
Anyhow, Fatty was confined to (ko
punishment room for a week, and
Handforth, who felt that he was partly
responsible, was greatly subdued.

However, that punishment of Fattv's
was destined (o provide quite a sensalioi
at St. Frank's!

THOE END.
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Delectives

A TALE OF DETECTIVE
ADVENTURE: IN LONDORN.'

INTRODUCTION.

LIN FLEET, a lad of fifleen, wrongfuily accused
 of stealing, loses his job al @ molor garage. His
perents being dead, he lives with an unscrupul-
~ous pair known as Uncle and Aunt Pawley, the
former being better arquainied with the thefls al

the garage than he would care to admit, Lin
mects a straiger 1 a grey suit, who takes an
anterest in him, and the boy nicknames him
““ Mr. Mysterious.”” The stranger sends him
oit an errand to deliver a packet to a Alr.
Crawson-Crake, who behaves like a madman
and threatens to shoot the lad unless he discloses
the name of his employer. Lin escapes and
recounlis his experiences to ““ Mr. Mysterious,”

- at the latier’s house in Hampsiead, To test his
_honesty he 18 given a valuadble diamond pendant
to take to a jewellers.. After several advenlures,
when he hands over to the jewellers the case

_ which had eonfained the pendant, he is horrified
{o find il emply. S

el —

- The Power of Mystery.

(Now read on.)

- STERN judge, too, Lin thought.
There was not a trace of softness or
pity in the set lines of his face. He

- inclined - his - head slightly, as Mr.

- Simmons introduced himself and explained

why he had come. Wkhich that gentleman

d}d .tﬂt great length, making quite a speech

of it. -

“An affair of such gravity, you
Twyford,” he said; .“the total¥d
ance of that valuable pendant!” .

- * Dreadful?’ ejaculated the man in- grey,
in a tone that was almost tragic. “1I am
glad that Miss Twyford was not at bome

- wihen Mr. Shenstone 'phoned the. appalling

news, and so was spared a severs shock. I

myself was quite overwheimed!” -

There was a suspicious twinkle in those
keen grey eyes that hardly seemed 'to go
~with that tragic voice. Bub Lin was far
too miserable to notice it. And it entirely
cscaped Mr. Simmons, who thought they
were working up nicely for a fine dramatic
sccr;e in which he would have an effective

art. - :

; P Naturally. I quite understand your feel-
ings, Mr. Twyford,”” he said. ‘'* And, since

I am here, pray let me relieve you of the

- painful task of investigating this unhappy

“affair. -This lad is sullen, and I doubt if

see, Mr.
isappear-

1said:

{

you could wring a werd from him.- But per-
mit me to deal with him! With my—er—
experience, and—er—knewledge - of—er—
human nature in its varied types, I venture
to think that I shall speedily bring the |
truth to light! It may have been too
flattering, but it has been remarked that I
possess the insight of a born detective!”
He tried to assume & hawk-like look; bub
he was chubby, and it did not go well.
~The man in' grey seemed to have a mild
attack of throat trouble, but- he quickly
suppressed the elicht gurgling eounds ib
occasioned, and, with the utmost gravity,

¢“ Many thanks for the offer, Yeou are
exceedingly kind! DBut really, I must deal
with this unfortunate -affair myself as best
I can. I am only a happy-go-lucky slacker
myeelf, but I know the immenee value of
every minute to gentiemen of cemmercial
pursuits, and I cannot think of detaining
you another moiment! I can only thank
you again—and bid you good-day, Mr.
Simmens - . - |

The born detective gasped faintly. He
could hardly believe that -he heard ariglit.
Told that he wasn't wanted—his services -
declined! But he realised - tirat
not do otherwise than go, and
—badly deflated! _

When the door had closed upon him the
man in grey threw himself  back in his
chair. and actually laughed. Lin was
startled and amazed. | .

“Now, Lin,” said Twyford, turning sud-
denly to the wondering boy, *‘*what the
dickens do you mean by geing and lcsing
that confounded pendant, and bringing that
absurd ass down en me? One minute more
of him would have been the death : of
me! Well, now that we have got rid of
him- let us go into this matter between
vs—eh, my lad? How did you lcse the
wretched thing? By the way, are you quite
sure that it is lost?'*

“I'm—I'm afraid so, sir,” murmured- Lin,
wondering why thie man asked that question,
when he was lheolding the open case in his
hand—empty, , &

“That's just it,”” said Twyford. ** You
were €0 mucn afraid so that you mnever
thougit cf looking for it?”

Lin shook his head. 'True, such an idea
fiad not eccurred to him. If it had he
would -have rejected it as hopeless. Hm

he .ecould
he went
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- knew only too . well w‘mt had become cf
.tue Eendent'

ow, poekets llave a bad habzt of de
telolnna holes,” said Twyford, as though he
.were just musing aloud, rather than epeaking

to the boy standing before him, *‘epecially |

in clothes that have eeen service,” he mur-
maured, his eyes leaving the boy's face and
etranng to the middle button of the well-
worn jacket. *“Once found a mint lozenge,
@ broken fag, "and a haif-sov’ in the lining
of an old reefer—the latter extremely
gele'ome for I was Jolly hard -up that
. a‘ ' .

Lin felt sometlmng like an. eleebnc thnll Ji

run_ through him,

With trembling fingers fe nnbuttoned his
jacket and thrust his hand into that inner
pocket. There was. a. little hole in one
corner at the bottom! He ran his hand
over  the worn lining, then around the
Jower -hem. There was something under: the
lining—something hard }et flexible, like a
‘bt of chain!

With fingers that quwered in half—cra?y
haste, he tore  a  &lit in the threadbare
stuff. A ehake, and there slid out into his
palm the missing diamond pendant!

The reaction was almost too much for him.
- The room seemed to reel around him, He
might have -fallen, but that a etrong' arm .
~was slipped over his ghoulder, and he found
hrmeelf seated in a chair.

“That's all right, .then!” Lmvhed t-t'e
mwan in grey. -

He took the pendant Juet glanced at it,
then threw it careleeely on the desk behind
him; the case fie still held in his hand.
Lin stared at him with wonder, and some-
thing very like awe, in his eyes. -

“How did yom I\mrw sir?’’ he breat.hed
“1t’s like—like magtc"’ :

- Twyford smiled, shaking h:s head.

“ There is no magic in it, Lin,” he said:
*“ merely common log:e——nothmg more.
did not know that the pendant was in the
lining of your jacket; I merely- thought it
ml-ghb be.” I read the hint in this jewel-
case. d can read a lot more in it; quite
a little story, m fact—-or, at leaet the
outlines of one.” »

He turned the little leather-case
hand, regarding it intently.

Lin- ‘watched - him, fascinated, yet Wlth )

in hie

growing sense of fear The . man: had such’

strange powers of digging out the truth! He
might call it logie, but Lin didn’t understand
it at all! What else would he.find out in
that mysterious way? . Not the whole of the
nieerable, shameful etory' No, he couldn’t
—he couldn't do that possibly !

But he . watched and .lletened in eecret-

dread, -nevertheless.

““ This case tells me, . send Twyford ho]dmg'
frm.i;-,
l ]

the thing - before him like a book
which ‘he was. actually reading, *‘that
has . been in -other hands than yours, Lin,
since you took it away from here yeeterdaf
~evening. Rough  hands,. too, that actuall
fought for " its poeseeslon ‘For the catc
is- strained; the*; is how the case came

open in your - pocket and let. t‘he pendant l
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|

| the

| to her brother, she eaid:

| people!

slip out. The mere motion of walking wouid
cause it to shake .down through any con-
venient hole and lodge itself enugl} m the
lining, as it did.

“So much for- that. Now, as to t"'lc:ee
hands. There were more than one pair in

the scramble for this case, Two, at least—-

no, three! And cne of them wae 4 wolnan's
—a lady to whom the gift of a manicure
set would not be inappropriate., For her
thumbnail is like a talon! See! That long
fear was not in this leather when you took
this thing from here, Lin. The other hands
belonged to men, probeblv' one a epare
an_ with lean, long-fingered hands; .the
other a ferlow of stumpy build, w1th bx,_.,
fleshy paws.” -

Lin felt uncomfortable c‘iulle runmna dewn
his spine. _

It was €0 weird, &0 uncanny! No gocd
trying to hide any thmg from this mysterious
man! Why, he might have been there, at
Cowl Street, last night, and seen
himself! And it was such a horrible, de-
grading affair! ‘To have it known that he
came from a home where the people were
not tionest, and had getually tried to steal
endant'

He flushed with shame, then went pale, and
eat there  in silence Ieolung white and
miserable. Kit Twyford glanced at him—it
was by no means a stern or itying look—
then, laying aside the Jew -case,” fished

an old blackened briar out of a blg Copper
bowl on his desk, and, filling and laghtm%
and sat -

up, .dropped- mto another e Qir,

thhere smoking in "silence, as if waltmg for

the boy to speak, to complete the story.
The silence grew strained.®' Lin could not

bring himeelf to tell that shameful tale!

If only they had been strangzers who had
tried to steal the thing. But his own
He did not know what to do.

could not eit there without speaking, as

though he had done some guilty thing hiin--

celf. And he cculd not get up and run away,
though he longed to!

Just then the door_ opened and Cora
Twyford came in. -

As the - boy looked up she - greeted him
with a little mod and a friendly emile. But

her smile quickly faded ‘as  she saw - that
wretched look on Lin’s tace, and, turning

*“ Something has gone wrong, Kit!
diamonds have done some mischief! I felt
that they would! We eught not to have
tried -such- an expemment - What has 'hap
pened, Kit?’’ -

Brieﬂv Twyford told her then remarked :

“ But- ‘these are" only
i3 going to fill them up_and tell us all.
It is an interesting story, and I fancy we
shall think ‘none -the worse of him when
we have heard it in full:?”? .

“I am sure of that!” said Cora

Her tone, and the smile of confidence sha
gave him, went. straight to Lin’s heart. She

had a right to kuow all beeauee ehe had

faith in him!

(COntlnued on page m of cove_r.} |

JD

it all

He.

Those

the outlines. . Lin .
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+&ftel‘ a httle heqttatlon .
story,” keeping mothiny back. The only. bit
th.m he shurred: over lgt tly: was the manner

of his' eseape from that-lofty garret window,
‘But that.was the part which thrilled Cora
mest of all. She needed no details to under-
~stand the grim .risk the boy had taken,
and how- narrowly he had: issed a fearful
~death.
.deepl’v she ~was moved: fier charming face
-dost - its. calour. - She -teppcd quickly to her
“brether, .and Jaying * her -lhand” upcn ]us
arm;=-said in a teuwa ‘nndertone -
% 0h, - Kit, th
wretehed dmmonds'
"vsorﬂh saving at such

" No: 'but his. homour was—and he ‘has
saved that1™ Twyford " responded,” in the
‘eame low tone,’ “and with a glance ‘of warm
approval-at the bhoy. who, now that he had
“told all_ the wretchcd etor‘, dr{}pptd his
"head’ in shame. . : 4

Kit - Twyford *nent to hlm
hand - upon his. gioulder.

It is. all - right, Lin,”
-understand.

And thuyr'were not

a. rigk1*. . 3

and Ifud

ﬁe S.ld ’“‘We

“the dirt,’ and you would. have none of  it—
L yon, ,came out clean! Yon are well quit of
“those people, my. lad! Don't go. back ‘to
- them, and if they trouble you, let me-know.
Stay -on ab that. cof‘fee-éhop, ‘that: will .do
“very .well ‘for- a'timie... And 'you need not
- look for a_. new  jab,; because- you. have
Calready found_ane.
for us—with us,”

“Lin reddened a little, :md tis fdce stlﬁ'enell
: H;B former: feeling: of resentment returned
in full- force for the
~like -beinz tfaken . possession” of in  that
- éasy, assured manner as-though he hadn’t

av word to say- in the matter, and he was

i um,h,ne:d to rebel, and show th-ls man that
E}:e would choose for mmself whom he worl«.cd
“for. Ll Y - ,

ﬁND,CORAff;"f[{{;.j _ﬁ5jﬁ;f

h e' told L'tl'te' Wih'c-'l_e

Her  expressive. eyes showed . how.

lLike

he I_‘—«:r]\E-tl his life for those . lining of .my

at first, Lid,”
16 moﬂt

We know what you- have been
up' i;cramst. They: tried- to drag-you through

Teach the bhoy’s” ears,-

‘he has* ricked .hls life through- us,

We ,want -you'to, ‘work affair to-night may be full of danger!’”

-?the

moment. He did’ not

face “them.
‘he is made of sterling stwff!” .. .‘q"

- But qmne‘mw he dlr.n‘t

- “After "all,” he refléeted rapxdly iy ".Iﬂ
Mysterious didn’t 2o about this, wretched:

business like some mén would. Some would

lrave stormed at me for lo»svnw tae: thlll‘.f,‘f

or accused . me . of" stea:uw 1t Jand ﬂrwon"
me in charge right "away. But he . didn's ! -

Instead of making a fuss he tall«ed to ane

brother, - '
mé - deeper inb{) :
And - just

quleth" hlse—-hl'.e,. a fellow’s big
and instead’ -of  pushing
trouble, he” ﬂ‘ets me - oub of it,
magice, Foo! It was wonderful' I"d -
never hive: tijought- about locﬂulw in the-
achet'” S o

He Temiined sﬂcnt ‘The hrothpr 'md srstcr..
wateched him;. as thou"h they understood hls',,i
hes;tatwn, and knew how it would end N

Pregently . Ewyford’ spnlm i .

“Yor: md}' not -liké our ‘sort of \.orlf-_
he said; *“~but you will find -
mtm&tm and soon you will come-
to love lt—dh we do. To- night, for. instance,

“there is a bit of work full .of the, df‘tﬁ])tf‘:b_,_

interest to be done. And there.is a. part
in it' “for, you,. Lm Ar you quste fru
for to-might?™ - it s ol L
. =% Yeg, sr, answered L:m S
 Good! * Then I will gwe }ou your m:truc-
_tmns ¥y Twyford gaid. e T |
' Bugc. ‘Cora again laid llel.' hand upt)h 111::,_

=(1rn1 am! drew him dﬁtd&
V" -ll Klt

in‘a tone tc-() o to -
‘““is it right—is it
right to endanger him agmn‘? Twice. already -

dl'ld ttlflbf

She saud

““ Which: . you are prepared to face. thhm:t
least hesltatmn—eh Cora?” gaid . her -
brother, with a smile. ke You  do mot” even
think. of it, but ta]\e it as: part  of our.
business—as it is. In our profecsion tilere
are many risks, and the’ ho;-,- must learn to
And ‘he will “soon . lr,.:u'n for

"‘“-.

(To -be cont:nued.) 4
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