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A Story

THE NELSON LEE LIBRARY.

THREE-HALFPENCE,

/cm ldea

Or, SOLOMON'S CINEMA SCHEME,

of School Life and Detective Adventure at St. Frank's.

introducing NELSON LEE and NIPPER and the Boys of St. Frank's.

By the Author of *‘ Fatty

Little’s Hunger-Strike,” ‘The Jew of

St. Frank's,” ‘ Barred by the Head,” and many other Stirring Tales.
(THE NARRATIVE RELATED THROUGHOUT BY NIPPER.)

CHAPTER 1.

SOMETHING LIKE AN IDEA!

o ITAME!"
S “We won’t stand it!"
“ Nol likely! We'll jolly well

iznore the Head's order!”

“Oh'”

There was quile a lot of excitement in
{the junior common room of the Ancient
Ilouse at St. Frank's., Everybody
appoared to bo talking at once, and
everybody was exccedingly animated.

Alternoon lessons were over, and 1t
was not yet tea-time. As a rule. the
juniors disversed {o their own sludies as
SOOn as lessons were over, but on this
occasion the majority of the Remove
fellows had  como slraight into the
COMMOo:l roon.

Ior a 1most
under discussion.

“If you ignoro the Head’s orders, my
son, you will find yourself in hot witler !
remarked Reginald Piit. © ake my
advice, and accept the mevitable.”

Owen mnajor, who was inclined to beo
rdmlllous. snorted. :

“Rats!” he snid. ““If we all ll;",'lIOIL
the Head's order, what can ho do?”’

‘““ Nothing!"’ said Hubbard.

iniportant mailer was

“ Exacldly—nothing "' agreed ~Owen
major excitedly. ‘* And that’s what the
Remove musl do—stick together, and
take no notice whalever of the Head !’

‘““Ith, what's that?”’ 1 eulmnmd
enl,ering the common room al that
moment, ‘‘ Who's preaching revolution?

Who's agitating ugmnst our august and
respected Head?'’

Owen major glared atl me.

‘“We don’t want any interference
from vou, Nipper!” he snapped. ‘' You
may be the captain of the Form. hut in
this matler we're taking the lead.”

“ All right, my eon, take it!’" T said
cheerfully. “ But v.hat is the dlscuqsmn
about?”

“ The

(X1 E]l ?1’

‘““ The B;muington Cinema,
moro cxact,” cexplained Pitt. ‘‘ These
chaps are Jlbmng ecause the Heud has
placed the cinema out of bounds.”

“Why, that's stalo news!” 1 “said.
“The Bannington Cinema has been out
of bounds for three or four days. And
a good thing, teo; it’s a beastly hole!
Webb, the proprietor, makes a point of
c\h:hnmg rotten pictures "

““ Oh, cut off that!” interrupted Iub-
bard. “ I'll admit the show lust week
was a bit offside, but they've got a grand
show to-duy. I1've seen tho bills—a jolly
{ine American Western draoma, two good
comedics, and some animaled cartoons,
What's wrong with a programme like
that?”

“ Nothing, as far as I can Judgc'” 1
lcphed ““ But that's not the pomt

‘Ilow do you mean®”

“ Why, just because Webb happens to
put on a decent film once in a while, it
doesn’t mean to sav that thc icturcs
will nl“a}s be good,” T explained. * It's
a well-known I'dct that Webb has a pac-

picturea!”’ said Pitt, grinning.

to Dbo
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ticular Iikmg for nasiy‘,'“unpleasant su’b
Jects. He fills his beastly theatre with
the most’ undesirable crowd in Banmng-
ton. Now and again, I suppose, he can’t
get those kind of films, and so he puts up
a decent show. But I absolutely uphold
the Head in lacmg the cinema out of

botmds. I wouldn’t go to the place even

if they paid me!”

e

‘“ Hear, hear!” said Pitt. .
" “Good for - you, Nipper!’ agleed
Solomon. Lew ‘the Jewish boy in the
Remave. :

Owen ma_]or and Hubbard lared.

“ We didn’t ask you to butt in, Ikey !’

sald Owen major. - You've got a.'jo_ﬂy
lot too much to say, for a mnew cha
“You haven’t been at St. F r.mk’s a wee
and you secra to think you've got- as
much right to interrupt and jaw ab us ‘as
snybody 1"’ . .
Solomon Levi gunned w g B
. ‘“ Sorry!” he said cheerfully. * But I
was under the impression. that we were
-all equals in the Remove. As it happens,
I wantled to make a bit of a speech——

_d'-'

- *¢ All right; go and make it to you;—_

self I snapped Hubbard.

¢« Don’t take any notlca of those’ dsuﬂb:'
you've

We sh a ll"

£3?

Isaacs!” said Handforth. ““If.
got something to say, say 1t
'gwa you full attention.” =

“ Thanks!” gaid Lovi.
- I—T e tecok no offence at the fact rh b he
was called * Ikey,” and * Isaacs,” and
‘all sorts ef other names. He- had grown
~accustomed to it by this time, Levi was
a keern, melLbuﬂt junior, . with = dark,
active cyes. He had already made a.
place for himself in the Remove, and,
upon the whole, he was fairly popular
althcugh, when- it came to [linancial

matters, a great many of the Removites

were inclined to distrust him. - They con-
sidered that he was a bit too smart. -

5 It’s no good Jibbing against the
Head,
¢ The Banmngton Cinema is out of
bounds, and we have got to accept that
fact- as it stands. As for ignoring the
" Head’s order, it isn’t to be thouﬂﬁt
If the order was unjust, I chould ' be
the first to put up'an agitation; bt.t it
isn’t unjust—the Head has got the ri ht
‘thing. It's a disgrace for any St. Frank’s
chap to enter that beastly show!’

“ Hear, hear!’ said Dick Goodwin,

“Then what are we going to do?”
‘demanded Owen major warmly.” “ If we
want to seo some pwtures, v.hat can we

do? ?”

e J

dear chaps!” I exclaimed.

| valuable. We Shd]l oblam '
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- “Go thheut seem them‘” said Pitt,

“ But - that’s rotten 1” declared Hub-
bard. ‘ The Bannington Cinema “is tho
only one in the district; there’s’ noh
another C{chture place until you get to
Helmford, and that’s over twenty miles
away. So, in barring us from this plncet,
the Head had barred us from seeing p.cq
tures altogether. I call it & bit thlck 1

- Solomon Levi nodded.

“Well, perhaps it is,”’ ke szud e bul’.2
there. is a solution to ihe problem-—-—

¢ Oh, dry up, Solomon!” =~ -

‘ Ra.ts P’ shouted Ha,ndforlh / ,“ L'éﬁ’

hun speak !”

«‘“ Thanks!”’ sa.ld Levi. ¢ Th.s talk of
mine will be purcly a business one. -I
want to put something before you chaps
—before the whole Remove. It’s a pro-
position that ought to go down well and
I’ve got an 1dea in the back of my heud
that you will agree with- me and support
my suggestion. ' It’s a scheme that will
surprise you a bit at first, but, believe
me, it's the real thing 1? '

‘The juniors were rather 1mpressﬂd by-.
Levi's tone, and they hstened attcn-

tively.:
Ike 1 gaid Ha.ndfoxth |

.

'!

‘“Go 1t,
“What's the wheeze‘?”

% Well, you all know the fact dbOJt
the Banmngton Cinema,” went on the
Jewish boy. You know "that it has been
barred, and that no St. Frank’s fellows
can enter that place. So far as I can sce,
there is only one remedy. - 2

4¢ And what’s that?” ¥ =
“* We chall have to build a cincma Gf

-

our own,” said Levi ca.lmly
4 RBh? J” ) o
¢ What?'

“ Do which??

“ Build a -cinema of our own!” fe--
peated Levi, ‘“1f we do that, we can
show- decent, wholesome plct.ures, and, at
the . same tlme we can reap the beneﬁt'
from the pldce—we can all have shares in
the cencern, and those shares : will ‘- be
nicc 1mterest

-

on our money——"’

‘ Ha, ha, ha!”’- '

“ Good old Jew boy !”

‘““Ha, ha, ha?’:

s &lways tl.unhmg abont ca-ﬂh
interest.” -

:Rolomoen Levi smlled -
“It’s just as well to begin thmkmg'_.
about ‘money, ¢ven when a fellow is- at
school,” he exclainied. ‘ And this idea
| of mine is a fa,uly deeent one, I bel-ex &,

' énd

'.,_.-u
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Aunyhow, I mean to put it before you
chaps, just to see what you think of it.”
“(Oh, but thal’s rot!” said Pitt.
¢ How Lho tlhunder can we build a
cinomia on our own?! Do talk sensibly,
Levi?’’
‘““ We don't want to Listen to th:s rot!”

put in Owen major. ‘‘The ass is trying
{o pull our logs. Just as if we could build

a cinema! Why, it would cost thousands
and thousands of pounds—"' .

“ EBxactly!"” agreed Levi. “ I think you
all know the old haunted house in the
middlc of Bannington High Street?"’

“ Of course wo know it!"’ said Hand-
forlth., “ It's becn there as long as I can
romemnber, and it's always stood empty
and de:erted.
mitlcd there, or eomething, and the

laco has never been let since. It must

ve been standing empty for nearly
twenty vears. It's a huge place, too,
standing in its own grounds, right there
in the middle of the High Street.”

“ It belongs to somebedy in Banning-
ton, I believe,” said Tommy Watson.
‘““They can’t sell the property—nobody
will buy it, because it's got such a beastly
reputation. The townspeople will tell you
all sorls of yarns about ghosts!”

“ But that makes no difference to my
scheme,” said Levi. I suggest that we
should buy that haunted house, put the
builde:s in, and convert it into a picture-
theatre—a palatial, magnificent 3‘ace,
aboul twico the sizo of Webb’s hole. If
we did that, we should simply work tho
opposition up, and Wobb will be obligcd
0 put up his shutters. Believe me, it's a
good proposilion.”’

““ Ha, ha, ha!"

*“Don’t try to be funny, you ass!”

“ E'Iy dear chap, I'm perfectly serious

“Oh, yes!” grinned Augustus Hart,
“ You're perfoctly serious—I don’t think!
How do you suppose you'll be able to
raise thousands and thousands of pounds
in the Remove?”’

Solomon Levi smiled.

“Well, I wasn’t exactly hoping for
that,” he said. ‘ But when I said that
the cinema would befong to the Remove,
I was speaking in n general way. We can
all take shares in the company, when it
13 formed—that’s my idca; then we shall
all have a cerlain interest in the place.
My schome, in a-nutshell, i3 to buy this
Property, form a company, and then build
the cicoma. After it's built, we shall

There was a murder coin- |

have a say in the running of il. And wo
shall be able (o show decent piclurcs,
and, in addition, we could arrange to
have the hall for amatcur theatricals,
concerts, and all sorta of things like that.
It will become practically a puart of Sl.
Frank's!"’

The juniors began to pay attention.

““ Oh, but it's rot!”" protestod Singl=.
ton. ‘It couldn’t be done, Levi!”

“It’s going lo be done!" said the
Jewish boy grimly. ‘ There's no ‘if's"'
about 1t. I've made up my mind on this
inatter, and nothing is going to stop me.
You can bet your life that I'm as keen
as mustard on this business, and it’s going

to be done properly, belicve me!

‘““ It's certainly a good notion, Lexi,”
I said thoughtfully; * but, at the samo
time, I can’t quite sec how you're going
to manage it. First of all, this old houso
will have Lo he bought; after that, ex-
tensive nlterations must be made, und tho
whole place will bo rebuilt. Even then
the expenses won't be over, because the
¢lectrical plant for running the picturce
will run into hundreds, and there are all
the seats, and a thousand-and-osne oth-.r
detais—"

*“ If we have enough money we can do
anything!” said Levi calmly. ¢ Money
i3 the main thing. With money we could
do wonders; wilhout money we «re help-
lcus. Therefore, the only way to get this
thing through is to find money—te:ps of
it. And lator on it will be doubled.
LEvery bit of capital will bo invesled--

make no mistake about that, Jivary
pound put into this cinema will bo

doubled and trebled wilhin a ycai—th:2t's
what I predict "

‘“Yes, but it's only a possibrily—"’

““No; you're wrong!"' said Levi. * It's
a ccrtainty! You can take my word for
it that this cinema i3 going to be built.
And I should advise all you fellows to
invest every penny you've gol in the
company-—get moncy from your people,
especially for the purpose. If you can
only invest a pound-—well, leave it ut
that; but if you can invest {en pound,
or twenly pound—or even fifty—put the
moncy in this company! Your capital
will be doubled——"

‘‘Ha, ha, ha!"

“ Good old Ikey!”

“ Nothing doing, thanks!’ grinned
Owon major. ‘' I've heard of pcoplo
losing money like that beforo!”

‘““ Ha, ha, ha!”’
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*It’s not good enough, Solomon!”

It was ovident that the Remove did
not take Solomon Levi seriously. This
proposition of his was altogether too big
to be a reality. It was gomething in the
clouds—m the minds of the juniors. They
could not possibly picture this mythical
picture-theatre of Levi’s becoming a real
thing. And when he started taulking
about promoling & compiny, and the
Remove buying shares in that company
—well, the junlors suspected something.
As & rule, if they had any money, they
preferred to spend it on a cest.

Levi remained quitle calm and cool.

‘1 expected somelhing of this kind,”
ho said. “*I know, of course, that you
would not cotlon on to this scheme right
at first, But you don't seem to 1ealiso
that 1t’s a genuine opportunity!”

““We realise that you're dotty !’ eaid
Armstrong bluntly.

** Oh, rather!”

“ Clean off his rocker!”

“ As mad as a haiter!” |

“ Anyhow, the whole idea 1s impos-
able!” said De Valerie. ‘““I would be
one of the first-1o go into a thing of that
swort, If I could sece it being a euccess.
But, dash it all, Levi, you must know
that this thing is too big for you to
hanale!”

Levi shook his head. |

“1 don’t see it at all!’ he declared.
“* Nothing 1s too hig for anybody to
haudle, providing they are capable of|
Jandhing 1t.” -

** That's another way-of calling your-
ec!f smart, I suppose?’’ sneered Gulliver.

*Of course 1t 1!’ said [Fullwood.

“* Wo're sick of this chap’s swank!”

The Jewish boy’s eyes gleamed.

““By my life,” he exclaimed, with a
touch of spirit, ‘‘ that’s one thing I do
detest—swank! And when T'm czlled a
swanker by the biggest member of that
breed in the Remove—well, belleve me, |
1 don’t like 1t1”

‘“ Ha, ha, ha!”’

“ That’s one for you, Fully

“* Good old Ikey!”

‘““ Ha, ha, hal”

Ralph Leslie Fullwood scowled.

“I don’t want any of your cheek!”
he snhapped.- *‘ If you ain’t careful, you
Jewish cad, I'll teach you & lesson you
won’t forget in a hurry{”

'“ Not with your fist!”’ put in Piit.
“ Levi is a regular terror at boxing, so

THE NELSON LEE LIBRARY

Ch&u.el‘l{é him to s scrap. Ho's capablo
of knocking you sideways!”
“ Thank youl’ said Fullwood sourly.
Ho turned his back, and pretended to
take no further interest in the procecd-

.ings. Actually, however, he was listening

with great atlention.

“We won't waste any mare time,”
said Solomon Levi. ‘““ As I was saying,
this affair isn't too big for me to handle.
I’m not boasting and I'm rot bragging,
but I'm confident. I’'m perfectly sure
that I shall be able to handle this affa’r
as it ought to be handled. And don't

forget one thing—I shall have my dad
behind me.”

[ 14 Eh ?l.l'
‘““ Your dad?”
Levi nodded.

* Precisely,”” he said. ‘‘ My father 1is
pretty rich, and he’s always keen to
invest money 1n a good thing, I'm
perfectly certain that he'll supply all
the cash that’s needed for this Cinema.
At all events, he'll supply the bulk, and

you chaps can come in on the ground
floor.”’

‘“.Qn the which?'’

‘““I mean, you can buy shares while
they’re going cheap,” explained Levi.
“You mneedn’'t think that this is a
ioke, or that I'm smmply spoofing you.
I'm in deadly earmest. I mean to push
the thing through—but it will be much
easier for me if I have tho support of
the whole Remove. That's what I re-
quire. If only you fellows will enter
into this affair with me—why, we can
do wonders.”

““Is this straight, Levi?’ I asked.

‘“ Absolutely.”

‘“You seriously mean
cinema built if you can?”

I do.”

“Then I'mm in with you,”” I said
promptly. “I'll give you all the
support I can, and I'm pretty cerlain
that a good few other fellows will rally

round.”
“ Begad! Tather!’” said Sir Montie
‘““You can rely on me,

to get this

Tregellis-\West,
dear old boy!’ .

** Sane hero!”’ said Watson.

““ Count me in!"’ declared Handforth.

A good many other juniors stated
that they were willing to help in any
way possible. -Although, for the life of
them, they couldn’t seo how this great
affair was to be carried out.

Levi was very pleased with the result

you'd better look out, Fullwood, if youlof his speech. It had certainly been a



SOMETHING LIKE AN IDEA

very businesslike talk, and Lhe majority
of the Remove fellows were impressed.
Some of them, of course, scolfed =l tho
idea. and would not listen to reason.

Juniors like Hubbard, and Armstrong,
and Owen major, openly declared that
the idea was nothing more not less than
a picce of madness, and they laughed
at the whole thing as a joke. Jullwood
and Co. snecred at it, and declared that
Levi was only trying to obtain money

by fraud. But the Jewish boy eould
afford to ignore such insinuations as
these.

“Well, I'm pleased to find that the
majority of you are in favour of this
scheme,”” sald Levi. ™ ‘ Personally, 1
think it’s rather a decent wheeze, and
if we can only push it through. it will
be a chance for the Remove. I've asked
my dad to come down to-morrow."”

“What!”" said Pitt. “ You had the
nerve lo ask your futher to come down
cspecially 7'

“Yes,” snid Levi. * There's no nerve
about 1t, eilher. It’'s a Dbusiness pro-
position, and my dad will be jolly
plensed that I've introduced it to him.
Of course, I don’t know that he'll be

able to come. It may be necessary for

me to do a good bit on my own at first. | , _
| he said grimly.

Stll, T have hopo——"

Tubbs, the Ancient House page boy,
put his head in at the door.

“Telegram !’ ho said briefly.

“My hat! Who for?”
“Who's the wire addressed o,
Tubby "’

‘““Lel’s have a look at it'”

“It’'s for Master Levi, young gents!"”
satd T'ubbs, *‘ It onl}- come only three
or_four minutes ago.'

The telegram was handed over to
Solomon Levi. He took it quite calmly,
lore it open, and read the "contents.
Then he looked up at thoe fellows with
a smile. They were all regarding him
curiously.

“ Well, what does it say?”’ demanded
ITandforth, who was always very blunt,
o Only a few words,” replied Levi.
' T'lIl rend them out if you like—

Scheme appears to bo sound. Will ba
wilh you to-morrow afternoon.—Father.’
That's all it says.”

.. By George!"

So your dad's coming down to-
morrow ?"’ -

'y -Y-es'n Sﬂid LGVi.
do {he sensible thing.
boy.™

“ T thought he'd
He's a cute old

L]

CHATPTER II.

A SUPRPRISE FOR MR. WEDB.

ALPH LESLIE TFULLWOOL
R paced up and down Study A. in

a thoughtful manner.

“Yes, it's up to us to make a
moveo !’ he sai<dl. ‘‘ And what's more,
we've got (o move at once!”

Gulliver and DBell, who were also in
the study, regarded their lea‘der
curiously.

“ What’s the matter with you, Fully?"

demanded DBell. ‘‘ \What's the idea of
marching up and down lLike that
muttering to yourself. What's worrying
you?"’

“ Nothing,”’ said FFullwood.

“Id you back the wrong gee-pgre?”’
““No, you ass!'”

‘“ Do you owe a bookio some money?”’
‘““Don’t bo a fool!"” snapped I'ullwood.
I'tn thinking about Levi "

‘““ Oh, rals to the chap !’ said Gull:ver.
“I'm blessed if I can seo why vou
should make yourself thin lhinkin;,-
about Levi! Let the Jewish cad alone,™

FFullwood looked at his two chums in
rather a strange way.

“I'm not particularly fond of Levi,”
‘“ The beast hus got mny
back up, and I'm going to have my
revenge. I don’t forget the way ho
treated us the day after he arrived in
school—the beast!” |

‘“ But whal can you do to himn now?”
asked Bell. *‘‘ How can you get your
own back?"”

“ By messing up this scheme of his!'"
replied Fullwood. ¢ That’s how 1 can
et my own back! Levi means to open -
up this now cinema if he can, and that
will mean squashing Webb completoly
out of the thing. 8 new picture
theatre is opened in the Bannington
High Street, Wecbb’s place will be
smothered out of existence. He won't
get a soul near his show then. There-
fore, it’s up to Webb to put a svoke in
Levi’s wheel. Webb doesn’'t know any-
thing ahout this, and Levi doesn't want
him to know.”

“I suppose not,”” said Gulliver. “If
Webb does get (o know about it, he'll
probably do everything he can to stop
Levi's little game. Or, as you say, if a
new picture thealre is oponed, the old
ono will go smash. Webb has every-
thing his own way now;. but, the now
place would have everythisg its own



* 6

way, too, leaving Webb. completely in
the cold.” _

Fullwead nodded.

** Exactly,”” he agreed. ‘‘ That's just
the way I look at it. And 1'm goin’
straight off now to Webb—and I'm
gomg to tell him all about this idea, and
put_him on his guard.”

“ But you can't go. you ass!' said
Bell. *‘ The cinema i out of bounds!"

I'ullwood saiffed.

‘Do you think I care =2bout that?’
he demanded. ‘' I've only got ta be
carefnl—that's all.”

** And supposing Webb isn’t in?”

‘“He’s bound to be in,” said Full-
wood. “'T"he cinema opens at six
o'clock.” :

‘“ That doesn’t mean to say that Webb
will be there,”” put in Bell. ™ The bhest
thing you can do, Fully, 1s to sneak into
the perfects’ roomn and get through to
Vebb on the telephone, and fix up an
appoinunent. You’ll bo on the safe sido
then.”

IFullwood nodded.

'* That’s a preity pood idea,"” he said,;
““ By gad! TI'll do 1t -

Meanwhile, Handforth and Co. were

ust about to parlake of tca in Study
1), a little further along the passage.

“ We're late!” said Handforth. 1
know that, because I'm jolly hungry.
Why, it’'s nearly six o'clock—in fact, it
im six o'clock. It's all the fault cf that
fat-hcaded Levi!”

'“ Yes, he did keep us a good while
m the Common Room,” said Church.
** Never mind, we've got a betlter
appetite for tea, and there’s ‘somethmﬁ
specially good to-day, too. These por
pies are absolutely first class!”

' Rather!”’ said Handforth.
ydca of Levi’s 1s pretty good, _
It wouldn’t be a bad idea to mvite him
in to tea—just to show that we approve.
It would be particularly fitting, too, be-
sanse we've got something special.”

“ You fathead!” said McClure,

“Eh®”

‘““ You silly ass!’

‘“*If you're cnlling me a silly ass
Arnold McClure——’

“T am!”’ sald McClure. ‘ You can't
ask Levi to share these pork pies, you
duffer!”

*“ Why not? We can't eal the three of
thom—they’re big pies.” _

“*That's not the auestion.”

And that |
ou know. |

said ¢
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McClure. < Don’t you know that Jews
mustn’t eat pork?"’

“What rot!” said Handforth. ** But
ncw you come to mention it, I have
heard something of the sort.

“YWhy it's a question of religion!”
satd Church. ** You'd offend Levi (re-
mendously if youn asked him to eat vork

pie. It wouldn’t be the thing, Handy."
Handforth nodded. C

‘“ Perhaps not,”’ he said. ‘“I'd for-
olten all about that pork business for
the mimute. Oh, well, wo shall have Lo
invite him to tea when we’ve got some-
thing different—sardines or esalmon, or
somcthing like that. . J suppose Jews are
allowed to eat salmon?”

“Yes, you ass!"” grinped Church.
“ Didn’t Levi have sotne for breakfast
thts morning, instead of bacon?”’

‘“ Why, yee, I believe he did !’

“My only hat!” interrupted Church
suddenly. |

“What's the matter, you ass?’

" Why, it’s past six, and Fenton par-.
ticularly told you to take those lines to
him before six, or they'd be double!”
gaid "Church. “ You'd better buck up,
Handy ! |

Handforth looked a bit siartled.

“By George!' he said. - I'd for-
gotten all about those beastly lines.
I'll rush alonq with them now. Thank .
goodness they're done!

That morninﬁ Handforth had in-
cautiously punched Gulliver’s nose in
the lobby, unaware of the faci, that
IFenton of the Sixth was looking on. In
consequence, Handforth had received
fifty lines, and he had been instructed

to take them to Fenton before six
o'clock, or the imposition would be
doubled. -

Ilandforth had a great disitko for
writing lines—a dislike which 1as

shared by practically every junior in
the Rewmove —and he therclore
hasiened with all speed to Fenton's
study, laking the lines with him. But
when he arrived in the Sixth Form
passage, he found that Fenton's study
was emptt}:. The Caplain of St. ¥rank's
was not there.

Handforth lelt the imposition on the
{able, then ho walked out of the study,
and found himself face to face with
Morrow.

‘“* Hullo! What are you doing in
there?”’ said.-the Prefect sharply. -

‘“* Keep your hair on!”’ replied Ifand.
f[orth. *‘* P’ve only put -some linea on
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Fenlon's table. Do you know where he ;.

is? . ’
« JIe was in the prefects
I saw him last,” renlied Morrovw.

room when

III

thought you were allempting sotne
game, Ilandforth. All right, you can
cut off !”’

* Thanks!” said IIandiorth  sar-
castically. “ Awfully kind of you,
Morrow !"’

He stole down the passage, and

decided to look into the profects’ room
on his way to Study D. He just wanled
to tell Fenton tha: the lines were dong,
and had been placed on the table.
Fenton was in a bit of a snappy mood
that day, Handforth remembered, and
the juntor wanted to be on the sufe
sido. '

He arrived at the prefects’ room, and
found the door closed. He opened if,
and put his head in. He took one
glance into the room., and then opened
his eyves rather wide with astonishment.

Fenton wasn't there. In fact, tho
prefecls’ room was ‘empty except for
once individual. And that individual
wns a junior—in short, Ralph Leslie
IFullwood, of the Remove.

“Well I'm jiggered!' multered |
Handforlh. |
He wns suspicious in an instant. For

he knew well enough that Fullwood
had no right in this apartment.
quite obvious. in facl, that the leader
of Study A had chosen this particular
moment for his purpose, because, all
the Sixth formers were at ten.

“Handforth was not the kind of junior
to spy, or to ecavesdrop. DBut, 1in this
particular instance, he hesttated a few
moments before withdrawing. Ior he
had heard one or two words which
interested him a great deal.

“Yes, T want to speak to him at
once!’ Tullwood was saying, ¢ Of
course—\r. Webb. Pleass bring him
(o the telaphone.”

Handlorth opened his eyes rather
wide.

“Webb!" he muttered. ‘“ Why,
that's that rotten cinema proprietor—
that cad who runs tho beastly picture
show in Bannington!"

It puzzled Handforth considerably.

"hy was Fullwood communicating with
Webb? What on earth could the leader
of Study A want with such a man?
Handforth hesitated, onder;ng what
¢ earth he should do; and, while he
was hesitating, ho loarned more. '

It was !

7
‘“Is that you, Mr. Webb?' came
IFullwood’s voice quickly. “* Oh, good!

My name is Kullwood, I belong to St.
Frank's—"'

Ralph Leslie broke off, hut went on
rather hurriedly.

* No—no, Mr. Webb!"” he exclaimed.
“TI'm not one of thoso cads—I'm
nbsolutely on vyour side. And TI've
found out that somebody is tryving to
smash you up. ‘They are going to closa
your cinema, if they ecan, it’s a con-
spiracy against you, and 1 know all
about it. I’d like to give you a word
of warning.”

Handforth took e deep breath.

“The awful cad!”’ he mutlered.
‘““He's ﬁoing to tell Webb all about
Levi's scheme. Ile's going to put Webb
on his guard. ‘Tho boastly traitor—
the awful bounder!”

Handforth was about to rush forward
with the intention of dragging IFullwood
from the telephone, when he paused.

‘““ Yes, that will do splendidly, Nie,
Webb.”! Fullwood was saying. * In
the left hand window seat at the
Japanese Cafe. Right vou are. I lhink
I can be there at a quarter to seven,
without any trouble. Anyhow, I'll do
my best. We can have a chat in private
there, and then you'll know all about
tit. Good-bye!”

I'ullwvood hung lhe receiver up, and
when he stole out of the prefects’ room,
and found himself in the passago, ho
dizcovered that the passage was emply.
There was no sign whatever of Hand-
forth. and Fullwood had no idea that
Handforth had been on the scene. As
a matter of fact, the leader of Study D.,
had gone at once, not because he was
afraid of facing Fullwood, but for
reasons of his own.

Handforth was back in_his own study,
and he was looking at his chums in a
curious rnanner. :

Their hearts sank, for they knew {hat
look. They knew well enough that
Handforth was on the track of some-
thing, and that e\'erythinF clse would
have to go by tho board. That was just
Handforth’s way. Once he had got an
idea into his f{eacl, nothing on carth
would stop him. ‘

‘“Come on, my sons'!’ said Iland-
forth. *‘ Wo are going oft!”
““ Going off !’ said Church.
lo? It's tea-time, you ass!’
‘“ Never mind about tea!' interrupled

“ Wherae
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Handforth briskly.
Bannington !”’

* But—but—""'
“1 don’t want any objections, and if

‘“ We're gomg to

vou start making a fuss, I'l punch your
nose. Walter Church!’ said Handiorth
darkly. '‘I've got on the track of

something big, and I'm not going to
lose it.”

“But can’t it wait until afier tea?”
asked MecClure. ,

““No—it can’t,”” said Hand{orth.
““ Bult you neadn’t worry, we’ll have tea
in the Japanese (Cafe, at Bannington,
It won't take us long to get there—and
I’ve got pots of money. We'll have
quito a decent spread—a regular blow
out, 1n fzct.”

“But why?” asked Church. “ We've
got a splendid teca here—and 1 don't see
why we should go right over to Ban-

nington:

““Are you going o sit there erguing
or are you coming ?’”’ roarcd Handforth.
“Ii f'ou think I'm going to stand here
all the giddy cvening you've made &
bloomer! Buck up, and follow me. If
gr”t’lon"t-, I'll knock you into a cocked

Church and Mc¢Cluro sighed, roso from
tho table and Zollewed threir leader cut
into {Le passage. Thereo was no senso
in arguing—they could
forth until thoy weroe blue in the face—
hut it would make no difference to him.
And if they prciested much longer he
would land out. The only alternative
therefore, was to carry out his wishes.

And so, five minutes later, Handforth
and Co. were on their bicyclos, speeding

away {owards Bannington as fast as they

ccuid pedad. 1L seemed that the mgiter
was one of great urgency—that is, by
the way Handforth urged his com-
pantons to further eforta.

Handlorth knew, of course, that Full-
wood was probably gelting out his
bicydle {00—ho would come along this
same road. And Handforth had no wish
[or Ralph Leslie Fullwood o know that
he apd his chums had alrcady taken the
route to Banninglon.  Haudforth had
an 1dea in his mind, and he wanted to
ity it out. For once, it was quite a
gound idea.

*“ Now, whai's the wheeze, you ass?”
panied Church, as they were riding

aloni{_.
“ 11 toll you now,” said Handforth.
“ When I went into the prefecl’s room,

| cinema chap ?”

jaw at- Iland--
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I found FFullwood there. And Fullwcod
Was lelc-phoninq to Webh!”
‘““To Webb?"" repeated Church. ‘“ The

(1] ch.n

““ What the .dickens for?”

‘““Ho was giving Webb a warning—
and arranging a meeting at the Japancse
Cafe,”” replied Handforth grimly.

“0Oh!?’ aid Church. *“ So
why we re going there?”

‘“Of course it i3, you babblhing ass
said Handforth politely. “1I mean {o
gel there in advance—so that we shall
be comfortably installed before Fullwood
and Webb come along. I mean to find
out what this means. I know that Full-
wood means to tell Webb all aboul Levi’s
scheme, but thal’s not enough. I wang
the details, if [ can possibly get them.”

Church and McClure were beginning
to be intereste:l.

“ Tho rolter!’ said McClure warmly.
“ Fancy him ringing up Webb, and
arranging a meeling. ey mean f{o
mess up Levi's plan, I expect—that’s
about the size of it. But what good
can we do, Handy? It wouldn’t bo the
thing for us lo listen' lo what these
rotters talk about—-"

‘““Rats!” said Handforth. ‘“A detec-
tive is privileged to do these things.
Ile is allowed to lislen to conversations
of that kind—tbhat’s how tlungs aro
found out.”

asked

*“But how can we lhsten?"
‘““We shall be spolted—"

that’s

1"

Church,

‘“ Have you ever been in the Japanes
Cafe?”’ asked Handforth. -

“ No, I don’t think go0.”

‘“Well, I have,” said I{andforth.
‘“ And when you get there you'll under-
stand.”

When they reached Bannington, the
three juniors garaged their bicycles at
a shop, and then proceeded lo the
Japanesa'Cufe, They arrived at twenty-
five minutes (o seven—ten minutes
before the appointed time for Mr. Webb
and FFulwood. |

Handforth was quite pleased.

“ Good!” he exclaimed. ** We've done
it splendidly, my sons. Come on!”

They entered the place, and much to
Handforth’s satisfaction, the table he
required was vacant. This was situaled
near to the window—in fact, the table
next to ono which stood against the
window. Handforth knew that Webb

and [Fullwood would occupy that other
table.
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Therefore, the heroes of Study D
were in very close proximity lo the spot
where the conspirators would meet. But
they would remain unseen.

’I'Yho Japaneso Cafe was quite a com-
fortablo place—a rather prelontious
cstablishment, in fact. It was largely
patronised, on chilly evccnin?s, by court-
ing oouples. For each tablo was in a
scperate compartment {o itself, and it
could be closed off from the rest of the
shop by neat little Japanesce curtains.

Thus, after Handforth and Co. had
been scrved with their tea, they were
left quile aloné—private. And when
Mr. Webb cntered the place a few
minutes later he had no ideca that these
three St. Frank’s boys were in the place.

And Fullwood, when lhe came in al-
most immediately afterwards, was sim-
irarly ignorant. __

Handforth and Co., needless to say,
kepl vory quiet. Anci, by listening in-
tently, it was possible to hear a great
deal of what was being said the other
side of tho little thin partition.

Mr. Webb and Fullwvood did not
whisper--there was no necessiry to.
Their conversalion was anol a cnminal
one, and therefore they could speak
openly. . They did not even lower their
voices. And llandforth and his chums
heard everything that passed.

Mr. Webb was looking somewhat im-
patient and suipicious as ke sal down at
the table opposite to [Fullwood.

The cad of the Removo, on the other
hand, was cool and collected.

“Well, .whal is it you want?” de-
manaed Mr. Webb curtly.

“Thero’s no need for you tlo adopt
that tone with me, Mr. Webb,” said
Fallwood. * 1'm dead against all this
nonsenze—about banning your Picturo
I'heatre. It’s a first class pluce, in my
opinton—and the films aro all serene.

m nol one of those snobs who made
a fuss tha other night.”

}\‘dr. Webb nodded.

I think I remember vou, my lad.”
ho said. “ You certainly appear to be
Letter than the others. What was that
you were telling mo over the tele-
phone 2"

““ As a matler of fact, I'm doing you
& good turn,” said Fullwood.

“Is that n.notli"'ar wi
requiro a reward ?”
sounly,

of saying you
emanded Webb

| imagine,”’ went on Fullwood.

IDIEA ‘9

Fullwood frowned.

‘“I haven’t crked you to pay me any-
thing,”” he said. ‘‘To tell the truth, [
hate l.evi, and that's why I'm doing
this—just to mess up his game.”

“Levi?” -

‘““Ho’s one of the chaps in the Re-
move,”” explained Fullwood, ‘“ He's a
Jew.”

““So I should imagine.”

“ Ilow the chap’s had the nerve to
come {o St. Frank’s is moce lhan I can
] ¢ “I call
it a bit thick {o have a Jew in tho
Remove with us. But that’s nothing to
do with the question. This chap is jolly
keen on afl business matters, I will Tiva
him that due. And, if possible, le's
going to smash you up.”

‘“ What absolute nonsense—-"'

‘“It isn't nonsenze, Mr, YWebb!" in-
tergupted Fullwood. ““ Yéu know tho
old house in the middle of the Iligh
Street—that groat old place that's emply
and supposed to be haunted?”

“ Of course, I know it,” said Wobb.
‘“Y've lived hore enough years, at zll
events. YWhat about it1"”

“ Well, this chap, Levi, has decided to
buy thet house.” said Fullwood im-
pressively. *‘ !le’s going to buy it, form
a company, and turn tho place into a
cinema—right there, in the middle of

the Mich Strect!™

Mr. Webb started.
‘““ Preposieroas!”” ha  excluimed, at
lengll,

“That’'s what a Iot of the chaps
said,”’ exclaimed Fullweod. *“*But 1
believe ILevi is serious about it. Il
fatheir has got tons ¢f money—I supposo
ho swindled it cut of somebody or other,
and he’s bound {o be a keen business
chap. Nearly all Jews are. Anyhow,
I.evi’s pater 18 coming down to St.
IFrank’s to-morrow—lo fix things up.
And if once they get going, and open
that placo as a cinema, your show will

be absolutely eclipsed.”
Mr. Webb locked thoughtful.

““ Of course, I don’t credit this story,”
he said. ‘‘ I don’t believe for o moment
that this Jewish boy is in earnest. But
I agree with you, my lad, that if a
cinema were ¢pened in the Iligh Street,
I should be swept out of it. At present
1 have the monopoly—thero is no other
Picture Theatre in Bannington. Bul, if
another theatre did open ils doors. my
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dcors would be 'closéd-. That much is

quite certain,’ :
“'Then you'd better look alive,” said

Fullwood.. . ““ Levi is in earnest—I can

tell you straight from the horse’s mouth.

It’s a good tip.” | '  x

- For a few momenis Mr. Webb was

- silent. - : e

“1If this is
for me,” ke ‘said, at' last. ‘‘It 18 ex-
tremely serious. T have always been.on
the look-out for'the opening of a new
' cinema—but, so far, nobody has had the
‘ernterprise enough to start sucha-pro-
ject. I should hardly imagine -that  a
schoolboy of St. Frank’s will set thé ball
rolling in that direction.” -

““ Well, he has set it rolling,” said
Fullwood. * That’s why I've come over
here to give you the wheeze. That old
haunted house is bound to be going
- cheap, and it’s_a ten to one chance that
Levi’s pater will snap it up. And gnce
the property is kought you'll be helpless.
They’ll be able to build this cinema,
and as soon as it is opened to the public,
it will capture the whole population of
Bannington. . You’ll be left absolutely
in the cold, Mr. Webb.”- = 8
-~ Fullwood went on to explain every-
thig that Levi had said—and, gradually;
the ‘cinema proprietor began to under-

- stand that this matter was really serious |
—that Solomon Levi was in earnest, and

that this new cinema project was some-
thing real—something substantial. And
with_ this realisation, came a feeling of
alarm.: i e : L
~ “Good gracious!” said Webb. “I
must make a move at once—without the
slightest delay. Thank you, my boy,
for ﬁwing me this warning—it may be
of the utmost value to me.” 7

. “That’s all right,” said Fullwood.
“ I’ve only done it to spoil Levi’s little
game.
now ?’ - _ .
~ Webb looked at his young companion
keenly. " A - e g -

J

“ There’s only one thing to be done

this evening,” he said.- * I shall make
immediate arrangements to buy this old
house. Or, even if I do not buy'it, 1
shall obtain an option on the property.
That at all events, will- stop Levi’s
schemo completely. That haunted house
belongs to an old lady, Mxrs. Cubitt,” who
lives about two miles away on the Helm-
ford Road. I shall make a
visiting her to-night, later on, and 1
shall see what can bo done.” - =~ =~ -

really true, it is serious—

- But what do you propose to do

point of |
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' Fullwpo_d*sj' eyes sparkled. - 2 '
- “Good?’ he said, .* That'll put a
stop to Levi’s game, and no mistake! -
When his pater comes down, and they
go into the affair, .they’ll find- that
you’ve got there first ¥’ - - = .
Mr. Webb nodded, -~ = .7
*“ Exactly,”” he said.  “ That is the
precise idea, Fullwood. - Our Jewish

-2 e

friends will obtain a big surprise.

Five minutes later, quite unknown to
{ Mr. Webb and Fullwood, - three -cus-
tomers quietly left the Cafe. . They were
Handforth and Chureh and -McClure.
The three juniors had succeeded in get-
Iting out nicely, and once they-were in
the street, Handforth turned to his
chums. et e T I

“By George!” he exclaimed. ‘ Did
you heae .. - 5, o 08 s e e o g
“ Yes—nearly  everything !’ . said
Church. . - | e

‘“ The rotters!”’ exclaimed Handforth
warmly. ¢ They mean.to diddle Levi!
They’re going to buy this property first
—before Levi’s pater can get down to
St. Frank’s. .‘They’re going to buy it
to-night!” -~ - "y
““ Not exactly buy 1it,”’ corrected Mec-
Clure. ¢ They’re going to get an option
on it, or something of that sort—what- .
ever 1t meana.”’ g LTl T

‘ Well, I suppose they’re going to
fix the thing,”” said Church. “ You
krow—they’ll make a proposition, and
leave it open, so that they can continue.
if they want to. At the same time,

{

nobody else can sfep in. That’s the
idea, I suppase.” - -
| - “Very likely,” said Handforth. “In

any!'::ase, Mr. Webb didn’t- reckon with
. Al e B olf Yt Nl

“ With you?? 5%«

. ¢ YES lu : : : * : i

““ But what can you_do, Handy?”

““L can do'a lot!” replied Handforth
grimly. “ In the first place, we’'ve .got
to warn Levi of Wﬂat’.a happened.
We’ve got to rush back to St. %‘rank’_s_
as we've. never rushed: before, Then,
it’s quite likely that we shall be able
'to_go along to this Mrs. Cubitt, and fix
things up. Levi will come with us; of
course—he’ll do all the business. But
it will be a terrific rush—and, oven then,
it’s a ten to one chance that Webb has
got there first. My hat! It’s going to
be a race!” ... mgr

And, without any-ainnecessary delay,
Handforth and Co.: got their bicycles,

| mounted them, and hurried off ‘towards



‘8t. Frank’s at a breathless speed Wht,n

‘mony stralght {0 the Ancient House, to
the 'end study:in the Remove passage.
Handforth burst in without. ceremony.
1l;}hurch and MoClme were 0.059 behmd

+ him

. The three of them' were muddy, hot,
- and -praoctically out of ‘breath, 'I‘hey
~had been riding- extremely hard and
they showed every sign of it. -

- «“ By Gum !”’ exclaimed Dick Goodwin,

as Ha.ndfmth and Co. plunged into the

“study. |

. *“ Whero's Leﬂ 7 gasped - Ha.udforth
¢ Oh, there he is, -Levil I’ve got some

news for you—important news!”

| s Solomon Levi was in the middle of

- his

‘Just at that moment,  noticing that some-

thing interesting was taking place in they =~
I bappened to|

~end study, I looked in.
-be passing “rth my chums, a.nd we all

three halted. -
P W’hat

* “Some news?”’ repcatcd LBVI
do you mean  ‘Handforth?”’. - -
. %"Webb knows all about- that 1dea of
{ougs a panted Handforth breathmg
1ar

<. * That cad; l‘ullwood has told him all
‘about it—he’s given the game away—
he's let the cat out of the bag"’ . '
- Sclomon Levi started. e g

- * By my lifei” he e_]ecula.ted =
i I\aot only that,” said I-Iandforth

“But I've been ' investigating—I've
becn doing some detective werk. And

SOMETHING LIKE AN IDEA.

!

“they arrived, they rushed without cere- | -

prep., “and - he looked - up “sharply. |

-_
Fi

{ own way in Bannington.

iz

€< rh?” - ’ .

- You——you v:mted Mrs. Cubltt ?"

“Yes; and I fixed things up!” sxid the
Jewish boy. ‘I’ve obtained an option .
on the ropert ‘which does not explre-*
until the last day of the year.’

| ¢ Creat pip!” said Handforth- l:-vl_'ankly.z.

" “ &9, you see, the genial Mr. Webb is -
qulte he!pless L smﬂed Solomon--Levi:-
“ I’ve got the option safely stowed aw a.y,
and 1 don’t care a snap of the fingers for

‘Webb, or a hundred others like him !’
. We all stared at Levi, and marvelled.
Without the slightest doubt, the Jewish

boy was as keen as mustauf on- buﬁmess
matters. R

r o= -
H—
= & # - %
. L _pran =
. . L%
e

(,HAI’TERF III :

NOTHING DOING !

N R STANLEY W’EBB Was in-a |
M ‘curiously .unsettled state of mind
after -he -had parted with Full-

- wood outside the Japnnese (,afo,' ;

in the Bannington High Street. ‘

The proprietor of the  Bannington
Cinema knew well enough that a crisis
had arrived in his affairs. For a good
‘many years he had had everything his
He had. coined-
| money at his miserable little cinema; he
had made quite a small fortune the-e.
And, until this evening, he had fondly

- Y've'discovered that that property in the

believed that he would be allowed to go

High “Street at Bannington belongs to|on accumulating money at the same rate.

an old lady named Mrs. Cubitt.

Webb | His picture-theatre had always been well

i3 going {o her to-night—he’s probably | patronised—but only bet:'ause it was the
on his way now—and he means to buy | only cinema in the town.

that property immediately—just so that
you and your pater will be dished!”

‘“ Begad !’ exclaimed Sir Montie.
 “That has certainly done it!” I ex-
- claimed grimly. ¢ Levi never antlclpa,ted
. aﬂvthmg of that sort !’ - :
The Jewish boy smiled..

. “Well, T thought it was Juet as well
to be on the safe side,”” he remarked {
~calmly.- *“ Awfully good of you to go to
“all th;s trouble; Ha.ndfarth bub 1t was
quite unnecessary.’”’

-~ Handforth neaxly choked -

“Un- unnecesqary 7 he gasped “ Why,
- ‘You—yous- e
" “You see,” exp a.med Levi ca]mly, |
visited Mrs. Guﬁlt&Jesterday [

{3 ‘“'h trn '~ "&t_

If a new picture- -house was erecte.d it
would certainly be "'a much better one
.than Webb's, and it stood "to reason that’
the public would patronise this new place
in })refelence to the old one. It would be

arge place, too, and there were not
su(ﬁclent inhabitants in- Bannington lo
keep the two places gomg ~

This ‘news concerning Solomon - Levi
had upset Webb considerably. ‘He knew
that }'e would have to move—and move
quickly. But, although he knew the
necessity -~ was acute—although he was:
anxious to spoil Levi’s game—he did nct
exactly see how he could do it on his
own. He was certainly not going to risk
every. falthmg he possessed on_this ven-
ture, and, in any case; he did not pcsscss
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sufficient money to financeé.an ambitious
scheme. It would require a ¢mall fortune

to buy the old haunted house and to

transform it into an up—to-date clnema.

But ‘Mr,’ Webb ha,d a card up his
gleeve ER 3 ,-'

And it did not take him ]ong to come
" to a decision, Shottly after leaving Full-
wood, he turned his steps in the direc-
tion of tne Grapes Hotel—the larg\{[st
hotel in Bannington. Arriving there,

Webb selected one of his eards, and re- |

quested that it should be sent up v,flthout

- delay to a certain Mr. Hooker J. Ryan.

This gentleman was staymg in the town
at the moment, and Webb had already
had an interview with him.

Webb. did not know very much about

Mr. Hooker J. Ryan, except that he was
an American. And Mr. Webb suspected
-that Mr. Ryan was not a very straight-
“ forward person. Ide was a company pro-
" moter, particularly interested in cinemas
—Oor, to be more exact, he was the repre-

sentative of a big S}Ildlca.te which had ]
planned to open up pwture—theatres all |

_over the country

- This Mr. Ryan. had a ploached Wehb
on.lhe very subject only a day or iwo

- earlier, but Webb bad turned it down.

" He was quite certain that the American |
syndicate .would not bother a.bout Ban-

‘nington, and Webb had not given the
matter much thought. Now, however,
he was feeling very different. S

. He was soon escorted up to Mr. Ryan' S
. private apartments and he was uuhered
in.

Me. Hookm J. Ryan was s:t‘un doun
in an easy-chair, reading the-evening
paper.. He was a large man—not par-
ticularly stout, but bigly made. ‘His
cheeks were - flabby, and he was clean-

" shaven. There was somethmg about him
which reminded Mr. Webb of a fish.

Certainly, Mr, Ryan was not a very pre- |

poesessing looking individual,

“ I thought I'd hka a few words with
you; Mr. Ryan,” suld Webb as he

entered.

i :‘”Sure ¥ sa:d the ot.her = Come nght
nt

Mr. Webb entered, closed the door,
“and sat down in a chair opposite his host
The American was looking at him in a
speculative kind of way, and Webb
decided to waste no tlme m getting to
the point.

‘“ About that proposal cf yours, Mr
“Ryan,’” ‘he said.’

go into the malter seriousl Jr

L4 See heie ‘Mr.
“ You appear to be in the right kind of

f‘ Do’ understand that
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you- intend to push the thing forward‘?

“Are you thinking about gwmg this ton n

serious attention?’.

“ I’vé settled on nothing definito yef i
replied My. Ryan. ‘- Banningion is a
fairly large village, and I've got a notion

‘that it could easily support a larger pic-
‘ture-theatre than yours, Mr. Webb.

But
I reckon 1t would be a costly matter to
build a new cinema, and I'm not sure
whether we should see our money back.
Have you any suggestion to make 7

< have!” replied Webb, leaning for

ward. *‘ There’s a site in the High Street
which would do perfeotly for a picture-
theatre. Very hl-.ely you have noticed an -
old, empty house—""

“ Sure,” agreed Mr. Ry an, at once,

“ 1 have noticed that house, Mr, Webb

It struck me yesterday: that a ‘picture-
theatre could be erected there quite .
easily; in fact, I have been giving the
matter some a,ttentlon, and I mtend
making mqumes about the propertg to-

morrow.”. .

“That 1is my idea exactly 37 'u]
Webb. “ It would be advantageous to_
us both, I think, if we joined forces in. .

this maifte;, Mr. Ryair. I am prepm{ed to

“ Have you any capltalf 111quned the '

American.

“Yes, a. certain amount e rephed
Webb, with reserve. * But we can go
into those details later. In any case, I
am prepared to supply a tidy sum of
money towards the scheme. If-we opened
a picture-theatre on that site, right in

the middle of the High L:tre;t we s ould

‘be on velvet 2.

-The Amencan sat forw a.rd 111 his chan
Webh ¥’ ‘he szid.

mood for me, and I’ll have a serlous talle
with you..Does that go?” - .« -

“.1 came here-with that purpo.,e,
Webb.

¢ Good! Then we can get busy"’ said
Mr. Ryan. *‘ DIl tell you just the truth,
Mr. Webb. The syndicate whch I repre-
gent is willing enough to open up a.new
cinema in Bannington. And we should
have settled on the thing. without hes.ta-
tion, but for -one. fact, That fact 15—
you!”

“I don’ t qulte underctand &
Webb., o o

‘“ Bay, il’s fa.nly s:mple’, went on”the
American. “ We Ve ‘been thinking it out
this way. - If _we commence operations_

E&ld _

| B&id
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~ on this new cinema, we shadll have your
. opposition; That’s how we' looked at 1t.’
Get me?’' We know that you've ' got
. money behind you, and we were half
afraid to start anything because of your | ) ( I
] | has been talking about buying that old

money.. For example, supposing- we put
up this cinema, it was quite on the cards
that you would enlarge your  place—
enlarge It, improve it, and make it

" thoroughly up to date. If you did that,.

our new -cinema would stand a chance,
but, at the same time, it wouldn’t be a
‘big success. . A great number of people
would still patronise your place, seeing
., that 1t has been long established. If
- you brought your house up to the stan-
dard of ours—in comfort, and everything
- else—we should probably. be on a loser.

- On the whole, the syndicate half decided | Webb.

3 :I 3 s

you the truth—somebedsy -else 13 after
that property 1. ¢ eovo i T g

““ What?”’ CE e F et B =z '
- “One of the boys at St. Frank’s
School—an infernal Jew—Solomon Levi— -
haunted house,”” went on Mr. Webb.

¢ His scheme is to turn it into a picture-
theatre, and put me out of business.,

| That’s his idea, and T understand that he

intends to approach Mrs. Cubitt with -
regard to the sale of the property with- -
out any delay.” . - o WO

- f¢1 don’t reckon this scares me any,”
said Mr. Ryan, smiling. ¢ A schoolboy!
Sa'y,”my friend, there’s no need to worry
““ You don’t understand,” interrupted
‘“ There's not only.this schoolboy

to turn the ti‘ling down. But, if you're|to think about, but his father. Lew, -

agreeable to come in with us—well,
that’s a different proposition.””” -~ -
“I am agreeable,” said Mr. Webb
promptly, . ¢ That is precisely my idee,
MryRyan. If we can go into this thing
- together, and build a magnificent new
-cinema in' the High Street—why,. I'll

_ close’ mi' " old place up completely.
~ There’ll be no opposition, and we shall

_ have everything in our own hands.”
- *“That’s the right talk!” said Mr,
. Ryan, nodding. “ We'll go right into
this, Dp you know who this haunted
house belongs to?’ BT e
" “Yes,” replied Webb; ¢ it’s the pro-
perty of Mrs. Cubitt, who lives about two
iniles away, .on tfx_e Helmford Road.
She’s been trying to sell the place for
years, but nobody would touch it.”” &)
%I guess it’ll be going cheap?”’
“It's bound to be.” = . . -
~““What do you estimate the figure
“'ould be?? - . s e )
~ % Well, nothing above two thousand,”
Teplied Webb, - -« c - L s
= “"Gree'!_ That would be giving it to
~us!™ “said Mr, Ryan, sticking a cigar
‘between his teeth.  “ The ‘ property is
- worth 81X times that amount, I -guess.
‘But it's iot a bad reputation, and that’s
‘what makes it -cheap.” ** - L
«c — One momert!™" interrupted - Webb.
"I haven’t got to the point. I'm ex-
“tremely keen to get ahead with this busi-
‘hess at once—this evening.” |

]
Y L]

- “Say, you're a bit spe-gdy; aren’t |

you?” g ki
== '‘“* Theve's mieed. to
: B’l‘lmly..; ** Look here, Mr. -Ryan) I'll tell

senior, is coming down to Bannington to-
morrow—and, from what I understand,
|he is a keen business man. He’s a
millionaire, too, and he'won’t let any
grass grow under his feet once he arrives, .

| You understand? If we mean to settle -

on this thing, we must settle on it now.

1 There’s no time for hes:tation or delay.

This St. Frank’s fellow may be a scho»ol--

| boy, but I ean give you my word that

he ‘1s alive,  Once-he and his fathersiget
going fo-morrow, there’ll be no stopp:ng™
them, and we shall find ourselves in the.:
cold.” Once they secure that property, I
might just as well close my.doors,”! -

Mr. Ryan nodded slowly.,

“I guess you're: right,” he agreed.:
‘““ We shall have to be slick if we fmean to _
do anything, Mr. Webb. I've had a good
deal of experience with' Jews in business

!matte'rs, and you can take it from me -

that they don’t let any grass grow under
‘their feet. No, sir! When it comes to a

matter of business, I take off my hat to
any Jew.” . Rt e

. 8o, you see, we must look sharp,”
went on Mr. Webb, rising to his feet.
““ This is a splendid chance, Mr. Ryan.
If we co-operate, and put up this new-
cinema together, we shall have the mono-
poly in Bannington. My proposal is for
us to go into the thing together in har-
-mony. And it is only necessary for us -
to get to work straight away in order to
push this confounded Jew right. out of
the running.” - . .. .

“ What do you propose?’’

 Well, 1 suggest that - we should 'go-

ST R ¥ | up to Mrs. Cubitt now, this very minute,”
bet” replied. Webb

‘said’ the ‘cinéma proprietor. *“Wo can

open —~preliminaries—discuss “matters on
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the edge, so to spea,k And pelhaps we
thall be able to obtain an option on the
property—that would be the best thing.
If we do that - we thall be on _safe
ground. Levi and his fathes \u]l be &ble
to do nothing.”

- “1 guess you're nga,t p E‘&Td ‘\I*‘
Hooker J. ‘Ryan briskly.
right along, Mr. Webb.” |
- They continued” talking ior a few
moments longer, and then left the hotel.
They walked briskly down the High
Strecet until they arrived at a garage.
‘Webb’s car was here; it had been baving
a new rear tyre litted. It was ready for

the road, and the two men lost no t.me-

in gettmg aboard and sta,rtmg off m the
direction of Helmford. -

The journey was only a short one, and
. they soon arrived at a comforta,ble, old-
- fashioned house, u}uch was cet well back
“from the road and standing quite by
jtself. . Webb drove his car right inside,
.-and the twa men ahghted opposlte the
~ front door. | -

LY

Upon inquiry, - they found that ’sirs -

~ Cubitt was at home, and was willing te
- sce them.-
" were ushered into a very- comfortable

. sitting-room, and there, in an easy-chair,’

“sat the owner of the old haunted house in
" the Banningten, ngh Street.. :

She . was an elderly lady, .‘b'ut qmte'

active-looking. She fixed a keen gaze
“upon the two men as they entered, and
" phe requested them to be seated.- Mis.
" Cubits was rather stout, her complexion
was fresh, and she wore spectacles.

- 4“1 "must ﬂ.pologlce, Mrs. . Cubitt, for
~ calling upon yeu at this hour “of thse
evening,” said Webb.
it i8 necessary for me to introduce mjyself
—I am the propneto1 of the cmema. m
Bannington.” -

. *“Xes, I know that, Mr. Webb & sald
the old lady
this visit?”

** Certainly,”’ rcphed Webb “ This
gentleman is Mr- H. J. Ryan, and he
represents a pomerful syndicate. We are
anxious to meake inquiries concerning
yvour property in the High Street—the
; o]d empty ‘house which ha.a been standing
~in that posmon for the la.st eighteen or
twenty years.”” .
Mrs. Cubitt gave a little start.

T Dear, dear!”’ she exclaimed.

¢ Bxactly,” said Mr. Webb. ‘“If you
- will tell us your pnce Mzrs, Cubxtt——-”

A few moments later they-

o \Iay I ask the reason for‘
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“We'll ge* <

T do not think |

_ g L
are thinking of buying the old house?’ -
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“T am sor ry ge'Lt]emen, but this vsi

of yours will prove useless,” interruptcd

the old lady. * Negotiations for the sa'e

of the property are already on the way.!
The two men exchanged glances. .

“You—you have sold. the place?”

F-a.sked Webb quickly, -
‘““No, 1 haven b sca]d it ye - replled -
| Mrs. Cubitt;

‘““but- T am hoping that a
sale will result within a few weeks. -I
have given an option . on the property
which does not etplre until the thirty-
first of Decnmber ;

“Say, wc've been left I”?
R an grimly. ‘‘ I guess we hme arnved
toola.te Webb.”” .

“ One  moment—one moment' 4
claimed Webb.
has been negutlatuw with you, Mrs.,
Cubitt 7’ © .

““Well, T don’t see tha,t it ma,tters it i
tell you,” said the old. lady.
gentleman named Levi called upon me
yesterday, and I have arranged to sell
the property, freehold, for twg thousand

ex--
“ Can_you tell us who -

1!) .

s1id Mr.

ey

A young

u‘

-"I

pounds. I am hoping that the humness

will g

o through all ri htrp bat,
doesn’gn,

I shall be able to-

*scns.a matters

it -

with you——that. is, after the optzon has

expired.”’

& Look here, Mrs, Cubitt,” said R,}a'q
grimly.. * We are willing to offer you."
the sum of two thousand five hundred
'pounds for that property—" .

4 Oh, dear!’ said their hostess.
T had only known of this earlier!
Mr. Levi decides '

[ 41 If
If
to purchase the

property, I shall be compelled to con-.

clude the sale. It 13 most remarkable, .

entlemen. For years and years,. I
ave been unable to sell the place. . I
have tried every way possible, but

nobody would buy it—mnobody “would
-offer a farthing over five or six hundred
pounds. ‘And, naturally, I wouldn’t-let
the house go at such a figure. © And

now, within two days, I get these offers
How could 1

anything of this nature?’
“ Seo, Mrs. Cubitt, this is purely a.

business affair.” said Webb. “ We hate-
realised that the propert

a certain purpose, and I do not thmk
you need take Levi’s offer seriously.’’.

said the old lad
‘““ But that. isn t. vahd »
“ Oh, but’' I am siire jt 15—-—-—

- But, Mr. Webb, ‘he, has my optionl”

interrupted ‘Webb,’
a ge

““The boy
he 13 merely a _]umar of St

yI is valuable for

“1 do ot seehow it can be valid,’
18 under |

possibly be prepared for '
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Frank's. It is perfectly absurd for you
to enter into nny business negotiations
with a more youngster like that. I
think you can take it for granted, that
tho whole thing i1s more or less a joke.
But we are here seriously—we moan
business, and we will sellle the deal nt
once, if vou are agreeable.”
But Mrs. Cubitt shook her head.

‘““ You are mistaken, gentlemen,” she
said. ‘' The option I gave to the lad
is valid. Naturally enough, 1 should
very much like to accept your offer, but
I cannot do so. And this option was

not _ndc’l‘ressed to the boy, as you
imagine.

““ Not addressed to the boy?’ re-
peated Webb.

““ Oh, no!” said Mrs. Cubitt. “‘The

Iad made it expressly clear that he was
ncting for his father, Mr. Isaac Levi,
of Fenchurch Street, London.”

“Well, I'm hanged!” said Webb
blankly.

"He sat back in his chair, fairly
staggered. Ifor it was becomin€ per-
fectly obvious to him, that Master

Solomon Levi was as keen as mustard.
The Jewish boy had fought the rogues
at every turn. Levi had thought of
everything.

‘“ Oh. so this option has Dbeen ad-
dressed to Mr. Isaac Levi,'’ said Ryan,
‘““In that case, Murs. Cui.)itt, there 1s
nothing much that we can do, I am
afraid. DBut, say, you've got to re-
member that this is to your advantage.
Il you close with us you'll
hundred pounds extra. Is thbere any
way in which you c¢an revoke that
option?"’ .

Mrs. Cubitt shook her head.

“I'm very sorry, gentlemen, but I
cannot do business that way,"” she said
coldly. ‘“In any case, the transaction
was thoroughly legal. Master Levi
brought my own solicitor with him,
indeed, he arranged everything with
the solicitor to begin with.”

‘“ At the time?”’

‘“Yes,”” said the old Ilady. ¢ My
solicitor thought of nll the details, and
I merely -signed the option. It 1s
quite logal, lgcan assure you, and you
are merely time by
staying here."’ |

Solomon Levi had taken no chance—
he had doné the thing thoroughly!”

A fdw minutes later, Mr. Hooker J.
Ryan, and Mr. Stanley Webb took their
departure. Outside, in the gloom of the

wasting your

get live
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evening, they looked at one ancther
rather grimly,
“Dy heaven!” rapped out \Wobb.

‘““ That boy is infernally smart!"
Mr. Ryan nodded.

~ “Just a littlo too smart for you, I
imagine, Mr. Webb,”” he axclaiined.
‘“It remnains to be seon whather hn i3
smart enough for me!”

CHAPTER 1IV.
FAIR MEANS—OR FOUT.!

NXIETY , was written large on
A the faces of Webb and Ryan as
they motored back to I3ann.
ington. They had suddenly
realised, with sometiing of a shock,
that they were dealing with somebody
who had his eyes very wide open.

Solomon Levi had oblained an option
on that property in. the Bannington
Iligh Street. And, with rare astutendss,
he had had the option addressed to his
father, Mr. Isaac Levi. And the whole
thing had been done legally, in the
presence of DMrs. Cubitt’'s solicitor.
There could he no question about 1t—
no tampering wilh it,

Both Ryan and Webb were beginning
to understand that the haunted house
idea was a fine proposition. The sile
was a \\'onderfulp one for a Picture
Theatre. and Levi was first in-the ficld.

‘** Confound!"’ exclaimed Ryan
suddenly as they were entering the
town., ‘' Why didn’t we move before,
Webb? Why didn’t we get on to this
thing sooner?”’ |

““How were we (o know that this
infernal Jewish boy would butt in, in
this way?' exclaimed Webb, ** Until
this evening I didn’t know anythjn
about it. I never thought of any such
thing.”’

Ryan nodded.

‘“ Well, the boy has put one over you
all right,” he said. ‘‘ There’'s no doubht

about that, Webb. And I'm_ just
beginning to get the hang of things.
T'hat Picture Theatre in the High

Street, would be a gold mine. t
would simply coin money hand over
fist, I guesas. DBannington is a pretty
large place, taking it altogether, and 1t
could easily support a big Dicture
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Theatre, . There’s: money in | pictures
nowadays—big money.- ‘That’s why

we're over here, in your little island.

Bay, I'd like to bash this boy, if I could.
- ""'We're going to bash:them!” said
Webb.. ““ Do you think I'm going fo
let these dirty Jews invade the piace?
Do you..thinﬁ I'm going to have my
cinema closed up? If this thing goes
“threugh I shall be ruined. There won’t
be a dog’s chance for me.” - - -'

“ Well, it’s up to you,”  said the
American. ‘* You know this district
better than I do, Webb, and if you've
got any  siiggestion 'to make, 1 shall
welcome it. If  there i1s any  other
siteg——*" vy By o g o T, T il e
~ ““Man alive, that’s the only. possible
place in the whole town!" interrupted
Webb., ‘" You ought to -know that.
The High Street is the only place for a
cinema and: that old haunted houss is
right in the very centre of the High

Street, right in the busiest shopping.

area. . Any Picture Theatre opened
there would be an instant success. The

thing is so-obvious; that I can't possibly:

understand why I never thought of it
- before,”” I
"I guess that’s the way of things”’
said Mr. Ryan, nodding. ‘¢ Until some-
- body else ‘gets in on the job, you don't
think anything-about it. This has madae

you jump some, I guess;, Well, it seemg’

- to me that the only course for us to
adopt, 1s to approach the boy.” -
ST v R i il
" Sure!’ said Alr.  Ryan.”  “I- am
suggesting that we should go over to
the school, now—right now.” - '
‘Webb took a deep breath, y =
- *That’s a good idea!” he agreed.
““In fact, it’s the only idea that's any
wood at all. Levi’'s father won’t . be
“down until to-morrow, and the boy has

p_robab1fd got that option on him. If}

‘we could only get it away, we should
ke safe; and there’s just a chance that
~weo might be able to get it." .

““We'll do our best,”” said Mr. Ryan.
~ “This bay. is Jewish, and he would
do anything for money!’ went on
Webh,  ** Jews aven’t ‘particular, and
for money they'll go to almost any
lengths. *‘ My idea is this,. We'll go
straight to Levi, and tell him that we

Ly

know exactly what he has done.” We'll’

ask him to hand over that option to us,
and we’ll offer him a fair price for it.
-Say fifty pounds.” - .' -
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| ““Not enough!’ said Mr. 'Ryan

firmly. - “ I’ll allow fifty pounds is a tidy
sum for -a schoolboy, %ut we'll need to
| make it: a . hundred, Webb. One
hundred .vounds might do the trick.
| The boy will get that for himself, .and
he will probably hand over the option
to us. It'll be worth every cent of the
money, you can take it from me.” = -
" Webb was Eeginning to feel more
optimistic. Of course, he had forgotten
for the moment Solomon Levi was a
Jew—and he would naturally jump at
the chance of making a hundred pounds
for himself. He - would  probably drop
the whole thing at once when he re-
ceived that offer. In any case, Webb
and Ryan were absolutely helpless whilo
 that' _option was in existence. It
| wouldn’t expire until the last day of the
year—and, before then, Mr. Isaac Lew:
would probably ‘ conclude tho sale. -
Without the slightest doubt, Solomon
Levi had been extremely cute in cbtain-
ing tho option,” For, without that option
in ‘his possession, he could have done
nothing. - Ryan and. Wecbb* could have
gone over his head at once, without any
troub'e.” But, with that option in Levi’s
possession, the enemy could do nothing
at all. : )
- The two men were quite right when
'they said that no time was to be lost.
The only thing was to hurry up and seo
what -could be ddhe now—at the
eleventh hou:. ' i 31

I And, with this object in view, Webb

drove his ecar swiftly along the road
towards St. Frank’s. "And he and Rya -
arrived just at ‘about eight o’clock. It

“| was now - comparatively early,. although

the gates of the school were closed.
Noarly - all the juniors were in their
studies, either finishing their prep.,: or
reading, or chatting. _ AR
Mr. Josh Cuttle, the- porter, opened
the gates in response to a peal on the
bell, and Webb drove his car into the
Triangle. He did 'not. particularly re-
lish ‘the  idea of ‘coming to St. Frank’s,
after the experience he had had of the
boys. But, in this case, he cared for
nothing. He was- so anxious concerning
that property that he would-have risked
anything. BF . U
But Webb did not forget the several
encounters; he had had with the St.
Frank’s fellows. They had shown him
quite plainly that they did not like him, -
and that- was unpopulgr. e was
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1. ““Is that you, Mr. Webb? Ch, good! WMy nameis Fullwood, ! belong to St.
Frank’s J?

As he caught these words, Handfcrth drew back amazed and indignant.

2. Mr. Webb was collared, and ailmost before he knew what had happcned
a dozen hands grasped him and he was yanked off his feet.
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therofore coming right into the lions’ |know prett

cago now,

- As 1t happened, Tubbs, the Ancient
House pago hoy, was in sight when the
iwo men entored tho Ancient House
lobby. They called the page boy at
once, and insteucted him (o direct them
struight away to the study occupted by
Levi of the Remove.
_':'}'t:-s. sir,”” said Tubbs.
Bir!

Tubbs addressed himse'f to Mr. Ryan,
who was far better dressed than Webb.
He Lad his eye on a tip, and he assumed
{nat Mr. Ryan was the most likely cus-
{ome:.

‘“ [lere you are, sir!" said Tubbs,
“tapping upon the end sludy door, and
op:niug it. |

* Step i, ar”

My, Ryan stepped in, and Webb
followed his companion.  They found
themselves in 1 comfortable httle study,
whero a checrfal fire was glowing in the
grata. A singie clectric light gleamed
overhead. and in the centre of the room
there stood a table, at which the juniors
were sealed.

““ They both looked up as the visilors
entered, and they were both very much
surprised. For il was cerlainly a very
vnusual event for two juniors to re-
ceivo visitors of this type.

“ By Gum!” exclaimed Dick Goodwin,
drop ini his pen, and blotling his exer-
c1s¢ book. ’

Solomon Levi smiled.

“ Good evemng, gentleman,” he said
calmly.

The Jewish boy knew at once why
{hese men had come. He recognised
Webb on the instant—but the other man
was a slranger to him. But Levi was
under no misapprehension regarding the
obkject of their visit. Both the men were
looking grim and delermined.

‘“ Wo haven't come hero on a merely
fricndly visit,” said \Webb curtly. * This
is a business matter, Levi, and I want
{o talk business 10 vyou. In addition,
it's private.”

“ All right,” eaid Levi. “ Go ahead.”

Dick Goodwin rose to lis feel,

‘ Parhaps I'd better get outside——’
he began.

4 l\fy dear chap, sil just where yon
eve,’”’ seid Levi. ‘' There's no need for
vouu to move.. This matler i1sn't so
private that you can't hear all about
it. As a naller of fact, I suppose you

“ This way,

LI

{ him.

I.LIBRARY

nearly all- the details al-
ready. e gentleman have come
hore to talk {o me about the optlion I
obtained from Mrs. Cubitt!”

M:. Ryan nocded.

““You've hit it right,” he said briskly.
“ That’s exactly what we have come for.
We have secn Mrs. Cubitt, and I guess
you’ve been pretty smart. I understand
you’'ve got an option, in your father's
name, for that properly in the High
Street of Bannington.”

“Thal’s quite correct,” snid Levi. ‘‘1
can't undersitand why you have comy
here—I mean, I don'l know what good
this visit will do. But il you want to
sneak to me, well, go ahead. Ilve got
some ears, and I'm listening.”’

~ The Jewish boy’s coolness was ratlher
irritating to the two men.

““Well, we're not going 1o waste any
tune,”” broke in Webb. ¢ You've got
tkat optlion, and as. it happens, we narti
calarly want lo buy that property. lIs
Lhat alear?”

* Perfectlly,”” said Levi.
not going to luy il.
isn’t it 2"

“We're not going (o quarrel wilh
you, Levi,” went on Webb, *“ We've
come here on a matter of business, as [
said before. If vou will hand over that
oplion {o us we'll give you the sum of
ohe hundred pounds—down! We'll give
it to you in cash, at this very moment.
But you must gite us that option, and
Fromlse me that you will do nothing
urther in this affair.” R

Solomon Levi smiled.

‘ Nothing doing!” he said shortly.

““One hundred pounds—-"

“You can mako it one thousand, if
you like.”’ inlerrupted l.evi. ‘It won't
make any difference. I know when I'm
on & good thing, believe me. And I'm
not backing out of this concern. Busi-
ness i3 bustness, and I've got on to a cert.
That’s all. Good-evening !”

Levi’s manner was ceortainly discon-
cerling. There was no arguing with
There was a note of finality about
hia voice which seemod to make it ut-
terly ridiculous for his visitors to press
the matter furlher. I.evi was undoubt-
edly a schoolboy—but in business
matters, he was as keen as any ordinary
man of forly.

“ ook here, my ind,” said Mr. Ryan.

“ You'd belter think over this matter
carcfully. This option isn’t any use to

LJ

“IBut you're
That's clear too,
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you—you must realise that. Even if
your father takea it up, and buys the
"property, ;vou‘ll got nothing out of it.
guess it's up to you to do the hest
thing—for yourseli. Hand that oplion
over, and .you'll receive one hundred

pounds—"

~ “¥You said all that before,” inter-
rupled Levi. “‘It’s éimply a waste of
time to eay it again. You want the
oplion, Jden't vou?”’

“Yes,” said Webb cagerly. *“ If you
will give it to us, or, rather sell it to
us—_l’ ] .

“ Wait a moment,” ‘interrupted Levi.
opening the :Irawer of the table, and
producing a sealed foolscap cnvelope.
“T'll tell you what my terms are.”
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Tkey were bolh angry—not a sccond
later their anger turned to something
l:ke surprise and constermation. Far the
Remove passage was filled with juniors.
Someliow or other, the news had got
about that Levi had visilors. Tubbs, no
doubt, had spread the etory. And tho
Remove had come upon the sceno to
learn the truth. :

“ My only hat!” shouted Ilandiorth.
“IU's Webb—it’s that rotter from Dun-
nington !”’

*“Great Scotl!”’
“* Grab him!”
‘“ Let's frog-march him out of the Tri-

angle!”
I Hll, ho. hal” .
“ Of all the check !’ Toured Handforth.

“Good!” said Webb., “I thought |’ Fancy that rotler having the nerve

voa would bo reasonable.”

Both the men were eyel
vclope grocdily.

oo Q\'e I, in & nutshell, I want the sum
ol five thousaid pounds for this option !’
said Levi calmly.

Both the visilors glared.

“I'm not joking!” snapped Webb.
“I want to know your terms—-"'

“Well, I'vo told you my terms,”’ said
Levi. * Five thousand pounds—and not
a farthing less!”’ .

ITe was smling, for he knew that
this would serve as a dismissal for the
men.
get. anything at all for the option—
that is why he had namecd such a ndi-
culous price. He was mercly pulling
the legs of his guests.

‘“L.ook here, ILevi ’ began Wabb.

““ Say, Webb, we might as well bo
gelting,” interrupted Ryan. * This boy
isn’t taking any of it. He’s made up his
mind, and we won’t shift him. The best
thing we can do is to shift ourselves!”

“ Exactly !’ said Levi. ‘* Good-
evening !”’

He (ingered the sealed envelcpo for a
minute or two, and then. replaced it in
the drawes of the table, He turned the
key in the Mimnsy. lock, and then placed
the key in his waistcoat pocket.-

““You've beea beaten in this race,
gentlemen ! ho went on *‘1 happened
to bo there first—that's all.”

Mr. Ryan and Webb said no more.
They knew woll enough that they had
becen beaten, as Ievi had said. 1ero
vias nothing further to do—esxcept go
away. So, without a word, they turned
to the door, and left the study.

ng that on-

to come into St. Frank’s—aflter what
happened tho other day! We'll jolly
'wetl show him that we won’t put up
with any of his beastly nerve!l”

““ Hurrah!”

“Jend a hand, you fellows!”

A crowd of juniors surged forward,
with the intention of grasping Mr.
Webb, and ragging him. ~ The cincma
proprictor backed away, and dodged
behind his companton, v

“If you dare to touch me, I will re-
port you to your head master!’ he
shouted shrilly. * Go away—lcave no

Naturally he did not expect ta]|alone, you infernal brats!”

‘“Infernal brats, are we?”’ Dboellowed
Handforth. ‘ Did you hear that, you
chaps? Are wo going to stand it*”’

“Nol” roared the crowd.

“Good ! shouted ITandforth.
lar him!”’

Mr. Webb was collared.

Almost before he knew what had hap-
pened, a dozen hands grasped him, and
ho was yanked off his feet. Then, strug-
gling and kicking, he was carried (ri-
uvmphantly down the Remave peossage,
through the lobby, and into the Tri-
angle.  Mr. Rysn was not interfered
with. Nevertheless, the American hur-
riesi out &8s soon as he possibly could,
and he made a bee-line for the motor-
car. It did nct take him long to start
the engine, and drive the car out inlo

“ Col-

tho road. He felt that he was much
safer there. Moanwhie, Mr. Webb
wzs being frog-marched vicloriously

round the Triangle. This performanco
was being executed by a yelling crowd
of juniors. And, by the timo the affair
was over, Mr. Webb was almost n a
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stato of exhaustion. o was almost on
the point of foamimyg at the mouth with
rago. ,

““ You—you young dogs!’ he snarled,
when, at last, he found himself upon his
foet. “I'll havo the law on you for
thia! I'I-1T1N1—"

““ Il{a, ha, ha!”

“(lear out of {heso grounds,
rolter!”

“Wg don't want your sorl here!"”

“ Buzz off!”

“ By thunder!

Mr. Webb fled.
. He had observed that several juniors
were about to rush forward again, and
he did not think that he could survive
another ordeal. So Mr. WebD took to his
heels, and quickly flew through the
gules, into tho road. Then he )umped
1mto the car, and it at once went speed- |
ing away down the lane. It was fol-
lowed by a howl from the juniors.

. %I guess they scem a fairly lively

you

You—you——"

crowd!”’ remarked Mr. Ryan, with a
chuckle.

Iiis companion nearly choked.

* The—the confounded young brais
he snarled pantingly. 1 wish we'd
1nover come near the school! We've
done no good at all—we've done
nothing ® 'I‘Eat- Jewish kid is as hard as
iron. I'd like 1o horsewhip him!”

““ | guess you've made a nmstake, Mr.
Webb,”” said Ryan., * Our journey
hasn’t been for nothing, as you seem lo
imagine.” | l

“ But we haven’t got the option—and
{bere's no chanco of getting that oon-
founded kid to sell!’ snapped Webb.
. *“Wo can do nothing, man—absolutely
nothing !’ '

The American did not speak for somei
little time. IHe was allowing Webb to
adjust himself, and to cool 50\\'n sone-
what. And it was not until the motor- |
car was nearly half way to Banninglon
that Ryan spoke.

*“T gucss our visit was successful in
one way,' he remarked. ‘‘* We didn’t
obtain the option, but we know where
i g’

Waebb started.

“What do you mean?”
quickly. |
‘“ Say, you've got brains—usc them!"
excliimed Ryan. * That oplion is onlyﬂ
just inside a flimsy table-drawer. I
don't believe junior studies are very welll
picteoled in these big schools. We were

he said
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willing to pay & hundred pounds for
that option, Webb—but I fancy thal we
can obtain it for much less than that.”

“ When—how 77" .

‘“ Between one and three o'clock in
the morning—that's when!” repiied Mr.
Ryan grmly. “Tll leave you (G
imagine how?"’

““ Yeos, but—but we couldn’t do that!”
oxclaimed Webb huskily. “ It would
bo too risky, Mr. Ryan. What if we
were seen—or caught—

‘“* Say, there's no need for you to get
scared any,” said Mr. Ryan ocalmly.
“ You don't figure that I'm suggesling
that we should do this job? No, sir!
I've got somobody who’ll be quite will-
ing to take any risks—and it won’t cosl
us a hundred pounds. Twenty will be
sufficient, Webb. Just leave it to me.”’
~ ““If 1 leave it to you, you might think
it necessary for me to bo out of the
thing allogether!”’ said Webb. ‘I don’L
wani that, Mr, Ryan—"

‘““Say, don’t get cold feet!” inter-
rupted the American. *‘* We won't leave
you out of it, Webb. Wo need you.
You'll be mig]nly useful later on.”

And the two men continued their jour-
ney to Bannington. Their mission had
failed, but they had not given up hope.

The one thing thal mattered was that
option. |

And bolh Ryan and Webb were firmly

determined to obtain that most impor-
tant document before Mr. Isaac Levi
appeared upon the scene,© Having

failed to accomplish their object by fair
means, {hese rascals were not hesilaling
to adopi—foul!

CHAPTER V. -

FATTY LITTLE ON THE JOB.

OLOMON LEVI chuckled.
S “Proof, my dear chaps—
proof!” he exclaimed calmly.

“Eh?”

* Proof of what?” -

Levi and Goodwin, were in their study,
and a good many juniors had crowded in,
too—just to ask a few questions regard-
ing the lale visitors. I was there with
Sir Montie Tregellis-West. '

““Well, thero’s only one thing that
I.evi can mean,” I excla'med. * The fact
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“that these two mén camé tiere this even-
ing proves quite conclusively that Levi
has done a very fine stroke of business
in obtaining that option.”

‘“ Rather !’ said Handforth,
o top-hole idea. We must admit
Levi is prelty wide awake!”

The Jewish boy smiled.

“One nceds to be wide awake in these
days, believe me!’’ he exclaimed. ¢ You
sce, ] oblained an option for my father,
and I'm ‘absolutely certain that the dad
wiil agree when I seec him to-morrow.
It was a chance, of course; but business
can’t he doue unless people are willing to
take chances. Sec the result of this?

“What s the result?”’ asked McCluie.

‘“ Why, these two mnen havo come here,
and they havo offercd me one hundred
pounds for that option!” szxid Levi.

“ Phew!”

‘“ A—-a hundred quid!”

““ Great Scott!”

“ Exactly!” smiled Levi. ¢ They
offered me a hundred pounds down, cash,
if I gave them thzt option. Docsn’t thal
prove that I made no mistake 1n getting
busy on this ciremna idea? That site in
Banninglon High Street 18 worth thou-
santds more than [ have got it for. ‘lhese
men know 1it, too.” |

“If they know it, why didn’t they
buy 1t first?”’ asked Chu:ch.

** Well, because they didn't rcalise it
until now,” rephed Levi. *‘ That’s just
the way of things. D'roperty ofien lies
idl2 for years and years, simply because
pcople don’t appreciete 1ts value. Then
somebody comes along, makes an offer,
and about a dozen other people want it
at the same time. Anyhow, I was first in
the ficld—and the one who gets thera first
generally finishes first )’

“Well, we've shown Webb what we
think of him!’ chuckled Iandlorth.
“1'll bet he’s feeiing pretly uncomfort-
able now. Ho droppeg about ten bob
out of his pocket, a bunch. of keys, and a
pocket-knife.”’ '

“What are you going
them?” 1 asked.

“ They’re already wrapped up and
placed in an envelape,’”’ replied Hand-
forth. ‘‘ We're going o post them to-
morrow. That little cad, -Long, wanted
to stick to some of the money, but 1
gave him a punch on'the noce!”

“It was
that

to do with

The cxcitement had soon died down,

and the juniors went back' to their cwn
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studies. And Dick Goodwin and Suvlomen
Levi were lefl to themselves,

“T'm_jolly pleased that this has hap-
pened, Dick,”’ said Levi. ‘“ It's made me

feel o lot more comfortable. I naven't
ﬁtlacgc’a’ any misteke—I'm quite suro of
a | ]

““Yes, you secm to be on pretly safe
ground,” said the Lancashire goy. “ By
gum! If your pater falls in with this
jdea, and this cinema becomes a reality,
it witll be a huio thing. But weren’t you.

talking something about the [cllows
having shares?”
“ Exactly,” said T.evi. ‘A pre-

limynary company will be formed, you
know, and there will be two thousand
shares. I'm going to advise the chaps to
‘buy all they can—as many as they can.
They’ll boe tremendously valuable later
on, when we turn the preliminary com-
pany into a big public concern.”

“ You mecan they might be valuab'e,”
said Goodwin. * Shares go down some-
times, you know, Solly.”

““Nolt shares of this kind,”” replied
Levi. ‘" Why, this thing 1s absolutlely a
certainty. Believe me, tﬁmre’s no chanco
about 1t at all. This picture-theatre wiil
be a success [rom the very first night,
and 1t will continue to be a siccess.
Forlunes are being made in  pictures
every day. It's the best game going now-
adays. You can tako it from mc——
Come in!"’ ' -

A tap sounded upon the door, and, in
response to Levi's invitation, a- hamper
appcarcd—at lecast, so it seemed at first,
but tho two juniors soon discovered that
Tubbs was in the rear of the hamper.
The page-boy staggered in, and placed

{ the hamper on the table with a thud.

*““By gum! What's thal?’ asked Dick
Goodwin, in surprise.

“Just come up from the station,
Master Goodwin!” said Tubbs, moppineg
his brow. * My heve! It ain’t arf a
weight, too!”

“ But hampers aren’t usually delivered
at this time in the evening!” said Dick.

“ 1 know they ain’t, Master Goodwin,”’
replied Tubbs. “ But this one is marked
‘ perishable,” so the porter brought it up,
secing that the night 18 rather mild.
He’s waiting outside now, Master Levi,”
added the page-boy significantly.

Levi chucklod.

“ Waiting for his tip, I suppose,” he
anid. ** Well, it was jolly decent of him
to bring it. I was expecting this hamper,
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but 1 didn’t think it would arrive until
the mornming. How much does the porter
chargo for this kind of thing, Tubby?"’

‘““He don't charge nothing, Master
Levi,” replied T'ubbs. *‘ He just did it
to oblige you—although, naturally, he
wouldn’t objecl to a bob or two!”

“Well, you can give him this half-
crown,” said Levi. * And here’s a bob
for you, Tubby.” ‘

“Thanks! You're a gent, Master
Levt!”’ said Tubbs delightediy.

The page-boy had heard from several
juniors that Lovi, being a Jew, would

e a8 mean as a miser over tips; but this
did not appcar to be the case. Of course,
fellows like Hammaton or the Horfbur-
able Douglas Singlelon would probably
have given tips of double the amount,
‘but they were an exception. The majo-

rity of the fellows would only have given

a shiiling or sixpence. Levi was quite

generous.

“My only hat!” said Goodwin, after
Tubbs had ‘gone, aud the door was
closed. ** What the dickens 15 in there?”

“Grub!” said Levi,

“ By gum?!”’

‘ I oxpect my mother thinks that they
are hzlf starving -me down here!”
chuckied l.evi. ** Anvhow, the etuff will
come in jolly handy. If we can’t manage
it all, I dare say some of the olher fellows
will give us a hand. My mum promised
to send me a Lamper like this pretty
often "’ . ,

“ Lucky Dbeggar!’ said Goodwin.

Levi proceeded to cut through ihe
strings which bound the top of the
hatmper down. Then, after l:fting the

thing to the floor, a good deal of straw

and shavings were removed, and then the
{wo juniors commenced unpacking tha

conlents.
“Good!" Lsaid Levi. “ A

chicken!”’ o
The chicken looked very delicious, It
was wrapped in white linen, and it was

cooked to a turn,

10ast

“I'l bel tho other chaps don’t gel

b:ampers like this!” said Dick.  Why,
1've never seen anyvihing so exiravagant

hefore. Wine, too! I shouldn’t have
thougirt thet the Head would have
allowed——"’

“Tt’s neot Intoxicaling wine, you

duffer " grinned Levi. “ It’'s only fruit
stuffF—sweoat and flat, yvou know. Still. it
oes down all right. Look at the cakes

are—and some home-made bread, too!
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By my life, we shall have a jolly nice
spread to-morrow!”’

The good things came out of tle
basket in rapid succession—cakes, sever:l
varieties of pasiry, and quit2 a big aseort-
ment of fried fish. Thera was another
type of fish which Dick Goodwin did not
recognise, and he was rather mystified
until Levi, wilh a chuckle, explained that
it was stuffed in a particular way--a
regular Jewish dish.

““ You'll like it!"’ said Levi. “ I could
eat tons of it, you know. It wouldn't b2
a bad idea to sample some now, along
with some of this bread. And look at
these biscuils, too! Don’t they makeo
your moulh water?”’

There was o splendid assartment in

‘that ‘hamper, and the two juniors com-
‘menced packin

all the stuff away in the
study cupboard. By the {ime they had
finished the cupboard was nearly [ull, 2rd
Levi grinned afresh as he looked into the
cupboard. He realised that it would be
utlerly impossible for Goodwin and him-
self (o cat all that lot before it went stal>,
or bad. But there were plenty of other

| juniors in the Remove who would be

willing, and quite eager, to lend a han.d.
Not one morsel of that grub would bo
wasted.

Goodwin and Levi sampled the stufied
fish, and Dick pronounced that it wos
first-class—after he had grown accus-
tomed to the taste. But, on the whole,
he preferred the good old-fashioned fried
varicty—i1t suited him better.

The iwo juniors took no notice ef the
supper-bell. They did nol think it nc:es-
sary lo go into the dining-hall for supper
—they had quite enough food in their
own study. And a little later on the b2l
rang for bed.

Goodwin and Levi were among the
last to enler the dormitory, and as thev
came in they were regarded somoewhat
curiously.

“ Why didn’t you come in {o siipper?”’
asked Pitt. ‘“ Have you lost your appe-
tites, or what?'

Solomon Levi grinned.

“ Oh, we had supper a!l right "’ he re-
plied calmly. *‘ Didn’t we, Dick?”’

Goodwin nodded.

““ ¥h, wo did that!”’ he replied.
champion supper it was, toc—it
{hat !*’ _

“Qurs wasn't a chammon supper!”
grumbled Fatty Little, .

¢“ There was nothing to eal, to beg'n

it _‘\
was
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with—on!y bread and cheese; and some
beastly warm cocoa. That’s the worst of
these public schools—they always try to
starve anybody!” -

De Valeme chuchkled.

“Well, T don’t think you're starved,
Fatty "’ he said. * You demolished your
own supper, and helped about half a
dozen fellows out with theirs. You
packed away enough for a dozen!”

Fattly Little snorted.

“What rot!” he said. ‘ Why, I'm
hungry now; there’s nothing sustaining
in bread and cheese. DBut what’'s tis
champion supper Goodwin was talking
about ?"’

“ILevi had & hamper!”’ explained
Dick. ‘' It arrived this evening——"

‘“ Great dough-nuis!”’ exclaimed IFatty.
‘““ A—a hamper?”’

“Yes!”

“ But—but T didn’t sec it come!” said
I"ntt-f, in disimayv.

*“ Ha, ha, ha!”’

‘“ Poor old Fatty!”?

““Has anybody got a piece of chalk?”
grinned Reginald Pitt.  *“ We might a3
well chalk this up, you know! A hamper
arrived for somebody and Ifaily knew
nothing about it !”’

““Ha, ha, ha!”

“Was—was it a big hamper?”’
the fat junior eagerly.

‘““ Yes, a huge thing!”’ said Goodwin.
“It was packed full of grub, too—fish
and chicken, and cakes and pastry, and

e e—

“ Don’t!”’ groaned Fatty. ' I—I can’t
bear to hear you talk about those things
now, when 1'm nearly starving! And
I wasn't there—I didn’t know anything
about it! When did the hamper come?”’

““Tubbs brought it,”’ said Levi. “1t
came a little while before the supper-bell
rang."”

Fatty groaned again.
I was over in the College IHouse

then!' he said. *‘‘ Some silly ass told
me that Bob Chrisiine was giving a feed.

askcel

But it was only a yarn, because when I

got over there I found nothing, and 1

was chucked out of the Coillege House on
my neck !’

‘* ¥la, ha, ha!?

* Never mind, Fatty!” smilcd ILevi.
“Tll give you some grub to-morrow—as
much as you can eat. I'll give you a feed
that you won’s forget for a long time.
The study cuplfoarcf is packed [ 15], and
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we shall need you to help us to get rid
of the stulf I’

‘“Great pancakes!’ said Tatty.
‘* Couldn’t—couldn’t we have something
now, Levi? It wouldn’t take me long to
sneak down, you know, and 1 could
easily bring up some of that fish, and

| some of the pastries, and some of the

| to bed. Sorry,
-nothing doing. Wait until to-mo:row.”

‘guished

chicl’:'en, and sone of the

not bring the lot?’ inquired

bread, and

i Wh¥
Pitt, grinning.

““ Ha, ha, ha!”

‘““\WWe'd beller leave them till {lo-
morrow,”’ said Levi. *‘‘IUs agaipnst the
rules to bring tuck inio the dormitory.
Besides, we're not hungry now, and I'm
sure Fatly will be better himself if ho
doesn’t gorge himself just before he goes
old man, but theré's

Fatty uttered a deep, doleful sigh.

“I suppose there’s nothing clse for
it!” he said miserably. “ But 1 don’i
know how I shall sleep through tho -
night !"

He got undressed in a listless kind. of
way, and finally rolled into bed with sueh
force that he nearly broke the spring.

Then he pulled the blankets and sheet
over him, and went off into a dcep sicep.

Apparently he suffered from night-
mares beforo the lights were extin-
for several of the juniors in
“atty Littlo's vicinity became aware ol
queer sounds from the fat junior’s bed.
Glancing round, they saw that Faity was
workinf his mouth up and down epas-
modically, and he was engaged in a
desperate wrestle with the pillow.
Finelly, he attempted to c2t a corner of
it, but, finding it unpalatable, he awoko
with a start, splutiering.

‘‘ Satisfied?”’ asked Tommy Walson,
with a chuckle.

‘““ By chutney!”
up. ‘' I—I—oh,
dreaming!”’

*Too much cheeso--that’s what's tho
matter wilh you!” said Handforth
scverely. ,

“ What rot!” enorted Fatty. “1I was
having a lovely dream, you know. I
dreamt that I was in Levi’s study, and
the whole room was simply packed fuil
of roast chickens. They were everywhere
—on thoe manlelpiece, in the fender, on
the table, all over the couch, and thoy
were hanging round the walls. And there
was nolhing else but roast chickens."”

guspml Fatty, sitling
musi have been
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“ Frightfully interesting!” 1remarkcd
Singleton, yawning. '

*“ 1 was having a
or: I'utty, smacking his lips. “‘I'd made
a bet with somebody that I’d eat all the
lot, you know, and thet I'd clear the
‘whole room within an hour. But as soon
as I started eating the first chicken, I
found I couldn't get through it. It was
like rubbor; I couldu’t get my teeth into
it at all—" .

‘“ That was the corner of the pillow
grinned Watson, '

‘“ Ha, ha, ha!”

“This 18 what comes of being a
glutton, Fatty!”’ I soid. ' You de-
moiished such a lot of supper that you've
been having nightmares. The best thing
you can do is to turn over cn your other
side, and go to sleep peacefully. You'll
have plenty of grub in the morning.”

“IT—I was wondering if we couldn’t
sneak down and get some of that tuck
from Levi’s study——"

‘““ Rats!”’ I broke in. ‘ There’s nothmg
doing, Fatty. You've had quite enough
for one day!”

Fally groaned, lay down on his pillow
again, and forthwith went to sleep.
Everybody else went to sleep, 1oo, and
wilthin half an hour the Remove dormi-
tory was peaceful and quiet—at least, il
would have been if Handfo:th had been
absent, but Handforth was making the
air vibrate with his fumous s:ores.
everybody was asleep, however, Hand-
forth caused no particular disturbance.

n?

Midnight boomed out, and then tho| 8

time slowly passed until the school clock
chimed out the hour of one. The might
‘was cuite still and calm, and fairly mild,
considering that tho month  wes
Novemler.

But a slight breeze sprang up just
before hzlf-past one, and one of -the
Llinds of the dormitory, catching a pufl
of wind, suddenly fell into place with a
slight bang—it had been caught up,
somchow.

Faliy Littlo awoke with a start.

He had nol been sleeping very soundly
—probably because he had eaten so much
at suppertime; or, on the cther hand, 1t
might have been because he was worry-
ing about.the feed in Levi's study. If
Fatty had anything on his mind he could
never sleep very soundly.

The fat junior lifted h's heed, and
loocked up and down the dormitory.
Evorybody was aslecp. Handforth had
ceased snoring, and only the regular

terriiic time !’ went I

As.
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breathing of the juniors came to Fulty's
ears.

It seemed to him that there was an
empty void in tho region where he
usually wore his belt, and TFatty thought
of all that food in Solomon Levi’s cup-
board. His mind flew to it guite aulo-
miifticully—he simply couldn't help him-
sclf.

Actually, there was no void with:n him
al all. He was well-filled; but the know-
ledgo that all that food was down there,
in lhe end study, made Falty uneasy and

! unsettled.

‘“ And I’ve got to wait until to-morrow
morning !’ he groaned dismally. * I
sha'n’t get another wink of sleep all
night! How can a chap sleep, anvhow,
when he'’s nearly starving? I call it a bit
rough—"'

*“ Great cokernuts!”

Futty suddenly sat up in bed like a
jack-in-a-box. '

An idea had come to him—an iden
which ought to have suggested itself
instantly. He wondered wEEl_v he hadn't
thought of it before. Why ehouldn’t he
sneak down now, in the middie of the
night? He was hungry, and focd was
waiting in Levi’s study—waiting to be
eaten. Why shouldn’t Fatty go down
now, while everything was quict, and
feed himself to his heart's content?

“By pepper, I'll do it!” decided
I'atty, after ahout one second’s Lesila-
tion. *‘ Levi won’t nolice that I've b-en
there. There’s such a tremendous 'ot of
rub that I can have a tremendous fced
without anybody knowing about it '

This was a decidedly oplimisliz view
on Fatty’s part. Onco he arrived on the
scene it would be a \'erf' poor lcok-out
for Solomon Levi’s supply of tuck. DBut
the fat jumor considered that he was
perfectly justified. There was nothing
wrong in the fact that onc junior raided
tho study of enother. It was quite com-
monly done in the Remove. Fatly, in
fact, was an expert at the job.

Within two minutes Fatty was out of
bed, and had slipped into his dressing-
gown. Then he f)u."od his slippers on,
and walked silently down the cenire of
the room to the door at the end. He
found himself out in the corridor at
length, and then he procoeded towards
tho head of the slairs. Arriving there,
he paused, listening. _

But the Ancient House was asleep, and
evorything was quiet. Fatty chuckled to
himself. ¢ was flled with glce al the



SOMETHING LIKE AN IUEA

thought of going down into Levi’e study,
and [ilelping himself to anything that
took his fancy. Such an opporlunity as
this very seldom occurred.

It was a glorious chance, and Fatly
smacked his iips as he passed down the
sbais. :

He smacked his lips still more when
at last he stood in the end study, in front
of the open cupboard. -

‘““ Great doughnuts!” exclaimed Fatty,
his eyes spackhing. ‘* What a fced! What
a spread! Why, I've never scen any-
thing like it Y all my giddy life!”

Fatty had ‘ot switched tho electric
light on; he c.usidered this altogcther
tloo risky. But bhe had brought some
motches with him, and he surveyed the
contents of the cupboard by the aid of
ono of these. Not that a light was really
NECESSATy.

Fatty seized several picecs of Iried fish,
iwo or three dainty miniature loaves of
bread, and then he sat down in theo
corner, near the open cupbosrd, and com-
menced munching eway conientedly. He
was in the dark now—he didn’t need any
light to find his mouth!”’ ’

‘““ Gorgeous!”” he mumbled, after a
moment or two. : ,

Fatty sat there, eating away wilh
gupreme coilent. And the knowledge
that there was more food in the cupboard
gave him an extra appetite. The fish was
gimply delightful; 1t was cooked to a
turn, it was beautifully browned, and the
bread was perfection 1itself.

Fatty decided that he would be able to
ent at Joast half a dozen cakes and pas-

tries without their absence being noticed..

Th's meant, of course, that he would
probably demoiish a dozen before he had
fintshed.

It-did not take Fatty long to finish off
the fish and the bread. Then he decided,
after all, that ke would have anothar two
pieces of fish before starting on the
pastry.

With this idea in view, he was jusl
about to strike a-mnatch, when he was
startled by a slight sound on the window.
Fuatty ceased eating at once, and he
turned his attention towards the window
with a start.

o was, in fact, considerably stmitled.
Who on earth could be at the window
at this time of night, between half-past
one and two o’clock?

It was a most zstonishing occurrence,
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had probably blown against the window
pane, or somothing of that kind.

But, aftcr a few moments had passed,
the sound came again, and this time

Falty was quite certain that it wes not
caused by creeper. He was convinced,
to lell the truth, that somebody was
attempling to force back the catch.

‘“ Great Scott!” gasped the junior. I
wonder what this can mecan?”

He remained as still as a mowse. Ho
hardly dared to move, and it was for-
tunate that the study was dark, for the
person who was attempting to get inlo
the room had no idca that it was already
occupied. Fatty had been sitling in ihe
corner, munching away, perfoctly con-
tented, in the dark. He had coased eat-
ing now, and ho watched the window

closcly.

His heart was beating with great
rapidity, and he decided that he would
wait in silence until something mere
definito took place. His first thought,
naturally, was that somebody was deter-
mined to make a raid on Levi's tuck.
Such a thought as this would naturally
come to Fatty Little.

Probebly it was ome of the juniors
from thd other house—Christine might

have got wind of the hamper, [or
example. If this proved to be the case,
IFatty would lose no fime in teaching the
raider a well-nceded lesson.

Until fairly rceently it would have
been a difficult matter fer any would-be
burglar to gain admittance into tke end
study. For the window had been barred,
and the door had been fitted with a
epecinl] lock. These precautions had been
taken Dbecause Dick Goodwin, when ho
first came o St. Frank’s, had been busy
on a special invention,

But, when that affair was over, the
bars had been removed, and the lock had
been taken away. For it was not exaclly
| the thing to have this sludy differ frem
the rest.

Fatty sat there, quite still, with a
chunk of bread in one hand, and a pieco
of greasy fish in tho other. At last, grow-
ing impatient, he recommencad cating—
he didn't see any reason why he should
stop.
And then, with a click, the catch went

Fback. _
| And, as Falty

watched, tho window
was slowly pushed up. Dimly outlined

| ugainst the bright sky, I'atty conld sec a

and Fatty decided that a piece of creeper ! black, indistinet figure,



26 THE NELSON

CHAPTER. VI.
HARDLY S8UCOESSFUL.

ATTY LITTLE was rcally startled.

F For he now saw that the 1in-

truder was not a jun'or. He was,

in fact, a man—a man wearing a

louch hat and a long overcoat. And

when tho intruder steppecd into the room,

he stood quilo sti!l for at least half a
ainule.

It was a trying time for Katty.

He thought that his lungs would
burst in his attempt to conceal the sound
>f his breathing, for the man stood thare
.motionless, apparently listening. But
I'atty passed Lhrough the ordeal success-
fully, for when the stranger commenced
moving again, he wes evidently quile
unconscious of the fact that the fat jun:or
sat in tho corner.

Falty recalised that he was at a disad-
vantage. If the man camoe over to the
cupboard, intent upon 1aiding grub,
Fatty would not be able to_do much to
defend himself, for he was silting down,
And so, blindly, he 1ecached out a hand
for a weapon. His [ingers closed over a
boltle, and he gave a little sigh of salis-
faction. Thi, at all e¢vents, would prove
of some use in a scrap.

Bat it seemed that the man was nol |

inlent upon the cupbeard at all. He felt
his way cauliously and carefully to tho
centre of the rcom until he arrived at
the table. Then Fatly became aware ol
a scraping sound. This continued for
some time until there was a sharp, crack-
ling smash. And then the truth came to
the fat junior.

''he man was forcing open the locked
draver of the table!

IHe was evidently succeesful, too, for
Fally heard the drawer slide out. Then
camo a slight rattle, followed by a
murmur of satisfaction.

The intruder, in fact, had seized the
sealed envelope which Levi had displayed
to Mr. Ryan and Mr, \WWebb! It was this
. saaled cnvelope, of course, that the man
had come for. He had evidently had very
. precise instruclions, for. he had gone
atraight to the table, without hesitation.
. Wilhout troubling to push the drawer

tn again, the man crept away, and maide
his way towards the window. But Falty
now took a hand in the game. He did
not soe any reason why he should allow
this marnuder to escape with his spoils,
_whalever they happened to be.

i

LEE. LIBRARY

Fatty gave one lremandous yell, sprang
to his foet, and rushed across the room.

““Oh! O-oh!’ gasped the man, ncarly
ccared out of his 1ifo. _

The next second Fatly was upon him
overy ounce of [Fatty, in fact. Th: result
was inevitable. The man wenl down
with o crash, and Fatty fell on {o him
with all his weight.

‘“Help! Burglars! Thieves!”
Fatty, at the top of his voico.
Help!”

The fat junior was not ultering the-a
cries Dbecause ho felt himself in any
danger. He merecly wanted to catiract
altention. But he scon found that his
prisoner wa3 not conlent to remain a
caplive. The man struggled fierccly,
cursing under his breath a‘most =l tho
time.

He struggled and kicked and hil out
rizht and loft. In the darkness the pair
fought a furtous haitlo.

“‘ You rotter "’ shouted Falty. *‘ If you
don’t be quiet, I'll swipe vou acrc:s tho
head with this bottle!”

* Curse you!" snarled the man. “ Let
me go! 'l half kil you if you don’t
“Help!” bellowed Falty desperatoly.
® I'or at that moment the man had given
a sudden, tremendous heave. IFalty rolled
over, and 1{he intruder managed to
scramble up. Tho next second he
brought his fist round with terrific force.
It crashed squarely into Kaltv Litlle's
face. The fat junior gave one grunting
cry, and collapsed backward; on to the
floor. e romained quite slill, com-

pletely knocked out of tune.

With the agility of a motkey, ‘he man
leapt out of the window, and racod a~ross
the I'rmangle at full spced. And with him
he took thal sealed envelope!

Meanwhilo, Fatty’s shouta had Dbeen
heard in other portions of tho Ancicnt
House. This was not very surprisin~, fcr
he had ultered them in a (remendously
loud voice.

I was the fust {o hear them in the
Remove dormitory, and I sat up in bed,
alert at once. Faint and far awav camo
those yells for assistance. Before I could
jump out of bed, however, Handforth

roarcd
“ Help!

~was sitting up—and a good many olher

juniors, too.
‘““ Great Scotl! What's all thal roe~""
“Who's shouting for help?”’
“What’s tho matler?”
All soris of queslions were asked, an:
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1he sleepy )juniors were: very alarmed.
for, waking up in that abrupt fashiom,
.they werc somewhat confused.

Handforth, for once, was out of -bed
in a twinkling. He eaw an opportunily
-here to distinguish himself, L

“Come on, you chaps!’ he shouted.
-4 There's somebody in trouble—burgldrs,
1 expect !’

“ What—what sha!ll we do?’ gaspcd
Church. .

“ Go down!’ replied Handforth.
“Come on! You, too, McClure!”

Handforth rushed off, without troub-
ling to pult any choes on, or even a
dressing-gown. And ‘he pelted out of
the. dormitory, Church and McClure at
his heels. I was )jusl s'ipping into my
-shocs at the same moment,

“It's Fatty!” I excla‘med. ‘' I've just
noticed that his bed is empty. He's got
imio hot water, or something—] don’t
svppcse 1t’s much.”

*“ Dear old boy, 1 dare say he went

down to raid l.evi's study!” sugpested.

S Montie, |
*“That’s about the size of it,”" I agrecd.
“Come on!” |

Handforth and Co. were already hali-
way down the statrs. Thkey pelted down
so quickly that they nearly fell over one
another. Arriving at tho
Handforth paused for just

8 second,

switched on the light which illuminated.
Then he and his’

the Remove );lassagc.
chums went hurrving along. Even as
they did so, there came a great crash
[rom the end .study. .

‘“Come on!'' gasped Hundforth.
“They're in Levi’s study !’

‘“Oh, my hatl” said Church.

They dashed up, and Handforth
~ tnlered Solomon Levi's study at the run.
‘Buil, immediately inside the door, he
ceme to a standstill with a jerk, and his
eyes ncurlr starcd out of his head. IHe
ullered a low cry of horror.

" What's the matter?' asked Chu:ch.

' Look !’

There was something lerrible in Hand-
forth’s tone, and he stood aside, allow-
g Cnurch and McClure to see into the
study. And what they saw caused them
to shiver with apprehension. and alarm.

For Fatly Little was lying on the flcor,
not fur from the wirndow. Fatty was
slill—dcathly still—and. his face was
emeared with blood.: "Not only this, but a
terrible, ominous red: pool lay on the
oilcloth which covered the study, and, as
Handforth and Co. watched, this red

boltom,

|

| the top of tho stairs,

|

|

-2'7

pool irickled slowly towards them. Falty
was lying in it, and he did not move.

‘“ Good heavens!’ pantied. Handfoyth.
‘“ Poor old Fatty—dead! He's béen mur-
dered——""° |

“ Don’t!’ pasped Church. ‘ What—
what shall we do*¥"’ ,

‘“*We—we must give the alarm!" stut-
tered McClure,” white to the lips.
‘“ Fatty—killed! Whnat can it mcan?
Who—who has done it—" |

Somehow or other, tho three juniors
had not sufficiertt rerve to stay there any
longer. With one accord they turned,
and pelted up the Remove passago a9
though a thousand demons were atl the:r
he¢ls.

They were lerrified,
what they had ceen.

And, before they hed got half-way up
the stairs, thev cncountered a crowd ol
other juniors, mcluding myself. We caw
al once that something of a very unusua)
character had happencd. '

‘- What's the matter, Handy?"' 1 ueked
sharply.

“ Fatty—murdered 1”
forth desperately.

“ What?"

‘“ Begad! Don’t be so
ridiculous, Handforth——"

“It’s truc!”’ shouted McClure shriily.
‘ Fatty is lying in Levi's study—in a
pool ot bl ”?

*“ Oh, gcod heavens!”

““ It—-it can’t be true!”

‘“ Boys—hoys!" exclaimed a voico from
“What is the
mezning of this commotion? What are
i'ou domig out of your dormitory at this
wour of the night?"

Nelson Lce came hurriedly down tho
stairs. IHe was attired in a dressing

own and his slippers. And he was
looking rather severe, ,

‘“ Didn’t you_ hear Lillle yelling  for
help, sir?” shouled Handforth. *‘* He's
been killod—he's lying dead in Levi's
study "’ |

“ My decar boy, there surely must he
some mustake,” said Nelson Lee calmly.
“ I canot possibly believe that what you
say is lrue.” .

"“But it is true, sir—we saw him!”
said McClure, shivering. * Thero was
a great red pool—"

. gs you will stay here!” com-
manded Nelson Lee grimly. * Hand.
forth you had better ocomo along with
me,; and show me exaclly what yqu
mean. I cannot have ﬂ]& whole crowd

horrorstruck, by

gasped IMand-

frightfully



28 THE NELSON

of vou at my hecls.”

*“ But I can come, sir, surely ?
in warmly.

‘““Yes, Nipper, vou may come.”

I was quile startled myself by this
{tme. And we hurricd down the -stairs,
‘and then went at tho double down the
Remove passage until we came lo the
~ond study. The doer was slil sttmding
ajar, and the electric light was swilche
on. Handforth had switched it on as
ho had entered tho room, at the first

ing just by the window,

moment.
‘“Hce's—he’s |
oj Handforth, *‘1I sup-
pose we'd better fetch tho police, and

” 1 put

sir,”” whisper

“ Handforth, you are a perfoclly ridi-
culous boy !’ sanid Neison IL.eec griml?-'.
*““1 have a mind to punish you scverely
for teling such a preposterous stor{.
By what I can see, there 15 very little
the malter wilth Little !

“Wha—at!” gasped
faintly.

I pushed mnysolf inlo the sludy,
I could not help grinmng. Fatty Litile,
far from Dbein OCOIISOJ: was squatling
down near the study cupboard, and
in ono hand .he held a huge chunk of
cake. In the other hand reposed a jam
{art. And Faity's mouth was quite full

up. . ,
““Iattle!” exclaimed ;\clson_ Lee
ibe moaning of

“Whal 1s

Fatly swallowed something very lard.
His face was certainly smeared with
blood—there was no doubt about this—
and a huge pool of red was visible on
the floor.

‘“ [—I dad to have somelhing, sir,”
panted Fatty. * I—I was bowied over,
vou know, and I nceded some grub lo
revive me!”’

“ Well, I'm )iggered:!” said Handforth
blankly. “ You—you awful spoofer!”
‘! Og, really, Handforth—-"'

‘“ You fat swirdler!’ roared Iland-
forth. ‘“I thought you were dead!”

“ He's awfully sorry {o disappoint
you, Iandy,” 1 chuckied.  “ But by
what I cap eseo, Fatty isn’'t anywhere
noar- being dead. Although I must say
he seems to have been in the wars some-
what.”

“ Tell mo what has happened. Little,”
said Nelson Lee grimly. * Be sharp,
my boy—I am not disposed lo be very
pationt with you.' _

““ I just came down for a snack. sir?’

‘nnd

aternlf'.
this ?’

Handforth,
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Faaid Little, rising lo his feot. ' Then—
then somebody came in through the
| window. A burglar, sir—ho pinched
something out of the table drawer, and
I jum on him."”

‘““Who was this person—a man?"

“Yes, sir—an awful ruffan!’ saud
Little. “I just got him down nicely
when ho sprang up, and gave me a
lerrific swipe on the nose. It made my
nose bleed, too, and I was quile bowled
over for about {wo minules. I had .to
cat somelhing to pull mao round!”

‘““ Bul-—but your nose didn't bleed so
much as all that!’ shouled Handforth,
in amazement.

““That!” snorted Little. pointing to
the pool on the floor. ** That's red cur-,
rant wine, you silly ass!”

“Wine!” |

“ Of course—I knocked Lhe botile aver
jusi as I fell—I'd gol it in my hand a'l
rcady to give the chap a swipge. Buat
il fell over and smashed ! -

I couldn’t help grinning. And, aliar
all, the muistake El.'md been rather a
natural one on Handforth's part. Theo
winoe was very red, and, when viewedl
in lhe heht that Ilandforth had scen
il, he naturally mistook il for gore.

“Did this man get oul through tho
window ?”’ I asked quickly.

_ *“ Of course he did, you silly ass!"” said
Little. *“ Where did you think he went
—up the chimney*”’

" Nelson Lee was already at the win-
dow, and he went oul into the Triangle,
and scouted about for some little tiine.
Finally, ho relurned after a fruitless
search. Ho had been unable to find
any sign of the intrude-. This was nog
very surprising for tho man had had u
good start. By this time ho was pro-
bably well away. :

Solomon Levi had come down, and
he had been told of the occurrenco. I
was rather startled—lor I knew what
this mcant.

“By gum!” exdaimed Goodwin.
““ They’ve—they'vo been here, Solly!”
%80 I should imagine,” said Leri
calmly.

““ And they look Lhat sealed envelope
from the lable drawer!” wenl on Dick.
““ They've siolen iL!"”

“ Preciscly ! said the Jewish bory.
“ Awfully careless of mo to leave it In
such a place, wasn't it ?"

1

|

In Baunninglon, Mr. Hooker J. Ryan
and Mr. Stanley Wobb were waiting.
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Tho ime was nearly -three. o’clock ‘in
the morning. And the pair were wait-
ing 1 tho Front.- room-of Webb's house.
Their patienco was rewarded at last, for
a shab%ly looking figure appeared out-
side, hesitated for a moment, and then
tapped upon the front window. Mr.
Webb was at the door in less than a
minule. .

““Well?' he exclaimed sharply.

‘“It’s all right, sir—I've got it!” ex-
claimed the stranger.

“Good!” exdaimed Webbh., “ Give
it o me, man—give it to me!”’
Tho stranger took from his pocket a

sculod envelope. Ho handed 1t across
tho tablo to Webb, and then with u
nod, ho walked uaway. All this had
‘been prearranged, of course. Tho man
would receive his reward on the morrow.

Webb closed the door of his house,
walked 1nto the front .room, aund there
was o ligat of gloating triumph in his
eyes.

“Splendid !’ he exclaimed. ** We'vo
got 1t, Ryan--that idca of yours has
been successiul !'’-

“ Sure!” said the American, * What
you roed in a case of this sort, Wecbb,
19 brains !

Mr. Webb turncd the secled envelope
over once or twice, and then mserted
his thumb under the flap.

IIo ovened the cnvelope, ond then
withdrew a sheet of notepuper. Wity
gleaming eyes he glanced at it. Then,
gradually the exprossion on lhis face
changed. Instead of that light of salis-

[action, thero cumne one of consternation
and fury,

"Webb.
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“englh, In a voice which-quiveret'l with

rage. :
' Say, what's tho matter—’
‘ Look—look at this!” shouled Webb
savagelﬁ.
Mr. Ryan took the sheet of paper and
his cyes oponed wide as ho read tho
words upon it:

‘““This piece of peper cost about a
farthing, If it is worth more to you—
well, you're welcome to it.”

| SOLOMON

Mr. Webb looked at Mr. Ryan, and
Mr. Ryan looked at Mr. Webb. |
“ Done !’ snarled Webb fiercely.

““ Thal's suro enough!” agrced Mr.
Ryan. * The kid’s put one over on us,
Say, he's just about as culo as
they make ’em. 1'm darned if I don’{

admive him!”

Without the slightest doubt, Soiomon
Levi had proved himsclf to bo tho equul
of his opponents. 1n fact, he had beaicn
themn all along the line. DBoth the men
had been quite certain that that sealed
envelope contatned the option of tho
properly n  Bannington {’iigh Strect.
Ané, instead, it only proved lo bo a
worlhless shp of paper. Levi had laken
good care to place the real optlion in a
posilion of salety.

But this incident only made tho Jow-
ish boy’s cnemies ail the more deter-
mined to gain their end. And, beforo
very meny hours had eolapsed, some
further exciting adventures were des-

tined to occusz.
Tho battle,

Levy,”

in facl, had only just

“ By thunder!” he exclaimed, al|commenced.
TUE END,
| ?O-t—.—q:—.-@ﬁd».vpoq:-c@o@.~:n-.-¢-.-:—n¢~.-¢—0¢-t¢-0*0@04—0-@-0@.&.-@0%
o TO MY READERS. .
ﬁ Solomon Levi loses no time in getiing ahead with his cinema ﬁ
{ scheme, and, in order that ths boys of St. Frank’s will be able to ¢
z run their own plcture-palaca, he offers them sheres in the concern.,
o 5is father hears of the scheme, and expresses his approval. 2,
¢ Backed up by old Mr. Levi, himself a prominent business man, §
§ the shares are soon snapped up by the boys. But, in the mean- ¢
§ time, Webb and his assoclate, Ryan, are not idle, Defeated by &
. ¢ lair means, they decide to adopt other tactics. All this is related 3
e 1n & splendidly told story: ¢ The Schoolboy Cinema Owners!’” e
! .appearing in next weok’s number of * The Nelson Lee Library."” §
% | THE EDITOR. &
.¢OWO¢.¢.¢'¢-&0-¢-.¢.¢.¢.-@-.d)O*P.-ﬂd:Qw.-@.-:p.-n-.-b.@.-@P
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Thrilling. New Serial of Brother and Sister Detectives!

- INTRODUCTION.

LIN FLEET, alad of fifteen, wrongfully accused
- of stealing, loses his job at @ moter garage. His
parents being dead, he lives with an unscrupu-
lous peeir known as Uncle and Auni Pawley, the
Jormer betng belter acguainted with the thefts at

.. the garage than he would care to admit. Lin
meels ¢ stranger in a grey suit, who lokes an

. anderesi in-him, and the boy nicknames him
. Mr. Mysterious.””. The stranger sends him
~on an errand to deliver a packet to a Mr.
Crawson-Crake, who behaves like a madman.

S
g

ysleri

©_and threatens to shoot the lad unless he discloses

' decided to try a few written applica-
tions, picking out the likely locking ‘' Boy
or Youth Wanted '’ advertisements in the
newspapers, | : : _ ‘
- - Sam Wade’s took .in-quite a large selection
of papers for the benefit of its patrons, and
Jess let him have the pick of these as they
came in, fresh and early. Lin ran ofit and
invested a ‘bit of his capital in some
stationery and the necessary stampe; then,
retiring to the seclusion of his. little room
upstairs, made a desk of the tiny washstand
and begzan his task. - _

It was not an easy one to him. He was
not a pract’sed penman, and being naturally
anxious to do his best,.the composition of
each letter cost him not a little time and
trouble—ind spoilt paper. His handwriting
was:not so bad, and he could spell fairly
correotly ; it was putting the thing together
that puzzled him., He knew that he_could
have spoken what he wanted to say easily

ous Peleclives |-
A TALE OF DETECTIVE '
ADVENTURE IN LONDON.

el

| enough ; the tough jcb w:;rs— to put it down
| in wrting! :

He had only done one letter, and was
wrestling with the opening difficulties of
another, . when Sam Wade, - withcut knock- -
irg, pushed -the door- open and thrust his.
‘head into .the.room. . Al the colour had
fled -from his chubby cheeks, and he was €0
scared or angry, that the remnant of bhair
around the back of his neck stood out like
the bristles of a deckswab! -

“ Thought it 'ud come to this!" he gasped,™
from the doorway, in mingled agitation and
breathlessness. caused by - & hurried olimb

I.?,l
L3

Lin, ‘' Is the place on fire—or what _
“ Fire—wish it was only fire!” grcaned the |
little man. *‘ Fires ain't shameful! Fires
ain't disgraceful! No; it's the pclice! Oh,.
lor’, it's the police!” |
“ Police ?'' repeated Lin, rather bewildered,.
for his mind still ran more upcn his inter- .
rupted work. * What have they come for?
What do they want?” '
““ What do they want? They want vou!”
Sam Wade burst out explosively. * They've
come for ycu!’ . '
“TFor me?"” said Lin. ‘*“Then I'd hetler
go down and eece what they want,” .
And he actually stayed to gather up and
put away his writing materials, amdd did
‘not seem in the least degree panic-stricken..
by -Sam Wade's awful announcement! Sam.
couldn't . understand. it, and probably put .
down the boy’s unnaturai calmness to hand-
ened depravity. But the truth was that
Lin saw nothing to be alarmed about. He®
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could not recall-having doné anything of a.

criminal nature; and his only likely idea of
'?ngr-th-in-g thiat the police might want him
+ for
Crawson-Crake. - - - L e g
. He was rather more curious than alarmed,
28 he followed the agitated, jerky steps of
- Sam. Wade downstairs., :

The little man's words had rather sug-
gested that there were a number of police-
- men waiting below. But there proved to be
only one—a handsome young giant, about
- gix-feet-two in his regulation boots. & -

To avoid his seusational appearance. in
the front. shop, Jess had smuzgled the
uniformed giant into the kitchen-like depart-
ment at the end, where he now stood wait-

ing; looking rather red and uncomfortable,:

as though he did not much relish his
errand. . Which is no wonder, as Jess, whem
he had long known and openly admired, was
raking him rather badly with a cross-fire of
her bright eyes and sharp tongue.

. '"“Here he comes, the desperaté character!”
site exclalmed, ag Lin came in, the scared
face of the unhappy Sam appearing behind
Lim. **You don’t mean to say that you're
going to try to take him away all by yocur-
e=2if, Mr. Policeman! Suppcse he turns
violent and attacks you!” : |

The young officer affected to igrore her,
and - glancing at a paper in his hand, {urned
to Lin and said, with a gruffness put on
for the occasion: =~ - S
" Your pame Fleet?  L-Lin Fieet?"

" That is my name,” answered Lin, ** What
4o you want me for?”’ -

“ You've got to come with me,” said the
policeman. *“‘ And look sharp! The court
opens in half an hour, and your case is
third down.” : ; '

“Wh-what's the charge, officer?” faltered
Sam Wade, from the background. *‘ Is—is
1t anything very shocking?” |
S “'Well, it isn’t murder or manslaughter,
‘nor yet arson or burglary,” said '
“stable, with the nearest approach to a grin
~he could allow himself while on duty. *‘It's
tampering with a motor-car to the common
danger, that’s what it is. Now look sharp,
-my lad! Don't do to keep his worship
- waiting!”? ' |
o, . Is that all it is? * Not a hanging job
“this time!” Jaughed Jess. ‘‘Keep your
pluck up, Lin! You wen't get more than
seven years!” ) | '
- Nevertheless, she managed to draw her
friend the policemun amide, 23 he turmed to
8¢, and to ask in a gruver undertone:
© “1 suppese it will be all rigut, Joe?
-The boy is sure to clear. himself, 'There's
ud risk cf—of pricon?” |

P.-c. Joseph Dale ehock his head  doubt-
fully, - - ' "

“Well, T don't’ know,” he said. “It'’s
obd Bearham ‘on the Bench, and he's always
down _on bhoys—'specially " since he had his
cwn car fooled with by a ghng of youngsters,
one evening not ‘so lohg ago, that he's not
forgotien. Stlll, if the bov's got witnesces
it may be all right.” e g e RS

was in connection with the arrest of . e
- § : '} to think. of him sentenced and ‘shut-up in

-1 his

‘heard the brief, business-like
-quite @ thrill of relief:

‘how inspired Jess with confidence.

| an experience which,

the con-
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: When. they had gone Jee§ began to fecl

troubled and anxious. _
It was bad emough to see the boy marched
off by a policeman, like a pickpocket, but

a cell was horrible! Witnesses—he had mo
witnesses; not even anyone to speak up for.
good character! And -she . couid do

ncething to help him!

Stay! She suddenly remembered her

visitor of yesterday, and the promise &he

had given. She got out the card the young
lady had given her, and flew to the 'phone
in Sam's little office. -She luckily got the
number without delay, but to her dismay she
was told over the wire that Miss Twyford
was out. It was the voice of a man that
answered her. But something prompted her
to-give her message just the esame; and ehe
e Tresponse with
“ What poliice-court? Thanks! - Coming!”’
Though only heard afar, that voice some-
It gave
the idea of strenzth and resocurcefulness;
the voice ¢f a man who gripped things aud
bent them to his -will! - She felt thut ehe
had done all in her power to help the boy,
and went about her work more hopefully,
thowgh * still anxious, and glad that the
bustle of the ehop left her no leisure to
breod in suspense. ' CoE = |
In the meantime, Lin Fleet passed through
for sheer bitterness,
excelled all that he had ever known in his |
none too smooth and comfortable life. It
was the bitterness of shame! ~ - . . -
To be led through the streets by a police-
man, like a4 captured thief! . .
- He had nct thought ¢f that, and when
people turned .their heads to astare at the
big policeman and his . boy-prisoner—for
although P.-e. Dale did not even lay a finger
upon hior; Lin knew that they took him for
a young miscreant being ‘‘run in’—he
rather wished that a friendly earthquake

‘would open the pavemeni under him and let

him drop out of sight! .
Fertunately it was not a long ordeal—that
part of. it, at least. The police-count was
quite mear, and Lin felt a sense cof relief =
as he passed in with his guard, and the
constable at the door waved back the
cerowd of small boys and girls, and not a
few idlers of ~a larger growth, that had

q tagged on behind and feollowed, making

audible remarks on Lin’s personal appear-
ance, the probable ngture of his-erime, and
the length of eentence he was likcly to get.

But although it was a relief to get inside
and away' from their hateful ‘voices, the
change was hardly for the belter. < W,

He was led into a large, bare room, with
whitewashed walls, and high windows crossed
by thick iron bars. It was not empty, by
any means, there being a goodly .company
of minor *“ cases —chiefly men, but - with
one or two women, and & sprinkling of
boys. They were none of them criminals -of
the deepest dye, being petty ollenders cols -
lected from the neighbouring polceetations,



32

and awatinmg t‘hﬂll‘ turns to appear befcre
the - magistrate. - Prgoners wilii. —graver
charges . maaimt, them were kept in cells
by themae-hea until wanted in the dock..

But they were a very mixed lot in tﬂm:t.
detention-room, and some of the boys were
of the lowest type—young criminals in the
making ;- already hardened, and able- to
‘epeculate with grin. and " coarse jest,’ on
their probable luck before the “ beak ” that
morning. Dreading that. by word or sign
- they. mng”mb try to claim comradeship: with
him, Lin shrank into an angle cf the wall,
48 far from them as he could pc-sslbw gab
—intensely miserable.

- 1t. was the most wretched l_our that he
had ever spent..

One by one the * mces " were c-alle-d, and
the unsavoury company in the room -gradu-
ally thirmed. But it seemed as though his
own turn would mnever come. The stnain
of waiting, the euspense, made him . feel
dazed and bewildered. ' It was almost like
one in the meshes of a bad dream, that he
got up at last, heaning his name oalled and l
followed the burl'y officer who beckomed hun
frcmm the doorway. -

He, was . conducted in silence through. -ﬂ
maze of evilsmelling, whﬁlte'waahed pas-
- sages, and up a flight of stone sieps. Then
a lock clicked; he was pushed forward, and
found himeelf stamding in. a wooden. box,
"with a row ol iron. spikes- around  him,. a:
ii&t:f, below the level of his shoulders. - TI"e;
- He ,laoked mund -bewildered; - and still

feeling that it was all part oi' a_ n:aa-t}
dream.

The pla-ce rammded hjm cf the d-mfzv Euttle
chapel to which Aunt Harriet used to take
him when_he was smaller. There . .wer€
* geats motb unlike pews in. the epace: ‘below
him, and people sibting..there,: wmt.ng, as
if for the gervice 'to _begin.:
to him ‘was a woodeén -enclosure eomething
like a pulpit. ~ Within= it,. at a ‘desk, was"

seated a severe: lmkmg, exderly -gentleman,
 whom Lin vaguely thought might be tihe
magistrate, At another desk a little beloew’
him sat another elderly gentieman, his clerk.
In a sort of gallery at the back were some

more ' peop Ie-— recnal  friends’ of some of
the Y cases~ sttu to appear, or meredy
idlers’ with a taste for 'this kind of show.

Lin had a policeman behind him,. and there
‘were " other ~policemen - about—a;rl without
their helmets And he thought ecuriously-
how strange. they looked. He could mever '’
have imagined. a poh«cemqn ' mthout a
helmet! .. -

Then o man th.h a SiNg-§ong voice calle:d
“ Silence !’ -and - he heard his own name.
Then another. voice, . It was the clemc, read-
inz out the charge. . -

He tried to. fix his abtentmn, anu heard
himseli accused cf having, on a certain after-
noon—the date most precisely given, though

he had complelely forgotten :t——malmzm.elny -

tampered with Uhe mechanism of a- motor-
car, .causing it to ‘run upcm the publiic foot-

And opposite |
a. opy | Tace.plain as-anything..

standing in the dock? - Yes he was pre-panada

no doubt well- saty 'sled with himself.

way to the common -danger. -
_The

o

:'9!; mtness Was mlled T -,'_. ; J-
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T was cne of the policemen wuo had
been on 'duty mear the spot. He described
how he had heard the~commoction, and -hur-
ried up in time to sce a large car ‘backed
off the kerb -into the road, and there come
to a standstill. He saw the accused leap cuh
of it amd run- away swiftly through the
crowd. Yes; he was quite .sure of the
lad’s identity. He had been near enca.gha
to have a good view of him.. - -

He -was foliowed by a semnd cor.suab[b‘“
whese evidence was much thée same, 'Dha
driver .of the car was next called, and Lin
coudd  not thelp feeling that the [fellow
favoured him w;bﬁ a hlalf-»grm cf maiice and

cunninig- spite, -as he stepped mto the wit-

ness-box.

Aware that he had rather a mw counl;n--,
fied -look about him, he tock his line - from -
that, and adoped the role .of 2 simple, ~

.hon-eﬂb and blunt young fellow ‘only anxious

to show that he ‘was not in the least. to -

lame himself, but good-hearted,. and quite
unwilling to ge-t ammne ese mrbo trouwble
if he couid hmY it..

And he really did t‘he thmg extreme:.y
J well ;. telling his tale with an air of sn:m- ’
plicity that was-q@ite engaging. - = - '

He was not used to Londm} he expl nmed
having brought the:ecar up to town for the
first time t,t*a’o very day,. and he taought it
would be quite safe to leave it for two or
three minutes, while-he ran up the court
to delkver a note. ' He knew that Master

‘| Percy, "his *employerra little boy, would mnot .

me-ddle with the gear; he was .such a very
little fellow, ard so gocd! And.so it was
a great: P io him, w*hen he heard the
shouting, ‘and : camey’ running *back; . to “gee |
his c¢ar- aobuai-ly on the  pavemens a,m-f-mg ‘
the peop:le' - Yes, he saw the- big boy: jump:
off the’ car. as. it backed into the roadway
and stopped.  He: couldn't get there quick
enough  to. catchi “the. boy, but he. gaw his
- Was it ‘the lad now

to swear - tp that.. = --

And “the *—chauﬁejur, whf) had | gwen B8
name asg BEzra Lamb, left the . wntnqesﬁ-li(‘)x
orY
he had manaied to get the sympathy of thel
court on his side, ' and make t»h.lugs look
very black for the ‘lad in the dock,
One more witness was called. This was "8
man who had chanced to be paesimz at. the

time, and who, claimed . to have seen t-hs‘
whole- qccmrrence . .But he had only eecel,

part of it, .cr-chogse to suppress the rest.
For he appexared on - benat cf Efra Lamb,
and his. evidence -merely  backed :up. they
chauffeur’s stery. He was. some distance off

‘when he heard wthe ecreams and t.zhf:ﬂ-tnzlng_.r1

buf he turned and- ran that way, in time
to. see the big motor-car glide backwaras

oft “the pavement, and a boy, very like the

lad now -in. the dﬂck jump -out ci it, a.n-d
make off very quwkly

There must have been eome in the crowded-
Strand that aflernoon who had. seen-. t.he'

_'-_boya agile' leap  on. to the. Tunawaiy car. .

(Contm ued on pnge ﬁi of cover.)
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~and 1:ufhe» must have graqped th¢ true pur-
pose of that prompt -and daring act. - But
‘no -one came forwaurd to spea,k a word for
fLinb - " O e
- 7"As no more wntne:ses appeared
curtly told that he might speak, if he huad
_anything to say for himeelf.

And -then he discovered, to his dis:mav
that though he had plemy to say he didn’ ¢
know how to say if! It was all so strange,
&0 hateful, to be stuck there, and stared at,
and frowned at as though he had done some-
thing dreadfully mean and wicked, whﬂe .aJl
the “While he knew he hadn’t!

He tried to tell his own “story of’ the
aftair—to explain that he Jumped on the
car 'to prevent a bad accident, after the
little -boy  had started it and made it run
on.to the pavement. But he ‘cot confused,
and hesitated badly. He knew himself thaf |

ey - . . "‘ ' e

it sounded as if &1& was making it up as he |

stumbled ~along. - A4 last ‘the magmtmte
sharplv ordered him to be silent ! ',
4 You are merely trifling wmh the ceurt

.he was®

| les-_-en

iii "

, and I shali Ilﬂﬁ allow you to contmue g ha "

said very-sternly. * There is nd room for.
doubt that you are guilty of a mischievous :
exploit. which might have resulted -in an
accident of the gravest character!
of an age to l\now better, and I shall make
an ewamp&e of you. I will not' give you .
the option of - a fine—you need a sh:arper
I shall send you to 'pri—"

He “broke off angrily. There was some
stit at the back of the’court; a c ear, stronrr
voice sounded: -

‘“Stay! One moment, your wo-rsh-lp, 1f }ou
please, or you may do that lad a grave
injustice! I witnessed the whole of this

*aﬂ‘aur, and. 1 desire’ to give €vidence.”

~Lin's heart” gave a big bound. - He Eknew
that' voice; and. knew, too,’the tall, athletic
 figure” that now appeared at the bar of -
the court.

“With a thrill of hope he whlspered bo hum-
gelf, ‘“Mr, Mysterious!” . - ,

(To be contmued.)
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‘M {and enjoy -life, strengthen your nerves, and regain 7
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