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C HAPTER L.

e

A BTRA.NGER WITIIIN THE GATES.
- I-IE stlanger stood Just Out-s;de the
‘ I ‘big gateway of- St.. Frank’s. - He
: . 'peered mqmmtwely into the Tri-
Wi angle, "through his big round
spectacles.” He appeared  to bo . unde-
cided, hesitating whether he should enter
‘or whether he’ should -remain out in the

lane.

y age and walked glngerly forward.

I*The stranger was a smallish man_with
bowed shoulders and feet which pointed
b divergent pmhta of the compass. He
‘Was quite -a . queer lookmg specunen
‘faking him. altogethet,

_was well brushed,  and the material was

ood.
g['he man~ was wearing a pair of baggy
trousers, a long frock coat, and a bowler
“hat. The bowler hat was placed on the

‘back of his head,.
~$home over his cars.

The stranger’s hanr was black—greaay
black, and rather long. His nose was
parftctly apparent; that is to say, it was
impossible: to gaze upon the' stranger
without being aware of the fact that he
possessed a nose - which -stamped him
definitely as a member of a certain
raoe.

~ His chin was adorned with a stubbly
black -beard, and this joined up with

a4 =
- L I
pe
W

% 'Although his clothmg was shabby, it

But the fit was simply atrocious.’

and 1&mmed rlght'

: hls moustadhe

And the man held hls '
head -forward in a peering, inquisitive
kind of way. 'as he walked . into ‘the -
Triangle, with his hands clasped behind

‘his back. He seemed quite out of plu,oe

At la;st howe\ er, he plucked up cour- |-

in - these peaceful - surroundings. . He.
would have been far more appropnate-— _
he would have fitted far better into the -
scene—if he had been walking down "
Whitechapel Road, or - Petticoat Lane.
Certamly, he did not ﬁt in with thlngs

at St. Frank’s. - |

It was o half hohday, and falrly early
in the afternoon. The ’I‘rmngle at the -
moment, did not - contain many boys.
The da was fine and clear, and fairly
mild, cons:denng the time of the year.

There was nothing special on that after-

noon—no big football mateh, for example
—and the maiont of the juniors were
knockmg about the school somewhere.

A gumber of boys, of course, had gone
out -for the afternoon—either walking or
cycling.. But there still remained quite
a large number of fello'ns on the pre-

mises, .

Gulliver - and Bell ~of the Remove
were lounging -on the - steps of the An-
cient House. They were chatting to-
gether, and mnear by stood Reginald
Pitt, De Valorie, a.nd Jack Grey.

¢ T wish I‘ully would buck up/ and
come out!" said -Gulliver rather im-
patiently.  “ He's taken hours to write
that- bea.stly letter of his—and we ar-

ranged %o zun into Ba.nmng'ton this
afternoon. |
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' Oh, he won’t bo long!”’ sald Bell. ~
‘But the Nuts of the Remove were
r&ther impatient. They did not believe

in waiting for their le&der—-—Ralph Leslle -

Fullwood—in this manner.

“If he doesnt come out soon, we’ll
go in an’ fetch hini!’ said ‘Gulliver.
‘“ He told us—— By gad!”

He paused abruptly, and stared at the

“curious looking. stranger, who ' was, ad-

‘vancing aimlessly across the Triangle.
At the same moment, attracted by Gulll-
ver’s exclamation, De " Valerie and Pltt
and Grey saw the-newcomer. ;

L, _Look

‘“ Hallo!” said Reginald Pitt.
what the tide’s.turned up!”

They .regarded the stranger cuuous;l{
- Oh I expect he’s a chap on the loo
out for old ¢ othes, or something of that
kind,” suggested De Valerie. * Either
that, or he’ll come a.skmg us if we want
to bu a vatch I’ _

P:tt. and Grey chuckled s

~ ““ Oh, he’s an Israelite right enou h 12
grinned Pitt.-

‘« Anybody could see that
a mile off. Not qute tl*e same stamp

Levi, eh? It's hardly -possible

as Solly

1.0 tell that Levi is a Jew, but this chap
he s..outs it out “to every-“

—— Why,

|H .

Guduer and Bell, apparently im elled
curiusity, mcved forward i the
‘rection of the stranger, and finally stood
in front of him. hey looked at the
man_with_strong disapproval.
- T say, you've come to the wrong
‘entrance, my man!” said Gulliver. ** If
you want to interview any of the ser-
vants; you’!l find the door- round at the
back——muﬁu the other gateway.

“The ' Hebrew gentleman ‘blinked  at
Gulliver through.  his spectacles, -

“ Oy—yeoy! Go avay vid you!” he .ex-
" claimed, bringing his hands from behind
his’ back and using themn as semaphors
“ ‘vant to see no servants,
vot vant T wid servants, hey* A

‘““ I—I thought you were aellmg some-
thin’,”” said Guliiver. -

A Oy, vat foolishness?” exclaimed the

“stranger. ‘I vos sellmg nodings, my
young friend. Dis is St. Frank’s, - &
tink™ so, ain’y 1t? Yes, no?’ "

T tink it vos!” grmned Bell.
yeﬂ ‘l’ ;
- ¢ Ha, ha, ha!” yelled Gulhver

“ You make fun mit me, ain’t you?”
said the newcomer, £rowmng “I vos
old cnough to be your faders! Ain’t it?
Ain’t -y got neo disres
elders? v w-Pnt on the He: rew sewrely

g No,

my"~ poy !

jand all de oders.” .

ytracted by the -sight o

di- |

!

| certainly extremely astcmshed

{
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“ 1 vos come here for to- ses mine young
friend—I vant to see Solly—he vos here,
I tink, ain'¢ 1t?”

e Solly"’ excla.mled Gulhver w:th a.
start. - ,
o Ha.—huml Mme little- Solly P smd
the Jew. “He vos “here, mit lumselfg

e‘lec?l’:”
: ﬂ
' den 7 a.skedij‘

-".P}‘.H

‘b-

“ Do you mean Solomon LEYI gk
Bell.
“ Vos dere two Sollya
the stranger ‘“ Believe me, mine. poy,.%
I ain’t standing no -foolishnesses. Solly" ;
vas here, and I have come to see how he
vos getting on. You understand, is it 2’

By this time Reginald Pitt and Grey
a.nd De Valerie - ha.d heard some of the
conversation, and they strolled over to
the  spot, rather curious. . A few other
juniors were coming ‘up too, all at-
the curious
looking. stranger. They gathered round
in & crowd. ‘

% Anything we can do for you, -sir 7

| mqun'ed Pitt politely.

“I.vos speaking mit m.lneself al-';
ready ’ sa:d the visitor. *‘-I vant to see’
Solly, ain’t 1t? You tink it vas a .joke,
eh? Ain’t it dat Solly Levi live here?
Dis vos St. Frank’s, mlt‘. all de poys, eh?
Solly vos here !’ , -

“Oh! You mean Levif’ said Pltt.
“ Yes. Levi -is at St. Frank’s—but I
don’t think he is m the school at the
present moment. I think he went out,
soon after dinner.”’ -

“ Ach! Vot a pity "f ,exclmmed the _
stranger. “‘Dat vos madness.. And- L}
come all de vay from Brick Lane, White-x

chapel, to see my poy, Solly' It vﬁg
don’t suppose Leﬂ will  ba.

too bad, a1n’t 1t 7"’ e &
long !’ put in,. De Valerfte. g

f’!

6 Oh.,
“ But—
ahem—are you— Well is Lev1 a fneay:l 3
-of yours, sir?” $8 ...4
‘'The visitor laughed and wa,ggled h1s n
hands about. ﬂ
" Vot funniness you talk 1 he ex- 4
claimed. ** Vos Solly Levi mine friend 9.5
Oy—yoy! - Ain't 1 known him since he .-
vos only high as your knee? If he vos
here, tell hlIIl dat My, Aaron Isaacstein
vVOS i1ere vaiting to see hlm—vmtmg to'
talk mit him.” ' '
The juniors stared, and they were
Mr.
Aaron Isaacstein ‘did not appear to be
the kind  of pefson who would be gne .

of Solomon Levl 3 friends, Levi himself

ect -for your|was a young gentleman to his finger

and well spoken.

tlps--well educated,
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Indoed. it would have been exlremoly ysaid Mr. Isaacstein. * But vot is dis

difficull to tell that he was Jewish at
all—to judge by his speech or his appear-
ance. })ut this man shouted his nation-
ality a mile off. )

““Oh, by gad!” grinned Gulliver. ““ 8o
you're onc of Levi's friends?" _

“ You belcher my life I vos!” sad
“Mr. Isnacstein. ‘I come all de vay
from Vilechapel, ain’t it?”

‘“ Ha, ha, ha!”

“ Good old Ikoy !

‘“ Ha. ha, ha!”

“ Vol vos you laughiug mit yourselves
about?’’ demanded the¢ newcomer, 1n
mild reproach. *‘‘ It vos rudenesses to
laugh at your elders. I vant to see
Solly-—"’

“You can't see Levi just now, sir,”
put in Pitt. * Levi isn’t on the pre-
mises. Ile's gone out.”

“Ah! Dat vos a greul pily!’ said
Mr, Isaacstein. ‘ But never mind. We
vill have a look round, ain't it? And
perhaps Solly vill ecomo in lator on—I
vos 1n no hurry to go back. And I
have brought Solly much news from
Vilechapel.”

“From where?”

“TIrom Vitechapel

““But Lovi didn’t live in Whilechapel
beforo o came to Si. Frank's!” put in
Owen Major.

“Vat you say?” said Mr. Isaacstein.
“Solly amn’t living in Vitechapel ! Ah,
you talk silly, mine young fricnd, believe
me. Ain't it dat Solly and I vos in de
habit of walking down Potticoat Lane,
Juying tings from de stalls?”’

*“Oh, my goodness!”

“ Great Scott!"”

“ Pellicont Lano!’ yelled Gulliver.
 There you are—I knew it! I knew
olly well that Levi was a common East
nd bounder !

! 0::'-—‘?0)'!" said the Hebrew, frown-
ing. “ You talk dat vay against mine
Solly ? 1Tt vos such a disgrace to valk
down Pellicoat, is it? You should live
80 sure! Mine Solly vos a young gentle-
inan, and he vill be of do great delight
t0 sce me. It is u great pity dat Solly
am t here now. But nover mind, poys-
Solly von't be long. I tink. You vill
show me round vhile I vait, ain't it ?"’

b‘_Q-erl.mnly, Mr. Isaacstein,” said Pitc
obligingly. “ We’'ll lake you inlo the
Ancient House lo begin wilh, and show
you Levi's study. ou might bo in-
lerested.””

“ You betcher I shall be intoresled,”

yelI?'d Gulliver.

<1

place you speak of?" _
“ The study?”’ said Pitt. “ Oh, 1t’s

where Solly does his work, you know,

after school hours. He shares his study

with Dick Goodwin.”

|

|

| 5a

‘wlzere—Mdjda ‘Vale, I believe.

““ Ah, now I am understanding,” said
the new arrival. * It vos someting new
to Solly—afiter vot he wos used to.”

“\WWhat was he used {o?"” inquired
Beil curiously.

“ Ain’t it dat you know?" asked Mnr.
Isaacstein in surprise. “ Ain’t Solly told
you cveryting vere he vos born, and
vero be lived before he came here?”

“ Levi hasn’t said much!"” exclaimed
Pitt. ** But we are under the impression
that he lived in the West En 30111;9-
Tis
father is a {remendously big pot—a
miiionaire—or something—'

“ Oy—yoy—yoy! Ain’t dat just like
Solly ! i:{clal::nzd Mr. Isaacstein de-
lightedly. ‘‘ His fader vos a millionaire,
ain’t it? And dev live in Maida Vale?
'e vos a young demon, ain't it? Ach,
vat’'s de good talking? You poys have
been in Petticoat. Lane, ain't it?"

‘“ Ha, ha, ha!”’

“ We’ve never had that
Isaacslein,”” grinned Hart. -

‘“Maybe you mistake me, 18 it?" said
the visitor. ¢ Petticoat Lane vos Mid-
dlesex Slircel, and Ventvort Street, just
off Vilechapel Road. You know him?”’

‘“ Know whom?"” asked Bell.

“T vos talking about Peltigoat Lane,”
id Mr. Issacstein. ‘* Me and Solly
don’'t go down derec no more, buy-inE
cucumbers, and ealing dem as ve val
along. Ach! Dey vos grand. Solly's
fader vos not de same man since de poy
vent avay. He do no business at all,
he’s so aggravaled. Ach, it vos terrible.
The aggravation take all old Isaac's
strength avay wid him. He can't no
longer push de barrow, ain’t it?”’

“ What!”

““ The—the barrow?”’ asked Hart.
“ Oh, crumbs!”’

‘* Do—do you mean to say that Levi's

ter pushes a barrow down Petticoar

anc?"’ yelled Handforlh, who bad join-
oed the group.

“ Ain’t it dat you vos talking loud?”
inquired Mr, Isaacsiein mildly. “ And
dere vos noding wrong in pushing a
barrbw—yes, no? Ach, and de businoss
dat man do? Oy—yoy! You never
saw such business in your life."”

Mr. Isaacslein proceeded to hug him-

pleasure, Mr.



4 THE NELSON LEE LIBRARY :.

sclf, and he hunched up his shoulders
expressively.

“ Do money dat man make vos von-
derful !"”” he went on. “ And no expenses
to keep up, mark you, mine poys. Just
de barrow, and all de rolls of cloth. He
vos a svindler! Did you ever sec such
‘& svindler in all your life?”

““ Swindler!”’ said Pitt. ‘“I say, that's
a bit rough on Levi's pater, isu't it ?”’

Mr. Isaacstein looked surprised.

“Do you blame him?”’ he said. “ A
man who can svindle de Jews vos clever,
ain't it? Ve respect a man like dat—
you belcher my life! Vonce I bought a
suit of clodes off old Isaac! And vot
a suit it vos! It cost me eight guineas,
and do first timo I got it vet I vos hke
a jelly in de basin!™ '

** Ila, ha, ha!”

“ Poor old Ikey!” '

“T—T1 say!’ whispered McClure. 1
can't believo all this, you know. We all
thought .Levi was a decent chap—thal
his pater was rich, and—"

**Oh, rot!” sauid Gulliver,
whalt he was all along. And now we've
goi the truth.” .

" Rather!” grinned Bell.

‘““The rotter won't be able {o spool
s up any more!’ went on Gulhver.
“We know Jum for what he 1s now—
and T'll jolly well let the wholo school
know about it.”

‘I fancy the school will know without
you blurting it out!”’ said Pitt. “I
don’t suppose Levi will welcome this
visit of Mr. Isaacsicin.”

' Iley, vot you say?” inquired the
vistlor sharply. “ Solly vor't velcome
e ? You vos talking foolishnesses,

mino poy. Solly and me vos likc fader
and son, ain’t it? He vill be so pleused
o sec me dat he vill go of mit his
head! Solly and me ain’'t been parted
for s0 long since old Isanac’s come out
of prison!”

““Out of where?”’ yelled Owen major.

“Oy—yoy! I let it out now!” said
Mr. Isaacstein regretfully. * But vot
maller? Old Isaac not ashamed—it vos
o -good slroke of business—ain't :t? And
vot a fire 1t vos!”

‘“‘ Firo?”

“ You betcher!” said Mr. Isaacstein.
““Dat vos in Mile End Road, tree ycars
ago. Old Isanc had a shop den. And
de shop vos burnt down. Oy, vot a
fire, and vot insurance!”

The visitor from Whitechapel bunched
up his shoulders expressively.

“I knew |
much amusement

unds, and dere vos
not a shilling’s vorth of stuff in de wholo
place!” he went on. Old Isaac got de
money, but he vos unlucky. Decy sus-
Fect tings, and Isaac vos arrested. But
1¢c vos cuate, too—and he took de
money !”’ |

‘“ Ha, ha, ha!”

“But what about Solly?” inquired
Hubbard. *‘* Does he know all about
this, Mr. Isazcstein ?”

“Vot 18 1t dat Solly don’t krow?”
inquired the visilor. *‘ Ain't Solly as
cute as half-a-dozen? Solly vos dc culest
kid in de land believe me! I remember
ven he ran about vid bare feet.”

** Bare feet!"”” shouted Hand{orth,

““Vell, and vos dere anyting wrong
in dal?”’ asked Mr. Isaacstein. * Vot
vos de matter mit Solly’s feet? Dey vos
good feet, and dey vos his own. And
how could de poy vecar bools ven his
fader vouldn't ‘buy any? Old Isaac vos
mean—dat vos vy he is rich. But vot
a man! Vot a clever svindler!”

The juniors had been lisltening with
lo Mr. Isasacslein’s
taik. IBut, at the same lime, they were
rather slartled and amazed. I‘or they
had been lhearing things about Solonmon
Levi which took their breath away.

Could it possibly be true? Was it
possible that I.evi's father pushed a
barrow up and down Middlesex Siicet,
Whitechagcl? But why should the
boys doubt the word of this old man?
Ho was a friend of Levi’s father, and he
would have no reason for coming {o St.
Frank's, and telling false stories. Mr.
Issacsiein had been speaking quile in-
nocentiy—he apparently did not know
that he was giving the wholo game -
away. . ,

“Go on, Mr. Isaacslein?’ said Mar-
riot. ‘‘* Wo'ro tremendously inicrested,
you know. Wae’'d like to hear somc more
about. Levi and his pater.”

‘“ Levi and his vich?”

‘““ His pater—his father, you know.”

‘““ Ah, I understand mit you !’ said
Mr. Isaccstein. * Ilis fader! Old Isanc
vos 2 good man, ain’t it?" '

** He doesn’t seem 1o be good, nccord-
:iét llo what you’ve told us!” remarke

ell. - -

“Vy, I bave said noding against de
old man—" - :

“Ia, ha, ‘hal”

“Oh, nothing!” grinned Gulliver.
‘“You've only shown him up as bein’ a
swindler and a scoundrel !I'*

‘“ Ten thousand ¥l



THE SCHOOLBOY CINEMA OWNLRS

¢« A gvindler, yes—but not a scound-
rel!”" exclaimed Mr. Isaacstein quickly.
« A gvindler vos a olever man—I tought
I vos clever, but I am not. Once I had
a chance to make a tousand pounds. A
man camo to me vith diamonds, and I
oould have bought dem for onc lrundred
pounds. But vos suspicious, and I
senl de man avay. Den I learn dat do
diaomonds vos vorl ' over, a {lousand

unds!”’ ,

‘‘ They wore stolen, I suppose?’’ asked
Hart.

“Veld, and vot does dat matter?”
inquired Mr. Isaacstein. ‘“Dey vos
cute, and I vot a big fool not to buy

dom. It just vonted pluck—and I vos
nervous. But old Isaac—ho vos not
nervous. Ie buy anyling like dat. Ile

make big money at dat game.’

“IL socms that M:. Isaac Levi is
sovoral kinds of a rogue!” remarked
Pitt, turning to the other fellows.

‘““ According 1o this gentleman, Levi's
paler is an exceedingly bright speciman
of humanrity. I don’t believoe all this—
1 can’t. It’s a bit too thick. We can’t

be cxpected to swallow all this at once,
you know.”

“‘ Woll, hardly,” said Singleton. * The
amusing thing about it, by Jove, is Lhat
“this Mr. Isaacelein seems to think that
evorylhing is all serene. He doesn’t

-renlise that he’s queering Levi's pitch at
St. Frank’s.” ‘

It was juat at aboult this time that
Sir Montic Tregellis-West and Tommy
“Watson and myself strolled into the

Triangle from tho direction of the play--

ing fields, We had been kicking a foot-
ball about before goal, and we wero now
coming indoors to have a bit of a rest.
And we noliced the big crowd which
bad collected round Mr. Isaacstein.

“ Hallo!" said Walson. ‘ What's the
exciloment over there?"

“We'll go and sec!” I said. * But
I don't suppose it'll be much.”
We arrived at tho crowd, pushed our

way in, and Lhen caught sight of Mr.
Aaron Isaacstein. We looked at him
keenly, and listened to what ho was
saying.

_“But I vani to see Solly—mine own
littls poy!” said the visitor. *‘ Ain't
Solly come back, yet? I vos in no great
urry, but vol vos de uso of my coming
von I don’l see Solly? I have a message
from his fader—old Tsaac is sending some
Jewollery down, and Sollv is to sell it to

| They couldn’t help themselves.

5
de odcf poys. Oy—yoy! And vot a
profit he vill make!” '
““ Not from us!”’ chuckled Pilt.. “ A

nod 13 as
horse !"’

“Ha, ha ha!”

‘“Well I'm blessed!”
under my breath.

I turned away with a gleam in iy eyo.
And I pulled Sir Montie Tregellis-West
and Tommy Walson out of the crowd.
PPitt came with us, too, and De Valerio
was also there. And, a second later
IHandforth joined us. The other juniors
did not notice that we wero” holding
a little discussion.

‘““ Listen, you chaps!" I exclaimed.
“I've got something to tell you!"

good as a wink to a blinu

I exclaimed,

CHAPTER II.

RACGING THE RAGGER.

' A, ha, ha!”
H ““ Oh, begad!”

‘“Ha, ha, ha!”

Tregellis-Woest and Walson

and the other juniors simply yelled.
I had
beon speaking to them for about two
minutes, and now they were grinning
all over their faces, and they positivoly
could not contain themselves.

“Don’t forget!” Isatd. * Do exaclly
as I have told you. I rather fancy Mr.
Isnacstein will be sorry he came—alfter
we have started well on the job."

‘““IHa, ha, ha!”

‘““What's tho joke over there?" in-
quired Augustus Hart, turning and look
ing at us, |

** Oh, nothing much,”” I replied calmly.
‘“Don’t forget that curiosily killed the
cat, Gussy.” '

Hart grinned.
~“1I don’t want to hear your silly old
joke !’ he suid. “Mr. Isaancsiein is

three times as funny, anyhow!”

We strolled over to the spot, and I
went straight up to Mr. Isaacstein, and
gave him a resounding slap on the back.

‘“So you've come to have s look
round, have you?" I exclaimed gomally.
““That's all right, Mr. Isaacslein—wo
shall bo only. too pleased to oblige!”

The visitor frowned.

‘““You vos a rudo poy,”’ he exclaireil.
“T not like you, ain't it? Go avay mid
you—go avay and play! You ves a rudo
and nasly poy!"
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P“ Now you know it, Nipper!' grinned
its.

“ Oh, one must learn the truth some-
times !"’ I said cheerfully. ‘“ But there’s
no rced Lo get ratty, Mr. Isaacstein. If
you want to have a loock round the
school, wo shall bo only too willing lo
show you everything. liy the way, per-
haps you'd care for a wash?”

‘“ Ha, ha, ha!”

“A vosh!” exclaimed Mr. Isaacstein,
* You vos insulting me!”’
oY l'l\)-'ot at all!” I said.
Ing appcarances,”’

‘““ Ha, ha, hal”

“T vant to deal vid you noding!”’
said Mr. Isaacstein sharply. * Go avay
-——and learn how to bchave yourselves!”

*“ There’s onl?v one of me!’ I said.’

‘* Ha, ha, ha!”

'“ So, you tink it vos funny to make
jokes becauso I not speak de English
properly, ¢h?’ said Mr. Isaacstein.
**Dat vos a mean trick. It vos not
playing de game!”

‘“He’s quite right, Nipper!” put in
Hart. ‘ Don’t insult the old chap!”

“ All right-; old chap—I'm not a cad
of that sort,”” 1 said. ‘ By the way,
Mr. Isaacstein, did I understand you to
vay that you've come from hite-
chapel 7"’

‘““1 not vant {o speak vid you!” said
the visitor curtly. :

**But it’s true, isn’t it?’ said - Pitt.
“ You’ve come fromn Whitechapel 7°’

“ Yes, it vos true—1 come from Viie.
chapel!”" said Mr. Isaacstein. ‘' But vy
you ask? Ain’t I told you alrecady?”’

‘“Yes,” said Pitt. ‘“ But wo were
just going to ask you a few questions,
that's all. When you wero down Petti-
coat Lane, last, did you see anything
of a man named Fullwood?”’

Mr. Isaacstein started.

** Fullwood—I mean, Fullvood!”
repeated quickly.

“Yes,” said Pilt,
familiar 2"’

‘“ Look here, what'’s this silly game?”’
demanded Gulliver gruflly. ‘“ What’s
the good of askin’ Mr., Isaacstein if ho
knows anylhini) about Fully.
be a silly ass, Piit!”

‘“ My decar chap, vou don’t appear in
this scene,” said Pitt smoothly. ‘ Fade
awag!"

‘*“ But look here—"

“ Shunt!” I broke in. “ Your in-
lerruptions are not desirable, Gulliver.”

Gulliver glared.

‘‘ Merely judg-

he

“Isn’t the name

'Iaaacaloin,” said Pitt mildly.

Don't |

“But I'm not going to stand here and
hsten to this rot!’ he exclaimed warmly.
“ I(';ullwood'_s indoors, wriling a letler,
an _Jl

“Vy vaste any time over de foolish
boys ?’’ asked Mr. Isnacstein, shrugginﬁ
his shoulders. * Dey vos not old enoug
to know belter mit demselves. Abh, I
care noding.” '

“But we were just asking you somo
questions, Mr. Isaacstein?’’ put in Wat-
son. ‘‘ About this Fullwood. Have you
gseen his name over any of tho shops in
Petlicout L.anc?”’

“You silly ass—" began Bell.

‘““We've got a chap hero named Iull-
wood,”” went on Watson. ‘“Ie¢’s an
awful cad, and perhaps you’ve scen his
pater in Petticoat Lane?”

““ You vos talking voolishness.”

“ Well, he’s not the only one, Mr,
Isaacstetn,”” 1 said. ‘' It’s rather queer
tf you haven’t scen Fullwood where you
come from. I should hardly think it
would have been possible for you to
miss him ¥

‘““ Begad, no!"’ chuckled Sir Montie,

‘“ And: doesn’'t Fullwood's pater keep
a friecd fish shop in Petticoat Lane?”

asked Pitt.

‘“ Ha, ha, ha!”’

‘“Of course, Fullwood’'s told ecvery-
body that his pater i3 a rich merchant,
or something,”’ said Pitt. *‘‘But you'll
robably know better, Mr. Isaacstein.

ou surely must know that Fullwood’s
pater keeps a [ried fish shop——"

“You vos a mad young fool!” snap-
ped Mr. Isaacstein grufly. “ 1 vos to
talk no longer mit you. You insult me,
and I am annoyed. Go avay, or I'lF
report you to one of the masters !”

“Bul we haven’t insulied you, Mr.
_ ‘“ We are
only talking about Fullwcod’s pater. As
you're in Petticoat Lane so much, I
should hardly think that you could miss
that fried fish shop." |

“ You—you idiot!” roared Gulliver.
“You know as well as I do that Full-
wood's- Ealer doesn’t keep a fried fish
shop in Whitechapel !"’ '

 How do we know?’ I asked.
““We've never seen his ﬁer’s place,
and we've never -seen vl's place,

either. You seem to take it for granted
that Levi's pater: pushes a barrow in
Petticoat Lane, just because Mr. Isaac-
stein says so. If thai's true, there's no
reason why the story about Fullwood's
fried fish shop shouldn’t be true!”
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“ Ha, ba_ ha!”,

“1 go mul mineself,”” said Mr. Isaac-

stein gruflly. “TI no longer slay heve
to receive tho insults. Oy—yoy! Necver
beforo in my life vos I so insulled:! It
vos moro dan I can bare!” *

And Mr. Isaacstoin pushed his way
through several of the juniors, and
made as though {o go towards the gate-
way. .

‘“[lold on!' said Pitt, anxiously.
‘“ Don’t leave us yet, sir!”

He grasped Mr, Isaacstein’s arm, and

Handforth and Tommy Walson grasped

the other arm. The visitor was broughu |

{o a standstill with a jerk.
“Let go mit me!’ he shouled,

alarm,
poya? ,}-Iow dare you stop me in dis
vay—

“We were just thinking aboul that
wash, Mr. Isaacstein,”” said Pitt blandly.
“ There’s a lovely balhroom upstairs,
and I'm quito sure you would enjoy a
jolly fine bath. It won't take us long
to give you a dip!”

“Ha, ha, ha!”

“You must be mad!"’ shouted Mr.
Isaacstein, in groater alarm. “You
stuptd, wretched poys! I vos clean—I
need no bath! It vos all madnesses to
taly aboul—"'

* Well, you can hardly call it mad-
ness to suggest a bath !’ I put in. “ You
neod one, Mr. Isaacstein. 1I'm quite sure
thalt your face nceds a wash, It must
be awfully uncomfortuble in its present
condition !"

h'“ gr? ahead!”" said Handforth. * Collar

im !

Mr. Isaacstein was soized firmly, and
the next moment he was being rushea
across the Triangle.

o Here, I say!” gasped Owen major.
" This is a bit thick, you know ! If the
Head knows anything about this there'll
bo torrible trouble. It's a bit too much
of a good thing lo rag a visitor—"’

“Keep your hair on!’ said Tommy
Watson. “ There's no harm done yol!"”’

Mr. Isaacstein, in spite of his protest,
was rushed up the sleps of tho Ancient
House, into the lobby, and then up the
stairs. But Gulliver and Bell had man-
aged to gel lo the bulhroom first, and
they stood just against lhe doorway,
wWith oxpressions of alarm on their faces.

.. Here slop this!” shouted Gulliver.
Rats!"’

“Clear out

“ of the way, you ass!"”

We're not goin' to see this cenlle-

in | {;’ it ? h%_‘l
““ What ' ish ; Do vashe - res.””
at you doing, you foollsh,l vill punish you mit yourselves.
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man trealed in such a way!” exclnimed
Bell. “Its an oulrage—you ought to
bo jolly well ashamed of yourselves:
Why can’lL you let Mr. Isaacstein go?”

‘“Ile needs a wash!” exclaimed Pitl
calimly.

““ You-—you idiolL !"’ exclaimed Gulliver.
“It’s not your duty to give a visilor a
wash, I suppose ?”’

‘“And it's not your duty to protect
him,”" I said grimly. “* Stand out of the
way, Gulliver—-—lmf;ss you want to got
wiped up. Now then, you chaps  alo-

gether!” _
“Vait!" exclaimed Mr. Isaacstein
urgently. *“ Vait! Vot you tink it vos,

ame, or someting? 1 vont
y you—and if you vos rude,

“Do, Mr. Isaacstein,” I said. *‘ But

we mecan to give you that bath!"

“ Oy, yo.y! I vos nover treated so in
mino life!” exelaimed the visitor. I
vill give you money if you vill lel me
go. I vill givo you ten shillings each

““ Nothing doing!" said Pitt. *‘ Keep
your money and accept the bath. You
ought to bo jolly grateful Lo us for giv-
ing it to you. There’s nothing like a
bath for clearing the complexion!”

Handforth and Grey and one or two
others velled. But {he rest of tho juniors
goittld not quite see the point of the
joke.

‘“ Look here, you chaps, this is al-
logelther too ~bad,”” protested Owen
ma jor. “It ain’t fair to treat Mr.
Isaacstoin in this way. I'm not a parti-
cular chap as a rule, but I don’t belicve
in this—"

** You will believe in it before long!"

I said. ‘‘ Just wait and sec!"

Mr. Isaacstein struggled Gercely {o
release himself. ,

‘“By gad!”" he shouted wildly. “I

von't stand—— Vot you tink you vos
doing, hey?” he added, hurriedly. “1

‘vill not stand dis treatment—it vos an

outrage——"’

“That's all right, Mr. Isaacslein!”
P interrupled. * We're only anxious
concerning your state of health. Now
then, you fellows—altogether!"

“Raght!” shouted Handforth. “ Grab
him!”’ '

Mr. Isaacstein was already grabbed,
and then, withoul any warning, he was
rushed straight forward across the corri-
dor and into the door of the bathroom.
Gulliver and Bell did their best to atop



8

THE NELSON

the rush, but they only succeeded in
gotting themsclves jammed against the
doorposts.

And Mr. Isaacstein way Eushed
through into the bathroom. Church
and McCluro were ulready there, and
they were evidently very busy. Tor
tho bath was half full of warm, steaming
water.

‘““ All  serene!” McClure.
“ Shovo him in!”

‘““ Ha, ha, ha!”

‘“Ach, you vos mad—"

‘*“ One, Lwo, three!"’ roared Handforth.
‘Mr. Isancstein was whirled up from
hlq fecet, then, taking no notice of his
shirt and vest, ho was swung into the
air, and then, as he hovered right over

the bath, he was allowed (o drop.
Splash |

Mr. Isaacstein went in full length,
with all his clothes on. He floundered
about in the bath desperately for a
moment or two, and then sat up.

‘““Ha, ha, ha!’ :

-*“ How do you like your annual, Mr.
Isaacstein ¥’ grinned Jack Grey.

““ Ha, ha, ha !’ :

‘“ You cads!’ shouted Gulliver hotly.
“ You ought to know better than {o
treat a visitor—"

‘“ Oh, my only hat!”’ Hand-
forth. ‘* Look!

“ Ha, ha, ha!”

The juniors crowded into the door-
way, gazing al Mr. Isaacstein, who was
still floundering in the bath.

_An cxtraordinary change was coming
over tho visitor. To begin with, his
hair had floated off, and was now toss-
ing about in the water in tho widdle of
the bath. Ilis big nose had a most
bloaty appearance, and it seemed to be
coming to picces. His whole face was
streaked with peculiar colour, and his
whiskers were ﬁtmging down Iin a most
curious fashion. Handforth had not

been far wrong when he declared that
Mr. Isaacstein was peeling. .

** Great Scolt!"” shouted Owen major,
at last. ** He’s—he's disguised!”

** Oh, my goodness!”’

Mr. Isaacstein scrambled to his feet,
and his cyes were glittering with rage.

“ You cads!” he howled. ‘' By gad,
’ll make you pay for this!"

‘“ He doesn’t sound much like Mr.
(saacstein now, does he?’ I pgrinned.
" Look closer, you chaps, and perhavs
you will recognise this perfect stranger.”

*“ Ha, ha, ha!”

grinned

roared
He's peeling !’

|
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Owen major and Armstrong and
several olhers pushed forward, and they
stered hard at the floundering individual
in the bath, |

“You'll be able to sgse betier in half
a minute,”’ said Handlorth., * We'll.
give him a better wash.” |

Edward Oswald pushed Mr. Isaacstein
back into the bath without ceremony.
Then ho seized a flannel and wiped it
over the unfortunate man’s face in a.
most determined manner,

“Ow! You—you f{ool yelled the
unfortunate. *‘1f you touch me again

‘“Oh, my only hat!”’ roared I{art.
‘“ It's—it’s Fullwoaod ! '

*“ Great Scott!”

‘“ Fullwoed!”

The truth was out at last!

‘‘ Exactly—Fullwood!’ I grinned.
‘“ Why, rccognised him the first
moment 1 saw him. He may have

diddled you fellows, but he didn't diddle

me! That’s why I pulled his leg about
his pater having a fried fish shop in
Petticont Lane. He was spinning all
sorts of .rotten yarns about Levi, so I
thought I'd give hin a taste of his own
medicine,”’

‘““ Ha, ha, ha!”

“ You—you awful spocfer

‘“You rotter!”

“It was a dirty, caddish trick!”
shouted Hart warmly. * Why, if it
hadn’t been for Nipper, he might have
ot out of tho school, and dozens of
cllows would have believed all that rot
about Levi. It would have taken a tre- -
mendous lot to comvince them that it
wasn’t true. Fullwood did this in a cad-
dish spirit, not merely for fun.”

‘“* Yes, and Gulliver-and Bell tried to -
help him!” shouted Handforth. 1
vole we pitch thein in the bath, too!”

‘** Ha, ha, ha!"

“Ton’t you touch us!”’ roared 8ulli-
ver, in alarm. *‘* You—you rotters!”

** Keop your hair on; we won't touch
you!” 1 said contemptluously. °‘ Full-
wood was tho ragger, aud he's being
punished in a very litling way. I think
we'd betior leavo it at that.”

‘ Ha, ha, ha!”’

‘“ That's the idea!" said Pitt.

‘‘ He tried to spoof us, and he failed !’
said Tominy Watson. ‘' It’s a jollﬁ
good thing that Nipper has got suc
sharp eyes. I'm blessed if I could have
seen through that disguise! Fullwood
may be a cad, but he certainly got him-
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so'f up nil right. And he did the talk-
ing well, too.”

ﬁ.‘he juniors slreamed down the pas-
sage, yelling with laughter, and Full-
wood pulled himself out of the bath,
dripping profusely. He was not feeling
exceedingly hnppﬂ.- Up to a certain
point his game had been an entwre
success.. But then disaster had befallen
him, and now, instead of makiI
Solomon Levi look foolish, Fullwoo
had only succeeded in making himself
the laughing stock of the Ancient
House.

As a jokor he was not much of a
aurcess !

CHAPTER III
MR, LEVI APPROVES.

HE big car rolled into the Triangle,
glided gracefully over towards

' the Ancient House, and came to
a stop just in front of the steps.

There was quite a good number of
juniors in the Triangle at the moment,
and they gathered round at once. The

car was a magnificent one, and the
chauffeur was in very smart iwery.
The door opened and two people

emerged. One of them was Solomon
Levi of the Remove; the other was a tall,
well-built mman of about forty-five. He
was clean-shaven, dressed witin exquisite
taste, and there was an air of extreme
neatness about him.

‘““Here we are, dad!” said Levi cheer-
fully. * This is St. Frank’s.”

“ Ah, a very fine place, by all appear-
ances!” said ilr. Isaac Levi, removing
a cigar {from belween his teeth and look-
ing round the Triangle. “I am not
surprised that you are well content here,

my boy. And these, no doubt, are some
of your schoolfellows?”’

*“Yes, dad,” said Levi. ‘‘ Handforth,
Pitt, De Valerie, and a good many
others. I say, you chaps, this is my
father.” -

“Pleased to meet you, sir!”’ said
R?gm_n.ld Pitt, raising his cap politely.

' Welcome 1o St. Frank’s, sir!” :aid
De }Ihlxler]i‘e.

* Thank you very much, my boys!'"
said Mr, Levi, amiﬁng. “1 gm quite
delighted to be here, I can assure you.”

“Ah, here's Goodwin!”

junior.

|
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You'll be pleased to meet Goodwin, dad.
IHe’s the chap who shares my study with
me—or, to be more exact, I share his
study.”’

Dick Goodwin came forward
shook hands with Mr. Levi.

‘“ Ay, I'm pleased to meet you, sir,”
he said warmly. * I am that! Solly has
told me all sorts of things about you,

and

sir.”’

‘“ Indeed!” smiled Mr. Levi. ‘‘I hope
they were good things?”’
- ‘“Ay, of course, sir!” said Dick
Goodwin.

“ Well, that's all right!”’ chuckled Mr.
Levi. ‘I suppose we shall get indoora
now, S'ollﬁ? think you intend taking
me straight to your study—eh?”’

“ That's the idea, dad!”’ said Levi.
‘“This way!”

They passed into the Ancient House,
and tﬁe juniors outside were left in a
rather surprised condition. They stared
after Levi and his father, and they won-
dered.

“Well, I'm jiggered!”
major. ‘“‘I shoul
it, you know!”’

‘“* Never have thought what?”

““Why, Mr. Levi doesn’'t look like a
Jew at all!"” said Owen major. ‘' He
doesn’t speak like one, either. He's a
perfect gentleman—as much a genlle-
man a8 my own pater is!”

Reginald Pitt grinned.

““ Did you think that every Jew spoke
like Mr. Isaacstein?’ he asked.

‘“ Oh, that was a caricature!’ said
Owen major. “ But I did think that
nearly all Jews spoke a bit funny.”

‘“ That’'s only the foreign Jows, you
ass!” said Iitt. ‘“ An linglish Jew 18
practically as much an Englishman as
any other good citizen. I expect, Mr,
Levi was educated at Eton or Oxford, or
something of that sort. He lives in the
West End, and he keeps a big house
and lots of servants.’

‘““ But—but he doesn’'t look like a
Jew,”’ said Armsirong.

‘“ Oh, yes, he does!’ said Pitt. ‘I
could tell it in a moment; but he’s quite
a good-looking man, and very refined.
It's just the same with nearly overy-
body. They see these comic pictures of
Jews in the papers, and all sorla of
caricatures, and they think that every
Jew is the same. But that’s all rot!
You might just as well say that

said Owen
never have thought

said Levi| politicians look exactly like the carloons
'‘“I sav. Dick. here’s my father. | of them in the daily papers
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“ Ha, ha, ha!” _

‘“1 Slty them 1f that’s the case!”
grinned Armstrong. )

““ Well, it's just the same with Mr.
Levi,” smid Pitt.  “ You pictured him
as one of these caricatures, instead of a
real man. He seems a jolly decent sort
to me.”

‘* Rather!” :

Mr. Isaac Levi had cerlainly crealed
a good impression at St. Frank’s, Not
even IFullwood and Gulliver and DBell
could say anything against the visitor.
‘They had been quiie ready with sneer-
ing remarks, but they knew well enough
that it would be useless voicing them.

Meanwhile, Nr. Levi was escorted to
the study by his son and Dick Goodwin.
When they arrived the door was closed,
and Mr. Levi sat-down in one of the
easy-chairs before Lhe fire.

‘“ Ah, this is very nice!"” he exclaimed,
looking round. “* Quite a cosy little
room, my boys. Not too comfortable,
but, at’ the same time, very cheerful.
You don’t need much comfort here, of
.course.”’

‘“ Oh, we get on fine, pater!’ said
Solomon. ‘ Most of the chaps are ris-
ing fellows, and I'm as happy as a san

oy at St. Frank's!”’

““"That's the style!” said Mr. Levi.

- *You'll stop to tes, won't you?”’
asked the Jewish boy.

‘““ Well, that all depends, Solly,”’ said
Mr. Levi. “ X think you have some
business to talk about, haven’t you?”

** Yes, dad.” |

'“ Well, you beller slart slraight at
once,'’ snitf Mr. Levi. “1I must get
back to London to-night. I have some
very important matlers to attend to this
week, and I have only stolen a few hours
to run down to you beccause the matter
appeared to be of great urgency, accord-
ing to your lelter. And I know you
too well, Solly, to bring me down here
on a wild-goose chase.”

‘“ Thanks, dad!' said Levi. * You
‘see, Lhe fact is I want you to buy some
property in Bannington, the local town,
two or three miles aw

““ Oh, so that's it!
\buy some property?”’

‘“ That’s the i1dea, dad,” went on Levi.
‘“ It's a splendid site for a picture
theatre. It's absciutely tho finest place
one could imagine! There is only one
cineina in Bannington now, and that’s
absolutely a hole, and the owner of it is
a scoundrel. My idea is to build a new

a *
{’ou want me to
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lace, and to defeat this chap zltogether.
Pl‘hen wo shall be able tb——?' g

““Let me understand this thing
c]earl{' " interrupted Mr. Levi. ‘“lell
me ell the facls from the beginning,
Bolly.”

L.evi did so.

He went into all the details. He
described how the Bannington Cinema
had been placed out of bounds bv the
Headmaster, because Mr. Stanley Webb
had been showing some very undesirable
(ilms.

Levi also told his fathér how Webb
had treated many of the St. Frank’s
boys. Then, of course, Levi described
all the detalis concerning the option on
the proporty in the DBannington High-
Street. There was an old haunted house
right in the centre of the High Street,
a splendid site for a picture theatre.
Levi had seen this at once, and he had
lost no time in approachin% the owner
of the property, a cerlain Mrs. Cubitt,
who lived just outside the town. Levi
had obtained an option [rom this lady,
and it was in his father’s name. If Mr.
Isaac Levi chose, he could buy this
property for the sum of two thousand
pounds, and the option did not expire
until the last day of the year.

Levi told exactly how Mr. Webb had
plotted in conjunction with an American
rascal, Hooker J. Ryan, and how these
two men had atlempled 10 steal the
option, so that they could purchase the
prO})ertfr for themselves. .

Mr. Isaac Levi listened with great
inierest, and he realised at once that the
property was evidently of great value,
or Lhere would not be all this excitement
about il. He was, indeed, very impressed
by his son’s story.

“Well, Solly, this scheme of * yours
seems to be a very neat one,”” he said
at longth. ‘' But,_of course, we can do
nothing at the moment.”

“ Why not, pater?”’ |

‘““It 1s very near Christmas, for one
thing,”” replied Mr. Levi, ‘*and I am
very busz just now on another
important business matlter. There is no
hurry, since the option does not expire
until the end of the year. In any sase,
we could not start operations, or any-
thing of that kind, until the beginning of
January.”

‘““ But you can settle everylhing up
belore Christmas, surely, dad?’ said
Solomon, rather healedI¥.

‘“ Well, it all depends,” said Mr. Levi.

“In any case, before I can proceed
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further wilh the mailer, Solly, I must
have a look at this property you speak
of. I roall{ cannot give any definite
reply, and I cannot make any arrange-
‘monts whatever until I have seen this
‘site.” .

Levi jumped to his feet. .

““ Well, that will soon be setlled, dad.”
he said briskly. ** Your car’s oulside,
and it will on{y take us a few minutes
to get to Bannington. I can obtain the
key of the place from the house’agents
without any trouble, and then we can
look over it. What do you say?

“ An oxcellent suggeslion, Solly,’
Mr. Levi. “ We will go at once.”

Mr. Levi was essentially a man of
busincss. Io was very kcen and alert,
and it was just like bhim to waste nu
timo now. There was business to be
done, therefore it was foolish to sil
about in this study.

Within five minutes, IT.evi and his
falher were in the car, speeding towards
Bannington. Dick Goodwin was with
them, too—for Levi had particularly
asked him (o come along.

It was not long before they arrived
at Bannington. And lhen Levi direcled
the chauffeur to the house Agents—who
had charge of Mrs. Cubilt’'s property.
The key was oblained without any
irouble, and thon the trio drove straight
up the High Strcet, and cameo to a
halt in front of the old haunted housec.

In the past this old
known as Bannington Grange. For it
‘was, indeed, a mansion, and a great
many years proviously it had been oc-
cupicd by a titled family. Indeed, when
.Banninglon had been mercly a village,
the owner of Bannington Grange had
been the lord of the manor.

~ Mr. Levi stood on the pavement, look-
ing at the ﬁlace critically . for some few
minutes. Then he glanced up and down
the Iligh Sirect, and across the road.
Ho nodded to himself once or twice, as
though with approval. And his son
walched him rather anxiously.

“ Woll, Dad?” asked Levi, al length.

Ilis father removed the cigar from his
mouth, -

“A splendid site, Solly !’ he said,
nodding. ‘““It was kcen of you to see
tho possibilities in this place. Yes,
Solly, a Picture Palace built here would
bo a great success."

“ Bul it doesn’t need to be Luilt, dad,”
Put 1n Levi. ‘“This old house is u
lremendous size. It will only be neces-

said

laco had been |
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sary to knock out tho inlerior. AN the
outside walls can be left standing—and
that will savo us a tiemendous loi of
oxpense. We can leave ne shell, so to
speak, and then build the cinerma inside
it. Then, don't you sec, all that will be
necessary will be to add a big covered
porlion which comes right to tho road-
way here. The box office can bo just
against the pavement, and the peoplo
will walle straight through into the
cinema. We could have tho place simply
blazing with electric lights, and soft car-
LLc_ts on the floor, ancf all that sort of
thing.”

“% see whal you mean, Solly,” said
Mr. Levi. ‘““Yes I think it could be
doné. That would save a lot of expense,
as you say. For it would be very costly
business to pull this place completely
down, and to build up a ¢inema on the
sile. If we convert Lhis old bouse, it
will be far better.” |

Ile looked up and down the strect

again:
““ Yes, tho position is first class,” he
went on. ‘' There are shops on either

side, lhero are shops opposite, and we
appecar to be in the very centro of the
town.'’

“We are, sir!” put in Dick Goodwin.

“ Then there is every recason to sup-
pose that a Picture Theatre would be
an immediate success,”’ went on Mr.
Levi. ‘“Bul we will go inside and have
a look round.”

They passed through the gateway,
went up the short path, and thon Levi
insorted his key in the lock of the front
door, and they entered tho building.

It was very gloomy in there, for the
shorl winter afternoon was drawing to
a close. As the trio walked along the
hall, their l'ootste‘gf echoed in a hollow

e

fashion. And whole place was
gloomy in tho extrome.

“They say this place is hauntled,
dad!"" smiled Levi. ** There's supposed

to be a ghost here, or something of that
kind. Anyhow, the country people about
here wouldn't enter this place alter
nightfall for a hundred pounds! That's
why it is going so cheaply. Mrs. Cubitt
couldn't sell it for any pricec—and. she
18 willing to let the whole lot go, the
house, the grounds and everylhing—all
for Lwo thousand pounds, frechold. Why,
tt’s simply giving il away!”

“I agree with you there, Solly!”
said Mr. Levi, nodding. ** Two thousand
pounds for a place 0? this type is dirt
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¢heap. But I am wondering if this
reputation will have a bad cffect upon
the cinema. If peoplo are afraid to enler
this old house, they may consider that
the cinema will bo haunted. These
country pcople are rather superstitious,
I believe.” |
Solomon Levi shook his head.

“I don’t think there’s anything of
that, dad!’ ho said. * When this is
converted into a cinema, with eleclric
lights blazing everywhere, and wilh the
pictures going, pcople won't think aboutl
any ghosts, or anything of that xind.
It’s becauso the place is so gloomy, and
dirty and forsaken that it has got the
reputation of being haunted.: Besides,
thero was a murder commilted here, I
bolieve, twently years ago. Thal's what
started 1L all. But if we converted it
Hilo a l)icl-urc theatre, all that rubbish
will go.”’

Mr. L.evi nod:led.

“1 dare say you are right, my boy,”
he said. ‘' In any case, wo will not let
that deler us.”

They went nght over the house, from
floor to cellars. I{ was an exceedingly
well built place.  The exterior walls
were strong and solid—just as solid as
they had been the first day they were

ut up. And it was a great squaro
Euilding—wilh jutting out portions. If
1t had been possible to remove tho in-
terior at a wave of tho hand, "it would
havo been seen that. it was as large as
any ordinary public hall. And, if it
wero possiblo to recmove the inlerior
entirely, it would be a comparatively
simple task Lo convert the shell of the
house into a picture theatre.

At last the tour of inspection was
over, and Mr. Levi had already come
to a dcecision,

‘*“ Yes, Solly, wé will buy this place,”
he said. *‘ Your proposition is an ex-
cellont one, and I will take it up. There
13 big money in the idea, and there is
DO recason why we should not take ad-
vanlage of it.”

“ Good1” said Levi, his eyes sparkling.
“I felt sure that you would agree,
dad.”

“ But we must leave it until aflter
Christmas,” went on Mr. Levi. ‘‘ There
is no timo to do anything now. And,
a8 I told you before. it 1s im?anulivu
that I shcuid return te London.’

‘““But don’t you think it would be
better—"
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“1It 1s no good, Solly, I must return
to London at once!’ said Mr. Levi
‘“in any case, there 13 no danger of our
rivals stepping in. You hold the option,
and nothing ‘can be done until the be-
ginning of the new year., We are quite
safeguarded—owing to your forethought.
We might just as well take things easily
until aftér tho Christmas holidays, and
then we can procced at full speed.”

¢ T expect you’re right, dad )’ said
Levi. *““ Weo'll leave it at that, then.
You have decided to buy the place, and
you will do so immediately after Christ-

.mas—before the beginning of the new

year,”’

“ Exactly,” said levi. ‘ That will be
quite time enough to conclude the sale,
and to begin operations. Of course, the
two thousand pound purchase price will
be a mere triflo compared with Lhe total
expenditure. It will need a great deal
of money to carry this scheme completely

[ through.”

‘““ Oh. rather, dad !’ said Levi. ‘‘ But
I've got an idea about that. Wouldn't
it be a good thing for us to form a
company—or would you prefer io bear
the entire expenses on your own?”

h “1 think I would prefer 1o make this

a personal matler, Solly,” said Mr.
Levi. “ The sum will not be a largo

| one for me to manage, and it will be

better, I think——"’

‘“But I was going to let some of the
fellows have shares,” said Levi. ‘‘ That's
the 1dea, you see. We want to call this
picture theatre our own, when it’s built,
We want il to be a part of St. Frank's,
so to speak., If a lot of fellows had
shares 1n the company—if they had
inleresis 1in the: cinema—everything
would be first class.”

Mr. Levi smiled.

‘““Well, therec is no reason why you-
should not do thai,” he said. “‘ It can
casily be mnnageJ, I think. We will
issue two or threo hundred shares at o
pound apiece. If any of the boys choose
to buy these sharcs, all well and gcod.
They will cerlainly be far more valuablo
later on.”

“ That's the 1de¢a !’ said Levi. ¢ That's
exaclly whal I want, dad. Two or three
hundred will be quite sufficient, 1 think
—because the fellows in the Removo

1 haven't got tons of money, you know,
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If all the chaps only bought one share
oach, it would make them feel that they
had a personal interest in the cinema.”

“In fact you will all be part owners,
eh?"” chuckled Mr. Levi. “ Well, it
really makes no difference. And if it

will please you, Solly, you can manage
it in that way if you choose. We will
certainly form this company, and we
will issue the shares as you desire. And
between now and the Christmas holdays,
ou can be selling Lhese shares, or, at
cast, obtaining meiaes. Make a list
of all the boys who want to buy shares,
and then we shall know exactly where
we are.’’

Solomon Levi's eyes sparkled.

‘*“ That's the idea, dad!” he said. ““ I'll
have a book, and I'll put all the names
down in there. For example, if De
Valeric wanis ten shares
for ton. But, of couise, I sha'n't collect
the moncy until the goods are actually
delivered.”

Mr. Levi was quite amused at the
idea, But to his son it was rather a
scrious muatler. It would be splendid if
the Remove could have a hand in this
new picture theatre.  They would all
become sochoolboy cinema owners, in a
way of speaking. Even if they only

ossessed one share ecach, they would

ave a kind of personal proprielorship
of the now Cinema.

And, very shortly afterwards, the trlu
left tho old hainted house, and emerged
inlo the streel. The key was returned
to the t:lgent-, and Mr. Levi re-entered his
car, an
straight back to London. It was not
necessary for him {o go lo St. Frank’'s
again—he had matters of far greater
imporlance (o attend to. And Mr. Isaac
Levi was not the kind of man to .waste
any lune,

Solomon Levi and Dick Goodwin,
therefore, were left in the Bannington
High Street alone, afler Mr. Levi's car
had disappeared in the dircction of Lon-

n.

“1I knew it!” said Solomon, laking a
deep breath, “I knew dud would take
1L like this—I was absolutely certain he
would fall in with my scﬁeme. . It's
~Betllod now, Dick, posilivaly settied!
The Remove is going to have a picture
thoatre of its own!"’

~“ By gum!” said Dick Goodwin. *“ It’s
& grand idea—it is that!”

stated his intenlion of driving.

I'll book him }

I3

CHAPTER 1V.

SHAREHOLDERS WANTED

ENTLEMEN—"
“Go it, Ikey!”
‘“On the ball!”
‘““ Gentlemen of the Remove

‘“ Hear, hear!”

Solomon Levi looked round, he was
standing upon a table in the Remove
Common-room, and he was endeavour-
ing to commence a speech. But the
large number of juniors who were pre-
sent were ovidently intent upon inter-
rupting as much as possible. This, of
course, was nothing unusual. It was
always a difficult matter (o make u
speoch to the Remove fellows.

“ Gentleman of the Remove,” went
on Solomon Levi. ‘I am standing hore
now because I want Lo address you upon
a most imporlant subject.”

““ [lear, hear!”

‘“It deals with a matler which is of
inlercst to cvery one of us,”” went on
Levi. ‘‘ As you are all aware, the pic-
tare palace in Bannington has been
placed out of bounds by the Head-
master’'s orders!”

“ Shame !” .

‘“Three groans for the Head!"”

“ Rauts!” shouted Handforth, glaring
round. ‘“ The Head was quite right!
It's a2 good thing that rotlen picture
palace 1s out of bounds. The man who
rungs it ia a scoundrel, and he shows
beastly pictures. They ain’t fit for any
decent chaps o sec!’”’

*“Hear, hear!”

‘““ And, what’s more,” went on Hand-
forth. * If I caich any fellow breaking
bounds, and entering that pHcture.
theatre, I shall punch him on the nose!
Webb is a beast, and—"]

“ Who's making this speech, Ilandy—
you, or Lovi?"

‘““ Ha, ha, ha!'”

“ Stand down, you ass!”

“Let Ikey got on with it!"”

“ Go 1t, Solomon!”

Levi smiled.

“When I get the chance I shall cor-
tainly proceed,” he said. * 1 wish you
fellows would understand the scriousness
of this matler. Thore is no cinema in
Buannington which we can go to—and it
i3 almost cortain that the existing place
will be kept out of bounds for all time.
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There 18, theiefore, only one solution to
the problem."”
- ‘““ And what’s that?” :

*“*Wo must build a cinema of our

own!”

*  **Ha, ha, ha!”

*“Oh, come off it!” grinned De
Valene. ‘“ You were saying some-
thing on tho same lines a day or two
ago, L.evi. But you know as well as I
do that it can't be domne.” |

“ Of course i1t can’t]”

“Dry up, Ikey!”

“It can bo donc—and what’s more,
it’s going to be done!” said Solomon
Levi, grimly. * That’s -what I want
you fellows to realise. This is not
merely empty talk—I'm not spouting
out of my hat.
18 lo be built in Bannington, and the
O}mrutions will commence immediately
after Christmas!”’ -

“ Well, that’s all right,” said Arm-
strong. ‘‘ As soon as the placc is built,
we'll go in and seo what it’s like. It
doesn’t interest us whether the place 1s
built or not—what we want is to see the
picturc thealre up, and enter!”

*“ Hear, hear!’

“You don’'t seem to understand,”
went on l.evi. ' This new cinema was
my idea, and I want the Remove to
have shares in the concern—"

i Eh ?n

“ What?"

‘“ Shares!” said Owen major.

‘““ Exaclly !’ conlinued Solomon Levi,
+ “ My father has consented to buy the
property, and finance the whole concemn.
He is going (o build this new cinema,
and it will. be a rip%ng placo when it is
done; believe me. But 1t has bech my
idoa from the sltart for the Remove to
be part owners of the cinema. I want
evory fellow here {o have a financial

interest 1in tho concern.”
‘““Begad !’ exclaimed Sir Montie Tre-

gellis-West,  *“ This is frightfully sur-
prisin’, dear old boy.” :
‘“ What do you mean, Levi?" I asked

curiously.

“ Precisoly what I say,” replied the
Jewish junior.  * Although my father
1s buying this property in Bannington,
and intends to finance tho buildin
the ncw cinema, he has consented to
form a kind of company, with a good
number of shares. If any fellow chooses,
bo can buy somec of these shares, and
8o bo in the swim,” -

of

A new piciure theatre|
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“My only hat!”

“ We can buy shares!”

““ Exactly !” said Levi. ‘' And if you'll
take my advice, you'll buck up and give
me your names, and get in on the
ground floor. These sheres are for sale
at one pound each. Any fellow can have
as many us ho likes at tho present
moment at that price. But, later on,
when tho property becomes valuable,
those shares will be worth a tremendous
lot more. You can take it from mo that
it’s a good investment.”’ .

. ‘“Oh, grand!”’ seaid Reginald Pilt.
“I’'ll have five hundred of those shares.”

‘“ Ha, ha, hal”

“Put me down for two thousand!™
grinned Owen major.

‘ Hﬂ‘, hﬂ, ha 1"

““This isn’t a joke,” began Levi.

‘“ Oh, isn’t it?" said Pitt, in surprise.
‘ ﬁmlstnke; I thought it was!”’

‘““ Ha, ha, ha !’

‘““Come off the grass, Levi!’ grinned

Hart. ‘““We're not going to swallow
any kind of that stuff, you know.
Fellows in the Remove couldn't be
shareholders in a cinema company.”
_ "Anﬁbo-dy can become a s nnjloldor
if he buys one or more shares,” said
Solomon Levi. ‘ You don't seem (o
realise that I am trying to do you all a
good turn.”

::%y g’e]ling us these shares?”
es.

‘“ And taking money from us?”’

“ Well, I shall take your money, but

‘‘ Exactly 1"’ grinned Owen major,
‘“ There’s nothin' doin’, old man!”

‘“ Rather not!” |

“ How do wo know that this thing is

straight, anyhow?’ sneered Gulliver.
‘“ We all know what Jews are. They'ro
famous for floatin’ dud companies. This
18 one of them, I'll bet! e’ll pay our
money for the shares, an’ then we
sha’'n’t see anything back—"

“ Shut up, Gulliver!”

‘“Don’t be A beastly cad!”

“If he says another word, I'll

punch his nose !’ roared Handforth,

‘“ Thanks all the same, but I'm
capable of doing that!” said
grimly.

He jumped down from his table and
walked straight across the common-r:om
lo the spot where Gulliver was standing
Gulliver backed away slightly, looking
vather scared.

“ Don’t—don’t you
stamrmered.

uite
.cvi

touch me!” lLe
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“ Unless you apologise within {on
scconds, I'll knock you down!' smd
Solomon Levi. *‘ T'his scheme which 1
have thought out is absolutely straight

and above bsard, and I'm not going to
have any fellow like you cuﬁ it a
swindle. Lither you apologise, or 1’il
knock you down. You'd better choosc
quickly.” ‘

Gulliver glared.

“I'm not goin’ to apologise to you,
you Jewish cad!”” he exclaimed. ‘‘It's
a disgrace Lo St. [rank’s that you
should be here!”

BuT!

“ Ow-yaroooh!”  howled Guiliver,

gong down backwards and striking the
Hoor with a terrific slam. “ You—you
—— Ow! Yow—ow—ow!”

‘“ Ha, ha, ha!”

“ That's the stuff to give him, Ikey ":
said Pitt. ‘* He jolly well deserves it!

‘“ Rather!”’

Culliver sat up. looking rather dazed.

‘*“ And if you say another word of that
nature, hinting lhat I am attempting to

run a swindle, I'll knock you down
again '’ said Levi calmly. * I'll knock
any fellow down who calls me o

swindler!”’
“.Good old Ikey!” _
““You've done the right thing

Lovi crossed Lhe common-room and
once moro mounted tho table.

‘“ Perhaps we shall now be able Lo get
on!" he exclaimed. “1 am' talking
quite seriously when I say that there are
a certain number of shares available for
you [ellows. 'T'hese shares are obtaina-
ble at one pound cach—or, at least, they
will be as soon as things are settled. Af
you want to buy snares, you can do so.

said Handfcrth,

1t will be a good mvestment, believe me. |

If you can't afforl more than one, cnly
take one, but if you c:n afford seven
or eight, all the better.”

‘“ When do wo pay?”
major.

““ Nol now—not until the shares are
actually available,” said Levi. “ All I
wanl is Lo put déwn the names of those
follows who are supporting me in this
entorprise. - I want the names, and 1
wanl . the number of shares required.”

““Oh, you don't require the cash
now 7"’ '

“ No.”
. ‘““All right,” said Owen major; * you
can put me down for a dozen shares.”

-~

asked Owen

|
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“Tll take a dozen, too!"” said Teddy
Long.

**1fa, ha, ha!”

“I'll take twenty!” said GCriffiths.

“Rals!” I interrupted, starting
ward. “ Don’t take any notice of these -
asses, Levi. They haven't got a quid
between the lot of them, and they’ro not
likely to have, either. All you require is
bona-fide names, names of fellows who
can keep their promises. To start the
ba!l rolhing, I'll buy some of those

for-

shares.”

“ Good!”’ said Levi.

““I think it is a ripping schemae,”” T
went on.

_ ‘“ Levi ought to be highl
complimented for planning it all out. ]};'
we all have shares in this new picture
theatre, we shall be part-owners, so to
speak. We shall have a hand in the
whole game, and it will be just possible
that the cinema will be available for our
amaleur theatricals, and all that kind of
thing. And as the Remove will have
shares in the company, it stands to
reason that the Remove will have certain
privileges. It will be a tremendous
advantage to us.”

“ By jingo, 1 believe you're right!"’
said Reginald Pitt. *“It's rather a

¥

stunning idea'

“Well, you can put me down for ten
shares, Levi,”” I said. *‘ That will be
ten pounds, of course. I shall be able to
Gnd the money all cight when the time

arrives, which won’t be -until after
Christmas, I suppose?”’
‘““That’s right,”” said Levi. * Early

in the new year, I expeot—after the
holidays."” "

" Begad!”’ said Sir Montie. ‘““I'll
take ten shares, too, Levi. Pray put me
down, dear old boy!” ‘.

Tommy Watson looked rather glun-.

“I ain't a giddy millionaire!" he
growled. “ 1 can’t buy ten shares! DBul
you can jolly well book me down for
two, lLevi. ['ll rake up the 1money
somehow or other, even if I bust!”’

“ Ha, ha, ha!”’

‘“That’s all right, Tommy,” I said.
““ Two shares are better than none at all.
Many of the chaps will only buy one
share, 1 suppose.”

*“I'll have one, anyhow,” eaid
McClure. -

“ Sume here'!"’ said Church.

‘“And you can book me down for
five,”” said Handforth, glaring at his

chums. ‘' It’s jolly well liko your sauce
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to give your names before I give mine
sxid Handforth, with a snort. ' I'm
having five shares in this company,;
becauso T believe it’s a ripping thing.
Thoso five shares will be worth doublo
what I paid for them before the end of
the year. Put my namo down, Levi."”

“It's down already,” said Solomon
Levi, who was busily writing in a note-
book.

Somerton, De Valerie, and Singlelon
all bought from five to ten shares cach
in the new cinema company—at lcast,
they put their names down, and a con-
siderable number of other juniors con-
sented to have one share each. 'This
was all they could afford, and, even at
that, it was rather problematical whether
they would have the money ready at the

right time,

On the other hand, thero were quite a
number of fellows who were loud in
their denunciation of the whole scheme.
Juniors hke Merrell and Marriott and
Fullwood, they all maintained that the
whole thing w=ss a swindle and a put-up
job. They did not hesilate lo say that
Solomon Levi was altempting to get up
a bogus company, and that the shares
would bo absolutely worthless.

““Why, I wouldn’t have anything to
do with it, even if the shares were goin’
at a penny a time!" said Fullwood, with
a sneer. '‘The whole thing's a rotten
swindle, and—"' -

““ You’d better not say too much, IFull-
wood,’’ I interrupted sharply. ir you
can only insult Levi, you’d better keep
your mouth shut. Otherwise I ghall be
obliged to shut it for you.”

Fullwood scow!led. h

“I've got just as much right to my
opinion as anybody else!” he snapped.
“An’ you won’t prevent me from

speakin’, Nipper.” I

Levi smiled.

‘“ Believo me, I don’t take any notice
of these insinuating cads!’ he exclaimed
calmly. ** If I thought they were worth
troubling about, I would feach them a
few more manners. DBut I reckon
they're beneath contempt!”

‘“ Hear, hear!” said Handforth, with
approval,

" *“So you can reckon yoursclf properly i
snubbed !’ said Reginald - Pitt, address-
ing [Fullwood. ‘' You're extinguished,
my son—you're blotted out!”
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A good many fellows chuckled, and
further discussion was suspended at that
moment owing {o the arrival of Fatly

Little. The fat junior entered the
common-room, rubbing his hands
together and hunching his ample
shoulders.

“ Great pancakes! I'm glad there’s a
good fire here!’ he exclaimed. * It's
terriﬁcall{ cold outside, as cold as ice-
cream! What do you think of it, you
chaps?”’ :

“What do we think of what?” I
asked. *‘ The cold? Do you expect i%
lo be swelteringly hot in December,
IFatty 7"’

“ I'm not talking about the cold, you
ass!”’ said Little. *'1 mean the fog "

“ Eh7"
i« Fog ?"-

“ Rather!’ spid Litille. * Haven’t
you seen it? It’s impossible to see across

the Triangle! 1t's as bad as a London
particular!”’

Several juniors hurried to the win-
dows, while others passed out into the
lobby, and then went to the door of tho
Ancient House. It was not a common
occurrence for a fog to come over GSt.
Frank’s, but now and again a thick sea’
mist would drift in from the Chanaxel.
On thesc occasions St. Frank's would be
obliterated in a white blanket of miit.

It was so on this occasion.

When the juniors arrived at the
Ancient House doorway they stared out
into o dense wall of grey. Nothing ¢lse
was to be seen. The College House, Mr.
Josh Cuttie’s lodge—everything, in fact, .
had vanished! Nothing was to be scen
except that grey wall of fog.

"By jingo, it's jolly thick!” éxelaimed
Reginald Pitt. ** Why, cnly an hour
ago there wasn’t a sign of this fog! 'The
evening was as clear as a bell.”

‘“I expect it’s rolled in from the sea !’
I exclaimed. ‘' It may last for an hour,
or it may be with us all night. I'm
jolly glad it’s not necessary [or me *o be
out !’

I shivered and turned back into the
warm lobby, for the fog was chilling,
and it seemed to grip hold of one, Dut
out there in tho Fog, not very far from
the Ancient House itself, two dim figures
were lurking. They were trespassers;
they had no right whatever within the
school property. DBut they had taken
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advantugoe of this sudden fog to approach,
and to even climb over the wall. They
knew that . they were safe, that they
could not be seen or heard by anyone.
It was an opportunity which was not
likely to oceur again. _

“It's all very well, coming in here
like this!"' said one of the dim figures.
‘“But what's the good of it, Ryan?
What can we do, even now that we are
here?” -

Thé other man gripped his com-
panion’s arm.

““Wo can do a lot, WebD,"” he replied
grimly. *‘ This is a chance in a thou-
sand, man. I guess il’s up to us to look
nlive. If wo don’t, that infernal Jewish
boy will defeat us. Say, 1 feel kinder
mad! It's the first time I've been held
up by a kid!”’

One man was Hooker J. Ryan, and the
other was Mr. Stanley Webb, the pro-
ﬁriotor of the Bannington Cinema. Mr.

yan was an Awmerican gentlemman, and
he had not been in Bannington very
long. He represented himself as the
president of a big syndicate which was
planning to builcF big cinemas all over
the United Kingdom.

Mr. Webb had had things sll his own
way in Bannington for a great many
years. There was only one cinema, the
one which belonged to Webb, and there
had npever been ahy opposition. Novw,
however, it scemed that things were
about to move. )

Solomon Levi and his father were
determinod to construct a new cinema,
a palatial place, in the very centre of the
Bannington Iligh School. This position
wag far better than the one which Webb
himself occupied, and as soon as the new
cinema was opened, it was a moral cer-
tainly that Webb’s place would be
absolutely swamped. IHe would lose
practically overy patron he ever had,
and he would naturally be ruined.

Therefore, the man was now alive to
the fact that trouble was in store for
him unless he moved rapidly. If, by any
moans, he could prevent the Levis
building their picture theatre, it would
he well, and it was Mr. Webb's plan to
build a new cinema on his own, if
possible, butl with the he!p of Mr. Ryan's
syndicate. In this way he would oust
Levi, senior, completiely frcm the sceae
of action.

. But Webb and Ryan had met with
many ditliculties.
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To begin with, they had discovered,
much to their discomfiture, thal Levi
had already secured an option on the
property in Bannington High Street.
This option did not expire until the last
day of the year, and it was quite cerfain
that Levi, senior, would close the deal
and would purchase the properly .
Bannington Grangoe was a huge old
plm:eri and the ground glone was worlth

double the money which had been asked
for it.

Webb and Ryan had attempted Lo buy
the option from Solomon Levi. They
had offered him no less than one hundred
%ounds for that little piece of paper.

ut Lev:, of*course, had laughed. at
them, and had sent them about their
business. ‘Fair means having failed, the
rascally pair had not hesitated to use
foul means.’ In this, too, they had been
unsuccessful, and now, it scemed, they
were about to make another attempt.

“1I guess il’s about the only chance
we've got left,”” said Mr. Ryan inipres-
sively. ‘‘ It's not my habit o howl, but
if this thing doesn’t go through, Webb,
I shall shout mighty foud.”- -

“It's all very well to talk like thal,™
saild Webb; *‘ but what can we do? This
boy has got the option safely stowed
away, and we don’t know where to look
for it, or where to lay bands on it.
It’s just as bad as trying to find a needle
in_a haystack. I tell you, Ryan, tho
thing is absolutely impossible '’

“ Well, I'm not so sure about it !”’ said
Mr. Ryan grimly. *‘ The only thing we
can do is to try, and iry good and hard.
Thns fog has helped us a heap. Anyway-

I guess we'll get busy without any fur-
ther talking.” -

“ What do you propose?”’ asked Webb.‘

“ Well, T guess that we'll be cautious,”
soid Ryan. ‘‘ We won't get busy on this
job ourselves. But we're here, and we
shall be able to direct the fellow who's

waiting outside. By the way, is that
man trustworthy?"’ :

‘“ Absolutely !"’ replied Webb. ‘“[I've
known him for yeavs, and he'll do any-
thing for a pound or two. There's. no
danger of his talking, either, becauso
it's more than he dare do. 1 know one
or two things about him, and the police
would give me a good deal if they could
know what those things are. Oh, yes,
Ryan, this man is quite all right!”

“Good!’ said Mr. Ryan. * Then
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awned tegll him exact!y what to do. The,(}
we’ll get straight back to Bannington.

*“ Wouldn't it be better to wait here
and learn the result of—"'

“No, I guess that wouldn’t do!”
interrupted the American, ‘“If this
man secures_ the option, L.evt would im-
mediately suspect one of us, and we
want to provide ourselves with a perfect
alibi. We can do that by returning to
Banninglon at once, end Levi won't be
able to prove a single thing.”

Webb nodded.

‘“ I suppose that will be better,” he
saxd. *‘ In any case, we mustn’t leave
anything to chance.”

A few minutes Jater the two men had
crept away through the fog. Outside
in the lane, a few hundred yards from
tha school, they met another dim,
shadowy figure. They talked together
for some little time, and then the third
man crept to the school wall, rose to the

g‘nl_'apet, and then dropped over into the
riangle,

. Mr. Webb and Mr. Ryan lost no time
in making straight for Bannington,

They were anxious, but somehow or

other, they believed that (heir hireling
would be successful in his quest,

CHAPTER V.

INTO TIIE FOG.

OLOMON LEVI clesed his note-

book with a snap.

“Jolly good!” he exclaimed

apgrovmgly. ““ A lot better than

I expected, anyway, Dick. Over half the
:2move have promised to buy shares in
8 new cinema company. Why, we

sh,-;l! all be cinema-owners Defore long !”’
Pick Goodwin grinned.

'* Ay, that's one way of iookin
Ly ’ - g at
;:l'e hs? "exclmmed. “And it’s a fine

a . . , .
1 tl'mt.?’ y. It's a champion scheme—it

“ (?f course, it’s all in: the air at pre-
sent,” said Levi. ““ Nothing has been
do.ﬁmteii; settled; but it's a dead cer-
tﬂl!‘lty at this cinema is going lo be
wilt. The pater has got plenty of
money, and he means to go into the
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ive him our instructions at once, , scheme whole-heartedly. He won’t sparo

time or trouble over it, believe meo.”
““But nothing i1s to be done until

| after Christmas?”’ asked Dick.

‘“ Well, there’s hardly time,” said tho
Jewish boy, '‘ Even if my father wanted
to rush things through at once, I don't
suppose he would be able to. No build-
ing firm would commence operations
until after Christmas. Besides, an archi-
tect must be employed, and all soris of
other people. These things can’t be
done at a second’s notice, you know.”

‘““No, I suppose not,”’ said Goodwin.
“ By the way, I suppose you’ve got that
option safely enough?’

“““You betcher!’ replied Levi, nod-
ding. .

“Didn't you-givo it to your father?”

‘ Perhaps it would bave been just es
well if T had done so, but, as it happens,
I didn’t,” replied the Jewish boy. ‘' I’ve
slill got it in my pocket, safe and sound.
I’ll guarantec that nobody will take it
from me!’

his

Levi pulled out pocket-hook,
opened it, and produced a smzH en-
velope. From this he took out a shect
of notepaper. It was the option which
had been supplied by Mrs. Cubitt, tho
owner of lgannington Grange. IL.evi
looked at it rather proudly.

““As long as we’ve got this, we're
absolutely safe!” he exclaimed. ‘¢ Np-
body can step in before us and steal a
march on us. Until the thirty-first of
Decemmber, we've got the chance of buy-
ing that old haunted house. And before
the end of the month, my father will
have closed the deall” . .

“IV’s a good Lhing those beasts didn’t
stcal it the. other day !’ eaid Goodwin.
““By gum! They broke into this study,
and smashed the desk, but ﬂ'leyf'onfy |
got a blank piece of paper.”

‘““ Hardly blank!” chuckled Levi. “1
wrote a few choice words upon it, and I
oxpect they received a shock when they
opencd the envelope. No, Dick, I'm not
letting this option out of my sight for a
minute. I'm keeping it in my pockot-
book all the time.”

“ Ay, iVs safer!” said Dick Goodwin,
nodding,

But necither of the two juniors noticed
a somewhat etartling invident which
took place at that momen’. A face was
pressed against the window of the study
—a face which came out of the densa
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- blackness of the fog. Just for a moment
or two it peered - into -the brilliantiy
illuminated study. It was by no means n
handsome face, and il hovered there for
.some liltle time, watching every move- |
ment of Levt's.

The man who was outside in the fog
saw Solemon Levi replace the option m
-his pocket-book, and he saw the pocket-
book slipped into Levi’s jacket. The
enemy had learned one fact, at all
ovents—the facl that Levi carried the
option on his own person.

“ Well, it’s a champion scheme!”’ said
Dick Goodwin, as he poked the fire. ' It
made me mad when I heard those
fellows running you down, Levi—it did

that!"’
Solomon I.evi grinned.
““] don't take any notice of the

rotters!”’ .he suid. ‘“ By my life, . I ex-
pected to receive worso insulls when I
came to St. Frank’s! And I'm jolly
glad to find that all the decent fecllows |
aro with me. I can easily deal with the
others if they get too fresh. I've got
these!”

Ho held out his two fists,

“ Ay, you can box, can't you?’ asked
Dick Goodwin.

“ You bet your sweel life I ¢can box!”
said Lovi. ‘“ Belicve me, I'm pretty
dangerous when I get going. That may
sound like a boast, but 1t isn’t. Can you
box?"

‘“ Ah, a bit!” rephied Goodwin.

“ If you'd care for a few rounds in the
study, here, ‘we’ll just huve o little spar-

ring bout,” said Levi. “ Gol any|
gloves?”’ '
““Yes, in the cupboard.”
“ Good!”’

Lovi pecled off his jackel, placed tho
latter over the back of a chair, and then
rolled up his sleeves. Dick Goodwin,
giiling, copied hia example. Then the
two juniors proceeded to clear the contre
of Lhe room so that it would form a {em-
porary ring.

The table was pushed on one side, the
chairs were g:aced against the walls. By
chance the chair which contained Levi’s
jacket was left just against the window. |
It was perfoctly natural that it should
be shifted to this position, although
netther junior realised the peril of their
innocent-looking movement.

Dick Goodwin produced two pairs of
: gloves. and then the juniors prepared to
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don them. They did not do so, however,
and the reason for this was a startling
one.

‘“ We won't do any hard hitting,”" ie-
marked Levi. *“ Just a few tlaps, you
know. And the practice won't do us any
harm, Dick. It might be necessary for
me to—"’

‘“Ay, look there!” shouted Goodwin
abruptly.

His eyes blazed wilh excitemenl, and
he pointed to the window. Levi wheeled
round, rather startled. Goodwin had
scen a dim, shadowy form outside the
window, in the fog. It was the figure
of a man, and his face was completlely
conccaled, except the eyes, by the simple
expedient of placing a handkerchief over
the lower portion of his features,

Almost before Levi could Jook round,
the lower sash of the window was flung
open with a orash. A dark hand reached
{through into the study.

‘“He’s

“By gum!” yelled Goodwin.
ailer your jacket, Solly—ihe option—
look out!”

‘“ By my lifc !’ shouted Levi.

He made a spring forward, but when
he arrived at the window his jacket had
already been grasped, and it was being
withdrawn througn the window into the
foggy nmight. But the inlruder was not
E}uite fast enough for the two juniors.

oodwin had leapt forward at Lhe same
time as Levi, and lhey both arrived at
the window logether,

“ Grab him !’ panted Dick.

Levi needed no telling, He was
already reaching out in order to seize
the man. Dut the jacket had already
been removed from the sludy, and Levi
lunged out, and just managed to grasp

a portion of the man’s clothing. He
held on to it like grim death.

“Quick! Lend me a hand!” he
gasped.

It all happened in next to no time.
Levi discovered, to his alarmm aund
dismay, that he was only grasping the
thick woollen scarf which the stranger
had been woaring. And as he pulled at
it, the scarf slipped, and came com-
pletely away. The man slaggered back,
and vanished into the fog. DBolh the
juniors heard him tumble over,

‘“ Ay, the thief!” excluimed Goodwin
huskily, ‘“ After him, Solly!”

Thoy both wscramblod out of the
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window as though they had taken leave
of their senses, and when they arrived
outsido in the dense fog, they heard
faint, mufilled footsteps retreating across
the Triangle. Goodwin and Levi rushed
inlo the %og blindly, one taking one
direction, and one the olher. And after
they bad been running several yards
they halted, listening inlently.

All was silent.
The thief had vanished!

This was rot very surprising, consider-
ing the dense state of the fog. It had
been an easy matter for him to rush
. away and to find concealment. For it
was obvious thal the thief had retreated
to a safe disiance; and had then become
stationary, eo that he should make no
sound. After that, of course, it wouid
be a very simple matter for him to climb
over the school wall to reach the road,
and-to make a complete and safe escape.

It was tho fog which was responsible
for the disaster.

Without the atd of that emothering
grey mist, the enemy could have done
nothing. It would have been -impce-
sible, indeed, for any intruder to have
approached the window of the end
study ;- he would have been seen al once
by somebody or other, It was the fog
which had made this thing possible.

Dick Gocdwin, finding himself momen-
tarily lost, hardly knew which way to
turn. Then, away to his left, he heard
a movement. Il was caused by a bcot
scraping ‘over a loose store. Dick Good-
win stood perfectly still, rigid.

““ By gum!”” he mutlered.

- As stealthily as a cat he moved for-
ward in the direction of the sound. After
going - few yards he paused, again
listening, and now he heatd footsteps
quite close. He stood quite still, sirgin-
ing his eyes through the fog.

. And then a2 form loomed inte vision
Just a few yards awany. Dick Goodwin
did not wait to think twice; he fAung
himself at that form, and as he did so,
the other figure flung itself forward.

The pair met with a thud, and they
craoshed over. '

“Ay, I've got you!” shouted Goodwin
qmc'lfly. “ Help! Levi! I've got him

gy ——

“Great  Scott!”’ gasped the voice
from under him. “%i’s me, you ass!

I_;I thought you were the thief—"
“Levi!” panted Goodwin,
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Tho two juniors had flung themaelves
at one another, both under the same
misapprchension | .

“ Ay, I'm sorry!” gasped Dick, rising

to his feet. ‘‘ I—I thought—"
. '“And so did I!” interrupled Levi.
‘““But that doesn't matter; there’s not
a sccond fo lose. The option has gone!
That scoundrel has stolen my jacket,
and the option is in the pocket! \What
shall we do, Dick? It mecans everything|
We’'ve lost the game now!”’

‘“ Ay, it’s’terrible!”’ sdid Gecodwin.
Solomon Levi was mnearly frantic,

Only a few minutes before ho had been
congratulating hiniself upon -his com-
plete succezss, and now, at a moment’s

nolice, the enemy had gained the upper

hand. Either Webb or Ryan, or some-
body in the employ of the two men, had
mariaged to obtain the option. And,
what was more, the thiel had got com-
pletely n.wuly with his spoil. It would be
an absolutely tmpcssible task to run him
to earth in such a fog as this. To get on
tho truck was out of the question,

“ Let's (Fet. back into the study!" said
Dick Goodwin. ‘““ We can't do anything
here, Solly. It's no good ecrying over
epilt mitk—-""" _

“ But the option bas gone!” repeated
Levi, in a dull, miserable voice. “ We
shall bo defected. Webb will take it to
Mrs. Cubitt, and then he’ll pay a deposit
on Lhe property—and eafter that it will
be imipossible for my father to do any-
thing. Oh, this 13 awful, Dick! We¢ must
do something—we must !’

“They hurried back to the: wall of tha
Ancient House, taking a direction which
they believed would lead them straight
up to the window of the end study. But,
in the fog, they made a miscalculation,
and when a lighted window loomed up,
it proved to be that of Study C. And,
at that very moment, I was slanding at
}.he open window, pearing out into the
og. -

‘“ What's tho trouble out there?’ 1
inquired, as I saw the two figures loora-
ing up. ‘‘ Who was that yelling for help
just now?”’

“Av, it was me!” =aid Goodwin.
‘“ Something awful has-happened!”

‘“Begad!” said Sir Montie,” who was
just behind me,

‘“What do you mean?’ F asked.

‘“ Somoe awful scoundrel hes stolen
that option!"” said Levi, in a dull, listless
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voico., ‘““Oh, -it’s - no good talking,

Nippaz-~wo can't do anything!"’

““The oplion has heen stolen?”’ I re-
peated. - * Why, thal's serious, Levi!”
- ““ Serious "’ said Levi bitierly. ¢ It's
~it’s the end of everything!”
~ ‘" But how did it happen?’’ demanded
- Tommy Watson exoitedgﬁ

. Lovi and Goodwin cume in {(hrough
the window. and we looked at them
curiously. It did not take tho two
juniors long to describe exactly what
had happened. They told us how the
window had been flung up, and how the
jacket bad been scized. 1 listened in-
tently, and nodded.

“ Somebody must have been walching
vou for some hiltle time."” I said.

‘“‘ How do yvou know?”

“ Why, it is obvious!” I exclaimed.
““Tho man outside knew, for example,
that the oEllon was in Levi's jacket.
Did you take the paper out a short time
before  you put your jacket over the
chatr, Levi?"’

The Jewish boy started. _

“Yos, I did!” ho excluimed. “I was

having a look at it, and then Dick sug-
gested a few rounds wilh the gloves
““ Nay; vou suggesled that!" suid
(ioodwin.
“Well, it docsn't make any differ-

cnce!”” went on Levi, “ The option has
gone, and we can't possibly get it now!"”

“ Well, it seems pretty hopeless,” I
said. ‘* This man outsido was evidently
watohing you, and, as soon as he saw
that jacket placed over the chair, next
lo the window, he scized hLis oppor-
tunily.”

- “That's nbout the size of it!” said
Tommy Watson. * Well, things are in
a preity pickle now!”

‘““ Dear oid boy, I'm frightfully soriy
about this!” said Sir Montie, afﬁuslinr
his pince-nez, and regarding us all

ravely. ‘‘ This is frightful—it is, really,

t is a shockin' misforlune. If you had
only been a little quicker, you might
have detained the man until some more
of us had arrived on the scene——"

“We did grab him.” said Levi. ‘““ We
got hold of his woollen scarf, but the
beastly thing came away in our hands,
and it -was left with us. The man
escaped, taking my jacket with him.”

‘I looked at Levi sharply.
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‘““Have you got that scarf?”’ L asked..

“Yes; il’s just outside our study
window,"'’ replied the Jewish boy.

A keen look came into my -eyes.

“By Jove!” I exclaimed erisply.
“I've got il !’

“You've got what?'"'

““An idea—we can track that man

down!”’ I said quickly. “If we hurry
Fup, we can overtuke him before he has
gone very far!’”

A light of intense hope sprang inlo
Levi's eycs. .

‘“How?”" he demanded cagerly.

‘““ What can we do?”’

I stood there wilh elenched fisls,

| “Yes, he'll be able to do it!”” I ox-
claimed absenily. ‘‘ I'll bel a shilling to
a pound that, by the aid of that scarf,
| he will be ablo to pick up the trail.”’
““He?’ repealed Levt. ‘' Who?”
‘““ Charles Dickens!” I  replied
promptly.

s

RUN DOWN.

HARLES DICKLENS?” repeated

| CHAPTER VI.
Levi, in a tone of blank
astonishment.

C
“Yeos!'”

“By gum!”’ said Dick Goodwin,

They bLoth stared rouund, and Tommy
Watson and Sir Montie Tregellis-West
grinned. ‘

“What on earth do you mean?” de-

manded Levi. * Charles Dickens! Who
1s he?”’

“ My httle dog !’

“ What?”

“ You—your little dog!” repealed

Dick Goodwin,

““ Yea, you asses!” I grinned. ‘ Didn’t
you know? I forget who called him
Charles D:ickens originally—I believe it
was Lord Dorrimore—Dbut we shortened
his name down to Boz. He's a cule Jittle
beggar, and 1 generally keep him round
in the kennels, at the back of the
Ancient House. He hasn’t had any exer-
|cise for some little time, and this will

do him good.”
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«« Which will do him_ good?’ de-
manded Levi, wilth a touch of irritation
in his voice. ‘‘ You don’t seem 1o
ronlise, Nipper, that this matter 18 ter-
ribly urgent—and here you are, talking
sbout your dog! Just as if that matters
now! What good can this dog do in a
case of this sort?”’
~ « You evidenly don’t know Boz, or
vou wouldn’t speak like that, Levi,’’ I
said. ** Boz is one of the smartest little
dogs. on the faco of the carth. He's got
a noso that’s just about as keen as any
loodhound. ;{dy idea is for us to get
Boz on the trail of this man, and he will
Jend us straight aflter him—fog or no
fog. If we hurry up, and if Boz sticks
to the trail well, we shall overtake the
man before he has gone very far. That
is absolutely certain—unless, of course,
he got away oy a bicycle, or n convey-
ance of some other kind. If that turns
out to be tho case, wo shall be com-
pletely done. And 1 hardly think the
man would have come on anything but
his own feot.”

““ But how will Boz be able to pick u
tho trail?’’ asked Watson. ‘‘ How will
he know?”

“What about that scarf?!’ I said
zrimly. *“ If Boz can’t pick up the scent
after snifing that scarf, he's not the dog
I think he 15!”

“By Jingo!”’ suud Watson.
righl, Nipper!™

‘“It is a rippin’ suggestion, dear old
fellow!” said Sir Montie. *“ We had
better waste no further time, begad!”’

Levr's eyes were shining afresh.

“IF we could only get on the trail, 1t
would bo greal!’ he declared. ‘‘ For
goodness’ suke, use-every effort, Nipper!
Youndou’t. know what depends upon :t

“Yes, I do!” I said briskly. ‘' I know
exactly what this means to you, Lev),

‘‘ You're

and rou can rely upon me to do my’
utmost.”’

“Thanks very much!” sad the
Jewish boy.

It did not take us long to hurry down
to the lobby, and to get into our over-
coats and muflers and caps. Then, while
I went round to the back to secure Bogz,
the other juniors went to the window of
the end study. Thero they found the
thick woollen scarf which had been left
behind by the intruder.

‘As I hurried round into the Triangle,
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with Boz on the leash, I wondered for
a moment whether I should approach
Ne!son Lee—whether I should get the
guv'nor into this thing. But I decided
very promptly that I would not do so. .
It would mean another delay, and, iIn
any case, Nelson Lee would not bo able
to do much., We had Boz to pul us on
the scent, and there were quite enough
of us to deal with the man, if we over-
took him. So I went straight to tho
window of Levi's study, and found a
group of juniors waiting there.

‘““ Oh, here you are!” said Levi. ¢ By
my life, what—what do you call that
thing 2’

He pointed to the little spaniel who
was slanding by my side, wagging his
tail vigorously.

‘““ That,”” I replied,
Dickens.” ‘

‘““ But—Dbut a dog of Lhat sort won't be
ablé to get on the tra:l!” satd ILevi.
‘“ Only . bloodhounds can track men——"

‘*“ Thal’s all you know,” I interrupted.
“ Boz is certainly an exception; but ho
is 2 musterpiecce. What he doesn’t know
about tracking isn’t worth learning. If
it-was possible to start a school of learn-
ing for bloodhounds, Boz would ecasily
qualify for the position of headmaster!”

The fog was dense, and it whirled
round us in wreath-ltke masses, being
thicker in some places than in others.
It was a dense sea mist, actually, and it
was quite possible that it would roll
away almost as abruptly as it had come
up. But it would probably be morning
before the air ¢leared.

“ Where's the scarf?’ T said briskly.

‘““ Here it is!' said Sir Montie, hold-
ing it out to me. ‘‘ It ought to put Boz
on the scent at once, dear old boy. I
hope he docsn't disappoint us on this

occaston.”’

I took the scarf, bent down, and gave
it to Charles Dickens to sniff. The little
begzar was as keen as muslard, and he
knew exaotly what was required of him,
He sniffed at the scarf eagerly, and got
the scent well into his nostrils.

" Good old boy!’ I said, patling his
back. ‘‘IFind him, DBoz! Kﬂer m !
Good old boy!”

" Boz understood.

He sniffed round on the ground
eagerly, and in a very businessliko
manner, and, afier a few seconds had

is  Charles
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clapsed, he gave a cracked yelp of ex-
citement,

‘“ Good!"
it!"’

“ Really 7"’
glory!”

There was no doubt that Doz had got
on the scent. He tugged at the leash
impaticntly, and off we went across the
Triangle, Boz leading the way, and the
others following behind in a crowd. The
Jowish boy was almost beside himself
with anxiely and worry.

And I was not very surprised at this,
for the precious option had gone, and
if that was not recovered, the wlole
cinema scheme would fall to the ground.
For it was a moral certainty that Webb
and Ryan would step in, and would
make any further operations on the part
of Mr. Isaac Lovi absolutely out of the
question.

We had no proof that Webb or his
American confederate were responsible
for the theft, but we were quite certain
in our own minds that this was the casc.

We followod a roundabout course
Defore we arrived at the school wall.
Boz was hot on the ecent, and he never
once faltered. He went aoross the
Triangle in a fairly struight line until
he reached the trees—the big clump of
trecs not far from the ruins of the old
monastery. Here Boz turned off at a
tangenl, and, after following this new
direction for a few yards, turned off
again.

“The chap evidently lost his bear-
ings in the fog here,”’ I said. * He
didu't know exaclly where he was, and
scouted about for a bit. Hallo! Now
we're going towards the wall all right!”

I was corvect, for, a few momenits
later, we found ourselves at the wall.
Boz was jumping up eagerly, giving
little yelps.

“ All right, old man!” I said. * We'll
soon be over, and then you'll be able to
get o brisk move on.”

It was not long before we were all
over the wall, Boz included. And the
little beggar did not believe in wasting
any time, for, the very instant he
reached the ground, he sniffed about

‘““Ho’s got
‘“Oh, Dby

I exclauimed.

said Levl.

among the grass, and set off straight

away down Beliton Lane, towards the
village. After we had traversed about
a hundred yards, I turned to tht other

juniors, who wore following close
ohind.
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“Good!"" 1 exclanned.

“What's good?’ said Walson.

‘““Why, it's fairly certain now that Lhe
man was on f{oot,” 1 said. “* If he had
had a bicycle, or anything of that sort,
he would have mounted it beforo
coming this distance.”

““ That's quite right,” said Lovi.
‘““ But do you think we shall be able to
overtake the man, Nipper?”

‘““It all depends,’ I eaid.
fellow went o

‘““If the
at the run, it may be

doubtful. But I should think he would
take i1t quictly in this fog. He knew
well enough that he would not be fol-

lowed, because he couldn’t possibly
guess that we should have a dog of thi-
sort on the premises. So it’s quile hikely
that the man is now walking quite
leisurely and contentedly towards Ban.
nington. Anyhow, all we can do is o
ut on as much gpeed as possible, ard
ope for the best.”

“ That's the idea, dear old boy!” said
Sir Montie. ‘“ You had better tell Box
to put in his high gear!”’

Boz necded no telling. I gave him his
head, and he went off down the road at
a brisk trot. We followed at the double.
So ‘strong was the scent that Boz never
once liesilated.

By this time we were all fairly con-
vinced that the thief had gono straight
through the village and had taken tho
Banninglon Road. But we very soon
found out that we were mistaken, for
Boz suddenly swept off towards the edge
of the road.

And we almost ran right past him.

‘ Hallo!"” said Watson. ‘* What's the
idea 7"

“The stile!” I said. ‘* The man must
have pussed through the wood—anyhow,
Boz 13 leading up in that direction.”

This was true. The little spaniel had
arrivedh-at the stile by this time. Wao
helped him over, and then he went
straight along the footpath which led

through the heart of Belllon Wood, and
which ended, ullimately,” upon Banning-

"ton Moor.

. * Yes, this is right,” T eaid. ‘ If any-
body is walking, it is quicker to get to
Bannington by this means than by
taking the main road. The fellow has
gonc back across the moor."”

“Good!" said Levi. * He may have
lost himself." |

“ That's quite on the cards,’”’ I agreed.
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# Tn this fog, a fellow might be walking
about for hours. He's a silly ass not to

go by road ; but it gives us a good chance

to overtake him.”

We progressed rapidly, all of us being
rather exciled. There is really nothing
more exhilarating’ or grim than a man-
hunt. Our nerves were all‘on edge, and
we were ready for anything. Sooner or
later, we belicved, we should overtake
the man who had stolen Solomon Levt’s
jacket. Then there would be a fight, and
we wero all grimly determined that the
fight should end only in one way.

On we went, until at length we had
passed through Bellton Wood. It had
been rather a trying time, for it was im-

ssible o see a yard in front of our
aces. The path was not very wide, and
my companions were constanily banging
in¥o the trees and stumbling against
bushes. I had the best of it, for 1 was
immedialely behind Boz, and he kept to
the path lairly well. I judged from this
‘that our quarry had had an electric
torch with him, and had been able to
slick to the pat}l in spite of the fog.

“ Well, here we are on the moor!” 1
" said, staring into the blacknecs in front.
“ Goodness knows which direction the
man took affter this! Not far from us
13 that old mill; but I don’t suppose the
fellow will be there. He probably went
to the left, and joined the moorland
road to DBanminglon. In any case, we
shall soon know.”"

By this time we were all hot and
perspiring, in spite of the chilly dhmp-
ness of the atmcsphere. We had been
trotting practically all the time, and our
blood was circulating rapidly.

Boz led tho way stiaight on, and the
going was now moro diflicnlt. For it
was clear that our quarry had gone
straighlt over the rough moor. And the
surface was bad; wild patches of gorso

wero constantly cropping up in our
palh,

It was rather a irying business. The
fog made it impessible for us to sce
more than a yard in any direction, and
all we could do was to go exactly where
Boz took uws, But at last, after a very
roundabout course, we arrived upon the
moorland road, and now Boz went for-
ward with increased . spced, and with
even greater eagernces than before.

“Good! I cxclaimed. * The scent is

stronger here; it proves that we are not
far behind !

'speed. On

‘ leach with greatly increase
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“ Ay, we shull have to be ecareful,
then!” said Dick Goodwin.: “ Wo
mustn’t speak, lads; and we must walk
as quietly as possible. We mustn’t give
the fellow any warning that we are on
his track!”’ _

We went on without any decreasing of
the other hand, we went
faster, for, now that the trail waas hotter,
we were spurred om to further cffort.
We were now following the road, and
the going was much better. We woent
at the double, Boz leading us accurately
and certainly. The fog f]cmmed us in
on all sides, and it was impossible to sea
more than a vard in any direction.

Without the aid of Boz, we should
have been absolutely helpless. The thief
would have got away quile casily, with-
out any trouble of any kind. If wo suc-
cecded in  overtaking the fellow, we
should have nobody else but Boz {o
thank for it. He didn’t care anything
about fogs and mists. He relied upon
his nose, and the fog did not mlieriero
with the scent.

On we went, covering the ground
rapidly. It was obvious that our quarry
was hurrying, now that he had reached
the road. But we were rather surprised
by the man’s erratic course; he con-
tinually went from side to side, in a
drunken manner.

‘“ He must have been pretty muddled
by this fog,” remarked. “ I can’t
understand why—"

I broke off, for at that rfoment Boz
had left the road altogether, and was
now going straight across the grassland,
over the moor. He was tugging at tho
eagernees.

I pulled bhim to a halt at once, and
turned to my companione.

‘““ We'd better go ensy here,”” 1T mut-
tered. ““ It’s pretty certain that the man
1s only just ahead of us now. He must
have heard us coming, and dodged off
from the road on to the moor, thinking
that we should walk straight past. Heo
evidently doesn’t know that we've got a
dog with us.”

The juniors were excited. They knew
that the climax had been reached, and
that within a few minutes wo should be
right on the heels of our quarry.
Indecd, wo were on the heels of him
already, and presently we should over-
take him,

“Come on!” I whispered. ‘‘ Now
then, Boz! On, old man! Iind him!"
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" Boz needed no urging. He went on
vory rapidly, and, as it happened, 1t was
not necossary for him to go very far,
for, before we had covered more than u
‘couple of hundred yards, Boz dodged
‘round a big pilo of garse; then, givin

‘soveral excited yelps, he leapt forward.
y  As ho did 8o, a big figure loomed up
in the fog. It had been crouching down
,behind the gorse. DBut now it rose to
tits feel, and then went rushing away,
'Boz barking furlously. |
“* “There he is!” shouted Levi. *‘ After

him!”’

~ We simply ran over the moor blindly,
for we were now all thoroughly excited.
iWe went charging through the fog, and

then, quite abruptly, the chase came to
en end. . |
. For our man had crashed over, stum-
bling over a root. He lay upon the
ground, and he sat up, panting heavily.

“ Keep that dawg off "' he gasped.
‘* Don’t let that blooming dawg touch
me !’

“It's all right; vou needn’t worry!”
I said. ‘“ The dog i1s quite harmless.
He's not one of the biting kind. Now
then, my man, you'd betler get te your
feet, and explain yourself!”

The man was still sitting on tho
ground, and he uttered un oath. I

“ Whal's 1t got to do with you?’ ho
demandoed. ‘‘ What's the idea of this
'ere? Can’t a honest man walk along
the road without you tracking him
down, like a criminal?”

‘““ It's no good putting up that kind of
bluff, my friend!” I interrupted grimly.
‘““We know for a fact that you broke
into a study at St. Frank’s, and that you
took a jacket belonging lo Levi.”

“You're “mad!”’ snarled the man.
“I ain’t been near St. Frank’s—"'

“Don’t tell lies!’ I put in. * This
dog has trailed you the whole way from
the window—you seem to forget that
you left your scarf behind. PDenial is
absolutely useless, and the best thin
you can do is to own up at once, ung
deliver up that jacket. If vou do, 1
dare say we shall let you go free, with-
out muking any further inquiries. It's
too much trouble to take you along to

the police, iIn any case. Now then—
bring out the lruth!” |
‘““ Where's my jacket?” demanded

TL.evi, pushing forward. *“ We saw you
take it, you scoundrol—-"'

‘“ Keep your 'air on, young gents!”
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interrupted tho man. ‘It scems that it
ain’t no good my denying the thing.
Yes, 1 dig tuke the jacket—but not for
myself. I was paid to do it!”

“Who by?"’ asked Levi.

‘““ That ‘don’t concern you!" growled
the man. “I took the jacket, but I
ain’t got it now !”

‘““ You haven't got it?”’

£l No-'l"

“ Look here—ihat won’t wash!’ 1
said sternly. *'‘ Unless you produce that
jacket within twenly minutes, my man,
wo will tie your arms behind your back,
ond then we'll run you along to the
Bannington police station, and givo you
in charge. You've got one mimute to
make your choice.”’

The man breathed hearily, and then
tenderly touched one of his eyes.

‘“ Honest, younﬁ gents, I ain’'t got the
jacket !’ he said ecarnestly. ‘I ain’t
tellin’ lies, and I ain’t trying to bluft
you. I hadn’t got more than twenty
yards down the road, just outside the
wall at St. Frank’s, when I was stopped
bv a man. He asked me what I was
doin’, and then went for me. Knocked
me over, he did, and give me a black
eye. And he was off with that jacket
afore I knew what 'ad happened. That's
tho gorspel truth, young gents!’

‘“ A man took the jacket from you
just outside St. Frank’s?’ asked lL.evi
quickly.

““ Yes, he did!”’

‘““Who was the man?”

“Y dunno, sir; I never had a chance
to sce him in the fog.”

Levi clenched his fists.

‘I don't believe it!”” he said hotly.
““ This 1s a trick—a trick to defeat me!
Well, it won't work. And if you don’t
produce that jacket—or, at least, my
pocket-book—we'll take you straight
along to the police station!”

‘“ Hear, hear!”’ said Tommy Walson.

“Lor’ lumme, ain’t you got no
sense?”’ demanded the man. “ I keep
tellin” you tihe truth, and you don't
believe it. 1 ain't got the jacket, nor
the pocket-book, nor nothin'! It was
took from me by a man outside St.
Frank's. That’s tho honest truth, young
genis, and 1 can’t say no more.”

The man certainly spoke with an
carnest note in his voice, and I came to

the only possible conclusion—etther Mr.
Webb or Mr. Ryan had been waiting

out in the road, and as soon as this
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Tellow appeared with the jacket, it bad
been taken from him; therefore, it was
now in the possession of Webb. The
worst had hacEpencd—Lhe option had got
into tho hands of the encmy.

Solomon Levi was thinking this way,
too. for he was breathing hard, and he
nuc‘ ed my arm.

"it's no good!” he muttered. * The
rotter evidently gave the jacket to those
men. We're done, Nipper—absolutely
finished !”’ : .

‘“Yes, I'm afraid we are,”” I replied.
“ Jolly hard lines, Levi!”

The Jewish boy uttered an exclama-
tion,

‘“ And we can do nothing—absolutely
nothing !’ he exclaimed. *‘It's no good
iaking ~this man to the police-stalion,
because they could get nothing out of
him, and it would orﬁy cause a lot of
trouble for us. But I’'m not satisfied
yot. It’s quite possible that he threw
the jacket away, and put the pocket-book
in his own pocket.”

‘“* Yes, that's possible,” I said. “ In
any casoe, we’ll search him."”

‘“ That’s what I was going to suggest.”

I turned to the prisoner. -

“We don't believe you,”” I said
bluntly. *“* We don’t believe this story
of yours, and we are going to search
yo,u.ll .

The man grunted.

" You won’t find much,”” he said. *'1I
an’t got the pocket-book on me, mnor
the jacket, neithor. I keep tellin’ you it
was Look from me by a man just outside
the school. Lemme go, young gents. It
won’t do you no good to take ine to the
cops. I didn’t mean no 'arm; I didnn

think it was anything much to pinch the
kid’s jacket.”

Ho broke off as we seized him. Then;
keeping hun down on the ground, we
went through every one of his pockets.

e result of our search was not exactly
satisfactory.

For, nltj:nongh we found a packet of

cigarettes, a few shillings in silver, a box

of matches. and a number of odds and

fellow,

ends, we found not one single article
which had ever belonged to Solomon
evi. Neither the pocket-book nor the
other things which had been centained
In Levi's jacket. ‘The man had been
Sf;enkmg the truth when he declared
that he did not carry anything of that
hature on him.

" Well, you can go,” I said to the
*“and vou can thank your lucky
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stars that you’re not given in charge of
the police. But if ever you come prowl-
ing round St. Frank’s again, we won't
hesitate for a second. You'll be given
into custody at once, and this affair will
tell against you, too. Clear off!"

‘““ Thanks, young gents!’ said the
man, staggering to his feet. ‘' By
thunder, you're sports!”

He went off into the fog, and we stood
looking at one another rather grimly.
We were extremely disappointed.

“Drawn blank!”" I exclaimed.
hard on you, Levi!”

“ J—I den’t know what to do,” said
the Jewish -boy, with clenched fists. *'I
feel like rushing straight to Bannington
and going to Vgebb’s place. I want to
confront the man—to charge him with
this robbery—"’

“That’'s no good, Levi,” I inler-
rupted. ‘‘ Webb would deny it, and we
haven't got a single stom c¢f proof
against him. Did your pocket-book
contain any money?”

‘““Yes, a good nt,”’ replied Levi.

‘“ Howv much?”

‘“ About twenty-five pounds in notes.”’

‘“Begad "’ said Sir Montie. ‘' How
frightful, dear oid boy?!”’

“I don’t mind about the money; I
don’t care a rap!"” said Levi. *‘* It's the
aoption that worries me. It's gone, and
I shall never be ablo to get it again.”

“ Well, you see, Webb is safe,” I said
“Even if we pursued this matter and
charged him with the theft, he would
deny it. And it is quite clear that the
man who look the jacket could have
done so from a motive of his own—to
obtain the money in the pocket-book. 1Ii
you go to Webb, he will only laugh at
you, Levi. The best thing we can do
13 to go back to St. I'rank’s and got the
advice of Mr. Lee. He'll tell us what
to do for the best.” |

““ Yes, I suppose we'd better do that,”’
said Levi heavily. ‘ It's as clear as a
bell that this man went over the wall of
St Frank’s, and handed the jacket
straight to Webb, who was standing out
there. But we can’t prove it; that's
just the rotten part of the whole thing.”

Levi spoke in a very low voice. ile
was quite listless, for this affair had
come as a great blow to him. After all
his great hopes, it would be a terrible
thing for the cinema scheme to fizzle out
to nothing.

We returrad to St. Frank's in exacily

“It's
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.the same way as we had come—by
following Boz. I pul him on tho track
again, and there was no fear of us get-
ting lost in the fog. Boz led the way
accurately by following the scent.
Finally we reached the other side of
Bellton Wood, went up the lane towards
the school, and then climbed over the
wall. It was not late even now, and we
should still be well in time for supper.
Nobody had.known that we had gone
.out, and there would probably be no
inquiries, for in this fog anything was
possible. Profects or masters could not
possibly see what we had been doing.

The four juniors accompanied me
cound the back of the house while I put
Boz back in his kennel. Then we
strolled round together and entered the
Ancient House lobby. We were all
rathor tired, and Solomon Levi was look-
ing depressed. ~

We went straigh! to Study C, and
whon wo had arrived there we enter
and closed the door. '

‘““Well, we haven’t met with much
success,”” I aaid. “‘ It’s a terrible pitv.
Levi, and I'm awfully sorry. I don’t
exactly see what can be done now.
That option is probably in Webb's hands
by this time."”

“It's destroyed, I expect!' said Levi
fiercely. ‘' Lither that. or Webb took
it straight away to Mrs. Cubitt. Of
course, he's told her some false story,
and she believes that wo have backed out
of the deal. Oh, il’s rotten! I don't
know what I shall tell my father.” .

‘““ Dear old boy, you have our
sympathy,”’ said Montie, “It is a
B_IY_ncckiu' position, and I wish w2 could
do somethin' to help you."

‘““You've done o lot a'ready. You did
your best, at all events,” said Levi. " [
want to thank you for all the lrouble

you've taken.,'

“Rats!"’ I interrupted. “ We quite
enjoyed the trip. ut it would have
been far more e.atisfa.ctorly tf we had met
with success at the end.’

““ Ay, but we must do something
said Dick Goodwin. ‘It wouldn't be
right to let the matter drop now, Nipper.
We shall have to fix upon some plan—ay,
and quickly, too!”’

I nodded.

““Tho best thing we can do 13 to go
straight along to Mr. Lee's study,” I
said. *“ We will place all the facts
before the guv’'nor, and he will be able

to tell us—"'
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The door openod at that moment, and,

strangely enough, Nelsonm Lee himself
appeared.

 Oh, you're here now, Nipper!” he
said. ‘“1 have been looking for you,

and I have also been looking for Levi.”

“I'm here, sir!" said Levi, who had
been concealed by the door.
Nelson Lee entered.

““So I observe, my boy,”” he said.
‘““Well, where have you been? For over
an hour past I have been trying Lo find

qgou, and I am convinced that you have

cen breaking bounds.”
“ Wo—we went out, sir.”

““But wo were justifiod, guv'nor!" I

ut n. ‘‘ Something happened, you
now,"’ |
'* Something happened?’ repeated

Nelson Lee.

“ Rathor, sir!” I said. “ 1 daro say
i;ou know about this schenme of Levi's—
e and his father are going to bwld a
new cinema in Bannington.”

‘1 heard something about it,”’ said
Nelson Les. ““It is quite an excellent
scheme, and I hope it will go thicugh.
The present cinema in Bannington is a
disgrace to the town, and we zan cer-
tainly rely upon a good, wholesome place
being set up if Mr. Levi has charge.
Well, what was this event that hap-
pened ?"’

““ Why, sir, Levi has an option on the
property in the DBanningion High
Street,”” I explained. ‘“ It was in his
pocket-beok, and the pocket-book iwas
in his jacket.”

‘““ Oh, I see!” said Nelson Lee.

It did not take me long to describe
cxactly what had happened. I told
Nelson Lee how the man had come up
in the fog and had broken into the end
study, stealing the jackot and making
away with it. -Then I described how we
had felched Boz, and how we had im-
mediately got on the trail, only to mect
with grave disappointment at the end of
our quest. ‘Nelson Lee nodded when we
had como to a finish.

‘“ Well, under the circumstances, boys,
I will not punish you for breoaking
bounds,”” he said. * You could hardly
do anything else, and I muast say that it
was o very cute dodgo of yours, Nippeor,
to set Boz on the track so promptly. It
musl have been a great disappointment
for you to meet with failure when you
had run your quarry down. But, taking

| everything into consideration, I hardly
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think you could have met with any other
result.”’ _ _

““ Why, what do you mean, sir?”’ asked
Levi.

1 am quile certain that the [ellow
was spenking the truth,”” said Nelson
Lce. I am cenvinced, in fact, that he
was altacked soon after he left the school
property, and the jacket was forcibly
taken from him.”

‘““ What reasons have you for being so

sure, sir?’ I asked.
** A very cxcellent reascn, Nipper,”
vepiicd Nelson Lee calmly. 1 hope,
Levi, that I shall be able to relieve your
anxiely. Your jacket, at the present
moiment, s 1N my possession.’’

We all stared, rather dumbly.

“1 have got your jacket and pocket-
Look, Levi,” snuled Nelson Lee.

“You've got it?”' wo all shouted
excitediy,

“ PDear me said  the guv’ncr.
“ There 1s no nced to raise your voices
o that extent, boys. Yes, I have got
the jacket, and the pocket-book, and,
presumably, the option. It was I who
attacked that fellow in the lane, and it
was I who deprived him of the jacket.”

“ Begad!”

““Well, I'm jiggered!”

:: By my lLife!”
You appear to be surprised!”
“ You sce, boys,

"I"I
L ]

chuckled Nelson Lee.
I was on my way home from the village
—in fact, 1 had just arrived, when I saw
& man dropping over the school wall. In
the fog I at first took him to be one of

|
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the senior boys. DBut he commenced
running as soon as I addressed him. - It
did not take me very long, however, to
overtake the fellow, and to setze him. 1
demanded to know what he wae doing,
and he commenced swearing at me.
Then 1 observed that he was ecarrying
an Eton jacket. 1 took posession of this
at once, after delivering one or two
rather severo blows, ‘The mnan took to
hia heels, and I did not trouble to follow
him. Your jacket, Levi, is in my study,
and you can have it whenever you wish.”

I burst into a shout of laughter.

““This is pretty funny!’ 1 grinned.
‘“ While we were chasing that chap all
through DBellton Wood and across the
Bannington Moor, the guv'nor had got
the jacket and was trying to find Levi!
Wo needn’t have gone on that trip at all,
and if i¢ hadu't been for that fog we
should probably have scen Mr. Lee.”

Solomon Levi was (Lremendously
relieved, and his delight was apparent.
He had soon recovered his jacket, and
he found that nothing was mussing. is
pocket-book was there, and the option
was safely enclosed within it.  Every-
thing, in fact, was all serene. |

We had had some excitement, but

Nelson Lee had turned up trumps in the

end. 'The great detective had been on

the alert, and he had deprived Mur.

Webb’s ngent of his spoils alinost before

he had obtained them. _

- Once..again the enemy. had failed.
What was to be the next move in this

grin and exciting gamel

THE END.
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TO MY READERS.

HE tragic history of the old empty house, which Levi hopes to

transform into-&. picture-palace, does not concern us except
as giving rise to thé general belief that the old place is haunted.
The boys who are interested in Levi's scheme decide to investigate
the strange stories that have been circulated in Bannington about
What they discovered will form the subject of an
ghost story next week, entitled: ‘ THE HAUNTED
We are so near Christmas that a good ghost story
Nevertheless, there will be a speclal story
I shall have more to say about this

T

this old house,
exciting
HOUSE I
be quite in season.

)for the Christmas Number.
Jnext week,
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'l‘hrﬂlm New Serlal of Brother and Slster Detectwes!

qul‘erlous Del‘ecl‘wes

A TALE OF DETECTIVE
ADVENTURE IN

- INTRODUCTION.

LI N FLEET, a lad of ﬁftean wrongfully aacusec!
+ of stealing, loses his 76b at a motor garage. His
- parents being dead, he lives with an unserupu-
lous pair known as 'Unele and Aunt Pawley, the
Jormer being belter acquainted with the thefts at
the garage than ke would care to admit, ILin
meels a stranger in a grey suit, who takes an
wnterest in him, and ‘the boy nicknames him
= Mr. MJsterwus.” 1he stranger sends him

on an errand to deliver a packel to. a Mr.

i Crawson-Crake, who. behaves like a madman
and threatens to shoot the lad unless he discloses
the name of his employer. = Lin escapes and
- recounts his experiences to * Mr. Mysterious ”
.+ ot the latter’'s house in Hampstead. Later Lin
. 18 employed to shadow Crawsonr-Crake on the
., embankment al midnight, in an interview with

Cora, and give a low whistle when he sees
- danger., In hig excilement Lin forgels to give
 the signal, and is thrown over in disqust by
. his mnployer ~While loofking for work, he

appear before the magistrale. The charge 3
- black against him, and, just as he is being
- sentenced, the procsedmgs are mtmupted oy
& Mr, Mysterious.” . |
R (Now read on, )-

§.: 2 : :
~ The Ta%les Turned! i
ENSATION in court naturally followed.

All eyes were turned in. the direction

gets wndo trouble with an old enemy, and has to.

H

T

of that clear - voice, with the- dis-

- tinet note of authorlty or command
in 1t3 tone, .

The waiting witnesses in their DEW*II“('E pen
below, turne-d their heads as one,-and stared
and buzzod with speculation. The  gallery
 became noisy with wordy strife, as thcse
at - the rear contested for places mt the
front - rail, to hang over at the risk of
their necks and stare dowm.

"~ It was some time before the magistrate
could . make .-himself heard; then, purple
witih mdlgnatmm he - thundered out: -
- %I have a great mind to commit you,
sir, for disturbing the ecourt and provo-kmg
this unseemly uproar!
" The case ia clesed, and I will not- hear
amcther word of evidence,  You are too late,

- sir!”’

~Retire instantly, sir!

| opeaing of 2 narrow passage

LONDON.

“1 trust th-al: I am not too late to

fpreven:t a grave injustice,” was the finm
response. ‘I regret the delay, but I am
still in time, and. I mstst th&t you hear
me.'”"

His worchip glared at tlhe ape:aker “send-
ing sparks of fire at him through his gc.ld~
rimmed aspectacles.

“You insist!’ 'he boomed, in a gale of
magicterial wratfi. * And who, eir, pray,-are
ou, that you presume to insist upon a-
eaning?”

Others beside the mamﬂtrate ‘wanted to _

know - that, and the court became silent -
encugh to make the tread of a splder aimcat
audible.
. Who was that tall man in dark grey
who dared to beard * Old Bearham ” in his
own count? All were curious; but a disap-
pointment awaited the many.

“ You have, of ccurse, & right 't;o demand
my name ibefore you hear me,” eaid the
stranger, with o slight bow to the magis- -
trate. “But I do not desire that it should
be made public, and I feel sure that you will
respect my wr-ﬂ-ﬂence Hand that to hu.
worehip, if you- please.” -~

The. magistrate frowned, and seemed m-
clined bo reject the folded slip cof paper—
a leaf from the stranger’'s note-book—which
an officer of the court brought to his desk.
But his clerk took it, unfolded it, and read
ite one iline -with -a sharp g!ance at the -
tall figure in grey, then turned to his chief
and spoke in an undertcne. :

His whispered words ecemed to work a
remarkable change in his wonship’s attltude
towards the new witness..

‘“ Yery well,.sir,” he said almﬂst eu.aveaj ’
“ thie is smnewhia't. lrreguia: but 1 will hear
your evidence.”

The man in grey bowed and Btre-pped into
the witness-box with a shght. glance at the.
boy in the dock, and just a glimmer, Lin
thougt, of a l-.m.dly smile in thcee ke«en
grey eyes ,

There was no need to call for silence as
he began to give his evidence. His ~very’
tone seemed to command attention, and bhis

| clear voice reached every part of the court.

‘I dirst noticed the big dingy-green car,”
he said, “ @as I passed" behind it ‘4o erces
to the cther side of the Strand, It was
then standing at the kerb, oppceite to the
between the.
shops; a [passage which is ﬁh‘leﬂ} notable, |



lieve, as leading to- the side-entrance
f;.f bae l*‘:w.*Il«l{m.w."'n' tavern.- - The driver of the

r (he is seated yonder, I oObserve), got
ﬁi‘{m( and disappeared 'hurriedly up that
passage.

&1 might bhave -thought little of that, if

he had not left the engine running—which |

1 thought was a foolish and dangerous thi
to do, as the_car was a powerful one, bu
with old and worn gear, Ttequiring bui a
tcuch to start’ it.. And the only occupant
" of the vehicle was a little boy of rather
impish appearance, who locked not at - all
enlikely to give it that touch!” -
- The c¢hauffeur opened his mouth as if to
- protest angrily. But the magistrate frowned
at him, and @e thcught better of it. -
" The witness continued: ;
¢ 1 crossed the rcadway and paused there
for a few minutes, looking infto the window
of a shop. Then, hearing shouting and some
screams, L turned—as everyone did about
me—and looked across the road. The big car
was then upoen the pavenent and moving
fast! The pavement was very crowded just
there, and ig loocked as though nothing could
avert a terrible accident!- Yet 1t was
averted, and by a boy—that boy, who stands
- yonder, in the deek!”- - - . IR
"He them told the true story of Lin Fleet's
act; told it in clear, concise style, without
the Jleast attempt. at dramatic effect. or
heightened colour. Yet it +thorilled the
court, and even Lin, for the first time,
an something remarfmhle_-'-in what be-had
Olle. - 5 B s F B kg o .
With the Jast word the ~witness again
bowed to the bench and left the box. -
- Lin felt .dreadiully uncomfortable. - He
might have been. guilty of a dozen shocking
crimes, for he flushed flery red and hung #his
- wead in very shame. He wished himself out
cf i—even in.a cell! For. every eye was
]trepon tl}am, and no longer with scorn_or.con-
mpt ! _— 3 : R
- There was even some cheering, which the
magistrate for once wa§ mot in a hurry to
suppress. He. even beamed at Lin through
his glasses, and when at leagth silence
was restored, addressed him in a decidediy
changed tone. 2 :

“The evidence of the last witness throws

an entirely mew light upon .ycur conduct,
and I am dispceed to place more relianee
upon &is account than that of any pre-
ceding witness. It is now apparent that, so
far from having been guilty of a wanton
mischievous act, you actually prevented
what might have been an appalling accident,
by a display of promptness and courage
which weuld call” for admiration in a man.
and is etill more remarkable in a lad of
your years. I regret that yon -should have
- been placed in this positidn. Ycu are
| ditt?.[‘{i_lha-rge-d." oY _ :
- - +a€re wae more cheering. A lock clicked
Be:hl-mdi him, and Lin bolted . out of the
ock,. head down.” In . the passage behind

_-%ﬂﬂiﬁoﬂe caught him by .the arm., It was-

~C. Joe Dale, hig. f:
iy Gl plessize 1100 Txed w2
- Congrate! You're jolly well out of that!
-IeW there wae a mix-up, or a bit of lying

e

somewhere,” - he eaid, with genuine friendly
warmth. “ But I fauncy his worship won’t
let that chauffeur- chap go without a bit of
a- dressing down! Better stop and -hear
it, my lad. It’ll help put your fur etraight
after the roughing-up you've had!™ .. ...
‘Lin was much more keen ' upcn gettin
out of the place with all speed; he wouldn’f -
feel really free until he wae out in'the
open street -again! But' the young police- -
man seemed so friendly that he hardly liked
to turn his back on him and hurry away. .
Once more the heard the magistrate’s
voice—again stern, .as when it had first
addressed him. A T
‘“ Ezra Lamb, stand up!’ .- :
The chauffeur rose to his feet. Buf he gob -
up siowly, and there was no grin upon his
face now! ’ 2, _
* There is, I understand,’” said the magis-
trate, -referring to a paper which his clerk
thad placed before him, * a police.summons
against you, Ezra Lamb, for negligence in
connection with this very "affair; and it .is
ncw perfectly clear that your counter-
charge agaimst the- boy, Fleet, was a
deliberate attempt to screen yourself by
making it appear that he meddled . with
your ec¢ar in a spirit -of pure mischief,
and eaused him to be placed in that dock
where, but for his timely act of agility and
moet - remarkable eocurage, you might have
stood yourself—on a charge of mansianghter!
Your conduct—a combinaticn ‘of cowardice
and cunning—deserves &harp punishment!
I regret that I cannot send you to prisom, -
but- I shall certainly cancel your license!”
There was something more than a mere
murmur cf approval at the back of the
court at thie, - The discomfited chauffeur -
glared around, very red in the face. Hap- -
ing to catch sight of Lin he gave him a .
lack ‘look of baffled spite and malice.
“You want to watch out for that chap,
oung Lin,”” remarked Joe Dale, as they left .
the court together. ‘*He seems to bhe a -
black-hearted sort of rotter, and means to do-
you another mischief if he sees a chance!”’
“He did look spiteful!” -langhed Lin.
“But I don't suppose that I shall see or
hear anythimg more of him. Anyhow, I am
not afraid of the fellow. He can't do me
mueh harm.”. B : : PR
Delighted to be out of that court, and
free of the shame that had weighed upon
him like a mnightmare, he -did nct . bother
himself much - about the black looks of
Ezra -Lamb. He. might be spiteful after
his defeat, but it did not seem that there-
was much to fear in thie malice of such a
clumsy louf, - : oy Mo om B ‘
In - faet, - boy-like, he. soon forgot tha
chauffeur and his malevolent look, in.spite
of Jce Dale’s warning. But he might not
have dismissed the matter so easily from
his mind had he seen what happened as
the motor-driver slouched away from the
}mlice-c{}urt, scowling and nursing his spite,
ike the mean_ and vindictive brute that he
was. For he was followed by a squat-built.
ycung man whose putty-coloured ‘face, and
gma{[, rat-like eyes were, all too familiar.
o Lin, i



At Rl B
For it was Blimber! - -
.~ " Blimber, having an acquaintance who was
to appear before the magistrate that morn-
ing—as not @ few of his friends did occasion-
ally—had been among the spectators in the
police-court (quite at the back and modestly
out of sight), when Lin Fleet was placed
- in the dock, - 5 L,
. The rascal's amazement was succeeded by
a glow of satisfaction. At last! For he
“had been vainly trying to trace the boy
- ever since his flicht from Cowl Street that
memorable night.  He wed
~against Lin with an intent interest that
- wouldn't let him miss 4 word. But it was
‘hardly of the friendly sort, for his.con-
duct was very peculiar! He began to grin
and rubbed his dirty, podgy hands together
in satisfaction bordering on delight, when
the magistrate spoke those stern- words to
the boy in the dock, and seemed about to
send him to prison. N
. Then oame that new witness—and the
tota! reversal of things! _
Blimber hurled anything but, a blessing,
under his breath, at the head of the t{ali
unknown in the - witness-box! When Lin
left, the dock, discharged, Blimber got up,
intending . to dog the boy as he left the
court. But Lin went out and walked away
with a policeman; and Blimber had a rooted
objection- to policemen! . . .~
- He had to ifet the boy pass out. of his
sight.  But if baffled for the time he was
- not beaten.. He was a rascal:of resource, and

sot his cunming brains to work.: He rather

- liked the looks of Ezra Lamb, who seemed

to be a fellow of his own kidney—only not

s0 brainy, c¢f .course; g fellow with  just
cunning enough..to make a useful tool, but
not so sharp ae to be unsafe. to use. Ezra
~Lamb would know where young Lin was
Living, or he couldn’t have dragged him into
-eourt t0 make him the scapegoat in that
motor-car aflair. Also the chaufieur plainly
had a 'bitter spite.against the  boy, and
might be useful in & certain little scheme
which he—Blimber—had in mind. - _

So Blimber decided to make the acquaint--

ance of Ezra Lamb. It was easily done.
Blimber  knew. how to approach his man,
and there 'was the magnetic attraction of

one mean, «irty. rascal for ancther of the |

same stamp. -Ten minutes after he  had
introduced himeelf by a request for a light
for his ‘‘fag,” he was standing drinks .to
. his new pal, and before they parted they
had sworn-a eort cof blood-brotherhood..
. It was an ovil alliance, and one of sinister
cmen for Lin Fleet ! . S -
S . I v . L Y
“0Old Sam _will never believe that you've
been cloared and discharged without a
gtain,” grinned Joe Dale, as he walked with
- ILin back to the coffeeshop in Red Lion
Street. , T o o
. For the genial young policeman, having
a few hours off, and  delighted—for Jess’s
sake—at the boy's acquittal, pro to
- celebrate the ocoasion by a little  feast
at his own expense T R s T
< *Qld Sam is as

. .‘- e

He 'followed the case.

obstinate ae they make
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'em,’”” continued Joe. ‘ He hasn't any clear
idea as to the charge against you—fthinks
it's stealing a motor-car, I fancy. But he
has made up his mind that you're quilty, and
it won’t make a bit. of  difference to him
to tell him that you've been honourably °
acquitted. He will only shake that’ turnip

{he calls a head, and go on thinking that

you were guilty to

uflp the eyes, and got
ofl;"by bribery or a - B T |

uke.” §r T
Oh, he can’t be as pig-headed as all
that!”” laughed Lin. = = '

Relieved and light-hearted as he felb
ust then, he couldn’t worry much abou
Wade's viewes and opinions.. -~ - .
““Well, just rub’ that happy look off your .
face, young Lin,”” said Jce Dale, with an--
other grin; “4ry the nearest to a hang-
dog phiz and crushed culprit air that you
can ‘manage, and we'll make old Sam flock
wise and shake his head, I'll warrant!" p
And, putting on his sternest official
counterance, he strode into the coffee-shop,
pushing Lin before him. - =~ . = -
It was the elack hour after the mid-day
rush. - The last of the diners had gome, and
Jess, alcne in the shop, was clearing the

tables, preparatory to sitting down to her
own ated _dinner, which, to eave time,
ghe combined with her'6 tea. She .Iooked

‘rathér dismayed at the solemm faces of the -

pair as they marched in. But a wink and
a word were emough, and then the warm-
hearted girl fairly hugged Lin in her delight, -
until - Joe Dale declared that -he wouldn’t
have ‘that sort of thing unless it was share.
and ehare alike. Whereupon Jess offered him
a kiss—if he -could get it! And when he
tried, tilted his helmet over his eyes. and
neatly swept his blonde moustache ~with a
spocnful. of ‘mustard! . = - -~ . 5F
Then she bustled away fo fix up a littie-

feast, a sont of * high tea,” in the kitchen

at .the. back, in honour of the great cecasion.
As it partook of the nature of a.dinner and

tea combined it was a substantial repast,

and a somewhat complicated one, -including
Irish etew, kippers, tea-cakes, watércress,
muffins, and marmalade. But it had to bes
rather hurried, as Jess hadn’t much time at
hier disposal. They had just. about finished
when ghe held up her finger and said:

*“Ss-h! Here's -Sam!™ g S e g

All three straightened their faces. Joe
Dale picked up his helmet and hastily put it
Un. . . . - o

. Sam Wade came in slowly from the door.
at the back.' He had been havihg forty
winks upstairs, after his exertiors -with the
oarving-knife and soup-ladle, and his never
over-clear head was &till a little misty with
sleep. He stared at Lin, then at Joe Dale,

| who had rieen and stood erect—six feet of

official solemnity in blue. R z
| Wh-at—yol've brought him. back!  He -
ain’t gone to pri—"’ stammered the little
man, as though he could hardly believe bis
eves., - o U o v R 8T
¢ Just looked im-for his nighty and tooth-
brush on the way to Wormwood Scrubs,”

sald Joe Dale gruffly. . ’ -y

(Continued on page il of @gvér;;)
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gave the poor boy one last-good meal before
‘he went, Mr., Wade,” said Jess <demurely.
N Nothnfr bat s’lﬂlly and black bread there
. you know!” .
. She wiped her eyes with a corner ot her
‘mpron. 'Joe Dale had a shght. attack of
thiroat-trouble, making him very red im
the face and causing an explosive cough.
Lin kept his head down, staring at the
mark on his plate where the last muffin had
been, * He did not dare.to look up, for
he was grinning;.and. convicts on the way
to prison do not usually display mirth. He
could .not help it, for Sam Wade actually
groaned aloud! Even Joe Dale had hardly
expected Sam to take the rather barefaced
little -joke _seriously. Yet he had! He
- tooked positively horrm-stncken—:et ratﬂler
'I;rlumpuhant too.

IZ(Ile rolled hxs bullet headl‘ solemn]y, t)hen
. sai .

‘“ Knew it ud come to this!
come to this! Run away. from home—
wouldn't go back aﬂam' Out late o mghts'
" Didn't I see ‘hlm come in mgth cn one o'clcok
in the mornin’? ‘Knew it,’'ud come to thls'
Womnwmd Serubs! And so he's a conwic’
and’ll wear them awful clothes with .brogd
-arrers all- over ’em?’ --

- " Joe Dale nodded. He could‘ n0t trust ‘thim-
self -to  speak.
o **0h, it’s awful——a.wful'” groaned’ the little
man. again, as a_ new horror seemed’ to
strike him. .- T4} be in the papers! I
Xnow it wlll' He was arrested here—tock
‘away in custody from my hotel! And it’lt
be in the Sunday papere,” with  a picter
of him, and another picter of my hotel!
And—-and‘, maybe, one- of me
thing ‘up in the corner rw:t'&l “my name
lmdemetaﬂh -Me,- that's theen a r-es-pechable
man all me hffe'“‘
. And he rolled his bullet head and groanesd
eo dre'adfully that- Jess laughed outright.
“Don’t see mueh to laugh at, me" glrl'“

Bound to
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grammes, Letter Headings, ﬂ'coring'

etc, | §

“I do"’ cried Jess "‘I gee a ml!ly hbtls
man taken in by a simple jape that a baby
might have seen through! Convict! 'Prison!
Poch! Lin ien't a eonvict, and he isn't going
to prison any more than - you ‘are! 'Lm;
has been acquitted! Now do vyou nnder-
stand? He wa..nt. guilty at all. It was & ,
trumped-up - charge, Her hadn’t done any-
thing wromg, but something ' brave- and
splemdld instead! , 8o, instead of being ecnt 1
to pnstm, he’s been: dmchanged wmh hono'ua-'
Nc}w do - you- understand ?’*

But apparently Sam Wade's fixed 1dea. fw*ae
not to be shifted so easily. -

He oniy looked darkly wise, l:ke an cnId
owl, and mumbled something a,imut . Might -
be all ri ght,’ but he was a plain, honest,
respectcaﬂ)le man he was, a,md he didn’t want’
to ‘get mixed up with that sort- of thing.
He supposed 1t. was all right; but. it lcrol-.e:d :
fishy to him!”’ *
‘And he rolled his hexad ro-umi and mund !
until .- the downright - Jess, - bhoro'ughty
felt tempted to: eeize him -anrd:
shake it off his  shoulders! ‘But the htile

man—still looking darkly wiee and knowing— .
went away to begin hie evening labours “ob
frying aund toastmg, and - Jess. -herself was'
soon busy, as the early ‘tea-time. eustomers -
began to comé in. Joe qu]e, his time beinz
up, went back to duty: :

Lin mounted .up to .hls htbla Toom on’ t:he
top-floor-back, rather -wondering how much -
longer -he would have- even that place.to
come to as 4 home., For it was clear- that
Sam - Wade would rather he- went. tﬂn.—m
stayed, "and ‘might at-any hour give him -
notice to turn out—especially if he had the
misfortune to shock the  littte man's
notions of  respectability again! An'o'tl’:ler
Ia.be night would about settle it!-

“Then he “ sigiied, - There was m)'t m:m?i
chance of that., *“ Mr. Mysterious’’ had done ,
with him, Bey{md that rﬁ'ﬂher friendly- smile _

| across the court he -had made no sign;

hadn't. even waited- to speak to him after- :
wards, but gone away without- a wordh:_ >

(To be continued.) -
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