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CIIAPTER 1.
HOLDING THE FORT.

ANNINGTON GRANGE was not
quite so deserled as usual.
The old haunted house, situate.l
rizht in the centre of the Ban-

B

ninglon Iligh Street, was now in the

process of being demolished. Work, as
a matlar of fact, had only just com-
monced--und it wns destined that Lhe
old building should be pulled completely
down, and a new, model, super-cinoma
v3as to be erecled on the site.

Solomon Levi, of the Remove Form atl
SL Frank's, was chiefly responsible
for the scheme—his father, Mr. Isanc
Loavi had taken it up, had formed a
company, and was personally superin-
lending the operations. Up to a certain
point, overything had gone smoothly.

The property had been purchased. the
plans of the new cinema had been ap-
Proved and passed by the local Council,
and a big wmrmy of workmen had been
engaged to do the job.

But now, less than a week after work
had been commenced. irouble had come,
And Banningion Grange had been the
scene of some exciting and rather thril-
ng adventures,

It was now night-time —between nine
and ten o'clock.” And the old house,
1Sleud of being dark and still, was quile
<10 opposite. lights gleamed from many

|

|

windows, and the sound of voices floated
out (o the passers-by in the High Streael.
They wera.boyish voices, and the worthy
inhabitants of Bannington were conslder-
ably slartled by the events which had
heen taking place.

Inside the old housc. the asceno was
not quite so cheerless as one might have
imagined, For, in many of the big
rooms roaring fires were burning—thae
chimneys, for the most part, were still
imnlact, and fires were possible. Candles
were burning by the ecore, and there
were plenly of blankeis, and a great
abundance of food and drink.

To be exact, over twenty meimbers of
the Remove of Si. FFrank's were canpiug
out,

I was thore, of course—and also Sic
Montie - Tregellis-West and Tomamy Wat.
son, my two chums of Stady C. The
others included Handforth and Co., Pitl,
De Vualerie, Jack Grey. Christine and
(Co.. Ialty Little, and Solomon [ev:.
We woere rather enjoying the adventure
—in fact, wo revelled 1n 1t.

The new term at St. I‘rank’s had not
vet commenced—and our time was our
own. But, within {wo days, we should
find it necessary to arrive at the old
school—for the new term commenced
very soon now. Bui, for the present,
we wero rather enjoying this adventure
and we werg helping Levi.

“Well, it ain’t so bad here, after all,”

| remarked IIanaforth, as he sat in front
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of ono of Lhe blazing lives. Wea're teach-
my (hese Bannington peopie a lesson,
anyhow. ULtaying the giddy night in the
haunted house—wnat? f any ghosts
appears here, I''l dot him one on the
nose:’ .

“1 don't think youlll see any ghost

tosnight, Handy,”” I grinned. ** The
fhost ”has been Jaid—as everybody
inows,”’ -

“ Old Webb ! sanl Regirald Pitt. 1
say, that was a _show up for him, wasn’t
1?2 It was a ripping idea of Mr. J.ec's

to collar Webb, and expose hiwn
publicly.”’
‘“ Rather!’ said Tommy Watson.

“ But our troubles atn’t over yet, my
sons. Iu’s very doubtful if we shall gei

through the night without being at-

tacked.”

' That's why we'ro here,”” said Hand-
forth. * We're guarding the fort—we're
holding the castle against all onslaughts,
But 1'in blessed if I can properly under-
stand .the, position. Shali. we have to
remain . in hern long—or will the Lroubie
soon blow over?" :

“I think I'd betler explain Lhe silua
tion,”” I said, rising lo my [eet, and
addressing the crowd. ‘* You all know
the main facts, but it wou't do any harm
to go over them again. As you fellows
know, the workmen who were employe:]
on this job were scared—they believed
that evil spirits wero at work, and they
left their jobs, and cleured out.”

‘“Silly asses!” =aid JIandforih,

‘““Well, in a way, they were silly
asses,”’ I agreed. * But you must adnic,
Handy, that there was a certain ainount
of provocation. These workmen are, for
the most part, simple sort of chaps, an:}
vather superstitious. And when all sorts
of mysterious . things happenad, they
helioved ‘hat spirits were responsible.
As a matter of fact, it was Webb who
did all the dirty business—Webb and
his paid spies. ey did it with the
deliberate intention of holding up the
work on the icb—2nd Wobb succeeded.”

‘““ The beastly rotter!” said Pitt. * He
deserves to be botled in oil!”

“Yes, Webb is a rascal,” I agreed.
‘“ Being the propriclor of the only
cinema in Bannington, he is terribly put
out because this new cinema is lo be
ereclted. 1t will squash him completely
—it will drive him out of business. And
ho has chosen foul means in order to
gain the upper hand. Of course, he
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Foul methods never Drought anybo:ly
ainy good!" : -

“ Rather not!"”

'‘“ Webb, of course, is being- financed
by Mr. Hooke: J. Ryan,” I procceded.
‘“They’ve a pair, I think—a pair of
scoundrels. Anud it was Webb’s idea to
hold up all the work on this job by

frightening the men out. Meanwhile, ho

ts enlarging his own cinema. and im-
proving it 1n every way. But if he hopes
to spoil Mr. Lovi’s chances of success,
I'm" afraid Mr. Webb will be disap-
pointed. Because this cinema is going
to be built—it’s going {o be the finesv
picture house in the whole district.” .

‘““ Hear, hear!’ said Solomon Levi.

“ We've all got a particular interest
in this place,”” I went on. * We've
boughi shares in the company, and we
feel & kind of personal -regarci for the
new cinema which is to be butlt. There-
fore when Levi telegraphed to- us all,
asking us to some down, wo rushed to
Iy assistance,” : |

“ You acted like bricks, belicve me!”
said Levi, nodding. * It was jolly decent
of yoult'

‘“ Rats!" said Handforth. ‘“ Weo're
enjoying ourselves!’’

““Levi sent his telegraimns because ull
the workmen had walked out,” I went
on. “So we came down to carry on
uniil a new batch of workmen had heen
engaged. This new batch will proiably
ewrive to-morrow, and then everything
will be in full swing again. Butl, 1n the
ineantime, some rather startling ecveiits
have been laking place.” - |

“ And some more slartiing ones are
coming, by all appearances,’ remarked
Pitt zrimly.

I nodded. |

‘“I believe vou,”' I suidl. ** The work-
men here, for the most part, are u decens
lot. But there are some bad ones, oo
—a number of young hooligans who
haven't got seuse enough to sce the
thing in s true light. And they de-
clared war against us. Because they’ve
lost their jobs—solely owing to their
own action—they wunjustly vent their
wralh upon us because we happen {o
be working in the building. Our work
doesn’t amount to much, in any case—
wo've simply been pottering aboul, kcep-
ing things going, really for the sako of
appearances. But every iittlo - helps,
atter all. And these workmen—theso

hasn't succeeded—and he won’t succced. !. hooligans, worked theinselves up o a

~
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fino piltch this aliernoon, and altucked

the building.””

‘‘ Meaning to get in, and cause a lot
of damage,’ said Levi, ‘““ Of course,
they couldn’t hurt the building much—
it’'s being deruolished.  But there are
plenty of lools here, and all sorts of
cquipment, And these rotters would
have deslroyed everylhing they could
lay their hands on. By my life! It was
a bit of a fight while it lasted—but we
drove them off!"

“ Yes, we drove them off all right,”
I agreed. * Cold water isn't such a ba.!
woapon, after all, We dampened th.
ardour of these local roughs, and they
were driven oft, before they conld enter
the place!”’

-“But T car’t understand why they
altacked at all!'' exclaimed 7Tommy
Watson. “ Wa've never done thern uny

harm—neither has Mr. Levi. They were
cmployed here, and they chucked up the
Jobs of Llheir own rccord—they weren‘t
sacked. They ain’t even striking for
anything.  ‘They simply threw dowr
their. tools and walked out!"

* Thoy're mad—that's what it aniounts
10,”” I said. * They're mad with ther-
selves for having been sudh fools. Alter
Wobb was exposed as tho ghost—after
everybody knew the truth-—these men
o wanted to come back to work. Bu
1t was too late then—hecause olher work-
men had been engaged. And, becawse
of that, these fellows think that they've
got a grievance—lhey have been making
cut that they've been badly treated, and
alt manner of rubbish liie that. The
majority of the workmen have taken
tho thing propordy—they know jolly
well that Lhey are to blame for their
own position., But thess fellows—theso
hooliguns—are cnraged at their own
silliness, and they are venting their rage
.upon us, That's only becruse we re-
sisted Lheir attacks, and drove them olff.
IV's practicaliy certain that we sha'n't
bo lelt alone for long—and it's up to
every opg,.of us lo keep a strict walch.”

‘ Hear, a5 "

“D2ar old boys, there will be some
fiightful trouble before dong—there will,
really I said Sir Mondie, shaking s
head. *“ T don't know why.it is, but I've

Bol a feelin' that there will be some
oxcilemenl.”

1 " We've all got that feeling. oid man,"

grmned. ‘ Bul we don’t mind—we're
ready for 'em 1"

.

“ Rather!”

“Let 'em all come—the Remove
walling "’ *

‘““ Hurrah !" - _

Certainly, the feollows wero vory op-
timistic and cheerful. As I had said,
we were holding the fort. After that
attack in the afternoon—Llhe altack that
Liad failed—we had decided to come into
the old house in force, and remain therc
—right throughout the night. It waa
the only safe way of guarding il. Thery
were police on duly, of course, but a
handful of police would not be much
good in holding back a hooligan mob.
So we werc within tho building, waiting
for the attack.

These ruffianly workmen, enraged by
the fact that they had lost Lhoir jobs,
were determined 1o vent their wrath
upon the building where they had been
lately working. They had fondly imagined
that they wouwld break in, and they
would be able to do as they pleased.
But the Remove had said otherwise--
a?rd the Remove lad driven the allack
off.

And, lo male things qule certain,
we had now come into the old house,
with the intention of spending the night
there—in warding off any attacks that
might be made.

I{ was quite likely, of course, that our
our nighl would be undisturbed. The
liooligans, finding that we were there 1n
force, would hesitate before coming. to
the attack. But it was just as well to
be on the safe side.

There was nol much fear of any of
the fellows feeling lonely or nervous iu
(he old haunted house. For there were
lirhlis everywhere, and cheerful fires,
100. And there were so many of us that

{ it was quite impossible W feel nervous.

One of our first considerations had bean
lo improve our methoads of defeuce.
During tnat first attack we had wused
water mainly—and this had been poured
down upon the head: of the attackers hy
the pailful.  Rut this method was clumsy
--and decidedly unsatisfactory if il canwe
lo a rush,

Now, however, things were differcul.

Waler was stil! laid on in the old
Luilding, and there were a Many
taps—two or three upstairs, and other$
downstairs. And we had obtained several
long lengths of thick garden hose. This
was fitted up in readiness, and several
windows were provided with hoses. Thus,

1if an altack camo suddendy, it was only
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necessary to turn the w ater on, and we
:should. be able to send drenching columns
of water ovel the enemy.

In addition, a dozen juniors had been

busy for a coup]*e of hours in manu-

factulmg ammunition of a different kind
—-bags of soot. A large supply of paper
‘bags were filled with soot, and then
tightly closed. These made very ex-

cellent missiles to throw—missiles which

would confuse the enemy without doing
them any. harm. A bag of soot, inta
‘one’s face, 15 not extremely pleaﬂant-—
an faet, it 13 decidedly disconcerting.
Upon the whole, we were feeling well
'tausﬁeu—-and we had decided to sleep
in shifts—a third of us would sleep, and
the other two-thirds would remamm on
-the walch, and we should take it in turns
to slumber. In this way, the old house
would be guarded constantly throughout
the night, by a large force.

I wag not due to have any sleep unul
tlie early houis of the morning—to be
exact, until five o'clock. I lnd chosen
this way myself, for I preferred to be up
and active thre urrhout the night, In casc
an attack teok place Levi himself would
carry out the same plan, for he was
1athez anxioud. -

- “It’s jolly Jecent-of you chaps to help
in this way, * "said the Jewish boy.
" Without you we couldn’t have done
~anything in the way of defeutmg these
- rufhans———"’
“That’s all right, my son,’
- rupted.

> T imler-
“There's no need io thank s,

‘As a malter of J:'au_, Wwe're en;o;mg the

‘whole adventure.”

-~ ¢ Rather !’ said I-Ianutori.h. “Bur I'd
- hike to punc.h‘ somebody—I don’t much
care for this waiting game. My motto
15. this—if the enemy doesn’t come o us,
~ the best thing we-can do 1s to go to the

cnemy.’
o AnyihmgB for a scrap, eh? 1
- chuckied ut that won’t do, Handy.

it would be mmpossible, 1 any case.
llow do we know where the enemy are—
low do we know wheo the enemy ave, if
-1t comes teo-that? . A certain number of
these workmeén ' are hooligans, but we
don’t know them individually. And if
they attack: 1110 Grange to-night, they
. will probably do so later on—when they
~think we are off our guard. I've got a
pretty keen idea in my head that Mnr.
~Weblb is behind all this trouble—he’s
ot paid agitators on the - job, inciting
the men to not.
these, men ave ruffians,”

in whispers,
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LSt omon: Levi nodded. L

‘“ You’ve just about. h:t it, ‘Q’:pper ”
he remarked. : ‘' Some of the men—the
lcaders—are rnﬂ’ia'ls but the oihers are
merely hotheads, who are being mislead.
After a,l" ithese rioters are the minority.
The bu]k of the werkmen ha.'-m taken 1.118

Ftlnnp' quietly and sensibly.”

“ Yes, but we've got to dea,l with these
disturbers,” I said. ‘‘ And even a small
number of men can cause a lot of
trouble, Levi.- We've got to be strictly
on cur guard, don’t forget.”’

Some of the fellows were -soon fast -
asleep, and the others remained on the
alert. But there was no sign of this
from outside.- Anybody watching the
house would bhave declared that we-had
all gone to sleep, leaving the house to
take care of itself. For we only spoke
and we did not show our-
selves at the windows. All was quiet
and still. And the hours passed’ slow]y
and without incident. -~ .
| .But it was not destined that the nlght
should pass uneventfully. .

Two o’clock had just beomed out from
the old Bannington Church, . and the

{ whole town was quiet and sleeping, A

good many of the watchers in .the
Grange were very tired and heavy-
eyed, and quite a number of the fel-
lows bad declared that this watching
business was quite unnecessary, and that -
1t would be seusible if we all went to
sleep. .
And just then the e"\{utement stax ted.

Only a small percentage of the juniors
weroe actually on watceh. These were
posted at various parts of the half-
demolished old building. For example,
two were perclied upon a portion of the
rcof which had not yet been pulled
down. This section of the vroof was
flat, and 1t was quite easy for the juniors
to remain there without being seen—
and they were in perfect safety. It was
a cold job, of course, but they were w ell
wrapped up. '

QOther fellows were posted at windows,
1: such positions that they could not he
seen from outside. A canwhile, the bulk
of the defenders were.in two of the
lower rooms, ready to, give battle to
ihe eremy, af necessary..

There were cheerful ﬁleﬁ bmmng in
the -rooms—but .the ' windows W
tightly shuttered, so that no ray of light

I -don’t ;uppo:»c ail

coudd .escape into the night outside.
And 50, to a all outward appearances, the

- were |
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old building was deserted and unpro-
tected. At least, it seemed that the de-
fenders were all fast asleep.

I was doing my best to keep the fel-
‘lows awake and active.
‘to them about football and other sports
—the chances during the next term, and
-topics of that description. And then,

suddenly, the door opened, and Church

came in, looking excited.

“ Buck up, you chaps,” he whispered.
¢ They're coming!”

“Eh?"

‘* What’s that?”

““ They’re coming!" repeated Church.
¢ Dozens of them—creeping up at the

rear, und they'll attack in another two

or three minutes.”

“ Right "' T said briskly. ¢ Well, you
follows. vou know what you've got to
do—vou know your posts. Get Lo them
as quickly as possible, and be ready at
the mstant.”

A buzz of excitement went through
thpe crowd. Those fellows who nad been
nédding off became fully awake in a
moment. And just then, before uny of
us could make a move for the doorway.
there came the sounds of a lively com-
motion outside, at the rear. Shouts
raade themselves heard, sharp com-
mands, and then there were the sounds

of much scuffling.
. “By George!" shouted Handforth,
reckless of caution.  * They've staried!

Let’s rush out, you chaps—"’

‘““Don’t be an ass, Handy!" I broke
tn, Nobody is rushing out—our task is
to stop here—inside—and to defend the
house.”

The next moment all the fellows were
hurrying to their posts—every boy had
been given a cortain position. and he
knew exactlly what -he had to do. There:
fore there was no confusion. I ha
planned it all out beforchand, and I did
rot wish any hitch to oceur at the
crucial moment. Success or failure de-
bended upon briskness of action when
the time arrived.

And the time had arrived now!

My own position was at the bath-room
window, on the first loor. Tommy Wat-
son was with me, and Reginald Pitt.
Aud we were armed with one of the
hose pipes.

. Walson and Pitt hurried to the win-
aow, and leaned out, staring . déwn-
wards into tho grounds. These, of
course, were littered with piles of brick-

I was talking

exclaimed.

work, sand, and all sorls of rubbish of
that description. I gave my full atten-
tion to the hose pipe. 8Seeing that it
was i) order, and that it was ready for
immediate actlion.

At first, Tommy Watson and Piit
could see very little. For, outside, it
was gloomy and dark. But, after a
moment or two., their eyesight grew
accustomed to the night—and they
could see what was happening.

At least thirty men were rushing to-
wards the old house. Some of them
were battling with the police. And it
was the police who had raised the alarm.
Trunclieons were out and blows were
being exchanged. But the police force.
after all, was a very small one—nol
more than a dozen men all told. And
only about half of these werc in the
vrear of the building. Consequently,
this fight was a very one-sided one—six
policemen against nearly three dozen
men.

I knew exactly what had happened.

‘These hooligans had crept up quielly.
They had planned everythimg in ad-
vance, and had rushed the old building
without warning—hoping to gain an
entrance before any defensive methods
could be adopted.

The police did their best, and eight or
nine men were knocked out and de-
tained. But the others managed to get
by, and they came charging at the oid
house in a grim, determined fashion.
Thev were rioters, and, probably, they
had been drinking heavily before em.
barking upon this adventure. Thex
were reckleas and ready for any act of
hooligunism.

“ Here they come!"’ exclaimed Pitl.
“By Jingo! A good few of them, too—
we shall have our work cut out——"’

“ Let them come right up close,” T
“ They're the orders of tlie
day, remember. them come close.
and then we'll slart the busincsa. Cold
water firsl, and then the soot bags:.
Get ’em ready. you chaps—I'm seeing
after the water supply.”

There was no nced for any conceal.
ment now. The batile had commenced,
and it promised to be rather a grim
one. For the encmy had como in force
—and, what was more, they had armed
themselves. They were carrying sticks,
stones, oand all manner of objects. And
it waa theic  intention, evidenlly, to
break into the house, and to gain pos-
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vessior: of . But their task was not
sueit an casy one as they had probably
imagined. For, just as the men wereo
making headlong for the rear door, and
for the windows, .several hissing streams
of water came surging downwar-ds [rom
the upper windows,

Swish! swish!

Tho water hissed down, icily vold,
drenching the foremost of the riorers.
They gasped, spluttered, and leat a
hasty retreat. -

“T,ot ’em have it!” roared Hand-
forth, from one of the other windnws.:
““ That's the style you chaps! Are they
going lo whack us?” .

“ No!"" roared a score of voices.

“ Glood "’ yelled Handfortin. ‘= W¢'ll
hold the fort—"’ |

“ You voung brats!’ shouted one of
ithe men from below. * We'll have you

out of that place before long! We'll
teach von to——"
*“ Rals!”’ ‘sliouted Handiorth. *If

you want to pitch us out—come and tvy
to do it! You'll have your dirty hands
full!”

‘““ Now let ‘cm have the

* Good V?

The water was still hissing down in
,continuous streams, and this had stopped
the advance of the attackers. And now,
from various windows, and even from
the roof, dozens and dozens of bags,
- filled with soot, went stragegling down.
‘They were thrown i the mamer of
hand grenades, and ‘they created com-
plete counfusion among the rioters.
Several of the hooligans received those
bags of soot in their faces. The bags
were not particularly strong, and, natur-
ally, they burst—sinothering the men
with black soot from .head to foot.
Many of the men were wet, and the
dry soot breaking upon their faces and
hodies created absolute consternation.
Some of the men backed away com-
pletely, ready to give up the game—for
they had not bargained for.such resist.
ance: but there. were some among them
who were more courageous.

‘““ Now then, chaps, let's charge!”
shouted one of the Jeaders. ‘“ We ain’t
going to he beat by this handful of boys
—not-likely! We've only got to make
one charge, and we’ll get inside—then
we’ll show ‘em! Now then—all to-
gether!”’

Twe of the other men were shouting
ihe same instructions, and their words

soot !’

|
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had cffect. Once again the crowd
charged.

The bags of soot still continued to
descend, and the water hissed down piti-
lessly. It was a defenco which the at-
tackers could not break down.

Only for a short time did the hooli-
gans continue their efforls. Then,
drenclied to the skin, black from head

‘to foot, and wild with fury, they broke-

ranke and fled. They fled helter-skelter
~—many of them running into the arms
of the police. At rear of the house, at
all events, the attack hdd been a dismal
failure.

And the same state of affairs cxisted
in front. :

Only a minor attack had been made.
here—for the front of the bhouse was
flush with the High .Street, and :the
hooligans had not: cared much. for the
task of attacking right in tho open.
However, some, perhaps morc drunken
than the rest, had done so. They had
met ,with the same. fatlure—they had
retiredd at length soaked through and
through and covered with soot.

A great many people in the High
Street had been awakened by the noise,
and wher I glanced out of one of the
front windows, I saw. that the road. was
crowded with people—many of themn
hastily attired in overcoats—and very
little e]se. And the police were busy,
toc—struggling - with  black, grimy
prisoners. .

Without the slightest doubt, the Re-
mové had been victorious.

“We had held our own against the
rioters. ' |

CHAPTER II.
A DASTAiiDLY SC.'HEMEe

R. ISAAC LEVI smiled.
“* Well, boys, I'm sorry you're
going—very sorry. indced!’ he
exclaimed pleasantly. ‘ You
have hcon of ;great assistance, and. 1
must thank you- heariily . for everything
that you have:- done—="".
“Oh, that’s all right, sir!”
“ Only too pleased to have been uses -
ful, sr!? '
“ Rather!”
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¢ Don'lt mention 1t. My, Levi!”

“ We did it for Solly!”’

Me. Levi smiled cgain.

“ Yes, I quite know that,” lLe said.
¢ You came to Solomon’s assistance like
the true {riends you are. And, having
arvivezl here, you at once set to work
to protect the Grange from the rioters.
It s not nccessary for me Lo say how
well you succeeded—because you know
that better than I do.”

“ We'd like to stop, sir,” said Hand-
forth, * Nothing betlter, in fact.”

“Ralher!' said Fatty Little. * It's
a beastly shame, the new term ctarting
to-dzy ! Weo sha'n’t get half such' good
grub at St. Frank’s as we get at the
(irapes Hotel! By chutney! They do
treat you well here!”

I chuckled.

“ They wouldn't Lreat you very well
unless Me. Levi had given special
orders, Fatty,” I said. *‘“ As Handforth
say:. we'd all like lo atop—out 1t can’t
be done. The new term at St. Frank's
cecmmences to-day, and we've got to go
—duty calls. Qr,-in other words, il we
don’t show up,  there'll be the dickens.
of a bust up with-the Head !’ :

We were all standing outside the
Grapes Holcl. And we were all attired
in our overcoats, and we carried our
bags. In short, we were departing—wc
were leaving Bannington for St. Frank’s.
For to-day the new term commenced,
and all tho fellows would be back at the
old school. It was necessary for us to
be there, too—or there would be trouble.
But, after all. our task had been per-
formed, and it was no longer necessary
for us to mount guard over the old
Grange.

The new workmen were on the job—
rmen who had been brought from other
towns  They were a decent body of
men, by the fook of them—they worked
hard. and with a will. There were hun-
dreds~of them—a regular lLorde.

The contractors, acting upon Mr,
Levi's  orders, had done the thing
thoroughly. Neot a moment was (o be

lost—the new Cinema was to be built
within the shortest space of time pos-
sible.  Aud, thevefore, a perfect swarm
of workmen were put on the job. Thev
were hoing paid good wages, too. and
Lhe work was proceeding rapidly.
activity, in fact, had never before been

-s;gf:n in the sleepy old town of Banning-

Such:

Building contracts, here, werce as!

.

7

a rule, fulfilled in a leisurely, sleepy
kind of fushion. Mr. Isaac Leri’s job
was being performod at the rush. It
was one constant care, from dawn until
darkness. And, within a few days, a
night shift would be got to work—and
then the building would go on continu-
cusly, vithout a stop. Iun this way, Mr.
Lovi Loped to have the new Cinema
built within only a very few wecks.

And, of course, 1t was quile useless
for the Remove fellows to remain.
They would have been in the warv.

But we were all very satisfied with
ourselves, for we had performed our sel
tnsk wilh full honours. And many of
the rioters, who had lately altacked
the Grange, were regretting their hasly
action behind barred windows,

Bul it must not be imagined that all
trouble was at an end.

For. by what I could see, this was not
the cnse. Many of the men who had
been thrown out of work by the arrival
of these new toilera were going about
the town uttering threats, and making
themsclves ‘generally noisy. OF course;
a great deal . of this - talk. could be
ignored. But-there were still quile a
number-of worthless, good for nothing
hooligans, who would make trouble if
they only received the slightest chance.

Solomon Levi was rather anxious

.about 1t, and he did not mind saying so.

But his father assured him that every
precaution would be taken, and it was
nol likely that any further attacks
would be made upon the Grange. The
excitement had died down now, and it
was extremely improbable that thero
would be any moie disturbances.

And so we all went to St. IFrank’s,
quite satished with ourselves.

When we arrived in a body, we found
that a good many other juniors were
there. Aud the old school was beaming
with hfe. It was a fine, clear deg?, in-
clined to get frosty. and the old school
was looking al its best, with the sun-
ltight glinting on the grey stones, and
upon the ivy-covered Lower.

Mve. Josh Cultle, the bow-legged
porter, was much in evidence. T'he first
day of tue term was always a day of
excessive hard work for the school
porter, and Mr. Cuttle was bustling
about in his green aproun, perspiring
fecely. ' -

He grected us wilth a gloomy sigh.

“ T'here was parculs, there was trunks,
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end there was bags!’ he exclaimed, in
melancholy tones. ‘* They was arriving
every minute of the day, and they was
getting heavier, too. Why was they get-
ung heavier? Ask me! Because my
rauscles was  becoming strained—an’
when 2 man’s muscles was strained they
wasn't as strong as Lhey was afore!”

‘““ Which was logic!” grinned Tommy
Walson.

“ Ask me!’ said Reginald Pitt,
pleasantly. ,

‘* Ha. ha, hal!”’ _

“ What's the mualter, Cultle-hsh?’

enquired Handforth politety. ** Carrying
bags and trunks wil do you good.”
‘** Ask me!” multered Mr. Cuttle, “ It
wasn't my way to be pcssimistic, youly
ents—— I was always of a cheerful
rame of mmmd——"' : _
““Quile so!’ said Reginald  Iit.
¢ About as cheerful as an executioner!”

‘““ There was trouble coming!” said
Mr. Cultle, shaking his head, and looking
~at us glooonly. *“ Mark my words,
voung gents—-ﬂlerc was lroublie coming.
How do 1 know there was trouble com-
ing? Ask me! Because all you boys
was back at the scnool—and where hoys
was, thero was trouble. But thero was
going (o be extra big trouble this terimn,
Only last nigght 1 had o dream. It was
a dream u}hich fairly set my blood
curdliag.”

Mr. Cuttle paunsed and a lock of
pleasant remembrance came into  his
cves, . |
"+ Ask mie what that dream was!” he
exclmimed. * Ask me! It was a dream
which few men don't havel There wa-
blocod, young gents—there was blood
evervwhere.  And there was fighting.
And not only hghting, but there wuas
fhre-—and water! Ard my creums was
peculiar, young gents—and I give you ua
warning. DBe careful ihis terin--ana that
was a good lip. When I was dreaming
of ‘hiood and fire and water—then it was
bad times ahead! Mecebbe you won't
believe me—mebbe you won’t take no
notice. But vou'll see, and then vou'll
rementbey !”’

And, still shaking his head in rather
a picasad fashisn, Mr. Cuttle went on hiy
way—presumably to oblain more parceis
and bags and trunks.

" Cheery old bird!” remarked lland-
forth. “ Not that I tako any notice of
him, you fellows. And if we should car:
(wopnence about his fatheaded dreams. As

for trouble, that doesn’t concern me mli

the least. I sha'n’t be very SOII;SF if there
13 trouble—it wili heip to pass the mon-
otony of the term. This term’s always

‘s prolty rolten one—beastly weather,

and ell the rvest of it.” :

We passed across tho Triangle, and
mountedd the steps of the Ancient House,
In the lobby, a group of juniors wero
standing. Owen major and Hubbard
and  Arinstrong looked at us, and their
gaze was a curious one.

““ What's all this we've been hearing
about you chaps?”’ demanded Owen
major. ‘' You've been up to somo giddy
old larks in Bannington, haven't you?"

‘“ Fighting, and ali that sort of thing !’
saidd Hubburd.

‘““Oh, we've been having a first class
ume,” said Solomon Levi.  *‘ These
chaps came to my roscue, you know—it's
about tho new crmema that's being built
in Bannitngton, At least, it will be built
before long—as soon as the old Grango
hns been pulled down.” .

* That'll be about six yeurs {ime!"
said Hubbard., *“ We sha'n’t see this
giddy picture palace until next yoar!"

“Don’t you think so0?” enquired tho
Jewish Loy, smiling. * Well, believe
me, you ve made a mislake. This new
Cinema will be built, and it will be
opened to the public: before two months
have elapsed! Before this term cnds,
we rhall be seeing first class picture
shows in our giddy picture theatre.”

“Rats ! saxd Armstrong. *' It can’s
bo done !’

“Weil, I'm not geing to argue,’
Levi. * But you'ﬁ see everylhing
pood time." |

Just then, Chambers, of the Fifth,
enlered the lobby, and he paused, reo-
gardjnF tho Removites severely. Cham-
bers thought a great deal of himself—
probably the only peison of that opinion
—and it was a habil of his to treat the
juniors as Llhough they wcre so many
epecks of dirt.

‘“ Oh, so hero you are?’ said Cham-
bers sourly.  ** What's all this I've been
hearing about the disgraceful affair at
BBannington ?"’ ;

“We're not resporsible for what yon
hear, 1y son,’”’ I replied cheerfully,

“Now thon—no sauce!” said Cham-
bers curtly, ** You know very well what
I mcan, you young bounder! I'll bet
vou wero onc of the prineipal ring-
feuders. Lowering the tone of the school
—that's what it’s doing!”

* Rats 1

! snid

in
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. ¢ Mind vour own giddy business!’’

“ Dragging tho name of St. I'rank’s
into the dust!” went on Chambers. *“ A
fine thing—I must say! St. Frank’s
kids groing about in corduroys, and acling
like workmen! - It'll take years for ihe
school to live down a blot of that kind.
Every one of you ought to be cxpelled—
then, :f I had my way, you'd be bircheu
as well !

‘“ Ha, ha, ha!”

" Good old Chambers!” satd Hand-
forth., “ Anything more to say, eh—
because, if il's anything impertinent, 1
may be inclined (o dot you ono on the
nose!'"’ _ ‘

¢ Ha, ha, ha!”

Chambers glared.

“] don't know why it is, but you
juniors secm to get more cheeky every
term!” ho exclaimed severely. * You've
got 1o remember that respect is due lo
a senior—from you kids. Respect—do
you understand? Or are vou too jolly
‘heathen ‘to know plain English? I'm
n senior—and if you don’t show me the
proper respecl, vou wil—"' ‘

“Good ! said Handforth. * Come on,
vou chaps—let's show bhim proper res-
pect !’

“ Good egg!”’

““On the bull, you chaps!”

Chambers backed iwway rather hastily.
for a dozen juniors were adsancing uporn
him. The Fifth Former suddenly realised
that he had placed himself in an awk-
ward predicamcnt, for he had no means
of escape. And, even if he had had the
means of cscape, he would not have
used them. For it was below his dignity
to flec from a pack of Removites. He

tried (o freeze the juniors with another
glare,

“Now then—stand back!” ho said
sharply.  “\If you dare to luy your
grubby fingevs on me—— IIi! Now
then—what the deuce——"'

Before Chambers could say anything
further, ho was seized. Ilo wae whirled
Ito tho air by a dozen willing hands,
und he descended tq the hard floor of
tho lobby with a bang.

Bump !

The ¥ifth Former bumped three times.
and lhe howled in a most undignified
m;:.pnor.

" Yow—yaroooh!” he bellowed * You
'-—,:."0{; young beggars! Lemme go—""

- Wa're just showing you proper res-
poct!” said Tlandforth sweetly. ** What's

that bag you've got in vour
don’'t want that, surely?”

Chamber; had heen carrying a some-.
what lurge paper bug—and this bag con-
tained ohocolate-coalted cream Dbuns.
Chambers had purchased them in the
village, 1n readiness for tea. But it waa
destined lhat those cream buns should
not be used in the ordinary, orthodox
fashion.

According to Handforth, they
put {o a betier use.

The leader of Study D. whirled tho
bag aloft, and then brought it down
with all his strength upon the lop of
the luckless Fifth Former's head. The
bag burst, the cream buns burst, and
Chambers sat in the cenlre of the lobby
looking somewhat peculiar. His head
had vanished—also his face. And, in
liou of these useful articles, appeared n
conglomeraicd mass of chocolale, cream,
and paslry. And Chambers’ clothing

lband? You

wero

was not particularly improved.

“Ha ha, hat”

“ Groooh!” spluttered the Tifth
Former. * Gug-gug-gug!”’

“ Exaclly ! snid I{andforth.

, “I quiie
ugree with yvou, old man!” :
*“ Ha, ha. hat”’

'““I've ncver seen cream buns put io
a betler nse!" chuckled Reginald Dit.
Fally Litile, who had come up, wasy
nearly crying. |
“Il's a wastee—a wicked, Deastly
waste!” he exclaimed indignantly:
*“ Look—Ilcok at-all those buns! Simpl_v
chucked away—and they looked beauties,
too! Great doughnuts!  Just fancy

splashing all those lovely pastries-on lop
of Chambers’ head!"” .

“* Well, he'd probably bought them for
himself—so he's gol them ! said Hand.
forth. ‘‘ He osked for trouble—and he
got that, too!”

““ Ha, ha, ha!” :

4 Bult—but you needn’t have used
cream  buns!” howled Tatty Little.
““ Chamabers asked for i, I admil—Dbut
why the dickens couldn’t you have used
mud—or something of that sort?"’

I chuckled,

“I've got an idea that Chambers pre-
fers the cream buns'' I remarked. ¢ Iy
was his own fault—he shouldn’t try to

[*?

make out he's everyvbedy !

The juniors streamed out of tho lobby,
leaving Chembers to pick himself  up,
and to discuss schemes of revenge with
Limself.

b ]
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All the fellows were .greatly interesled
when we explained to them what we had
been doing in Banninglon. And the
majorily of the juniors were rather en-
vious—they would have enjoyed the ex-
perience, too—if they had been asked to
ceme. But Levi had only sent telegrams
to t]he fellows he was particularly friendly
with, '

And, while we were sellling down for
the new term at St. Frank's an interest-

ing discussion was taking place in Ban-|]

nington. The actual scene of this dis-
cussion was lhe private office of Mr.
Stanley Webb, at the Bannington
Cinema. Mr. Webb was the proprietor,
and he was in close conversation with
Mr. Hooker J. Ryan. This latter gentle-
-man was an American, and ho was
financing Webb's scheme for the im-
provement of his cinema. It was Mr.
Webb's hope that he would be able to
frustrnte the building of the new cinema,
so that he wouwld be able to retain the
.‘monorofy in Bannington. For this pur-
“pose he was greatly enlarging and im-
proving his’ own cinema, and he had
been plotting deeply in order to ruin Mr.
Isnac Levi's plans. _

In fact, nearly all the trouble in Ban-
ninglon had been caused by Mr. Webb.
He had incited the mor to riot, Ile had
caused them to doso their johs in the
first pilaco—and he was using every
means within his power to bring the
whole opecration’ to 2 standstill.

But now the rascally cinema proprictor
was at a loss—he was furious, Every-
thing was nol going so smoothly as it
had %een—on the contrary, lis own plans
wore quite off the track. :

“ Something wrll have to be done—
something drastic,”’ he declared fiercely.
** It's no good us sitting here, Ryan—
iL's no good us being idle. Levi has got
the better of the battle for the moment."”

Mr. Ryan nodded.

‘“Sure!”’ he agreed. ¢ The Jew has
{rumped one of our aces. He's got an
army of now mmen on this building work,
and they're going ahead at full speed.
Saiv, Webb, he’s put one over on us all
right.” |

‘“I know that—youn needn’t tell me!”
shap Webb. * Our own scheme has
failed—failed miserably. We succeeded
in getling all the men to desert this
building job—and now they're out of
worik. But Levi has obtained fresh
Libour—and all our efforts to cause a
riot, and 1o cause trouble have been of
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no avail. We must do somelhing clse—
and we must not lose a minule. And
this time, Ryan, we must do somcthing
desperately drastic.”

yan shook his head.

““We'd best be careful, old man,”” he
said. *'I've got an idea that the police
have got an eve on us, already. Say.
don’t want to get inlio any trouble—"’

““ The police have got no idea of the
real truth,” said Webb impatiently.
‘“ Through that confounded busybody,
Nelson Igee, I was {aken into the High
Sirect, dressed up as the ghost. There was
a good deal of Lrouble over that, because
the people of Bannington becamo uware
ol the fact that thare was no real ghost—
only o fake one. DBut public opinion is
beginning to die down now, and it
doesn’'t maiter so much. We'll do some-
thing to cause a delay—anything—it
doesn’t particularly matter what. If wo
can only delay ul?7 those bnilding opera-
tions, it will be all right. We can go
ahead with our own work, and open
our new, enlarged cinema in advance.
That will spoil Levi’s game completeiy.”’

Mr, Hooker J. Ryan nodded.

“* Sure,” he agreed. *‘‘ But what can
we do? What do yvou suggest?”
~ ‘““Thore’s oniy one way!” said Webb,
in & low voice. * The Grange must be
Jestroyed—do you understand?”

“I guess I can understand Enghsh,
it that’'s what you mean,” said Ryan.
‘“ But what do you mean—destroy it?
Ilow can wo destroy a place like thai—
unless we blow it up "

“ Exaclly !’ caid Webb.
Rgun stared.
“ Say, you don’t mean—-—-"

“Yes Ido!" said Webb firmly. * We'l}

blow it up—why not? We can do it
carciully, and not a soul will know. Ana
that will cause delay—immecasurable
delay.” '
T guess I'm in this darned thing as
aeeL)_ a3 you are, Webb,” said Mr. Ryan.
shaking his head. ** But I don’t kind of
fancy a stunt of that kind. No, sir. Not
any! I'm not exactly hankering after
boing convicted of murder.”

‘ Murder!” mterrunted Webb.  Don’t
be ridiculous! This job can be done
without so much as one person being
gcratched. I'm_not as bad as all that,
Ryan. Ard I'm not suggesling that we
should put a bomb in the house and
wreck half Bannington. All that we
need do is to place an explosive down in
the cellars of the Granwe, anrd time it lo
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o oft at about two o'clock in the morn- -

ing. The whole place will be deserled.
except for the night watchman—who will
be out in the grounds. This explosion
will merely cause the destruction of the
Gratige itdelf, And think whal that wii
mean to us—think of the confusion—and
the delay! Moreover, it can bo domne
without any trouble, in fact.”

Ryan shrugged his shoulders.

“Woll, I guess it's your slunt,”” he
said. ‘‘ If you like to go ahead with it—
get busy! DBut I'd sure advise you to
be careful.”

Mr. Slanley Webb, however, was in
a desperate mood. Ile was filled with
fury at the way things were going, and
he was rcady cnough for any grim_ad-
venture. The fact that Mr. Levi's con-
traclors had obtained new labour—hun-
dreds and hundreds of workmen—made
Mr. Webb almost rave. And here was
a way of foiling the Jewish financier.
And Mr. Webb, in spite of Ryan’s ad-
vice, procecded with his plans.

Meanwhile, Mr. Farow was in his little

office at the Grange. Mr. Farrow, was,
of course, the manager of the whole
job, and he was [celing quite pleased
with- himself, and the way things were
going. The manager was fairly certain
that there would be no moro rioting,
and that the work, from now onwards,
would go forward briskly, and without
any hileh.
"And Mr. Farrow was engaging a night-
walchmon.” Tho man who had originally
occupied this position had thrown up his
Job—Dbecause he had been scared by the
‘““ ghost.”” And Mr. Farrow was engag-
ing a new watchman who would pro-
bably look after his job better.

“Ho was a curious looking old fellow,
this new night watchman., Adlired in
cutmbersome, rusty-looking clothes, he
“was well wrapped up. His wrinkied old
face was bearded, and a pair of keen
cyes looked out from bencath bushy
cyobrows.  But there was something
queer about those eyes—something that
made Mr. Farrcw almost doubt whether
It was a wise plan lo engage the man,

“ What did you say your name was?’
asked the manager. |

“ Wickers, sir,”” exclnimed the old
fellow. * Joshua Wickers. TI'll look
after this job well, sir, if you give il {o
me. Mecbbe I'm old, but I'm pretly
strong, and I don't go (o sleep ul nights.

Gimme this job, sir, and I'll do the work
prope-.”’

| sertoug characler.

II

- AU night, Wickors, I'll give you a
trial,” said Mr. Farrow. “I had betger
warn you, however, that i1t is just pos-
sible lf]&l- there may be some disturbances
at. night. There 13 no telling—because
there has been rioting lately—'""

““I know all about that, sir,” inler-
rupted Mr. Wickers. ¢ But that don'l
worry mo at all. I con’t reckon there'ii
be no more rioling—arter what's hap-
pened. And-things are prelty quiel now,
sir. Anyways, I'll take the job, if vou
don’t mind, sir.” _

Mr. Farrow proceeded to give the old
fellow his instructions, and the night
watchman went away, salisfied. Shortly
afterwards, Mr. Farrow waasa chalting with
Nelson Lee—who happened to be in the
town, Mr. Farrow mentioned {o Leo

that he had engaged a new night-watch-

tman. |

“To fell the truth, Mr. Lee, I'm not
quite sure about ‘the man.” said the
manager. * He looks an old chap, and
he looks fairly strong. And there's
?anet-hq!g about lus eyes I don’t quile
like——

“I don’t think you need worry, Mr.
Farrow,”” smiled Nelson Lee. “1 saw
the oid [cllow some liltlo time ago. His
eyecs, as you say, are keen—but that is
nolhing. You nead not be alarmed
aboul thoe man. I don’t think that he
is one of Mr. Webb’s spics.”

“Thal’s what I was worrying aboul,”
said Farrow. “I know that Webb is
active—and I know that he'll do any-
thing he can to hinder us—but if you
say bthat Lhis old fellow is all right, Mr.
Lee, I won't worry any more.”

Nelson Lee relurned to St. Frank’'s
very soon aflerwards and I happened to

meet him in the Triangle. I asked him
1{ everything was going on all right in
Banninglon, and the guv’'nor replied thal
thare was no need for us lo worry.

“I rather fancy. INipper, that (he
riolers have had quite sufficient,”’ sai:l
the school-master detective. *‘ There
may bo -some more trouble—il 13 quite
likely—Dbut it will not be of a very
In any case, there is
no neccssitiy for you boys to concern
yonrselves.’

But Solomon Levi was concerned—and
he did not mind admitting it. In the
end study of the passage, which Leovi
shaved Wwith Dick goodwin, the Jewish
boy was sitling in front of tho fire,
looking very thoughtful and serious. A
tremendous noise was going on in the



Remove passage—but this, of course,
was by no means unusual. And on the
hrst evening of a new term the noise
was always more noticeable.

“Eh, lad, but what’s the maiter?”
inquired Dick Goodwin, after he had
looked at his study chuni several times.
*1 thought everything was going on
thampion—I did Jmt. %ut yet you seem
worrie ?

“ It’s all right, old man,” interrupted
Jevi. “ Don’t you put yourself out
about me. I’m not exactly worried, but
I'm uneasy. The trouble in Bannington
iIsn’t over yet, believe me!”

The Lancashire boy looked surprised.
‘“But I thought it was all over?” he

inquired. ““I -thought everything was
scitled—"’ _

“8o it is—to all intents and pur-
poses,” replied Levi. “ But 1 don't

trust that man Webb. I'm prelty cer-
tain that he'll get up to mischief as
soon as ever he possibly can. You can
het your life, Goodwim, that Webb isn’t
squashed. And I'm uneasy about to-
night. I've got an idea that sor:ething
will happen—something—"" -

“ Of what nature?”

‘““ That's what I don’t know,” =aid
Levi, “ And I've just been wondering
tf it would ‘be possible for us to slip
over there to-night—after evervbody
clse 13 in bed.”

‘*Eh, but we can’t do ihat, Solly!”’
said Goodwin quickly. *“ We can't
break bounds on the first night of term.
It wouldn’'t do! We should get into
awful trouble—"

“If we were found out,” interrupted
Levi. *‘ Bul there's no reason why we
should be found out, Dick. My idea is
for us to slip out at about mid-night—
when the whole school is asleep. It

won’l take us long to run over to Ban-.

nington on our bicyeles, and then we
can satis{y ourselves that everything is
all serene. What do you say?”

Dick Goodwin sliook his head.

-1 think weé can safely leave every-
thing to Mr. Farrow, and to your dad,”
he said. * There's no need for us to be
there, Solly.”

“Well, I'm going, anyway,” said the
Jewish boy firmly. *“ If you don’t like
to come, Dick, there’s no reason why
vou should bother. I don’t mind going
by myself—and 1 sha'n’t worry if rvou
remajinr———"

‘i By H"l!],'! If.}ou gO, I‘” g0 “‘ith:

|

.was a lhagh one.
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you!” interrupted Dick Goodwin
swiftly. ‘“If there’s anything to be
done, two can do it bettéer than one—
that’s 'my argument. We’ll both go,
Solly.”

“Good!” said the. boy.
“That's scttled, then!”

Jewish

CHAPTER 111

AT 1HE RISK OF H;S LIFE!

“eNHOW 4 leg, old man!”

S Solomon Levi whispered the
words as he bent over Dick Good-
win's bed in the Remove dormi-

tory. Midnight had just boomed . out,
and everybody in the apartment lay
asleep—with the excéption of Solonion
Levi and Dick Goodwin. The latter sat
up, ahiverinF slightly. He looked upn
and down the gloomy apartment, and
then gazed at the Jewish boy.

“By gum!’ he muttered. * There’s
a rare cold feeling about the air!”’

““Never mind the cold,” said Levi
softly. ‘“Get up, my boy—and slip
some clothes on—it’s time we were off.”

It was not long before Dick Goodwin
was dressed. Then he and Levi slipped
silently and stealthily out of the dormi-
tory, and made their way down the wide
stanrs into the lobby. cre they only
r-aused to enier the cloak-room, in order
to obtain their thick overcoats and
mufflers and eaps. Then they slipped
away to the end study, and emerged in-
to the Triangle by means of the study
window.

Everything outside was dark—pitchy
dark. Clouds obzcured the :ky, and
there was no moon. But the air was
quite calm, although frosty.

“ Couldn’t be Dbetter!” murmured
Levi. ** Now all we've got to do is to
slip to the bicycle shed, get our jiggers,
and then we.can be off. Follow me, old
man !’

Within three minutes they had ob-
tained their bigycles, and they wheeled
these steathily across the Triangle, until
they reached the outer. wallh As the
gates were closed, and locked, it was
necessary to hoist the bicycles over the
wall—rather a difficult task, for the wall
Howaver, the jun:ors
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succeeded at _la'sll. and tlien they were }ﬁﬁiognﬂ';gigfeg:: b'u'sAh::] S'It:‘i'-‘l‘;'r;" ‘E":'_;
?ur_tm::yu:fidopr?:t at:}:{lble to.light Lheir |many trees, too. Nearer the house the
B O mrdatled Talong. the | ittered with piles of bricke. rabbist
?;zz'gtgt-.':::lg}t’li:'l'illgge?' But thegf_did'- and-all manner of other building articles,
‘nol actually go through the village. | Midway between the I}oy.?,_ and the l|0|}s|r-
They turned away to the left, before|stood a little watchman’s shelter, with
reaching the bridge, and went along the | a glowing coke fire in front of it. And,
litile lane, past the River House School. | pottering about the fire was the bent old
on the-way to ltho lil:tle h]ner(rll]etf?[ }E.(t!gt- :—iltltlzlﬁn?;nhh Joshua Wickers, the night
.they - ! 0 ore .
':-I;?;E?{ingBmé tl::snletra::ﬁd, crossing the| The two juniors crept as near as they
- Vi e joi d, then came to a halt beneath som:-
river near Willard’s Island, they joined chbul \ 2 hal % :
ur wilh_the Bannington Road further | bushes. Other bushes were ]a Iaronnu
along. In this way they missed going |them, and they werc completely con
through the village altogether, and ce:a‘led.' ‘ , I "
lmrdl{r passed a single house. mutzer:sguﬂceviwe‘(‘] Tm:li?aslg?gttvl?:éd
‘: We shall have to go,, casy “h?-n-. sition, Dick. We can see everything
we're enlering -Bannington,’” said Levi. ut robody can see us.” v ;
) \:cld?n ' wlant' t(.) be s;een.b}'ou kr:?sw_-o?f They waited—but nothing happened.
“l" 1 \okte "'f"t we o{]\;cf" )’I mned ur The minutes passed slowly, and-the twa
e back streets. ¢ cave .° juniors became quite cold. The air was
bicycles somewhere on the outskirts of rather sharp, and it was not oxactly n
E-[l'lle lo“"n’l—behlnd ?_he’c!g_e, in a ditch. Iwarm job, 'crouching there, beneatl
:F." we'll go on .OOt',, 3 . |ibose bushes, perfcetly stationary.
Eh, that’s the idea,” said Goodwin. [* 1¢ was nearly one thirty before any-
_ This programme was carried out. and thing happened. ’
Just before one o'clock was about to| " And then Levi suddenly uttered a low
strike, two dim figures crept along a | xclamation. Wickers was acting rather
little lane in Bannington, ncar the rear strangely. ‘The old night watchman hadl
of the Grange. gone sorne little way away from {he
Those figures belonged to Solomon{coke fire. And he was apparently
Levi and Dick Goodwin. They had engaged in the occupation of obtaininy
-8ucceeded in getting through the town | ore fuel. But, when he reached the
without being -seen—for, at that hour, pile of coke, he did not stap there. He
hardly o soul was about. Only in the|crept behind it. and vanished. And, o
High Stroet was there any sign of life ininute afterwards, the two juniors saw
—3a constable or two. In the other parts|\fr  Wickers creeping stealthily and
of the town all was silent and still. silentle towards the house. The man
By approaching Bannington Grange|apparently thonght that he was un-
from the rear, the boys had not allowed | observed, but this was not the case.
tiiemselves (o be seen, and now, only the| Wickers reached one of the windows,
dilupidated wall, which surrounded the |opened it silently, and disappeared in-
grounds, separated them from the old |side. And Solomon Levi turned and
-house. looked at Dick Goodwin keenly.
“Now we've got to go easy!”” mur-| * Well, did you sec that?” he whis.
mured Solomon. ‘‘There’s a night|pered. It looks quecer, doesn’t it?™
watchman here, I believe, and we] “I'm not so sure,” said (he Lanca-

mustn’t let him spot us.” shire Dboy. “ Perhaps the watchman
““ What are we going to do, once we | heard something and has just gone in
get over?”’ asked ?ioo win. to have a look round *’
‘I don't know—but we'll keep on the] ¢ He wouldn’t go in in that way,"” in-
alert,” said Levi. “ We've just come | terrupted Levi. 'I'here’s something queer
here to have a look round, Dick—just|about that old man—believe me. Why
to sutisfy oursclves that everything is}didn’'t he cnter by the doorway—it's
In order. It's quite likely that we've]much ecasier. Anyhow, I'm going to
come for mothing—there’s no telling.” {have a look at this, Dick.”
They were soon over the wall, and] ¢ What do vou mean?’’ asked G_cood-
there was plenty of cover for them in}win.  What are you going to do?”
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Tovi consulered for a moment.

“Well, Tl wait bhere for
minutes,”’ he sard. ‘“ If Wickers doesn’t
show up by that time, I'm going to in-
vestigate.”

The ive minutes passed. and there was
no siﬁrn of tho night watchman. He had
rompletely vanished.

Solomon Levi kept to his plan,

“ You stay here, and keep on the
watch,”” he whispered to Goodwin.
“1'm going ahead—I'm going to enter
the house, and find ont what that fellow
i1s doing.”

And the Jewish boy slarted off with-
out any further tatk.

He went forward like a shadow, ereep-
g from bush to bush, without allow-
ing himself to be seen.
extremely dark, and it was quitc impos-
sible for anyhody to seo the movements
of Levi. In the dense shadow of the
trees and bushes he was invisible.

And. then, just as he,was about to
leave this cover, ‘and make his way
across a bare space towards the house,
Levi came to a balt, he had seen a dim
ligure approaching, amd it was coming
vight towards him! He remained per-
[ectly still, and crept beneath a laurel
bush, ncar the ground.

And then, to his astonishment, he
found that another figure was coming
towards him from the opposite diree-
tion. It seemed that he had got into a
very precarious position quite uncon-
sciously. For him to attempt to escape
wpuld be futile, for he wonld be seen at
once. His only course, therefore, was
to reniain. perfectly still, and hope that
he would not be scen or heard. And so
Solomori.- Levi remained perfectly
motionless, hardy daring to breathe.

The two Ggures met, about three vards
from the bush where Levi was hiding.
And the Jewish boy listened intently.

* Well?” whispered a voice. * Have
you done it¥"’

“Yes!” replied another voice, also in

a whisper.. ** We’d better hurry off as
fast as we can. It’s in the cellar, and
it’s timed to go off in five mminutes {rom
vow. DBannington will have a little sur-
pris¢ very shortly,” _

.The two men disappeared, and Levi

croiiched in his concealment, feeling
rather dazed. It would go off in five.
minutes time. What would go off?
What would cause the Banninglon

reople to be surprised?

live | guess-work.

The night was
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It was not necessary for Levi to resort
He could easily under-
stand what those few whispered words
Ineant.

A bomb! :

These men had placed an explosiveo in
the cellar of the Grange—and that ex-
plosive would go off in exactly five
minutes time! The Jewish' boy was
thrilled, and he realiscd that he had
becn justified in coming to Bannington,
By a J)iece of sheer luck he had dis-
covered the truth, and he did not hesi-
tate. There was only one thing to ho
done—and he only had five minutes to
do it m.

That bomb must be removed from the
house, and rendered harmless!

And Levi, without caring a halfpenny
about caution wow, hastened towards
the old house. He made straight for:the
door and entered. Dick Goodwin, who
was watching, wondered what on ‘earth
had happened and why Levi was so
reckless, :

But Gocdwin did not move—his policy
was to remain concealed, on the watch,

Just as he was in the hall, he ran mto
the bent figure of Mr. Joshua Wickers.
The night watchmen was taken by sur-
prise, and he turned swiftly. He was at
the door which led down to the cecllars
—and thiz fact struck Levi as being very
significant. Wickers was one of \Webb’s
paild spies! There was no doubt what-
ever as to this question,.

And Levi was desperate—he did nof
care what happened now—he barely had

a minute or two to get that bomb out
of the house.

“ You—you scoundrel!” he panted. v

And, without giving Mr. Wickers tinie
to say a word, Levi fairly sprung
at the man. The night waichman
niade an attempt to save himsell; but
Levi had been so prompt, and so un-
cexpected, that he could do nothing.

A fist struck him in the chest, and he
staggered back, lost his balance, and
then fell headlong down the cellar statrs.
It was a heavy fall, and the man
brought up with a tremendous jar at
the bottom, on the stone floor. He lay
there, half dazed, and nearly stuuned.

Levy, rather startled at his own sue-
cess was too excited, and too alarmed to
pay uny heed to Mr. Wickers.: Ho ran
down the stairs, jumped ovor the night
watchman, and looked romnd him: A
gas jot was burning, and a dim light
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was casl Lhroughout the cellar. And
there, right in the middle of the floor,
stood a peculiar looking little box. The
top of it was open, and an ordinary
alarm clock could be scen. It was evi-
dent that this clock was used as a
-mothod of timing the fuse.

Levi seized the contrivance, held it
lirmly, and then rushed up the stairs
again. paying no heed to thc shouts of
Wickers, who was recovering.

Up the stairs Levi went, as hard as he
could go. He had a horrible fecling
that the thing in his bands would ex-
plode at any second—and, if tuat hap-
pened, ho would be blown to atoms. FHe
was risking his life in order to save
Banninglon Grange from being wrecked.
But Solomon Levi’s difficulties were not
cver yet. _

For, before he could reach the ouler
door, a figure appeared—the figure of
‘Webb! Webb had returned—because he
had seen Levi rushing into the house,
~and the raseal knew that all his plans
would be frustrated unless ‘he- took in-
stant action. - And so Mr: ¥Webh had
hurried ‘back,.literaHy blazt
- He barred the way, and So
to a halt. .

“Stand back!” he panted.
thing will-go off in & minute—'

““You voung fool!”  snarled Webb.
“Put it down—you'll bLe blown to
pleces!” )

Webb was nearly insane with fright
and rage. And he made a dash at Levi,
and seized the infernal machine. Before
the Jewish boy could resist, the thing
was taken from him. And then Webb
suddenly seemed to realise that his own
peril  was even greater than before.
Fairly shaking with terror, he bent
"d‘own. and placed the bomnb on the floor.
Fhen he turned to go—in his present
&late of mind he did not care whether
he was recognised or not—althougl:
there was little fear of this, since the
dnrkness was intense.

“Clear "out of this!” he snapped
hoarvely. “ That thing will go off in
n few seconds—and youw’ll be blown to
aloms.”

1“ \\.'-"e'll_ both be blown to atoms.
taen!™ said Levi grimly. “ You're not
going to leave this place until that mur-
derous thing is removed—and you've got
to remove 1t

Webb swore furiously.

Hang vou!” he snarled threkly.

-

oinoil_ came

. This

with fury.

was falling to the floor,

I5

The next moment le attacked Levi
with the ferocity of a madman. The.
Jewish boy was a splendid boxer, and he
knew how to defend himself. But hc
was not prepared for Webb's feet.

The man kicked out viciously, and one -
of his boots struck Levi on the shin.
The Loy crumpled up. and “just as he
Webb’s fisl
came out. It crashed fully into Levi's
face, and the Jewish boy went down
with a thud which shook the floor. An:l
he lay there—quite still. He had been
knocked out!

Mad with tevror, - Webb turned to the
door, and rushéd out—helter-skelter, os
though demons were at his heels, FHe
knew that the minutes had been flying,
and that only a very few seconds re-
mained before that bomb would oa-
plode! His only course to save his life
was to flee—and to fice at once, without
wasting one second.

And Solomon l.ev: was left there.
Iving unconscious on the floor, with tha

infernal machine - only u. few . inchex
-away from him! - When. that ex-
-ploded ——- - - :

CHAPIER IV,

SIRAGHT FROM TIIE SHOUIDFR!S

R. JOSHUA WICKERS ross Lo
M his feet.
Events had Dbeen happening

~ ‘very swiftly in the old_ house.
and only a' very few momeuts had
elapsed since Levi had dashed up the
statra, carrying the bomb * with him.
Wickers looked round him for @
mowent, and then, he heard sounds of
an altercation up above. In fact, he
heard Levi and Webb quarrelling. And
Wickers, who knew all about that
bomb, too. wasted no time in getting
up the stairs. I the infornal machine
went off, there would be very little
‘hope for the prisoner in the cellar—he
would be buried in the debris.

When Wickers arrived at the top of
the steps. he was just in time (o sece
Mr. Webb dashing out of the doorway.
And there, on the floor, lay Solomon
Levi, unconscious. And, at that very
second, a splutter came from the little
box, accompanied by ‘sparks. |
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The mechanism had acted, and the
fuse was alight!

‘the situation
indeed !
one, the homb would explade within the
next thice seconds—but, in spite of this,
Mr. Wickers did not hesitate. Ho ran
forward, grabbed the bomb, and then,
ran like the wind out through the door.
He took the steps at one leap, landing
on the gravel fmirly and squarely—
which was rather an astonishing effort,
considering the old night-watchman’s
age.

Mr. Wickers knew that there was a
big tank of water only a few yards
distant, and to this he dashed ate top

speed, the bomb Hﬁtlutterinpl_l i his
well enoug

was now desperate,

hands. He knew that it
might go off aven then, before he could
submerge it under the water. In that
case, he would bo blown to atoms—mnd
Levi, tco, would probably be killxl in
the wreckage of the old house.

. Even before Myr. Wickers arrived at
the tank, he swung the bomb fromy him.
Something told him that it was )ust
guing oft. True as a:die, the thing
plunged-into the water, and just at that
moment, it gave one tremendous burst
of fire—the preliminary to the big ex-
plaston.

Bat Mr. Wickers had been just in the
nick of time.

The thing disappeared under the
water, gave one spluttering sigh. and
sank harmlessly. Mr. Wickers stood
there, trembling perceptibly, and he
hcaved a Ion(i; sigh of relief. The crisis
was over and everything was all right.
Mr. Wickers pulled hmself together,
walked towards the house, and entered.
He found Solomon Lewi still lying on
the floor, and the Jewish boy was just
recovering his senses. He sat up and
looked at Wickers dazedly.

*“ The bomb?’ he gasped.
Oﬁ__il ,

““Don’t ye worry your head!’ said
the night-watchman. **That there
bomb ain’t no more gocd, young gent.
It's under water!”

** Thank heaven!"
* I—I thought "

‘““It was a near thing,

“It'1l go

muitered Lev).

and no mis-

take!’ went on Mr. Wickers. ** You
did well, young master, but I don't
reckon you treated me right. 1 fell

down them stairs '

“Tm awfully csorry,” soid Levi,
rather weakly, I thought you were

If that fuse was a very short|].

-of
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one of those cads—one of the smen who
were trying to blow the place up. What
—what did yon do with-the bombh?"’

Mr. Wickers smiled.

““1 put that where it won't do no
harm,”” he replied. * Qut in the tank
water, Master Levi—you are Mr,
Lovi, atn’t you?”’

“ Yes,”” said the Jewish- boy. ‘‘ And
it’s a good thing I came here, too. 1
suspected thnt there was something
wrong, and I was jolly well right!”

“] don’t reckon as you nced have
bothered, young gent,”” anid Nr.
Wickers. shaking his head. ** What am
I here for—ain’t I a night watchman?
I was keeping my eye opz2i, don’t you
fear! And I see them men steal in, and
I guessed what was hup, tco. I was just
going to fetch that there bomh when
you knocked me down the stairs. Like
23 not we would all have been blown to
bits. Even as it was, I thought we was
all boocked!”

Levi struggled to his feet.

“ But how did you manage it?’' he
enquired. I am awfully sorry if I
butted in, but you see, I didn’t under-
stand. I thought you were one of the
rotlers. Wasn't that bomb =sizzling
when you picked it up?”’

Xir. Wickers nodded.

It was, Master Levi,"" he replied.
‘““It was sizzling something awful!”

‘““And weren't you frightened o
touch 1t?”’

“There wasn’'t no time to Dbe
frightened, Mas:er Levi,”’ replizd the
mght watchman. *‘ It was either one
thing or the other—going sky high, or
trying 1o put the thing out. I carried
that there bomb down to the water, and
chucked i1t Iin—just in time. It was
agoing off as it sank.”

“ Well, it was jolly plucky of you,’
said Levi. *‘ And thanks awfully for
saving my life. If you hadn’t como
just then, I should. hgve been blown to
smithereens.” | :

“ Maybe you would,”” snid the; night
watchman. ' Well, young gent,
best thing you can do is to get off—and
go back to school. I won't say nothing
—you needn’t be afeered.
on that you'’ve been out of bounds after
dark.” -

“Yon’re a good sort!’ said Levi
warmly. ** Well, between us, we saved
the old house, didn't we? Or, to bt)
more exact, you saved it—] did preciouy
litle except blunder.”

I won't let

tho

Fs
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Chambers sat in the centre of the iobby, his face hidden. under a
conglomerated mass of chocolate cream and pastry.
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Very - shortly aflerwards Lovi had
joiued Dick Goodwin, and the Lanca-
shice lad was listoning attentively to all
that Levi had to say. Goodwin was
greatly interesied and rather alarmed,
when he heard all the details, With-
out any delay, the two juniors strolled
back to the place where they had left
their bicycles, and were soon pedalling
away for St. Frank's. They were quite

satisfied that no further excitement
would take place that night.
. And in the meantime, Mr. Joshua

Wickers was not exactly idle. He re-
covered the bomb from the tank of
water, placed it in a secure position,
and then went back to his coke fire.
He inade this up, glanced at his watch,
and then, smiled to himself. Then Mr,
Wickers deserted his post.

He was salisfied that the remainder of
the night would be quiet, and ho
thought it would be permissable for
him to leave the old building for a short
space of time. And Mr. Wickers mado
his way out, went down the High
Street, and until’ he arrtved .in a quiet
side road. He pnssed down this,
glancing at the houses as he went.
And at length he came to a small,
sather modern villa which stood in its
own garden. A light was gleaming
behind the blind in the front room, and
Mr. Wickers noticed, to his satlisfaction,
that one of the windows was slightly
open at the top.

The curious old
cntered the house in a moslt uncon-
ventional manner. Instend of going to
the front door, and knocking, he went
to the window, scized the sash, and
pushed it open—briskly and with one
swift movement. The next secoud he
was inside the room. and the blind had
fallen back into place. Mr. Wickers
found himself staring straight into the
cyes of Mr. Stanley Webb. 'The latter
was on his feet, looking startled.

““ What—what does this mean?’
panted Webb harshly. ' How—how
dare vou come into this recom?”

Ho sank back into his chair, looking
rather relieved, for if the truth must
be told, Mr. Wobb had expected the
intfuder Lo be a policeman. The cinemy
propriefor had been sitting at the table,
and a glass was just ﬁnndy-‘—tn say
nothing of a bottle of whisky, con.
siderably emptied. Mr. Webh'ys nerves
were on edge, and he had- been -stinnr:
lating them:- to.the Dbest of his ability,

night watchman
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but he was still looking pale and scarod
and he was trembling visibly.

“I thought I would just like a word
with you, Mr. Webb,”” said the night
watchman, striding forward and sitting
down in a chair opposite to his host.
“*I hope vou don’t mind me entoring
tin this way?”’ '

Mr. Webb stared—and he started.

‘““ Who—who are vou?"’ he rasped out
sharply. ' By thunder'! I’'ll throw you
off these premises—I'll piteh you out

into ithe street! Of all the infernal
impudence, coming inlo my house
through the window!”

‘“Please do not get excited, DMr,
Webb,”' interrupted the nmight watch-
man. “ It will be far Dbetter if you

remain qguite calm.”

Strangely enough, Mr. Wickera had
completely lost his common talk, -and he
was now speaking in a relined voice,
totally unlike his ordinary one. Mr,
WebDh found himself extremely nervous
all of n sudden.

““Who—who are you?’ he repeated
hoarsely. - .

Me. Wickers smiled.. :
I think we have mel- before:’’ - he
said. *‘‘ My name i1s-Nelson Lee!X -

Mr. Webb fairly leapt to his feet.

‘““ Nelson—XNelson Lee!”” he gasped,
‘“ (Good heavens! You fool—you rmnrd
fool! What nonsense aro you talking”
You are the night watchman hom the
Grange o

“ Lxactly,” interrupted the other.
‘““But 1t may interest you to know,
Mr. Webb, thal there is no such person
os Joshua Wickers. I amm Nelson Lee,
and I have come in because I am rather
keen upon huaving a liltle quiet con-

versation with you. In fact, 1 am
determined that we shall come to a
thorongh understanding—here and
now !’

Mr. Webb was now as pale as a sheet,
and he sank back igto his chair, his faco
expressing Inany cmotions—rage, fear,
consternalion and alarm.

“You're lying to me!”
out. '* You are not Lee.
Lee  several tlunes,
heavens!”

IFor even while he had been speaking,
“Mr. Joshua Wickers’ had been re-
moving his beard and moustache. A
wig followed. and Nelson Lee was re-
vealed—the famous detective, without
tho slightest doubt. -

“You will know, by this time, My.
Webb. that vour schemne has fatled—

he rapped
I have met
and—-— CGood
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that Baunington Grange is sl intacl.”
said Lee runl". “I waa su(:ces:sful In
gpoiling the plan. thar bowmb is now
quite harniless. I presume you are
aware of tho fact that youn are linbla to
bo arrested for attemnnied miurder?”’

\r. Webb gulped hard.

“Ji's a lie!” he panted. ‘I ouly
meant to blow dawn the house, nobod‘y
would have come to any harm. It's
no- good trying to bluff the thing out
now, you know too much, Lee! Con-
found you, you're interfering the whole
time, and it 13 no concern of yours.
‘T'his quarrel is between Levi and my-
self, yow're an outsider—"’

‘“Quite so, but I am looking after
Mr. Levi's mterests,”” satd Nelson Lee,
““Only a very short time ago, you
deliberately stunned young Solomon
Levi and left him in the Grange lving
beside that bomb. Tf the thing had
expladed, you would have been guilty
of murder.”

. ** Rubbish!"" snid Webb sharply, re-
covering his composure somewhat,
‘* And look here, Lee, you can say what
you like, you can’t prove a thing—you
can't prove anything whatever against
me. T've admitted nothing, and I doa’t
miend to. The man who was at the
Grange was not recognised, and eren
f you take your story to the police,
they can't move. They can't arrest mo
without evidence!”’ ‘

“You need not he alarmed, Alr.
Webb,” interrupted Nelson Lee coldly.
“1 am not here té bargain with jon,
or to come to any arrangement. [ a:n
here to dictate!”

““Oh, indeed!’ snapped Webb.

** Precisely,”" snid Nelson Lee. ** You
will plense listen carefully to what I
have to say, and heed my words. If
you had not resorted to foul means, Mr,
Webb, this wculd merely have been a
Profeasional rivalry between yourself
aud Mr. Levi; but you have descended
to methods which render you liable to
arrest. I am now going to warn you,
and ‘T should strongly advise you to
ieed this werning.”

“You can go—""

“Wait o moment, Mr. Webb,” inter-
Tupted Nelson Lee _custly. My
warnng iy this. Ydu mlisi not interfere
in Mr. Levi’a business ih any way what-
Soever—you must not atlempt to try
?]g{_il}loro of (yig,ur foul mathods. If you

ou disr ' . —
can te'l]y 1sregard  this warning—I

{

you quite plainly that you will | of
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land youréolf in the hands of the police,

and a long term of penal servitudo will
follow. My eyos will be open. and 1
shall know what i1s taking place, so be
very careful, Mr. Webb, and kecep your
interest  centred round  your . own
business, Otherwisoc I shall be com-
pelled to take action.”

Mr. Webb glared at his visitor,

““ Well. have you finished?"’ he de- -
manded harshly.

* Yes, and—"’

“ Then get out of my house before I
throw you out !’ shouted Webb fiercely.
*“ Do you understand that?” ‘.

As a matter of fact, Webb was nearly
off his head with fright. Ile was
trembling with fear, but he strove to
makoe Nelson Lee believe that this
agitation on his part was anger. The
man was beginning to realise that he
would Dbe heg\ less [rom this moment

onwards, that he would be watched, and

that it wonld be impessible for hun to
attempt any more pl'ol't.m?
Nelson Lee rose to his feet.

‘* I shall be on the alert, Mr. VWebb,”
he said quietly. *“"To-night you
attenipted to perform a criminal acticn,
aud it is very lucky for you that there
were no actual witnesses who would bo
rcady to prove your.guilt in a Court cf
Justice. You may not be so lucky next
time, s0 you must bo very careful.” It is
not nccessary fcr me to say anything
further. Yon will kindly lead the way
to the frofit door, and show mne out.”

Webb feil too weak to say anything,
and he led tho way to the frent door
and allowed Nelson Lee to pass out.
Then he slammed the door and stag-
gered back into the front rocomm. He
sat down, poured himself out comeo
whisky, and gulped it down. Then he
stared straight before him, his hands
twitching. : -

* The busybody, the infernal, inte:-
fering hound!”’ he snarled. *‘ He
knows everything, and, if I'm not care-
ful, I shall find myself in the hands of

| the police. It’s lrue, I know it's true!

I've been afraid of lee all the time,
but I hadn’t the faintest idea that he
knew so much. I didn't guess that he
was on the alert gll the time, But I'm
not beaten. No. by thunder, I'm not
beaten yet!” '
After a short ume Mr. Webb leit the
room and passed upstairs.
He entered one of the rear bedroome.
ithe house, and switched on the
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- There, in a bed, lay a
man, fast  asloep. This ‘mon was
Williams, the fellow who had been
doing a great deal recently to aid Mr.
Wobb's schemes. The c¢inema pro-
prietor had thought it just as well to
have Lhe man in his own house, under
his own eye. Webb crossed to the bed,
seized the man’s shoulder, and roughly
shook him.

“ Wake up, Willams; I want to
speak to you!’ he exclaimed havshly.

The man opened his eyes, sat up, and
blinked at his employer. |

eleciric Light.

‘““ Why, what's the matter, sir?”’ he

asked. *' It's not morning yet——"

“ I knows it's not morning!”’ snapped
Mr. Webb. *“But I want you
Williams. I want to speak to you; it's
most important.”’ .

“* Very well, sir; I'll come down 1n
"a minute.”’ )

“ Mind that yvou are quick!”

“Mr. Wobb went down, helped himself
to some more whisky, and then sal
waiting. In a few minutes Williams
appeared, only half dressed, and look-
“ing rather bewildered. He had mever
soen his employer in this condition
before, and he wondered what could
have happened. -

“ Things are going wrong!”’ snapped
WebD, as soon as VWilliams appeared.
‘“ There's only one course for us to
yursue, Wiilliams, and I want you to
lnelp me. Thero must be a strike at the
Grange.”’ .

““ A strike, sir?’ repeated Williams.

“ Yes, man—a strike! Can’t you
understand plain English?”’ demanded
Webb angrily. *“ You know two or
three men who are ﬁood at agitating,
don't you? Men who can go awmong
theso workmen and make them dis-
salisfied with their pay or with their
conditions. Preach -anything you like
—Bolshevisn, if you want to—in order
.to get these men to go on strike, Once
they are out’ they will’ stop out for two
or threce weeks, ver likely‘ and that
will cause delay, Wﬂat you've got to
do is to stir up some trouble.”

**T don't know whether we can do |t,
gir.,” said Williams doubtfully,

“ Whalt do you mean—vou don’t
know?' demanded the other, f‘ What
do I pay you for?”’

** That’s not the point, sir,”’ inler-
rupted Williams, ‘‘ But these men are
alrangers to us; they’re all from differ-
ent towus—some from Helmsford, for

-
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cxample—and they’re all getting good
pay, and the conditions of work are
excellent. It will need a bit of doing
to convince these men  that they are
not getting paid enough, or that they
ought to go on strike. And it’s too late
to try that ghost business; they would
not believe it, even if strange things
did happen. They'd say it was all
faked up.”

“Yes, of course—that’s done with.”
said Webb. ‘“We can't work that
dodge angain, Williams. But if a goad
few agitutors get among these men in
the evening—while they are in the
public-houses, drinking—it 18 more
than likely trouble may be stirred up.
In any case, you've got to do your
bes(.”

Williams looked very doubtful.

“I don’t know that it can be done,
sir, and that's plain,”” he said bluntly.
“ICll be worth something——" .

““Oh, you needn't worry about the
monoey shall pay you!” snapped
Webb. ‘ Look here, my man; if you
can engineer a strike within three days
—if you can cnuse all the workmen c¢n
the Grange to come out—I will give
you the suwmn of fifty pounds for your-
self, in addition to yvour usual money."

Williams looked quite alert.

“Is that straight, sir—true?’ he
asked.
‘““ Absolutely ! said Mr. Webb.

‘“ Fifty pounds will go into your pockel,
Williams, if you bring this strike oft
within three days. And, just Lo give
you encouragemont, and to use for cur-
rent expenses, I'll give you ten pounds
now. :

‘“ Right you are, sir; I'll do my best,”
said Williams,

Mre. Webb had come to the conclusion
that it would be quite useless for him
to pursue his criminal tactics, No
go would come of that, particularly
as Nelson Lee was on the alert. How-
ever, this was his one card left., If he
could stir up troublo among these new
workmen, his object would be achleved
in a much botter way, For, once n
strike took place, thera was no lelling
what would happen, And Mr, Wobb did
not see any renson why a strike could
not be engineerad, These workmen
were a scratch lot, They had been
obtained at a moment’s nolice, and
they were not hard-headed, sensible
fellows. The majority of them wero
youngsters, who had eagerly acoepted
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tha omployment when it was offered to
ne '

1;ll?tm:l the next- day Mr. Webb's paid

egitators got to work, led by Williama.

,fﬁ.cy proceeded with their task -

_sidiously and secretly.

In publicchouses, &t sireet coraers,
and wherever a groun of the workmen
congroegated, one of these agitators
wonﬁd talk—talk about the work at the
Grange. They declered that the men
.were being underpaid, considering that
it was a rush job. They were not get-
ting their full rates, and ihey were not
working under the best condilions.

** Why, you must be fools to work
for such a small wage!” exclaimed
Williams, talking to a group of men at
a street correr that evening. ' Per-
eonally, I wouldn’t stand it.”

. “Tt's all very well to talk like that,
mate,”” said one of the men. *‘ The
wages ain't so bad—"

“’Oh, if you're satisfied], there's no
noed for me to talk!’ said Williams.
shrugging his shoulders.  ** But just
think of it. The man who's behind this
enterprise is a Jew, aud you know as
well as T do that Jews are sweaters.
That’s what’s happening to you men—

ou're bemg sweated! VYon seem to
orget that you're working double pres-
sure—that you've been urged to work as
hard as ever you possibly can because

this new ecinema wants to be put up}

quiclly. My argument is that if a man
works at double the pressure. he ought
to receive double the wage. That's only
sensible,” ‘
** Well, of course. there’s something in
that,”’ said one ®f the lisieners, taking
the bait. “ We do work hard, mates,
when ycu come to think of it.”
 Then again,” went on Wiibams,
-~ you’re not inhabiiants of this town—
- you don't live here. That means that
you've got to take lodgings, and lodg-
Ings cost a lot ¢f money.”
... That’s a fact.” said one cf the men.
“After I've peid my week's bhill and
sent the money home to the missus, 1
haven’t got enough left to pay for drinks
and baccy: ancf I reckon I'm getting
I'H'El![‘{ good money, too.”” i .
. Williams seized his chance. -
- Well, there you are'“-he exclaimed.
J'I‘h’crt':"s, just the case in poiut.
You're a man who has. to take lodginga
-m. Bannington: mud send money home to
- your wife. You ought te get double
- the money you are getting, - and - then
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things ought to be comforiable for you.
What’s the good of a job like this when
you have to screw all the tune? And,
not ouly that, you’re working at double
your usual speed; you're working your-
seif ill. That’ll be the end of it. By
the time you've finished this job you
won't be fit for anything. Then you'll
have to be 1dle for weeks, perhaps
months, starving all the time!”

Many of the men listened to this kind
of talk and allowed the seed of discon-
tent to take root. Up till now they had
been quite pleased . with themselves;
they had reckoned that.théy had goaci
work and good wages.

But these agitators, led by Williams,
were doing their work well. They were
making contented workmen believe that
they had ecvery reason to be discon-
tented.

“ Of course, it’s got nothing to do
with me, strictly speakmg,’’ went on
Williams carelessly. * It’s no concemn
of mine, but I like to see men gettin
good wages and fair treatment..
wouldn’t work on this job—"’ '

“ Yes, but you was working on il at
one time, wasn’t you?' inquired one of
his listeners. ' '

“Yes,”” said Williams nodding. ¢ I
chucked it up; it wasn’t good enough
for me, mates. DBuilding this cinema
won't last for ever. It's going f{o be a
qitick job; it'll be over in four or five
weeks, I believe. And then where will
you he? Nowhere. You won't have
saved a penny, -and you'll be half starv-
ing soon after you’ve left this-joh.”

' There’ll be plenty of other work——"

““ That may be, but you won't be [t
to take on mno other work,”” sad
Williams. ‘* This job will take it out of
you, old man, don’t make no mistake
about ihat. That's why I reckon you
ought to have more money, every man
of you. You ought Lo havo at least fifty
per cent. more tﬁan you’re getting."’

“ Very likely you’re right, mate, but
we aint likefy to get fifty per cent.
more,”’ said one of the workmen. ‘I
reckon the best thing we can do i1s Lo
be content with what we've got.
Grumbling wa<n't no ﬁd to anybody.
A job’s a job, and it’s better than being
out of work when you've got kids to
look arter.”

* That ain’t the point,’” said Willilams
quickly. **A man what’'s got kids
ought to have  more money than- you
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men aro gotting. Anyhow, you won't
gol nothing more unless you ask for it.”
““What shall we do, then?' inquired
one of tho crowd. ‘' Go up to Mr. Far-
row and ask him for more money?"’
“0Of course—a whole delegation of
yvou,”' said Williamns, ‘I suggest Lhat
you ought to meet him to-morrow even-
ing—all the workmen on the job. Hold

a big moeting in the town hall or on the |

groon. Thon pass resolutions, and a
delegation of you can go to Mr. IFarrow
and Xut the thing before him.”” .

“ And supposing they won't raise our
wages?”’ .

‘“ Well. there's only one thing to do—
go on strike!"

‘“Not for me, matel’” said one of the
men. * Striking wasn't no 'good for
nnybody. I'd rather go on—'

‘“ Look hore, you dry up!” shouled |beli

ono of the others. *‘ If we can get more
money, we're going to got it, and don't

vou forget that!”’:
““ That's the kind of talk!” said
“I like to see

Williams approving.,
some spirit. And you men seem to [oi't-_

get that - this is a special position,

you go on strike you can’t be dismissed
—they can’t get no other workmen to fill
vour pluces. You've absolutely got thig
Jew 1n your hands. All you need do 1s
io domand more money, and he's bound
o give it to you, simply because this
cinema must be built as quickly as
poastble, and he can’t afford to have any
big delays. Take my advice, mates, and
go on strike, and ask for double the
money!"”’

~ **Hear, hear!” said one of the
yollllr: er men. ““ That's the kind of
talk?t”’

Williams was feeling very pleased; he
had secured quite a crowd of sympathetic
listaners by this time. And the other
agitatora were meeling with similar
success, in most cases. They secured
audiences, and commenced preaching
discontent to them. This had only one
effect, the effeot which could be
imagined. The workmen themselves got
talking and discussing the whole poiunt.
Many of the workmen got up and
addressed their fellows, and tho whole
trond of the talk was that they were
working too hard and not getting
sullicient money. '

And before the evening was over it
was definitely decided that a meeting
should be held early on the following
morning, before work commenced, and

)

THE NELSON LEE LIBRARY

this mieeting was to be held in (he
grounds of the Grange. One of the
workmen, a big, burly labourer, with
doctdedly Bolshevik views, was to
address the meeting, and to put the
whole question before the other men.

Mr. Webb was delighted with the suc-
cess of the scheme when ho heard of it
later. He had hardly thought that
Williams would get so much done in
such a short space of time.

Mr. Farrow, the manager of the job,
did not fail {o observe the signs. As he
passed down the High Street he could
see groups of men talking, and he caught
words as he went by. It was the same
at the public-houses—crowds of men
were collected together talking, and dis-
content was rife. Mr. Farrow was sur-
prised and worried, for he had
eved that these new workmen wero
content, and that they would not be
foolish. Mr. Farrow went straight to
the Grapez Holel and had an interview
with Mr. Isaac Levi. The latter was
rather disturbed, too, when he heard the
news.

“ Well, Farrow, we must hope for the
best,”" he said at length. *‘ It is no good
anticipating trouble before it comes.
Possibly 1t will blow over—by the
.morning the men will be quite sober,
and they will refrain from doing any-
thing silly. Many of them have been
d‘rinEing and are not responsible for
what they say. If I were you, I should
not worry too much.” -

“ But what if the men ask for more
money, sir?”’
~““They won’t get it,”" said Mr. Levt
promptly. ‘‘ Every one of these work-
men is obtaining a higher rate of pay
than he would get on any other work.
This is a rush job, and it is being paid
for al special rates. We certainly shall
not dream of paying these workinen any
more if they ask for it. |

“1 don’t think the men are so bad.
sir,”” said Mr. Farrow. ‘' Plenty of
them are as right as rain; I know for a
fact. DBut there are some agitators
getling to work—some of these Banning-
ton workmen, I think. It's these fellows
who ure potsoning the minds of our
men.”’

“ Well, there's only one Lthing that weo
can do,”’ said Mr, vi, “We must
wail and see how events progress. Dor-
sonally, I believe that the whole thing
will blow over.” |

But Mr. Isaac Levi was wrong.
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The allair digd not blow over. On the
contrary, the storm eclouds were darker
than ever in the mornmng!

(CHAPTLER V.,

ONX STR'KE!

L HY the worried look, my
: \R/ merry son of Ierael?™
_ Reglna.ld Pitt asked that

, question as he met Solomon
Levi in the Remove passage just before
hireakfast-time on thé following morning.
Levi was certainly looking very worried.
‘There was a concerned expression in his
keen, dark ecyes, and his forehead iras
lined into a frown. He :tarted shghtly,
and looked at. Pitt, |

“*Yes, L am a bit worried,”” he ad-

mitted. ‘* And, believe me, l've got
canse!”’

- Hard up?®’ inquired DPitt sym-
pathetically. . '

‘* No, not that,”” replied the Jewish
boy, with a shight smile.
** Oh, I thought that wae the trouble;

when a Remove fellow is worried, it’s|

generally over financial marters,” said
itt. ‘“ What's the trouble, then—"'-

** Come into- Study C, and I'll tell
you,” replied Levi shortly.

hey were standing just opposite the
foor of Study.C, and the pair entered,
and found t the study was occupied
by its rightful owners—Sir Montie Tre-
gellis-West, Tommy Watson, and myself.
We had had one or two letters that
morning, and we had just been reading
them. . .
I looked at Solomon Levi, and then
glanced at the window.

Better pull the blind down, Montie,"

I said gravely, |
‘ l?»’egnd ! {Vhat on earith for, dear old
110‘3;’? inquired Tregellis-West.
. I think somehody must be dead,” I
fald.  ** According to Levi's expres-
Ston—-_"" _ .
*Oh, don't rot!” said the Jewish bay,
.“;lt:h a wan smile. ‘‘ The fact is, Nipper,
Yve just been talking to my father over
the tclephone. Things don’t seem to be
-Eﬂ:l_ng very well at the Grange.”
* " Oh, T thought everything was smooth
now,” I said. ‘“ Naw that all these new
men are on the job, I imagined that
tht‘!‘re would be no more trouble.”
That’s what my father thought,

{

]
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too," suid Levi; ¢ but, according lo what
he tells me this morning, there’'s every
rospect of another stoppaze before
ong. The men are discontented ; they've
been holding strect-corner mectings, and
agitations, and all that kind of thing.
My father thinks it quite possible that
the whole crowd will go on strike.”

'““ Pegad!”’

“ My only hat!"”

% But what for?’ demanded DPitt,
“ What are they going on strike for?’

“ Goodness .only knows!'’ replied Levi.
“They’re getting well paid, and it's
good work : there's no reason why they
shou!d be discontented. But there seems
to be some fate with this new cinema
we're building. Everything has been
going wrong from ihe very start, and it’y
my belief that that rotter, Webb, is re-
sponsible. His agents have probably
been going about, sowing discontent.”

I noddeﬁ.

“ That's quite likely,’”” I said. ¢ But
surely your father. and Mr. Farrow will
ba able to put a stop to any trouble®* It
scems preposterous that the men:should
go on strike when they've got nothing
to strike about. Although, strictly spcak-
ing, there’s nothing much in that. There
have been plenty of strikes recently, all
over the country, over mattens which
hardly concern the men at all. I think a
ot of these fellows go on strike just for
the sake of doing so. It seems to be in
the fashion.'

“ Well, it’s pretty rotten,” said Levi.
‘“Wo can't seem to get ahead at the -
Grange at all, it doesn’t matter what we
do. It seems Lo me that place is causing
us some trouble! I suppose you fellows
will be ready to help, if any emergency
arises?’ |

“Count on us!’’ I replied promptly. .

“ All through!”’ added Reginald Piti
with a nod. ** You can rely on us, ol
son. to the very last. We'll stick by vou,
and we'll do anything we can if trouble
arrives. Even “if il’s in the ‘middle ot
the giddy night, we'll turn out in full
force—the whole blessed Remove!”” "'

** That's the kind of talk I like?’ said
Levi, hie face liEhting up. * It's awfully
decent of yon chaps.” g o

" Rats!”” said Pitt. ‘] don’t suppose
for a minute that we shall have to do

of course, there's no
knowing.” o
~ Meanwhile, ‘in Bannington, rapid de-
velopments weire taking place.

The men employed on the Grange
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affair had all arrived at work over half
an hour Lefore the usual time. Then a
meeting was held al the back of the old
houso-—a meeting which was addressed
by the burly rascal with Bolshevik views,
who had promised 1o speak, and he
waxed very indignant as he addressed
the men.

He pointed out that they all deserved
more money, because they were. comn-
pelled to work at high pressure. He made
i{he men believo that they were not being
treated right, and that their only course
was to demand more money—and if that
demand was not complied with, to go on
strike at once.

Of course, a great many of the work-
men were against it ; they were perfecliy
salisfied with their lot, and were content
to conlinue the job until it finished. But
a dccision of this kind went by the
majorily, and when it was put to the
meeting, the ““ Ayes’ were far more
numerous than the “ Nays.” The meet-
ing decided, in brief, that a delegation
should be appointed, and that this dele-
gation shou]ﬂnterficw_Mr. Karrow,- the
manager. And this inlerview was to take
place before work commenced. The men
were demanding a Gfty per cent, increase
all round.

Mr. Farrow was in his office when the
delegation arrived, and he looked at the
men rather grimly as they piled into his
room. Mr. Farrow knew well enough
what was coming.

“ \Well, myv man, what do you want?"’
he asked briskly. “I’'m afraid I can't
give vou much time; work commences
. in about five minutes from now. If
vou've any grievance I will hear it, and
give vou my decision. Now then, who's
the spokesman?”

“ Me, sir!”’ replied the man who had
been addressing the crowd—the burly
labourer, who went by the artistic name
of Pcler Humm. “ We'd just like to say
a fow words, sir.”’

‘“ All right,”’ said Mr. Farrovw.

He sat back in his chair, and looked
at the yorkmen cquile calmly. Mr.
Humm cleared his throat, and was just
on the point of soiling the carpet with
a plug of tobacco, whon he remembered
himscll.

“ It’s this way, sir,”’ he said. *‘ Secing
as how this job is being done quick like
—seeing as how we men have got to
work -at more than usual speed, il only
seoms fair and proper that we should get

more money——""
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“J don't follow that argument at all,"”’
wterrupted Mr. Farrow. ‘‘For ono
thing, there is not a single man here who
18 being overworked—who 1is being
worked at speed, as you call it. This jo
must be completed in as short a space of
time as possible, and, with that purposo
in view, a very large number of men
have been engaged. Each man, indi-
vidually, has to do no more work on this
job than he would on any other job. So
that sort of talk 1s absolulely prepos-
terous !’

““You can call it what you like—use
all the big words you like, sir,”’ said Mr.
Humm nastily, *‘ but we say that we're
working hard, and we want more money.
That’s only right. If you can see your
;_\'ay to put the matter to the guv’'nor
or us—-"’

‘* What i3 the increase vou require?”’
asked the manager. |

“Ten bob in the pound, sir,”” replicd
the spokeaman. ‘ That ain’t over much,
when you come to consider it. We're
working a lot more than double as hard
as we ought to, and we're only asking
for half as much agin in money.”

Mr. Farrow rose to his feet.

“ I'm sorry, men, but I cannot possibly
entertain this proposal,” he said coldly.
““ You must be satisfied with the money
you are getting, or you can leave the
work. It is ecither one or the other. My
employers will not budge one inch; they
consider that you are gelting a fair wage,
and they do not seec their way clear to
increase the rate in the slightest degree.”

‘““ Docs thal mean to say that we don’t
get no extra money, sir?”’ asked My,
Humm.

“ It does,’”’ replied the manager. “ You
may as woll go now, because it is merely
a waste of time to remain here. The
best thing you can do is to gel to work,
and forget all about thia sort of nonsense.
I believe that local agitators have been
inciting you (o this, because you were all
quite keen upon taking the work, and
you made no grumbles about' the pay at
first. I may as well tell vou now, for
the first and last time, that the wages
cannot be increased. That is all—you
may go."’

Mr. Farrow sat down again, and
busiecd himself with some writing. The
men looked at one another, and then
filed slowly out of the office. Their
mission had not been very successful,
and thoy were looking sullen and rather
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.:,npcnly rebollious, and urged the others

that a second meeting chould be called,
and that o sirike should be commenced
at onco, without delay.

But this suggesion was not carried
out, and, ten minutes laler, all the men
were at work. But Mr. Farrow noticed
that they did not work with their usual
speed. They did not precsecly EO
“ ca’canny,’”’ but they did nct put the
vim into the work which had charac-
terised them hitheito. The mana
looked on rather grimly. and he decided
that he would not stand very much of
this sort of thing. DBut he was a wise

man, and d.d not fay anything at
svesent. The time to speak would be
la.lcr on—upon the following day. The

men woro i1a rather a peculiar mood just
HOW,

Mr. Levi came down during the morn-
ing, and had an interview with the
manager. ‘Then they want out, and had
a look at the work going on. Certain.
a great deal had .been done. The wor
of demolishing the old house would be
compictely finished, according to Mr,
Farrow's arrangements, within ten days’
time. One wing had already vanished
completely, and only the central portion
of the building remaned intact. And
this was now being attacked by the
workmen—but they were not getting
along as swiftly as they ought to have
beea.

‘The dinner-hour arrived, and all the
men left their work and went away to
their lcdgings, or to the cook-shops, or
to some cuict corner. where they con-
sumed the fcod they had brought with
them.

But on this day they ate much faster
‘than usunal, and the reaeon for this was
that a mceting was being held at exactly
one-thirty ; work was due to commence
again at two o'clock.

That meeting was a decisive one.

Mr. Huimm addressed the crowd, and
he waxed indignant and excited. Other
men supported him, and the excitement
spread ; and a final decision was arrived
al by ten minutes to two. At two o'clock.
Mr. Farrow went to his office, and stood
there, rather puzzled. There was no sign
of the men coming; not a single one had
turned up, At five-past two, the building
was in the sunc deserted condition, and
very shortly: afterwards Mr. Farrow

"Ib.m-n:.i.tl the'truth. All the men had gone
on < rnike!

Many of~ them, indeed, wete)

or
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Mr. Farrow would have had no doubt
left, even if he had not known the truth,
for, a, few minutes later, a big procdssion
came up the High Streel—a procession of
workmen. Shopkeepers came to their
doors to watch, and there was a gcneral
fecling of subdued excitement through-
out the town,

This affair was not like the other one,
when the workmen at the Grange had
placed aside the:r tools because they wero
afra'd to work any longer in the old
house. There was nothing of that kind
in this affair. .

‘These men were not scared; they had
not been frightened by faked ghosts and
manifestations. They had deliberately
comoe oul on strike for more wages,
although the majority of the peopio in
Bunnington considered that they had
absolutely no case. It did not eeem that
the strikers would gain much 3ympathy
from tho townspeople. o

A mnceting was held in the market
square, and cons:derable. crowds were
attracted. Many of the strikers talked,
and fully justified themselves i havin
(aken this drastio action. They convince:
themse.ves, in fact, that they ought
never to have started work at all; and
they weie ceriainly not going to resume
until their wages were increased.

And while th’s was going on, M.
Farrow was having an interview with
Mr. Isaac Levi. Both the men were look-
i grave and troubled.

“I'm not blaming you, Farrow,” said
Mr. Levi. 1 am quite convinced that
you did your utmost to avert this disaster
—for it is a disaster. There 18 no neecs-
sity for us to disguise the facts. If ths
strike lasts very long, the delay will havo
very scrious consequences. I hope the
men will regain their common sense——"’

“I'm afraid therae’s only ono way of
ending the strike quickly, sir,” said Mr.
Farrow. ‘““ Aud-that’'s a way I don’t
agree with at all—"

“You mean to
demands ?"’

“* Yes, siv.”

“ T shall certainly not do that!” said
Mv. Levi Grmly. ‘I I thought these
workmen had even the faintest form of
a case, 1 should consider it, and I should
not hesitate to raise the wages. But they:
have no ease; it 18 the height of impa-
dence 1o demand more monoey. And I'm
not putting up with it, Farrow. I'm
going to show theze men that they hnve
met their master; there will be rno

meet the men’s
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knuc..l::ling under on my part, I assure
you,

The manager nodded.

“I'm glad to hear you say that, siv,’
he said. * I foel like dismissing every
man Jack of them, and sending them
aboul Lheir business—it's no more than
they deserve. Some of (hese men. nowa-
days don’t know when they’re we!ll off—
and that's a'fact! Bul we can’l very well
do that, Mr. Levi. I'm afraid we should
experience great «ifficulties in obtaining
feesh labour."”

Mr. Levi puvsed his lips thoughtfully.

“Whell, it is carly to come to any deci-
sion yot,” he said. ** We must wait,
IFFarrow, until to-morrow, at least. DBy
that time, probably, the fever will have
cooled down in these men, and they will
Lbe ready enough to resume work if we
only give them Lhe opportunily. I can-
not help being suspicious, however,”

‘“ Suspicious of what, eir?"

‘““ Well, I don’t believo that our men
would have thrown down their tools of
their " own uaccord,” said Mr. Levi,

- ** They were influenced-in some_way,-and|

I am convinced that Mr. Webb is_chiefly.
reaponsible for the discontent.”’ - .. :

Mr. Farrow grunted.

** It seems that Webb is a thorn in our
side all tho time, sir,”” he exclaimed.
= It's a pity we can't deal with hini dras-
tically. Bul, so far as I can sce, he's
-l.'lpne' nothing criminal, so we can'l touch
Hm.

Meanwhile, -at St. Frank’s, the news
had arrived, and there were manyv ex-
cited  discussions among the juniors.
[.evi's uneusiness of the morning had. not
been without justification. He was now
very . worried.

““ By my life,” he cxclaimed, ** there’s
some fatalily aboul that old house—
although, of course, I don’t believe 1n
that old fable about bad luck. Ever since
work was commenced on the Grange,
Lhings have been going wrong.”

“T dou’lL suppese anything would have
gone wrong at all bul for one fact,”" 1
satd; ¢"a rnther solid faat, 100."

““ What's that?" -

“Mr. Stanley Webb,” I replied
pumly.,  “ He's the fact! It's all
because of him that these disasters have
“taken place. But troubles were only sent
to us, old chap, for us to overcame them
"—and your dad and Mr. Farrow will
overcome this one, I expect.” -

Solomon shook his head.

“I'm nraL so sure about that,”” he
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replied. ‘ Thoese men seera to be deter-
mined. and wo musin’t forget what hap-
pened lwo or three days ago. That
trouble was caused by a mere haudful of
men; but these strikers are in doublae
and treble the numbers. If they gmet
rioting, thera’'ll be awful doings, believe
me !’ -

“T do bpeiteve vou,” I said grimly.
“ But 1t's no good anlicipating thinga,
Levi. We'll 'siL tighl. and see how
evants go. But you can be sure of one
thing—if the Remove is required, the
Remove will be there.”

“ Good!”" said Solomon Levi.

Y And, as it turned out, the Remove was
required-—very much required !

CHAPTER VI.
“H% REMOVE TO 1HE RES?U’E!

OWARDS the evening, other ilema

I - of news came - through to- St.:

Frank's. from' Bannington. - Tho

. postman had something-:-to say:

ona or two tradesmen came to the

domeslic quarlers of the school, and they
were full - up with information.

Most of Lhis filtered its way through {n
the juniora before very many minules
hod elapsed. and there was a feeling ol
subdued excitement and unrest in the
lower school.

The knowledge t(hat some stirring
events were happening in Bannington
made the fellows a:ixious to be there. on
the spol.

| It was known that a big meeling had

been held—a mecting of strikers. Local
agitators had addressed the men, and
these agitators had been doing their
utmost to incire the strikers .to acts of
violence. :
Indeed, one or two scraps had already
oceurred. A few of the men had gol
into the building. and had attempted Lo
demolish some of the tools. But the
olice had arrived on the scene, and two

had been arrested,

This ouly inflamed the others all the
Imnovre,

Other meetings were being held. and
the police were having their hands
quite full. For these meelings were not
quiet and orderly. In nearly every case
minor riouing took place—and 1t was
still onty early in Lhe evening.



Wilitams and his men were doiyg their
work well. -

Willtams had spent a great deal of
that ten pounds—which My. Webb had
given him to commence with—on spirits.
And this be pas:ed round among the
strikers, pretending to be very pally.
Williams had received his fifty pounds
from Mr. Webb—for he bad easily won
it

But the rascally cinema owner had not
Leen content.

He had proposed (o Williams that
further trouble might be causxl by in-
citing the men -to riot.. And Williams
had found that men with liquor in them
were far more likely to riot than thosc
without. The men were capable of
many acts of violence: which they would
not dream of in their sober moments.

Thus, insidiously and grimly, the
gamce went on.

Sume lhittle time after locking up at
St. Frank’s, Solomon Levi slipped out
ito the Triangle. He was determined
o go to Bannington at once. It didn’t
matter to him whether he got into
trouble or not. He didn't care.

For Solomoen took this matter very
much to heart.

’It. had been his original idea to turn
tie old Banninglen Grange into a
cirema, and his father had been quite
enthusiastic- in the beginning. And
Levi felt that it was decidedly rotten
that all this trouble should be caused.
It was not his-—Solomon’s—fault, but he
falt it keenly. And he wanted to know
what was going on. :
But in the dim Triangle, Levi ran
dcross a shadowy figure.
.. - Hold on, old 'son,” said the figure.
Gommg out?”

Levi. halted.

“ 1}"r"ell, as a matier of fact, Nipper, 1
an,™ he replied. “ I'm just off to Bun-
hington.'"

I'glanced up at the school clock.

“ Why, you’ll hardly have time to get
back before bedtime,” 1 said. *‘ And if
xou L!OIl't- show up i time for dormitory
ll'mr? Il be ructions—on a large size.
Yeu'll havo w buz: both ways.”

. T don't particulacly care whether I
11158 bed or not,!’ said Levi grimly. I
vant to find out.exactly what’s happen-
g over in Baunington. We can’t very
rely on the siorigs that have come

well
through, I want frst-hand mformation.

7
|

| that way.
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Would you care to come with ne,
Nippen ?” .

“Well, I'm game,”” T said promptly.
“ It ihere’s a row—there'll be a row,

that's all. We'll look at the matter
philosophically. Now then—leot’s get
lour bhikes out—— By Jove! id

Cuttle’'s at the gate. He's a good old
bird, and he'll let us shp out while ho
deliberately turns his head the other
way.”’

Mr. Cuttle did not disappoint us.

The old perter was very convenient in
Always gloomy, and alwavs
full of trouble—to outward appcarances.
—he was, actnally, a kindly-hearted,
cheerful old fellow. And many were the
good inrns he did for the juniors. He
only reported late-comers when he was
nbsolutely obliged to.

We pedalled rapidly once we were ont
i the lane. We did not go through the
village—for  the simple reason that we
might have run into a master.. So . wo
turned off, and went . past the River
Haouse School, and o along the Edge-
more Road, until we came to the fork
which led us straight on to the Ban-
nington Road. :

And when we arrvived in the town we
knew that something big was afoot.

In the markei square an extraordinarv
scene was being enacted. -

IMundreds of men were there—and
they were nearly out of hand already.
A great many of them had been drink-
ing heavily, and were as good as drunk.
Others, hovering between drunkenness
and sober common sense; were easily led
by the hotheads. |

Great torches had been lit, and ihese
were being waved about madly. Men
were shouting, others were gingimg, and
a truly tremendous commotion 1was
going on. Williams and his assistants
were busy—not openly, but from behind.
They had but one object in view—to in-
cite the men to real violence.

The police could really do nothing.

'There were only twenty or thirty, all
told—and some of these really belonged
to out-lying districta. They kept order
as much as possible, but it was a diffi-
cult task, | .

Solomon Levi and I looked on rather
grimly.

* This 1sn’t going lo end here, my
son,” I said. “1f 1 know anything
about strikers and rioting, I'll guarantee
ihis little sing-song will end up in a tre-
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mendous  bust-up.  There’s
brewing.' -
“That's what T fanzy,” 3aid Levt.

“ Let’s get a bit closer.”

We pushed our way through the
crowds, until we could hear a great deal
of what was Dbeing said. Several men
were (atking at once, some of them
shouting wildly, and rearly all the
speakers were under the influence of
strong drink.

In their present mood, the men were
quite likely to follow these holheads
anywhere. )

Many of {he men were, no doubt,
quite honest, havdworking fellows—in
fact, this might almost be said of the
majoritv. But they werc excited now—
excited with drink, and with the desire
for revenge—for they all considered that
they had a grievance against the Grange
and Mr. Isaac Lev:.

Mr. Peter Humm was one of the mosl
prominent speakers. He was standing
on some upturned boxes, shouting at the
top of lus voice. And his words were
highly interesting. At leasl, they
soemed to be, for a great many of the
men were listeniug.

“ Are we going to stand il, males?—
that's the question,”” shouted Mr. Humm.
“ We've been treated bad—we asked for
a fair wage, and these ’'eve bloomin’
sharks won’t give it to us!”’

¢ Shame!”

““ Are we going to stand it—are we
zotng to take il tamely?”

“ No!”

‘“ Not likely, mate!”

“Of course we ain't goin’ {o stand
it!” went on Mr. Humm, * We did the
best we could—we went {o Mr. FFarrow,
calm and polite, and told him whatl we
wanted. And what did he tell ws?
Why. that we wouldn’t get no increase,
and ihat it wasn't no good his putting
the matter before his employers—be-
cause they wouldn’t entertain any such
thing. So there was only one thing left
for us, mates—and that was to strike!”

“'Kar, ’ear!”’ -

“ We've done the right thing!”

And so it went on in this fashion.
Really nothing of importance was said
at all, and lgbecamc rather tired of
listening. But I noted that many of the
men were becoming more and moire vio-
[enl as the minutes passed.

And some were openly suggesting (hat

|

|

THE NELSON LEE LIBRARY

trouble [ they should smash their way inlo the

Grange, and set the whole place on fire.

‘“ It's the only thing to be. done,
mates!” growled one half-drunken man.
“We'll teach these bloated employers
that they can’t do as thoy liko with us.
We're as good as they are—and don’i
rou forgit it! And we're goin’ to 'ave
our rights—or there’ll be trouble. The
best thing we can do is to take a lol
of (hese torches, and set fire 1o things.
That'll teach this blamed Jew a lesson

Solomon bit Lis lip.

“ Do vou hear that?"" he muttered.

“Yes,” I replied. *‘ A bit steep ch?
They scem to be running down your
pater retty thoroughly, Solly—bui
that's alwavs the case when a man 11
firm and unbending. And I'm pretty
sure that there's going to be some frst-
class rioting before long.”

“ Do you think the men wilt try to
burn down the Grange?’ asked Levi.
Y There's not much of it left, I know.
but there’'s Mr. Farrow's office. and
there's a tremendous amount of valuable
property there—which would all be
destroyed by fire. Do you think theso
men will atlempt anything of that sorr,
Nipper?”

“Yes, I do,”” I replied grimly.

“Then—Llhen what can we do?"" de-
manded the Jewish boy in alarm. “ Wae
hurled off the other attacks without difli-
culty—bul we can'l do anylhing here—
just the two of us. It's awful, Nipper

‘“ Look here, Solly,”” I inlercupted
crisply. “ You know as well as 1 do
that we had a lot of hoses, bags of soot,
and all that kind of thing? Well, unless
they've been cleared out, those hoses
arc still there, connected up. And 1
know we left a good slock of soot bags.”

“ But—but what do you propose?’”

“Well, I'm nol suggesling that we
should tackle the mob on our own,” 1
replied. *‘‘In a case of this sort, Levi,
we've gol to take a sporting chance.”

‘““ How do you meant?"’

“ Well, I'm practically certain thal
these men will soon be rioting in full
swing,”” I replied. “ And it's a dead
certainty that they will make the
Grange the centre of their attentions.
If the Remove is going to do anything
to frustrate this riot, the Remove mus!
be on the spot.”

“ Bul all the fellows aiven't here,”
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“ Exactly,” I agreed—'* but they can
‘(',Ol.lle "” . te )

« By. my hfe! That's g good idea!
gaid Levi, his cyes sparkhng. * But
will they come, Nipper—that’s the ques-
tion? And, In any case, will they be
allowed to come? We can’t very well
take the whole Remove away without
the masters getting to know about it.”

“ Hardlv,” I satd. ‘* Well, we’ll see—
and we'll burry back as fast as we can

0. . :
& We had spent more time in Banning-
ton than we had realised, and we soon
found that it would be impossible for us
to reach St. Frank's before bedtime.

When we finally arrived we left our
bicycles outside in the road, climbed a
wall, and sped across the Triangle. Just
as we were going into the Ancient
‘House I paused, and turned to Levi.
" Look here, we want the College
House fellows as well,” 1 said. ‘* Chris-
tme and his lot, you know. You'd
better go over there while I attend to
our fellows. - The more the merrier.”

‘Levi went “off,” and I rushed in, and
was soon up in the Remove Dormitory,
having wmanaged to got there without
being obscrved.

“Oh, here he is!”

“You're in for a warm time, Nipper !”

sald Tomumy Watson. “ Morrow’s after
your blood, and he'll—"
"¢ Never mind Morrow, and never
mind any irouble I might get into!” I
shouted.  ““ I'm glad to see that hardly
any of you are undressed. You're all
wWanied !’

‘“Eh %

“What? .

“We're which?”’

“ You're wanted—at Bannington!" I
went on grimly. * In a case itke this
we can’t bother about rules and regula-
lions. We are required to maintain law
and order, and when it's all over, the
Head won’t be able to punish us much.

call upon all you }ellows to rally
round.’’

Then, just as we were about to surge

| fect, the juniors were streamin
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out of the dormitory, the door opened,
and Morrow of the Sixth appeured. His
brow was black, and he, swished a cane
in his hand. |

~ “ What's the meaning of all this con-
founded noise in here?”’ he demanded

warmly. ‘‘ Good gracious! You're not
even undressed! Silence! I won’f
stand—"’

As 1t turned out, Morrow didn’t stand
—he fouud it impossible o do to. For
the juniors, quite reckless, rushed the
prefect, bowled him over, and sent him
sprawling. Before he could rise to his
down
the stairs like a miniature fl Mr.
Crowell came out of his rooms and
started shouting. But the Remove fel-
lows were deaf, and they surged out into
the Triangle in a noisy, shouting crowd.
For one ﬁorrible moment Mr. Crowell
imagined that the juntors were on
strike—that a Dbarnng-out was com-
mencing. But such a thing could not be
~—the fellows had absolutely no griov-.
ance. And before Mr. Crowell could ask
anvbody the trath, the juniors had gone.

I was deliglited pith the success of
the scheme—I had been quite certain
that comething of this sort would occur.

An appeal such as I had made was

popular, and the juniors were always
ready for some excitement.

And from the College House came
another exaited erowd of Removites.
Levi had been successful, too, and he
was now bringing over the Collego
House battalion. Our force was now
quite a considerable one, and there was
no dcubt that we should be able to
perform wonders in the way of de-
fensive work. .

The Remove was going to the rescue—
and it was an absolute certainly that the
Remove was in for some cexcitement.

The events of that night were drama-
tic, indecd—but they cunnot be set down
here. -They forin quite another episode
in this remarkable history, and all the
facts will be set down—by yours truly—
in the immediate future. :

THE END.

READ NEXT WEEK

“THE JEWISH BOY'S TRIUMPH!"

The g‘rand, concluding Story of the Olnema Seriees.
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Thrilling New Serial of Brother and Sister Deiectives|

'INTRODUCTION.

LIN FLEET, a lad of fifteen, wrong/wlly accused
of stealing, loses his job at a motor garage. IHis
parents being dead, he lives with an unscrupu-

lous pair known as Uncle and Aunt Pawley, the
- formier being better acquainled wiih the thsﬂs at
the garage then he would care to admi. Lin
‘. meets a stranger in a grey suil, who takes an
" anterest in him, and the boy nicknames him
- **Mr, Mpysterious.”” The stranger employs
. ' Lin on some dangerous misstons in order to
- give the lad an opportunity of displaying his
detective abilities. One night Lin accompanies
his employer to a lonely house inhabited by a

1f

dangerous gang of foreign secrel service agents.’
Having oblained valuable information concern-

ing the gang the daring detective and Lin are
. caught, and only succeed in getting away by
pretendmg to be common burglars.

(Now read on.)

—
d—-“—.—

Lm Gets Another Sﬁrprlse!

_ HE supposed - burglar  was curfly
i ordered . to the door, and shambled
| out, under escort of the two men.

Never once had the brother and sister
m.ade any  sign one to the other, or even

exchanged a glance that the keeneat watcher |

could have detected as having meaning, or
-suggesting a eecret understanding. -

. "But just as he reached the doorwav Twy-.

~ford dropped one of the tools he was putting

away. in the pockets of his poat. It fell mbh
‘% noisy clatter-on the bare boards, and, in
-the most natural manner, the woman dt
the bureau turned her head

. Then, in one swift, lightning-glance, thenr
‘eyes met for the first time. “The brother’s
‘eyes conveved a  -message; the sister's
re&ponded that she read.it and understood.
All in the single moment, as Twyford
gtooped to pick uwp the fallen tool, that
subtie bit of ** wireiess-”” Wwas flashed across
the room. None saw it—not even lLin Fleet,
alert and watchful though- -he was.

- But he was quick to see and undemtand
the aglight sign that Cora gave him—a mere
motion- of her hand—when - Twyford and his
guards had passed out of the room. It

meant ‘‘stay.’”” and he eagerly hcped that
needed his help—perhaps

the brave girl

- e

l\’[qsl‘erlous De[‘ecrlves

A TALE OF DETECTIVE
ADVENTURE IN LONDON.

even such pmbechon as he could gwe her, if
that great blind brute with the beard came
back, “and attscked her in his baffled spite.

‘But he was digsappointed there. Cora Twy-
ford did not detain him & bare half-minute.

Swiftly she crcssed to the -window, thrust
her arm between the curtains, then turned
to him and passed her brother's notebook
into his hands, moist with the night-dew it
had already gabner&d in the few minutes 1b
had lain upon the outer sild

“ Secure it under your jacket,” she aa;d
in a rapid ‘“hlﬁ-p&l‘, "% then overtake my
brother—or, if you miss him, make for where
the grey car is waiting, Be quick yeb
cautiovs. Beware of that blind man with
the great beatd. Now go, Lin—gol™

Lin would rather have stayed. He hated to
go and leave her to face unknown perile
alone. Cora seemed to understand that, for,
emiling, she shook her head and pomted
towards the door.

In spite of the t-:umle it was a commnnd
and. he had to obey..

It was quite dark in the outer hall; but
a vertieal streak of wan, grey light showed

" him that the door Open:illg into tl}e- portico

stood ajar.  Lin made towards it cautioustiy .-
and slipped out; pausing behind one of the
stone pillars cf the portico before he ven-
tured to cross the wide garden- to the gate,
in case the two men who had formed Twy-

ford’'s escort had not yet returned to the

house. If he encountered them they might
detain and question him—perhaps even search -
him. And he had that notebook upon him!

But there was no sign of the men, and, wait-
ing on!y until a dense bank of dnftmg cloud
covered the moeon, he left the portico and

-stole across the lawn to aveid t‘he sound o«f

tis footsteps on the hard path,

At the gateway .lie paused again, in the

shadow of ‘a bush at one side—for one leaf .

of the great iron gates stood open a little

-way, and it seemed not unlikely that Rideau

and Wetzler had conducted the supposed
burglar beyond the grounds, and that he
might vet run foul of them as they returned. -

But in the avenue. heyond the gates, -as
far as he could see along it in the murky
gloom,.- was bare of any moving figure. Nor
could he hear any sound like a fcotfall; only

the dropping cf moisture from. the trees, as

they stirred in the sluggish- wmd th.ll‘. was
rising with the dawn, |

L.
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« Betier risk. it now than wait: bere,”. Lin
- decided. ** They may lLave goue hack an-
other way.” o ny .
He opened the gate—just wide enough to
slip through; Kkeeping in the shadow of a

group of bushes that grew against the etone |

pillar at that side. A elight eound—the grind
¢f a step upcen the- wet gravel—made him
tarn with a start. . | _
But he was too late to spring away! A
huge, dark figure towered over him; a great
hand seized his shoulder and ewung bhim
round. Steel gleamed before his eyes. The
flerce voice of Sapt, the Bulgarian, hissed
in hig ear: . . - -
" * Who is that man you came with? Tell
me, boy-——and instantly—or I will plunge
this into your heart!’”’ "
The terror of his threat was not enough
for the Bulgparian. To give a horrible reality
to his words he actually pierced the boy's
‘elothing with the knife’s &keen point, touch-
ing the fiesh. : : g
" ™ That is a foretaste,” he grimly said;
“‘answer my question instantly, or I will
"give you the whole length of the blade.
Who is that man? Speak-at once, or you
wil never speax again in this world!”™
" “Lin's brain whirled with the suddenness of
-the attack at a m¢ment when he had almost
thought himself safe from the interception,
'with a fair chance of getting clear away
‘with that dangerous book. ™ R
~He could hardly believe that the man would
- actuvaliy kill him in cold blood. Yeti there

- seemed something terribly real in ‘his threat,

backed as it was by the sharp sting of the
“steel point in his flesh. | :

Not for a moment was he tempted to
betray Twyford; even the thought of it did
not enter his mind. And if -a clever lie
‘might have served him then, he could think
‘of none. - He-was never ready at inventing
~lies. . He remained eilent, and tried to
shake off the grip of that mighty hand.

It was useless. And a second touch of the
knife's point came fo remind him that it
was deadly dangerous, too! o

“ You, will not speak?”’ growled his burly
captor.” ‘‘One bare monient mcere I give
you, then—-"

" 4 elight sound of movement; then a voice,
t.'hfi voice of Rideau; Lin thought, said:
. . . Release that boy, Herr Sapt! I am to
#h0ct you if you refuse. - It is madame’s
command, and I am under oath to ohey her
8 a member of the League at the peril of
my own life!” =~ " )
" Curse you for coming a moment too
€oon; Rideau!™ -growled Sapt. * Take your
‘pistol from my- forehead,- and  your grip
from my arm!” s m s ' '
+ Not till Yo releasé that boy and return
to the house,” the other voice responded
sternly. * Refuse; 'and I " shall pull -this
"F“gﬂ‘ﬁr!- I .am -under orders; [ will not
break my word and-lcse my own life for
yourg, Saptt>™ ... T 7 . :
* The Buigarian eurséd: ,
}'e.eaeetj his' hold; and- flinging Lin violently
-‘hl.'om bim, €0 that thé boy almost fell upon
& face, turped and strode thirough the

‘him again. ‘But he

|

dry laugh, a familiar vcice said:
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gates towards tite houeéd. Lin, who “hail
‘fallen on his knees, felt himself helped up
by a strong but not rough hand. With a

- ““Has that great ruffian hurt you., Lin?
No; that's good! Then we’ll get along to
the ear. 1 expected that the fellow would

-dog you as you came out, and so came back

after those two men had seen me, as they
thought, bolt off down the lane here, as if
delighted to get away alive.” . -

And the speaker laughed again. There was
no mistaking that quiet laugh of Mr,
Mysterious.. - { i ' .
“But it was that man Rideau’s voice,
sir, ordering him to let me go!’’ exclaimed
Lin. * Rideau's voice—I heard it!”

‘“ Something like it, Lin,” .chuckled Twy-
ford, as they walked quick]y down the dark
avenue. “Not a bad copy, I think, as [
had mever heard the fellow speak until to-
night. But it went very well with that
big brute; and the socket of a screw-jemmy,
pressed against his forehead, was quite as’
effective as the muzzle of a six-shooter.
Mere bluff; but it went, didn’t it?”

“I think it eaved my -life, sir!” said
Lin, with more than .a:touch of feeling in
his tone. e e T a . et vy B

*““ And that's worth saving, lad!’’ said Twy-
ford heartily. ‘“But here's the nook where
we left the car. Ah!. How gces it, Crabb?"’

The gruff voice of the wooden-faced driver
responded, out of the gloom of the little
dell where the grey ear had been drawn up:

“All's well, guv'nor! An’ how's things
gone—up there?” e iy

‘*“ Well enough, so far,” answered Twyford.
*“ But my sister is there yet, and I shail
wait here "until I know that she is eafely
out of the place,” .~ - -~ :

‘“ Ay, ay, guv'nor!” grunted Crabb. ‘*Glad
o’ that; ’éos I couldn’t 'ave druv away éasy
in me mind, knowin’ that missie was among
that lot there—an’ alone!” Then he added,
more cheerfully: * Not but what her. cool
nluck an’ bright brains will bring her through
safe enough, guv'nor!” -~ - S
- “T trust so!™” muttered Twyford fervently.

He stepped to the gap in the hedgerow
which forined the only entrance to the little
dell, and there stood waiting—with Lin. at
‘his side, and the wooden-faced driver clcse
behind—all three silent and alert with sus-

pense. |
Then the

They had mnot long to wait,
purr of a light motor was heard. Twyford
scemed certain of the sound, for he breathed
a sigh of relief, and raised a peculiar, soft
whistle—the call he' had taught Lin, who
forgot it at the eritical moment. -

But it was answered now, at a little. dis-
tance, then nearer. The small, dark ecar,
which Lin had scen waiting in the grounds
of the house, now approacbed, and slowed
down without quite estopping as ji came
abreast of where they stood. Twyiord .took
a step forward. - . g -

A hand waved from the car, and a 3off
voice saild: “* All’s well!”” Then the car
drove on, and rapidly gathering specd was
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and hearing, as it bowled
towards the high-road.

“repeated-. Twyford ~gaily.

soon out of sight
down the avenue

“ All's - well !

‘s Phank Heaven- for that! -Now .it's . home,

gweet home, Crabb,-at top speed and. some!
I'm - just - spmlimg to  shed this :gacl-bird
_ﬂumaﬂ'e. and have a bath: and a btg, big
feed! Hop 'in, Lin! Whip her up, C
Hang the speedilmlt for once and.only!" .

To Lin that swift ride through the grey
ot dawn back to London was more. like-'a
~dream-journey than a reality. |
the swaying of the #lying car, with
a ‘lullaby, made him drowaj. and he s001
fell asleep.

He was but half awake; and it was still
dream, sitting” at table and eating
and “drinking, in. that queer double room at;

11

like . a

‘Hampstead, with Mr. Mysterious—his own
self again—at one end, and Miss Tw:,ford—
fresh as 4 rosebud on a summer mornmg-
smiling at-him ‘across the shlmng chinax and

- silver,

as he. nodded over his

She lauohed ﬂarly
fell asleep . with 'his cup,

plate, or actually
halfway to his lips.
like voices in a dream, and was just awake
enough to nolice” wmh wonder -that they
neyer made. the slichtest mention of the
‘mrim and exciting adventures of that thrilling

night. Their chat ranged lw‘nﬂ% over art,
muslc ‘books, travel, and a hundred topxcs,
-but not one word of -the thriling drama
they had passed through so recently' g

It might never have happened to them,

or they had forgotten ail about it. " And
Lin began to wonder if it had really hap-
pened, - or whether 1t. wasn’t all .a dream?
He couldn't decide,™ And, anywa#, it wasn't
worth troubling about, he waa too ]olly
s'eepy to think it out.

- .Then he had a ‘haz ¥ notion t,ha'l; &1e
- gtumbled . upstairs after someone with a
candle; undressed, and tumbled . into the

- snuggest, softest bed he had ever Imown 111
his hfe

After tha't all was a blank until, ﬂbc»at ten }.

. minutes later—as it seemed . to him—he
awakened to find the sunlight. streaming
through the open window of a room that he
knew couldn’t be his bare garret at Cowl

* Street, or even has dingy ‘¢ top-floor-back '

at Sam Wade’ s! It was eo vastly different !

Someone was standing beside his bed. He
cleared the mists cf sleep from his eyes, and
d:scovered that it was the wooden-faced Mr,
Crabb—mot in his chauffeur’s leathers, but. in
a plain livery, and with a big bath-towel
over his arm. This he dropped on- to the
- bed, saying: -

‘'‘Bathroom in there,” pomt.mg to a whlte
* When yon 're thmugh an’

enamelled door.
wmtm down

dressed, nts all ready an
ghairs.” -

* What is umtmg—brea]\mst?" asked Lm
who found “himself astonishingly himrrry
alter -that late cupper such- a little while
ago. Orabb turned atb tlhe door and with
& wooden grin swid: -

o * Well, you. m1ght. oatl it that, or you

Crabb!

- Tired out,:
_ the
hum of the wind past the open windows for

He heard their voices

: _Lhe time -0’ day, most-.
- Teal”

1 awlul

|

over, -

to <call
‘tray. with all the materials for--a rather

1 shaving clung to her;
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might say as. it was Iunclleon_only, ‘mindin’ .-
'ud reekon it tea.”’
exclaimed Llll sitting up\ng:hb.
qmcluv. - % Why, what’s the tlme then? T
haven’t slepb ]ornnr"’ e A
¢ Jest the.round o'. the clock an’ a bit
-that's- all,” < grinned “Crabb - from the -
doorway. .- ‘" Gmn on four in the arternoon.”
"V Afternoon! - I can't: have slept all -that
time ! <cried Lin, ' in ' amazement.
“ Why dldﬂt you rouse me out before?’” -

““ Guv’'nor's orders." grunted Crabb.. *‘ Said,
let. him sleep up all he can while he's got
the chance; because——"'

“ Because what?” demanded Lm eaaerly.
as he slid out of: bed. |
“You'll find out in -time, zf you hves l{:mﬂl
enough,’”” said Crabb® d.arkly i Downstmrﬁ_
in bwenty minutes, if you don’t want yer
tea overdrawed, an’ yer rashers cold!” -

With that We withdrew, It hardly took
Lin half the specified time to have his bath,
and dress as neatly as his somewhat limited
outfit allowed. Then he made his way down-
stairs, and guided by the—to him, with a
sharp- 41'ppetl “upon hlm—dehﬂhtful odours
of grilled ham and Ireanly-made tea, found
himself once agam in tthal; queer’ doublet
room. :

On a small table by the open wmdow, in
that, daintily . bright “and charming. portion
of the long apartment, which he had come-
“ Miss - Cora's -half,”” was a silver-

mixed but glorious feast upon it! _
Lin sat down, and- began rather timidly;

but, made bolder by the fist few mouthfuls,

soon got into his stride and went the pace'
until he could eat mo more.

In fact, when he surveyed the havoe.. i1e-
had made among the things on that. tray
he .actually blus’hed .and muttered half-
alound: - -

“ Great land!' I've. been eatmg. like a
starved kid off the streets! What would
Ngig’s Cora hzrve @ald if she had seen me at

‘¢ Cheers!’ and °go Jt again!’ most llkely.
said a musical voice, mbh a .ringing, sil:very
laugh.

Lin sprang to liis feet, blus‘nmrr qmte'
flercely mow. Outside the window ‘stood .
Miss Twyford! She wore a.very business- .
like outfit of overalls and cap, and there
was sawdust upon ‘her, and here and there a
but she looked as
dainty “and charmmg ‘as. ev&r, as she ezmled
at him, and said: :

¢ Flmshed? Then come a’long, Lm' We'vo
got something to show you—and I wather
think * you will open your eyes, when - you
see what a clever carpenter 1 am, for I
helped to make it!” - And she Iaug*hed again

gaily. *“Come on! . Push the ‘window- up.
fnlil Jutn}p out. It's a e’hort cut, and 1 often
ake it.”’ :

Lin &aughed .ham.seli ca.tchlng t.he spmt ot
fun - that danced -in her. bright . eyes. ' And
he thought thh wonder and admiratmn, _

(Cpntmued on page iii  of Cover.)



-

how -this same laughing, light-hearted girl,

in that grim ecene of the night before, had
stood between her brother and death—and
by sheer power of will and splendid daring
saved him! - - : -
~‘He dropped lightly from the window and
followed her, as she beckoned, into a wilder-
ness of trees and shrubs, -
a bewildering maze of narrow, rough path-
ways that seemed to wind in all directions
and lead mowhere., © - | L= B e
¢ Shocking scrub ‘of a .garden, isn't it?”
laughed Cora.
so. ‘'Kit's Jungle,” I call it. Here, take my
hand, Lin, or yeu'll go astray and.wander
for ever and ever!” - s
"Seizing Lin's hand she
that soon increased to- a run, through the
héwildering tangle of paths, until his head
fairly whirled with the -constant twisting
and turning, and he had hardly breath
enough to laugh. Then she stopped sud-
denly, and said, with a _flourish of her arm:
“* Scene—a_ruined hut.in the woods.” "~
.Lin- wondered- what she meant. For at
firet- he could see-no '#ut; it was dark there,
what- with the coming of “evening and the
massed ‘shadows of -the surrounding trees.
But presently he saw what looked like an
old, tumble-down - ghed, - or log-cabin, more

than - half-hidden *by :a wild overgrowth of

bushes. It was rather picturesque with its
mournful air of .abandonment- and decay,
€0 Lin thought that Miss Twyford must have
brought him there to see it, as -one of the

sights  of the place. -He was disappointed

. Tather, having hoped for something more
exciting than a twilight view of an old,
ruined shanty. But he tholught it would oniy
be polite to express a little admiration, so
he murmured, ** Very—very pretty!”’
'ﬂora. broke into a ringing peal of laughter,
h, good!”” she exclaimed. ‘‘Did you

* think I had brought you here just to admire

that -pl'd ‘shack! Oh, won't Kit enjoy that!
But it's a-shame to Jaugh at you, Lin—
though ‘you’'ll .laugh yourself when you dis-
Cover your mistake.  Come on!’

The Big Packing Case.

N ORA lifted aside the wild curtain of
© foliage that covered the front of the
shed and disclosed a door of rough,

~KIT AND CORA

intersected by

“ But my brother likes 1t

led him, with apeed

it

most up-to-date description for work in wood
or metal. “Although Lin had seen mnot a
gleam of light outside, it wae bright within
with the glow of many electrie lamps. ol
“ This i8 our workshop:; now you shall see .
what sort of work Kit and I cam turn eur .
hand to!. Come! There's Kit—hard at it
up at the other end!’ - -« - = "
They waded ankle-deep through the saw-
dust and shavings that covered .the floor,
and rounding a stack of boards, found Mr..
Mysterious, in shirtsleeves and apron, busy
with stencil-plate and brush -upon a large -
box, or packing-case. - o §
Lin stared at the case in frésh astonish-
ment. Twyford laughed, and said: 9
““ Rather reminds you of those cases we
saw in that cellar last night—eh, my lad?
Think it's like?” ' ‘
. **Like!”’" ~exclaimed™ Lin, =~ ** Why, = it'e
exactly the same as that biggest one!” -
““ As to the outside. Yes, I think that i3
a pretty close copy,” said Twyford. * But
there is a bit of difference in the interior,
Lin, as you shall see. .Show him, Cora—Ifor
that part is chiefly your work.”™ SRS S
There were iron clamps at the cornerg of
the big case. '‘Cora touched ome of these, .
which, though it seemed as firmly screwed
on as the other, shifted under her. hand. .
The front of the case dropped outwards on -
invisible hinges, showing that the interior.
was empty, save for a ballast of bars. of
lead” at the bottom, and a curious contri- .’
vance like a cradle "or hammock, slung
lengthwise from end to end, and so
arranged that it could ewing with any move--
ment of the case, in lifting or carrying,
without bumping against the sides. e
“ Looks comfy, doesn’t it,  Lin?2”
Cora. ‘““Now get in and try it.” |
Wondering, and inelined to IJlaugh, Lin
climbed into the queer swing-hammock, and
found that he could lie in it at full-length

smiled

with gperfect ease. B dmniges P g
“ Pretty comfortahle—eh?"” said Twyford.
‘“Now, do you think you could stand an -
hour, or a couple of hours in there?’” . . ..
““ Longer than that, sir,’* declared Lin.,
“Itt wouldn't make bad quarters for a
night.” ' ez BB
““ Ah, but I mean like this, my lad,”” said _
Twyford. B G, i y o e
The front.of the case rose into its place

thia o weatherbeaten planks. She pushed

' jf Open and signed Lin to enter. |

1 0 exclamation of surprise burst from the
0y's lips, and her eyes twinkled with enjoy-

and closed with a slight click. Lin was in
darkness, -with the unpleasant feeling - of
being like a rat when the trap shute on

Poiagey: it! ; i1 Twyford’ ice -
moec;}t,_‘as she~follgr\ved.h§m in and closed the ::Eetinl?:lt]fy ?e ""’“1‘! s_tl-'l fear Lagiorda v?lc!e |
“ Not [ “You won’t want for air, Lin—that's ail-

o quite what you expected, e€h, Lin?”

slily- asked; ¥ b , "

p-. was not, by any .means! For he had
t_fleurall_sf_ €xpected - the interior to match
ﬁgozawftaide—a-glmmy place with a rough
e F. 0l earth, heaped with dead leaves and
> 1T rubbish, and long given over to rats

she provided for. And
well, can’t you?”’ g s e s

‘“ Quite distinetly,”” answered- Lin. from -
within the case. ‘' And I can see you, too,
sir, and Miss Cora, and a good bit of the
workshop as well—through these little holes

you can hear.me pretty

elow, . S - here, just about level with my eyes.”. .
rotten'ri?t%mbg}' t'rfg’t’mg'f'ﬂﬁ among the | ""He wendered, as he spoke, that he had not -

Instead, -he found him;;lt v?ﬁ a rtoomy | &8¢0 those holes when he stood outside the -
:l?ék%};?p' well-built of .brick and concrete, | €35¢: but he discovered afterwards that they :

éd out “with every appliance of the (Continued overleaf.)
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