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A Story

Boys of

THE NELSON LEE LIBRARY.

Adventure at St.
NELSON LEE and NIPPER and the

THREE-HALFPENCE.

ol School Life jand Detective

Frank’s, introducing
St.

Frank’'s. By the Author of

‘ The Blackmailed Schoolboy,” “ The Housemaster’s Double,” “The
Lure of the Ring,” and many other Stirring Tales.

(THE NARRATIVE RELATED THROUGHOUT BY NIPPER.)

CHAPTER 1.
THE REMOVE PAPER CHASE,
“ ELL, I don't see 1! smd
Handtorth . argumentatively.
~ more than anylhing else, 1U's
favouritism!  ‘The best runner i the

Ancient House-~in the Remove. ol"u-ourse
- ~ought to be chosen for the hare!”

“Well, the best runner has
Caozen,” «aid Reginald Pitt.

:‘ Rot !’ enorled Handforth.

"Bul, my deur chap i
“Pile ! exclaimed Handforth, * I'm
L:e best runnor—-"

;‘ Ila, ha, ha!”

- Good old Handy "

. Always so reliving and modest "

"Ha, ha, ha!”

}'_.-r_l'.vurcl Oswald Handforlh glared.
2Oh, all right!” he said  bitterly.
Have it your own way. I dou’t care!
13ls to your roiten paper chase! 1
wn't care o fig aboul il You can go
atd boil yourself in oil—the whole erowd
of vout”

De Valerie grinned.

' :l‘hmlks all the same, bul we'd rather
noL,” he eaid. ‘“ You see, Handy, this
Paper clhiase has got to be earchully
‘Tranged. We've gol to have an equal
Gulnber of Apcieni House chaps and Col-
*ge Houze chaps. If we don't, there'll

» jealensy. Nipper is the best long-

bhe~n

“If there's one thing I hate|

dislance runner on this stde. and Old-
ficld ts the best on the other side. TThere-
[ore, Nipper and Oldticld are to be the
hares. The hounds will consist of &«
dozen picked fellows—six from each
House.”

“Don't I know all uboul it
Handforth. “ I'ia only grumibling about
Nipper being chosen as  the Ancient
House Larve! It min’t right--when every-
po:ly knows that I'm the Dbest runuer

s

snappe.d

““Oh, my hat!” groaned Tommy Wal-
gon. “ There he goes agminl”

“ Dy up. Handy!”

“Ring off, you ass!”

“0Of course, I know Lhal nobody will
aomit it!” went on Handforth. " I've
learned, long ago. thal there's no such
thing as justice m this world. So Nip-
per had betler run as the Ancient Houss
hare, and I'll be one of the hounds.™

“Good!" said Pill. “ ITandforth’s
salishied !™
“ And, what's more, T’'ll tuke jolly

pcod care thalt the hure 15 collared be-
fore he gets home!’ said Handfortl.
“Sceing that Iim a Dbelter runner, it
*won'l be such a_hard job for me. T shall
leave all the other fellows behind bofore
we finish tlie first mile. That's my
programme !’

Handforth

Everybody grinned. waa
always amusing, particularly when he
was riding the high lorse—which was

30 frequoul as Lo be almost continnous.
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The juniors were standing round the
Ancient Housc steps, chatting ani-
matedly. IL was quite a glorious Febru-
-ary afternoon—bright, " frosty, invigor-
ating, and wbat was more to the point,
it was a half-holiday. |

The Removoe had planned {o run a
‘paper chase, and it was being entered
into enthusiastically by the fellows.
Paper ¢thases were not [requent-occur-
rences in the Remove, but when one
was organised it-was done properly. -

It was due to commence very soon,
and there was some little argument be-
forchand. A number of other juniors
wanted to join the pack. And, at last,
it was decided that all Removites should
be admitted—although it was a moral
certaintly that only a few of them would
Ginish the course. -

When the time for slarling aclually

arrived there wero fully thirty fellows
in ruhning shorts, all ready for the fray.
I was feeling quite confident, and Old-
ficld 'informed me that I should have to
put my best foot foremost, or I should
be left behind.

I grinned,

“Don’t you worry mbout that, my
s:on,” I said. “ You'll have {o be jolly
careful, or the honours of this chase
will- go to the Ancient House!" .

" *“ You—you fatheaded Fosstl!’ snorled
Oldlield. * I shall be home weeks before
you, and youw'll get collared by our
chaps!” .

This did not seem a very cheerful
prospect—for me—hut I only grinned.
And it was quite useless to argue, in any
case.

T'he course which had been mapped
out was a long one, and, 1n parts, diifi-
cuit. A great deal of it was to be across
country—over fields, down lanes.
start would be in the direction of the
moor, and the hares would then work
round through Fdgemore, then to Ban-
nington, through Bannington to Felling,
on the coast, and back home by way of
Caistowe and a series of tricky footpaths
to the school. ‘

The afternoon, therefore,
tainly be a strenuous one.

““ How much start are the harves going
to have?”’ demanded ITandflorth, when
ha was ready. -

“ Three minutles,"”” said Motrow, of
the Sixth, who was the official starter.

‘““ Oh, then it¥il be easw!"” said Hand-
forth. ‘Three minutas? Why, I shall

would cer-
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bo able o run ’em down long bLielare
t.he?r ﬁet to lidgemore.” - - - -

‘“ There’'s only. -one dance: of ‘your
dou:P that, Handy,” I said, shaking ny
1 head. .

* “Only one chance?”

** Yes—for you to cut along the fool-
Eaths through the wood, and get to

‘dgemore in advance,” 1 grinned.

‘“Ha, ba, ha!” .

‘““You—you burbling ass!” snorted
Handforth., ‘“You know jolly well that
we’ve got 1o stick to the trail—we’ve got
to follow the paper—"' .

—‘“ Exactly,”” I smiled. ¢ So there’ll be
no chance for-you, Handy."

““ Now, then—get ready!” pul in- Mor-
row. “I'm going to slart you in a
mipute from now. And don’t forget,
yvou hares, that you've got to move with
a will, or you'll be captured before the
course i3 half completed.”

And, a minule later, Morroiw- glanced
up from his watch, and nodded. ' =

““ Off you go!"” he said briefly. - -

Oldfield and I raced out througli the
| galeway, turned to the right, and went
Imrr?ung along at a good steady speed
in the direction of Bannigngton® Moor.
The 'Fa_ck of hounds waited impatiéntly in
the Triangle, cager to get on thé move.

Pitt was provided with a bugle, for he
wans appoinled whipper-in of the pack.

His {ask would not be a very enviable
one, : - '

““*What about those Lhree minutés?”’
demanded Handforth, glaring at Mor-
row.--* Your giddy walch has stopped,
hasn’t 1t?” '

““Not yet!” grinned Morrow. ‘“But
you can start now—timo’s up! OR!”

*“* Hurrah !” 5 .

- The pack swept across the Triangle,
and strecamed out through the gateway
into the road, cager and impatient. Each
follow wanted to secure the honour of
capluring the hares. Those active -
dividuals had completely vanished, but.
upon the hard road lay a distinct and
clear trail of torn scraps of paper.

It was the task of the pack to follow
this paper trail continuously, no matler
liow it twisted and {urned—no matter
how it deviated from the correct course.
‘That was the art of the whole thing.

A pair of parliculavly astute hares
could snap their fingers at any pack.
For, in laying the (rail, a great deal of
cunning was required. In places, 1t
would %rcquonlly happen that the harcs
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weore in full view of {iie impalient pack,
but the lalter could do nothing, ex«ept
slare in exasperation. For they had to
follow the trail—and the trail, perhaps,
led onwards for over half a mile, and
then turned, coming back perhaps within
a lundred yards of the outward trip,

Somehow or other, Handforlh was not
ja the front of the pack, as he had fully
intended being. He had got squashed
out—at least, he was in the rear of the
pack before balf a mile had been
covered,

It was a gruclling test of endurance,
and only the very filtest of the fellows
would be able to finish up within sight
of thoe hares. Whether these active par-
ticipanls in the game would be cauglht,
re:nained to be seen.

“‘Tally-ho "

“ Stick it, you chaps!”

The hounds swepl down the lane at a
great pace, considering. They could
have gone fasler, but thev did not waste
their energies. It would be necessary Lo
keop a store in hand for the last lap
of the race—the most telling period.

Alveady a number of fellows were
trailing off in the rcar, and. before long,
others would drop out altogether.

The hares were running well, leaving
their trail of paper in one continuous,
unbroken limv. I was purticularly caro-
fui about this, for it would only cause
ocnfusion if there happened to be any
Lroak.

The weatlier was quile ideal for the
chase, for there was no wind to disturb
the truil. It lay on the ground exactly
as we drop it. °©

Oldfield and I made our way through
A litile wood Lefore we got to the moor.
t was not exactly in the mapped out
course, but we decided to give the pack
8ome trouble. So we kindly zig-zagged
1 and out among the trecs, {wisting,
tuming,

to hinder the pack.

Then, orce more, wo went on, across
tho open country and so on to the moor.

. The hounds met with great difficultics
in that wood, and lost quito a number
of precious minutes.

The pack had hardly got clear of the
wood, which was upon rising ground,
before the clear note of Pitt’s bugle
Tang out. The hares had been scen!

ight down below two specks on the
moor were visible—those specks were
Oldficid and myself.

and doing everylhing possible ]

F
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And the pack came sweeping down in
fuli pursuit.

Among the leaders of the hounds were
Tommy Watson, Tregellis-West, DBob
Chrnistine, De Valerie, Ernest Lawrence,
und Church. Pitt, of course, was in
advance, for he was an excellent runner,
and had no difficully in keeping the lead.

Soon afler Edgemoor had been reached
the pack was reduced to not more thau
fifteen juniors, and Pitt was still leading,
wilh Lawrence in his immediate rear.
l.awrence, the schoolboy boxer, was run-
ning well, and, had ho liked, ha could
have forged ahead of Pitt. But lLe
was quite content with his position.

Bul then he met wilh disaster.

The trail led through a epinney, and
then across some mondows, twisting and
turning in the most exasperating man-
ner’ possible.

The pack had already decided {hat
(ke hares ought to be boiled in oil for
leading them such a gruelling chase.

There were ditches to be jumped,
hedges to be surmounted, and all manner
of otlicr obstacles. But the hares had
paseed that way, the hares had en-
countered these difficulties. and the
hounds were compelled {o follow.

Iawrence was a magnificent jumper,
and he cleared -the second diteh with
perfect ease: and it was not his fault
that, upon landing, his foot ‘caught in
un unscen hole. Grass was growing
thickly, and the ground was frozen. Law-
rence’s left foot twisted under bhim, and
he went sprawling.

‘““Oh, my only hat!”’ he gusped.

‘“ Anylhing the matler, old son?"’ asked
Christine anxiously,

A I—I’'m afraid eo!" said Lawrence,
his face twisting with pain.

The rest of the pack did not wail; it
swept onwards, leaving Clristine alone
with Lawrence. It was impossible for
the pack to wait while casuallics were
being oxamined.

Handforth by this time was the last
man In the pack, and was pufing and
blowing considerably.

“Il—it’s no good:!” snul T.awrence.
“You'd belter cut on Christine; don't
wail for me. I'in out of il.”’

“ What rotlen luck!” said Christine.
“We were relying on you to calch Nip-

pcrnr
lawrence grinned. . .
“ Sorry—il can't be done,” he said.

“I very much doubt if it could havoe



4

been done in any case.
ricked——"

** Badly 1"’

“Oh, no—only a {irifle,”” said Law-
rence. ‘*I think I ean walk. all right,
and if I'm caveful it won't swell much.
But to keep up the run is impossible.
I should do a lot more harm than good,
and end up by having a badly sprained
ankln.” .

“* Sure you can

* Certam,” sai
buzz off I”’

Chrieline went, and caught up wiih
the pack with ease within hall a mile.
Ernest Lawrence was now left alone—
quito by himself. IHe.was very cut up
about 1t, and when he tested his ankle
he found that it was possible for him to
walk fairly easily. But to run was out
of the question.

It was only a shoit distance back 1o
lBdgemore, and Lawrence decided to
tuke tho footpath which led across the
.mneadows, and then through Bellton
Wood., It was the shortest way home.

He walked quite all right, excepting
for a slight limp. His ankle paiged him
somewhat, but, walking careflully, he
avoided making the slight injury worse.
Fle tried trotling for a moment or two,
but soon cave i1t up. He was able to
kecT going, but only slowly, and his
-ankle paired him more. So he ook the
homeward trip in an casy fashion.

“Oh, well, 1t can’t bo helped!’ mur-
mured Lawrence. ‘° IU’s a pily, of course,
but these things will happen. Thank
goodness my ankle wasn't . twisted
woree!”’

He continued walking along. ¥e was
following o footpath, which ultimately
Jed on to the road after crossing two
move meadows. He reached the end
of tho first meadew, and then com-
menced traversing the other.

The road was now within sight, and
one portion of it lny down in a little dip.
‘there were a good many trees all vound,
but Lawrence could see twenly or (hirty
yards of the road where the ﬁledge was
low, just at the bottom of the hollow.

The road was quile lonely and deserted.
Fdgemore lay just bevond, round the
ber:d, about half a mile away, and, as
Lawrence Jooked 10und, he saw that he
had the whole countiryside 1o himself.
Mot another soul was visible. d
- But~this state of "affaira only Jasted
for a few moments,

My ankle's

got hon;e all yright?”
Lawrence. ‘“You

i

|

i
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As Lawrence crossed the hedge ho saw
two figures come into-view on the road.

One was that of an "old gentieman,
attired in a thick overcoat and an old-
fashioned, squaro st{le felt hat. He was
quite an upright old c¢hap, with white
hair, a bristling white moustache, and a
clecan-shaven chin. -

Lawrence could see this quile dis-
tinelly, although he was still some dis-
tance off.

The olher figure was excecedingly
charming to gaze upon. It was the
Ggure, in fact, of an extremely pretly
girl of about fifteen. . She was very
dainty, rather small, and her hair was
gathered together neatly at the back,
and seccured by a black bow.

It was dark chestinut hair, and de-
lightfully wavy. The girl was vory
tastefully dressed in a pleated skirt' ond
s woollen jumper, which revealed the
fact that her figure was as pretty as her
frece. Iler eyes were dark and spark-
ling,

Lawrence, of course, could not sece all
these details at such a Jong range. But
ho was quite certain that the gir] was
exquisitely pretty; and he hung back.
Somechow, he did not want to meet these
strangers on the road, attired as he. was
ipb]running shorts, and limping percep-
tibly.

e had fatled, and was returning home,
a crock., He didn’t quite like il, and he
made his pace slower.

Across the meadow came the girl's
merry laughter to his ears. As she and
her clderly compsgnion were just about
to go out of range—that is to say, the
hedgo would cut them off from Law-
rence’s view—when two other figures ap-
peare. These latler figures were 1n
striking contrast to the old gentleman
and the girl. They were, 1n fact, two
reu h-looging men, wearing old ragged
clothing, and chokers round their necks.
Thetr fuces clearly mdicated that they
wore not enlirely unacquainted with
Jiguor. | '

These fellows stOprod in front of (ho
old gentleman and the girl, and barred
the way.

‘“* Spare a copper or two, guv'nor?”’
asked one of the men hunibly. ~* Me
an’ my mate can’t get:-no work. Ex-
service men we are, air—both of us was
al Mons together. It's hard, these days,
for fellows as can’t get nothin® to do.”’

The old gentleman noided. o
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 I'm afraid you won't find much work | Bui Lhe girl stepped forward with
by tratsping along the road, my man,” | flashing eyes. o _
ho said, removing a glove, and fecling| ‘‘ How dare yvou?" she exclaimed hotly.
in his pocket. * IHere you aro—and I|“ If you make any atlempt to touch my
should udvise you, when you get into|grandfather, T will—" '
Kdgemore. to watk struight past the pub-| = * The best thing you can do, missy, is
lic house.”® - . {o 'old your tongue'!" sunid one of the

The man (ook the coin eagerly. Il was|men, turning on her. ‘* We don’t want
a two shilling piece, and wus quilo a{no lip from you! It you stand there,
generous sum. But the fellow looked [ un’ say nothin® you won't get "urt!”
up with a sneer as he saw what was in| * You—you confounded rascal!”
his haud. . : . |shouted .the old gentleman furiously.
~ **Hure you can spare all this, guv'nor ' | * How dare you address a young lady in
he asked, sarcastically. ‘“Two bob!|such a fashion? Good gracious' If yvou
whal d'ver think of it, Bill? Two bob!|dare to—" .

Wea can get a bloomin’ lol for two bobF “Thal’s enough, grand-dad!” inter-
now-n-days, caa’t we?’ . rupted Bill savagely. ** Collur ’old of

“ It ain’t enough for a bile,”” said the|'im, mate! We'll show ’im whether
olher man, "“'Ave a ’ecart, E“V’HOI‘—'I we're satisfied with two bob, or not !
wake it five while you're about it! We're| Both men seized the old gentleman,
ex-service men, a8 my mato just said,|end they would probably have handle:l
and \fe've seen $0rNe hard times ’ hiin rougnly. But the girl, with grea:

“ You wiil get no mote out of me, my | courage and presence of mind, raised u
l“un! ’ }nlerrllpled t-h.0 Old gentlelnlfllf !lght, cane she WAas carr}rin , and bl‘Ollg’ll-t-
carily. ‘" Move out_of tho way—do yvou|jt down with considcrab?e force upon
hear me? T have given you all I intend | 3;11’s back.

- _ Slash ! Slash'! Slash!

““Sieady on, guv'nor—sleady on!” in-] ** Ow-—yow!"” howled the man. * You
terruptled 1hio man who had first spoken. | ---you blamed little 'ussy! Why, I'll—
afler glancing up and down the lane.|I'll—"

* We don't wish to be rough or any-| He turned upon the girl with a bLellow
Lhing like thal-—bul we ain’t salisfied with ] of fury. The next second she was seized
this two bob. See? You’d best fork out|in a firm grip, and whirled away. She
some more, and save any further|struggled ﬁerccly, and the other man
Lrouble.™ . came 1o the ascistance of his companion.

The old gentleman frowned angrily. The three figures were struggling in the

“ Upon my soul!" he ejaculated. ““ Do |road with the old gertleman looking on
you dare to threaten me, you rascals? | helplessly.

Allow me (o pass at once. I regret ex-{ But Ernest Lawrence was now nearly
ceedingly that I was foolish enoughlon tle spot.
to give you any money at all!” . The very instant he had seen (Lhe

Oh, do you?’ said Bill, aggressively. | tramps attacking the old gentleman and

“ We want 2 quid—understand? A quid, | the girl, he bad started running. And

and nothin’ less!” Lawrence was now just bursling through
“ You will not get another penny from | the hedge—to the rescuo!

me ! gsaid the old gentleman angriy.

““You impudent scoundrels! If you do )

ol stand aside at once, I shall not

. at ¢ CHAPTER 1I.
hesitale to use this stick—-"

*“Oh, we'll see about that, old genl!”’ AN UNEXPECTED INVITATION,
snarled one of the tramps. ** We'll give | TOP that, you dirly hounds:”
you ten seconds—and 1if you don’'t fork S T.awrence burst into Lthe roaa
ont Lhe tin, we’ll take it from yer—see? like o whirlwind, and he stood
Ter: seconds is all you've got ! - there facing tho- two trampe

“ You—you—you o }wilh his face flushed, and his oyes flash-

The old gentleman paused, quite spezch-|ing. ‘The girl was still being held, and
less with 1ago, and then, at the same |she gazed with mingled relief and appeal
moraent, both the tramps moved forward, |at the sturdy-looking junior. Tho old
}l)eir hands in a threatening attitude. genlleman, who had been about {o wnter:

hey wore about to lay Lheir dirty fingers | fere, paused, and looked at the new-
upon their victim. comer.
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. " Take your ungers off that young
lady, you miscrable cads!” said Law-
rence hotly. ‘“ Do you hear me?'’

One of the mon turned and looked
at Fawronce wilh a loering scowl.

‘ Speakin’ to me?” he asked gruffly. nothing exce
“I'm speaking to the pair of youl!” | gratified by

rotorted Lawrence. * Tnl-lc::; your [ilthy

paws off that young lady!
“ Lumme!” said the man.
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Tho events which happened during the
course of the next minute or two were
exceedingly inleresting—particularly for
the old gantleman and the young lady,
who were speclators. They could do
%t watch, and they were
what they saw.

The two tramps hurled themselves
upon Lawrence with the assurance that

‘‘ What | they would be able to settle him before

d'yer think o' this, Bill? Did you ’ear |the words * Jack Robinson ' could be
the kid? I reckon wo’d best givo him |uttered. Unfortunately—for them—they

u laste o’ something to go on with|”

.fwere nmot aware of the fact that Law-

** Thoe saucy young monkey !’ said tho |rence had beaten a champion pugilist

other man,

Lawrence did not wait any longer.
Tho men were still holding their ifaiwr
victaim, and they hud {aken no notice
whatever of Lawrence’s command, This
wias not at all surprising, [or l.awrenco

did not look a very formidablo proposi-
tion as ho stoodl tfnere in front of the
hulking men. The trampa thcmselves
did not consider for a moment that the
Loy would have coursge—or madness—
enough to allack them.

But they were wrong.

The Collego House junior suddenly
sprang forward, and he drove his fist
with considerable force inlo tho [ace of
tho nearest man. It struck iho [fellow
on the mouth, end he staggered back
wilh a wild howl—more of surprise than

1 But he was hurt, too, snd his face

in,
Euecamo livid with fury as he snarled
out an imprecation.

named Mike Connor, in the Ring, and
that the boy was probably one of the
most wonderful boxers of his age, in the
country, '

“Now we'll learn yer!” snapped Biil

i harshly.

But, apparenily, it was Lawrence who

‘“ learned >’ them.
Crash! Slam! Crash! Biff!

The junior’s fists worked like lightning.
His opponents knew absolutely nothing
of the noble art of self-defence. Their
guard was non-existent, and Lawrence
simply went for them hammer and. tongs

'

—and cvery one of his blows found a
mark. Chest, ribs, nose, chin—tho
tramps were battered unmercifully.

Their own blows went wid—their fists
eimply beat the air in a futile manner.

The fight was short and swift.

Lawrence had not moved an inch. He
stood there, as though riveted to the

‘““ You low blackguard!” shouted Law- | ground. And he was working overtime.
rence. ‘' If you dare to swear again|The tramps simply could not make any
in this young lady’s presenco, T’'ll give |impression on him. Then they commenced

you the hidmg of your lifo 17
I'he man fairly gasped.

‘* By thunder!” he stnilered. ' You—
you—— Did you diear 'im, Bill? ]le's

oin' to give mo ilhe 'idin’ of my lile?
Yhy, IVl ’Ere, 'clp me to smash |
im up! Wo're not goin’ to be spoke to

no cheeky schoolkid !’

ono accord, the two tramps
roleased the young lady, and advanced
menacingly upon iawrence. - He stood
his ground firmly, his shoulders squared,
his fists clenched. I.awrenco was not the
kind of junior to back away in a time
of danger.

*“* Oh!"’ eoxclaimed the girl anxiously.
‘ You—you awiul men! Whalover shall
we dqo? Ci, grandfather—they’ll hurt
this boy ternbly—"".

“You bet weo she!l, my ga!!”
Bill. *“G:ah m. mefe!™

Lko that bf'
And, with

anarvied T

! lists.

backing away—and Lawrence moved at
last. He followed his opponents up,
sending home blow after blow. |
" Blow me pink!” gasped Bill. ** This
kid’s a-’oly torror—— Yow! Yaroooh!”
Biff! Crash! -
It was more than tho fellows could
stand. ‘They had caught a tartar, and
they knew it. And, having received
quile sufficient. punishment to satisf
them lor a Jong period, thoy took to their
heels. = They simply turned and ran,
Fnspmg, grunting,. and swearing. They
1ad met their master, and they were not
mad enough to remain on the scene.
They considered that it was necessary
for the good of their health to remove
themselves to a less enorgetic atmos-
phere. In other words, they bolted:

Lawrence grinned, and lowered his



THLE HOUSEMASTER'S FIATE

.

¢¢ | don’t Lhink they’ll lrouble you any
juore now, ,sir,”’ he smiled, turming to
tho old gentleman. ** The awful brutes!”

Bofore the old gentleman oould speak,
the girl rushed forward, and seized Law-
vonce's hands.

“ Oh, it was just too wonderful!”" she
cxclaimed Dbreathlessly. ‘“ You amazing
Loy! How did you do it? I've never
seon anything so gorgeous!"

I.awreuce HBushed slightly.

** Oh, it was nothing, misa!’’ he said,
locking into hor sparkling dark eyes.
A fjiow doesn’t néed to be particularly
cever to.deal with a pair o? miserable
tramps——"' |
< Oh, Lut it was clover—it was simply
ripping !’ said the young lady. ‘I
don't know how in the world we shall
ever be abie 10 thank you. Those beasis
lad got hold of me, and goodness knows
what would have hag\pened if you hadn’t
come up—they might have killed me!
You're wonderful |’

“ By gad, Sylvia, that's the right word
lo use!”’ exclaimed the old gentieman.
* Wonderful, I should say the boy is!
About the prettiest piece of boxing I
have ever been privileged 1o see, by gad!
We owe you a big debt, my lad, and 1
shall be greatly interested to know your
natne.'’ ‘

Lawrence smiled.

““Oh, I'm Lawrence, of the Remove,
at  St. Frank’s, sir,”” he explained.
“ Ernest Lawrence. I Dbelong to the
College House, you know.”

* That’s very interesiing, Master Layw-
rence!’”’ said the other. ‘' Ernest Law-
ronce, of the College House, at St.
l_":r:mk s—the Remove IForm, I thinktY
Good! I shall remember thal! And
vou must allow me to thank you heartily
for tho assistance you gave us. I really
don’t know what would have happened
i you hadn’t have turned up aut such
an opportune moment. We thank you
mosl sincerely, my boy."”

** Rathor !’ said Mvisa Sylvia. ‘“ It
was gtunning of you, Lawrence. You're
a brick! But bhaven’t we disturbed you—
uavern't we interrupted something ?”’ she
added, glancing et Lawrence’s running
costume. “You don't usually walk
aboul like that, do you?”’

Lawrence laughed.

“ Woell, no,” ﬁa said. ‘“ As a malter of
fact, 1 was one of the hounds in a paper
chuse. But I ricked my anklo, and I was
Just walking home —"

"By gadi” said the old genileman,
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“You ricked vour ankle-~and yel yon
came running to oer hesp!  AMazing,
by gad! Oh, but I was forgelling my-
self, Lawrence. I have not told you who
I am, or anything about myself. My
name 13 Tarrant—Mr. Grahame Tarrant
—and I live at the Mount—not so very
fars from St. Frank’s,”

“I am very glad to have been of some
help lo you, sir,”” smid Lawrence politely.

‘““ And this voung lady is my grand-
daughter, Miss Sylvia Tarranl,”’ went on
the old gentleman. *‘* We have nol been
at the Mount for long—in fact, we only
came 1nlo residence two or three weeks
ago. I am quite certain that we shall
like the locality very much. And I am
happy 4o lhave made the acquaintance
of one of St. Frank’s boys. We owe you
a great deal, Lawrence.”’

“I should say we do!” excluimed
Miss Sylvia. ‘" And we're most fright-
fully grateful, Lawrence. - The way you
went for those i{wo tramps was just too
lovely for words! I ehall never, never
forgel it! The wretched bounders werae
beautifully dished! You )olly well de-
serve a medal, old son!” |

‘“My dear Sylvial’”’ protested M.
Tarrant. *' Your Language—"’

Miss Svlvia laughed.

“Oh, como off it, grand-dad'!’ she
oxclaimed, with a twinﬁlo in her eyes.
‘“ Lawrence doesn’'t mind if I use slang.
I know. I expect he’s pretty good art
that sort of thing himself. And you
can’t be stiff and formal now-a-days. I'm
blessed if I know how we're going to
thank him properly——"

‘“ Please don't try to!" interrupled
Lawrence, who was.beginning to feecl
somowhat uncomfortable under this fire
of gratitude. ‘‘I didn't do anything at
all—really, I didn't. There's nothing iu
giving two scoundrels like that a lesson
—they deserved it! And—and I shall
lLave to be going now—I simply musl
get back {o the school. Good afierncon,
Miss Sylvia—good afternoon, sir! I'm
awfuliy glad that I was of some use!"

Lawrence raised his cap politely, and
limped off. Mr. Grahame Tarrant and
his grunddaughter stood for some time,
looking after him before he turned oft
the road and took the footpath which
led to Bellton Wood.

Lawrence smiled to himself a&s he
thought of Miss Sylvia. She seemed to
be a novel sort of girl—and she was un-
doubledly very charming. Lawrence
decided hat sihe was the preltiest girl



he had ever scen, and he felt rather glad
that she was living in the neighbourhood

- Ile did not regard her as a stranger.
It was quite likely that the St. Frank's
fellows would see her fairly often—and
this struck Lawrence as being eminently
satisfactory. -_

Ie arrived at St. Frank's, and lost no
time in going slraight up to the dormi-
tory in the College IHouse. Of course,
a. many juniors wanled to know
what had happened, and why Lawrence
had dropped out. ‘He explained three or
four times, and even had a crowd o1
fellows up in the dormitory, helping him
to bandage bis ankle. .

When this nocessary operation had
been performed, Lawrence was feeling
much better, Then he dressed himsclf
in his ordinary Elons, and sallied out
into the Triangle. 1le found that he
could walk fairly well, and he was
vonfident that his ankle would be as
strong and aturdy as ever again within
three or four days. But Lawrence had
been quite right in abandoning the paper
c¢hase—ho could not have hoped to com:
pleto the oourse, and hoe would lave
inade his ankle really bad.

‘“* Nearly ime for ihe hares (o be

duc ! remarked Morrow, of tho Sixth,

apﬁmrhlg from the Ancient House.
* But, of course, it's quile likely they've
been caught——*' .

‘*1 don’t ihink so,”” said Tawrence.
“1'iIn prelly certain that tho hares will
give the hounds a jolly good run—and
they may nol be caught at all.”

““Hallo!'  What’s that?’ exclaimed
Hubbard suddenly. .

‘I'a-ra-ra!

It was the clear but distant sound of
a bagle.

“My hal!” said Lawrence. ‘ They
must ba in sight!”’

‘There was a rush for tho gates, and
a crowd of Removites and fags—and
cven 1Gfth Formers —coilecled out in the
road lo walch tho finish. And a very
exciting finish it proved to be, It wus
touch and go, the hares were still run-
mng well, although raiher tired now.
As a matter of fact, Oldlield and myself
had been hard pressed since weo left (he
village. And now wo wero running all
out for the schodf, determined to win,
Wo had no indention ol allowing the
hounds to capturo us.

It had keen a hwrd run, and I think
Oldlield was rather more fagged than 1
was. DBut ke Lkept up the pace manfully,
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and did not allow me to get ahead,
And so, side by side, we plodded on
towards tho goal. |

Al our rear, tho hounds were coming
up 1n grand style—making a big, tre-
mendous spurt m order to cotch us on

‘the very last lap. |

Tho two foremost hounds were Regin-
ald Pitt and Bob Cbristine. They were
runmnﬁ. well, and were now only a very
short distance behind. At the rear of
them c¢amo other juniors—De Valerie,
Grey, Yorke, and a few more. Church
was well in advance, but McClure had
fallen away a bit, whilst Handforth was
nowhere to be seen. He had fallen out
long since.

When within @ hundred yards of the
gates the chase became tense. There were

three hounds now, for De Valerie had

drawn level with Christine and Pitt.
And they put al! they knew into that
last terrilic rush.

Reginald  Pitt  surpassed  himself.
Glancing rapidly over my shoulder I
saw him forging up, overtuking us per-
ceplibly,

“Buck un!” 1 gasped.
best into it, old man!”

‘U All night!” panted Oldeld. ¢ We'll
win !’

I pressed my elbows to my sides, and
made an extra cffort. Oldfield was un-
ablo to keep up with me. and conse-
quently I forged ahead. The next
moment Reginald Pitt came up, and his
hand caught hold of Oldfield’s shoulder.

“ Caught!’” gasped Pitt trinmphantly.

Oldliecld came to a halt, fighting for.
breath, and running with perspiration.

‘*You hounder!' he said huskily. *1
thought I was going to whuck you!"

“Put your

' Sorry!”  grinned Pitt, ‘* But you
did jolly well, old man.”
I had taken no notice of Oldfield's

fate, and was sull tearing on. But De
Valerie and Bob Christine were just be-
huul me, and I know it would be a neav
thing. Once the gater were reached T
should be home; and I was within ten
yards, :

‘“Go it, Nipper!"”

‘““ Keep it up, old man—you'll win!"

4 SticE i, Ancient House!"

I. stuck it, and just as T hurled myself
through the gateway Christine made o
last despairing efforl, and reached out.
His fingers came within an inch of my
shoulder, but failed to touch it. De
Valenme, too, had done his ulmost,
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But, by the skin of my teeth, 1
escaped their clutches, and lilerally fell
headlong into the Triangle, among the
excited crowd of fellows.

““ Hurrah !’

“ Nipper's bome!”

““ Honours for the Ancient ITouse!”

‘“ Rather!” grimned Hubbard. ‘ An
‘Ancient House chap caught the College
House hare, and the Ancient Houso hare
got home. (Good!”

“ That's the stuff {o give ’em!”

‘“ wWoll, there wasn’t much in it 1
panted, .after I had had a breather.
¢ Jollv good, Christine. vou nearly had
me. Hard lines, old son'!”

Christine grunted.

‘“Woell, it was a gocd paper chase. and
that’s the main thing,” he said. *“ You
gave u3 o run for our giddy mouney!"

And we all wentl off Lo our respeclive
houses to have a rub down and a
change. Wo were aching and tirved when
we went inlo our sludies for lea shorlly
afierwards.

But, as Christine had said, it had been
a good chase. |

The stragglers of the pack came
wearlly in in twos und threes, half of
them not arriving until tea was prac-
{ically over in the majorily of studies.
Handforth was one of the lasl fellows to
turn up, and he was not in the best of
humours., But he calmly declared that
luck had been against him, and if he had
bheer: wearing a different pair of run-
ing shoes all would have been well—he
would, in fact, have caught bolh the
hares without the slightes{ trouble. Need-
less to sav, nobody took the elightest
notice of these humorous remarks,

YL.awrence did not say auylhing to the
olher juniors about his encounter with
Mr. Grahame Tarrant and his grand-
daughter. The junior did not see any
reason why he should talk about the
affuir—for he would Dbe questioned
ciozely, and he was rather a modest fel-
low. He would nol derive any pleasure
from {elling how he had beaten single
handed, two hulking (ramps. Lawrence
kad a horror of saving anything thal
might sound bLoastiul.

But the next morning, after a healthy
night’s sleep, Lawrence was very foreibly
reminded of thal incideni near Edge-
more,

IFor when Lawrence got down inlo the
labby he was informed by one of the
Giher Juuiors that a l'elter awailed Lim
in the rack.

L
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He went to the rack, and took {he
lelier out with some oagerness—for le
half believed that it was from his fathev.
This, however, did not prove to be tla
case—as Lawrence saw at once. :

The handwriting was strange to lim.
and Le furlhei- noted that the letier had
been posicd in Bellion. He wondered
who could be writing to him locally, and
he felt vely curious as he tore open the
cnivelope.

Ho extracled a pieco of vellum note-
paper, with a die-stamped heading; and
hts face Aushed with pleasure as he read
the following:

‘“ The Mount, near Bellton.
“ Bannington, Sussex.’
““ My dear Boy,—I feecl that my eofforls
{o thenk you for vour great service to
my g'rauddau{hter and myself were very
inudequate. Your behaviour was brave

1 the extreme, and I can assure vou

that I am deceply grateful to you for
the assistunce vou rendered this afier-
noon. I would like to see more of you,
my boy, and vou will be giving me.very
grcal pleasure if you can find the time
lo visil ma . -

“Here 1s a suggestion. Confe lere
lo lea and supper lo-morrow evening.
You may bring your own parlicular
friends—just as many as vou like. They
will be as warmly welcomed as vourself.
You do rot know how you will please me
tf you decide {o accept this invitation.
n anv case, I am dropping a line to
your Hougemasler. And I um requesting
him {o give vou and vour friends the
evening oft. My grand-daughter will be
ready lo serve tea at five o'clock.

“ Yours sincerely,
‘“ GRAHRAME TarnaNT.”

Lawrence read the letter through
twice, and then looked up with a flush
of ploasure on lus face, and with his eyes
spurkling with anticipation.

‘“ Oh, ripping !’ ke murmured. ‘¢ What
a iolly decent old chap!”’

“Iow much®”’ inquired Bob Chris-

tine. who was standing near by.

o 01

“You've got a remittance, haven’t
yvou? inquired ‘Bob. ¢ You've got
nboul a two quid smile on your face, I
should judge. And that letler—"'

“0Ob,” said Lawrence. *“ No, this lelier
isn't from lLiome, Christine. Il was
wrilten hy Me Grolame Tul"l'ﬂl‘ll‘. of the
Mount.™
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“ Grahame Tarrant!"” said Bob Chris-
{ine. ‘* Who the dickens is he? Somo
author chap lives at ithe Mount—"

“1 think he must have gone—removed
from the neighbourhood,”” said Law-
rence. ‘‘ Anyhow, Mr. Tarrant is there
now. I met him yesterday afternoon,
and he told me that he had not been in
residence for very long.” .

‘““ You met him?"”’ snid Yorke stroll-
mg up. * What's he like?”

‘““Oh, a jolly decent old chap,”
I.awronce. 1

said
‘““ About sixly or sixty-five,
I should think. Tall, upright, and
active. ]I met him and his grand-
daughter yeslerday afternoon—"

~“ Wow-wow!"”’ said Christine wilh a
grin, ‘‘ What's this? A granddaughter,
ch? How old?”

“ Oh, ubout fiftecn, I should think,”
said Lawrence.

““ Wow-wow—1wice!” grinned Chris-
tine. *‘“ About fifteen! What's she
like?”’ |

“Dark, with ripping eyes,” replied
Lawrence simply. *‘‘ Jolly pretty, too—
about the prettiest girl I've seen, nsa
matler of fact. She's small, and dainty,
with a nppinﬁ figure. Sho was dressed
in a pleated skirt and a woollen jumper,
and she looked top-hole!”

Bob Christine and Yorke exchanged
glances,

“This i1s serious!"” said Christine
gravely. ‘“ We shall have to make in-
quirics, my son! An exceedingly pretty
girl, with a ripping figure, and as lovely
as a picture!"’

“He even remembers what she was
wenring !” said Yorke, shaking his head.

““ It sounds bad!'’ went on Christine.
“ There’s only one possible thing to
think—Lawrenco is in love——"

“You—you ass!” roared Lawrence,
{urning red. “ You—you——"

‘““Ha, ha, ha!”

“You—you—""

“Keep your hair on—we were only
chaffing you!"” grinned Christine. ** But,
1okes aside, let’s hear all abecut this.
There isn't a grl in the whole of Bell-
ton who's much goed. :Anud you say that

this one is all serene? Ilow did you
como {o incet thein?”

“ It was after I ricked my ankle,”’ said
Iawrence. “I was walking back to the
school alone, you know. And I was
still a litltle way from Edgemere when
I happened (o sce Mr. Tarviant and his
grand-daughter in the road. I was on

1 from us,
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the olher side of the meadow, some liitle
way off. So I went over there—" .
‘“ Attracled by the dimsel’s beauty "
inquired Yorke. T
‘“No, you duffer!”
“Then what was the reason?” :
‘““Well, tho fact is, a couple of miser-
able tramp fellows were causing -some
trouble,” said Lawrence reluctantly. ‘I
thought I'd better join in—that’s all.”

And Lawrenco walked away and
strode out of the lobby into the Tri-
angle—belicving that he would escape’
all fuerther questions. But in {his heo
was quite wrong. Christine and Yorke
looked after him, and then they gazed
at one another,

‘““WellL I'm blessed!?”’ said Christine.

¢ What's the 1dea?”

‘“ Goodness knows!” said Yorke. ‘ He
doesn’t seem to want to talk about the
subject !’ .

‘““Well, ho'll have to talk!” said Bob,
grimly. ‘“ We’re not going to be put
off like that—not hkely! Come on!”

They charged out into the  Triangle.
and found Lawrence over by the wall of
the gymnasium. He was reading
through his letter again, and did. not
notice that Bob Cbhristino and Roddy
Yorke were approaching him.

‘* Now, then, my son, let's have the
yarn!’ said Chnstine, tapping Law-
rencoe on the back.

“Eh? QGh!’ said Lawrence. *I—I1
thought—"" .

““You thought. that you’d escaped
didn’t you?’ said Yorke.
“Well, you haven’t! We want to hear
about this affair of yesterday afternoon.”
Handfocth and Co. were near by, and
they paused with interest. Reginald
Pitt and De Valerie strolled up, too.
Lawrence now had an audience, and he
realised now that he had made things

decidedly worse by coming out into tho
do dry wup

'l‘riungle.

“On, he
““ There's nothing—""

‘“ Yes, thera is!”’ said Christine. ** You
met Mr. Tarrant and his grand-daughter
vesterday afternoon, and you had a
Lit of a dust wp with a couple of tramps.
Wo want to hear the delails.” |

“TI{at’s it.”> said Yorke. * Cough 1t
up, old son!” .

** A dust up with two traips?’ said
Iiamlforth, coming nearer. * What’s
thist”?

‘“It’s nothing to do with youl”

1'"

growled.

said
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Chiristine, lurning.
vou Ancient House chaps!”
T« Rats!” said Pitt, politely. * We've
rot as much right here as you have.
Lawrence is a pal of ours.”

Lawrence nodded. He was thinking
rapidly. He fully intended taking ad-
vantago of Mr. Tarranl’s invitation; and
he would be able to take some friends
with Lim. His friends included quite a
number of fellows in the Ancient. House.
So Lawrence thought it would be just
a3 well to tell his story now. He would
have to bring il out sooner or laler, in
any case.

*“ Well, it’s this’ way, you fellows,” he
said slowly. ‘“ After I petered out ves-
terday——"’

** You mean vou ricked your ankle!”’
put in Christine,

“*Yes,” said Lawrence; ‘‘I happened
to sce two rough-looking (ramps threal-

cning an old gentleman and a girl. This]

was in a quiel lane, just outside Edge-
more. The tramps were awful-looking
brutes, and I think they were going lo
use violence.”

_ ““And what did you do?’ asked Pill
interestedly.

‘““Well, there was only one thing 1
could do,”” replied Lawrence., “1I
chipped in, and the blackguards took to
tuoir licels almost al once. That's all.”

‘““Rats!"’ said Christine. “ You told
ua a lot more than that indoors You
said that the girl was {'olly pretty. and.
dain_t’y and neat, and all the rest of it

“ Well, that’s quite right,” said Law-
ronce. ‘‘She struck me as being a jolly
nico girl. And Mr. Tarrant has written
to me now, and suggcsted that I shall
go over lo tea and supper this evening

‘* You lucky Lounder!”’ said Christine.

“And who's Mr. Tarrant?’ inquired
Tommy Watson.

“ Oh, he lives at 1he Mount, jusl alang
the road. He's only been in residenco
A short while.” said Lawrence. ‘‘ Miss
Sylvia is his grand-daughter. Aud
ho suggests in this letter that 1 should
bring as many of my friends as I like.”

“Oh, good:"

tf Rip ing !'l‘l
~“I=J say ! pul in Fally Litlle, push-
mg his way through the crowd. *“ Going
to be a feed there?”

“Ha, ka, ha!

* There's houad to heln fced,”” smiled

“You can clear off, | Luwrenoe. “IUIl be jolly decant, I

should think. Tea and supdver, you
know.”

‘“Greal  doughnuls!’ said Ialty.
‘“ What a chance! I—I say, Lawrence,
I'm a friend of your's, ain’{ I?”

“Ha, ha, ha!” ’

Bob Christine glared.

“You fat Ancient House ass!’
raid, ‘‘ you ain't comin "”

“Oh, I don't know!’ smiled Law-
rence. ‘' We'll see about it later, any-
way. I think it very decent of Mr. Tar
rant !’

“ Rather!”

‘““But, of course, he’s exaggeraled Lhis
oul of all proportion,”” went on Law-
rence. '‘ Goodness knows, I didn't dn
much. I only hope that Mr. Foxe will
give us the eveniug off.”

Bob Christine looked doubtful.

“I'm nol so sure about it,"” he said.
‘‘ Foxey has got his knife into you, Law-
rence—you know that as well as I do.
He'll do anything le can 1o spoil your
pleasure. T shouldn’t be a bit surprised
if he refuses to let us go.”

““Oh, well, wo can go {o len, anv-
way,” said Lawrence. *“As long as
wo're in before calling over. Foxey can'l
gg la" thing. But we'll hope #r the

sl.

y That was really all the [ellows could
0.

he

— ey,

-

CHAPTER 111.
THE HOUSEMASTER'S DOUBLE.

R. SMALE FOXLE smiled with
peculiar enjoyment.

He was standing in {ront of

the fireplace in his study in the

College House. The Housemaster held

in his hand a sheet of velluin nolepaper,

and he had read the letter through two
or {hree times,

It was, of course, from Mr. Grahame
Tavrant—_the letter he had mentioned to
l.awrence thal Le would send., It was
nol addressed to Mi. IFoxe personally,
but to “ I'he Housemaster, The College
Housc.™

‘Il contained only a few words—merely
veguesting the I{ousemaster to pecmit
ILawrence and as many friends gs Law-
rence cliose to select, to spend the even-
ing al tho Mourl, Mr. Tarrant assured
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the Housemaster that the boys would be
well looked after. :

‘“ Splendid!” .murmured \r. Foxe,
with a2 malicious note in his voice. ““ So
this excellent gentlernan wishes me to
grant Lawrence a favour? . Somehow or
other, I don’t think the favour will be
permitted. Master Lawrence will re-
ceive a big disappointment to-day.”

It secmed, therefore, that Chiisline's
doubls were very well founded. )

Mr. Smale Foxe, in truth, had his
knifo well into Ernest Lawrence. He
possessed an intense hatred for the junior
—a bhatred which almost amounted to
malevolent detestalion. If it was at all

ssible to cause the boy pain or injury
Mr. Smale Foxe would not hesitale.

The reasona for Mr. Foxe’s attilude
were quite simple. .

Tho Housemaster had failed to gam
his own ends—he had failed 1o force
Lawrence to obey his comimands, My,
Foxe, m fact, had been foiled all along
the line—he had bcen defied by the
junior. And, in consequence, tho House-
master possessed an intense desire to do
the jumior all the harm he could.

For Mr. Foxe bad discovered, by
secret means of his own that I.awrence
had been performing acts which were
against the rules and rcgulations of St.
Frank’s. This does not mean to indicato
that Lawrence had misbehaved himself.
To bo quite truthful, Lawrence had acted
honourably and with an ¢xcellent motive.

In short, he had been leading a kina
of double life.. Yor he was not only
Lawrence of the Remove—but ho was
‘“ Young Ern,”” the wonderful young
hoxer, who had twice appeared victor-
-iou:ilf'_ in contests at ithe Ring I’avilion,
in Heimford.

Young Ern, in fact, was being talked
_about largely in boxing circles; one or
two sporting journals, indeed, had de-
voted quite a lot of space to him. He
was described by several experts as being
the most amauang of lightweight boxers
England had seen for years. And there
was a mystery altached lo Young Ern—
for nobody knew his name, where he had
come from, or where he went to. Only
Mr. Norman Rook—Young Ern’s backer
—knew theat his champion was Lawrence,
of St. Frank's. And Mr. Rook kept his
secret well, for he had given his word
to Lawrence that he would do so.

- The junior had obtuined quiie a lot of
money from these boxing conlests. Not
one penny of this moncy did he keep for
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himself. It went to-his father—ail ol.it.
For Mr. Lawrence was in.rather a bad
way. A famous boxer in Jus earlier yeurs,
.ha:ilad retived from the ring, had bought
|8 prosperous business in Loundon,-and had
progressed so well that he determined to
give his son a public school and univer-
sity education, and turn him eut a geu-
tleman, well equipped for life’s struggle.

And then, just before Lawrence was
due to come to St. Frank’s, the crash
had come. Lawrence sdnior had lost all
his mwoney in the disastrous failure of
Scarbrook’s Bank. Somehow or other,
Mr. Lawrence managed to keep going,
but it was touch and go whelbher lho
would bo able to make cnds meet.

| But for the faot that the first term’s
feee at St. Frank's had been paid in
advance, Lawrence would never have
come Lo the school. And so the Ijtm,in:m,
discovering—quite by accident—that he
was capable of making money in the
Ring, had continued his career. And le
bad been able to send his father several
subslantial swns. DBut this money had
been sont anonymously—for Mr. Law-
rence had always told Ernest that ho did
not wish him to enter a professional
boxing arena.

Lawrence hinself, however, had tho
blood of his father in his vemns, and the
luro of the Ring had proved too strong

|for him. Under ordinary ecircumnstances
he-would never have acted as he had done
—but he remembered his father’s

sirained, worried expression—and he
realised that it was in his power to help.
Perhaps the help would be inadquate, but
it could not fai to relieve the strain to
a certain cextent. |

M. Smale Foxe, knowing that Law-
rence had appeared as a professional
boxer, had descended to the vicious
crune of blackmail—for Mr. Foxe ias
unscrupulous. At the outset, he had suc-
ceeded in extracting ten pounds from
Lawrence. But that was his firt and
last success.
!, Mr. Foxe had been -unabloe to intim-
idato the junior further. Ile had Lhreat-
ened—he had plotted—all in vain. And
he could not personally expose the boy,
because, by so doing, he would inevit-
ably get himself inlo hot water.

And that was how the position slood.

Mr. Foxe, unable to harm the junior,
and unable to force inohey from him,
had developed an insane hatred for Law-
rence. His one desire now, was lo seo -
the junior kicked out of St. Frank’s mn
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diagrace.  Such a disasler would have
cauwsed Mr. IFoxe the most complete and
inlense pleasure, | _ _

Therefore he smiled maliciously as he
gazed upon that letter from Mr. Grahame
Tarrant Oh no! He would cerlainly
not “allow Lawrence Lo be out for the
evening. He would not grant the junior
the slightest favour:. -

The Housemaster commenced walking
to and fro in his study.” His smile
vanished, and he frowned thoughtfully.
Ho was thinking. An idea had como
to him—an idea which gave him quite
pecultar pleasure.

“Yes !’ he murmured, al length. “ 1t
might be done—in fact, I rather fancy
it can be dore. By Heaven! How
splendid it would be if I could bring
about the boy’s downfall at once! It
would be the first step! And it would
nol reflecl any credit upon St. Frank’s
1f this boy were to be expelled from the
school—branded a thief!” _

It wus evident a somewlhat drastic
scheme was taking form in Mr. Foxe’s
mind. And later on in the morning—-
when tho juniors had been released from
the cluss room—Mr. Foxe met Lawvence
in the lobby.

‘“ Ah, Lawrence, just one moment,”

said the Housemasler.

““Yes, sir,”” soid the junior.

“This morning I reccived a leller
from a Mr. Tarrant,”” said Mr. Foxe.
*“IHe makes the request thai I should

allow you to be absent for the evening— |

and to further allow you to take =
number of friends with you.”

**Yes, sir,”’ said Lawrence again.

“You have my full permission, Law-
rence, to pay Mr. Tarrant this visit,”
said Mr. Foxe, smiling, ‘**But I must
make a condition that your friends do
nol number more than three. You may
be absent, if you wish, until bedtime.”

Lawrence looked up, genuinely sur-
pnsed,

' Oh, thanks awfully, sir,”” he said.

was coming along to ask you, as a
malter of fact—-"

““Then I have saved you {lie trouble,
Lawrence,” said the Housemaster.

And nodding, he smiled and passed
along. Instantly Christine and Co ¢'osed
' {ﬂgnd Lawrence—they bhad lheard every-

ing.

““ Greal ! said Chrisline enthusiasti-
cally. ““ He's not such a bad old bird,

after all. You'll take wus, Lawrence,
won't yon?"

L1
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“ Why, of course,”” said Lawrence.
“IU's rather a pity about those Ancies:t
Ilousa chaps, tﬁough. Some of them
ore particalarly anxious to come. I
don’t quite like tolling them that there'll
be nothing doing.”

Bob Christine grinned.

“ You wanl it here!” ho said, tapping
his forehead.

“Eh?"

“ Brains, my dear chap—Drains!"’ sail
Christine.  “ You've gol plenty—why

| don’t you use 'em?”’

“But I don't understand——"’

F ““Mr. Foxe said thut you could lake
three fellows—und thoso three fellows
will be Yorke, Talmadge, and myself,”’
explained Christine. * What's o pre-
vent you taking threo moro from o
Ancient House—otr a dozen, if you want
lo? Ioxey hasn’t got any conlro! over
there. and if the chaps get Mr. Lee's
permission, it’ll be all serone, Savvy?™
Ernest Lawrence olhuckled.

“My hal!’ he said. “I hadn't
thought of that! It’s a ripping idea,
Clllu;isty. Yes, wo shall be O.K., after
a . ? .

And -the juniors strolled out inlo the
| Triangle, discussing what they should
wear for the ovoning. I.awrence was
rather silenl, for his own clothing was
{ somewhat shabby. He had not been

rovided with a brand new ouitfit whennt

e camo 1o St. I'rank's. Funds had not
run to it.

Mr. Foxe, mecanwhile, relurned (o lLis
study, emiling mysteriously, He had
apparently been very geniaul. But if
|Luwrenca could only have known what
was in ihe Housemaster’s mind, ho
would havo been considerably astonished.

The very instani dinner was over, M:.
Foxe left the school. Ie hurried down
to Belllon, aud caught a train for Ban-
ninglon. And when ho arrived at the
local town, he went to a quiet road, and
lnlpped upon the door of a small, rather
dilapideted-looking house. It was, as a
maltter of fact, a lodging house—iwhere
a cerlain Mr. Robinson had apartments,
Mr. Robinson was in, and the Houso-
masler was shown to his rooms.

Mr. Foxe was ushered in, and la
closed the dooi afler he had enteved. A
man had risen from an easy chair, and
now advanced across the room. This
man was of almost cxactly the same pro-
portions as Mr. Foxe. His hair was
somewhat loug and appeared to heo
shaggy—which was hardly surprising,
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He wore
tacles.
is upper

eonsidering Lhat 1t was a wig.
large, tinted, hor_n-rimmecr s
i@.n a neat moustache adorned
1Pp.

R Good gracious!” hos ejaculated.
‘* What are you doing here, James—at
this time of the duy? It's decidedly
unwise—""

“ You needn’t worry, Ralph—I'm not
running ony risks,” said Mr. Foxe.
“ You have succeeded in altering your
appearance so admirably, that not even
a trained detective could fathom the fact
that we are brothers—and twin brothers
at that. I have come because I want
to asrtange somecthing with vou.”

A frown came over the other ma:n's
{ace.

‘“ Arrange somelhing?”’ he repeated
sharply. ‘‘Some more of your under-
hand methods, I suppose? Look here,
James, it won't do—and I see no reason
why I should make m%{sclf a further
party lo your insane——’ .

“That’s enough!” interrupled Mr.
Foxe. *‘* You always were o grumbier,
Ralph, and I haven’t got time Lo argue
with you now. There's mo reason why
you should worry your head or concern
yoursolf about me. I am paying all.vour
expenses, and you are having quite an
easy time of it. DBe coulent wiih that.”

The other man looked rather angry.
‘“ Be content !’ he echoed curtly. ** I
have overy reason to bo satisfied, lhave
I not? I obtained this position at St.
Irank's—a temporary position it is true,
but one that is calculaled Lo do we quite
. a lot of good. I obtawned this position,
I repeat, and everything was going
smoothly when you turned up.”
“ Like the villain in the melodramal”
suggested Mr. Foxe calmly.
“ The

‘“ Exaotly,”” retorte: the other.
simile is decidedly apt—end I am glad
ou know 1it! But for you, I should
1ave been at St. Frank’s now. I should
nover have consented (o our changing
places——""

‘ But, unfortunately, while we were
:Lrguim'r; one evening, I knocked you
down,” interrupted Mr. Foxe. ** And
beforo you could recover, I had filled
your shoes—not a soul at the school
guessing the truth. Everybody was
decoived, and I acted in such a manner
that your good reputalion was quilo
marred.”’

The brother’s eyecs flashed.

‘* You have dond everything von pes.
sibly could to ruin my reputation!’ he

LEE
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exclaimed Rervcely. *‘ Ilow-can I relurn
to St. Irank’s now? =~ Whatover your
aclions may be, James, I shall receiveo
the blame——" |

‘“ Nonsense !’ said Mr. Foxe. ‘* When
I leave St. Frank's there will be no
reasoil for secrecy, and the whole trulh
will be revealed—and you will be exoner-
aled. So there is no necessity for:you
{o talk such nonsense.- You ought to
have recalised from the very first that
[ intended having my way. I came to
this distriot with a cerlain object—and
that object will be achieved.”

‘““In olher words, you mecan to do all
the harm you possibly can (o St
Frank’s!” said Mr. Ralph Smale Foxe.
‘“It is a dastardly scheme, James, and
I am a fool to stand by and see you plot
and plan—"'

*““ My dear fellow, you cannot do any-
thing else,”’ interrupted the HHousemaster.
“ You have got your carcer to "think.
about. And if you reveal ull the faéts,
my conduct will reflect most unfavour-
ably on your good name. Therefore,
your only plan is to keep silent. I know
that, and I am satisfied that you will
Lold your tongue.” | |

The other man

‘“You are wrong,
claimed. ‘* The tru?h 1
-] am (0o eas

looked rather biller.
James,”” he ex-
s, I am too weak
going. At the very
beginning 1 ought Lo have put a stop
to this im asibfe stale of affairs. But,
having failed to do so, it 13 now too late
to act. My only course is to hold my.
tongue—and I hope sincerely that you
will think better of your insane scheme,
and behave like a gentleman.”

Mr James Smale Foxe smiled—and 1t
was not o particularly. pleasant smile,
cither. He looked at his iwin brother
in a somewhat sardonic way. One could
hardly have imagined that these two
men were alike—that they were, in fact,
so identical in appearance ibat it was
practically imposs:glo to teill one Irom
the other. N

But thia was the actual iruth. Shorn
of his disguise, Mr. Ralph Smale Foxe
was the absolute double of James. They,
had always been remarkable for their
ikeness to aone another. As
hoys they had been the wonder and
despair of all concerned. But later on
in life, when their paths were sopiraied,

It was unfortunate that while Ralph
was quite honourable—although weak—
his brother should be unsciupulous and
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cunning. In appearance the lwins were
alike: 1n character they were vaslly
diffarenl. James had the making of a
scoundrel in him, and it seemed thal he
was quite an adept in the arl of roguery
ajrondv. His attempted blackmailing ot
Iirnest Lawrence proved {his.

Yet both men were schoolmasiers.
They had been traihed lo it since youth,
and had held appointments in various

arls of the country, - But Ralph was
Ey far the more successful, his brother
having rcceived many black marks 1g
the courso of bis career.

Edward Oswald Handforth, some days
earlier, had seen the two men logether
—Dbefore Ralph had adopted his present
disguise. DBut when Handforlth {old the
story iu the Remove, it was laughed 1o
scorn. By all appearances, however.
Hand{orth was absolutely right—although
he waa scldom right in lus ‘‘ marvellous
discoveries.”

Mr. James Smale Foxe evidently had
somo particular reason for acting as he
had done—he had some specific purpose
in filling his brother’'s shoes at St.
rank’s. What that purpose was re-
mained to be seen. But, on more than ono
occasion, Ralph had changed places with
his brother. while James had beon else-
where. Ralph had been compelled to
do this against his will.

I'or example, when Lawrence jour-
neyed Lo Helmford one day—in order to
have an Interview with the boxing pro-
mnolor—he had been followed by a
myeterious stranger, who was, in fact,
nono olher than Mr. Smale Foxe. It
was by these secret mothods that Mr.
Foxe liad discovered the tirulh about

Lawrence, and yet during tlis little
episode, Mr. Foxe had been at St.
Frank's. It was really Ralph who
remained in the school—hig brother

having arranged matters beforehund.

When Mr. Foxe wished to be absent
on one of his seccret expedilions, ho
Elaced Ralph at St. Frank’s for the time
"being—in this way providing himself
with a perfect alibi., ¥or nobody in the
wholo district knew that there were two
of them. This had been keplL .secret.
Handforth hardly counted.

Ralph detesled the idea of beoing his
brother's tool. But he was in a peculiar
position. Jarnes was his brother, and,
naturally, he wished to avoid all publicity
and unpleasantness. Until things came
o A& very scrious pass indeed, Ralph
woull remain silent, and hold his coun-
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sel. Furthermore, he’ was casy-going and
ratber weal:-wiiled—and Ms  forceful,
cunimng {win bad litilo difficu¥.y.

‘“ Now, look here, Ralph. T shall want
you fo bo in Bellton Wood at about
half-past four this afternoon,’’ said
James. ‘“ That s why I have come here
now—i{o arrange this. It s very im-
porfaul thal you should be there.”

“Why ?”

% Because I want you (o {ake my place
in the school for the evening,” repliod
Mr. Foxe. * Upon second thoughts, you
| hud Lelter nol come until half-past six—
[when it is dark. It will be better that
way. I wish to be oul—and yet, al the
sume time, I want the excellent peoplo
at. the school to tmagine that I am in.”

‘“ Some more of your iricky business,
I suppose?”’ demunded Ralph augrily.
‘‘ Look here, James, I don’t Jike it—and
[ seo no reason why I should encourago
ryou {o——"'
~““What on earlh is the good of object-
mg  like this?” suappeg Mr. I'oxe.
“ You've gol lo be there, Ralph, and it’s
simply a waste of timo Lo yefuse. I must
havo vour help this oevening. You ave to
nieet. mo al the usuval place in the wood,
and I will hard you my cap and gown.
It will be quile an easy matlor for you
to stroll up to the school, and go to my -
study.”’ y

“IL is very good of you {o treat me
in Lhis way,”” s«id Ralph bitterly, * You
seem to fovget that that study is mino—
the gown is meine—the position itself is
mine! Yoy speak as though il wero

yours—— )
“Pultul! Why these quibbles?”’
{said Mr. Foxe. “ I never knew such a
man for wasling time. DBe in the wood
at eix-thirty, and mect me, as I have
siad. That's all, Ralph. I shall expcct

you promupt lo the miuute.”
Mr. James

And, shortly nafterwnrds,

Smale Foxe took his deparlure. He re-
turned to St. Frank's, and arrived whilo
afternoon lessons were in progress. Ho -
was feeling quite pleased ,with himsclf,
and the way things were going.

That evening, if possible, he would
develop his scheme. Heo realised that
! events might not shape themselves to
his lLiking, -bult he would have 1o trust
largely to luck. And luck, =o il is said,
favours the wicked.

As soon as afliernoon lessons were over
thcre was much activily among certain
juniors in the Remove. Tn tho Collego
House, for example, Lawrence and
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Christine anu Yorke and Talmadge madc
a bee line for the dormitory.

They changed ipto their ¢ Sunday
best,”” and arrayed theinselves in clean
collars and other finery. 'They were
looking very spick ang span when, at
about a quarter to hive they cmerged
into the Triangle. B

‘““I wonder if those- Ancicnt Iouse
bounders are ready?”’ said Christine. ““J
oxpect there'll be some trouble. Blessed
if I can understand why you wanted to

invite ’em, Lawrence. They'll only be|

a2 giddy nuisance.”’ _

“ Oh, 1 don’t know,’” said Lawrence
sniling.  They’ve been jolly decent to
me, and I know they'd enjoy this litile
jaunt. I sha'n’t forget how Nipper

elped me when I went to Helmford to
fight Mike Connor. I sha’'n't forget how
the other chaps gave me a hand, too.
Everybody acted rippingly—like true
sporismen.”’ |

Christine and Co. and Lawrence hur-
ricd across tho Triangle, and found a
group of Apcient House fcllows collecled
at the bottom of the steps.. There were
[our juniors altogether—Tommy Wat-
son, Reginald Pitt, [Fatly Little, and my-
sclf. We, with Sir Montlie, had becn in-
vited by'*i}awrence to accompany him to
tho Mount. -

Of course, quite a number of other
juniors had been anxious to go, but, as

awrehce had said, we couldn’t very well
lake the whole Remove.

‘“ Hallo!” said Christine, as Le came
up. ‘‘ You chaps ready?”

‘‘ Rather—we’re only waiting
Montie,”” said Watson.

“I cxpect he’'ll be about half an
hour,”’ 1 grinned. ‘‘ He's not madc up
bis mind which tie he'll wear, and he’s
trying some on in front of the mirror
in Study C. He's only got to go
through another two dozen!”

*““Xa, ha, ha!”

Christine snorted. ' .

‘‘ We're not going lo ba kept wailing
by that ass!” ho cxclaimed. *‘‘Come on,
you chaps, we'll buzz in and haul Moniie
out by force.,”

But thie schomme—(fortunately for the
schoolboy baronet--was nol put into exe-
cution. For Montie appeared at that
very moment; highly pleased with Lhim-
sclf, and sublimely unconscious of the
fact that he had kept everybody else
wuiting.

‘““ Oh, here you are, slowcoach!™

[or

said

|

1
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“\We were just com--+

g up for you?’

*“ Begad "’ saiwd Treegellis-West.
awfully sorry, dear old boys.
Leen having some difficully with regard
to neckties.
sonicwhat too showy, an’ 1 have a good
mind to changa it!”

“And we've seven good minds thal you
won't!”’ I interrupted briskly. *‘ Conie
on, mnrty sons—tlus way!

out tea at five o’clock, and we'vo only
got about seven minutes. I'm surprisect
at you, Montio, suggesting that we.
should all keep a lady waiting!”’

" Bogad! I—I didu't mean——"’ |

But Montio was unable (o go any far-,
ther. He was carried along by several
of ihe juniors, and we were socon step-
ng it out briskly for the Mount, which
ay.up the road, in the direction of Ban-
mngtou Moor.

‘When we arrived we were greeled
wanoly by Mr. Girahame Tarrant, who
shook hands with us all in the hall, and
mada Dbimself exceedingly genial He
reserved his warmest smile and his
heartiest band grip for Emest Lawrence.

“ T am delighted to sec you again, my
lad!” be oxclaimod. ¢ And these young
(I.',entlemen aro your friends? Exccllent!

only trust that you will all enjoy your-
selves. 1 am- afraid it will be a very
quict evening—judged from Eour stand-
poit;t. We will havo tea, a httle music
perbaps one or two songs in the draw-
ing-room to while away the time before
supper comes along. Then, as o final, I
inlend to show you a few of my treu-
sures.*’ )

“That'll be ripping, sir!” eaid Law
Yence.

Very shortly afterwards they were
ushered by their host into tho drawing-
room, and here sat Miss Sylvia, presid-
ing over the tea-trny, She was looking

L even more charming than ever, "attired

in a silk afternoon frock of exqusilo
colour and design. I felt inclined to up-
hold Lawrence’s statement that she was
the pretticst gl he had ever secn.

‘“ Hallo, you fellows!”’ she exclaimed
cheerfully, as we enlered, ‘‘1 thought
you'd turn up to time. Squat down just
where you ike——  Hold on, though'
I shall want one or two of you {o puss
tlie teacups round!”

** Begad!”” murmnred Sir Montie.

“1I'm |
But 1'vo -

I rather fancy this one is-

Pon’t forget-
{ there's a young lady waiting to pour

T om
]

-

;
I think he was rather surprised at lhey
young lady’s free and e-sv slyle of 1.‘*!.‘!1[1';‘i

-,

el
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Crash! Siam! ¢rash! Bift §
Lawrence simply went for the trampe hammer and on
itle blows found a mark, - : | -

gs—and every orip cf
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versation. We were all surprised, in
fact. But it was quite evident that Miss
‘Svlvia was not the ordinary typa ofn
frivolous young lady.

She loved sport, she was ﬂl“ﬂVb in-
tensely active, and she’was quile domes-
ticated, too. Therc was nothing coy and
shy in her manner—--no falseness.  She
was frank and open, and made all the,
visitors feel comfortable during the first
minute,

But, in spite of this homelmeﬁ she
was undeniably as pretly as a picture,

and her eyes were sunply glorious. DBut
cven when she looked at a fellow
straight i1n the eye, she caused no em-
barrassment For she was simply
gemune right through.
 ““Jt’s jolly decent of you to come like
this!”’ she exclaimed.”  “T've often
wanted to meet some of vou St. Frank’s
chaps. But, of course, I've never had
the opportumty It wasn't up to me to
speak first, you know. Stall, every-
thing’s O. K. now. and I reckon we f-:hall
get on top-hole!”

‘“ Rather!”

“You bet we sh.all Mlss SvlviaV®

“*My dear—my dear !’ murmured Mr.
Tarrant. ““ I really must protest—-

‘“ About my slang again, grund dad %’
chuckled &}lwa ““ My hat! ~Haven't
you got used to me by this time? You
mustn’t take any notlce of me, you old
darling! ~And 1 ehot 1Id hate 'to cpeal;
like a blessed dictionary.”

Mr. Tarrant sighed.

“I'm-afraid yon arc bejcmd all hope,
‘my dear!” he said, with a chuckle.
~ The juniors grinned.  They liked Miss-
Sylvia all the better because she was
free and easy. And they came to ihe
conclusion that she must be one of the

most stunning girls they had ever-come |
in  contact with—and, certainly.” tlrerc
- was nobody in the whole district who
could compare w ith her.

’lI‘he evening passed selenely and hap-
I‘ll ‘r .
During tea Mr. Tavrant dlucmsnd tle
incident when he and his grand-daughter
- had first met Lawrence. Lawrence nhim-
seif was greatly embarrassed, as we
could easily sce by his attilude.

~ But Mr. Tarrant was -inexorable:
repeuted all the details, and told us
exactly what Lawrence had done, and
- how .thoroughly 'he. had.- beaten. the . two-
hulking tramps. This was news to us,
for Lawrence -had gu‘en no delmls Wh%—

Lie
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Tarrant took us along to his own

ever,
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“ You | bounder!” said - Christine,
“ Why dldl‘i t yvou tell us?”’

| dld* muttemd Lawrence uncom‘*
fortably. %
% Rats!” said Bob.  You didn't me’n_ :
tion anything sabout a scrap with 1wo:
tramps. My hat! What a giddy cham-
pion you are! With a ricked ankle, you!
go and give a hldmg o two burly ruf-

fians double your size! You're a Won.--

der!”’
“I should say hLe is!” said Mﬁs,'
Sylvia. “ You ought to have seen him.

you fellows! It was simply ripping!:
Those tramps were treated to the big-
gest surprise of their lives! And the
way they bunked was a scream.!”

Conversation continued in the same
strain .for some little time, until Laws:;
vence was nearly (lcqpem{e But then
tea came to an end, and Miss Sy h la was
requested to play and sing.’

She did both admirably, and she w ould
not be satisfied until some of tha gues!s:
had - shown their prowess in the sama’
direction. It seemed that old Mr. Tar-3
rant and his granddaughter lived quitaZ
alone at the Mount, except for an old :
housekeeper and two servants.

But, later on, it was learned-that Mr.. 3
and Mrs. Tarrant, jun.,—Sylvia’s fathers
anil mother—wero on a trip o India.: 4
and would not be back for several:
months. When they did come back]
they would take up their residence ab-
the Mount. .

Sylvia had not gone on the trip be-3
canse she was a somewhat wilful young?
lady, and she preferred to stay in:
England with "her grandfather. W hich ]
was lucky for St. I'rank’s. 3

Upon the whole, it was one of the}
had over
spent. And I am quite positive that at3
least four of the St. TFrank’s fellows
were head over heels in. love wilh Miss
Sylvia long before the lime came for}
depariure.. 3

And it was rather difficult to avoid.
falling into tlis condition. The girl was:
so charming that a fellow simply could :
notl avoid admiring her. . 2

But gocd things generally come to an
end quickly—or secm to—and it "was:
supper time almost Dbefore we know:
where we were. Supper was as big a
success as the tea; and  then, just I;eforci
we gob ready to {ake our depaltmo Mr.
sanc-

tum, in order-to show us a few of his
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¢1 don't supposo you'll be interesied,
boys, but I feel that I must show you a
fow of my things,”’ he exclaimed genially.
«“ 1 didn’t bring you carlier because I
didn’t want to spoil the enjoyment of the
‘evening. But now that you are just off,
you must give me 2 few minutes—
“whether you begrudge them or not!'"
© 4 Oh, we shaﬁl be awfully interested,
eir!”

‘“ Rather, sir!”

Mr. Tarrant had arrived at his sane-
tum by this time, and when the juniors
got inside the room they had no time
to feel uninterested. For the apart-
ment was crammed full of the most en-
thralling curios and {rophies,.

Mc. Tarrant had been a great traveller,
and he had brought all manner of valu.-
able articles from different parts of the
world.  Thero were skins, elepbant’s
tusks, curlous insccts preserved in spirits,
a tiny stuffed crocodile, and bird
plumage of wondrons hues, and dozens of
ollier specimens of equal interest.

But the most prized posecssion of all
was tho unique collection of genuine
pecarls, which were on view in a glass
case. Mr. Tarrant explained that he
had brought them [rom the South Seas,
and he had oblained them from the sea
bed, opening the oysters with his own
hands. It was a ‘wonderful collection of
natural pearls, and worlh a considerable
sum of money. The juniors were greatly
Inlerested—particularly Lawrence. And
then tho fellows took their departure,
and got into their overcoats and caps.
Lawrence was the last junior Lo leave
the sanctum.. By a curious trick of
fate, he-hung back, annd was in the
ﬂFarl,menl; for fully a minute quite
alone.  Then - he reluctantly dragged
himself away and joined the others in
the hall. :

And the instant he left the apartment
a: curjous thing happerned. Co

The window softly and silently opened
and a figure appeared. It was that of a
Nian--n man wearing a black mask!

He crossed stealthily over to the case
of pearls. '

[ ey RS .

CHAPTER 1IV.
THE CUNNING OF MR. SMALE FOXE.
‘ I.' HE intruder worked rapidly.
in the: apartment for more than
two minutes. And in that penod

From first to last he was nol
bo succeeded in opening the show case,
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and he extractod the pearls—every oo
of them. He dropped them loose into
his pocket, and then crept out of 1ho,
| aparfiment as silently and as stealilnly
cs he had entered,

It 'was a daring robbery, but exceed-
ingly well timed. For, in the hall, Mr.
Tarrant was bidding his guests good-
bye, and there was considerable bustle
and laughter and noise.

Nobody thought of the sanctum, no-
body imagined that an intruder would
gel mto the apartment at that particular
moment. And the thief liad leit abso-
lutely no trace; there was no indicatica
that a stranger bad found admittance,

Like a shadow in the night the masked
man stole away. uniil, hmnally, he
dropped over the stonc wall which sur-
rounded the garden, and found himselt
in an adjoining meadow. Here he
paused and took a decp breall:.

“ Splendid !’ he murmured. ‘T found
it necessary to wait a long time, but my
patience was rewarded 1n 31 manner
which had exceoded all my expectations '
Fate has played into my hands—and
Lawrence 19 doomed!”’

The man removed lis mask, and re-
vealed the fact that he was Mr. Smale
Foxe, the Housemaster of the College
House. Mr. Foxe bad been on the aleit
the whole evening, waiting for an oppor-
tunity to present itself so that ho could
carry out his dastardly scheme.

His ope desire was to bring dire dis-
grace upon the head of Erngst Law-
rence. And events had happened in
such a way that Mr. Foxe’s schemo was
aesisted.

Morcover, the Housemaster could <ce
that he would bhe able to prolit {o a
large exlent by the affair. For he would
keepy many of these wonderful pearls for
himself! Mr. James Smale Foxe was
not at all averso to such methods.

And he chuckled as he thought of liis
own cast-iron security. It would he
absolutely 1mpossible for anybody 1o
connect the robbery of the Mount with
‘him. For he had becen at St, Frank's
the whole evening—sinco six ao'clock. e
had not moved out once. ‘This,. at all
ovents, was what scores of witnesses would
bo willing te swear. These wilnessce
were, of course, unaware of tho fact that

| there were two identical ecditions of

Mr. Smale Foxe. It was the twin
brother who had fillad Mr. Foxe’s shoes
at St. Frank’s. It wee an alibi which
could nover be disturbed
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The juniors, of course, took their de- |
arture from the Mount in a merry,
ﬁ ht-hearted mood. ‘They had no know-{
ledge of the dramatio incident which
haf taken place. Lawrence himself wns
in total ignorance of the malter. And
go, to tell the truth, was Mr. Grahame
Tarrant.

- The old genlleman did not discover
the loss at once, for after the hoys had
doparted ho went straight inlo the
drawing-room with Miss Sylvia, and they
sat discussing for quite a long time, the
events of the evening.

Meanwhile, Mr. Foxe was back ot Si.
Frank’'s. He had arranged it with his
brother. The latter merely went out
for a stroll, and rcturned within ten
minutes. But, of course, it was James
vho returncd—Ralph had donned - his
disguise once more, and had taken his
departure for Banninglon. He was once
moro Mr, Robiuson.

Mr. IFFoxe was highly delighled with
himself 03 ho s=at in his study after
everybody had gone to bed. Try as he
would, he could not see hiow any hitch
could oceuar. The malter was the sim-
plest one ho had ever devised.

Mr. Foxe had never hoped that he
would be able to secure such a prize as|
n collection of genuine pearls. He lind
hovered aboul the Mount, gazing at
scveral wimdows, hoping. to be able to
annex something of moderate value. so
that he would be able to fix the blame
on to Lawrence. DBut, with theso pearls
in his possession, it would be a tolally
differcnt malter.

The case, instead of being tiivial,
would be extremely serious, and, natur-
ally, far greater publicity would be
gwen to it  And this fact afforded
Mr. Foxe a most remarkable amount of
pleasure. |
-~ Ho remained in his study until quile
Jate. Midnight had boomed out, and
Mr. Ioxo still remained there. He
had already examined the pearls, and
had divided them. The bigger and finer
yewels lie had placed in one heap, and
the smaller in another heap.  These
latter pearls ho carefully wrapped in a
picce of blank paper, and then tied this
round with string. Thoe otheir pearls,
reYresentmg at least four-fifths of the
value of the whole collection, he placed
in & position of safely in the study. .

It was a secret receptacle within 2

1
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box, with an inner tray. Bcnealh {hiy
there existed a shallow space which was
presumably the bottoin of the box. As
a matter of fact, it was a false boltom
—there still remained a space under-
neath. And it was here that the pearls
were hidden. The sccrel cavily was
then closed, the tray replaced, and the
cash-box locked. Mr. Foxe had no fear
{that his study would be eearched. Iven
if this took place the scarch would be
futile.

When half-past twelve boomed out Me.
FFoxe made a move. But he did not go
immediately to his own bedroom. Fo
procecded to act in a most mysterions
manner. In shor!, he made his way to
the Removae passage.

And he came to a hall at the door of
Study T'—the study which was occupied
by Ernest Lawrence. .

Mr. IFoxe enlered, but ho did not
switch on the eleclvic light. Instead,
he soon had a small electric torch glow-
ing, and with that he was able to per-
form his work quile salisfaclorily. The
illumination was quiie sufficient for his
neede, | :

“Now, wo must have a caveful look
round!”’ he murmured to himseli.

He was searching for a small hiding-
placo—a spot that would appear {o be
cunning and unfindable—but which, in
veality, ocounld be dropped upon with
comparative ease. IL was ralher a dif-
ficult task.

Mr. Foxe wenl round the sludy several
times. Ilo examined the Aoor, and came
to the conclusion that that portion of
the room would not be satisfactory. The
table revealed no prospects whatever, aid
the cupboard was equally unpromising.

There remainéd only one of the {wo
chairs, or the bookcase. The chairs wera
quito out of the question, decided Myr.
Foxe—although, on second thoughts, Lo
might be able to stulf the little parcel
in the padding of the easy chair,

But, somehow, this idea did- nol com-
mend itself to the Housemaster. And,
finally, as he was looking at tho book-
case, he got hold of & scheme which
would fit the case perfectly. It was by
no means en original idea, but perhaps
it was all the better for that.

Mr. Foxe had been looking at the
books on tho top shelf. The Dbookcase
was quilo 8 decent one, considering, for
1t lind a cupboard below, and glass doors
on the top. It had been in ihe study

locked cash-box. It was a large cash-

before I.awrence arrived—and a number
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. of volumes ljad . resled on (he shelves
. for years, .. . . :
.~ One of these, at the far corncr, was
an old cloth bound directory. It was
. for the year 1912, s0 it was fairly obvious
- that .tho book had not been disturbed for

- ages, and would probably remain un-
- disturbed. '

- Mr. Foxe opene;l. the - .boﬁkcase, re-

moved Lhe clirc«*:l:orir-t and noticed that the
top was dusty. This proved that the
hook had not been used for a long time,
- Ho opened it out in the eentre, and laid
it upon the tablé. His electrio torch was
also placed on the table, and switclied on.

My, Foxe produced a large pocket
knife. It was sharp and strong, and with
vhe big blade he proceeded to cut out
"a ‘square from the very centre of the
book. It waus rather a cﬁﬂ"lcult‘task, but
by taking it by degrees, he at length
'succeeded.

locked

PThe directory, when closed,
precisely the same as it had done before
Mr. Foxe had commenced opperations.
But, - when opened, it was inscovercd
that quite a large cavity existed in the
centro of Llhe book.

In this cavity Mr. Foxe placed the
sinall parcel of pearls. They were the
least valuable of the whole collection.
On second thoughts, Mr. Foxe removed
the parcel, unfaslened. it, and put the
peards in the cavily, loose. Then he
closed the volume, and held it up. It
looked perfectly innocent and ordinary.

“Splendid !’ murmured the House-
master. :

Ile carefully replaced the book on the
lop shelf-—but not until he had placed
Lhe mutilated portions of Lhe pages at
the back of the shelf. They were hidden
by the books, and there was nothing to
shiow, by glancing round the study, that
anybody had been there, or that any:
thing had been interfered with.

Mr. Foxe was highly pleased with the
resall of his labours, -and he switched off
his clectric torch, after a final look round,
crept to 'the door, and emerged into the
passage. Then he made his way upstairs
lo his bedroom, closed and locked the
door, and sat down in front of the fire.

- Well, Masler Lawrence, I rather
- fancy that your fate is sealed!” he
murmured.. ‘‘ You made a very grave

nnstake when

) ou defied me—when you
piited yoursel

against me! The con

Bequences will be very disastrous for

you, my young f[riend{”
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_Mr. Foxe appearcd to be highly e
ighted, for his face was smiling, and his
eyes had a sparkle of enjoymient iw
thent, Ile made no allempt to undress,
but sat there, gazing thoughtfully into
the fire. He ht a cigaretle, and sat
smoking, his thoughts still on the same
subject. .
It would bo easy—quite easy—and
there would be no manner of doubt that
Lawrence would find himself in- awhil
disgrace. Heo would, in short, bo found
guily of a most serious theft, and ho
would cerlainly be expelled from tho
school. It was moroe than probable he
would be placed in the hands oi the
police by the oulraged Mr. Tarrant.

Tho latter, of course, would discover
his loss in the morning—probably he had
discovered it already. But Mr. Foxe
would soon know. He would bring for-
ward the fact that several St. Frank's
boys had becn at the Mount on the
previous evening.

Naturally, he would declare that the
idea of auny one of tho boys stealing
the jewels was quite preposterous. At
the same time, he would suggest {hat
their studies and boxes bo tharoughly
searched—if only in satisfaction Lo ithem-
sclves, Some of the ill-natured people of
Bellton might possibly spread a rumour
that the boys were responsible—and it
would be. far better if their belongings
were thoroughly examined. Mr. Foxe
decided that he would sirongly advise
the juniors to submit {o this scarch.
~And what would be the resuit?

The boys, readily cousenting to a
search—since they knew that ihe searvch
would be futile, would almost be di:-
interested spectators. But when it came
{o Lawrence’s study, there would be a
big surprise. Tho search would soon
roveal that book, and Mr. Foxe would
call attention to tho scraps of paper at
the rear of the shelf—it would give him_
the opening he required. And then, of
course, the rest would a malter of
seconds. The pearls would be discovered
—and Lawrence would be branded.

There would be no escape for bam.
Mr. Foxo thought of all these details
with great pleasure, He would im-
mediately insiitute a full inquiry, and it
would not take him long to elicit the
information that Lawrence had been the
last to leave Mr. Tarrant’s sanctum—
and that he had had quite a good op-
por'unity of poeketing the pearls unseen
by his host. The whole aflair would be
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so dead casy that Mr. Foxe dhuckled
when he thought about it. Falo bhad
played into his hands in the most satis-
factory manner. .

Another point which Mr. Foxe did nol
forget was the position of Lawrence's
futher. It would be made known that
Lawrence senior was in a bad way—
and he urgently needed money. Fur-
thermore, it would be made clear that
the junior had been making desperato
efforls to obtain monecy to send to his
father. And Mr. Foxe would at onco
suggest—and it would be a Eerrecl.ly
plausible idea—that Lawrence had dis-
patched the bulk of the pearls to his
father, “I'hat would account for their
having disappeared, and only the inferior
slones remained.

The whole case was cut and dried.
There could be no escu Lawrence’s
downfall was coming. The chopper was
raised—and almost ready (o fall!

i ey A ey

CIIAPTER V.
DEVLLOPMENTS.

NELSO;\{ LEE looked up from lis
morning paper.

“Come in!"’ he called.

It was quite early morning, and
breakfast had not yet been served in the
Ancient House. Bu!{ Nelson Lee was
generally an early riser, and he always
ltiked 10 have a glance at the nowspapers
while he smoked an early cigarette.

The door of the study opened, and
Tubbs, tho page boy, entered.

‘“*Sorry to disturb you, sir,"”" said
Tubbs. “ Bul there's a gent wailing in
the lobby—says he wanits to see you
most urgent. This ’ere is his card, sir.”

Tubbs handed over the slip of paste-
board, and Nelson Lee glanced at it. -

‘“Oh, Mr. Grahame Tarrant!” ex-
cinimed the famous Housemaster-detec-
tive. ‘I have met Mr. Tarrant before.
Show {he gentleman in at once, Tubbs.”

“ Yes sir!” said the page boy.

He went off, and Nelson Leo laid his
paper aside. He knew, of course, about
the juniors being at tho Mount on the
previous evening—and it even seemed
that he knew more than this.
was quite a peculiar little smile on his
face as he waited for Mr. Tarrant to be
ushared in. It seemed as though Nelson
IL.ce anticipated what was coming. He

For theve|
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cerluinly knew more (han ho uffecled
to know. _

Lee had mel My. Tarrant once—quile
by chance in the village post office.
T¥10 air had had two or three words
togethar, but nothing more. Lee merely
knew that the old gentleman had re-
rently come inLo residence at the Mounl.

Very soon a tap sounded upon the
door, and it was openad, and Tubbs
ush;srod Mr. (Girahamme Tarrant into tho
sludy. )

‘“ Roa:ly, Mr. Lee, I must apologise
for calling upon you at such an early
hour,”’ said the visilor. “ Bul the cir-
cumstances are very exceptional, and 1
am greatly worried. If you can bo of
any assistance to me, I shall be more
than grateful. I am well aware of your
record, sir, and I know {hat you are
{ probably the clevercst deteolive in Lhis
country. I wish you lo investigate a
robbery.”’

‘‘ Please take a seal, Mr. Tarrant. and
let. me know 4he details of the affair,”
sald INNelson Lee smoothly. ‘‘ It wil Le
far better, I think il you begin al tho

beginning."’
Mr. Tarrant shrugged his shouldors.

“Well, as a matler of fact, I do not
know that there is any beginning,” le
said. I simply discovered that the
pearls were missing lasl night, and tho
wholo affair is most myslerious—""

““The pearde?’” repeated Nolson Loe,
qucstioningly.

“ Yee—I had

1

ulle a wonderful col-
lection of natural pearls,” replied Mr.
Toarrant.  * Curiously enough, I was
showing my oollection to my youny
visitors only last night. These pearls
{ were worth, roughly. speaking, betwean
oight and ten thousand pounds, Mr. Lee.
And they have complotegrodisap ured."’
‘* Dear me!”’ exclaimed Nelson L.ce.
““ That is a serious loss, Mvr. Tarrant.”
‘“It 18, indeed!’ said the visilor
gravely. “I am exceedingly puzzed
over tho whole matler, and I hardly
know what to think. Perhaps I did not
take proper precautions—my grand-
| daughter has frequéently told me that I
ﬂugﬁt to keep the peurls under lock and
oy."”

**And where did you aclually keep
thoin?”’ enquired Nelson Lee.

““Mercly in a small glass case in my
own sanclum,”’ replied Mr. Tarrant.
““They are nalural pearls, Mr. Lec—I
obtained them in the South Seas. They
are just as they were taken from tue
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oyslors. And some of them are wonder-
ful.” s |

Tap-tap.

Nelson Lee [rowned as he glanced up
at tho door. _

“ Come in!”’ ha exclzimed.

The door opened, and Mr. Smale Foxo
entered. Ilo had a sheaf of papers in his
hand, and, he appeared to be quite un-
oonscious of tho fact that Nelson IL.ee
already had a visitor. He took Lwo
alrid?a into ‘the room, and then came to
a halt. :

““ Oh, really!” he exclaimed. “ I beyg
your pardon, Mr. Lee—] had no idex
that you were engaged!” .

‘“ It is quite all right, Mr. FFoxe,'’ said
Nelson Lee. ** You inust let me intro-
duce you to Mr. Grahame Tarrant, of
tlie Mount. Mr. Tarrant, this gentleman
13 Mr. Smale Foxc; the Housemaster of
tho College House.” '

1 am delighted to meet you, sir!”
suid the old genileman, coming forward,
and extending his hand. “ I wrole to
you g day or two ago—although I did
not have the pleasure  of knowing your
name gt that time. 1 regret to say, Mr.
Foxe, "that . I have sustained a very
serious loss.”’ _

Myr. Foxo raised his eyobrows.

“T am exceedingly sorry!’ he said.
“ But perhaps I am intruding—"

“ No—no—not at all!” said Mr. Tar-
tant. ‘‘I shall be quile pleased if you
will remain, my dear sir. am sure that
Mr. Les will not object.”

“Oh, not at all!” said Nelson .Lce
smoot-h‘[y. .

But, as a matter of fact, the great
deteclivo did object. Ile was inwardiy
cnoyed that Mr. Smale Foxe should
have enlered at this particular moment,
for he wanted to have a Privn.to little
chat with the owner of The Mount.
However, that chat could not take place
now—since Mr. Foxe had butted in. It
was impossible to send the College House-
master about his business.

Mr. Foxe had timed his visit well.

~He had been at his window in the
Collcge Hbduse—eoxpecting, to {ell the
{ruth, a visit from Mr. Tarrant.
IFoxe had calculated that the old gentle-
man would discover his loss early in the
morning—or, perhaps. he had made the
discovery late at mght. And Mr. Foxe
had reckoned that Mr. Grahame Tarvanl
would como to the school quite early
in the morning. These calculations had
broved correct—except In one delail.

Mr.
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Instead of Mr. Tarrant coming straiglit
to Mr. Foxe, the owner of The Mount
had gone to Nelson Lee! This was en-’
tirely . in opposition to .all Mr. Smale
Foxe’s ideas. And it rather. took him
uback, .He had not reckoned upon Mz.
Tarrant going over into the Ancient
| House. It simply meant that he would
tell his story {o Nelson Loe—and that
Mr. Foxe would be left out of it. This
wouldn’t do at all. The scoundrelly
Housemaster would never be able to put
his cunning schemeo into execution.
There was, therefore, only one thing
to be done. -

Mr. Foxe made up his mind quickly:
He hurriedly collected some pajiers to-
ether, and went across to the Anvcient
Touse—with the intention of calling in
at Nelson Lee’s 9iudy, ostensibly to
speak about some purely school matters.
| Mr. Foxe was quite certain ihat he would
bo asked to remain. Everythinzg would
then go exaclly as he had planned.

Mr. IFoxe had becn asked to remain,
and he was inwardly delighted.

‘I was just tolling Mr, Lece about my
loss,”” said Mr. Grabame Tarrant. *° 1t
is a most mysierious affair, Mr. Foxe.
My collection of pearls, which I value
at about eight to ten thousand pounds,
has disappeared complctely!”’ ‘

“G gracious !’ ejaculaled Mr.
Foxe. * This is terrible, Mr. Tarrant—
quitle lerrible!”

‘““ The pearls were intact last night,”
conlinued Mr. Tarrant. * There 18 no
doubt on that point, since I was display-
ing them to a number of boys belonging
to this school. 'They were quite inter-
esled in my collection, and the Piaurls
had not been interfered with then.’

‘““ At what time was this?"" asked Mr.
Foxe, ' _

‘“ Oh, shortly before the boys left,”
replied Myr. Tartant. ° That is lo soy,
at about nine-thirty, or perhaps slightly
before then. At all events, it was be-
tween nine and hali-past.”

“And when did you first miss iho
pearls 7"’ asked Nelson Lee.

““ Oh, not until practically eloven,”
replied the old gentleman. *‘ You sece.
after my young visitors had left, I went
info the drawing room with my grand.
daughter. We wero talking for quite a
long while—until, indeed, till we had
decided to go up to bed. I went into
my sanctum, just aboul cleven, in order
to have & fnal smoke before turning in.
I poked up the fire, sat down, and 1o

»




24 THI. NLELSON

mained reoading for perhaps (en minules.
Then, happening to glance up, I noticed
somelhing pecculiar about the glass case—
where the pearls were usually kepl.”

‘“ Quito so0,” said Nelson Lee.  Pray
procced, Mr. Tarrani.” "

I rose from my chair, never expecl.
ing that enything was wrong,”” went on
the visitor. ‘“ You may imagine my
consternation, therefore, when 1 dis-
covered that the glass case was empty,
and that cvery pearl had disappeaied!
There was not ‘the slightest doubt in my
mind Lhat a thief had entered, and had
made off with my much-prized col-
lection.”

“ Was theve anylbing to indicato how
the rnom had becen entered 7’ asked Nel-
son Lee.

“ Well, I cerlainly discovercd thal the
window was unfasiened,”’ replied Mr.
Tarrawt. *‘ I must admit, Mr. Lee, thatl
I had been grossly carcless. You see,
. I did not imnEino that there was a pos-

sibility of a (heft in such a quiet place
as this. I therefore took no specinl pre-
cautions. 1 did rot dreamn for & moment
that anybody would get in—"'

‘““ One moment, Mr. Tarrant, please!”
inlerrupted MYy. I'oxe. “ Did anybody
in the district know of these pearls*”

“Not that I am aware of,” replied
the old gentleman.

‘“*The boys, then, were the frst real
outsiders to know "

““ Good gracious, Mr. I'oxe,”’ protested
Mr. Tarrant. ** You surely do not sug-
rest that the boys could have—by gad!
It is a ridiculous suggestion, Mr. KFoxe,
if vou will pardon me saying so!”’

" The College Houscmaster shrugged
his shoulders.

““1 am not suggesting for one moment
that the boys are responsible, or that
they know anything of the crime,” he

snid smoothly.  ** At the same time, Mr..

Tarrant, I am thinking of their safoly.
Four of the boys, at least, belong to my
House. I must think of their welfare.”

‘* But—but "

“Xou will surely recalise, Mr. Tavrant,
that those four hoys are now in a some-
whal peculiar position,”” wept on M.
Foxe. “ The same applies, of course.
to Mv. Lee’s boys. But I am not con-
cecrned with them. Y must merely look
alter my own pupils. These juniovs
were the oNly psople, oulside the house-
hold, who knew of the exislence of the
peails. There is no indicalion as to how

‘delight
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when the boys were examining them—
but they werc not there when vou had
a look at the glass case, two -or three
hours- later. .Do you know if any of
these juniors were left alone in the
room?” '

Mr. Tarrant lcoked rather slariled.

“Well, as a matier of fact, I did go
out wilh several of the boys, leaving one
or two others looking at Lhe pearls,’” he
exclaimed. * Iinally, I think, only one
ooy was left, but I am quite salisfed
he did not touch the slones—"" '

“I am satisfied, too,”” Mr. Foxe lis-
tened to put m. “ At the same time,
sitr, I must think of tho boys’ safely.
When this story gets abroad there will
bo much talk—and there are plenty of
people in this district who take a keen
in making unpleasantness. I
shall take immediate steps to- establish
the innocence of my four boys who
visited your house last night. I cannot
have any suggestions or innuendoes made
against them. Their position musl be
made clear.”

“ Perhaps you are right, Mr. Foxe.”
said the old gentleman slowly. “ At theo
smine lLime, 1 do not quile like the
thought thal you suspect the boys!”

“By no means!”’ interrupted M.
IFoxe. “I do nol suspeclt them al -all.
1 am positively convinced that they aie.
innocent. I am merely concerned with
regard to their good name. I ain look-
ing al this aftatr from a commonsense
slandpoint, and I want you to do the
same, sir. In fairness to the boys, I

am going (o suggest that their boxes

and their studies shall be searched——"

*“ Good gracious:”’ ejuculated Mr. Tar-
rant.

“The bovs themselves will readily
agree, I am sure,”” went on Mr. Toxe.
‘“ After this search has been made, they
will be quile safe, there will be no pos-
sibility of the village gossips poinling
the finger ol suspicion at these juniors.
I[L 1s merely for their own sakes that |
intend taking this course. 'They are in-
nocent—I know that~but, at the same
lime, other pcople may nol share my
views. If you will care to come with me
now, Mr. Tarrenl, we will gel the mat-
ler over immediately.”
bl;&-lr. Tarranl looked rather uncomfort-
A0,

“ I really wish vou would nol do anyg-
thing of the kind, Mr. Foxe,” he said.

{he jwrls disappeared. T'hey were Lhore  Tlie hoys will probably mi=unlersland
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—-thﬁy will think that T suspect them

“I will make it quite clear that no-
thing_is further from your thoughts,”
said Mr. Foxe. ''In any case, we will
put it to the boys themsclves, and see
what they say. That, I think, will be the
most satisfectory thing to do. We will
let the boys decide.”

And Mr. Foxe walked to the door, as
though the matter was seltled. Mr.,

Tarrant hesitated for a moment, and|

then followed. He certainly wanted to
be there when the Housemaster put the
matter to the juniors. He wanted to
make them thoronghly understand that
he had no suspicions whatever against
them. He followed Mr. Foxe's argu-
ment, and he imagined that Mr. Koxe
had decided to act in' this way from a
purely good motive. Never for a second
did Mr. Tarrant guess the truth.

“I wil ho back presently, Mr. Lee,”
lie exclaimed. ‘' Please forgive me for
running off in this way.”
~“That 1s quite all right, my dear
ait,”’ said Nelson Lee quietly. *‘ When
you return, we will continue our little
discussion, and perhaps we shall be able
to an;ive at a solution of thia little mys-
tery.’ :

“ I sincerely hope e0, Mr. Lee,” said
Mr. Tarrant.

Heo followed the master of the College
House out into the passage., Then they
went into the Triangle, and crossed over
to the College House. As luck would
have it a crowd of juniors were stand-
ing in the lobby, and_ that crowd in-
cluded Bob Chnstine, Yorke, and Tal-
madge and Emest Lawrence.  They
were the four boys who were required.
Mr. Foxe smiled as ho observed this.

He would speak now—heforo all the
other juniore. He saw no reason why
this matter should be private. Publicity
would he far bhetter. ®
" Geod-morning!”  excloimed  the
juniors, a3 they saw My. Tarrant.

"““ Good-morning, my boys,’’ said Mr.
Tarrant smiling. “ T am afraid there is
a little trouble—but I want you to fully
wnderstand that I am taking no hand in
tlus matter now, 1t is Mr. Foxe's idea.
I do not suspect any one of yon—"

' Suspect us, sir?’ said Christine.
“Of what?”

' Listen, my Loye, and I will explain!”
put in Mt, Smale Foxe smoothly. * There
bas been a ‘robbery at the Mount——""

A robbery !’
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“My only hat!'’

“A very serious rqbbery,” -r:peated
Mr. Foxe. ‘“In short, a valuable col-
|lection of pearls has completely van-
ished. It was stolen last night, but

Mr. Tarrant does not know tEe exact
time. Heo 1s only aware of the fact
that the jewecls were missing at eleven
o'clock.”

““Why, we were looking at those
pearls, sir,” said Christin8. ‘ They're
rnpping, too! They’re lovely things!
What a frightful shame! I wonder who
could have done it1"’ -

* That is what Mr. Tarrant wishes to
find out!” said the Housemaster drily.
“ Now, my boys, I do not want you to

I am perfectly cer-

misunderstand me.
tain that you are innocent——"'

** Why, great Scolt!” gasped Yorke.
“Does—does Mr. Tarrant suspect——'"'

‘“*No, my boy—no!” put in Mr.
Grahame Tarrant hurriedly. * I do not
suspect anybody from this school.. Please
let me mako that clear. This sugges-
tion 13 Mr. Foxe's entircly—and I do
not, agree with it. I want vou to fully
realise that.” .

Christine and Lawrence were glancing
at one another with concern.

“Wo know you wouldn’t suspect us,
siv,’”’ gaid Lawrence. ‘ Therc’'s no need
to tall us that.”

‘“ Rather not!"’ said Chrisline. ‘ Why,
what could we do with the pearls?’

‘“ Please let me explain, boys,”’ said
Mr. Foxe. “ It will shortiy be general
knowledgo that you boys examined those
pearls last night, and, further, that you
wero left alone 1in the room with them.
Mr. Tarrant has said that he was absent
when some of the boys remained——"

‘“ That’s quito right, sir!” put inJLaw-
rence. **1 think I was the Iast fellow
to leave tho room. 1 was very interesied
in the pearls, and I was the last chap
to leave. I was in the room with the
pearls for two or three mtinutes, and
nobody else was there. But they wero
quite intact when'1 left the room.”

“ Very well, my dear Lawrence!”’ put
in Mr. Tarrant, patling him on the
shoulder. ** Tho suggestion that you
could bo concerned in this robbery is
abeolulely preposterous and absurd.-Mr.
Foxe quite agrees with me, and ho is
| only taking this course so that you shall
be safeguarded.” '

“I—1I don't quite understand,
said Lawrence. .. o

M»>. Foxo was smiling now—smiling

gir,”’
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with (riumph, although .Le did his lhest
to conceal it. Lawrence had admilted
thut he was left alone with- the pearls!
Tverybody would be falking .about 1,
and, when the pearls were found hidden
ian Lawrence’s sludy, the cvidence would
bo. as black az thunder. | '

. There would be no loophole of escape
for the boy. Mr. IFoxe was dclighled
with the way things were going.

‘““I am quite satisfied, Lawrence, that
vou are not concerned with this robbery.”
satdd Mr. Foxe smoolhly. "1 am equully
salisficd that all” the other boys were
quito irnocent. At the same time, you
wust realise your position. You were
lelt alone with these pearls—the whole
districe will know that Eefore long. The
pearls are missing. And some pcople,
with ovil minds, will begin talking.
Suspicioz will be cast upon you. It will
be hinted that you took the pearls, and
I delest anything of that kind. I want
your posttion to go quite plain and open.
Therefore, my lads, I am going to make
a suggestion to you.”

* Really, I strongly object——"" began
Mr. Tarrant.

*“ ¥You must allow me to handle this
matter as 1 think best, Mr. Larrant,” in-
terrupted the Housemaster firmly. *“ My
suggestion, boys, is thiz. Mind you, I
do not insist—] leave it entively {0 your
own discretion. But it will be better
for all concerned if you allow your
studies to be thoroughly searched, and,
furthermore. your boxes and other per-
sonal belongings. The =search, natur-
ally  will Dbe fulile, but it will clearly
prove that vou are innocent. Until the
real thief 1s disclosed, it is highly neces-
sary (hat vou should be safeguarded—
-thateyour nartes should be cleared from
all possibility of suspicion.”

“Well, sir, that’s quite right!” said
Christine. ** Goodness knows, we didn't
(ake the pearls! And if you think it's
better our boxes and studies shounld be
searched—well, we don’t objecl.””

““Not at all, sir,”’ said Lawrence. I
think perhaps it would be just as well.”
- “Good!" said Mr, IFoxe briskly. “1
knew that you would take the matler
sensibly, boys™ :

Mr. Tarrant looked uncomforiable.

‘““ My dear lads, T do not want vou lo
think I suspect——""

‘** We don’t think anything of the sorl,
sir,”’ interrupted Yorke. ‘ But these
pearls have vanished, and Lawrence aud
ono or two other chaps were in the room
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last. As Mr. Foxc snys, people smight
get (alking., and when tongues wag
theve's generally trouble. I think it
be a lot better if we have our Inhitngs
searched, so that wo shall be above sus-
picion.”

“1 agree!” soid Lawrence,
hesitation.

Lawrence, in fucl, was quite keen lo
have his belongings thoroughly e¢xam-
ined. Hece knew well enough' that if any
suspicion dtd fall upon the St. IFrank’s
fellows, he would get the brunt of it,
for he had been alone with the pearls,
and no other fellow had occupied quite
the same position.

1f suspicion fell upon anybody it would
fall on Lawrence. The junior Lknew
this, and bhe wanted to make his posi-
tion quile secure. Quite a number of
juniors keew also, that Lawrenca had
|- been {rving to obtain money to rend (o
{ his father, That was au additional
renzon why Lawrence was keen upon fol-
lowing Mr. Foxe’s suggestion. The
junior, as cute as he wus, did nol
unagine that the Housemasler had laid
a caveful plot.

“I am cxceedingly glad that you take
{the matter in the right spirit, my boys,”
satd Mv. Foxe. “ It is far belter that
this unupleasant business should be gol
over abt once. Once your studies are
searched, and lhere has been no resull.
you will be free from all suspicion. For-
tunately lhere are only two studies in
this house {o be searched. Mtvr. Lec, [
Iam uite sure. will adopt the same plan
in s House.”

“Two studies?” repeated Mr. Tarran!.
““But there are four boyvs!”

“ Three of ithem, my dear siv. occupy
the same sl-udly,"' explained Mr. Foxe.
“‘T'hey ave Christine end Yorke, and
Talmadge. Lawrence has a study to
himself, *I think, to begin wilh, we will
examine these studies—leaving the boxes
and other per:onal Dbelongings until
later.”

“ Right you ave, sir,”” said Cluistine.

** Perhaps. you'd beller begin  wilh
Study Q.”
I * IExactly,” said Mr, Foxe. * Now,
boys, 1 suggesl that vou remain outside.
in“the passuge. Mr. Tarrant and I will
center the study, and we will have two
disinterested boys with us,- (o do the
searching.”

Mr. JYoxe
nodded.

witl:oul

’

glanced round, aund he
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* Reynolds, yon will do for one,”” he|back of the bookcase. This, of courde,
exclaimed. ** And you, Parry, will be|would then lead to an examinalion of
required also. Please come with me.” |the books themselves. - ' |
“Reynolds, of the Sixth,” and Parry, of| The volumes were removed, and Mr.

the Fifth, stepped forward. They were | Foxe waited for his opportunity.
to be offictal searchers. They did not|{ But it didn’t come!

much care for their task, but there was]| Ty,4 volumes were removed, and it was

no getting out of it. And a move was{ oo that the bookshelf at the rear was
made for Study Q. A crowd of excited Eerfectly clear. Thosé scraps of paper
a

juniors followed, and collected out in the d vanished! They were not thero now

passage. This was dpremscly what Mr.|__qs Mr. Foxe had left them during the
smale Foxe required. . I night! The Housemaster strode forward,
Naturally, tho result of the search in ﬁlﬁed with doubt and incredulity. He
Study Q was precisely nil.  Everything [ could not possibly understand- what this
was turned upside down, every crevice | could mean. _
was examined. But nothing was found.| ¢ yWe must make quite cortain of this
(:hriStinﬁ m]d CO. IOOkC‘d on, from t.llo bookcase.” said My FOIG, speaking
doorway, with perfect composure. | quietly with difficulty. “ We must not
““Well, they're not here, sir!’ said] give anybody the opportunity of saying
Parry, at length. ﬁmt the search was not complete. Let
“Of courte they're not!” said Mr. | me have a look, boys.” |
Tarrant. ‘I do hope, boys, that you| * Certainly, sir,”” said Parry.

thoroughly understand.” He considered it a waste of {ime, and
“ OF course we do, sir,” said Christine, | wondered why Mr. Foxe was so in-
cheexfully, ‘““We don’t mind a bit.”” |sistent. Lawrence, himself, was rather

. ** We will now go along to Lawrence’s | €urprised, too. He stood in the door-
study,” said Mr. Foxe. *‘The task will | way, quite composedly and with perfect
he much simpler there, for there is lees | confidence. He knew the pearls wereo
furniture. But the result, naturally, willj ot there, so why should he worry?

be exactly the same.” Mr. Foxe ca;releas?_removed one or
*“ That goes without 5a}ving," ejacu- two of the books, and idly opened them.

lated Bob Christine. ““ Good gracious, Mr. Foxe, the pearls
'’hey passed along to Study T, and|are not like waf.

era!” einculntcd Mr.
entered. Lawrence stood near the door, | Tarrant impatiently. ¢ They could not
and Mr. Tarrant and Mr. Foxe just in-| be concealed between the leaves of a
sido the apartment. Reynolds and]book! This is really a waste of time, I
Parry commenced to search. They did | am surprised, sir, thet you should keep
the job thoroughly—they exammed every- | up the search in this manner.”
thing, There wasn't o comer of the| * I rather fancy we have finished, Mr.
room they didn’t }look into. Tarrant,””  eai the Houscmaster
““Of course ther> is nothing here,” | smoothly.
satd Mr, Tarrant. ‘I think we may as| He held in his hond the direclory
well—"? dated 1912, which he had mutilated dur-
"*One moment, Mr. Tarrant,” inter-|ing the night. - '
ruted Mr. Foxe. “I wish to be per-| The pearls were here, and they would
fectly fair to the boy. The scarch must | be revealed during the next few seconds.
be thorough. For example, the book-| Mr. Foxe opened the volume from the
case. I do not think the volumes have| centre, knowing that the cut portion of
been removed——"' | the book woulg at once be apparent.

'“Oh, we’ll soon do that, sir,” said| He looked down at the pages, and theon
Parry. started.  For a sccond it secmed as
He opencd the doors of the bookcnge; -t.hou h his hend_ was apmmn_g l”Ol'l!'ld.. Hoe
and lified qut the few books which rested | could see nothing—his brain _Was 1n &
on the second shelf. Everything behind | whirl. Mr. Foxe uttered a little gasp,
was bare. The top shelf was treated|and it was 0“’33 a superhuman effort
in the same way. Mr. Foxe was now|that he prevented himself from crying
looking on koenfy. It was his intention| Qut. - .
lo" draw attention to the cut scraps of| 'Tho directory was absolutely intact—
paper which would be revealed at the|it had not been tampered with'!




CHAPTER VI

EXTRAORDINADY !

Yel he dured not sliow 1it. He
had: to stand there, in front of
the bookease, with that dircolor

in his hand, looking guile unconcerned.
. Ho never knew bhow he prevented him-
self from betraying the whole thing.
He was bewildered—flubbergasted—
almost stunned. What cou!d it mean?
During the right he had entered Law-
rence's study, and he had taken that
directory down. He had cul the centre
out of it, leaving a hollow cavity, 1
which he had pluced some of the pearls.

Tho directory was thero just the same
-.but uow it was uncut, and untquched!
‘I'ho pearls were not there, and, appar-
ently, never had been there.

Mr. Foxe folt dizzy, and he wondered,
in a vague kind of wny, whetber he had
made a mistake—whether he had pluced
the poarls in another study. Bul no—
it could not be. Ido recognised every-
tiing in this room. .

An: then a voico came to him--and
Lrought him to himself.

i ﬁealh’, Mr. Foxe, there is no reason
why we should remain any longer in this
study.”’ excluimud Mr, Tarrant.
“* Neither do I see that it i1s necessary
to exnmino the boys’ trunks or boxes.”

‘* Oh. yes sir, please have a look at
{them !’ said Christing from Lhe passage.
“ The job might as well be done
thoroughly while we're about it.”

And so the parly went upstairs, and
tho boxes andd trunks and other personal
belongings were examined. The resuit,
of course, was exactly what had been
cxpocted. No sign whatever was found
of tho pearis, Mr. Foxe, during his
search, had been hke a man in a dream.
Ho - was mystiicd—he was so amazed
that ho id not know what he was doing.

. Ho went down before the others, and
managed to slip into Study T for a
miaule or two.
search assured him that there had been
no mistake. The pearls were not there
—.t.lixo directory - had not been tampered
with, :
It was slartling—it was myslifying.

Mr' SMALE FOXE was slaggoved.

There was only one possible explana-!

tion. Somebody—Heaveon alone knew
who—had enterod the study, and bhad
QhanFed (no dyrectery.. The mutilated
ono had beou taken away, and an exira

| the night?

Arel a hasty, frantic
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copy had been substituled. The pearls,
then, had gone. tae! The whole of Mr.
Foxe's clever and cunning scheme had
come to noughl! Ernest Lawrence would
not be suspected of anything!

After leaving Study T, Mr. Smuaie
IFFoxe went sloug the passage, crossed th:
lobby, and then went to his own private
room. He closed the door, and locked
it behind him. Then he stood thinking
for a moment or two, and his expres.
ston was grim and set. -

‘“ By Heaven!” he muttered. ‘* What
can it mean? Where can those pearls
be? Who has been in that study during
Wlo lhas substituted thut
perfectly whole directory for the one 1
mutilated?  T'his is  terrible—ghastl;.
Somobody Lknows—somebody is aware of
tho whole truth!”

. Then abruPlly, ‘Mr. Foxe remembered
his own pearls. ‘T'hat is to say, the pearls
that he had kept for himself—the builk

of the whole collection.  But they wero

safe, of course. They were in the secret
cavity of his cash-box-—which was locked,
And the key was in his own pockel.
Those -pearls could not- have Dbeen
touched.

But, somehow, Mr. Foxe was suspicious
now-—he was filled with anxiety. And.
taking the koy out of his pocket, he
was very soonr fAtling it into the lock
of his cash-Lox. lle turned Lhe key;
lifted the lid, and took out the innev
{ray. 'Then, i)y the aid of a cunning.
concealed spring, he released the lit:le
doorway of Llhe secret cavity, al the
bottom of . the box.

Then Mr. Smale Foxe [airly panfed
for breath.

The pearls were not there.

*“ Great Heaven above!”
Foxe, white tlo the lips.
huve gone, too!”’

Heo stared at the cash-box for a moment
or two, and Lhen searched again franti-
cally., There was somelhing uncanny
about this—something sinister and aulmosl
weird. It was the most staggering

rasped N:.
hey—theyv

'mﬁtor}' that Mr. Foxe had ever knoww.

e had placed the pearls in his cash-
box, he had even put them i1n a secref
cavily, and had locked the cash-box up,
placing the key in his pocket. Every-
thing was ecxaclly the same—Dlut (e
pearis were not there!

What could it mean?

Mi. Foxe searched about for an ex-
planation. L

He fell dizzy with thinking, and lwe
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could not arrive at any solution. For
one wild nmioment he wondered if he had
walked in his sleep. Could he possibly
have comoe down 1n a kind of trance,
and removed .the pearls from Lawrence’s
ptudy—and from his own?

_ But Mr. Foxe dismissed this idea as |

out of the question.. He had never
walked in his sleep, and he was quite
certain that he was not capable of such
a thing. Moreover, he had enly slept
fitfully., He had been awake more than
half the night.

No! Some other agency had done
this—and that other agency had been
a human one. Mr. Foxe did not believe
in the supernatural. And,- in any case,
ghosts are mnot in the habit of taking
pearly. .

But it was so astounding—and so dis-
turbing—that Mr. Foxe was filled with
a desire to run out of the school and
disappear from St. Frank’s for ever,
- For somebod
somebody had been aware of it all along.
And that mysterious somebody had taken
great pains to undo all the work which
Mr. Smale Foxe had done.

But, after all, there was not so much

myslery attached to ithe affair as Ms.
I'oxa imagined. '
- Over in the Ancient House, Nelson Lee
wasg sntting in his study. Ie was waiting
for Mr. Tarrant to return. The famous
detective had been quite keen upon
speaking to Mr. Tarrant alone—but Mr.
Foxo had spoilt everything for the time
betng. IIcwever, Nelson Lee was patient,
and he knew that he would be able to
have his private talk very shortly.

Aund it was highly necessary that he
should have a private talk.

For Nelson Lea was engaged in a
romewhat curious occupation, as ho sat
at his desk. ‘I'o tell the absolute truth,
he wag¢® examining, with thoughtful in-
‘eresl—the missing pearls! Lee had the
whole collection in front of him—every
stone. And he had come to the con-
clusion that they were excellent speci-
mens, and worth a great deal more than
Mr. Tarrant had estimated.

The Housemasier Detective knew a

great deal more about Mr. Smale Foxe!

"han Mr. Smale Foxe knéw about Nelson
Lee! That was qute certain.

Over in a locked cupboard, in a corner
of Nelson Lc¢e’s study, there reposed
4 directory, with the centre considerably
mutualed. By all appearances Nelson
Lee lvad been very keenly on the alert,

knew about this aflair—|

]

|
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And he had been working hard during
the night, too.- That, also, was abvious.
Ernest Lawrence did not know it, but he
had a great many roasons to be very

-grateful to Nelson Lee. - - -

- Mr. Tarrant arrived at Lee’s study
very ehortly afterwards—whila ’the
juniors were at breakfast. And a con-
dentral chat followed. Mr. Tarrant and
Nelson Lee had a nice quiet talk. And,
at the end of it, they understood one
another perfectly, In fact, Mr. Grahame
Tarrant understood- a great deal more
than he had bargained for. And he and
the great detective came to an agrece-
ment. -

When Mr. Tarrant took his departure,
ho was still looking worried—but a close
observer would have detected ihe fact
that it was assumed. Mr. Tarrant
emerged into the Triangle just as the
juniors were coming out from breakfast.
And the owner of the Mount was sur-
1ounded by a number of fellows.

*“ I hope you get tho pearls back, sir!”
exclaimed Christine, pushing forward.

‘““1 sincerely hope so, too, my boy,”
said Mr, Tarrant, ‘ But one never

| knows, if they have been stolen by a

professional burglar, I'm afraid there
will be no hope. But I must be going
now, my lads—I intend making ono final
thorouﬁ csearch, and then I shall inform

the police.”

“B?a you thipk it possible that the
pearls might be there, sir, after all?”
asked Reginald Pilt, o

“1 hardly think it is possible, Pilt,"
replied Mr., Tarrant. *‘ At the same
time, we must not be too sure. I will
admit that 1 only searched hurriedly
before I came to St. Frank's. I must
now gé back and investigate in a more
thorough mannez.” ‘

Heo took his departure almost at once,
and the juniors had a lot to talk about
before morning lessons commenced: An:
then, when lessons wera over, the fellows
found that they had something else to
discuss—sometung eminoently salisfaclory.

Lawrenco was just coming into the
Trianglo with Christine, when Teddy
Long, of the Ancient House, came run-
ning over, ‘Teddy Long was (he.busy-
body of the Remove. If there was any-
thing to be learned, Long knew about
it beforo anyone else. ]

“1 say, pax!’ he exclaimed breath-
lessly. ** No larks, you know.” ‘

“ Keep your hair on!’ said Chrisline.
“.I'm not going to touch you4”
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“‘Iloard 'he latest?” asked Long
cagorly.

““If this is ono of your little jokes,
there's nothing do,in%l ' said Christine.
““ Wo're not going to be caught—_—"

‘It ain't a catch, you ass !’ said Long,
who was bursting with information. *' It's
true—and I think that Mr. Tarrant is
a sily old josser, to come here alarming
cverybody over nothung!™

““ What on carth do you mean?’’ asked |

Lawrence.

““ Why, haven't you lheard?”

¥ No.‘h

‘“ Those pearls weren’t stolen ai alll”
said Long, Frinning. ““ They were at
the Mount all the time!”

‘““ What 7"’ satd Christine. * Well I'in
blest! But how do you know this—-"

“I'vo just heard!” said I.ong. ‘‘ One
of tho servants from the Mount came
down, and he had a chat with Cubile.
Cuttle told me. Those pearls wero only
mislaid—nol stolen!”

““But how could-they be mislaid ?”

asked Christine.
- Goodness knows !"’ said Teddy Long.
‘““ But that's the fact, anyhow. I believe
one of the servants got the wind up, or
some.hing, and put the pearls away in
a place of safety. Or it might have been
Muiss Sylvia up to one of her giddy
Jokcs. Anyhow, the pearls are all there
—intact !”’

“ Thank goodness
Lawrence,
anyway.”

Mr. I'oxe, who was -just passing, came
to a_halt, and stared at the juniors,

“What was that you were saying,
Long 7"’ he asked sharply,

‘“ We were talking aboutl those pearls,”
said Long.

**I know you were—did I underatand
You to say that they were found?” asked

Mr. Foxe, controlling himself with dif-
ficulty.

for that!" said
“It’s setlled all arguments,
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“Yes, sir—lhey were at the Mount
all the time!"” eaid Long. ‘‘ Mr. Tarrant
was wrong when he said they had been
stolen. Anyhow, he's found them, sir--
they were in the house .all the time.”

Mr. IFoxe nodded.

““ That is quite excellent,” he said
smoolhly. “I am glad Lo hear this
picco,of news.”

The juniors looked afler the House-
master as he walked away. Someliow,
it seemed Lo them that he had uttered
tho words through his teceth. It was
almost as though Le had been holding
limself under control. And, as a matter
of faot, this was the lileral truth.

Mr. Smale Foxe was puzzled and ter-
ribly worried. The pearls had been re-
covered—in fact, they had been at the
Mount all the time! That was what
Mr. Tarrani imagined.

How had they got back—how had thev
been replaced?

Mr. Foxe knew nothing -of Nelson
Leo’s activitiess—and he did not suspect
anything. He was worried, and he was
dumbfounded. And he decided that lie
would do nothing—he would take no
action. He would wait and see if any-

thing further developed.

But Mr. Smale Foxe had come to oro
decision,

I'rom this momen! onwards, ha woul.l
procced wilh a grim scheme which ho
had in his mind. And this scheme was
calculated 1o bring the name of St.
Frank'’s down into the dust.

But would Mr. Smale Foxe succeed in
his sinistc¢ designs?

Nelson Lee was keeping his eves well
cpen, and was alive to evorything.

Tho events of the next few 1wecks
promised to be of considerable inieros: !
And St. Frank's—although 1t didn't
know 1t at the time—wns in for some
amazing excilement!

END.

College Houssmaster’s plans

to bring 8T. FRANK'S into disrepute, l
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Start To-day 'Ihls Grand New Austrahan Serlal'!

'AUSTRALIAN TALE OF ADVENTURE BY AN AUSTRALIAN AUTHOR

INTRODUCTION.

Jack Mazwell and Jim Harding are  the
sole surcvivors of a sh:pwrecﬂ, off the
Australian coast. They had
England to settle in Austmlm, and were
going to Cairns, where lived Jack’s uncle,
. .Professor Mazwell, the naturalist and ex-
. plorer. Hearing that ‘the professor has
“been away three months in the interier,
the-two Englishmen decide to go in search

.- of him. Tom Anson, an Australian with
. whom. they become acguamted, mahes up
.. the -party. |

t 1}’01&‘-: read on.) . .
On the Traillof the Secret.

_ ~dry heat, toilsome marches, and
' ghort raticns of water. Jack Maxwell
and Jim MHarding had dropped what
little tallow had gathereﬂ on them during
their voyagze and were lean and dried-
looking as Tom Anson himeelf.
o trudved along beside the mules which: earried
the provisions and water-tanks they looked
. like regular sundowners.

A little way ahead marched Anson, with
Sraplus, the black fellow Burke had "found
Ior them, loitering along beside him. He

12d mamed himself after a superb bull—Sar-
dn:mapalus—-whmh had been the erlde of a
station where he had once worke

The rolling syllakles caught his fancy, but
since his tongue could not twist itself
properly round them, the name had become
Snaplus.
three whites, had -naturally ne effect on
the son of the soil, who jabbered. cheenly,
:though none heeded hin.

. They had left the well, or water-ho]e, at
Worlee, nearly a day’s march behind, and

'were now making for one which lay far out {

.in the barrens. . Snaplus had showed that
:Professor Maxwell must have come that way.

In that Fiinless waste tracks remain undis-

turbed, and though neither of the three

could see the trail that Snaplus declared |

5

come from |

IFTEEN days had passed, days of fierce,

As they }

The heat, which had silenced the

!

|

|

proved that four mules and two men had

passed that way, they could-readily make .

out the scratches left on stones by hob-

?ﬁ:ale{i boots which the black pmnted out to
m

‘“* Ten- felluw mile twrce, and five- fellow
mile, to one fellow no-name water hole,” he
chanted monotonously, - though once - he
varied the song with ‘‘ One fellow tin -can,
one fellow billy *’; and, darting aside, plcked
up an empty lmll:ar tin and a leaky pannikin,
which had. evidently been thrown away by
the previous travellers. -

They had set out at dawn from Worlee,
and, with only a brief rest, had marched
ever since. Now the. sun was near. the |
horizon,. and stxil there was never a &lgn of
the *no-name’ water-hole. -

For the tenth time Anson queqtmned
Snaplus, only to receive the same answers.
He, Snaplus, bad never been at the place, .
‘but- he had h®ard of it from ancther black.
And there were the tracks of Professor Max-
weil and his companion, plain as print, to
show that someone had gone that way before
them. What more did they want? And with
that e went blithely on.

The sun dipped at last, and just as it was
about to disappear, Anson pulled up- short,

GREAT MUSICAL DISCOVERY.
: H BRITISH INVENTION.

A Pocket
Instry-
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that
playzin, .
all keys as
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- without thelaborious
H.ange 31 Gctaves. study of scales, -
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Fost free, with full ipstructions, 1/9. Bettercuality2/9, -
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Hundreds of testimonials. - 1/3, 2/5 (stamps accepted),
Ross (Dept. N.L.), 173, New North Rd.. London. N1,

HOW IS IT DONE? Smart and effective rhag-

jcal entertainment, no_bulky apparatus, tedious
practice., or expense. P.O. 1/3. Alfred Couscys,
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. notions of a little march.

33 THE' NELSON

and pointed to something that notLhed the
glﬂwmg disc like a gunsight. |

- ** What fellow that, Snaplua"” he de-
. manded.
“ Him stone. Six fellow stone. One fellow

no-name water-hole,” drawled Snaplus, in an
agerieved tone, as though such a 'tnﬂe
"~ wasn't worth mentioning.

*“It's all right, you chaps,” called Anson
over his shoulder ‘* The “ell s right ahead.
Only about three miles more.” .

“‘Only!” groaned Harding. “I like your
Only three miles
- more! Can’t we have a drink?”

- *““ The more we drink the more we’ll want.

Suck’ a pebble,”” replied the heartless Anson.

« “I've sucked one nearly away,”’ com-
plained Harding. “ But I s'pose I can stick
it.. Get on, child of perdition!"” And he
spanked the flagging mule beside him.

* How Snaplus held his line in the darkness
that fell on them almost as soon as the sun
had set was a mystery, but he did it, and
about an hour later the party halted beside
the piled rocks set on a ridge above a little
depression. .The three whites lifted their
" burdens from the: ‘drooping  mules, who at
~ once lay down and attempted to roll, though
they were * so tired that . they could not
accomplish the feat.

Anson -unfastened the stopper ol o:ﬂe of
the flat water-tanks, and carefully poured a
little water into a tin pan, ¥rom this he
allowed each mule to drink in turn, then
served his companions, and lastly himself.

“ Now- we'll have a look at this *well,” he
said. . *“I hope it’s Dbetter than Worlee
Beastly brackish, wasn’t it?”

Refastening the precious tank, he laid it

heside its ' fellow, and turned to follow
Snaplus, who, with Maxwell and Harding at
- his  heels, was descending - towards” the

bottom of the shallow ravine. The mules,
heartened by their drink, moved almlesslv
along the ridge. There was no fear of thelr
straying, since they were still thirsty.

The starlight seemed to suffice  Snaplus,
- for e made unerringly towards a coupile of
- rocks, which stood “close together, hauled
" away a big, flat stone that someone had

- placed there to .cover the well, and knelt
down, plunging exploring - hands into the
shadow.

They heard him scratching and scraping.
Sand flew from him. He looked rather like a
_huge black dog rooting at the mouth of a
“rabbit-hole. Suddenly he stopped, stood up,
and turned. - i

‘ This fellow water-hole no good,’” he said.
“Him dry!”* -
. “Eh? Dry?”
- others in chorus.
© *Him dry.
Snaplus. -

- ** We can dig.
gested Harding.

- . " No use. These blackfellows know, Anv
good to dig, Snaplus?”’

The man shook his head, and that was
finnl. When a water-holg dries up, it dries
“thoroughly. Perhaps if taey could have sunk

Anson - and the

L

repeated
‘“ D’you mean to say—
Dry Iong time,”” repeated

I’ll get the: spade‘," sug-

'-LEE'.

LIBRARY

a well a few hundred feet they might have
found water in abundance, but tl-ex were
not able to do that. In fact, there was but

one thing to do. They must go back to Wor-
lee, and give up the chase of the Professor.

- " We'll rest for a few hours—till mid-
.mght, say, then start back. We haven't
| more than enough juice to take wus
through,” said Anson. ‘ It’s a pity, but we

can’t risk going further.”

*““ But -what has become of
asked Maxwell, * Why
about 2’

4 Because there was water enough when
he was here,” replied Anson. * IHe’d be able
to fill up and go on. Don’t you know of any
more wells further on, Snaplus? Any more
fellow water-hole?”

Snaplus did not. He suggested that thev
‘had better start back soon. They turned to
ascend the slope, meaning to lie down for
an hour besidg their baggage. Suddenly
there came an odd sound from the ridge top,
half moan, half whinny., The dark form of
one of" the mules appeared, silhouetted
against the sky. It reeled and wobbled,
staggered and fell—on something - that
clanged and clattered. . .

They raced up the slope to where the mule
writhed amidst the baggage, the remains of
the water-tanks, and a puddle of water fast
disappearing into the thirsty sand. As thev
came, the animal kicked feebly and lay still.

““ Scoop it up! Quick!” yelled Anson, and,
picking up the dish from which the animals
had drunk, ladled water and sand mto it
with his hands, .

The others seized panmkm and billys, and
did the like: but they were too late to save
much. 'I‘he last of the water was quickly
absorbed, and they. stood up to discover the

‘my uncle?”
didn’t he turn

{

h

full extent of the catastrophe,

Maxwell flashed the light of an electric
torch over the tanks. The one which had
been nearly full was quite empty. The mule
had fallen squarely upon it, and, as it was
made of -thin metal, it had burst at one
cqrger. The other still contained about a
pint. | : ‘

They stood in silenee for a minute, then
Maxwell spoke.

‘“ Scems to me we're right up agalmt it,”’
he said. *‘‘ Can we do the march back tu
Worlee? We're all about petered out now.’

“ We can only try,”” murmured Harding.
“But what killed the mule?  And where"s
the other one?”

Snaplus pointed to a dark object lying a -
short way off.

“Them two fellow mule eat guppv,”. he .

said. ‘" Heap fellow guppy there.”

Anson grunted disgustedly.

‘“ I've heard of it before,’”’ he said. * Gupplr
is a sort of weed, or something. It's bitter.
and deadly poisonous. Horses or mules will
only eat it when they're famished and
thirsty.. It worked quickly, didn’t it?"”

He laughed bitterly, and threw himself
down to rest.

(To be continued.)
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N view of the present prevalence of Hair
Defects, every man and ' woman will
especially welcome the' wonderful -National
Hair-Health Campaign inaugurated by the
Inventor-Discoverer . of  * Harlene . and
“ Harlenc Hair-Drill,> - . i Wi
If you are worried about the condition of
yvour hair, do as millions of others have done,
and try *° Harlene Hair-Drill,”” From to-day
there are to be distributed one million hair-
health parcels free of all cost—each parcel to
contain a Complete Outfit for the care of the
- hair, ,. W 2 :
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- TRIAL OUTFITIS e Sl Y,
~ When your hair ig attacked by scurf, over-
greasiness, and begins to fall out and become
brittle, thin, and weak, it needs the beneficial

treatment of * Harlene Hair-Drill ** to give new
bealth and strength to the impoverished roots. -

- A USEFUL AND WELCOME FREE GIFT.

This is the Four-Fold Gift :—

1. A trial bottle of ** Harlene,” the ideal
liquid food and natural growth-promoting tonic
for the hair. ; e

2. A packet of the unrivalled ‘ Cremex

Shampoo, which prepares the head for ‘‘ Hair-
Drill,”? . . .

_3. A bottle of ¢ Uzon ** Brilliantine, which

~ Bives the final touch of beauty fo the hair.

- -+ 4, The - ‘“ Hair-Drill > Manual, giving-

? m_strpetions. - i et R, £ e b A

-~ 'To obtain-one of these-packages write .your

[ El.'

- -

- name and address and that -you:are a reader of-
' the.NELSON LEE LIBRARY on a sheet of .paper,

and post, togethier with four penny stamps,
to.cover cost of poStage and packing to your
door, * Address your application to Edwards’
Harlene, Ltd,, 20-26, Lamb’s Conduit Street,
London, W.¢l. 1,7« * ' .

~Any of these prepafa.tions may be obtained

irom Chemists and Stores all over the World.
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VERY tin of SHARP’S SUPER-KEREEM

is full of little messengers who carry sun-
- shine into the heart of some little boy

or girl—or grown up, as the case may
be. Sharp’s Super-Kreem is so thor-
.oughly good—good in every way. It
.. nourishes the body as well as tickles
the palate—it possesses nutritive
-yalue as well as the most charming,
lingering, ereamy flavour. Look out
for the orange tin with the
parrot and the Knut upon it—

and when you see one, Buy it,
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FULL SIZED MEN.
win sucoess in business. 1
size, increase your height by the Girvan Scientifi¢

These are the men who

crease. Send a post-card for particulars and our
£100 guarantee,- to Enguiry Dept. AM.P., .17,
Stroud Green Road, London, N.4.

Testimonjals.

Major. Thousands of

and 10:6.  Sample Trick 1/-. T. W. HARRISON,
239, Pentonville Road, London, N.1, .-

—-OCUT THIS -OUT.

The Nelson:Lee Library: Pen Soupon. Value 2d. -

_ TOFFEE *__8

Lowest Cash & Easy Payment Prices
| Immediatedelivery. Big Bargainsin New .

Dept, B. 807, -

If you are under full .

Treatment. Students report from 2 to 5 inches in- °
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CURLY HAIR!— Mine curled at once,’” writes .
Proof sent.— °
Summers’ *' Curlit’’ curls straightest hair. 1/5, 2/6,—
SUMMERS (Dept. N.I..), Upper Rusgell Et.,_]_?._rig“l_}ton.”-*" 3

MAGIC TRICKS.—Illusions, ete. Parcels, 2/6, 5/6, -

Sond’ this’coupon with P.O-for only 5/ direct to- =

the Fleet Pen Co,,.119, Fleet St., London,
E.C.4. - In return you will receive (post frece) a
splendid British Made 14-ct.- Gold Nibbed Fleet

coupons, each will count ag 2d. .Ooff the. price; so
you . may send 13- coupons, and omly 3/-.  Say

Fleet Pen to THE NELSON LEE LIBRARY readers.
Self-Filling or Safety Models 2/- extra,

Fountain Pen, value 10/6. If you save-12 further .

whether you want a fine, medium, or broad nib.. =
This great offer is made to .introduce the famous -
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