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Make thls s
Miniature Blplane.

(Britisk Prov. Pat, 23377 20 U.S. 1377867.)

LAY nights arc getting short, and you'll soon be wanting some-
thing to kecp vou occupicd indoors. Ilere’s the very thing.
Build this big, sturdy acroplane. It's cver so interesting, and

tcaches all about how real acroplanes fly. It has all the parts and
controls that you'll find on the big planes,  levators, ailcrons, rudder,
dummy machine guns, pitot-tubes, wind-screens, propellor, and all the
other ““ gadgets ' that the airmen use.  All vou have to do is to cut
out the paper parts, and then cerect the model —-just as il you were
building a real ‘plane.  The illastrations and plans in the cight-page
mstruction book show vou how. \When evervthing 1s complete, take it
out and flyv it.  Just think how envious your chums will be when they
sce you with this fine model, looping and banking, and gliding gracefully
down to the ground to finish its flight with a perfect landing,  You can
make the model do everything a big ‘plane can do, as it's built just
like a real one. It lasts a long time too, becuuse it's built of strong
paper and card, and has shock absorbers on its landing gear and tail-
skid, It's a big model too—121n. lunu and 12 . span—in [act it’s the
very thing for you.

SEND 1. P.O. OFF TO-NIGHT FOR THE COMPLETE
SET OF PARTS AND ILLUSTRATED INSTRUCTIONS.

Two or more sets at 10d. per set. Colonial orders 2:d. extra.

THE MASCO PATENTS MFG. G0, 270, Rosebery Crasoant,
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CHAPTER 1.

THE BREWING STOIM.

ELP! Help:!”
I—I Reginald Pitlk came to a
sudden haltl and jumped from

his bicycle. The cry had come
to his ears quite distinctly, and _hls
heart leapt within him as he recognised
‘the appealing tones of a girl’'s voice,

II¢ looked about him anxiously. It
was evening, and this part of the country
was very lonely and quiet. Pitt, on his
way home from DBannington. had chosen
to make for St. I'rank’s along the quiet
country lanes. It was his intention to
pass  through the little hamlet of
LEdgemore, and get to the school from the
vear, so lo speak.

And now, us he was riding smoolhly
along, he heard this cry. The fact that
the River Stowe was near at hand
instantly caused him to gaze in thal
direction. Bul his view was parhally
obscured by willow {rees,

“THelp!”

The appeal came again, this time more
urgenlly, and in a more frightenoed tone.
Reginald Pitt threw his bicycle down,
and dashed through a gap 1n the hedge,
and crossed over a shorl strip of
meadow.

Ilo burst through the willows and stood
upon the civer bank. staring anxiously
up and down. And then he saw the
reason for the alarmed cries. Practically
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level with him a neai little rowing Loat
was drifting swiftly down the river on
the current. And in it was scated a
figure he at once recognised— the dainly
figure of a young girl, who was lookiug
about her with terrified eyes.

Pitt instantly knew her—she was Miss
Sylvia T'arramt, and she lived with her
grandfather, Mr., Grahame Tarrant, at
the Mount—g big old house only a com.-
paralively short distancoe fromn SI.
I'rank’s.

Miss Sylvia knew quite a few of the
St. I'rank’s juniors, and they all re-
garded her as a regular sport. Pitt did
not think of these mallers just now; he
cou_lld only see that the girl was in great
peril,

"The boat was drifting quickly, and.
quite obviously, was out of coulrol.
Miss Sylvia had lest the oars, nnd she
was quite unable {o stay the boal’s
progress. And, borne by the current,
it was rapidly driving down (owards the
weir!

Once over thal treacherous point the
boat would collapse. throwing Mis3
Sylvia tnto the foaming water. Some-
thing had to be done—and done quickly.

Roginald Pitt did not hesitate,

*“ All right, Miss Sylvia!”’ he yelled.
“ lang orr tight!”

HHe raced down the river bank as hard
ns he could go, tearing his jacket and
waistcoal off as he did so. Within a
minule he was much lower down than
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the boat, and he judged that he would
be able to carry out the plan he had in
mind. In any case, there was no time
for hesitation—no time for thinking of
alternative schemes. There was not
another soul in sight., and if Pitt did not
go to the girl's rescue she would
certainly drift over the weir,

Pitt plunged into the river.

IIe was a [airly good swimmer—not
one of the best in Lthe St. Frank’s Re-
move, but, nevertheless, he was active
enough 1 the water. And he slruck
out powerfully against the rapidly
flowing current,

He found that his boots and clothing
hnmﬁered him a great deal. DBut he
sot his teeth grimly, and plunged on.
The boat was sweeping down upon him;
Miss Sylvia sitling in it, clasping her
hands with excitement and terror. It
was touch and go whether Pilt would be

able to help her.
gathered all * his

But the junior
strenglth tlogether, and reached the
the crucial

centre of the river at
moment. Only a hundred yards away
the weir roared and boiled.” The din
of it hlled Pitt’s cars 8s he swam.

. He waited one second, and then half
threw himself out of the water.

_ 1lis reaching hand grmsped the gun-
wale of Lhe boat. He clung on fiercely,
~and did all he could to divert the boat’s
course out of the current—iowards the
bank. With set teeth, and with every
ounce of his strength, he persevered.

The girl sat there dumb wilth the
anxicty of the moment. And, inch by
inch, the boat was forced-out of the
current. It grew nearer and nearer to
the bank—at the same lime drifting
down lowards that deadly trap.

For a brief minute or two it seemed
that all Pitt’s efforts would be in vain.
It was like struggling against hopeless
odds. But then. when it scemed that he
had used his strength to no purpose, the
boat glided into smoother water. Its
noso stuck into the bank.

Miss Sylvia was ready: Lightly she
leapt ashore, turned and grasped the
boat, and held it there.

“Oh, quick!’ she panted. ' You

must get out—— Oh!’

Sho ended up with a little ery of
terror. For she saw that Reginald Pitt
was in a bad way. He had worked with
fiorce energy until the boat was at the
hm‘t-—unt-if the girl was ashore. But
now his strenglh seemed to ebb away.

|

‘stood transfixed with horror.
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For one sccond he rcleased his hold of
the gunwale in order to work his way
along. '

The current seized him and took him
out of reach. Ile struggled hard, his
pale face working as he fought against
the river. But in spite of all his efforts,
ho was swepl back, Then he was caught

‘squarely in the current and flung head-

long over the weir, S

Sylvia Tarrant screamed aloud and
Pitt had
saved her, but in doing so, had brought
disaster uwpon himself, ‘The girl ran
sobbing along the Dbank—below tho
weir,

For a moment she could see no sign
of Pitt. Ile had vanished in that boihng
swirl of water. Was it possible that ho
would never come to the surface again?
Had he perished—had ho gone to his
death for her sake?

And then Miss Sylvia gave a little
shriek of relief.
~ She had caught sight of something
Just oul there in the calmer water bélow
the weir Pool. It was a face, white and
drawn. T'wo feeblo arms were beatin
against the current. Pitt was &till
conscious, and still struggling. C

The junior hardly remembered what
took place. He was dazed and ex-
hausled. He only knew that he was
struggling against death., DBut foot by
foot, he grew nearer to the bank.

At last ho reached it. Two strong
young arms grasped him and hauled him
on to the grasi. And Pitt lay there,

utterly spent, as pale as a ghost. Miss
Sylvia bent over him, ecrying with
mingled relief and terrible alarm, _

‘“Oh, Pitt!"' she sobbed. ' I—I

thought you were going to be killed!
It wos brave of you—absolutely
splendid! T shall never forget this!"

Pitt didn't even hear the words.

Just for a moment the girl remained
wondering what she should do. Pitt's
stillness frightened her. And he lay
there so pale and drawn. Then
suddenlc?r, Sylvia gave a little cry. -

She darted, off and SE d up the bank
towards thoe boat which' lay higher up
the stream, )

Arriving, she forced open a little
locker in the stern, and fumbled about
among the contents. Then she brought
to light a‘flask. - She shook it eagerly,
and could hear that the flask contained
a quantity of liquid.

She ran swiftly back to the spot where



MISSING FROM THE MATCH 3

I’itt lay.” Then, kneehung down in the
grass, she ugscrewed tho stopper of the
flask, and lifted Ditt's head from the
round. A moment later the junior
apluttcred feebly and coughed.

Sylvia had forced a gulp of brandy
down his throat. The effect was quile
astonishing. Pitt rapidly recovered, and
{wo little spots of colour came into his
chocks. He opened his eyes and looked
aut the girl dazedly. g

“ Why, hallo!”’ he multered. ‘' What
—what—""_ |

“You mustn’t sgpeak,” interrupted
Sylvia. ‘' Quick—take some more!”

‘“* No—no !

But she wouldn't hear him, and she
placed the neck of the flask to his lips
and tilted it up, holding his head firmly
so that he could not get out of it. A
quantity of the fiery spirit poured down
Pitt’'s throat before he could force the
flask away from him,

““ There, that's better!” said Miss
Sylvia.
““Ugh! It’s horrible!” splullered

Pitt disgustedly. ¢ What—what is that
awful stuff? My throat’s absolutely
burning !’ . )

- ““Jdt’'s brandy!’ said the

‘“ Brandy 18 the best thing——"' -

I didn’t want any, Miss Sylvia—
honestly, I didn't?Y’ protested the
junior., “If you'd left mo alone I
should have come round. Oh, my hat!
It's revived me all right, but I hate the
tasle of it!”

Miss Sylvia nodded.

‘““Of course you do,” sho agreed,
‘ Brandy’s awful stuff, but you've taken
it as a medicine. and most medicines
are awful. Oh, Pitt, I don’t know how
1 shall he able to thank you for saving
.me like this. I “should have been
drowned if you hadn’t pulled the boat
to the bank.”

“That’s all right!” muttered Pitt,
sitting up. “ I'm better now, Miss
Sylvia—I'm practically myself, in fact.

ow on carth did you get into such a
mess? What about the oars?”"

Pitt struggied to his foet, looking a
somewhat sorry spectacle. e was
rather unsteady al first, but his strength
was rapidly relurning. He shivered
slightly in the cool evening breeze.

“ You'll be awfully angry with me,”
said Miss Sylvia demurely. ' I—I don’t
know how it happened. But, you see,
I was just rowing, when one of my oars

girl.

slipped out of my hand. I tried to grab
il._l’

‘“ I'aillod; and the other oar slipped
away, too?’’ asked T’itt,

“Yes! How did you know?”

“ Oh, things generally happen like
that,” replied the junior. ** Anybody’s
liable Lo lose their head—" .

“But I didn’t lose my head!’ inter-
rupted Miss Sylvia indignantly. It
all happened in o flash. The silly old
rowlocks area worn, and the oars
wouldn’t hold in Ero erly. And there
was I, sitting in the Eont, and I s:mplly
couldn’t do anything to get myself

ashore. And 1 kept drifting down
towards the weir.”
“*1 seo!”’ said Pilt. ‘“So you

thought you might just as well sing
out ?”’ -

“T didn't think for a moment that
an{hod would hear meo,’”’ said the girl.
“ Whichever way I looked I couldn't
sce any sign of a living soul. Oh, Pitt,
I was f[rightened! And it was jolly
brave of you to dive in like that.”

Reginald Pitt looked uncomfortable.

‘* Nothing of the sort!’ he mumbled,
““T just saw you in trouble and so I
did the only thing possible. You don’t
suppose I'd stand on the bank and look
at you? How about your oars?”

““I think they drifted into the lilies
and reeds higher up the river,"” ceplied
the girl. *‘I say, you won't tell any-
body about this, will you?”

““ Not if you don't want me to.”

““If my grandfathar heard about it
ho would get terribly wild,”’ went on
the girl. *“ He wouldn't let me come
on the river again—and that would be
frightful. You won’t talk about it, will
you?”’

“*I won't breathe a word to a soul,”
anid ittt willingly.

‘“ Thanks ever so much!”’ said Misa
Sylvia gratefully. “ You're a brick!
You don’t know how glad I am thal
everything’s all right.”’

Pitt licked his lips distastefully.

‘“ How on earth did vou get thal
brandy?”’ he asked.

“ Oh, my grandfather put it in that
locker,”” she replied. ‘ Of course, ho
doesn’t drink, you know, but he said
it would be & wise precaution to have
some brandy on the boat in caso of
accidents. Wasn’t that lucky?”’

“I'm not so sure about that,”” sail
Pitt. ‘It hasn’t made me feel vory
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bright, anyhow. My head’s all buzzing.
St.iﬁ, it revived me, so. I oughtn't tlo
grumble.” '

They walked uq the river bank
lowards the road. Miss Sylvia replaced
the flask in the locker, and then turned
to her rescuer. |

'* Now you’d belter hurry to tho
school as hard as you can go,” she said
firmly. ‘* Thank goodness your j)acket
and waistcoat are dry—you won't look
like a drowned rat when you walk
in—!

* You needn’t worry about that, Miss
Svivia,” interrupted ¥’itb. “I shall be
able to slip up. to the dormitory and
change in less than no time. obody
will sce me, and I sha'n’t breatho a
word to a soul about this little affair,
You ean Lrust me.”

The girl looked graleful.

‘““ Thal’s awfully good of you, Pitt,”
she said. ‘* As I said belore, it'll save
me from a [rightful rugging from grand.
ilad if you say nothing. 1Il’s a bit rough
on ‘you, of course, because I'd like to
iell everybody how brave you were——"

“My hat!” inlerrupted Ditt. ' I'm
glad romised! I don't want this
talked about—I don’t want to become
n giddy hero! There was nothing in it,
anyhow, and I'm jolly certain I'm not
going to yarn about it.”

““ Then you'd belter buzz off straight
away !’ said Miss Sylvia.

It was a habit of hers to speak in this
slangy fashion, and ' her grandfather
wasg constantly being shocked by Miss
Sylvia's vocabulary. But, in spite of
her [reo and casy ways, she was a very
nice girl.

“1 can’t leave
Pitt, shaking his
find those oars—

‘*Don’t bo silly!”’ she interrupted.
“* They’re only a fow dozen yards up tho
river, just in the reeds, and I can get
them easily.”

‘“ We'll both go and look,” said Pitt,
““'T'he exercise will do me good.”

They walked quickly along tho bank,
and within live minutes they came to
the- spot where both the oars were
visiblo amongst the water.lilies. DBut
they were some few feet from the bank,
and Pitt grinned. .

‘* Now, how would you
them?'’ he asked.

** I shouid have waded in, of course,”
replied the girl promptly,

ﬁou hke this,” said
”ead. “I’'ve got to

have got

carried them ashore,
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‘* That’s :jt:nét like you!’ chuclded
Pitt, ** But I'm wet already, and so
it doesn’t matter.”

Ho soon recovered the oars and -
‘“ That’'s better than you getting
yourself soaked,” he said.

“You duffer!’ laughed Miss Sylvia.
‘“ Just as if T should have done that!
How long would it have taken me to
slip my shoes and stockings oftf? Tho
water isn't deep. But you really must
go. Pitt—you'll catch a dreadful ¢old.’

Pitt only waited a few minutes longer.
He carried the oars down to the boat,
and saw Miss Sylvia safely on board.
Much to PitVs discoinfort, she thanked
him more profusely than ever as they
shook hands. 7The junior didn't enjoy
being thanked; it made him most un-
comfortable. L

At last ho got off, jumped on to his
bicycle, and continned his journey to
St. Frank’s. He was not feeling very
grand now, for his hecad felt rather
thick, and he was aching considerably.

However, the exerciso of cycling
thoroughly restored his circulation—eand
it wasn’'t at all cold that evening, any-
way. -

As Pitt rode along he thought of all
the queer things that had been happen-
ing to him of late. His eyes gleamed
with satislaction as he remembered Lhe
foolball match he had played in that,
aflernoon—he was even now on his way
back from it, '

Bannmgton versus Helmford United!

Reginald Pitt, of the Remove, had
actually played outside-right for Ban-
nington in Ll"'lis League maltch. It was
an experience which probably no other
achoolboy had ever encountered.

e had not only played in this League
match, but he had performed wonders,
In fact, it was generally recognised that
his cfforts had won the game for the
home team., But Pitt was not playin
as himself. To the Bannington footbaﬁ

.ecrowd he was known as Abdullah, and

his real identity was completely con-
f]ealcd bencath a disguise of dark brown
ye.

But why should-Pitt indulge in these
fantastic deceptions?

The explanation was quite simple. Idis
Fnrents wero in grave trouble, having
een swindled out of every farthing

they possessed by Simon Raspe, a
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ascoundrolly financier, who had beon Mr,
Pitt’'s business Ttival.

The crash had come unexpectedly—
with appalling force. And Pitt's
- gather and mother had found themsolves
turned out of house and home, and
Jeft without a farthing, metnphm:wal!y
speaking. Pitt’s fees at St. Frank’s had
already becn paid, and so tho junior had
come this term as usual,

It had been a miserable time for him
at first, knowing in what straits his
arents were, and boing unable to help.
hen this opportunity had come—the
opportunity to play professional foot-
ball for the enterprising DBanninglon
Club. For Bannington had only recently
been promoled into the English League,
and now they were fighting hard with
vim and vigour to gain further pro-
motion into n higher division. If
cnergy and determination was of any
use, tho club would succeed.

Pitt had only played in a trial game
at first—just for a joke, having been
invited Lo do so by Tom Howard, the
cheerfnl .young Bannington inside-right.
'And Pitt had performed such wonders
in that game that he had been requested
by the. manager, Mr. DPage. to lend his
services for a Reserve match.

In this - game, too, he had played
wonderful football. Mr. Page did not
consider his age—he only knew that this
schoolboy was something of a genius at
football. And the manager had entered
into an arrangement with Ditt for the
lntter to play in the first team fixtures
whenever possible. And Pitt was re-
ceiving six pounds a week for his
services,

Six pounds! And he was able to send
all of this to his parents. He would
never have deserted his own Ileven had
things heen well at home. DBut he con-
sidercd his parents before the school.

And thus quite a lot of strife had Leen
starled. Unable to explain anything—
for ho kept this matlter a strict secret—
he had had several unpleasant arguments
with his study chum, Jack Groy. Only
that afternoon Jack had asked Pitt to
go out with him, and Pitt had been
compelled to refuse, without giving any
explanation. This had left a most un.
coinfortable feoling belwecen the pair.

Ditt romnmbereg this now, as he rode
along. He felt quito safo—he knew that
nobody guessed that Abdullah, the new
winger of the Bannington Club, was

really himself. Buat it hurt him keenly
to keep his own chum in &ie dark. Yet
ho could not bring himself to tell even
Jack Groy of his parents' sore need, and
of his own efforts to help things along.

““ Oh. there’s no need to worry,” he ™
told himself. ‘' Everything's bound to
turn out all right in the end. If only
Mr. Leo can succeed in unmasking
Simon Raspe—— DBut that's almosl too
much to expect.”

However. deep within him, Pitt was
hopeful. He knew Lthat Nelson Lee was
working on the case. The famous
schoolmastler detective knew most of tho
facts, and he had Hromisod Pitt to do
everything within his power lo obtain
proofs of Simon Raspe's guilt. and lo
cxpose the man in his true colours.

Nelson Lee had already met with
some little success, for he had convinced
himself of Raspe’s guilt. Ilis one object
now was to obtain evidence. DBut this
seemed a difficult proposition. |

Pitt arrived at St. I'rank’s in the dusk,
and managed to get up to the dormitory
without being seen. It only took him a
few minutes to chenge into his Etons--
for he had heen wearing a Norfolk suit
—and then he went downstairs,

Iie had a nasty taste in his moulh.
and his head ached, but he felt no
symptoms of a coming cold, and ‘he was
surc that he had contracted no chill.
He went straight to Study E, and
enlered.

The little apartment was emnty, and
DPitl’'s eoyes gleamed with satisfaction.
He wanled Lo be alone just now. '

CHAPTER 1I.

THE BREWING STORM !

ACK GREY came into the lobby cf
the Ancient House. and noticed
that Handforth and Co. were stand.
mg at the foot of the stairs,

chalting. At least, Handforth was
chatling, and Church and McCluare wero
listening. This was generally the stato
?)f affnirs with the famous trio of Study

““ Seen anything of Pilt?"’ asked Jack,

as he paused.
“No!” replicd Handforth, * Rats to

Pitt!” )

* ITasn't he come 1n yot?' .

‘“ How the dickens should I know?”
demanded Edward Oswald impatiently,
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My hat! Do you think I spend my
time watching Pitt and sceing what he
docs? 1 don’t care if he's in or out!”

'« All right—keep your hair on!” said
Jack.

He passed "along into the Remove

He had

passage, [rowning _slightly. _
particularly asked Pitt to go out with
him that afternoon, and Pitt had
refueed, and, furthermore, Pitt had

refused to say why he wouldn’t come.
Jack Grey didn’t quite like it,

Strictly speaking, there ought io have
been a football match that afternoon—
against Redclitfe College Junior Eleven.
But the Redcliffians had wired. post-
poning the match until the following
Wednesday. This had caused great
disappointment in the Remove, Pitt
was the sole cxception.

Ho had been enormously pleased, for
ke had been able to play his professional
match, and would still be ready to fill
his own posilion in the Junior Eleven
against the Redclilfe stalwarts.

It was this little incident which had
caused the slrained feeling between Ditt
and Grey. Jack couldn’t see any carthly
reason why DPitt should refuse (o _go
out with him. He didn’t know that Pitt
would have missed the Redcliffe match
if it had been played that afternoon'!

Jack went along the passage and
ontered Study 1 without warning. He
was wearing rubber soles on his boots,
and Reginald Pitt did not even receivo
a moment’s grace before Jack entered.

* Hallo! So you'ro here!’ exclaimed
Grey, as he closed the door,

Then he stood staring. For IMitt was
“acting rathar curiously. e had been
sittingg” at the table writing. And he
scrambled his letter up, and he stuffed
it into his pocket. And Grey’'s quick
eyes did not fail to ohserve that DPilt
also tucked a nuinber of currency notes
into his pocket,

From Jack’s point of wview, this was
significant, Why was Dilt so secretive?
Why did he act like this? And, any-
how, wherc had he obtained so much
money? Jack knew for a fact that Pitt
had ouly possessed o few shillings that
morning.

The idea Lhat Pitt had . earned the

never occurrcd to the other
It couldn’t occur to him,
preposterous. In

money
unior.
use it would seem

any case, if Pitt had got hold of all thnt.l remark!" :
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cash in  a. straightforward way. he
wouldn't fly into a panic and scramble it
into his pockets as he had just done.

And so misunderstandings are. created,

Pitt himself was merely writing to his
father, .and he was getting the money
rcady Lo post off—by regislcred letter,
that ecvening, if possible. And he
couldn’t tell Jack a word about it, for
by doing =0, he would give the whole
show away. And it was his chief deairo
to keep t_]le knowledge of his parents’
dire straits from every fellow at St.
Frank’s.

‘“ Finished?"' asked Jack sarcastically.

‘ What—what do you mean?"’ asked
Pitt. " I—I was just writing a fow
lines, you know, but I can_do it laler

o?t.e Didwyou have a good time this
afternoon?

_‘“ Yes, thanks, and you had a good
Lime, too, by the look of it,”’ replied
Jack Grey pointedly. * You seem to
have made a pile of money, somchow or
other. You had quite a lot of quids
there." |

Pitt could have kicked himself for
being so careless. |

“Money?”' he repelit,e;:l. ‘“ Oh,
that !"' -
‘“ Yes, that !’ relorled Jack,

‘*“ There’s no need for you to look so

i?"y innocent! And you needn’t think
m going to cross-examine you. It
doesn’t interest me where you got the
money from, or what you’re doing with
it. We're on different terms to what
we were before the holidays. If you
like to have secrets, you can have 'em!
That’s all I've got to say.”

Pilt frowned uncomfortably,

‘“ Look here, Jack, there's no need
for us to be squabbling always. Ilang
iL all, it’s not necessary for me to tell
you everything——" ~

““1 don’t want you o tell me a single
word,'’ interrupled Jack curtly. * Keep
your secrets—you’re welcome {o ‘em.
I don’t suppose they'd bear the light of
day, anyhow.”

Pilt looked up ceharply. .

“ What do you mean ?”’ he murmured,
his checke reddening.

“ Oh, nothing!"”

'“Yes you do!’ snapped Pilt. “I'm
not gom& to have you saying things like
that! hat’s your idea? Won't bear
the light of day! I think I've got a
right to demand an explanation of that
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Jack Geoy shrugged his shouiders.

¢ Woll, you've been acting joily
mystoriously lately,” he growled. “ You
won't explain—you won't tell me any-
thing, and you leave me absolut_ell}r_ In
the dark. 8o I can’t help thinking
things, can 11"

“What do you mecan—thinking
things?"’ _

‘ th you ought to know,” said Jack
uncomfortably. “I've  simply been
putting two and two togethcr—"'

‘“ And making about four hundred, I
suppose, instead of four?’ demanded
Pitt.

‘“ I've made out what’s fairly obvious,
1 think."” replied Jack quietly. *‘ When
a chap's secrotive and sly it generally
means that he's doing something that
ho wouldn't care for his pals to know
about., You've been sccrotive, and
vou've gone off on your own without
{otting me know——"'

‘“ But there was nothing shady in it,”
interrupted Pitt quickly.

““ Then why can’t you tell me?”

“T can't—that’s all. I thought you
woren't going to question me—"'

““I'm not questioning you!’ snapped
Grey curlly. *‘ You asked me to explain
whal I meant. and. I'm just doing it.
And I think there must be somelhing
pretty wrong with you to explain this
conduct. ou go out on your own,
and you won't explain a thing, and you
como back with lots of money., What
docs that mean?”

‘“It might mean hundreds of things.”

‘“Well, I can't see it,”’ said Jack.
“I've got my own idea, and I'll keep
it. This jaw won't make thinks any
beticr."””

‘““ Somehow, I had an idea thal your
opinion of me was belter than this,”
said T’itt bitterly. ‘' Of course. I sce
" what you're driving at. You think I've
been gambling. or pulting money on
horses, or something of that kind.”

Jack Grey shrugged his shoulders.

‘““A chap can't pick up a bunch of
noles in the road,”’” he soid briefly.

Pitt compressed his lips, and for a
second it secemed that he was about to
make a hot retort. But suddenly he
laughed and crossed the room. He took
hold of Jack Grey by the shoulders and
looked him straight in the face.

“Dad¢h it--all, Jack; ‘you- can't mean
all this,*’ he said softly, ¢ We're chums

{ L
drifling,
fre
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—you and I. 1It's not right that we
should have these rotten misunderstand-
ings. And you’ve been talking out of
your hat!”’

Pitt  could see how things wege
. “In a few. brief flashes of his
brain had censidered the position.
He had to choose—now. There was no

scnse in leiting this go on.

Ho could keep silent and lose his
chum’s friendship. Or, on the other
hand. he could explain, and the air
would be cleared. And Pitt had come
to a decision. He would tell Jack Grey
evarything. After all, it would be best,
and perhaps only the right thing. o
coudd trust Jack to understand.

‘“ Oh, don’t rot!” said Jack gruflly.

“I'm not rotling,” exclaimed Pild,
“You've been making a mountain out
of a molehill, old son, and I'm just
going to show you that you're several
kinds of a duffer,”

Just a second or two more and the
air would have been cleared. DBut the
perversity of fale sttﬁped in and altered
the whole matier. Ilo had placed him.
self in Jack’s shoes, and had realised
that his chum was to be forgiven for
having suspicions. And Reginald Pilt
was the last fellow in the world to keep
up a quarrel,

“You old nss!” he said softly,
pressing Jack’s shoulders and smiling
in his face. ‘' Do you think I'm going
to let us have a row? .Of course not!
And you’ll soon be biting yourself for
suspecting me——''

“Phew!” interrupled Jack abruptly.

‘ What's the matter?”’

The other junior pushoed Pitt away.

“ You've been drinking something !’
he said suspiciously, ‘' Your Dbreath
smells like a giddy distillery!”

P’itt’s face suddenly hardened.

“You—you don’t think——"
began. ' o

“* Oh. what's the good of denying 1t?”
demanded Jack bitterly. “ Do you
think I don’'t know the smell of spirits?
I'm not surprised. I cxpect you’'ve been
in company where spirits are swigged
as a matter of course!”

Every atom of Pilt’'s good humour
vanished. His eyes became cold, and
he stood back from Jack Grey, with his
mouth firmly set. Grey realised that his
own remark had been decidedly caustic,

‘“T say, I didn’t guite meéan that,”’ ho
muttered.

ho



‘“ If you didn’t mean it, why did you | loggerheads—they

say it?’ asked Pitt sharply. * You
think I’ve been drinking, don't you?”’
Jack didn’t answer. o
“Don’t you?' repeated DIilt pey-
sistently. o
“ Hang it all, there’s no thinking
about i—I know!" said Jack. ' But
I'm not asking any questions—I'm not
going- to puinp you. You can go and
eal, coke—you can mix with your own
shady pals as much as you like!” ‘
“If it'll give you any ]Ioleasure, I'l
admit straight away that have been
drinking.”” said Pitt grimly. “1I had a
good old swill of brandy. Wouldn't
you like to know who gave it to me?”’

“No, 1 wouldn't!”

‘“ Wouldn't you like me Lo tell you
who this shady companion was?”

“I'm fed up with the whole thing!”
snapped Jack Grey. ! Goodness knows,
we've had enough of it. And if you're
thinking of spinning me a yarn, you had
better keep i1t to yourself.”

‘* Spinning a yarn?"’

‘““ Yes—you wouldn't dare tell me the
truth,'” said Grey hotly. *‘ And yet the
truth is as obvious as that picture on
the wall. You’ve been out this after-
roon with some betting chaps, and
you've been gambling or backing
horses."

“ Good ! said Pitt. ** Go ahead!’

“ And it’s as clear as daylight, too,
that you've been drinking—and youw've
won some money,”’ eaid Jack angrily.
“ You've chucked me aside, and you've
palled up with these rotters. 'That's
good enough for me—you can go your
own way, and be hanged to you!”

Pitt clenched his fists,

** You're a marvellous delective,”- he
said  contemptuously. ‘“ These  de-
ductions of yours are simply astounding!
According to you, all my movements of
the alternoon are as clear as crystal.”

Jack Grey didn’t answer, and Pitt
tried in vain to keep down the beiling
rage tvithin him, For Jack to jump to
Lhese conclusions was Ereposterous—
ridiculous. And all thoughts of explain-
ing tho true position wvanished from
Pitt’s mind. ever would he tell his
chum the truth if he suspected such
thinga.

The opportunity had gone, and so the
whole matter got worse, instead of
better, The two study chums were at

w

L

THE NELSON LEE LIBRARY

were at Crose

purposcs. Pitt could have explained all,
if he had chosen,

But he didn’t choose. ’

And ho could hardly be blamed.

Since Jack Grey thought these things,
ho could keep on thinking them. Pitt
wag furious now, and he did not make
any further attempt to bottle himself
up.

How simple the whole thing was. He
had attended the football match 1n
Bannington—he had pulled Miss Sylvia
out of the river on the way home, and
Miss Sylvia had revived him with that
pull of brandy, which he certainly
hadn't wanted, although he knew it had
done him good. :

And Pitt suddenly remembered that he
couldn’t exglain that part, anyhow. He
had given his word to the girl that he
wouldn’t tell a soul. And Pitt's word
was good. Under no circumstances
would he refer to that incident by the
river.

And neither would he tell Jack -how
he had spent the afternoon—neither
would he explain how he had come into
possession of that money. The facts
were straightforward and simple. Fromn
first to last, Pitt had acted honourably—
indeed, he had performed an extremely
plucky action at the risk of his ocwn

1 life,

And for this he was suspecled of con-
sorting with shady characters! He was
suspected of gambling and drinking!
Not merely by a casual acquaintance,
but by his own study chum!

Was it Lo be wondered at that Pitl's
heart was heavy, that his soul was filled
with bitlerness? And was it surprising
that he lost his temper? Taking every-
thing into consideration, he could hardly
have done anything else,

“I don’t want to say anvihing
more,””  exclaimed Jack  suddenly.
“T've told you what I think, and there's
no reason why we should keep it up. Do
you dony it ?"’

.i NO !ll

‘““ Do vou admit I was right?”

s NO!"

“Then what——"'

‘“1 don't admit anything, and I don’t
deny anything!"’ shoutcd i”itt furiously,
“ You can-think what you like., ID’you
think I care? You’ve manufactured all
this yarn about me, and you can_spread
il throughout Lho school, for all I care!”
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‘“ Steady on——"'
. “You're not going lo shut me up,
and I'll say what I like!"" roared Diit.
“I'm a gambler—I'm a cad! U'm a
chap who goes wilh bookies, and 1
drink spirita! That’s your opinion of
me—and you can keep it!"’ .

“I shall!" shouled Jack, suddenly
blazing up. ‘“‘I've got braing of my
own, and I can put two and two
togelther. And you can’t throw dust in
my eyes. I know what rotlen games
you've been up to!"

‘“ That's settled it, then!’ snorted
Pitt. “ We won't say any more—""

‘“ Won't weo?”’ broke in Jack Gre{
fiercoly. ‘““I'll say this, anyhow.
don’t want to have anything to do with
yvou until you'’ve got some of your old
. decency back. You're not fit to be In
the Remove just now—vouw’ve forfeited
all right o be allowed in the same
society as decent chaps!”

‘“ Have 17" shouted Pitt,
think . that—""

“Y think you're a cad and a Dblack-
guard !’ said Jack Grey hotly.

Crash'!

Pitt's. fist shot out and Jack : Grey
received it on his mouth. ‘He slaggered
back gasping, and then charged for-
ward. This squabble had certainly come
to something pretty serious. DBut Ditt
had been unable to roestrain himself any
longer. It was a terrible pity that these
two should break out into open warfare
tike this. But that they should do so was
perfectly natural.

“ You-—you rotter!” panted Jack.

Ile Aung himself upon Pitt, and the
next moment they were fighting Gercely.
They went for one another hammer and
tongs. The table went over with a
crash, and the pair struggled in the
centro of the room,

And just at that moment it
happened that I was coming along the
assage with Tommy Watson and Sir
ontie Tregellis-West. We paused as
wo heard the significant sounds of strife,
and Tommy Watson grinned.

‘“Thero's no need to inquire into
this,”” ho chuckled. ‘‘ Study D is the
storm centre, I reckon. Handforlh and
Co. at il again!”

““My dear chap, Handforth and Co.
nre out in the ']‘rlamﬂe.” I saxd. “ Why.

iy only hat! - All that noise is coming
from Study B .

i 11'0“
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Sir Montie looked shocked. -
‘“ Dear old boys, it ain’'t possible,’”’ heo
said. ‘“ Begad! It can’t be that It
and Grey are havin' a serap—il's im-

possible! Such a [tightful slate of
affairs couldn’t exist—they couldn’t
really !”’

“We'll soon see,” -I snid shorlly.

" I strode forward, opened the door of
Study E, and marched in. Then I went
staggering back, for Pitt blundered into
me, having just received a fierce punch
on his nose which caused the blood lo

flow.

Without taking any nolice of me, heo
charged forward, |

Jack (Grey was looking the worse for
wear. His collar was crumpled, his
mouth was bleeding, and one eye was
blackening. And the next second he
and Pitt were going for one another
tooth and nail.

'“ Grreat Scolt!” I gnsped.

““13egad !’ said Sir Montie.
musl stop this, dear old boyas."

“A fight!” yelled somebcely in the
passagc.

In a second, it seemed, sludy doors
flew open like magie, and the passaga
became crowded with excited juniors.

“A fight! A Gght!”

‘“Go 1t, ye cripples!”

““Who's scrapping?”’

‘“ Stand back, you asses!” I shouted.
“ Lend a hand, Tommy; we've got to
stop lhis Lefore it gets any worse!”,

We charged into the study wilth
De Valerie and Levi and DBurton and
one or two others. "And in a moment,
Jack Grey and Reginald Pitt wore
dragged aparl. They struggled fiercely
to get [ree.

‘“ Lemme go, you 1idiots!’ gasped
Pitt. ** I'm going to smash himn——"'

‘“ I mean to Eive him the hiding of his
life!” panted Grey. - J

“ Steady on—steady on!’ I inter-
rupted. ‘‘ What's the matter with you?
I'ighting! You chaps! Fighling like a
couple of kids! I thought you'd more
sense than to create all this din!”

‘“I’itt’s a cad and a blackguard, and
I'm showing what I think of him ! said
Grey breathlessly. -‘‘ Ho's been out on
the razzle this afternoon—and he’s been

ts we

drinking, too! Drinking = whisky, or
brandy!”

“What 2" -yelled De Valeris,

‘“Oh, belteve it—I don’t care!"
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snapped Pitt harshly.
believe it! D’you think I care?”’

“ There must be some mistake,” 1
said quietly. ** ¥ou've made a bloomer,
Grey. Pitt’s not the kind of chap to
go ou the ran:dan, or to drink. I
oxpect you’ve siynply made a whole
bust-up over nothing.” |

*“ Ask him!” said Jack thickly.

“Jg this all true, Pitt?”’ 1 inquired,
Lurning to him."

‘““ My dear. chap, you can think what
you liﬂo," replied Pilt, now icily calm.
** Jack believes it, and I don’t care what
anybody else thinks. I'm not denying
anything that's being said, and I'm not
admitting it either. You can just
believe any old thing you like. I'll
never tell a soul where I wenl this after-
noon, or what I did.”

And Reginald Pitt strode .out of the
study, pushed his way through the
crowd, and left the juniors staring after

him.

Jack Grey calmed down, too.
refused to say anything.

Much to the disappointment of the
Roemove, the whole thing fell through.
But everybody knew that Jack Grey and
Reginald Pitt, once inseparable chums,
were now at bitter enmily wilth one
another,

Pitl’s brave offorts to help his parents
wore certainly leading him inlo piles of
unsuspéeted trouble. | |

And he

CHAPTER III.
WITAT HANDFORTII KNEW,
DWARD OSWALD HANDFORTIH
E ‘smote his clenched " fist into his
other palm, '
“Yes. Dby
claimed.” *‘ There’s
about 1t!”

That remark was meant entirely for
himself. Handforth was standing on
the Ancient House steps. and he was
oblivious Lo everything. It was Monday
evening, and Handforth had been rather
thoughtful during the past day or two.
Something, evidenily, was on his great
mind. |
.1 beg your honourable pardon?”’

Husst Ranjit Lal Khan paused as heo
came out of the Ancrent ITouse, and
looked inquiringly at Handforth, The
latler took no notlice. He hadn't- even
heard.

George!’ he ex.
something fishy

‘“You can all|

L
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‘“Jolly fishy!” he repeated firmly.

“I must acknowledge that I am ur
total ignorance of your conversational
caimbilll.ies," said the Indian junior.
“I beg of you, Handforth, to explicitly
explain what your words are intended
to convey. May I crave thet you shanld
be elogquently communicative?”’ ]

IHandforth turned and looked at Husst
Khan frowningly. He regarded the
Indian junior as though he were some
strango zoological specimen. Then he

waved his hand impaliently. ° .
““ Go away”” he exclaimed, with tesly
arrogance. ‘‘ You worry mo! Your

face gives me-a pain! Can’t you sée I'm
thinking 2

“But, my most absurd Handforth,
you addressed me,”” said Hussi Khan
softly. ** You distinctly and unquestion-
ably committed yourself to an extrn-
ordinary remark concerning matters of a
fishy nature. It i1s only polileness on
my part to—"’ - o

‘“Oh, my hat!’ groaned Handforth,
“I've never known such a long-winded
chap in all my life! How many
dictionaries have you swallowed?"’

The Indian boy raised his eycbrows.

“But you are indulging in humour?”’
he suggeslted. ‘“‘It is ludicrous and
singulaﬁy frightful -to suggest that I
should - have swallowed a dictionary.
Such an object is of considerable bulk.
and quite impossible o ‘'masticulate and
digest. Your honourable speech s
most inordinately precarious.”

Handforth couldn’t help grinning.

‘“How on earth you remoember all
these words beats me,”’ he said., *‘* And
the way you mix 'em up is worth quids
to lislten to. I'm afraid your command
of the English language 1s a bit shaky,
my dusky son of India.” '

“Bul you are quile wrong.” said
ITussi Khan quickly. I must insist
upon being ridiculously clear on this

|H

poinl. My knowledge of Knglish is not
only superfluous and superficial, but

tremendous and insignificant !’ .
““IHa, ha, ha'' roared IHandforlh
““Your hilarily is inappropriately

misplaced,”” said the Indian junior

frownming. ‘“ I must explain that I pride
myself upon being an English scholar of
cnormous and inconsequent exaggera-
tion. My knowledge of this outrageous
language ts so fearfully inconsistent that
I am capable of conversing incoherently
with the greatest of ease.’ S
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“That’'s what I've always sa0id,”
agreed Handforth promptly. ** But I'm
beginning to feel a bil faint, so I hope
you'll excuse me.”

. “*The roason for your indisposition is
extraordinarily obvious,”” said Huassi
Khan, *‘ You are overwhelmed by my
incalculable inability lo express myself

in glorious phrases. My knowledge is
ovorpowering. My English is imper-
fection itself! I must respectfully

suggest that——"'

But what Hussi Khan proceeded to
respectfully suggest, Handforth did not
wait {0 hear. He fled into the lobby
and wenl straight to Study D, where
Church and BMcClure were already busy
at thoir prep.

They looked up with pained ex-
prossions as Handforth charged in. Ie
wasn't in any hurry, but this was just
his usual met.ﬂod of entering. He kicked
the door to with a slain, and moved
across Lo the window,

Incidentally, he jerked Mc¢Clure's
clbow, and caused a beautiful blot upon
the neat page which MeClure was
filling up. Then he bumped against the-
table, and the ink-well wobbled for a
moment, and then toppled over, pour-
ing ils contents upon Church’s exercise
book. And Ilandforth did all this quite
unconsciously : he merely walked acrcss
the room in his usual way.

“You clumsy ass!” howled Church.

“Look what you've done!’ roared
M:.-_C‘,Il‘l.lllrg.. ‘“ An hour’s work ruined!”

_ I‘{‘.Loc:!{ what you've done to the
ink——

‘“ Oh, don’t bolher!” said Handforth
impatiently, ““I've nover known such
chaps for grumbling. T'm blessed if
you're not always making a fuss over
nothing. Don’t worry me now, because
I'm thinking."

Church and McClure wisely restrained
themselves. An argument woul only
have ended in complete destruction to
all the work they had done. At present
it was only partially reined.

Handforth sat down near the window
and gazed absently into space. After a|
while he turned and looked at his chums
thoughtfully.

“ Yes, there's something queer nbouq
1tY”’ he exclaimed. ‘I can’t quite make
.out what it 1s, but I mean Lo investigate.
And once I get on the job, it won't be
long befors there’s something done!”

11

“ What are you talking about?-asked

Church.

Handforth glared. ,

“I'm not going to answer any
questions,”’ he replied tartly,

“Who wants you (0?" demanded
Church. *“‘I'm blessed if you haven’t

been going on like this for days, You
keep on talking about something queer
and fishy, and when we mention a
word you say that you won't answer
any questions.’’

“I mean it!”’ said Handforth.

“ All right; but you'd better keep
this queer thing to yourself,” said
Church. “ We don’t want to keep hear-
mg about it. Someclhing must have
happened on Friday, I suppose.”

‘“How do you know that?™
Handforth sharply.

““Well, it’s fairly obvious,”” replied
Church. *““It was on Friday evening
that you tried to spoof us with that
giddy disguise of yours., My hat! Tt
was glorious the way we dished you."”

McClure chuckled, and Handforth
snorted.

“You'd helter not start sneering,’”
he said darkly.

nsked

sneering,” put in

“We're not
McClure. “DBut Church 1is right.
You've been rummy ever since last
Friday evening. hat's when you
smashed your gike up tryi to chase
us. And I can’t un erstnl::F why you
didn’t commit slaughter when you

arrived home. Something must have
happenegd that we didn't see.”

Handforth nodded.

‘‘ Exactly,”” he said. *‘‘ Something did
happen—something queer, .50.”

“Oh!’ said Church. * Then
right ?’ :

““I'm not going to tell you anything!”
roared Handforth. *‘Friday evening!
What rot! You can pump me all you
blessed well like, but T’m not going to
explain. I don’t want Lhis talked about
all over the school.”

“We shouldn’t talk——"

“I'm not going to give you any
chance,” interrupted Haundforth grimly.
‘“ No, my sons, 1 sha'n't tell you a word
about what happened in Raspe's garden.
I'm keoeping it absolutely to muyself.”

McClure nodded.
“Well, after all, it’'s best,” ho said

we're
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carelessly. ‘‘ A secret's not much good
if it’s shared by three or four. Of
coureo, .you chased us down the road
and foll into the garden of Thornton
Hougse—"'

*“How_ did yoa know that?”
manded Handforth, starting up.

“My dear chap, we—we do know it,
that’e all,”” .gaid —McClure. ‘' And
Thornton House belongs to a man
named Simon Raspe. Something must
have happened to you while you were
in that garden.”

‘Handforth quite failed to realise that
his chums were leading him on. They
knew his little ways, and they also knew

de-

it would be quite useless to ask him any |

pointed. questions, But by aftecting
complete indifference it was quile hkely
they would gain their object.

I haven't satd I was in Raspe’s
garden,”’ exclaimed Iandforth curtly.
‘““And I’'m not going to tell you again
that I won’t boe questioned. I'm not

standing any bunkum of that kind, my
lads "’ :

“ Al right, we'll get on with ounr
prep.,”’ said Church.  ‘“ My dear old
Handy, we don’t mnind what you saw, or
anything. All we want is a little quiet-
ness so that we can continue our work.”

“T'll be quiet when I like!' relorted
‘Handforth. ‘* And as for this [ishy
business, yon won’t get a word from me
.—not a word! You'd probably pro:mse
to keep it mum, but T can’t Lrust you.
As likely as not you'd let it out without
knowing anylhing aboul it.”’

** Well, that applies to you, too,”
McClure.

“To me?’ snorted Handforth
warmly. ‘' Why, you silly ass, are you
suggesting that I might Jet the cat out
of the bag? I've got a belfer control
of my tongue, thank goodness. And this
socret remains a secret—locked in my
keoping. When the right time ‘comes
['ll tell you everything about Raspe and
that other chap, and what a scare they
got.ﬂ -

‘* Oh, they wero scared ?”’ said Church
casually.

'""Scared!’ said Handforth, ** By
Goorge! ‘They wero absolutely bowled
over! ‘Thought I was a chap namad
Lockwood, who had ecscaped from
prison—""  Handforth pulled himself
up with a jerk. - “ Didn’t T tell you not
to question me?”’ he roared.

said
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“My dear old souw,~ we haven’t
qucstioned you,” grinned Mc(ure.
‘““ What do we know about a convict
named Lockwood? How do we know
that Mr, Raspe and another chap mis-
took you for the convict?”’

Handforth regarded his chums sus-
piciously. ~

‘“ Wora you watching over the wall?”
he demanded.

‘* No, of course not!”

‘““ Woll, you scem to know all about
it,"! said 1landforth grimly.

‘“ Marvellous !’

“And you can say what you like, and
ask what yon like, I've finished,” went
on Ilandy. ‘' You understand—finished! .
As for Pitt being mixed up in it, that's
a malter I shall investigate, although,
mark you, it’s as clear as a bell to me
that this chap Raspo is. several kinds of
a scoundrel, and he must have ruined
Pitt’s pater. I shall make it iny busincss
to invesligate.”

Church grinned.

“ And you'’re keeping the whole secret
to yourself?”’ he asked.

“I am?™

“ Well, T must say, it's a rummy way
to keep it,”’ said Church. ‘ You might
as well tell us the whole thing now,
Handy. Do you really mean to say that
Simon Raspe ruined Pitt's pater, and

mislook you for a convict named Lock-
wood 7’

Handforth stared blankly,

“* How—how did you know all this?"”
he gasped.

Ile was quite astounded, never
realising that he had been giving the
whole show away all the Lime. In many
respects, ¥dward Oswald Handforth was
quile astule, but in other ways he was
astoundingly simple.

‘““ Néver mind how we gol to know it,”’
satd Church., ‘' But, look here, if any

queer business happened on Friday
cvening. you ought lo tell somebody
about it—Nipper for cxample. Ho

understands these things better than we
do——" ,

“What?’ snorted Handforth. ‘' ‘Fell
Nipper? Don't you think I'm capable
of mquiring into a myslery and fathom-
ing out the truth? You nss! Just as if
Nipper could do any betier !

And Nandforth slung his books ¢n the
table and dismisscd the snbjecl. Church
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. A €McClure Ginished their prep. shortly
Jtoowards, and sauntered out. They
cer Y040 e in the lobby.

1. ¢ the chap we'ro looking for,”’
sa:d Churoh,

** Woll, you’ve found me, and I'm al
our . service,”” I sgsaid cheerfully.
** \What's the trouble? with
Handy. I hope?”

¥ 0"'

““Good!"” T snid. “ We've had enough
rows already—DI’itt and Grey are still
at loggerheads. They won't speak to
one another, and they’re looking as
miscrable a3 a couple of out-of-work
navvies,"’ -

‘““ As a maller of fact, we want Lo
talk about Pitt, too,” said McClure.
‘““ Is thore anybody in Study C?”

‘“* No, Tommiy and Montie are in the
Common-room,” 1 replied. ‘If this
thing 1s private, we'd better go along to
Lho study at once.”

We wont, and Church lost no time in
telling me of a certain little incident
which had taken place on the previous
I'riday ovening.

He explained how Handforth had led
McClure and himself a dance, takin
them along a cr:iet. counlry road, an
leaving them alone on someo
Then Handforth had reappoared attired
liko a convict—fondly imagining that his
disguise would completely deceive his
chums,

Of course, it didn't, and Church and
McClure had fled on thoir blc§cles, with
Handforth in full ery. DBut Ilandforth
had come a terrific cropper at a shar
corner, baing unable to stop himsell.
Apparently he had gone clean over into
the garden of a big place known as
Thornton House, and which was the
residence of a Mr. Simon Raspe.

No row

‘“ Goodness knows what happened,” |

““ But we know for a fact
that Handy heard something. He's
been mysterious ever since. We've got
a few things out of him. I‘or example,
..Raspe has done something to DPitt’s
people, and he’s in fear of a convict
named Lockwood.”

said Church.

I looked at Church and McClurel|

thoughtfully. I knew, of course, that
Simon Raspe had swindled Mr. Pitt out
of all his money and property, and I
further knew that Raspe lived near
Bannington. DBut to learn that IIand-
forth had discovered any of theso secrets
was somewhat disconcerting.

retext. {
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I got all the informalion I could out
of Church and McClure—which wasn’t
much, after all. Then 1 camo (o a’
decision. I went straight to Study D,
which, of course, was next door, with
Church and McClure. Handforth yas
still there, and I thought it would bo
as well to be diplomatic.

“ Busy, Handy?"’ 1 asked.
‘“ Not particularly. Why?"’ he asked.

“Well, I'd like you to come along to
the guv'nor’s study with me,” I replied.
“I've got to put some infoxnation
before him, and your presence will help
me. DBesides, you might offer some
suggestions, 1 - know you're bramy
about detlective work."

That, of course, did it., Handforth
was Ecrfectly wilhng to come, and we -
marched along to Nelson Lee’s study
without further delay, The guv'nor
was in, and I explained to himn forth-
with that Handforth had some news
concerning Simon Raspe,

‘“Oh!’ said Nelson Leo. ‘ Concern.
ing Simon Raspe, eh? You heed betler -
toll me everything, Handforth.”

Handforth looked bewildered,
stared at me.

‘“* How—how the dickens did you know
I knew anything about Simon Raspe?’’
he demanded. ‘' It's a gecret, and I'm
keeping 1t to mysclf. I mean  to
investigale, and rool out the secret of

this mystery.”
““Come, come, Handforth,” said

Nelson Lee. “T think you had better
tell me all you know. Keeping the
matter to yourself will do no good.
parlicularly ask you to take me into
your conlidence.” '

Handforth was rather mollified.

‘““ As you put it like that, sir, 'l tell
you what I know,” ho replied. ‘' It's
my helief that Raspe 1s a rotter, and
there’s that other chap, too. His name's
Streiton, I think. E1"1103"“': a pair of
giddy crooks: and thcy vuined a man

and

named Lockwood, and sent him Lo
chokey."”

Little by little, Nelson Lee got to
know whal had aclually happened. He
lcarned how Handforth, dressed . in
convict garb, had dropped into the
arden of Thornlon House, and how
imon Raspe and  Strelton had

momentarily mistakon him for Lock.
wood, a man who was now in prison.

“ what Lhey eaid, sir, I believe
that ].}:ockwood could expose them both
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if he oniy escaped from prison,” said
. Handforth. * And . they inentioned
something about ruining My, Pitt, too—
and he must be Pilt's pater, I suppose.™

“Yes, it i3 quite probable,” suid
Nelson Lee. ** Well, Handforth, I don’t
want you to talk about this at all. Be
very careful. Don't refer lo the matter
in front of any of the other boys.”

‘“Oh, T'll be as mum as an oyater;”
said Handforth., *‘ You can trust me to
keep quiet.” '

Ilandforth went out, and Ne!son Leo
shook his head doubtfully.

“T'm not quite so sure, Nipper,”’ he
said. * Handforth has all the besl
intentions, bul I am afraid he is a

. blunderer., It was just like hium, for
example, to get mixed up in this Raspe
husiness. I don’t want a word of that

breathed about the school.”

“Of course not, sir,’ I agreed.
‘“ How are yon progressing, guv’'nor?
Do you think you'll ever be able to
prove that Simmnon Raspe is a swindler?”

**T havo every hope, Nipper, of
placing Raspe within reach of the law,
and I have every hope of recovering
Mr. Pilt's fortunes,”” replied Nelson Lee.
" We cannot expect a maltler tof this
kind Lo progress very swiftly. We must
take our time, and, above all, we must

iva our man no inkling that we are on
ﬁis track.”

** Handlorth seems to have found out
something new, anyhow,” I put in.
“ About this convict, Lockwood, for
example. Who's he? Where does he
it in? 1 haven't heard his name
before.”

““ Yet Mr. Lockwood is closely con-
nected wilh the whole plot,”’ said Nelson
Lee. " I remember reading the account
of the trial in the newspapers—I have
been looking up all the old files, in fact.
Lockwood was Mr. Pitt’s private
gecretary—or, I should say, his business
secretary.” |

‘“Oh, he was a crook?' 1
" Probably in Raspe’s pay—" _

“Not at all, Nipper,” interrupted
Nelson Lce, ‘‘Mr. Lockwood is an
innocent man, and he was convicted on
a trumped-up charge. Raspe only went
to that extreme because he was afraid
nof lockwood. The unfortunate man is
povw in prison, but I shall mako it my
busipess to obtain his releaze at the
varliost paossible moment, He had no

asked.
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chance againgl the astule Raspe wilh all
his money.””

“ Well, it’s a queer businesS,” 1 said.
“It seems complicaled ot first, but it
isn't really. It simply amounts to this, .
in one sentence: Simon Raspe swindled
Mr. Pitt out of his forlune and sent
Lockwood to prison on a false charge.
And now wo're Lrying to get enough
cvidence Lo bring out the truth.”

“That 1s it in a nutshell, Nipper,"
said Nelson Lee. ‘' As you say—very
simple. DBul the getting of this ovidenco
is not quite such an easy matter., And
it will do no good to hurry, or the bird
will fly. We must go warily, and
pounce when the time 1s ripe.”

‘““ But the time isn’t quite vipe yet?’
1 asked.

“Not quite, Nipper—not quite!”
replied Nelson Lee smoothly.

And Lthat was all I could get out of
him. But I knew that he was well on
the job, and I f{fully anticipatod that
ovenls would begin to move swiftly
before long. As it happened, Nelson
Lee was even then preparing the next
step. | L

Late that night when all the [ecllows
were in bed, Nelson Leo quietly left
the school. He went on his bicyele, and
he made straight for Thornton llouse,

up a quict lane, not far distant from
Bannington.

Ie arrived at Simon Raspe’s residence
shortly before midnight. Everylhing
was dark except for one window on the
ground floor. And thbis, as Nelson Leo
was well aware, was the window of
Raspe’s library,

Ile did not approach. Instead, ho
dropped gently over the garden wall,
and made his way through the trees lo
a little brickwork affair which looked
like an old, disused well. Lee had been
Hcr_c before, and he knew his ground.
‘his object which looked liko a well was
rcally tho entrance to an ancient brick
passage which led right into the library,
Reginald Pitt himself had discoyered tlfe
passage by accident.

On one occasion,
attempted to get into Raspe’s library by
this moans. Ho had actually done so,
only Lo find that a savage dog was kept
in the room—presumably every night,

Lee was not quite sure whether
Raspe knew of the existence J&f the
tunnel, but Lee was inclined to belleve
that Raspe was In.ignorance of the faot,

Nelson Lee had
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In any case, the knoWl"aan' was not of { Triangle and ra_isiﬁg the dust in clouds.
much use to Nelson Lee, for he could | Pcbbles of considerable giza were lifted
not onter the library, owing to the|up by the gale. -

yresence of the dog. | . “ My hat! It's jolly blustery,” sai
! However, this tunnel was useful 1in Tommir g:{’utson,s Jolly blustery, said

another way, for Leo could creep along| 7y like thi "

_ : . . goes on like this, St, Frank’s
and arrive at the secrot doorway. and it | .iij e blown down !’ gasped Handforth.
was quite likely that he could listen| Ureat guns! I've never knoywn such a
advantagoously to any conversation that wind! Some of these old chestnuts will

took place. be toppling over before long."

On this presont occasion he dis-| = :
appeared into the tunnel and remained It was rather curious that he should

say that just then. I‘or a loud crashing
-w#:;g'i?: ngmf:rrgeh)erlil:;p sdil:]alfsoanliﬂgur& sound made itself heard. And tho
ghost, quickly got out of the garden,|Juniors, staring across the Triangle,
and once more mounted his bicycle. :lsJav. ono of the big eolm trees which
And he pedalled slowly back towards | ordered the playing fields topple over
St. Frank’s with o tiny gleam of satis- as“though it had’ been a mere sapling.
faction in his eyes. o Great Scott !’ said Tommy Walson.
He had done nothing, but he, had Did you see that? What a gale! Not
oblained cerlain information which, he nmch'chance for us this afternoon.
believed, he would bo ablo to put to| “What do you mean?’ asked
cxcollent usc later on when the right De Valerie,
timo arrived. “ Why. we're playing - Redcliffe,”
Ho had a somowhat blustery journey replied r?“"“*'- - Thmk of it! Foot.
home, for a fairly high wind was spring- ball in this Kﬂ_(‘;! Why, as soon as the
ing up. DBut Nelson Lee was in a very | ball is kicked 1t’l] sail off into the next
gooduglumour, even if the wind wasn’t. | 81ddy county !
for he knew-—he absolulely knew—that| De Valerie grinned.
he would be able to expose Simon Raspe| ‘* Yes. il'll be a bit difficult to kece
very shortly for the base scoundrel he|the ball under control,” he said. * Still,

was, _ thal’s no reason why we should give the
———— gntljno up. ]I.t lt:lnu,rhl'. t@»I bl’i) rather] inler-
. : estine. and 1t’ll certainly be novel.”
CHAPTER 1V. “ 1 expect Nipper will abandon it,”
FOOTBALL UNDER DIFFICULTIES ' said Tommy.
. HOA! What the ‘Eroat But I didn't.  The malch against

bip 1" Redcliffe  College had already been
hnndforl,h staggored drufik- posiponed once, and I didn't see how it
enly, and his cap was lifted could be postponed any further. On
from his head and went sailing away Saturday we should be playing the
across lhe ‘I'rinngle. He stood there, River House School, and on the follow-
gasping for breath, with the wind fairly }_1“3 Wodnesday we had a House match
hissing into his teeth. xed up. If we did not play Redcliffe
It .was Wodnesday morning, and St. this aflernoon, we should have to wait
Frank’s had awakened to find the|®eversl weeks before another oppor-
atmosphere in o Lturmoil. The wind of | tumty came. _
Monday night had increased greatly on| ° If the Redcliffe chaps come along.
‘I'uesday, but now it had become a heavy | we'll lll.ﬂ ‘em,”’ | eclar_ed. “ Of
gale. course, it's quite likely thoy'll stay at
And it was whistling and shrieking | home. If so. we shall ba dished. DBut
round the angles of the old buildings|I'm nol going to postpone the match.”
wilh tremendous force.  Handforth,| I was standing in the lobby, and just
oing out into the Triangle, was ncarly |then Pitt appeared. He had been look-
Fifte ofl his foet by a powerful gust. ing very serious and thoughtful durin
4t was only wiLK great difficulty that|the past few days. His rupture wit
he recovered his cap. -and he had to|Jack Grey -had —not  improved his
fight his.way back to the Ancienl House| tempeor;-and -he was still inclined to be
-dooeway, ‘The wind- was.coming with/|someswhat . short. - The quarrel -had not
pxtraordinary fury, eweeping across the| been patched up.
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-4 What do you think of it?’ I asked.
‘* €peaking to me?"’ said Pitt,

'*Yes. What do you think of the
wind?’ '

t* It seems prelly stiff,”” said Pitt.
** Still, thore's no reason why we should
worry about it. Wo can’t make it lie
down, can we? And there’s no reason
for ahandoning the match this afler-
noon, as some of the chaps are saying.
There areo only two things (hat can
really slop & football match—a fog or a
flooded ground.”

““That’s right enough,”
** So wo'll go ahead with 1l.”

Many of the fellows, however, were
dubious. Personally, I was rather afraid
that Mr. Crowell would forbid the
match, or it was quite likely that the
Head himself would step in and make
oul that there would be a risk of trees
falling, or somelhing of that kind.

However, we need nol have worried.
Nothing was said during the morning,
And after dinner the Redcliffe fellows
arrived. Tt was now quite certain that
the mateir would take place.

The wind, instead of dying down, had

I agreed.

increased considerably. - It was the
strongest gale that anybody at the
school cou!d remember. The wind

roared with overpowering force, and it
was only with great difficully that the
fellows could keep their feet a3 they
crossed the Triangle. = A gust would
come along which ~ would send (hem
slaggering forward, although they used
2]l their slrength to resist.

And, on Lillle Side, the fury of the
gale was lerrible. It was a’clear stretch
of ground, and had no protection whal-
ever. The wind howled across the wide
expanso like a million furies. The fool-
ball, just tossed on the ground, was
Jifted up and sent careering across io
the other side of the field.

“It’ll be a farce!” said De Valerie.
“ We can’t call this a game at all; t’ll
be impossible {o play. We sha’n't be
able to keep the ball on the field for
more than a minute at a time."”

“ Well, it’ll be a change, anyway,”
chuckled Bob Christine.

I was putting the same tecam inlo the
field that had bealen Banninglon Gram-
mar School, and 1 was fairly hopeful of
a win to-day. The eleven was composed
as [ollows: Handforthy; Yorke, Burton;
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Church, Talinadge, Somerton; Christine,
Grey, myself, Tregellis-West, Piit.

The Redclife fellows were a big set.
Upon the whole, they were older than
the St. Frank’s juniors, for the Red-
cliffie junior eleven were chiefly com-
posed of members of the Upper i‘ourlh,
and the Upper Fourth at Redcliffe was
of about the same age as the Fifth at
St. IFrank’s. -

Wilh regard to age, therofore, the
Redcliffe junior icam practically con-
sisted of seniors, from the St. IFrank’s
slandpoint. And they had every advan-
tage. Redcliffe had not only won every
game this season, bul thev were quilo
confident of knocking us into the middle
of next week.

And, without a doubt, the visilors
wore a formidable-looking crowd. They
were very smart, well built, and power-
ful. Lexton, the captain, was a very
tal! fellow, and he always played centre-
half for.his sido. He looked upon this
game: as something of a joke, and was
quile confident that he would take his
men back to Redclific afler having
bealen us by ebout ten goals to’nil.

‘“ Still, it's a fixture, and we hke to
oblige,” :ail Lexton airily. ** Striclly
spcaking, you chaps are too younf; for
us, and it's recally a come-down for a
team like ours (o play kids.”

“Size doesn’t always count,)! I
remarked. ‘“ And il’s.not always wiseo
to speak too soon, Lexton.”

I did not like to point out that his
words were not at all in good form, but
I was quile determined (hal we would
do our best {o make these bragging
bounders look small. The Redclifle
fellows had always been the samo. They
had always seemod to imagine that they
were conferring a great favour upon
St. Frank’s by coming ai all.

T'enlon, of the Sixth, had consented
to referee the match, and he was grin-
ning as he came upon the field.

‘“ How many [ootballs have you got?”
he asked dryly.

““ Ono, of courso,” 1 said.
many did you expect?”’

“Well, you'll need about a dozen in
reserve,’”’ said Fenton.  The first time .
the leather is skied, 1t'll sail off like a
balloon and prohably drop into the
channel.”

“ Oh, it won’t be so bad as that!” I
grinned. ‘' We have got Lwo or thrce

‘“ How
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" The coline! made a peculiar choking noise in his throat, his face wen% purple,
and clutching wildly at the table, he fell to the floor in a limp heap.
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oxtra balls, anyhow, and I'm puttin
some of the fags all round the ground,
eu:'!f they can recover the ball if 1l sails
oft.”

The wind was blowing straight{ across
the ground at present, from goal (o
gosl, so it was clear that the side that
won the tass would have all the advan-
tage; and it was just our luck that we
should lose Lhe toss.

““ This will mean a terrible fight,”
said Church, jusi beforo we started.
‘“ Wo shall never be able to get the ball
up inlo the Redcliffe half at all.”

““Yes, and tf we do choot for goal,
the wind’ll carry the ball back and put
it in our own net,” grinned Christine.
“ 8till, it’ll apply just the same to the
Redcliffe chaps in the second half.”

Fenton Dblew his  whislle, and the
gamo commenced.
Wo Lad a8 greater number of

speclators than usual, for the seniors
wore -not playing this afternocon, and it
was the only match. Moreover, il pro-
mised to be of exceptional interest.

The gale was howling with fearful
rago across Ltho ground. DEvery now
and again twigs and Dbranches would
como sailing on to the field, torn {rom
the treoes, and it was quite difficult to
run against tho wind.

On the other hand. it was not exactly
eady to run with the wind behind us,
for we wore carried along loo fast io be
comfortablé, However, we should pro-
bably accustom ourselves to the condi-
tions after a bit.

The first few minutes of the game
wore ludicrous. The ball was passed
by Talmadge Lo Christine, who at once
conlrad it. At least, this is what he
intended. Instead, the leather rose
high, was caught by the wind, and it
went shooling back over our heads.and
passed right over the goal-line.

“My hat!”’ said Christine blankly.
“That won’t do! I thought it was
going in the giddy goal!”

“Cornor!"” said TFenton, pointing.
“You'vo siarted well, my sons!”

“ How tho dickens could I help it?”
demanded Chrisline. '

DBul the corner kick was of no advan-
tago to Redcliffe.
and the loather was sent well into the
field to. allow for tho wind. But, in
spite of Lhis, the kick was badly judged,

The kick was taken..

"‘bapnding back.
“Ditt

'THE NELSON LEE LIBRARY

-l

,-F‘ ~
for the.:  Dywent high oul of reach, and
was ca1r:.od sver the line.

Haudio-th' took the goal kick, and he
used” énough energy to burst the foot-
ball. But in spite of his powerful kick,
the lealher seemed Lo stop dead only a
few yards away, and then it came

rushed in, although, strictly
speaking, it was not his place to do so.
Ho obtained the bal!, and went off
against the wind as hard as he could
run. And he kept the leather at his
feet! Pitt had realised that it was
quite useless altempting to play in the
ordinary way. Passing the ball from
one player to another served no good
purpose.

And so Reginald Piti tried different
taclics.

Ha even knew it would be useless to
shoot for goal at any normal distance,
for the ball would be slopped by the
wind and carried back. ‘There was,

therefore. only one thing to be done;
and Pitt did it.

He raced up the touch-line, in spite of
the wind, and tricked threec opponents
with perfect ease. After playing
against rofessionals, it was child’s
play for Eim to make circles round the
Readcliffe backs and half-backs.

I thought he was going to pass to me,
and ‘I was {romendously afraid that I
should never get the ball, although I
pleced my:elf in such a position thal
would allow for the force of the*wind.

Pitt took no chances. Instead of pass-
ing to me, he ran behind the Redcliffo
left back, worked his way right close

to tho goal, and then deliberately came
to a hall. .

The .goalkeeper was flustered. He
hesitated, and then ran out. Pitt simply
dodged to the left, ran in a few [eet,
and took the ball into the net with him.
As a piece of individual cleverness it
was a remarkable performance.

“ Goal !

“ Harrah "'

“ Gonl!"
The crowd fairly yelled. and Pilt was

thumped on the back and his band was
shaken, and he smiled easily.

‘““ Nolhing t0 msake a fuss aboui,” he
said. ‘' If we’re going te got goals in

4

J this maich, it's got -to bo dono that

way.

. The long-passing.. game is im--
possible,

and even short passies are
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risky. ‘We've gol 'lo”'adapl/:.: \-‘I,\-es o]
the conditions.’ SRR )
v Good man!’ I said ap. vingly.

' You're the only chap on the field stho
realised it.”’

Pitt's effort had put heart into the
whole team, and there was no doubt
that he was a born genius at football.
Nobody eclse could have so quickly
adapted himself to the dificult condi-
tions. .

The Redecliffe follows were (quite
astounded. Thoy seemad {o think that
ithey had boen taken off their guard—
that we had played a trick on them,
gnd lhey re-starlied the game with the
Grm delerminalion lo equalise on the
spot. _ |

They dicn't.

Again and again they iried, and they
cerlainly played excellent football. DBut
where Pilt had succeeded. they failed.
They played football as il is - usually
played, and they failed to make full
gllowance for the high wind. '

Consequenlly, their kicking was wild
and erratic. On three separate occa-
gions within seven .
minutes of briliant play—they had an
open goal before them, wilh our backs
and half-backs whacked, and with only
Handforth to beat. And yet they did
not score.

The first time the ball was sent
driving towards the goal with all the
force that Lexton could command. He
kicked too hard, and the leather,
assisled by the wind, sailed six feel over
the lop of the cross-bar.

The second shot went wide. and the
third was badly judged, and Handforth
cleared with case.

And then, such is the glorious uncer-
tainty of foothall, Redcliffe scored in a
lolal% unexpected manner. In clear-
ing, Burton accidentally placed the ball
at the foot of a Redcliffe forward. He
kicked for goal at once, almost at
random. The leather simply rolled into
the net, and Handforth did not even
see 1t.

*“ Goal !

“QOh, my hat!”

“Buck up, St
another!’

But this unexpected success gave the
Redclifians heart. It .gave them energy
and delermination to try for a bigger
succeoes, and they played powerful, force-
dul football, S C

Frank’s! Get

minules—soeven:

.'ig

~ Five minules laler : Lexlon scored
after a praiseworthy individual cffort.

Nothing could stop him. Handforth
was fairly bealen, and he was nol to bo
blamed, and the St. Frank’s [fellows
were almost beginning to lose heart.

It was nearly half-time now, and the
wind was just as bad as ever, sweep-’
ing across the ground, and making nor-
mal football an impossibility. From the
Eomt of view of a spectator, it was pro-

ably interesting, but we were not
particularly in love with it.

It was one long struggle all the time
—a fight against the wind. And when
at last half-time arrived, we wero well-
nigh played out. Wo were only (oo
glad to get to the pavilion for a [ew
minutes’ rest. :

“We're one down, but wo've gzot
plenty of {ime {0 make things hum,"” I
said checrfull}'. “ We only need two
goals to win.’

“My hat! We're likely to get ’em’
growled Christine. '‘ And what if Red-
cliffic score again? We shall be whacked
to tho wide!”’ |

“ Well, we've got the advantage of
the wind in this half,’’ I said. * That
ought to help us a lot. I rather think
the Redcliffe chaps have played their
best in this match. They ought io be
easy to deal with now, although Tl
admil their defence is jolly strong.”

“Ii's like a giddy stone wall!”’
growled Jack Grey. |

Five minules later the second-half
commenced, and it promised to be even
more exciting than the first. The Red.
clife team soon showed us that they
were devoting all “Ltheir efforts  at
defence. There was not much chance
of their scoring, and they knew it. So
all they wanted Lo do was to kecp their
own goal intact. If they could succeed
they would win. |

I came to the conclusion that they
were not very good sportsmen, in spite
of their good play, for at ecvery oppor-
tunity they kicl;wj out. This was quite

an casy task wilh such a wind. '

Once or twice when the opportunity
came they forced their way up the field
against the wind. But their cflorts
petered out in front of our goal. And
we had to adapt ourselves to the new
conditions now, _

In the first-half our only hope was to
kick with all our strength. But in this
bhalf the lightest touch would send the
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ball careering down the ficld towards the
Redcliffo goal.

After a spell of mid-field play, during
which Lhe tussles had been numerous,
Talmadge managed to get the ball out,
and he passed it over to Sir Montie.
The lalter steadied himself and kicked.

~ As he explained aftlerwards, it was his
intention to pass the ball to me. Ho
cerlainly had no idea of _scoring. Bul
tho ball, caught by the wind, curved
round and sailed serenely under the
cross-bar. The Redcliffe goalie tried in
vain to slop it, The shot was- as un-
‘expeclea to him as Lo anybody else,

“Goal!”

““ Oh, good old Montie!”

“ Go it, St. Frank's!”’

‘“ Begad!” said Sir Monlie biankly.
‘“ How frightfully extraordinary! I was
simply passin’ to you, Nipper, old boy!
I had no intention of tryin’ to score—I
hadn'’t, really!”

‘““ That's all right, my son,” I grinned.
“ It doesn’t matter what you were irying
to do, we've equalised. We've got about
sixteen minules left, and if we're lucky
‘~¢'ll get tho winning goal.”

But goals in such a wind were difficult,
Time after time, Grey and I and
. soveral others attempted to score, DBut
in every case the leather was carried
off by the gale. Judgment was alinost
impossible. No matter how carefully we
kicked, making all allowances for the
wind, an exlra gust would come along
and spoil everything. Either that, or
the wind would die down for a second
just at the crucial moment.

It scemod that the game would be a
draw, and most of the fellows were only
w00 cager Lo hear the whistle go. They
wanted the game to end. DBut the only
player on Lthe field who scemed fresh
and active was Reginald Pitt, The way
in which his perfectly placed centres had
beon wasted was cruel, Time after time
he hnad centred the ball with astonishing
judgmoent,

And now, with only two minules to
go. ho decided that he would make an
effort on his own, He left his proper
position and chased tho ball almost into
the left wing. Aund from here he sent
in a shot which made the leather rise
slightly, and then it went towards the
Reddiffe goal at Lerrific speed.

The visiling goalie jumped at it and
senl il flying back, DBut Pitt had
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follm;r:r up his kick, and he fairly threw
himself at tho leather as it was punched
oul, He got his hoad down, and the

ne}{t second there was a mighly roar.

Goal '

“ Pitt’s done it!"

* Oh, good man!”

Reginald Pitt’'s effort had come off,
although ho himself had hardly ex-
pected it would. And then, before the
game could settle down again, Fenton
blew his whistle, The match was over
and St. Frank's had won.

And this fierco gale which had
hindered us so much, continued, and was
the cause of a curious little incident not
entitoly unconnected with Reginald
Pitt and his affairs,

—— — —

CHAPTER V.
COLONEL SKINNER IS VIOLENT.

“ ryLESS my soul! Outrageous—
positively outrageous!”
The ncat two-seater car came

to a halt, and the man behind
the wheel glared ferociously at the
obstacle which barred his further
progress. All round the gale whistled
fiercely and with noisy Eusts through
the trees and hedges. the lane itself
being strewn with twigs and whirling
leaves.

The scene was a quiet one only a
short distance from the main Bannington
Road, and this little incident was
happening on the same afternoon as the
Redcliffe match at St. Frank’s—but
somewhat laler.

“ The infernal impudence!”’ stormed
tho, man in the car, leaving his scat and
getting out into the road. * By gad!
I shall make a serious cotnplaint about
this! Renk carelessness—that’s what. it.
is! Criminal carelessness, by gad!”’

He was a. somewhat fiery-looking
individual, the man who had climbed
out of the car., Somewhat stout in
build. with a red, fiery face, and
bristling, white .moustache, he was
evidently of a military bearing. And
now he strode up and down, his
moustache working furiously,

There was cerlainly some cause for his

_annoyance, for right across the road a

tree had fallen, completely barring all
further progress. The irce was not a
very big ono, but sufficiently large to
provent the molor-car going forward.
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Foraf;avf\ﬁlinubes:fuae military-looking | ‘' Disturbance be han'ged!” roared

gentleman stalked about, n?parcnlly
unable to make up his mind. Illis coat-
tails whistled in the wind, and, now and
again he found it difficult to keep his
balance. Then he stuck a pair of pince-
nez on his nose, and glared up the road.

“Ha! 1 thought as much!” he
gnorted. ‘' A house! Well, the ouly
thing is to compel tho owner of this
property to remove that confounded
iree. I'm hanged tf I'll he prevented
from reaching Caistowe bhecausc this
idiot allows his trees to fall over the
public highway. Never heard of such
innpudence !’ . :

And he stalked off towards Thornton
House—close against which he had been
compelled to halt his car. The tree was
in Mr. Simon Raspe’s property, and it
was quile likely that Raspe himself was
unaware of the fall, ‘

.The fiery old gentleman with the
whilte moustachesstalked up to the galte-
way, passed inside, and then made his
way 1o the front door of the house,
- which stood well back from the roed.

The wind was howling roupd the
building with such tremendous force that
it soemed likely that something might
happon at any moment. Indeed, even
as the visitor arrived at the door, a tile
camo clattering down upon the gravel
terrace.

“DBless my soul!’” snorted the
stranger. ‘' This man 1is a positive
inenacp lo the neighbourhood. with his
loose tiles and falling trees. Huh! It’s
aboul {ime somebodv woke him up, I
fancy. By gad! I'll do that!”

He seized tho knocker and slammed
it down with such terrific force that ,the
very doo¥ quivered and shook. And he
waited there, storming up and down the
slep until -the door was opened—as it
presenlly was by a butler.

“ Who the deuce are you, eir?”’ roared
the visitor, glaring,

“ Really, sir, I don’t quite—""

‘* Don't stand there staring at me like
a fool I’ snorled the other. ‘‘ My name
13 Skiuner, sir—Colonel Skinner! 1
resuine you're o servant, eh? Who's
vour master? QOut with it, my man!
Who lives here?"

The buller looked offended.

“ My niaster 1s Me., Simon Rqs?e," ho
raid- stiffly. ** 1 see no. reasbn why you
cshould create this disturbance, sic!’

Colonel Skinner. ‘' I've come here to
make a serious complaint, and if I don't
get some satisfaction I shall go straight
to the police—you understand? The
police! Do you think I'm going lo be
delayed and humbugged about by your
master’s confounded trces? Where 13
he—where is this Mr, Gasp?”’ ,

““ Raspe, sir,”” said the butler. * At
present the master is in the library, and
I don’t think ho can be Jisturbec "

““You impudent ruffian!” shouled
Colonel Skinner fercely. ‘‘IHow dare
you stand here arguing with me? How
dare you? Co and tell your masier I
want to sce him at once—iell him I
demand to see him! And, what is maore,
I won't be kopt waiting! Go on, don't
stare at me as though 1 were about to
cat you!”’

“T will take your message to tho
master. sir, but I cannot guaranlee that
he will see vou now.” said the butler,
maintaining his dignity with difficulty. -
““T think you said the name was Coloncl
Skinner?”

“Yes, you dolt, 1 did!’ relorted the
Colonel curtly.

The butler turned and passed down
the hall, leaving the colonel on the step.
Somehow, Mr. Simon Raspo’s butler
did not feel quite justitied in admitling
this fiery visitor inta the house. |

Within two minules he returned.
““ Well ' barked the colonel.

“1 regret, siv, tnat Mr. Raspe cannét
see you this afternoon,” said the butler,
with obvious relish. ‘" He further
desires me (o request that you should
restrain’ vour voice, as he is somewhat
disturbed.”

Just for a moment, Colonel Skinner
was (oo overcome to speak. His faco
pulfed out and turned red, his eyes
bulged. and his moustache fairly bristled.
When his voice came, it arrrved all -at
once, in a thunderous roar.

‘“ Bless my soul !’ he stormed. ‘‘ You
—vou dare to tell me that this Raspe
fellow won't sece me? Confound your
impudence! Stand aside, you infernal
idiol! Do you hear me? Stand asido!”

Colonel Skinner pushed his way into
the hall, and the butler hardly knew
what to do. Dut he was somewhat
incensed by this peppery visitor's
atlitude, and he attempted to bar the
colonel’s progress.
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. " How dare you?'"' roared the colonel.
““Take your hands off me. o
acoundrel! You’'ll get the sack for tLhis,
" can assure you!”

‘“You can’t come in, sir——"

“ We'll see about Lhat—we'll sce
aboul that, by gad!’ thundered Colonel
Skinner. ‘‘ Now, my friend, I'll show
your master I'my not the kind of a man
to be Dbrow-beaten and foiled. You
understand? I've come here for a
cortain purpose, and I'm going to sce
this man before I move another yard!”

The colonel, indeoed, was a [forceful
genileman, and the butler really had no
chance. IHe was pushed aside, and went
slaggering. And before he could
rocover, Colonel Skinner had marched
down the hall. and had flung open the
door of the library with a crash which
could be heard throughout the house.

Simon Raspe leapl to his feet. He
had been scalod al his desk, wriling,
and he had distinctly heard the noisy
altercation outside. But never for a
moment had Raspe supposed that the
visitor would force his way nto the
houso. '

-Mr. Simon Raspe was an unhealthy-

looking individual—{at, greasy-looking,
and wilh baggy eyes and unpleasant
complexion. 13 nose was singularly
sharp, considering the flabby fatness of
his tace. '

‘“Hot So here you are!’ shouted
Colonel Skinner, striding into fthe room
and slamming the door behind him.
‘““ What tho deuce do you mean, sir, by
refusing to see me? How dare you send
your scrvani out to—"

“One moment, Colonel

rapped out Simon Raspe.
fancy that is your name?"’

“ Yes, 1t is, and—"

“Let me speak!’ roared Raspe.
‘““ This is my house, and you have forced
your way into it like any common black-

uard' Allow me to tell you, Colonel
gkinner. I will have nothing to say to
you—nothing whatever! I have never
experienced such a picce of impertinence
10 all my hie!’

The colonel flung his hat down on
Raspe’s desk with considerable force.

‘“By gad!”' he shouted. ‘' Let me
tell you, sir, I don’t allow any man to
call me a blackguard! You'll either
apologise on the spot, or I'll knock you
down!”

Skinner!”’
‘“I rather
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. Simon Raspe stepped back® a pace or

two.

“What i3 the meaning
inlrusion?’ he  demanded
““ Perhaps I was somewhat hasty, and [
regret my remark. But I cannot
possibly consent (o hold any further
coiversation with you. Kindly leave
my house at once.” -

He reached forward (o touch the bell,
but Colonel Skinner gave two strides and
jerked his hand away. |

“TIl go when I've finished!’ he
snorled fercely. *‘‘Not Dbefore, str!
You understund that? Not before! I
demand to know what the deuce you
mean by allowing your infernal trees to
fall over the puglic highway? How do
you expect me to keep my temper when
you——-"’

“I can’t help the wind blowing a
gale, can 1I?’ shouted Simon Raspe.
““Ii one of my Lrces hns fallen it is no
concern of mine——"'

“ No concern of yours!’ thundered
the colonel. ‘* Bless my soul! Are you
mad. sir? Have you gone off your
head? IHere amm I. absolutely stranded
—unable to proceed a yard. Do you
expect my motor-car to leap your con-
founded trees like a steeplechaser? Or
do you cxpect mo to clear the road
myself? I demand that you send your
servants out al once to remove the
obstruction !”’

Raspe eyed his visitor coldly.

‘“And I refuse to take orders from
you'!” he retorled. '

““* You refusel"” .

‘“I do!”’ retorted Raspo curtly. “ If
you had come to me in a gentlemanly
sg;ilélt I should have raised no objection,

ut I positively have no intention of
clearing the fallen tree away at your
dictation,” :

““T shall go to the police—"

“Very well, go!”’ shouted Raspe
furiously. .*“ The police will not help,
I can assure you. It will be betler for
ourself and ‘everybody else, Colonel
kinner, if you curﬂ that absurd temnper
of yours and behave more like a geutle-
man and less like a lunatic. The sooner
you leave my house the better. I will
not be brow-beaten and bullied on my
own premises !’

Colonel Skinner {airly boiled over.

- * How daro you?” he raved. * Good

of this
coldly.

| gad, sir how dare you? .Your trees fall

[
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across the coad and’ block the whole
highway, and you have tho utter
audacity to insult me! Either you
consent to remove that treec at once, or
I'll give you the thrashing of your life!”’

“ T will hear no more—"

‘“] may be double your age, but
there’s plenty of life in me!”’ shouted
(lolonel Skinner. ‘“I came here to
demand satisfaction, and I shall get at!
Upon my soul! I have never been so
enraged n all my life! I—I—I "’

The colonel made a peculiar choking
noiso in his throat, his face went purple,
and he staggered drunkenly. He
clutched wildly at the table, and then
fell to the floor in a limp heap.

Simon Raspe caught his breath in and
curged.

** The infernal old fool!” ho multered
shakily. |

. It was only too obvious what had
happened. Colonel Skinner’s fury had
been such that he had fallen into a fit
-—apoplexy, by the look of it.
strain ha
he had collapsed.

Simon Raspe hardly knew what to do.
But it wae quite certain he did not want
doctors or the polico’ swarning round
his house. He almost fell faint as the
thought struck him that the colonel
might be dead. '

With shakipg hands he bent down and
fclt the old, gentleman's heart. It was
heating hard, and his respiration was
laboured. Raspe knew quile enough (o
sce at once Lhat the co‘onel was in a

kind of #ht.

He looked round him quickly, and
half reached for the bell. Then he
changed his mind and swiftly passed out
cf the room. He wanted cold waler and
a sponge, but he decided Lhat it would
be betler if the servants knew nothing
about this unfortunate affair.

Three minutes latér he returned, and
dabbed the colonel’s forchead with a wet
sponge. At first this treatment had no
effect, but afier a while the old chap
showed some signs of returning con-
ECIOusness.

Then, suddenly, he set up, and snorted.

* What the—bless my soul! Confound
you, sir!” he gasped. ‘‘ Take thail in-
fernal sponge away! How dare you?”

i *“ Calm yourself—calm yourself ! caid
Raspe sternly.  *‘ You had a fit, Colonel

The.
been too much for him, and|

]
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Skinner, and if you nﬁitn'to ourself you
will go off into another. Perhaps you
would care for a drop of brandy to pull
you round?”’

The colonel struggled to his feet.

‘“ An excellent suggestion!” he mut-
lered. ‘ Yes, by gad, a drop of brandy
would set me up! ‘Thank you—thank
oul Ah, that’s better! Upon my soul!
}’ seem to have been causing .you some
trouble, sir?”’ -

“ You have!" replied Raspe shortly.

““My temper—my infernal temper!"’
growled Colonel Skinner. *‘I hope you
will forgive me, sir, if I have been in any
way insulting. That’s the worst of me—
I loee my temper, and I'm hanged if I
know what I'm lalking about. 1 came
to sce you about something, I believe.
\What was it—what tho deuce was jt?"'

“The gale has blown one of my
trees——"'

* Of course—of course! Bless my soul,
ves!” said Colonel Skinner. '*“ One of
your infernal trees—— Ahem! I musin’t
start again, must I? That's the worst of
me—I can't control myself! And you
can’t control tho gale. eh? Of courso
not—of courso not! Most unreasonable
of me—infernatly absurd, in fact. An

old fool—that’s what I am—a confounded
old fool!"

And Colonel Skinner grabbed his hat
{from the desk, and stalked unsteadily out'
of the room. He passed the butler in tho
hall, and stormed out of the house. When
he got beck to the road he found his
motor-car still there. ' R

He started up the engine, reversed the
car, and went back towards the main
rond. Then he opened up the engine,
and went speeding along. In order to
reech Caistowe it was necessary for him
to make a detour through Bellton.

And it so happened that I was just
lcaving the station as Colonel Skinnper's
car camoe by. I had_come down to in-
quire about a parcel which Sir Montie
was expecting. And I was rather sur-
prised to hear a hail.

“ Hi, boy!” roared a voice. ‘' Come
here! D’you hear-me?”

I saw that the fiery old stranger in the
car had pulled up, and he was glaring at

me. I wenl up to the car, and raised
my cap. '
‘“ Speaking .
politely. R
““ Yes, confound you. T was!"” gziapped

to me, 8ir?”’ 1 asked
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‘olonel Skinner. ‘' Which is the way to
Caistowe?”’
““ Why, tho first turning on the left

“* Well, jump in here, and show me!”
he snorted. *' Don’t stand there gnping!
Do as I say—d'you hear? By gad! Are

ou deaf? Or are you merely a fool?

ou certainly look it, by gad!”

I thought it bolter to humour the old
follow, and I stepped into the car. As
I did so, he opened<tho threttle and lat
in the clutch with a swoop which nearly
knocked me backwards. I flopped into
the seat with a fearful jar.

“* Greal Scott!” 1 gasped.

“Ha! Now I've got you!' said Lhe
colonel gloatingly. ‘‘I know you—I
know who you are! Nipper’s your name
—you’roe supposed to be a kind of assis-
tant to an addle-pated buffoon who calls
himself Nelson Lee!”

‘“ ook here, sir,”” I said grimly.
‘““ What's the idea of "this? Yes, my
name's Nipper, and I don’t see any rea-
son why you should insult Mr. Lee.
You're a perfoct stranger to me—"'

‘“ Nonsens¢!"’
“You're a perfect stranger—'

“ Piddlesticks!”" roared Colonel Skin-
ner. ‘' Rubbish! You know me as well
as I know you! And of all the blind
'youn;& dolts you're about the worst speci-
imen I've over comeo across!’”
~ By this timo we had proceeded some
distance up the Caistowe Road, and were
in a quiet spot. The colonel brought the
car o a standstill, and glared at me. 1
glared at him, too. For I was becoming
highly incensed.

‘““ Look here, sir. I’ve had cnough of
this—"" I began. '

“My dear Nipper, you are singularly
obluse lo-day !”’ interrupted Colonel Skin-
ner smoothly. ** You surely do not mean
to csay that my liltle effort at disguise
bhas completely fooled you?”

I gasped.

“Guv'nor!”’ I said fainlly. * Well
I'm jiggered!”

I stared al Colonel Skinner in blank
amoazement. 1 tried Lo dotect any tiny
flaw in his facial appearance. There was
nono. Ha was an absolute stranger.
And yet tho voice was Lhat of—Nelson

Lec!
‘* Splendid, Nipper!” ho chuckled.

¥ You musin't také any naotice of my

THE NELSON LEE LIBRARY

little joke. I was merely lesting the .
eficacy of my disguise. Il you are de-
ceived, then 1 am satisfied—for your cyes
are extremely keen.” ]

“ But—but it’s staggering. sir!"” I

anled. ‘“ What does it mean? What

ave you been up to? My hat! IUs
simply marvellous!”

ﬁ;lson Lee chuckled again.

“] have done some importani work
this afternoon, Nipper,” ho said. "1
did not intend to tell you.about it until
later—Dbut, meecting you against the
station, I thought it would be a good
opportunity. I may as well tell you that
this disguise took me three hours Lo per-
fect, and I shall not be able to remove
it without a great deal of hard work.”

‘T can believe that all right. guv'nor.”
I said. * That moustache looks abso-
lutely real, and there's not an atom of
rease paint on your face, and I can
ard'l'y believe that you're wearing a wig

‘““The wig is sealed to my head, and
there are hundreds of separalie hairs
fixed on at tho joins,”’ interrupted Nelson
Lee. ‘‘ My fiery colour is the result of a
dye, and not a grease paint. This dis-
guiso had to be nslperfect. as it humanly
could be—because 1 was compelled to be
seemingly unconscious for several minutes
in Simon Raspo’s library. 1 could not
afford to take any risks. An ordinary
disguise might have been detected upon
close examination.”’

I stared at Nelson Lee e;merly. .
‘“ What—what have you been doing,
sir?’ I asked.

In a few sentences Nelson Lee told me
how he had stormed his way into Raspe’s
library. By adopting this peppery old
colonel’'s disguise, such a course had been
made possible. In no other way could ho
have been cerlain of getting into" the
room he wanted.

‘“ But what did you do there?”’ I asked
breathlessly.”

“T opened Raspe’s safe, removed a
package. of papers. and placed them in
my inside po-cEeL,” replied the guv’nor
calmly. * When Raspe came back® ho
had not the slightest inkling that I had
moved an inch. And these papers, Nip-
per, will probabl ‘:rove the last lhink
in the chain, and { shall be able to place
Simon Raspo in the dock for conspiracy,
fraud and robbery.”’

‘“ Mlv hat, you've been going the pace,
sir!”’" I exclaimed. * What a first-class
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stunt! Raspe doesn't suspect anything
, Oh, bus what about when he goes
to the safe? He’'ll see that the papers

are missing. And, anyhow, how did you
open it so quickly?”’

**On Monday night, Nipper, 1 went
along that handy little tunnel in Ra.?e's
garden,’” said Nelson Lee. ‘‘ When I ar-
rived at the library, I found that Raspe
was having a talk with his eccomplice,
Stretton. Their conversation was not
particularly attractive, but I learned two
things. One, that the papers concerning
the Pitt swindle were in the safe—and,
-two, that the word required to unfasten
the combination safe lock was ‘ Distilled.’
That was quile sufficient for me, and I
left at once. I thought out this litile
scheme, and put il into operation, All I
wonted was to be left alone in Raspe's
library for two or three minules, and
this plan enebled me to do so. I may
mention that I have left a dummy pack-
age’ in the safe, which, I fancy, will
deceive Mr. Raspe very nicely.’
~ And then I began to realise the won-
derful astuteness of Nelson Lee’s plan.
Raspe had no suspicions about the apop-
lectic old colonel who had visited him
anbout the fallen (ree. Nelson L.ee had

been quick {o sce the gale as a prelext
for his forced entry.

~ And I knew that everything was going
on smoothly. Nelson Lee was well on
the trail, and he was pitting his wits
against those of Simon Raspe. Withont

the slightest deubt the guv’nor was win-
ning.

A——

CHAPTER VI.
AT CROSS PURPOSES.

REGINALD PITT was uncasy and

uncomfortiable.
It was Salurday morning, and
dinner would coon Be ready. The
gale had completely died down, leaving
the weather crisp and olear. And, dur-
sng the afternoon, Lhero was to be a
match with the juniors of the River
House School. It was confidently antici-
pated that the Remove wonld beat Brew-
ster and Co. with comparalive case.

The River House heroes were in win-
ning form. but they wera very dubtous
about Reginald Pitt. They had heard of
his exploits, and his inclusion in the St.
Frank’s team made viclory for them well
nigh impoussible. The St. Frank’s junior
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Eleven would certainly prove too hard
a nul to crack.

And this was why Reginald Filt was
SO uneasy.

LEverybody was relying on him to play.
The whole Remove was expecling him
to do particularly well this afternoon so
that the River House would be whacked
tlo the wide. And Pitt conldn’t play.

He was torn between his duty to the
Remove, and his duty Lo his parents.
For he was expected to turn out, in the
character of Abdullah, for Bannington.
The professionals were playing the return
match against- Helinford Umnited--at
Helmford. If Pitt played for Banning-
ton it would mean six pounds to him—six
pounds to send to his paronts, who wereo
in sore need of the money. If he played
for St. Frank's, he would not get a
farthing. And Pitt felt that his duty
lay with the professional club, for his
parents urgently needed the money.

To speak of this matier to anybody at
St. Frank's was impossible. And Pitt
hardly dared ask exemplion from the
River House fixture. It would mean all-

sorts of questions which he could not
answer.

And so. when St. Frank’s turned out
to mcet the River House School, Pitt
was missing. As he slolo stealthily away -
on his bicycle from the school gates, he
noticed, with bilter feelings, that the
match was already in full swing.

Well, it was done now, and he had to
go through with it. Aflerwards, there
would be a row—Pilt knew this well
ongugh. But he was already at bitler
enmily with his own study chum, and
he didn't care much about Lhe others.

He presented himsolf at the Banning-
ton Club grounds, and found that tho
Eleven would shorily be starting off for
Helmmford. Mr. Page, the manager, had
been a bil doubtful as to whether Pitt
could play, but there was no mistaking
his satisfaction when Pilt announced that
he was ready to go.

And so Pilt went.

It did not take long to don his simple
make-up—merely the application of o
brown dye, which made him look sin-
gularly like an Arab or an Egyptian.
The other members of the team were
frankly pleased that Pitt was playing.
For he had displayod wonderful form the

revious week, when  Helmford United

ad been entertained on the Bannington
ground.
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1t was really owing (o Pitt’s play that
Bannington won—and il was far belter

to take out the same team for the return
match.

Helmford was omly lwenty odd miles
away, and it was reached in good time.
Pitt ook the field cheerfully. FHe cast
all thoughts of St. Frank’s aside. For
tho time being he became a professional,
and he gavo his sole attention to this
League malch. And what a malch it
turned out to be.

RBannington had already taken {wo
points away from their rivals. They
were hopeful of getting one more—they
cerlainly did not expect to do better
than draw at Helmford. They thought
they would be Jucky to do so.

But Pitt played even better than be-
fore.

And his extraordinary vim and energy
spurred on the other members of the
team (o do belier things, They played
football of the finest description, working
together like clockwork. and without the
faintest suspicion of misunderstanding.

They entored Lhe ficld a perfect piece
of football machinery. And, so power-
ful was their attack. they scored within
tho first five minutes—a disaster for
Helmford which the latter never re-
coverod from.

Certainly, the home team worked des-
perately to please their own supporters,
and to win this maich. At half time
they had cqualiscd—both sides getling
two goals.- Five minutes after the re-
sumption -of play Helmford scored again,
The home supporters cheered thomselves
hoarse—but they were premature.

IFor, from thai{ minute, their idols went
to pieces. Banninglon were all over
them, and scored three times beforo the
inal whistle, making the total score
three-five. It was a magnificent effort.

Pitt scored (wo of the goals for Ban-
nington, and it was owing to his perfect
contring that one of the other goals had
boen gained. It was another victory for
Abdullah, the wonderful Bannington out-
sido-right, who was slready being com-
monted upon in the football columns of
many London papers.

Bannington’s success was sensational,
for Helmford had been regarded as their
maslers. And yet Holmlord had sur-
rendered all. four points in these iwa
. matches..

Pitt was the hero.of the hour among.

the Beannington players. Freely an
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frankly, without any trace of jealousy,
they acknowledged that he was the best
forward in their line—and Lhey had some
good forwards, too.

Mr. DPage was overjoyed, and he
pressed Pitt insistently to play in overy
future match, if it was at all possible.

The wholoe team was in winning form
now, and a change might bresk the spell.
Pitt promised that he would do his
best, and when he left the Club grounds,
after removing his disguise, he was ac-
companied by Mr. Page and a friend of
the latter's. This friend, as Pitt well
knew, was Mr. William Siggins, a pro-
minent bookmaker in Bannington. He
was not a bookmaker of the beery, pub-
haunting type, but quite gentlemanly.

It was rather unfortunate that Pitt
should have been in the company of the
two men just then. But he had left the
football ground without thinking much—
and. after all, il was growing dusk.

He arrived back at St. Frank's fully
prepared to face a storm. But he did
not cxpect to find the turmoil which
actually took place. He put his bicvelo
away, and Lhen slipped into the Ancient
House.

. By ill-luck he ran into a crowd of
juniors,

“ Herg he is, the rotter!”

 Grab him!” .

“ Hi, steady on——"' began Pitt.

“ Where have you,been (0?”’ demanded
De Valerie angrily. “ Why weren't you
here for the match Lhis afternoon? The
River House drew with us—and we ought
Lothavc whacked them into a cocked

ot Z

““It’s your fault, Pitt"' shouted Arm-
strong.

“ Where did you sneak off to?”

“Why did you ‘desert the team?"

*“ Oh, 1t’s no good asking him,” said
Gulliver snecringly. “ We all know
what he’s bren up to., What did he
have a roy, «ith Grey for? DBecause
he's been géwn’ the pace, an’ actin' the
sport. Fle hasn’t got time for football—
an’ I don’t blame him either!”

“You dry up, Gulliver!’ shouted
Handforth. ‘2 I’ll bet Pitl's got a good
explanation. Now then, my son, out
with it!"”’

‘“ Where did you go this afternoon?”
asked Singleton.
“ That's my business!”
‘“ What?”
“I can’t lell you anything—I .missed
the match, and that’s all there is about



MISSING FROM THE MATCH

it,’? said Pilt grimly.: ‘I want to save

you all the trouble T can, so I should.

advise you.not to ask any questions,

They won’t be answered!”
“ You—you roller!’ roared De
Valerie, *“ You left the team 1n the

cart—you deserted us without saying a
word, and now you refuse to give an
explanation.”

Bitt shifted his fcet uncomfortably.

*“ I’m sorry,” he said quietly. * There
are reasons—privale reasons—why I
can’t tell you anything.”

'I'th, ,l;hnt's different,” said Singleton.

Before he could get any further there
was & shght commotion, and Owen
major and Griffith came charging into
the lobby, hot and breathless. They
took in Lhe situation at a glance.

“ Oh, he’s here, is he?’ shouted Owen
major. '‘The rolter! The bounder!
We've found out why he deserted the
Eleven this afternooyp.”

“ You’ve found oul?’ shouted De
Valerie.

“Yes!”

“What do you mean?' asked Pilt
sharply. .

**You cad'” roared Owen major.
** We saw you with Siggins. the bookie,
and that other man! You've been up
to some rotten tricks—attending a race
mecting, I expect. There was one et
IHelmford this afternoon——"

“You saw him with a bookmaker?”
inquired Handforth blankly.

ad Ym !H

“T don’t believe it!’ said Jdward
Oswald. *“ Look here. PPitt, why can’t
you say something? Do you deny that
ou were seen vwith Siggins, the
ookie ?"’

Reginald Pitt clenched his fiste,

‘“ I've get nothing lo say,”’ he replied
grimly.

** There you are—he admits it!”
syelled Owen major. “ Liogyon think we
woro mistaken? Do vés. think he’d

refuse to say anything if he hadn’t been
with that rotten bookie? The rotter
has been to Lhe races—therc's no other
explanation.”
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‘Tremendous indignation was aroused,
and I came on the scene in the mid:llo
of the excitement. Pilt seid nothing—
he was pestered with all sorts of
questions, but he would not commit
hiself to any answers.

At last, under pressure from me, ho
denied that he had been to a race-
meeting, and earnestly declared that his
acticns during the afternoon had been
of a straightforward character.

But of what use was this statement ?

He would give no explanation—he
would not describe any of his move-

| ments.  And, moat significant of all, ho

would not deny that he had been in the

company of William Siggins. ~ And the
result was obvious,

Scarcely one fellow in the Remove
believed Pitt's denial. It was taken [or
granled that he had been up to shady

games, and was bowled out. . To tho
junicrs the evidence was absolutely
clear.

And now Pitt was not only at open
enmity with Jack Grey, his study mate,
but he was scorned by the whole Re-
move. Il bare word was not accepled.
Nothing he said was believed.

He :lood self condemned. e had
deserted the Remove Eleven when it
needed him most, and the juniors wero
whole-hearted in their expressions of
opinton. And now Reginald Pitt was
not trusted—he was looked upon with
contempt. | .

But he defied the lot—he didn’t care,

He was at open enmity with the whole
Remove, and he was Lhe only one who
knew that Lthey wero at cross purposes.
But his tongue was tied—he could say
nothing. 1lis plan to help his suffering
parenis was costing hun dearly.

But steadily, Nelson Lee was working
up his case against Simon Raepe, the
cause of all the trouble. At present the
horizon was dark and gloomy, with no
trace of a rift in the clouds,

And many another storm was to break
befare Reginald Pitt once more found
himself in the full sunlight of theo
Remove’s esteem, :

» TIIE END.

NEXT WEENK'E §TORY:

THE - INTERRUPTED MATCH, or,
~ Arrested On the Field. = |
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NBLSON LEE the greal detectwe, ‘as Mr.
‘». Herbert Dml.e. 4., secuies a post as games
 master at Marsh Manor School in: order to
' anvestigate strange visils of phosts ot the school.
-~ Hi8 young assistant, NIPPLER, comes to the
"L school as Barton, o backward boy.. Unless the
-~ ghost can be laid, the Head, the REY. OCTA-
oty VIOUS CHARD, will be obliged to close down

.- the school. Lee suspects Monsieur VILOTTE, |.
- the . French master as - being amplwatm in

~“-the * ghostly “manifestations, - - ADOLPHE
. 'MALINES, - - JULES -~ TROCHON,"
""MADAME TROOH{)N Belgian refugeﬂs and
friendly- neighbours of - ‘the Head, are found
f’ to be living on the hospitality of INGLIEBY-
CEARTEB..IS known by Lee to be a financier
“of Wl-repute.
ﬁnds that he 12 up against some very despe-
-« rate and - clever criminals, including  SOL
- CLITTERS, the nolorious ,t'arger, who, learn-
v tng of. the famw delective’s presence at the
N ::'ﬁool plots _to. murder -him. Vilotte 1.
- '.dothsdmi but is claver%e{mkd by Lee, who
" puls the French master u lock and key and
pels him to wrile- a letlter to Charteris say-

ing that Lee has .been killed, . Lee dwappmrs
o aﬂd awails developmmta .

(Now read un.) _

T3 "—1"-", Mot -"‘_\. % . re T . byt

L OHAPTER XIII —(Continued). B
=77 . .. The Mystery Deepens! i
' '"WE ' thought of that,” said Clitters.
-4 % Now we must hustle. But until old
 Chard .informs the local police there'll
-be no trouble, =nd my advice is, Zet a
_move on _him while he’s in the mood. nefore
he-gets his courage back.”
. .*1I hdve thought of something else 'mter-
‘posed ~madame,_ ' ‘ Poor- Antocine -is very
hlghly‘ strung. Suppoee. he has. the brain
fever, and suppose. he talks?”" | -
..%“He always did talk,” growled het -hus-
_ band who hated Vilotte.
" attention to the babbling of a sick man.
-'Besides, he has not got brain fever yet.” -
- For all that, there’s. something in. what
_madame -8ays,’”” interposed the ~American.’
S4<Don't - lose time. Turn . on a. ‘couple - of
ghosts - to-mght and ag. you re so confident

-
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and'

"The mystery deepens, and Lee |

-wouid have
to -celebrate the event. But Adolfe Malines™

‘ But no one pays ]| grounds.

when you re not supposed to be dmng your

-, " L L iy s
,-"1 bt - 1 pad i

TR

THE GREAT DETECTIVE 01’---_

GRAY'S INN-ROAD. .

thaxt they ve not spotted your hne of retreat '
put the .fear into the  family, .

weird noises, until one of the dormitories

Let one of._
‘them be bloodstalned and the other make

goes stark, staring mad. You’ve got a lot of
fools . t0 deal with now Nelson Lee’s gone -

west, 1 suppnse there’s no chance of their

diecovering . the passage “from™ Vilotte's
quarfers to Lee’s. You know how they turn-1
a sick room upside down.”, ’

‘“ Ah, it is not in the bedchamber 4 grmned'-

Adolfe Malines. “1 would bet,.'a hundred”
thousand francs that,

anything movable about\the floor.”’
~* That being the case,”  said

to-day.. " It’s been. a mnear thlng, but the

even if the table were
| eleared away, no. one would think there was

‘the “ebock- -
broker, g0 § wﬂl push off, for I'm duc 1n town.

luck’s. on our’ sxde, and ‘there's no reason -

why we shouldn t run this happy’ ht‘t.le homa,

until we're all: of .us millionaires.”

They shook hands ‘all round,. and Trochon.

opened -another- babtle of

had .already disappeared into the -inner room,
and .the .American. was: preparinz to -follow
him. So the
whese money had made that strange house-
hold - possible,” - stepped . back - . into his

wine

immaculately .. dressed man, :

sumptuous car, a choice flower-in his button- !

hole and a
his ‘heart t.han he had experienced since the
coming of ‘‘* Mr.. Herbert Drake, BA mt-o
the duI‘ Jife of Marsh Manor. . -

- By a strange irony of_chance the wmdow
of the late science-master’s room looked ou
upon the: high; road, and Nel&on Lee an
Nipper watchett him go..
- ** Something “tells. me,””
detective, ‘““that we shall be successful this

feeling of keener satisfaction in

/

- said trhe great -

time. The_principal difficulty. will be 40 let

none of thiem escape. It will be easy enough

to arrest Charteris at.his: own-house, but Sol -

Clitters is as slippery as an. ee'.
you do, Nipper,
Keep with ‘Tom, Dick, and Harry

- Whatever

lines.’’

grmned the boy.
going to follow?" - -
.u'.l'.‘he llne ot‘ leasl; reawtance a&

“ You- neednt be afra.ld of me guv nor,"-'
s But Wham lme_ara you_-

uaual,;'_ |

don’t stir ocutside. the A



raplied Lee G Thtr‘cha;nge of quartcrs has
been a good thmg, because it/ brings me right
on top of -the whole' business without the
length of - _corridor, intervening. -Ghosts
would seem to be.like policemen, and have
their-special beat. Oura;_ always erosaes thls
end of the passage.” - . #3
"% And you've: doctored your door?" T
_‘ "Nelscm Lee nodded. ~-- =~
*“I've hinged one . entire 'panel
declded t0 take strong measures, in view of
that murderous attmn'pt..last. ni flt "‘ .
.,-**,Do you mean you're going to fire?”"
" Yes—fire to wing, not_ f{o kill.
cause a tremendous commotion, no doubt;
put Mr. Chard approves the Idea, and here
he comes 10 tell us a.buut his mterview with
Chartena . o= s s

- e Ty . B T B ot RE TOLE

- The evenings ‘were begmmng to draw 'in,
and when it came to locking-up time, Boyle,
the .butler, brought the keys, as usual, to
his master, who was standing in front of the
ﬁre in his private dining-room,

Monica and Joan had already retlred and
" Mre. Chard left the room as Boyle entered
ite.

e Every‘bhmg a]l ight?" " said t\he Rev.
‘Octavius, takmg the keys and dmppmg tfhem
into his side pocket. | a

* I've ‘geen to it all, su-,‘". said Boyle.

* And- ruu_ﬁvs d;aken the- supper-basket.

- upstairs?’’ © " °

*“ Yes, sir.”"~ :

"By Nelson Lee’s adee, the ‘butler, a hard-
headﬁd little* man, verging on sixty, had
been taken into their confidence, and he it
was who surreptitiously carried food to-the
“voluntary prisoner in Mr. Williams’ room,
‘who, in his turn, -had undertaken to feed
that other prmoner aft;er the school -had gone
to -bed.

4 I'm sorry to ﬂay, sir, t»hat two of the
“maide are gotting very timid,” said Boyle.
* I've poch-poched the whole 't;hmg, and kept
them sensible up to now; but I'm afraid the
disappearance 'of Mr. Drake will put the tin
-hat on things.” - -
w22 .ho'pe not, Boyle,” re-phed ]ns maatrer
‘seriously. -*“ Do your level best for the next
two or three.days.. We don't want trouble
“in t.he kitchen on the top of every*ohmg else
. we’re going through.,)’ -

- ** Indeed, no, sir, 7 gaid-the butler. '* But I
_must say that if my Own.nerves weren't
. pretty . tough, it's enough to give one the
.¢reeps.. or course, now - we - know - that
cnmma]& are at the bottom of it,you and
-1 can understand -within a  little; but. the

maids is-another matter sir, and there we're
dealing with- hignorant people.”

Boyle - lingered some while longer in con-
varoa-tmn and Mr.

.;.---_
-

on the inside.

-As a rule, the butler carned a llghted
candle, : for the marrow - passage-leading to
» the servants’ skairs-was black as pitch.. But
whether he had forgotten it on that occasion,
or~ whether he felt it -incumbent upon him
‘to support what he had emd abou’o gtrong

. THE GHOSTS OF MARSH MANOR . - -
. B Tz oy ip i, T ,,.:-;’.;- oy
'nerves,

‘matting that carpeted the passage and |
“out the light, than a- §1ganrt1c figure -loomea
‘ ound himself facg_ to

face with the White Abbot!

and I ve.

It" wm* .you villain, I've got you!”

‘terrible -hand

have a great surprise for you then.-

_Chard. walked with him’
to the baize do_or, w‘hlch he sevcurely bcﬂted'

matters not, and he c]‘lm'bed tha
gtaircase 1o the top ﬂmr makmg no eound
in his soft -slippers. — = *
.At the head of the- »stam.ase the passage

ran at right angles, lit by a lamp ‘which it
was Boyle’s duty to extinguizh as he passed

it on his; way to his own room; but he had
no ‘. eooner placed - hig foot on 'the- rush-
up on his left, and he
+ 4 Good Lord!”’ exclaimed the man. * Now,
But before he cculd utter- anohher Word |

another plucked him off his legs and, presaed

against his captor, in a bear's hug that

bereft - him of all power of motion and
unabile
butler felt himself hurried away along the

0

to make a sound, the unfortunate .

blown

gripped him. by’ the -I:»hroat

arm of the passage “that led in ‘the dlrectton |

‘of the north-west wing?!

Down below, Nelson Lee, _watemng at his

£

hmged panel, thought he caught an exclamas-

‘Everything-was snlen:t. as the gl:ave. The
light,- which he knew all. aibout ‘was nof
burning,: and -the butler had ewdently per-

formed his usual task in-the customary way,

41 must have been mistaken,’" muttered
Lee, and he went back to his room... -

*tion, and: darted out to the foot of the :
| servants’ staircase. = -

- Nextt morning Mr.- Ghard received a crown-- N

ing blow, which.for a moment almost shook
his conﬁdence,.in -Lee’s judgment. .
- Boyle, .the butler, had d:aappeare-d,, and ﬁhe
{emale servants came’-clamouring - 1;0 i\:[re
Chard and gave notice in, & body !

" When Mr.” Chard came into the gccaﬁ ‘hall
to read prayers his face was white and stern,

‘and, looking down from the Taised platfcn'm

he was conscious of -an electrical feeﬁng in
the air,  almost a .s&ense of "mutiny, 'and

‘Tealised. ‘that the news was aIready known, -
““ ] have an announce- -]

“ Silence!” he said. :
ment, to make-to you-all,” and the shuffling
of feet and the. ﬂdgeting-ceased like magiec.

| ** We have discovered -the scoundrel who has

been disturbmg the peace of trhls establ.sh- ‘

ment."”’

And aﬂ' the eyes turned up a,t hmu were

Flde open with expeotation.

-He paused a moment, to let hne words sfnk
home and knew that he had made a declded
un ression.- -

‘“You have baen very gaod boya You
have stood by me in a way that. has touched

me deeply. I want you to maintain-the same -

I shall
I may

attitude until Saturday morning,-

even produce the ghost for you to look at-in -

broad daylight, here on thie platform. You

will be pleased 4o hear that I ‘have had a -

communication - from - Mr. - Drake,. which :

-entirely explalns what secemed-to.-be @ most

extraordinary - action- on  his part. Every. ,
thing connected with this strange business is -

extraordinary, and youn will say-that it reads
like a romance when I-tell you about: :it.

Now then, until Saturday mornmg you must- :

ol T



T Wy T ——— i RLTY L T A Ty TR T e T

5‘."_-5-" ] "krjl‘_";-_\-t?"._f.._‘.r"é-j:f.-_ .-V: ':It— T, _—T - ¥
5 -

P . ' p |

r
.

bo paticat. Tk Iesson for to-day is from the
sixteemth M:apter oi Matthew, beginning at
the first veree.

No ono there knew how devoutly the
reverend gentieman hoped in his heart that
he would be able to kecp faith with his
hecarcrs, but hc fell it very necessary at
that point to stilfen the school and put some
backbone into it, Al the eame, when
praycrs were over, he realised that he was
sadly in need of backbone himeself.

* Barton,”’ he said, pausing with his hand
on the door, ' bring me your imposition as
far as you have gone after breaxfast,” and
he went out.

“Why couldn’t he tell us now?" said Tulk.
“Don’t beliecve he knows himself: it’s all
bunkum!"’ snecred Qurling contemptuously.

“I know one thing,” was Seymour's com-
memt. “ If Nelson Lee had only come down
the whole businces would have been settled
long ago. What a pig he must be not even
to reply to us."

“ Perhaps he never gob your letter,”
gosted Darton.

‘“It would have been returned from the
Dcad Letter OMce if he hadn't,” retorted
Gurling.

When school began Nipper and the great
detective, whose eyes were twinkling with
merriment at his late admirers’ estimate of
himeelf, were c¢lcseted with the Meadmaster
In Lee's new room, and Mr. Chard was speak-
ing. :

** There’'s one thing I don't uqslerstaml.
M:. Lee,” he sald. * Why, with Vilotte in
your hands, and the know!ledge that Inglehy-
Charteris is  the asscclate of  would-he
murderers, why, in the name of goodness,
havea't you struck before? What are you
waiting for?"

Nelson Lee pnfled slowly at his pipe, and
regarded the speaker through his half-closed
eyelids.

“I have twn reasore., one of which, at
least, will appeal to you, Mr. Chard,” he
Teplied. “ The first of Lhcee reasons is that
cvery one of these sccundrels must b taken
red-handed. It's quite plain to all of us
that, poding as refugees and under the claak
of scientifle investigation, the Belgiars are
turning out forged Treasury notes in im-
menso numbers, Another batch, to the value
of three millon pounde aterling, wili be
recady for cxploitation at the end of this
week, and Clitters is to sail with them, for
America a few days later. When we polince
we shall pounce t0 some purposc. RBut*there
|1is my sccond point, and you must bear with
me, Mr. Chard. I bhave made it a rule
t¢hroughout my career never to allow a
mystery to go unsolved, and how these

NSWER
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} they don’t turn up?

e

people get into this house undetected  {imo
after time is a thing { mean to gel to the
bottom of. ‘They have kidnapped DBoyle—
they may cven have murdered him, though |
hope not—but how do they do it 2"

“That eeems to me to be [mmaterial,”
sald the Headmaster rather testity. * While
you are laying traps into which they do not
fall, and discovering passages which they do
not use, my livelinood ie on the verge of
going to pieces. Ninety per cent. of the hoys
will write home on Sundiy—I cannot prevent
them—and on Tuesday morning I shall re-
ceive notice of their removal. I cannut
blame the parents. 1 should do the same
thing myself."”

*“*80 should I, said Lee. '‘ But. just as
you nzked the boys to bear with you this
morning, as Nipper tells me, 1 will ask you
to extend the same degree of palience to
us. Saturday morning will see¢ the end of
your troubles.”

*“You are certain of that?"’

** A8 certain asx anyone can be of any
human happening,’” replicd Lee. in a firm
tone, adding, with a smile: * If you arc not
satisfied then, sir, 1 will retire gracefully,
and you may call in the police.” |

“ Very well, we will leave it at that,” sald
Mr. Chard. * And I pray lleaven you may
be right! By the way, Mr. Lee, whan about
the invitation for a musical evening at "y
house, which the Belgian refugees acceptod
for to-morrow night? 1 don't kncw what
was in the back of your mind, but suppose
Wiil it seriously affect
your plans? They might think it wus a plob
to arrest them wholesale.”

Nelson Lee smiled.

“If T told you iny real object, you would
probahly not consent to be party to the
undertaking,” he said. ‘' However, they will
come, And it is very necessary that they
should, because it i3 of vital importance that
they ehould not entertain the slightest idea
'that you have any suspicion regarding them.
They would be gone like a covey of
partridges if they thought you had connected
them in any way with this ghost-walking.””

Nipper returped the pressure of hia
master's foot under the table and Mr. Ohard
left the room, a Httle more satwfied tban
when he had entered it, but not very much
s0. Even historic asscciations and cak-
paneling and all the thousand charms of
that grand old hcuse failed to compensate
for the dramatic discomforts of living there.

\

CHAPTER XIV.
A Shot In the Dark.

O Mr. Chard, Lee’s manner continued to
appear calm, decliberate, and resource-
ful, but inwardly the detective’s soul
was fllled with exasperating doubt. For

once in his life he had been foiled, and

nothing but complete success would satisfy
him, he knew. He had given the Headmaster

a time limit, but things had not developed



on- the lines he expeétcd and it 'was now'-

Thursday morning. g A
-~ As’ he sat rav:ewmg the pomtmn ‘with a
gloomy. frown, the feeling was forced upon

jnm that somehow he had bungled by aliow--

_ing himself to be cooped up .in_ thcse two
~rooms, thus limiting his personal sphere of
operation.. And yet it was. a p&mtlon that
: _had been none” of his seeking.

- The Belgian ruffians - 1nust ﬁontmue to
believe that he was dead, and he was going
{0 riek his reputation on t-he playing of one
eard. If it turned out trumps it meant cér-
4ain victory, and he longed for Frlday mght

jo-eome,. .

" He had several mterv:em. wrth Nlpper at
~odd ‘moments during the day. and when that
young . gentleman ‘left him for preparation
Lee laid his hand on the boy 5 shoulde‘" e

C 4 I'd almost fargatten ” he said; “bug |
ha;ve\arranged Wwith Mr, Chard tha% all. th_e
dormitory doers shall be locked to-night.”

- “Oh, but-I. say,. ‘Chief!” exclaimed: 111'5
assistant, * Whab about. me,

happens?”.

.+ 1 don't think it at all Iilfely t.hat ‘any-
thing will ‘happen -to-night,” replied Nelaon
Lee. “ At any-rate, it ean’t be helped.. Your
furn -comes ito-morrow, and you'll want all
your' strength -and cuteness for ths th;ng
you've got to do.”. . -
- **Yes, I know, Chief ; but—— ;
L Ne‘ver "mind - about ~the.’ butﬂ,‘“‘ old
* fellow,” replied. Lee, with a- reassuring; smile,

o Sleep the sleep of -the just,“-And now slip

downstairs _like. greased llght.nmg, or the
chamber-maids will eee -you.  I've’ 1o, .feed

" Vilotte before they- appear_ on the ﬂcane. o

Nipper rather enjoyed prep., “because Mr.

-

educat.ion," and on. that part.icular night de
“quite lost himeelf, in' Macaulay’s History.. -
~.-Ag -2 matter_of form, Lee went bo the
.'hmged panel he ‘had -prepared in the door,
and - watched as-usual., The noise from -the
dormitories subsided, Mr. Jackson obeyed- his
-ingtructions- by . lockmg “thc boys in, and
gought the Eeace and seclueion f his <wn
_clillant}_’ber with many yam, but- there Was no
g 08
Lee was- Iu.at closmg tha p.anel when' a
qulver ran through him from head to foot,
- Round the corner of the servants’ loblr-y
.t-he ‘White Abbot had suddenly appea*ed in
Ylew, and stood there, listening! .
-+ Nelson.Lee had never been sc near £ him
before, and; stilling his owr breath, took in
every detail of the figure. The white cowl,
pulled ‘forward, - completely - hid- the  ace
within it, but he saw that the coarsz flannel

_Tobe, belted at the waist by a knotted cord,
ghone with: that pecuhar tht given of b_;_

phesporous., :

. The, main thmg that stmck uim was tahat
the figure, of which lie had, caughc a glimpse
before, had been much -more big ,anc burly
than this man..

.fdﬂor-nhanqm, nd he braced himsei® to dash
-oub..and .seize the intruder, the monk began

p—
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1*‘ anythmg .
-

_Ghard supplied him with several interesting - -
books, , by way of improving his ' backward |.

. But; as. his fingers sougqt. tle |

-

to: moveé alonﬂ‘ the corndor 111 the directmﬂ
of the eash wmg' - e

Nelson Lee mstantly changeé Tis plar_i" s

.hlmself was wearing a dark suit ‘which wnnld

blend well with the universal gloom of the

old house-after nightfall, and. v ever:- door
was deeply recessed, thera ‘were opportumt.
of following the masquerader ana trackmg
him to his lair.” - ~ Yot

Drawmg the automatic-pxstni ‘which always

reposed in his side-pocket, he. opened- ais own
doer and looked. out. The figui«- was pausmg

RHEUMRTISM
CURED QUICKLY

& EFFECTIVELY

URACE and URACE alone, can curc
rheuma.tlsm..- Nuthlng is more ‘certain -
_|than that. It cures on a new and-
common-sense principle, It :directly -

. ?3{}?_

"

attacks the cause of RHEUMATISM— r

uric  acid—dissolves and - expels_. the "
uric acid Trom the system aﬁd prevegts
its~ reappearance.
CURES and CURES QUICKLY. -

Urace Tablets ara sold by -Boots’ (600 branaheai 3

and all Chemists at 1/3, 3/~ and &/- per'box, o?
direct post free, from the Urace

Woburn Hnuse. Store Stfeet Lundon, -‘.W OJa "

Neuralgia ..~ Cramp - ‘Herve Paing .~
Lumbago 'f Rheumahsm Kldney Tronble;
Gout - ... 7. Backache.. . Sciaticas -~

Electncal Experlments.

‘Shocking cou:ﬂ Set of Parts for making. 1/9.
Battery Parts, ‘1/6. Postage 3d. each. Elcctra -
Magnet 9d poat 3d, “Box Electrical Experiments,
e "3/=; “post. 6d. .

Steamn Engine, - 8/6: Blectria:
Light.—Battery.” Switch,
RI.amp, Holder,.  Reflector,
tions, ‘etc.;- 4/6; :post, 6d. - Largex

'borne Small ‘Power Co.. 38
{AP} Queen's RA., Aston, Birmingham,

_—_____-———
CONJURING. — Tllustrated = catalogue OE
Tricks :Jokes, Puzzles, 3d.—Eclipse Noveity

Co. (Dept. L), Francis Terrace, London, N,19,

‘Be:sure. and montion “THE
NELSON LEE LIBRARY " when
communicating with advertisers,

.
o

That “ is: why 11 :

aboratories, 77,

'I‘AB:L.:EJT —4&

THE AOKNOWLEDGED REMEDY" FOR

Special Cheap Telg-"
.p lone Set. Camplete 1/9: post. 4d.

Wirﬁ, r
Instrnc- g

o ""o.

. size, 8/6; post. 9d (Cat. ¢d,) Har-

-
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AT,

' ﬁtmde the first dDi“Il.}l't;Jl']f;IObhﬁllﬁI]".. listen-
ing before it passed on_ to the next. -
*¢ 80,”’._ thought Lee," slipplng across. th-

> -passage, and sheltering in the oppcsite. door-

_way, ~ ‘“ your object to-night 1s, not tc
irlg(lllten. 1 thlnk I know what you 'Te ‘hoping
to do.”"

“The monk moved I{OB&]esle forward bo the
. third floor, and Lee® gliding like'a shadow

- 1in his- wake, took refugt, in ,bhe entrance of

-~ dormitory Nu 2.

At the far end of the carmdor were the
two studies, side - by side, the one he had
80 recently vacated, the other which led to
- £he bed-room where thenr pnsone' ‘waz
- housed. : S

ool o though-t so'" whqspered Nelscn Lee

—h the vaite figure came to a stand at Vilnt'te 8

et

. door, and, grasping the handle, glanced side-
ways down the great staircase thre 3 stndea
away to the right. ~ = I
- Blake gathered hrﬂlﬂﬁlf t»oget.her
Sprmt but, as -ill-luck would have it, Mr.
Jackson, uncertain whether- he .had- locked
“the third dormitory after”all, chcee that
moment 0 emerge from his. mom and gave
-2 gasp of amazement.

The \White-~Abbot " turned, clutchmg the
5k1rt5 of _his robe as he did s, saw Lee's
~ figure ‘spring. from ite concealment ‘to inter-
“cept - his. retreat, and, firing at. random,

& -

for a

darted. down. the st-mrcase -as the readlest'
~ means. of escape, N

Lee heard- the bullet w‘histle a foot above | -

-
-
-
-

_\""

his head .as he dashed -after hlm and.. fired

 'THE NELSON' | LEE LIBRARY wasiioiin 1% s

at the whisk of the white robe gust dls -

appearing at. the bottom of the steps.
In another moment he would have pre:
cipitated himself in pursuit, but he-suddenly =

changed' his mmd and 'tore back alo-ntv the B

corridor.

It seemed almcsfb physwally :mpmxble that >

the fugitive could have' traversed the hall:
be]ow and mounted the other staircase there”

in the time, but while Lee was only five -
strides from the west wing the white figure
a. second bullet, Whl'}h 5

dashed by, loosing
scored a great ecar along the panelhng

As Lee reached the end of the servants’

head. of the staircase, and fired again..
“ (tot him this time!” he cried grimly.

-

tone of high exultation: A
* Gobt him this time!’’" .

- You don't say . so!’

master, st-a.rtying to run.

e J—_:‘ .:'

“No, - I .don't - now t;’ : exclarmed
ib]itste!rly 2 The smake has on!y shad
a ll'l ¥ i

-

And he held up. the monk 8 robe to ﬂew

- ““By Jove, I must have hit him, though!'’"
examining thy

he cried the next moment,
hloodstams that streaked the nlut.e ﬂannel.

5

Grand Value-for-Money Story Books.

- To be conﬁnued. R, d}

THE -

BOYS'
FRIENI) |
LIBRARY.

Fourpeneo
Por Volume.

576.

877.
A -

579.

576. THE LUCKX OF THE GUP.
A grand yarn of the footer field.
THE FEUD IN WEST HO'US P -
A topping school tale. \
THE SWOERD OF THE TEMPLES. E &
ne story of the great rebellion. 2
578. CHAMPION OF THE CUE. e
A splendid Billiards yarn. By A,
THE CIRCLE OPFP THIRTBEH.
& A thrilling de*ective novel

E Groves

By Jack North.
By Edmund Barton X
8. . Ha.rdy Ty e AT

‘By Murray Graydon

TEE
SEXTDN

BLAKE
LIBRARY

Fburpenoe
Per Volume.

154.
Tinker, and M

196.

-

193. THE SACRED CITY.
A wonderful story of detective Wwork in Londbn and Benares
introducing Granite Grant and Hlle Julie, - I

MAROONED.
O A tale of adventure in ﬂ\e South Bea.s, !ea.tu.ring Bexton Blake
Jules Tedatte

155. STATE SECRETS. SR 3 it g L WD
A magnificent romanca of detectlva adventure 4

PAYMENT SUSPENDED! or. THE
o ' ADVENTURE OF THE ‘WEISPI:RING VOICE. =
A atlrrmg atory of a Bank Gras

bll'o. 197 THE YELLOW YACE.
A story . of fastcinating Ghinana mrster:r. : ¥

- -

3 "P

L

i

-

No. 57.,.
A*magnificent

NUGGET

LIBRARY,.
Sd.. Per Vol.

Now an Sale.

LAWLESS.

L C !

REB}:LS OF ST. FRANK'S.
long complete story of lchoolboy fl.m n.nd adven- 3
. ture at St. Frank’s, introducing the popular chums NIPPER & Co. -

No-58. 'THE CASE OF THE HEAVYWEIGHT CHAMPION.
A rattling mew story of the boxing ring and detective adventure,
introducing NELBOH

Eu.y Your Copies TO.DHY!

LEE NIPPEB a.nd ‘the Hon -TOI[N

ﬁ'\

- B

-] lobby he saw the apparition already at the -

g

The shining white figure had subsided on-
to the ground, and lay there in -a-<heap:. -
| And as Lee heard-thé green-baize door open
he repeated the-words over his ebculder, in a |

cned the Head--"

Lﬂe
1bs £
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Do @'ou want
a BetterJob?

TELLuswluch

.8ubject in-

& PR T2 © terests you, and

y ' il -you will receive

by retum a FREE BOOK eXplammg how we

|con help you to qualify for a better job—iwe

teach by post in your 3pare time, and in your
own home. . =« e

' -—LADS lﬂawng school as well as for OLDER
HEN. ’ , PPUES N T

ne E !neerl Ma.thamaticu et =

i::ﬁpzl:gine:s ng Motor Ensi{teer'ng. %
Electrical Engineering. . |Marine Engineering.

" |Telegraphy. . ¢ ¢ | Naval Arch.tecture.

| Telephony. ' " . |Ship Design. :

| Power Stations, . Civil Eng!mer:lng X3
Mechanical Englnearing Surveys & Levelling.
Draughtsmanship. Building Construction,
Workshop Pru:tice. : Reinforced Concrete.
Machine Tools, Structural Enginnermg
Boiler Making. Municipal Engineering.
Engineers’ Qua.ntities ang|Plumbing & Sanitary.

Estima.ting - . | Heating & Ventilating.

‘ /- |Internal Combust. Engines

. r.."

Examlnatmns —Speclal tra'n-
W ing for: AMIME - AM.LE.E,;
W A.MICE.: AMIAE.,
Guilds Exama in Telegraphy, Tele-
phony, “etc, TWrite to-day. Don’t
jorget - to - mention- the aub_;t'(t
Mhich interests you. - =y

THE TBGHNOLOGIOAL IHBTITUTE OP GREAT
« « = .. BRITAIN, Ltd.,

7! 'l'ha.net House, 231-232. Strand I.ondon.

.. direct from I‘actary at w holﬁalc
rices and SAVE POUNDS, 4y r{_
rorld’s finest Table Grands, 4

Portable-Hornless aud /& \N

exquisitely ‘coleured horn

Mead-o-phones to/;

select from. Grand bar-

s in Columbia,
egal, z ONnOo= |l

Ehone. Pathe,
dison Bell and G\~ —=

Deccas, Scnt on 10 N

- days' trial, packed frce, T =]

carnagepald with =2 tunes ~ ~

and 400 needles. Prompt de-

Satisfaction guaranteed, j :

liver
J postcard for art catalogue.
§ MEAD COMPANY
" (Dep. G. 103'), Balsall Heath,
~ BIRMINGHAM,

ur%/

- FUN FOR ALL! Ventriloqunt's Voice Instru.
ment. Invisible, Astonishes,  Mystifles. . ITmitate
. Birds, Beasts, etc. 1/- P.O. (Ventriloquism Treatise
ircluded).—Ideal Qo.,” Olevedon, Somerset..

“The UNION JACI’E LIBRARY.

PP Rl

Strongly recommended !or APPRENTICES '

Tt THE "NELSON "LEELIBRARY,L AL T

1A RBAL DELIGHT

City and|.

Every Wednesday——Fnoe Twopance. i

.
e

o 4l

| Y

THE orange tin, contammg

Sharp’s Super-Kreem, 1s ‘a
31ght 1rre31st1ble.. Its contents_
are so r1ch creamy, and delicious
e ';.-'that it 1s-a_ real
A% - delight for every-
one to 'succumb
to 1ts fascination.

Sold loose by weight .
Jf “or in ;-16. decoraled -
- ling —also-in 1/-, 1/6°
* and 2/9 lins.

" U E.'SHARP & SONS, Ltd.
" Haidltone. i

J‘,- y .'--.-lll"r

, ,SUPER—KREEM
7> TOFFEE _48

INSTANTLY
KILLS PAIN

Every’ane suffering pain ahould try the quickest
surest, - and” safest way of obtaining immediate _“.
ease, This is the VIEWIK.way. No matter how .
the pain ‘is caused, whether by Rheuma.t.ism. :
Gout, 'Lumbago, \euritia, Neuralgia,: Synovitis, -
Cramq Sprains, Bruises, or by any Kind. of mus-

| cular strain, VIKWIK is the finest pain . killing,”

curative liniment- known.  VIKWIK stops irrita-
tion. in a remarkable' manner. Chilblaing and
Burns - -yield" to .its soothing effects at once. -
VIKWIK is something different,- something better
than anathing, else. . It succeeds . “here every., .
thing “else ‘hag disappointed.
If you suffer from any kind of patn go to your .
Chemist and get a bottle to try.- Price . 1/3 and -
3/-, from ail Chemists and Stores, or direct -post °
free from the VIKWIK CO., Desk 83, London, W.C..1,

1N AN

--INSTANTLY KILLS PAIN OF

r L - e

Rheumatlsm - Neuralgia - Gout - |
‘Sciatica . - . Backache . Nerve Pams
Sore Throat - Bruises ~Cramp .
Sprains - Strains - Lumbago

IN 1/3 BOTTLES, LARGE SIZE 3/. .

| From BOOTS, TAYLORS, & ‘all Chemists.

1
\' +
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NICKEL SILVER WATCHES:

YOURS TO WEAR WHILST PAYING FOR_IT..

. : 2 - T & ekl on Rl il
~ENT’S full-size Keyless Lever Watch,_Strong Nickel Silver-
~dust and damp proof ‘cases, clear dial, genuine’ Lever !

.+ Movement, perfect railway timekeeper, price 15/-;or cash with
‘order. 13/6 (similar watch cheaper quality 9/- cash). Ladies’ %
or Gent’s wristlet model (a beautitul present), 4/- extra. ”, Any o

" of these splendid watches sent on récgipt of the first payment.
‘After recciving the watch you send us a further. 2/<:.and
promise to pay the balance by weekly instalments of 6d.cach

or 2/- monthly.” Warranty for 10 years sent with each watch. »

No unpleasant inquiries. - Don’t risk disappointment, as j;hils_;j

is manufacturer’s stock purchased at great reduction (usually :

sold a,E 25/-) ; Se;:ld e e < g R e T
2/- and 6d. extra for . . __ ommmenial T s A
péstage y- and insur- Wﬁlﬂiﬁ“:!‘;@qﬂnﬂ | ‘, L .i El l[l ti I,I. '|4l , 'r~,5!~

-

|

(]

~ance at once to = ﬂu 7,
y i eiy THE C NS P
" WOBURN WATCH CO., b a3

) +| L
A 1L
) ll
.

o "

| LUMINOUS DIALS TO SEE TIME | -
IN THE DARK 2/- EXTRA.

LR R ]

®
4 '

NERVOUSNESS

-is tha greatest drawback in- life to any man or
. woman. If you are nervous, timid, low-spirited,
~Yack self-confidence, will-power, mind concentration,
“ blush, or feel awkward in the presence of others,
*send + 3 “penny < stamps’ for “particulars of "the
“Mento-Nerve K Strengthening .Treatment.
- Used in the Navy from Vice-Admiral to Seaman,
- and ‘in the Army from Colonel to Private, D.5.0.’s,
‘M.Cs,~M.M.'s and ‘D.C.M,'s—Godfiry, Elliott.
- Bmith, &Ltd., 527,  Imperial Buildings,

Ludgate Ci London, E.C.4 JVIEA 'Ef",f‘,'cga-!ﬁ,ﬂ-‘:{-
5 ) _u - ate I‘Q'I.II.S,_ on On’ . & an A ?.‘f'*:'j '
MAGIC  TRICKS, ‘eto.—Parcels 2/6, 5/6. Ven. _ BALSALL « HEATH, ., BIRMINGHAM, -

triloguist’s Instrument, Invisible, Imitate Birds. | pULL SIZED MEN. These are.the.men who
- Price ﬁdmea%&'dé_mﬁ' lé"_T'H“{- HARRISON. 239, | win success in buginess. If you are under full |
Pentonville Road, Lopdon, N1, . == =« - size, increase .your height, by the-Girvan Scientific’
Treatment. = Students report from 2 to .5 inches in-

" CUT THIS OUT. . |, Sond a postcard for purticulars.and-our
il '- B il T ¢ | £100 guarantee to Enquiry Dept.. "A.M.P,, . 17,
. «he Nelson Lee Library. Pen Goupon, Value 2d, | Stroud Green Road, London, N4 - == '"" -~

send 13 of theso Coupons with only 919 direct to | 5 PTGy Tostimontals. - Proof . sent. - o
e Fleet Pen Co., ee ree O | e - ent, 8
. You will receive by return a splendid ~Britishe | Waveit * ocurls straightest hair, 1/3, 2/5, ROSS,

- Made 14ct. Gold Nibbed Fleet Fountain Pen, value (Dept. N.L.), 173, New. North Rd. London. N.lL.

" 10/6 (Fine, Medium or Broad nib). It .only 1| PHOTO POSTCARDS OF YOURSELF, 1/3
coupon is sent the price ia 4/9. 2d4. being allowed | goz., 12 by 10 ENLARGEMENTS 8d. ALSO CHEAP
. for each extra coupon up to 12 (Pocket Clip 4d. | pHOTO MATERIAL, CATALOGUE AND SAMPIES

extra). This great offer is made {o introduce the . L A
famous Fleet Pen to NELSON LEE readers. B8atis. FREE_HACKETTS, JULY ROAD, LIVERPOOL.

faction guaranteed or cash returned, - Foreign | FILMS FOR SALE, . cheap. « Machines, eto.
Sl o de =ty BORYSXKERLR, o " | stamp for list. 50 ft. Sample film, 1/3. Tyson

Lever self-filling Safety Mode!l, 2/- extra. | & Marshall, 89, Castle Boulevard, Nottingham, -

O 4 . — % ' ;

- Printed and Published every Wednecdar by the Proprietors, The Amalgamated 'Press, Limited.  Thg -
- Fleotway House, Farringdon S8btreet, London E.O.4. Subscription Rates: Inland, 11s. per annum
-~ bs. 6d. for six months. Abroad. 8s. 10d. per annum; 4s. 5d, for six months. Sole Agents for South
" Africa: The Central News. Agenoy. Limited. Sole Agents for Australia and New Zealand: Megsrs,”
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Al Lowest Cash & Easy Payment Prices

o | Immediatedelivery, Big Bargainsin New

YNAWand Second-hand Cycles. ‘Accessories,
1Ml etc., at popular Prices.  Write for Free
List and Sgecial Offer of Sample Cycle . -
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