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demanded Handforth

l’

kens do you think you’re doing

ic

““What the d

S cane.

' he remarked casually.

ly.
mean to say, we’

aggressive

Archie Glenthorne smiled [amiably, and swished h

d, old fru

ve arrive




You will all like Archie. He
is a knut of the first water,
and his droll, happy-go-lucky
manner of speech will set
you laughing throughout the
whole of the following story,
which is mainly about Archie,

who, in my opinion, is one of the best
character-studies the author of our famous
St. Frank’s stories has ever created. When
‘you have read this story, recommend it to
your friends.—The Editor.

(THE NARRATIVE RELATED THROUGHOUT

'T| (] 148 =y

CHAPTER L
A NIGHT EXPEDITION !

The camnp fire sent tongues of flame
leaping upwards into the night sky,
and it distributed a grateful warmth

over a wide circle. And, squatting all round,
in every kind of posture, lay the St. Frank’s
(adets.

The night was clear and chilly, but the big
camp fire was so cheerful, that it dispelled
ali the gloom and the cold. The {lickering
flames revealed the swiftly flowing current of
the River Stowe. near bhy.

“ Not so dusty!” remarked Corporal Pitt,
languidly. _

“* Jolly decent, in fact,” yawned De Valerie,
“ Upon the whole, we're doing fairly well, I
think. The boathouse won't be a parficularly
comfy place to sleep in, but I daresay we shall
manage to snooze a bit.”

*“It’llbe your own silly fault if you don’t!”
‘growled Edward Oswald Handforth., * it
was a fatheaded thing to leave the island—I've
said so all along. | Just because that idiotic
2ir. Giddr orders u&\oﬂ’, it’s no rcason why we

CR_\CKLE——bluzc——craclﬂe J

BY NIPPER.)

should tamely go! Nipper ought to be jolly
well Kicked for knuckling under.

I smiled.

“ Still growling about it, Handy ? ”" I asked.
“T’ve explained more than once that we were
absolutely compelled to give in.” Giddy had
the law on his side, and we simply couldn’t
resist without placing ourselves hopelessly in
the wrong.”

Sergeant Handforth sniffed.

*“ Possession is nine points of the law !” hLe
said grimly.

“So it is,”” I agreed, “ but what about the
tenth point ? We could have.held out against
all forms of attack for days, perhaps wecks—-
but we didn't camp on Willard’s Island with
the idea of setting up a state of siege. It's
not our property, and if the owner comes along
and says that we've got to quit—well, it’s up
to us to clear out.”

* That fat little pig, Giddy, isn’t the owner ! ™'

“No, but he's the owner's estate manager,
and in the eyves of the law, that's the same
thing,” I pointed out. “ No, Handy, if we'd
defied old Giddy, we should have placed our-
selves hopelessly in the wrong. But you necdn’t
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think that I miean to put up with it. This’l
prebably be the only night we shall camp here.
There’!l be some changes to-morrow.”
** Nipper’'s right,” said Bob Christine.  * We
don't want to get the Cadets into disrepute
a8 soon ag ever the Corps is formed. And, alter

all, you can’t call this much of a hardship. In-
convenient, perhaps, but that's all.”
And Christine rolled himself more ccm-

fortably over on hig blanket, and began to doze
in front of the cheerful blaze. ‘1Two or three
of the other juniors were already nodding off.

It was, in fact, practically bedtime.

We were just against the St. Frank’s boat-
house, on the banks of the River Stowe. [t
was the temporary camp of the St. Frank's
(adet Corps. But we had only come there
that morning—having previously been securely
and comfortably settled upon Willard's Istand.

"¢ had taken quite a lot of pains to make

the island a first-class camp. And then, at a
moment’s notice, we had been turned
Quite a number of ¢xeiting incidents had led
up to this result,
The Cadets, of course, were cauping ont
because of the recent storm dsaster to the
school. A part of the Ancient House root
had collapsed, causing the utter ruin of the
Remove and Fitth Form dormitorics, |

These apertments.awere now under repas,
witlr.a host of workwmen busily cengaged on
the jobr. But it would probably be a mmonth
before things were shipshape again. In the
weantime, all kinds of temporary devices had
to be adopied. ;

Thirty or forty fellows had been squashed
into other dormitorics, most of them in the
College House. DBut this still left about thirty
unaccounted for. The Head had decided to
send a crowd of Remove fellows to another
schoel. And then I had stepped in with my
idea regarding the Cadet Corps.

And fhus it came about that the Cadets had
cone into camp en Willard's Island, in the
middle of the River Stowe. It was not an
ordinary river island-—just a piece of wooded
land jutting ont of the water,

Willard's Island ditfered from all the others
in the tact that in the very centre of it stood
a sturdily built dwelling—which looked for all
the world like an old tiwe castle, with battle-
ments, and towers, and all the rest of it.

This stone building had been constructed by
old Jolm Willard, the rich old crank who had
died over ten vears earlier. Willard's Folly—
as the place was called—had never heen com-
pleted.  The old eccentrie had died belore his
quaint dream could be realised.

We had never had the faintest suspicion that
we should be turned off the islund in such a
peremptory manner. It had conmie as a comn-
plete shock to us. And:'now we had made

another camp at the St. Irank’s boathouse.

Everyvthing was upside down and in a state of
confusion. :

After the camp fire had died down a bit, the
Cadets rose, and retired into the boathouse it-
self, Here a couple o1 oilstoves were on the go,
biat-t.ling valiantly with the dampness of the
place. .

‘The Cadets were soon well wrapped in their

off.
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slceping bags and blankets, and most of them
lost all interest in the proceedings, There
were two sentries on duty, however,

Thesc sentries were Church and McClure.
They either paced up and down by the fire,
or squatted on an old box, and yawned. They
couldn’t see any earthly reason why sentries
should be required. But, after all, it was a
Cadet camp, and so some show of military
routine was required,

“T'll be jolty glad when our spell’s over ! ™
said Church, stifling a yawn. *“ My hat ! We've
2ot to stick it until twelve o’clock ! It's hardly
ten yet, and we’ve got over two hours i

“ Well, it’'s better than being up in the
middle of the night, like some of the other
sentrics,””  said McClure comfortingly., *“1I
reckon we're lucky. Chuck some more wood
on the fire ! ”

This was done, and the fire was soon crackling
up with renewed vigour. And when the time
was getting on towards eleven, Church was
suddenly surpriscd to see two figures emerge
from the boathouse, .

“Who goes there 2 he deinanded sharply.

“Friend ! I exclaimed.. * It’s all right,
(‘hurch, old son. Keep your hair on. WafSon
and I didn’t feel very sleepy.”

“Didn’t we ?” growled Tonmny Wutson,
“1 was slecping tike a top when you woke e
up, vou ass ! 1 think this is a dotfy idea, if you
ask me.” - ’ :

“Well, I'm not going to ask vou, so it doesn’t,
matter,” I said, as I came into the warm radius
of thie.camp fire. ** Everything going well ? 7

“Seems  like it,” said McClure, * But
what’s the idea 7?7’

* Gather round, children, and uncle .yyill
explain ! " T said. * The fact is, Fommy and
I are going to make a few investigations.,”

“This is the first I've heard of it,” growlced
Watson.

* Exactly—but vou're coming with e, all
the same,” I went on. **1I seized the oppor-
tunity, because you sentries are in the know."”

*In the know ? ”’ repeated Church.,

** About the treasure, I mean.”

*OhL™

Church and McClure became more interested.

“There were six of us who discovered that
old brass-bound box containing the cipher
message and the curious old jigsaw puzzle,”
I said. “* We found it during the height of the
flood, and the other two chaps in tlie secret are
Handforth and Sir Montie. They're asleep,
and we needn’t wake ‘e up.”’ ;

* But what are you going to do 2"

asked

Church curiously.

* Make 2 few investigations—as I told you
just now,” I said. " You remember what
happened when that old brass-hound box was
fourd ? I'wo’rough rivermen hamed Captain
Niggs and Ben Croke were with us, and Handyv
was a~s enough to open the box and show that
cipher message, and jaw about old Willard.
He talked.about Willard’s missing fortune,
and suggested that the cipher was a clue to a
hidden treasure. We've got to thank Handy
for all this trouble.”

“Why ?"” asked Watson,

“ Because Niggs and Crgke have been on the

!
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waclk of the treasure ever since,” I replied,
o Wwe don't even know il a treasure really exists
— it might be all bunkum. At the same time,
I'm pretty certain that there’s something big
behind it all.  And Nizgs and (‘roke are of the
same opinion,”

““ The rotters are on the island now !’
( hurch indignantly., '

“ Exactly,” I agrced. “ U'my pretty certain
they put old Giddy on the track of thing:. and
their chief idea was to get us turned cif, so that
they could step in. They wanted to be on the
jsland—and they're therc. And Tommy and
I are just going off to prowl about, 21:d see what
the beggars are up.to.”

““ Oh, so that's the idea 27" asked Watson.

“Yes, my son, that is the idea,” I =aid.
“I'm a bit puzzled. Thoere's
a third man in-the game,
1 believe—somebody whom
we haven't come in contact
with yet. 1 think I told
you about that incident at
tho school the other night 27

“3You mean when Mr. Lee
was attacked 27

“Yes, He was trying to
find out the secret of that
cipher,”" I exclaimed. ** Then
hewas attacked by a masked
man and two others, who
nearly got -away ,with the
cipher and the jigsaw puzzle.
That incident oslone was
cl.ar proof that Niges & (o, |
are hot on the track, and*
mean to stick to it, And g
they wangled things so that
we  were turned off  the
islandd. And now thev're in
posscsision, with a clear ficld

said

old bullding surmounting the whole.

Tiagd
arew thickly round about, partially concealing
the old grey stonework,

It was possible, therefore, for us to land on
the island without exposing ourselves. We
pitshed the nose of our boat into the rushes in o
qu.et little inlet, and a minute or two later v=
were creeping noiselessly through the willows
towards the central building.

There was a certain amount of risk attached
to this expedition, for if we were caught we
should be hopelessly beaten, for both Captain
Niggs and Mr. Ben Croke were powerful men,
in spite of their remarks to the contrary. A
battle with the rascally pair cowld hardly end
in anything else but disaster for us.

We were not anxious for an encouater. Ounr
sole object was to prowl
about, and discover what
the men were doing. 1should
be very surprised if we found
tliem sound asleep.

We  emerged from the
trees, and saw the building
just in front of us. It was
dark and gloomy, with the
stone battlements  rising
grimly against the night
sky. There scemed some-
thing sinister about the

pliace now.

There was no sign of life,
Not a sound, and not even
a {licker of light. We waited
for several minutes before
advancing further. ‘Then,
step by step, we continued
OUl WAY.

At last we were close
' against the building. And
now we edged our way along

to look for the treasuce.”

“ But they haven’t got
any clu,” objected Watson.
“ How the dickers can they
hope to find anything with-

‘““Well, here we absolutely

are,’”’ said Archie, chattily.
Dr. Stafford Iaid down his

pen and adjusted hirs glasses.

the wall until we rcame to
one of the windows. Thesc
contained no glass, and.
while w2 had occupied the
island, we had covered them

cut that cipher i ssaze 27

“They're trusting to chance, I suppese,’” ) sacking.

Isaid. ** Not much good, of course, but they're
cectainly on the spot. That’s a big advantage,
Anvhow, we're going alongz to the isiand now,
to nose aboui a bit."”

“When will vou be baek 77" azked (Church,

“Well. beiore twelve,” I replied. * We
must return before your watch comes to an end.
The sentrics who follow you don't know any-
thing about this treasure busingss, and we don’t
want to start any jaw. Expect us back in
about an hour.”

A fow minutes later Tommy Watson and 1
were oft.  There were several boats just on the
river bank, already to be Ilaunched. We
q:;i(-r-l_\' slipped one into the water, and glided
Onl.

[ took the oars. aud silently =truck out into
the intddle of the stream. Willard's Island
was some little distance below-—black and
silent in the ecentre of the river, which widened
out at that point. .

- The island itself was only 2 small place,
LSz steeply towards the centre, with the

with blankets, or pieccs of
The old Folly was not a ruin. It
had never been really completed. That part
of it which had been put up was strong and
sturidy as ever, with no sign of decay.

Parts of the roof had never bren covered
over. We had spread great sheets of tarpaulin
and waterproof roofing material for this pur-
pose.  And we had nade everything snug and
COSY, .

Captain Nigzes and Mr. Croke were now
getting the benefit of this,

I had expected to see some signs of a light or
firec. But evervthing appeared to be qu'te
deserted. I began to wonder if Niggs and Croke
had taken their departure at nightfall. Or
perhaps they were paying a late visit to one
of the local inns—the White Harp, for example.

Just &5 I was coming to this conclusion, 1
heard a faint crackle, and, arriving at the next
window, I peered in, to see the remains of a
wood fire burning in one of the grates. The
embers sent out a faint glow-—sufficient, in that
pitchy darkness, to make. the objects in the
apartment seem quite plain



And, upon an old packing case, T could see

a much-used peak cap, and an ordinary cloth

cap. Near by, there was a heap of blankets.
J'hose two caps told their own story. Niggs
and Croke were not absent. Neither were they
asleep, or they would have been wrapped in
the blankets,

Where, then, could thev be ?

1 listereq intently, but could hear no sounds,
except for an oceasional gurgle from the river,
Then, faintly but distinetly, there canie a kind
of dull thud. It was peculiar. I felt it rather
than heard it.

“Did you notice anything ? ” 1 breathed,
to Watson.

“*Y¢s. There was a sort of thud—-"

“There it is again ! 7 I interrupted. ** What
the dickens——-"

I paused. Several other thuds had come.

They seenied so far away and distant from the
island that I half concluded that they were
caused by some agency several miles distant—
a Bannington [actory, perhaps.

Then 1 suddenly jumped to the truth.

“Why, of course!” I whispered. ** Don’t
you understand, old son ? Niggs and Croke
must he down in the cellars—right beneath us,
perhaps. They're knocking on the old stone-
work, trying to find the treasure chamber.”

“Well, I'm blessed !”” breathed Tommy.

Without anether word, I moved towards the
deor, feeling fairty. safe in doing so. Watson
[ollowed close behind., We tip-toed our way
across the wide central apartment, and then
went down i passage until we came to a stone
door. This stood ajar, and led on to a ﬂ];;:h‘r
of stone steps which proceeded downwards
mto the very carth. .

Here a complete set of cellars, or dungeons,
had been built.  Surprisingly enough, they
were quite dry and well ventilated—even after
the place had been disused for so many years.
In fact, it had never been used at all. Standing
at the top of those stairs, we peercd down.

And now we conld hear the thuds rlearly and
sharply. While we crouched there the figure
of a man appeared below. He was carrying
candle, and he had a hammer in his other hand.
The man was Captain Joshua Niggs.

~(’lose in his rear came the wizened-up figure

of Mr. Ben Croke. They passed out of view
along the other porticn of the passage. And,
presently, the thudding began all over again.
I gently nudged Tomimy.

We retired, until we found ourselves back
in the open,

*“Aren’t you going to do anything 7 "’ asked
Watson.

“Tell me what we can do, and I'll do it.”

I said. *' It’s no good going down into those
cellars. We should only find a packet of
trouble. And, cven supposing we’d got away,

we should Sim[}!,v be telling Niggs that we're
aware of his gaimme. No, my son, the best thing
we ecan do is to get back to camp. And to-
morrow we’'ve got to take possession of the
island again—simply got to! We can’t afford
to ke away from here another night |

* But how’s it going to be done ? 7 asked
Tommy.
*Idon’t lumw = I '5&1(1 thoughtiully., ** Dut

i

\*fq

I've got one or two ideas lingcring in my head.
Come on, we’ll make a move.

As we went down towards our boat, I sud-
denly paused. Glaneing up, I had scen a jutting
portion of the island outlined against the sky.
It was that portion which had collapsed during
the flood. 1 remembered having seen some
brickwork there, embedded amongst the
carth.

“ By the way,” I whispered. *‘ Now we're
here we might as well have a look at thnt cliff,
We've had plenty of chances, but we’ve nev er
even examined it. This is a gt}od opportunity.”

We altered our direction, and climbed up
towards the high projection,

CHAPTER II.

arrived, after a good

THE HIDDEN TUNNEL.
deal of scrambling, in
the loose earth.

WE
The jufting piece of

land formed a kind of cliff.
Before the flood the ground
had sloped down steeply to the
witer's edge.  But the flood had undermined
the little hill, and had caused a big portion of
it to collapse, carrying with it sundry trees,
and a number of bushv

* Well, here we are,’
the good of it 27

“ Don’t be 8o jolly impatient!’ I replied,
pulling out my electric torch. * We shall only
he here a minute or two ; I just want to have

" said Wat-aon. “YWhat's

Lo sguint round.”’

** Better not turn that torch on 2

“Why not 7”7 I asked. * Those rotter2 are
down in the cellars, and they can’t see any-
thing. We're safe enough here.”

I pressed the switch, and a bright beam of
light flashed out. And the light revealed the
freshly crumbled earth and a mass of loose
stones—big stones, squarcly hewn, proving
that they were not natural. It realii/ seemed
ns though these big blocks of stone had been
Luilt right into the hill—hidden from the
vulgar gaze, as it were. Only that little land-
slide had revealed the truth.

I could also sce a clear space between some
of the stones, and inky darkness beyond, as
though some kind of cavity existed. At lirst
ieht it scemed that there was not sufficient
room for the cat to pass., 1 touched one of the
stones, and tugged at it. It fell away on the
m-mmt almiost before 1 had exerted any etiort.
A vumber of the blocks erashed with it.

“ My goodness ! 77 gasped Tommy Watson,

“That wa&s unexpected, anyvhow!” I ex-
claimed. ** DBy -+Jove! Dut look what’: hap-
pened.  There’s o kind of cavern here, my son.
It might be a bit risky venturing in, but I'm
game, You'd better stay outside——""

“Rats ! grunted Watson. *Ji you go,
I'tl go.”

I ted the way in, crawling on my hands and
knees, and Tommy Watson followed innne-
diately in iy rear, 1 had a horrible Kind of



il THE 'NELSON LEE LIBRARY [[ZX

feeiing that the roughly constructed stone roof
"of the tunnel might follapso at any moment,

But nothing of this sort happened—for-
tunately for me. And, after a while, the tunnel
increased in height, so that T found it possible
to gain my feet, and proceed in a crouching
attitude.

“ This looks jolly interesting ! " T exclaimed
keenly, as we paused for a moment. * Nobody
cver suspected that a tunnel led right through
this part of the island. Why, it might even
lead straight to the treasure !

“That's what I was thinking.” said Watson.
“I say, how ripping if we locate the gold
«traight off, and dish those ruffians in the eyve,
That’ll be something toshout about. won't it 2 7’

“ [t will ; but don’t start shouting yet!”
I said. ** Lucky things like that only happen
in stories—mnot in real life. You'd better resign
vourself to a disappointment. It's bound to
come.”

“ Well, anyway, we've found something,”
said Watson comfortingly., * And we can
always hope for the best even if the best doesn't
happen.”

“Tommy,"”’
ist."’

I led the way farther into the tunnel, and
it was just as weldl that I went cautiously, and
I was armed with a good light. For, without
any warning, a steep tlight of stone steps

vawned in front of e,

If I had not been very careful I
stepped straight off into space.
have had a very nasty fall.

*“Go careful here.” I whispered. ** Steps
leading downwards,  Surprise after surprise,
my lad. The plot thickens. Beware of hidden

I grinned, “ you're atru~opt'm-

hould have
and would

dangers.” _
~“Don’t be an ass!” grunted Watson.
* Let's go down.” -

The air seemed guite pure, and so we did not
hesitate, In fhct, a distincet draught was
coming up the stairs. The air smelt a t-ifle
musty but perfectly wholesome, for all tha*.

The very island secmed to he honeyceot. bed
with these strange old turnels and vnder-
ground passageways. Old John Willar! had
had a regular orgy of excavating before b+ died.
He had spent two or three years building his
Folly, and so had had plenty of time fc: fanm -
W orl\. s0 to speak.

We descended the steps very cautiously, for
they were 80 steep as to be treacherous. How-
ever, after a careful trip. we arrived at the
hottom. and found that thd passage continued
onwards, but now at right angles.  IHowever,
it was not very long, for we presently came
into a square chamber,

“What's

Hailb ! murmured
thic 2"

i Looka like a cheery dungeon to me,” I re-
plied. ** And it's ‘lppﬂ.l‘(‘llﬂ\. never been used.
lt scems that we ve come to the end of our
rope, old son.”

The chamber waz quite small, being only
about eight foot squarc and less than Iivc feot
in height. At the other end there was a con-
“tinuation of the tunnel-—at least, so it secmed.

A very brief investigation, lmwcver told us
that it was a cul-de-sac, The tunnel simply

Watson,

went on for abeut ten feet, and then finished
in a blank wall. Further progress was out of the
(question.

We returned to the
round with interest,

* Not murh treasure
lightly,

chamber and looked
I remarked

“ Don’t be funny,” grumbled Watson, T
never really expected there would be anv
treasure. There’s nothing here at all except
dust,  Well, what’s the good of this? We
might just as well clear out. There’s no sense¢
in remaining here. and we're losing all our
beauty sleep.”

‘* Dort’t be in such a hurry,” I replied. * We
haven't had time to look round yet. It's pretty
obvious that there must be a continuation ct
the tunnel somewhere,”

** Through that solid ztone wall, T suppose?

“ Very likely.”

“What 2

“ My dear chap, things are not always what
they seem to be in places like this,” I said.
“ Nobody would build a tunnel leading to o
miscrable  little chamber of this sort. 1l
aguarantee that there is a secret door some-
where. I'm not suggesting that we should try
and find it now, but——"

Thud!

“ What—what was that 27
faintly.

We both stood stock still, Listening,

And then, in spite of myself, I felt my sealp
tingling, and my heart began to thump mth
more than its usual speed. For, to my cars,
there came a most peculiar sound.

It was like a moan—rising and fallinge —and
=0 faint that 1 began to think that it was
merely a trick of my imagination. And it hadl
immediately followed that indistinct kind ot
thud.

“ (Can vou hear anvthing now
soitly.

Tommy Watson guiped.

“ Yes, a—a Kkind of—of groaning noise,”” Le
whispered. ““ There it is. Oh, my hat!

here,”

casped Watson

I whispercd”

“Let’s get out of this rotten place !

“ Don’t get scared.”

“T'm not scared, you fathead!”™ snapped
Wiatzon. * But—but it’s awful, you know !
What can the sound be 2 And that thadl.
It sounded just like the top of a tomb being It
down.”

“You'll only make yourself worse by imagin-
ing idiotic things like that,” I exclaimed.
“There mnst he some natural explanation.
Perhaps it's the wind coming through a
crack.”

“We listened again,

And now the sounds were even more distinet,
but, at the same tiine, vague and peculiar.
They secmed to _be far away and yet, at the
same time, hovercd all about us,

It reminded me of a description I _had on¢e
readl of a spiritualistic seance, Faint spirit
voices had been heard in the darkness.,  Buat
that, of course, was ditierent. since the * spirit "’
voices were probably faked. I'm no believer
in spiritualisin..

In this case it was ev en more extraordinary.
For the little cavern was brilliantly illuminated



|

THE NELSON

by means of my eleetric toreh, and Tommy and
I were absolutely alone., And yvet these strange
soutds filled the very air. Then again came a
thud. It was followed by two others.

“spirit rappings,” murmured Watson shakily,

* Spirit piffle ! 77 1 snapped. ** Why, Great
seott! Ha, ha, ha!”

I broke off, and gave vent to a soft laugh.
Tommy Watson stared at me in rather a scared
way. Perhaps he thought 1 had gone dotty.

“ You—you fathead ! he panted. ** What
are you going off like that for!”

* Beeause I've thought of the only explana-
tion,” 1 grinned. ** We're a pair of beautirs,
retting the wind up over nothing.”

“ But—but——-"

“* My dear old son, there’s nothing to raise
vour back hair about,” I said. *“ Those thuds
are caused by the hefty hammer of Captain
Niggs, and the weird moans are simply the
voices of Niggs and Old Croke.”

Tommy Watson stared.

“ But—hut we're hundregds of yards away.”

““ No, we're not,” I interrupted. ** I've just
been getting the hang ot things, and 1've
realised that we've been coming along this
funnel until at this minute we’re right under-
neath the ¢ld building. And Niggs and (roke
are down in thos: dungeons, treasure hunting,
They're probably only separated from us by
one of these walls.”

“Well, I'in jiggered ! said Watson blankly.

“ Listen again, and you'll find out that I'mn
right.”

We did listen, and the moaning sounds canie
again.,  DBut now that we knew the truth—or
what was practically certain to be the truth—
{he sound bad no terrors for us. It could be
recognised as the rising and falling intonations
ol the human voice ; but it was =0 vague and
indistinet, that no words could be distin-
cuished. Then ecame the thuds once niore.

“ Well, it's no good us remaining here,” T
whispered.  * We might be exploring all night
without tinding the secret, We'll pay another
visit, to the place when we’ve got more time,
Don't forget we promiscd to be back before
midnight, and it's not far off now. We've been
rone nearly an hour.”

“ By Jove, ves ! said Watson.

** I thought about making one or two nice
wild howls,” T grinned. ** If we can hear Niggs,
it stands to reason that he would be able to hear
uz,  What a shock we’d give the blighters !

“ Tet’s do it,” said Tommy cagerly.

I shook my head.

“ Not now,” I said. ** We'll have other op-
portunities. It might drive the beggars up to
the surface, and then they'd spot us leaving
the island. That would give the whole show
away.”

And so rather reluctantly we made cur way
up the stone steps and along the tunnel, until
at Jength we werc in the open air.  Upon the
whole, I was fecling quite satisfied with the
result of my investigations. And I was all the
more resolved to be back on Willard™s Island
the next day, - ;

Once in our heoat we pulled silently up-
strean,

“Tommy we've got to get the bettor of these
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rotters to-morrow,” T said grimly. ** We've
been pitched off the island, and you can see
the result. Niggs and (roke are in possession,
and they’re searching ior the treasure., At any
minute they might come across it by aceident,
villains generally have a lot of luck,”

“ But how can we get back ?

“1 don’t exactly know,” T replled. “ But in
the morning first thing I'mn going off to Coloncl
Glenthorne’s place. This island belongs to him,
(Giddy is only the estate manager.”

“ But, my dear chap, Colonel Glenthorne is
abroad ! 7 said Tommy.

* Tell me some news,” I replied. ** Of course
he’s abread., But surely there must be some-
body at Glenthorne Manor who can counter-
mand the orders of an officious estate steward ?
(‘olonel Glenthorne’s mother, or sistér—or aunt
—or anybody, in fact. We can go there, state our
case, and chance the result. In all probability
we shall click, and Mr. Pompous Giddy will have
to sing small.”

“ By Jingo, that’s a great wheeze!”
Watson.

*“ It’s nothing of the sort —it’s simply the first
thing to be done,” 1 replied. ** It's the obvious
thing to be done. If we go there and find
nohody at all, I've got another plan. I'll jolly
well send a eablegram to the colonel, asking if
we have his permission to use the island., T
belicve he's a sport, and he’ll probably wire
back that we can do as we like. A cablegram
to Switzerland won’t cost much. [f Mr. Giddy

said

thinks that we’re going to take his rot lying
down — well,

LE |

he’s  made one large-sized

hloomer,

—_— = ——

CHAPTER 111,
INTRODUCING ARCHIE.
. IPPING place ! said
R Tommy Watson uap-
provingly.
We were walking
up the drive of (xlenthorne
Manor, wheeling our bicycles,
We thought it looked more
sedate to walk. Tt was just about ten o’clock in
the morning, and the sun was shining bril-
liantly. The early March day, in fact, was quite
springlike,

Nelson Lee had given Watson and I permis-
sion to eut morning lessons, for the especial
purpose of coming uvver to (Glenthorne Manor
on the off-chance of being able to find a respon-
sible member of thé family at home. The
guv'nor. had suggested ringing up, but I
tabooed that. Perhaps Giddy had been doing
some talking, and a telephone is not a very
¢xcellent weans of stating one's case,

Jt was far better to come personally.

Glenthorne Manor was a splendid old pile—
indeed, about the finest country seat in the
whole neighbourhood. The Glenthorne family
was a very-ancient one, It had been a family
of great soldiers for centuries, and the Glen-
thornes were true aristocrats, Although not
titled, they probably possessed bluer blood
than the majority of lords #nd earls.
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Colonel Glenthorne himself had served in
Tadia, in South Africa, and in Egypt., He had
won the D.S.O. and the V.C.. to say nothing of
nuwmerous other honours and medals. T was
“eather alad that he wasn't at home, for I had an
nh a4 that Colonel Glenthorne was a bit of &
martinet.

A couple of gardeners were at work on the
flower beds in front of the inansion. The lawns
were like velvet, The terrace which bordered
the front of the big mansion was gravelled. and
looked beautifully neat. Somechow, Tommy and
T felt rather awed as we leaned our bicyveles at
thie bottom of the wide stone steps, and mounted
towards the front door.

1 say, we'd better chuek it up,”
Tommy nervously.

“ Not likely ! "' I replied. “ Now that we're
fairly on the job, we'll stick it out. Let’s hope
we mect with saeccess.”

We arrived at the door, and I gave the bell a
Lard push.  We heard it buzzing faintly and

suggested

indistinetly in the distance. Then f(ﬁ_lfm’vd o
pause.  We were just beginning to think that

there would be no answer, when the niassive
door was swung open,

We found ourselves gazing upon a man who
looked very much like an archbishop, or soime
staid tllgmtzu,\ of the Church. As a matter of
fact,.-he was Ferris, the butler. He regardaid
1S S A nan might rornmi a couple of ants.

“Well, and what is it yvou want, lads ? " he
ﬂisk[‘tl indulgently.

*“ 1 would like to see (olonel Glenthorne—
hut T happen to know that Colonel Glenthorne
is abroad,” 1 said. ** Can you tell e if there is
any other member of the family at home 27

Ferriz shook his head.

“I'm afraid you've wasted your time, my
bovs,” he said. * The family is all abroad.
C'olonel Glenthorne and his lzul:«'. and Mr.
- Harold, and Mr. George. They're in Switzer-
Tand, vnjovmg of the winter sports. At least,
they was

* And there is nobody at home 727

“Well, voungz gentlemen, there's Mrs., Glen-
thorne senior,” said the butler
“* But she's rare old, and so deaf that she can't
hear anvthing, Besides which, I've strict

I inquired.

orders that she hasn't got to be disturbed by

one,"”
“I'm awiuily sorry——
“ And. of coucse, there's Master
said the butler, in & queer voice,

* Master Archibald 27

“Yes, my lad: Master
Colonel Glenthorne’s youngest
Archibald’s at home— -

“Couldn't we seg him ? 7
and with rising hopes,

* Well, there's no reason why you chouldn't,”
replied Ferris, seratching his ear.  * But 1
shouldn’t advise vou to. young gentlemen,
You won't do no good. Yousee,” he added in a
confidential voice, “ Master Ar(lul}:“tl{l is
Well, perhaps it wouldn't be right for me to
|ay any more.”

And the butler gave us a significant look.

“ Xll the same, I think we'll chanee it,”” 1
said. ** Do you mind going to Master Archibald.
and telling him that two juniors from St,

no

LB

Archibald.”

Archibald being
son. Master

[ asked eagerly,

dubiously. |

The figure of a man appaarad below.
He was carrying a candle, and he had
-~ a bhammer in his other hand.

Frank's College would like to have a few words
with him, Tell him the subjeet is a very i
portant one, and he will greatly oblige us by
granting an interview,”

"Very good,”” said the butler.
just step hingide,”

We stepped hinside, and waited in the wide,
spacious hall while the butler walked dowu
townrds a great baize door as though next year
would do. He vanished silently. We found
ourselves gazing at the trophies of the hunt
which decorated the great walls,

1 wonder what's wrong with Master
Archibald 27" whispered Watson. * The ol
butler seemed a bit gueer, didn’t he 27

“ We'll soon find out,” I said. ** Anyway,
it's the only chance. T imagine that Master
Archibald iz a yvoungster, otherwise he would
have been referred to as * Mister.' like Haroldl
and George. If we can only get him on our
sirle we can L

1 paused, as the baize door opened again, and
the majestic Ferris appeared.

* Kindly step this way, yvoung gentlemen,’
he said smootlily.

We stepped briskly, and followed the butler
to a wide-open doorway. The blaze of a fire
flickered from within, and Ferris stood on ong
fgide, and there was a strange smile on his face—
]u~.r as though he were some stage \ﬂLuu
luring us into o trap.

“If vou'!!




As we entered, he seized the door Liandle, and

closced the door behind us. We found ourselves
in an apartment which was of a peculiar
nature. It was magnificently furnished, with
lounge chairs and a soft pile carpet. But round.
the walls there were maps, like a schoolrcom
At first the apartment secmed to be quite
cinpty. Then I observed a pair of legs pro-
truding towards the fireplace from the depths
of a big armchair. The legs were encased in
fearfully coloured silk pyjamas, and the edge of
a brilliant red dressing-gown was in evidence,

Then, suddenly, Master Archibald appeared.
Or, perhaps it would be better to say he ap-
peared gradually. He raised himnself out of the
chair in muech the same style as an old man of
ninety micht have done, At last he stood
upright, and gazed over towards us. He was a
well-set-up young fellow of about 'sixteen—
certainly not more. He had surprisingly fair
hair, and a face that was as fresh as a girl’s,
And his features were quite aristocratic in their
cast. His grey eyes regarded s languidly and
indiffercntly.

** Oh, there you are, then ! he observed.
! 'l‘hﬂt. is, I mean to 'i.l‘l.’ wh:l.t :

“1'm sorry to trouble you, Master Archi-
bald,” T began. ** We didn’t know that you
\w.v still in o state of deshabille =

*Don’t mention it, old fruit!” exclaimed
Archie. ** Don’t even breathe it, and all that
1ot. How perfectly priceless for you to drop in.
I mean to say, I'm overwhelmed. Absolutely.
Totallyv unexpected, and so forth. Tairly off
my feet, in a way of speaking.”

*'We hope you don’t mind

“ Not at all ! 7" said Avchie generously. ** Sit
down. T mean to say, take a couple of chairs.
Make vourself at home, and what unot. Don't
take any notice of me. Just stagger about
and admire the views. Absolutely. Deucedly
decent of you to drop in. 1 mean to say—that,
is, you. or, to put it more plainly, I Of
course ! You quite understand, my dear old
sportsmen ? "

Tommy Watson looked at me blankly. T
wias nearly grinning, but only my inborn
politeness forbade me from doing so. Master
Archibakl was evide nfh a Johnny of the most
iceles:s me of the sort you read about,
but hardly ever meet, He sank back into hh
chair, and seemed to doze off. He was ap-
parently quite content to let ug remain in the
roomm without even troubling to ask our busi-
ness,  But I marched across to the fireplace
and touched his knee,

He opened his eyeg, and regarded me in a
friendly way.

** Oh, 20 thcre vou are again !’ he remarked.
“T mean to say, jolly deeent of you to wake me
up ! You wouldn’t care to take a stroll in the
jolly old crounds ? Rich pasture land, and so
forth. Perfectly priceless view, ‘don’t you
know. (reen trees and rippling brooks, and
all that Kind eof piflle. Absoiutely charming.
I mean to say, what ?”’

“I'm sorry to disturb vou, but we canie here
with a special objeet,” 1 gaid firmly. * That
object, wasn’t to admire the views, or to bother
you, Master Archibald. We want your help.”

Archibald sat yap,

|

“Is that so?" he asked, interestedly.
" Deucedly sporting of you, and all that kind
of thing. Help ? Well, rather ! That’s just in
mmy iine, old tulip! I'my the chappy who in-
vented the stuff ! Anything yon like. Abso-
lutely ! I mean to say, you've just got to tell
me what's wrong, and there you are. 1o be
gquite frank, there you ahsolutely are !

Tommy, who was behind the chair, touched
his head significantly. But I certainly did
not think that Archie was mad. He wassimply
too lazy to take much interest in the pro-

ceedings. And this was merely his manner of
speaking.

. ‘splvndul' [ said. “We come from St.
Frank’s——

“ My gratitude is appalling.
frightful ! ” interrupted Archie. “Eh ? From
St. Frank's, old onion ? Of course. Yerris
mentioned something about it. Deucedly
smart chappy, Ferris. Knows cverything.
Wonderful how he finds things out—perfectly
wonderful. From St. Frank’s ? How abso-
lutely topping ! Take another couple of chairs,
Try the old lounge. Go to slecep!”

“We don’t want to go to sleep,” T said.
“We came here to talk to you about a mman
named Giddy., I think he’s vyour father’s
estate manager.”’ f

“ Oh, good—tophole ! exclaimed Archie,
clapping his hands. ' How perfectly price-
less ! How poritively stunning ! And how are
vou feeling, old haricot ? Pretty fit, and so
forth 7 By Jove, and j?.fl(] zo0ks ! Tirst time
I noticed it! A school chappy ? Pivy the old
pater is staggering round. Please him no end
and what not. He'd fairly go into raptures.
That is to say, he’d give vou the glad hand, so
to speak., F nghtfullv keen on school ch: mp:es
don’t vou know. Absolutely. And you've
come about old Guh]y ? iomnng' o

“T'm afraid we're wasting your time,” T
said. “ You see, Mr. Giddy has turned us
off Willard’s Island——" _

* Naturally,” said Archie, nodding. ** Mr.
Giddy would turn a hair off a bald head! A
wonderfu! man- - that is to say, providing you
can call him a man. And you’ve been turned
off 2 Frightfally exciting, and all that sort of
rot. W.sh I'd been there, old fruit ! Fearfully
sporting to see Giddy on his hind legs, don't,
vou know. Almost reminds me of a tub of
butter.”

“T think it will Dbe far better if you
listen, without nmking any comments,” I said
pointedly. ** I'll tell you all about. it, and then
explain what T want yon to do. Do you mind

listening ? ’

“ Not at ail,”’ said Archie, obligingly. * Go
ahead ! DBring out the flow as rapidly as you
Listening is my favourite amusement.

l‘imt is to say,

like.
Could listen for hours, and all that kind of thing.
Pertectly priceless of you to come and talk to
me. Observe my gratitude, old bean. I'm
simply pale with it. Go ahead. No inter-
ruptions. Not even one. If I open my mouth,
shut it! Do what vyou like. Just amuse
yourself to vour heart’s content | ”
“Thanks,” 1 said. ** Well, these arc the
facts.”
“Good !"”

said Archie, f'apping his hands
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acain,  Joly orich, and so forth, what 7, ihm on that point - that 'e-: tos=av, unhending '™
10 do any hally thing [ can—-- " "1'm glad to hear il’ “said, * Now, about

< But 1 haven't told vou du:.'thing vet,” Hn~ Mr., Giddy- ——
1 interrupted. ® xactly,” said Archie. *“ About him? [
“ No ? That's strange ! ™ said  Archice, | wmean to say, there’s such a lot about him
wonderingly, * Deucedly strange, in fact, 1] that a chappie doesn’t know where to start.
micht even say that it's-——  Well, you kaow. | A priceless error of natnre, of course. One of
and all that kind of rot. Chilly w.nl blowing | life’s Lorrid bloomers, in fact, Jf I've asked

Don't think I''n grambling.
but the firve.

L

and so forth.
Don't think so for a minute,
what ?  Airy ;13.'janut.~'a_. don’t you know !

“Oh, I'm sorry ! 7" T grinned. realising that
T had been =hielding him from the fire, 1
didn't notice it——-""

Archie hald up his hand.

* Don't ! hesaid fircmly.  ** Don’t anologize.
It's quite all right, old fruit. In :iact, it's
perfectly serene.  No ofience. None whatever,
Absolutely. That is to say, abhsoiutely not,
We're pals—we're priceless sportsmen !

“1 hope so,” 1 G~mil+l“nzl. “* Now, do listen,
for goodness sake !’ ’

“I'm all attention,”” said Archie. * I'in
listening with both ears at once. Proceed
with the jolly old narrative. I mean to say,
let it rip, don’t you know. Ii I interrupt,
assassinate me.”

He did his best to look attentive, and T

rapidly expliained the trouble that we had had.
I told him all about it. How we had camped
on Willards JIsland : how Handforth had
accidentally knocked Mr. Giddy down in
Bannington High Street, and how Mr., Giddy,
as an act of revenge, had turned us off the
island.

Archie regarded u: with puckered brow.

“ Well, I mean to say. it’s jolly rough.” he
observed. * One night even say it's positively
jagged,  Frightfully - hard  Stilton, and  so
forth. You have my svmpathy, old walnuts !

** You agree that Mr, Giddy was arbitrary 27
I asked.

“ Absolutely !

“* You think he exceeded his duaty ?

“ Absolutely ! ™

“ And yvou'll do what vou can to help us ?2 7

“ Absolutely three times ! said  Archie.

|

“What T mean is, my eyes are opened. My
temper is up—positively up! I'm burning

with indignation, and so forth. I mean to
say, what ? ™

“That’s all very well,” I exclaimed. * Your
temper ay be u])—v—althouah I can’t see much
sign of it—but how is that going to help us ?
Is it pes&sibly going to reverse Mr, Giddy's
deeision 277

Archie frowned.

“ Now you're asking me.”” he said.  * I mean
to say, vou're positively putting it to ne
straight from the shoulder, so to speak. And
talking about reversing reminds me that 'm
deucedly slow at the game. It's all very well
to waltz in one direction, bat when it comes
to reversing--—"’

“ We're not talking of waltzing ! I inter-
rupted.

** No, of course not.” said Archie hastily.
“Not at all. Absolutely and finally, we're
not talking about waltzing. Let me make that
quite clear and distinet. Under no circum-
stances must waltzing be ceferred to. Ean

& A

the pater once, I've asked him at Jeast twice,
to take Mr., Giddy and obliterate him.  Buat,
somehow, the blighter sticks round. A moest
pestilential nuisance--but smart, mind you.
Absolutely ! Deucedly smart and what not.
Most reliable chappie, but he labours umklier
the delusion that he's not only I, hut That
@S we ity N

I got that hmpression, too.” T said. “ Is
"#[" Giddy ‘luuhfn.»ml to have Lmllplr"t control
of the estate during yvour pater’s absence 7™

“\Well, rather,” said Archie. ** Sort of
Commander-in-Chief. and all that sart of rot.
Giddy's word is o kind of law,  Feudal business,
extra quality.,  Rules with a rod of iron., The
tercor of Bannington, and so forth,”

“Then it looks pretty bhad,” I remarked.
“Tr Mr. Giddy is in complete control like that,
I don't «ee that we ean do anvthineg,  Eyven il
we get back on the island. he'll only turn us
off again.”

*“Well, T mean to say, that would be rather
fruity, what 72" asked Archie, *The 1act
ig, ['d like to help you. my dear old sportinan,
The dream of my life is to be usetul to =ome-

Fbody, And you come from St Trank's ?
Now. that's perfectly priceless, don’t yon
know. 1'm stagecerved. What T mean is, i

Middic stump, ta put it plainly.™
I asked.
old tulip ! """ protested Archie,
“I mean to cayv, what 7 My pater was keene
positively  babbling—with  the idea of 1y
going to St. Frank's,  Begged of me, don't
vou know. Kneeling }:11~iu---.. and g0 forth,
But I was firm—mnothing doing whatever. |
put the bar up, and padlocked it ! ™ _

" In other words, vou objected to being sont
to St. Frank's ?

““ Absolutely ! ™" replied Archie, hrightly.

“ But for what reason ? "

“Well, really.  Delicate birth., and all that
sort of thing.” explained our host, vaguely

fnirly bowled.
“Welt 27
* My dear

A rose among thorns, don't Lol know. An
orchid in a bed of nettles, as it were, I wag

keen on living.,  Frightfully painful thing to
see a hopeful young life blighted.”

* Why. have vou got an idea that St. Vrank’:
i= a training establishment for hooligans 277 {
crinned,

“To be quite frank. T have.” said Archis.
“That ix to say. I had! Put T'm a chapp»
who i3 open to conviction. Absolutely.  And
I'm impressed—I might even say. 'm over-
whehned, I don’t mind mlnuttm" that 1y
impression was not only twisted, but sufterini
from convulsions ! ™

“You were, in foct,
delusion 2" T asked.

Archie shuddered.

“1 mean to say. that word ! " lic protested.
“* Labouring!'"  Reminds me of work, and
using a chappie'’s energy. Trickly feeling dawn

Ilabourine under o
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the spine, and so forth, don't you know.
be carclul, old fruit | ”
*Don’t, vou like work ? ”’ 1 asked.
“Work 77 replied Archie, ** has a blighting
effect on mwe. I get up in the mnnnng, bright,

Pray

cheerful, and all that, : Work !
linergy gnes——mfmwt in life hllliﬂll(fﬂ. Fairly
vacates the premises,  Impty void, and so

forth.”
“But surely you've
asked Tommy Watson,

Archie stared dreamily into the fire.

“T1 have a vague and appalling recollection
of early days at school,” he murmured. ** What
§ mean to say is, pightmare visions, and what
not. It gives me a pain to think about it. I'm
taking & rest cure, don’t you know. Frightfully
horing, and all that sort of thing.”

“1 gather that you are under a private
tutor 77 I said, glancing round,

Archie nodded.

“ Absolutely |7 he agreed. ** Your gather-
g apparatus is in full working order, although
somewhat rusty.  Well, rather! Dou{'edl}
rusty, in fact, I mean to say I had a tutor.
But the poor chappie is down and out., At
least, he probably will be before long. Shock-
ingly sad case, and all that,”

“ I suppose you were too energetic for him 7 ™
asked Watson, sarcastically.

“That i to sav, no!"” replied Archie.
" Smither—that's the chappie’s name, vou
know—Smither was what one might call a five
hundred wvolt battery.  Abselutely bursting
with juice, don't you know. Energy flashing
ount on all sides, and so forth. In other words
a live wire, But the poor fellow's name blighted
him. A chappie called Smither couldn’t possibly
exigt for leng. He was doomed from his first
day on earth.”

“What actually
enquired.

“Oh, what happened ¥ asked  Archie.
"Now you've got me ! Now, to be perfectly
houcst, vou have fairly placed me in the jolly
old corner! 'fhat’s just the question-—what
dicd happen 2 Something, [ might say, went

College 27

been to

happened to him?"7 1

a? 13

“zing ’ in the poor chappie’s interior.  He
crumbled. He faded out. He ceased to enjoy
hife t "’

“You don't mean that he pegged out 2

" Absolutely-—what I mean is, absolutely
ot |77 gaid onr host,  ** Swmither—the name
makes me feel queer—was one of those fright-
fully clever chappies. Reeking with knowledge,
don’t yvou know. Absolutely disgustingly clever,
iKnowledge by the yard, oozing out of hiin.
Absolutely out of cvery pore. A perfecetly price-
less individual. In other words, a walking
encyclopedia, But F must bBe just. Honesty
compcels me to be fair, Smither was one of the
best,  Absolutely )’

“ But even now we don't know what hap-
pened to him——-"7

* But, my dear old walnut, I’ve explained ! ”
protested Archic. ** He faded out. He developedd
somcething horrible called appendieitis. Natur-
ally, he asked for it. 1 warned him—T saw it
coming. Work was the cause of his downrall,
and only yesterday he wag carried away with

an ambulance. And I was carried away with
grief, don't you know."”

“*You look it,”” I remarked. “1I believe
vou're jolly glad. It simply means that vou've
vot nothing to do now. And this, I suppose,
is the place where you worked ? "

“ What I mean 1is, it's the place where
Smither worked,” explained Archie. ** A most
painstaking fe]lmn.u-—nlwm s trying to get me on
the Jub. And always Lulmg, don’t vou know.
But we're straying. We're wandering away
from the subject. In fact, we're absolutely side-
tracked.”

“And we shall have to be going,” I

“* How appalling ! ” sighed Archie.
to say, what ? onjovment comes
intervals, This, as it were,
Decidedly and distinctly,
You chappies are the best. S ely. Inother
words, the richest in cream. I like you--1I shall
wither away after you've gone.”

Archie suddenly sat forward, with a look
of almost intelligence in his eyes.

*“*A brain wave!” he announced, ¥,
positively priceless idea! A scheme with uilt
e¢dges and bronze knobs on it!  Absolutely !
You--er—that is to say, I-—or, in other words
—we-——— No, I'm getting mixed ! Let me
hasten to add, I'm getting mixed! I didn't
mean to say that at all | ”

““What's the priceless idea ?” I asked,
orinning.

“Well, that’s it ! " said Archie brilliantly,
“ Abzolutely it ! You're here—not only on the
spot, but all over it! Rooms empty by the
dozen and at your disposal. Stay here, and
make life worth living, Remain with me, and
save a derelict soul from straying into the jolly
olti wilderness. You catch on, what 2 ”

“1T'm afraid it's l!llpo‘i‘ilhle ey ‘4‘1111 with a
chuckle. ** We can’t stay, Archibald &

* Certainly not ! " chuckled Watson,

“*The darkness has fallen,” said Archie,
with a sigh. " My dream is over—the skies
have clouded with murk——-"

** Never mind the sky,” I interrupted. * Not
long ago you said that’ you'd like to help ua
I'm talking about old {:Id(l} now, and Willard’s
Island. Your pater is away, and Mr. Giddy is
in control of the estate. Do you think it will
be possible for us to get back on the island ?

“ Not if Giddy is already there !™ rophml
Archie, solemnly. **I mean to say, a chappie
must have some room ! One Giddy—onue island,
so to speak. But don't despair—don't, let the
mellow light ot hope fade from your optical
vizion, IKeep smiling, and =o forth. Do the
cheering stuff, and all that sort of rot. DBy this
afternoon I will get on the joh. Absolutely and
positively. I will stir myself. And betore the
day is over you will hear from me.”

““You mean that yvou will see Mr, Giddy,
do “ha,t vou can ? " I asked.

** In other wm(h, not at all !
“Seeing Mr., Giddy is not what a chappie
could call a pleasure. Personally, I'd rather sce
a funeral. Much more cheering, and so forth !
But there are other ways. Once I start, I—[—
Well, what I mean is, I start! I commence—
1 absolutely plinge ! Stopping wild horses ig
child’s play in comparicon! Leave it t0 me,

said.

“1 mean
only at
is one of them.
it is one of them,

and

” replied Archie.
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my dear old beans, and tihe world will tevolve

again.” -

*Thanks very much ! I said heartily.
lznow you'll do all vou can,”

* More than that ! " said Archie, generously.
“Twice as much, old fruit. !

“well, we'll be going,” I said. “ And we'll
expeet to hear something from you before
the evening.”

“ That,”” replied Archie, ““is absolutely it.
But must you go ? Must you trickle away ?
Must you bring salness upon a young life 7
Why stagger forth, and eimnerge into the cold
world when luxury and comfort surround
yvou ? "'

“ Thanks
really.,”” 1 said.

g

all the same, but we musit go
* Do what you can, Archie;
aget a real hustle on, and

“You've said it!" interrupted Archie,
dramatically. *“ I mean to say, absolutely !
You've choked up the jolly old word ! Hustle!
That's me ! I'm the chappie who manufactured
the word.” -

And Archie, to show us what a kecen hustler
he was, lounged back in his chair and dreamily
closed his eyes. He waved o feeble hand to us
as we retreated toweards the door, and by the
time we passed out he was snoring musically.
And when we finally found ourselves on the
drive, wheeling our bicycles towards the big
gates, we looked at one another enguiringly.

“Well 27 said Tommy Watson,

“I'm blessed if I know what to say 2" 1
grinned.  ““ The chap’s a knut—one of the
special three star brand, 1 don’t think Uve
ever met such a complete oxample of the
Piceadilly Johnnie.”

“ He's o hopeless ass |7 said Watson, “ A
blithering chump !

about that,” I
And yon can say

“1'm not quite so sure
remarked thoughtiully.
what you like, li¢’s as amusing as a giddy
comedian ' And at the back or all his priceless
talk, there's a grain ¢f commonsense.”

*A jolly small grain!" growled Watson.,
“1 couldn’t spot it.”

“ We've got to forgive him a lot of things ! ™
T said. “ He's a kind of hothouse plant. He's
never been to a proper school—always had «
private tutor, by what 1 could make out, and
he’d be like a fish out of water at St, Frank's
It would be rather decent if we could have hinm
there, though. He'd be a shining oruament
to the Ancient Houze."”

And we mounted our bieyeles —and hoped
for the best.

: ~ CHAPTER IV.
THE GENIAL ASS ARRIVINS,

DWARD OSWALD
HANDI'ORTH stared.

r A stranger within
the gates,” he obscrved.
“Just like the cheek of the ass,
to come wandering in here as
) o though he owned the place.
Well, ’m jiggered., T’ blessed if he ain't
coming further in " '

- i

—— i

ap——
- -
=N —
ST

CUAYell, it's net a erime,” said Chureh,

Archie languidly jabbed the and
of his stick upon the bell-push of
the Head’s door.

Handiorth & Co. had just come out of the
Ancient House,  Afternoon lessons were over,
and the juniors were, of course, attired in Etons.
The Cadets did not wear their uniform during
schinol hours. |

Although thirty of us were encamped, we -
nevertheless came to St Frank's to attend
lessons, in the ordinary way.

The Cadets had been very anxious to learn the
result of my visit to Col. Glenthorne's place.
I had not told them many details—in fact.
there were not many to tell. I could only say
we might hear something before the ¢vening.
But, on the whole, 1 was not very optimistic



1here was no sense in giving
the fellows hope when, in all probability, Archie
Henthorne would be unable to do anyvthing.

Handforth and €hurch and McClure looked
across the Triangle at the stranger with con-

in my attitude.

siderable interest. Handforth always seemed
to regard strangers with suspicion and aggres-
sion.

In the first place, he wanted to know what a
stranger was doing within the sacred precincts
of the school ? He looked upon it as a sheer
piece of nerve that anybody should dare to set
foot inside the f'riangle.

And vet, as a matter of fact, the school
erounds were open to any sightscer who cared
to wander in. k

“Seems quite a. respectable looking chap,”
remarked Church. “ In fact, a bit of a knut.
And by the way he’s lounging about one might
think he had a personal interest in the show.
I wonder who he is.”’

“we’ll soon find out!” said Handforth
grimly. “ If this fathead thinks le can in-
trude like this, he’s madg a bloomer.”

“ But he’s not intruding,” said Church.

& I}?u’_t he inside the school property 27

(1} es ”

“'Then he’s intruding!” said Handforth,

“ But any stranger is allowed——"’

“ I don’t care about that ! snapped Hand-
forth. * We’ll soon make this chap right
about turn and do a quick marveh. Watch
me l ry .

Church and Mc(Clure were rather anxious.
Handforth, without really. intending to be so,
had a knack of making himself not merely
officious, but positively objectionable. He
only reserved this for strangers. Except when
Handy was on the high horse, he was a most
amiable, good-natured icllow.

He stalked across the Triangle, and Church
and McClure hurried along withh him to pull
lim up, if he happened to go too far. And
as they drew nearer to the gtranger, they could
" gee that he was a rather tall youngster of be-
tween fifteen and sixteen, with fair hair, a fresh
complexion, aud aristocratic features. True,
his nose was rather larze, and his chin corre-
spondingly small, but he was aristoeratic,
nevertheless.

He was attired in a stiperbly cut lounge «uit,
fastened by a single link-button. He wore a
high collar, a neck-tie that positively shimmmered
with silken glory, and containing a beautiful
diamond pin. A soft hat was set at 4 some-
what rakish angle at the back of hig head, and
he swung a whippy cane over his arm. His
feet were encased in patent leather shoes
which glittered like jet, and his ankles literally
glowed in a pair of socks with green and yellow
checks. -
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“What the dickens do you think you're
doing 7" demanded Handforth aggressively.

The stranger locoked round calinly, and with
an air of extreme boredom. He surveyved

Handforth with a kind of languid interest.

“Well, here we are, what 7’ he remarked
casually.

“LTh?"

“ T mean to say, we've arrived, old fruit |~

Archie Glenthorne smiled amiably, and
swished his cane. Handforth gazed at Church
and McClure, and then turned his attention
back to the vision of perfectly fitting garments
and silken adornments.

“Old fruit!”™ he repeated grimly.

you talking to me 2’

b *“ What I mean ig, absolutely | 7 said Archie.
“ Allow me to admire the view. T just trickled
in, don’t you know. Jolly sort of place and so

Jorth, and all that rot. ‘Topping architecture.”

“ Well I'm blessed ! " said Handforth blank-

“Are

1y, Is it human ?

“Don’t  be rude, Handy!” murmured
Church.

“Don’t interfere | snapped Handforth.

“1 want to know who this lunatic is, and what
he thinks he’s doing.”

Archie was still surveying the picturesque
old buildings of the school. He gazed chiefly
at the Auncient House and the Head's House, and
the superb old dock tower which reared its
magnificenee high above all.

L " This,” observed Archie, ‘““is the stuff teo

{give themn. Ivy growing round the door and
what °~ not. Positively tophole—absolutely.
Well, sorry to leave you, old walnuts | I must
depart. I mus<t away. In other words, I've

Fgot to stagger in, and do the Sherlock Holines

'ﬂ','t..:' -

- *“Do which 2 asked €hurch, grinning.

* Locate my pals]” explained Archie.

- What I mean is, I was frightfully careless,
don’t you know. Clean forgot to ask their
names. Positively overlooked the importance
of learning their labels. But I shall know
them at first sight. My eves are like those of
a what-do-you-call-it! A joly old lynx!
That’s the merchant—that’s the chappie!”

~ “Hold on!” sald Handforth curtly.
“What's: all this piffic about staggering in,
or going on the links, or something——"

“ You've said it ! ¥ interrupted Archie, hold-
ing up his hand. Links ! What a perfectly
priceless pun! Fwo medals with bars! A
Ljolly old laurel wreath required. Links reminds
me of golt!” I mean to say, my pafer—a
‘regular sportsman, and all. that—my pater
is hot on golf. Mustard, in fact. Cayenne,
and Chili beans and curry knocked into one,
don’t you know!”

. **Who’s talking about beans ?” bellowed
Handforth. * You silly ass, I want to know
who you are, and what you're dojng here ?

Archie staggered slightly.

* Well, I mecan to say, deafness doesn’t run’
in our family,” - he observed protestingly.
“We’'ve alle gotr priceless hearing. Keen as
anything, and what not. DBut we’ll let that
pass. We'll allow if to fade away., Of course,
1 haven't jintreduced mvself, Shocking {or-

-
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gotfulaess, und all that piffle. . By the way, do
1 see aright, or is my vision impaired ¢ Your
tace, my depr old sportsman,  Awlully striking,
don’t you know. A masterpiece .

“You leave my face alone ! roared Hand-
forth. * You fathead, what are vou talking

about 2"
' “ Nothing—absolutely

Handforth gulped.

“ My face is nothing ? " he thundered.

“ Well, what I mean to say is, you ain't like
mother’s only,” explained Archie. -
some, and 8o forth., Were vou born like that,
or did you meet with an accident in vouth ?
Ghastly  things, accidents. I mcan to say,
what 2 " 3

The leader of Study D took a deep breath.

“ I'm keeping my temper fairly well,”" he said
deliberately, * I've got a sort of idea that
vou're half human, And probably you've got
a name, and it’s possible that vou'll be able
to tell us what yvou're doing here 2"

. “Oh, absolutely!’ said the newcomer.
“I've got you, old tulip! I've gathered the
trend of your illuminating remarks. Well,
. rather! Introductions, and all that pifHe.
The fact is, I, as it were, have staggered in.
- That's just it.- To be quite candid, I'm here.
Absolutely on the spot. What I mean is; I've
arrived, and all the rest of it.”
. Can’t we see you've arrived. you babbling
lunatic,”” howled Handforth.
about the limit ”

“ Cheers, loud and long,” observed Archie,
gazing past Handforth as though he didn’t
Cexist,  “In the ofting I perceive my dear old
tins of fruit! Like a beautiful dream, they
have appeared. I mean to say. the dear old

chappies have hit me in the vision.”
« He lifted his ecane. and waved it enthusjas-
tically. Sir Montie Tregellis-West and Tommy
- Watson and I had just strolled up through the
Ancient House doorway, and 1 noticed the
waggling cane at once.

“By Jove!” 1
arrived ! ”’

“What!" shouted Tommy.

|H
-

said Archie mildly.

exclaimed. “ Archie’s

“ Archie himn-

self ! Why, I never thought he'd be able to
stagaer across that room of his, let alone come
out! But you're right! It's him! Well

I'm blowed!”

“ Dear old boy, what's a!l the excitement
about 2 asked Sir Montie. “ You're fright-
fully noisy——you are. really =

* We told you about Archie, old son,” I put
in. ‘“He’s a knut like yourself, but about
fifty times more so. He places yvou in the shade,
Montie—he casts vou in the background.
In other words, beside Archie,
cutt”

I waved my hand, and went across the Tri-
angle at the double, with Tommy Watson by
my side, Tregellis-West followed in a more
" leisurely manner,

“ (tood for you, Archie!” I exclaimed, as I
came to a halt in front of him. *“ How on carth
did you manage to get here ? "

. Well, 1T mean to say, what ? *' said Archie,

taking my hand. * I just trickled to the train,
as it were, and came ruzhing through the balmy
countryside, Then I staggered up the lane

(%

“ Hand-

|

“You're just]

yvou're a wash- |

, EI'm here —
I've located miyself positively on tha map ! *”

Handforth grabbed my arm.

“Who's this blithering chump ? ”* he asked
fiercely.

“There's no need to insult a vigitor by
calling him a blithering chump.” I said severely.

and—and——  Well, there it is! .

*“ You ought to apologise

** Not at all!'”" put in "Archie.
say, nix, and all that sort of .thinz, Nix abso-
futelv ! Or, in other words, absolutely nix |
Apologies are unnecessary. So far we are
strangers. In later vears we shall learn to
know one another’'s habits and customs. We
might even become pals, More staggering
things have happened in this world. Greater
marvels have come to pass!”

1 grinned, '

“ Look here, Handy, don't start any of your
rot,” I said. * You see, Archie, this chap i3
Handforth. He's always like this—he can't
help it,  When he was a baby he used to knock
his nurse down and empty the bath water.
When he.was five years old he amused himself
by knocking trams over——-"'

“ You—you babbling lunatic!”
Handforth. :

“There you are-—an example of what he can
do,” I went on. * That, of course, is only a’
quarter of his voice, Archie, When he really
lets himself go, he can act as a fog signal for
cteamers on the other side of the Channel.”

Archie regarded Handforth with new interest,

“What I mean is, how deliciously priceless  *'
he observed. ““ And this voice is really emerg-
ing from that space at the top. Wonders will
never cease ! DMiracles in the twentieth cen-
tury | Reminds me of the Bay of iscay,
don't you know ! Pardon me, and all that,
but doesn’t it hurt 2 I mean to say, what ? "

Handforth, by this time, was nearly ready
to commit murder on the spot. But a crowd of
other fellows had collected round, and he found
himself  held, I was pleasantly surprised.
Archie was proving himself to be very ready to
chip Edward Oswald, and to give him as good
as he gave,

“ Lemme go ! " howled Handforth, *“ Lemune

““That is to

bawled

“ Pray allow me to express my regret |7 said
Archie, bowing. *“ No offence, my dear old
carrot—no offence whatsoever, I'here i4
utterly no necessity to apologise. 1 wouldn’t
dream of it—absolutely,”

The crowd of juniors grinned with joy.

“ Now, Handy, dry up,” 1 said crisply.
“This yvoung gentleman is Archie Glenthorne,
and he’s our pal.”

“ Absolutely ! ”” said Archie,
dear old sportsman!”

“ Glenthorne ! " put in Reginald Pitt. “ Any
relation to Col. Glenthorne 7

“T mean to say, exactly !’ exclaimed
Archie. “* A son, three times removed. don't,
vou know. In other words, there are two
brother chappies with more years of wisdom
than myvself. Delighted to meet you all.
Congratulations, and all that rot. May you
have long life and chunks of prosperity. 1
mean to say, I've blown in, That, to be exact,
is the posish ! ™

“ Every time,



THI:"":

el il

J

NELSON LEE LIBRARY

The juniors couldn’t possibly keep their faces )

s{raight. There was somwcething about Archie
Glenthorne wkich placed him on good terms
with everybody on the spot. Even Handforth
began to inelt. His rapid brain was grasping

the fact that Archie was not in the same class

as other 1ellows,

“1 won's punch yonr head
growled. “ I'll let you off "

“An angel in human guise!” remarhed
Archie pleasantly, “ All is forgiven and for-
gotten, don't vou kanow. The clouds roll by.
and the sun shines, The pash. of the moment
has passed, and so forth. Well, here we are.
I might say, here we absolutely arve. 1 bring
tidingy, dear old fruit | ”

“That's what we’ve been waiting to hear ! ™
I exclaimed. ** Bad tidings or guod tidings 72 ™

“ Tidings of joy and gladness,” responded
Archie. ** Perfeetly priceless news, and all that
II"fr..”

" (Can we go back to the island ? * I asked
qniekly.

“ What I mean is, absolutely t "

“ Old Giddy is beaten ?

“To be exact, not so!”
shuking his head. * Giddy, to be truthful,
knows nothing. Ignorance itself is a seat of
Knowledge compared to dear old Giddy. He
wallows in sublime darkness.  That is to say.
- 1 deemed it unwise to seek an interview,

*Then nothing has been done 7 I asked,
firowning,

* Not yet-—but cvents will move,” said
Archie. ** What I mcean is. other things will
‘move, foo, You'll move—I shall move, In
inct. we'll do the jolly old stageer. Back to the
iv;l:m]u\i home—the return to the cheery old log
shack 1™

“ \What on earth is the‘ass talking about ? ”
demanded Pitt.

“ He's reckoning that we can go back to
Willard’s Island,” I said.

“ But how about Giddy ? "

“He's Colonel  Glenthorne's  agent—Dbit
Archie is Colonel Glenthorne's son,” I expliained.
“*What I'm airaid of is that the colonel won't
uphold Archie's aeticns, He'll rely on his
vstate manager—"'

2 Pray allow me to intervene,” put in Archie.
~** Permit me to break in upon the old debate.

I mecan to say, Mr, Giddy is out of the landscape
—he doesn’t even come into the horizon,
You're going back to Willard’s Island—that is,
we're going. And then the news will trickle ont.,
It will rcach the 2ars of dear old Giddy. To
~ be {ollowed by sundry explosions and outbursts
of the joliy old temper! ™

* But Giddy will come and turn us off

“ Giddy will come—Dbut Giddy will go ! 7 said
Archic cplinly,  “ The dream of my iife is to be
realized, old wainut4  There I shall stand, like
one of thioze priceless heroes. And 1 shall pro-
ceed to tick off Giddy in no unmeasured tones,
In other words, I shall put him throughit, I
shall eaunse the undulating writhe to shudder
down his spine. Under my lazhing tongue, the
- Giddy bird will shrivel | ™ P
© i But look here, Archie, T can't quite get the

new ! " Le

replied Archie, |

| my weary bones,

.

hang of this,” I put in. * Do I understan:d that
you'll be there 7

“What I mean is, absolutely |

“On the island 2

* Every ounce of me,” said Archie.
included !

“ You mean you'll just see us comfortably
settled, and then fade out of the picture ? 7’ 1
asked, *“ Is that it ?”

“ That, my dear old sportsman, is not it,”
replied Archie. * You are sadly removed from
the truth. Which reminds me, don’t yon
know. I don’t think I've told you, have 1?
Absolutely not! Not a word hag passed myv
lips—not a murmur has escaped my jolly old
larynx ! 2 |

“ Not a word about what ?

“ The decision—the fiateful, priceless «old
decision ! ”” gaid the genial Archie, *“ This, =0
Lo speak, is where I take the dangerous path.
This is where I leave the well-trodiden road, and
embark into the wilderness.”

“ What does that mean, in plain English ? 7
inquired Watson.

Archie looked round at the school huildings,
and at the fellows,

“Topping 1™ he observed. * Surprizing
how a chappie can get a wrong impression, yoi
know, Not a bit like I pictured. No bharracks
—no prison bars, and all that rot. A cosy little
noouk, as you might say. And here shall I rest
Here shall I linger! "™

““You can linger as long as you like,”” I zaid.
*“Why not come in. and have a look round ? **

“ This,” replied Archie, **is not the onlv
imoment of existence. There are others. | And,
as I have intimated, I have arrived. And here
I mean to stay, and what not. I mean to say,
I'm joining the merry old party.”

“You're coming to St. Frank's—as
scholar ? ** T asked cuickly.

Archie Glenthorne nodded.

* Zing—right on the old head ! ' he obscrved,
“You've hit it !”

“ Why, has your pater arranged it

“ At the moment, old fruit, my pater is
arranging parties, and so forth, in Switzerland,”’
replied the visitor. * In the meantime, I have
decided upon action. The unfortunate Smither
is lying in torment, with inflamed appendixes,
and all that sort of thing. The young mind
cannot be allowed to stagnate, I mean to sav,
something must be done, as it were. Some-
thing is being done. And now, really, yon
must aflow me to stagger in and locate the jolly
old Head, what ?”

Archie waggled his cane, and lounged acres;
the Triangle with an clegant swagger. |
hurried after him, and caught his arm.

** 1 say, i3 this honour bright 7 7" I asked,:

** Absolutely ! 7’

“ Yow've really come here te join the school?”™

“ Absolutely, twice!” ‘

* Good for you!” I said heartiiyv. “ Splen-
did, old man! Everybody will be delighted to
have you; and don’t forget to mention to Dr.
Stafford that you want to come into the Ancient
Housze. And let’s hope yon are placed in the
‘Remove.™" " Lo

“ Jiars

a




(HAPTER V.

WATERVIEWING THE HEAD.
RCHIL GLLXN-
| THORNE regarded e
¥ | with interest.
» ;:;;;',":, “1 mean to say,
oo what ? " he remarked. “ The

jollv old brain, so to speak,
fails to follow the trend of your

cheery remarks.” | :

“I said, I hope you are placed in the Re-

move.”" - I repeated.
* Exactly—oh, said Archie

ubsolubu!_v p ™

prompty. * The Remove Something to do
with the Spanish Inqumtwn no doubt ?

Frightfully priceless old fellows, don’t you
know, Experts in the removing game, and
.what not. ‘I'wo pncmul‘:, forivard ! Removal
business commences.”
I chuckled.

- " You don't quite get the hang of it,” I said.
“The Kemove at St. Frank's is really the
LFourth Form——"

“ Enough ! " said Archic, holding
Chand.  ** Sufficient is plenty ! No explanations
required. 1 comprehend—thie jolly old brain
has awakened to life. The Fourth Form is
-called the Remove ¢ I've got it—it's there—
embedded upon the plates of memory. And
when I trickle into the Head's departmout
my game is to become ancient—that is t{: say,
to join the Ancient order of Removers ?°

“ Sowmething like that, ™ T grinned. * Tell
the Hmd vou want to l_rmrd in the Ancient
- House.'

““ A board in the Ancient House ? ” repeated
Archie, horrified. * I mean to say, ain't we
allowed to have beds 2 Feathers, and what
not ? Pillows, and snowy white sheets, and
all the rest of the business 2"

- My dear fathead, I didn’t tell you to ask
the Head for ‘a board in the Ancient House,'

Tell him you ’w:mt to board there—to live
thwere, my son.’

~ * Oh, absolutely ! ”* said Archie.

—1T comprehend the old idea.
old top ! It shall be done ! ”

- 1 don’t k:mw how you stand as regard-'-

knowledge

*“ That is to say, not so far as that ! " inter-
rupted Archie. * I'mn still sitting, old fruit.
- I might even say I'm lyving down ! Frightfully
low, and all that—ignorance personified. I
shall probably skate into the fags' division.
In five years I shall stagger forth into the
emoval departinent ! ”

“TI'll bet yvou're not so bad as that,” 1 said.
- “ Anyhow, buzz along and have a jaw with the

Head, That’s his door over there, Rap on it, |
- and when it’s answered, say you want to see
Dr. Stafford on business. Tubbs, the page,
- will probably answer the door.”
: t is done! ' said Archie.
old stick of rhubarb!
DID (L

And the r;eni*xl ags wandered off to the Head'’s
door., 1 wondered how the dickens he would

up his

“1 tumble
Right on the nail,

“ Tood!c-00,
In other words, pip-

get on, and for a moment or two I half thought

of accompanying him, just to sce that every:
bhing went all serene.

But, on-second thoughts, I.decided to let
Archie steer his own craft. It would be all the
better, pe rhaps.  And -1 joined the obher
inniors. They were standing in a big group,
discussing the remarkable new boy.

“1 mean to say, what 2" I grinned, ag |
came up. -

“You ass !" said De Valerie. * Does thit
chap always spcak like that, or did ‘he puf

“It's a gift,” I replied. “ The fellow’s a
horn comedian. He can't hielp himseli, And |
don’t think he's half so soft as he makes himn-
self out to be. A regular knut, of course, and a
genial ass.  But not quite dotty.”

“ But the H-ad will never let him enter the
achool,” declared Pitt. ** Hang it all, a chap
can’t walk in and say he’s going to become o
scholar.” What about fees 7 What about
arranging things with his parents 2"

“ Archie is different to other fellows"” |
said. ““ He’s made up his mind, and Y fancy
the Head wil! have a bit of trouble if he wants
to send Archi» back home. In any case, we
necedn’t discuss that. He's a good sort, and
he's going to heip us”

“ About Willard’s
asked Church,

“Yes,” Isaid, *“ It was a good idea of mine
to zo over to Glenthorne Manor this morn-
ing >

*“Of course, I thought about it first.” re-
marked Handforth casually. 1 was going
over myself, but—-——-"

S It diln't occur to vou until Tommy and
[ had gone, eh?"” I chuckled. *“1I quit:
understand, Handy. Well, Archie is Col.
(tlenthorne's sor, and his defiance of old Giddy
will be different to ours. When the colonel
hears about it, he can’t kick up much of a dust,
seeing that his own son is the cause of it. So 1
think we can consider ourselves pretty luolu,
I think the one and only Archic is going te
assist us right rm-'all}'."

“ Let's hope so0,” said Pitt. “I'd give
quids to see old Niggs and Croke pitched off
the ikland. Our present camp is all very well,
but Leastly incomenient. The island’s the
place every time.”

“ Well, before we leave for camp, we'd better
wait until Archic comes out—or, as he would
put it, wait until he staggers forth,” I said.
“He's a sportsman, and he'll see this thing
throngh. But we can’t very well mmove without
him."”

Under any other circminstances, Archie Gien-
thorne would not have been considered a person
of much importance. Buf, as matters stood af,
present, he was really the one great man in the
case. Upon him depended cverything. - Accord-
ingly, he dropped into the middle of things, a3
it were,

He lounged up the steps to the Head's door,
and lanmudlv jabbed the end of his stick upon
the bell-push.” Then he waited. A certain
nervousness attacked him. He felt a trickly
sensation down his spine.  He wag about to
interview the Headmaster of all St. Fi ank’s,

iton?" .

Island, you mean ?™
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and for the first time lie vealized that it inight
be an ordeal,

However, it had to be done.

And Archie braced himself up and squared
his jaw., At all events, there was nothing to
fear at first. He was I]H:I'Ll} faced by the page-
boy. And, while he was thinking in this way,
the door opened, and Archie stared,

* Well, I mean to say, what 77 he reimarked
rldly,

The pageboy striek him as being enovmonsly
large, and, as he weould have expressed it. he
was somewhat staggered, and all that,  Also,
the pageboy was smoking a pipe.  To be quite
exaet, the individaal who had opencd the
door was no less a persoen than Nel=on Lee
himsclf.  But Archie didn't know this,

“1 don’t think I've seen you hefore,
Lud,” #aid Nelson Lee pleasantly.

“ Abzolute!lv not ! 7 replicd Archie,

my

** That.

ol course, is imposs., old tulip!  That I8 to
say, there's either a Irightful niistake, or
vou've grown.  You've sprung up like the

iolly old musghroom, don’t yout know."”

“wWhat are yvou walking about, my boy ?
a~hoed Lee, in surprise,

“That is to say, absolutely ! replied
Arvehies " The chappie d'stinctly told me that

.y

the merry old portal would be flung open by a
P Imv. In other words. I'm un.wuhdt
adrilt,  Lost my moorings, don't. you know-—-

*You expected the door 1o be opened by
Tubbs 27 asked Nelson Lee, smiling. ** That,
peerhaps, is quite natural, Buat 1 happened to
b passing along the passage, and o0 1 opened
the door personally, T am Mr. Lee, the House-
master of the Ancient House,”

Archie stepped back, and bowed law.

“Phat is to =av, a large apology is reguired,’
he-said, **The large apology has arrived,
Pray allow nic to offer you my humble pardon,
my dear old fruit—or, I should say, ~ir
b2 youth, | was taught to respect my elders’
and <o forth. 1 mean to say, this, T presuimne?
is the entry into the lion'’s den 7 To be quite:
precise, the portals of the Headmaster's caered
sanctum 77

" Do \nu‘\\i-h io see
ﬂulml Iwn L.ec.

lll.Lt, replicd Archie, “ is the idea.”

* And what is your nawme, my boy 72”7

*** Glenthorne, =iv; if you have leisure, I will
state it in full,” said Archie.  ** Avehibald
winston Derek Glenthorne. I have hicd me
wway from the jollv old ancestral home.™

“That, Master Glenthorne, is fairly olivious.,
said "Nelson Lee. * Come, I will take vou 1o
lif Statford. Probably he is expecting ) on.)’

* Something tells gpe that such is not the
case,” replied Archie, I have 2 ]wt tliar
nosh that my Vvisit is unannounced, sir

** You have no appointment ?’

“T mean to say, not exactly,” sa.l Archie,

" Considering that I only staggered in hortly
b-fore, sir, an appointment is hardly on the

fhe Headmaster 27

programme. But here T am--absolitely on
the jolly premises. A= large as life, and what
not!”

* You appear to be a most peculiar young
man. Glenthorne,”” said Neleon lLee,

"

smiling. |

' LEE LiBRARY (5559,

“ But vou certainly have quite a large amgunt
of assurance. 'This is the Headiaster’s study,
Perhaps I'd better eome in with you——~-"

*“* Absolutely,” said Archie, hastily., * Or,
I should say, absolutely not! Confusing, and
s0 forth! Puts a chappie off his stroke, don't
you know, Frighttully sorry, and all thoat
sort, of thing, but T hope you don’t raise the
jolly old objee tion 7 7

“ Not at all,” seid Nelson Lee,
are.”

He opened the door, and Avehie stepped in,
Then the door closed.

Looking up, the visitor found himself facing
Dr. Malecolhm Stafford, who was seated at his
desk, regarding Archie over the tops of i3

l 'l'wl 4.
“Dear me ! 7 said the ]In.ld mildly.

" Well, here we absolutely are.” said Archie,
chattily., ** How are you, sir 2 Feeling tit, dllll
so forth ? looking tnplmh‘ I might say., Or,
to be preeise, the health business js }Jj{}illg
:-”'Hl‘lll{.n

Dr. Stafiord laid down his pen, aud adjusted
Iiis glasscs,

“Good gracious!” he exclaimed. ** Who
are vou, my boy ? And who bronght yvoutomy
study in this manner 2 7

Archie held up a finger.

“That, my dear old top, is just it ! ™" Le =aid
mysteriously. * Quite a ripping sportsman
steered me along. A priceless chappie naned
Nelson, 1T believe—probably a deseendant of
the jolly old Trafalgar Square merchant.  Yon
know, the genial old bluaffer who stands on a
cohinmm.”

The Head regarded this extraordinary visitor
in amazement, A youth who talked in such o
manner., and addressed him as *“old top,”
was decidedly a novelty. Dr. sStatford was
more curious than annoyed,

“(‘ome, come ! 7 he faid,
talk in plain ].nu]:c:h.. my boy,
nanie ?°’

“ Glentliornie, sir-—— Archibald Winston Derels

“ Here you

“

“Why don't vaon
What is vour

Glenthorne,” n.plu d Archie. * I nean to sayx,
I've got it ! All in one bally mouthful, don't

C'reated a record and =o forth,

“Upon iy soul ! ™ &aid the Head. * Glen-
thorne ? Now, let ine see-—— Yes, of vourse !
L was in communication with a gentlenan
named Glenthorne for some little time durvinge
the autumn tvrm. Yes, ves——Col, Glenthorne,
of Ii.mningxiun :

The jolly old pater,

vou know,

said Archie noddine.

“ Oh, indecd ! 7 exe laimed thp Head, S0
vou are Col. f.ih-nllmrlw sson 't
*That 18 to say, humble apologies,” said

Arechie wildly, " Do not be hard on e, sir.
The fault is hot mine,  Sueh things will happen,
I ecame, as it were, without being consitted,
[ arrived—and. well, here we ave !’

“I can see qguite well that you are hereg
Clenthorne,” said Dr. Stafiord., S Put nosy o
that vou're here, what do yon waw 77

“* Nothing—absolutely.™ . )

“You want nothing ? 7 |

“ That., sir, ig preeisely it,”
(Continved on page 25.)
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The Bad Boy’s Heart is Broken - Still, he Enjoys a bit of Fun--Cod-Liver Oil on the
Pancakes The Servants Nade Victims--The Bad Boy Vows Vengeance on His
Girl and the Telegraph Messonger.

bl OW von cit right away from here ! ™ said the grocery man to the bad boy, as he came in

with & hungry look on his face, and a wild light in his eyes. T am ;‘:ml of you. I

wouldn’t be surprised to see you go off half-cocked and blow us all up. You may have
a billy-goat, or a shot-gun, or a bottie of poison concealed about you. Condenm you, the police
ought to muzzle you, You will kill somebhody yet. Here, take a handful of prunes and go off
somewhere and enjoy yvourself, and keep away from here.” And the grocery man went on
sorting potatoes, and watching the haggard face of the hoy. ** What ails you, anyway ?” he
added, as the hoy refused the prunes, and scemed to be ill, -

“Oh, Tam bad | 7 said the boy, as he grated his teeth, and looked wicked. “ You sec before
vou a shadow. T look back at the happincss of the past two weeks, duging which 1 have been
permitted to gaze into the fond blue eyes of my loved one, and carry her goloshes to school for
her to wear home when it rained. to hear the sweet words that fell from her lips a8 she lovingly
told me [ was a terror: and as 1 think it is all over, and that 1 shall never again escort her,. L
feel as if the world had been kicked off its base and was whirling through space, liable to he
knocked into a cocked hat, My girl has shook me.”

**sho! You don't say s0.” says the grocery man., “ Well, she showed sensé,  You would
have blown her up, or hroken her neck, or something. But don’t feel bad, You will soon find
another girl that will discount her, and you will forget, this one.”

; ; “Never ! ” said the boy, as he nibbled at a picce of
cheese that he had picked off.  * 1 shall never allow my
affections to beconme entwined about another piece of ealice.
It nnmans me, sir. Henceforth I am & hater of the whole
girl race. From this day 1 shall harbour revenge in my
heart, and no girl can eross miy path and live.

"I want to grow up to become a he-:chool ma’am, or a
he-milliner, or fomething, where T ean grind gir!s into the
dust under the heel of a terrible degpotism, and make them
sue 1or mercy.

“To think that girl, on whom I have lavished my heart's
best love, and over a shilling, in the past two weeks could
let the smell of a goat on my clothes come between us,
and break off an acquaintance that seemed to he the foure-
runner of & happy future, and say *ta-ta’ to me, and ¢o
off to a danecing-school with a telegraph wessenger boy
i= too much, and my heart is breken.

I will lay for that messenger some night, when he is
delivering a message in our road, and T will make him think
Hizhtning Las struck the wire and run in*on his bench. Oh,
vou don’t know anything about the woe there is in this
world ! You never loved many people, did you?”

The grocery man admitted that he never loved very hard,

** But your father must he having a rest while youe

T, ‘e § whole mind is oceupied with your love affair,” said he.

th:tf fﬂédcﬁfﬁ:?xafiﬁ :::: “Yes,” says the hov, with a vacant look. “ I take no
nearly killing him." interest in the pleasure of the chase any more, though I did

- — - _ wave a little quiet tun this morning at the breakfast table,



Then they talked Irish and Dutch, and got clubs, and started to iook for I
me.

s

““You see Pa is the contrariest man that cver

was. 1f I complain that anything at the
table don’t taste good, Pa says it is all
Tight.

*“This morning 1 took the syrup jug and
cmptied out the white syrup. and put in some
cod-liver oil that Ma is taking for her congh.
T put some on my pancakes and pretended to
taste of it, and I told Pa the syrup was sour
and not fit to £at. Pa was mad in a second,
and he poured out some on his pancakes, and
said I was getting too confounded particular.
He zaid the syrup was good e¢nough for hin,
and he sopped his pancakes in it and swallowed
gome.

“I could sce by his face that the cod-liver
0il was nearly killing him, but he said that the
syrup was all right, and if T didn’t eat mine he
would break my back, and T had to cat it ;
and Pa said he guessed he hadn’t got much |
appetite, and that he would just drink a cup of
coffec and eat some toast.

“1 like to die. and that is one thing, I think.

that makes this disappointment in love harder

to bear. But I felt sorry jor Ma. Ma ain't
very strong, amd when she got some of that
cod-liver oil in her mouth =he went right up-
stairs, and Pa had to help Ler, and she had
nooralgia all the morning.

*“J eat pickles to take the taste out of iy
mouth, and then I laid for the servants. They
cat too much syrup. anyvway, and when they
got on to that cod-liver oil, and swallowed a
lot of it, one of them, an Irish girl. she got up
from the table and went out in the kitchen, as
pale as Ma is when she has powder on her face :
and fthe other girl, who is Duteh, she swallowed
a pancake and said, * Mine gootness, vas de
matter from we,” and she went out and leaned
on the coal-bin. Then they talked Irish and
Dutch. and 2ot c¢lubs, and started to look for
me, and 1 thought I would come over here.

“ The whole family ix =ick, buf it is not fromn
love, like my illness, and they will get over it,
while 1 shall fill an early grave—but not till 1
have made that zirl and the telegraph messenger
wish they were dead.”

THE EDITORS’ DEN,

IMPORTANT.—Correspondence to the
Editor of the Magazine should bhe ad-
dressed to the Editor, The Nelson Lee
Library, The Fleetway House, Farring-
don Street, London, E.C.4.

My Dear

Chums,—Archie's meteoric descent on St.

Editorial Office,
Study C,
Ancient House, |
St. Frank's,

Frank’'s coculd not have

created a higger stir had he issued from a film of smoke like the fabulous genie

of the Arabian Nights.
comrades as they are to him.

A fish out of water, he is as sirange to his newly found
But we fellows at St. Frank's can forgive a great

deal in a new-comer provided he can take a ragging in a good spirit.
Nothing seems to daunt or diminish the cheery optimism of the Genial Ass,

and, 1 fear, nothing will cure him of his easy-going outloak on life.

Archie is a problem far too difficult for

in fact,

the Remove to tackle. You can’'t rufile

him or hurt him, and you cannot help liking him. )
Naxt weei's pen-picture of St. Frank’s will be a splendid drawing of the

Cotlege House, showing another side of the Triangle.

issue for an important announcement of

Look out also in our next
another grand new feature.

Your sincere friend,
NIPPER (The Editor).

e R T e i A, B A Tl P e . e S —
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' TH!:. BORROWING FIEND.

| By REGINALD PITT.

Nothing Doing.

H 13*] pre<ented him-

self in Study 14,

just as 1 was
settling down to do my
piep. To be exact, the
Borrowing Fiend " had
arrived,  He takes all
vorts  of shapes and
forme.,  all  sizes, - and
varices in age.  But he

; remains the  same—
constantly and consistently, he is the Berrow-
g Fiend,

On this occasion he took wnto himseli the
bodily shape eof Handforth of the Remove,
He put it to me quite bluntly, and, indeed,
anthoritatively, Je didn't even ask. He de-
manded. [‘he Borrowing Fiend in the guise of
Handforth ig like this. He wanted to know
now many cups I had to spare, and how many
saneers to go with them,

I reg arded the Borrowine Fiend coldly. 1
had, as a matter of fact, come to a positive
decision, 1 had had (-nmwh The thing bad
been going on so Jong that T was ted up. 1
told the Borrowing Fiend calmly but patiently
that there were no cups in Study 15 to spare,

and that saucers were as scarce as golden
sovercigns, To be guite brief, there was nothing
doing,

ARgain He Comes.

The Borrowing Fiend glared at me, procecded
1o call me a Imhb]mg lunatie, and then seemed
yather anxions to know if I was looking for a
thick ear, or asking for a punch on the nose. 1
told him that I required neither of these
presents, and reminded him that the door
needed closing—after he had departed, of
course. He retiped, stib nttering threats, Buat
the cups and saucers still vemained =aiely in
the cupboard. 1-conld afford to ignore ignorant
vemarks concerning meanness and selfishness,
and similar failings,

Scarcely five minutes had elapsed before the
Borrowing ifiend turned up again. This tim?
he insinuated himself into the study with a
sncaky kind of motion, And he had now taken
on the outer appearance of Teddy Long. He
reparded me uncertainly, and with decided
NOTVOUSIICKS,

Ag¢ it happened, T was in the middle of an
appalling sum in algebra—a kind of problem
that is set. by masters in order to test whether
a fellow's hair is liable to turn grey. I regarded
the Borrowing Fiend not coldly, but guite the
reverse, 1 was hot. 1 felt like blowing off
eteam.  And, in rapid sentences, I told him to
clear ont, and to keep out.

liut the Borrowing Fiend, nothing daunted,
bovered near the deor and made certain Eug-

rearlier,

gestions concerning a problematical half-crown.
He supposed—aquite wrongly—that the said
cein existed in my pocket. And the trend of
his .1r1,ument, seemed to be that this coin should
be fransferred into his own pocket. In the end
I pushed back my cuffs, rose from the table,
and the Borrowing Fiend Taded away. The only
indication of his recent presence was the sound
of scurrying feet in the passage.

He Multiplies Himsaelf.

Beiore the evening was out the Borrowing
Fiend returned to Study E at least six times.
He wanted a story-book. He wanted some
lump sugar. He wanted a ruler. He wanted a
lead pencil, He even wanted such insigniticant
articles as pins, The latter he received, sinea
pins can he lent without any qualms as to
their sarte return,

At this juncture—rather a good word, that—
at this juncture, I repeat, Grey thought it ad-
visable to turn out the bottom of the cupboard,
This was a kind of lumber space, where all sorts
of truclk was collected together. The result was

something startling—cven disconcerting,

A Borrowing Fiend Myself.
Among the various articles which came to

light were the following :

A bicyele pump which was recogmised as the
property of Tommy Watson. With a shock, I
remembered that I had borrowed this a w eek
A book on physics which had the name
of the Hon. Douglas Singleton on the fly-leaf,
and which 1 had annexed from Study N over 1.
month since, Panic seized me, and then I dis-
covered that at least four other articles in the
lamber cupboard belonged to fellows who had

no connection whatever with Study E. A
story-book belonging to Armstrong; a jug

wlrich was recognised as rightly belonging to

Study M ; a frying-pan which Fatty Little
had been vainly inquiring about for several
days,

And all these things had been borrowed hy
myself, In fact, I was the Borrowing Fiend in
all thesc inﬂtmwes, and as I sank limply into a
chair 1 realised that I possessed the same
qualities which I had just been condemning
with a fine show of scorn and indignation,

Which, all rolled down into one terse scn-
tenee, simply means that every blessed one of
us—unless he happens to be a walking marvel--
at certain intervals dons the cloak of the Dor-
rowing Fiend, In fact, ich
means (as I have discovered by looking in the
dictionary) that he’s everywhere.

And now if the Borrowing Fiend arrives in
Study E he generally goes away satisfied. It
is simply a case of one Borromng Fleud meeting
another, -
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SCHOOLBOY HOWLERS.

R WHY IIE WAS SORRY.

A certam teacher,
on the assembling of
lns scholars 1mn the
moraning, noticed that
one of them was cry-
ing.

ihe clase. he asked :

*What 13 the

matter with  you,

‘\Ja*;on ? Why do you ecome to school
crying 77’

‘*“ Pl-pl-ease, sir,” blubbered the lad,

“ father was t-tacking down a new car-
carpet, and he hit his finger with the
ham-ham-mer ! .

“So,” said the schoolmaster, rather
surprised, ** you are sorry for your father’s
mishap ! TIs that it 77

*N-no, sir,” cried the lad, ** that ain't
it.  But it was me-me as handed him the
hammer ! ”’

“Yes, my boy; but surely your
father was not so unjust as to punish
you for that ?°’

“* N-no, sir; n-no, sir.”’

** Then why was it ! o

** P-please, sir, 'twas cos I—I couldn’t
help laughing at him!”
* i ¥
THE LOST SHEEP,

The master of a village schcol in a farm.
ing and grazing district was one morning
giving the lads a leszon on the three para-
bles contained in Luke xv., namely, ** The
lost sheep,’”” ** The lost piece of meney,”
and “ The lost (or prodigal) son.”

In his discourse on the first of these
parables—* The lost sheep "—he asked
the question :

“Why was it, boys, that the shepherd
left the ninety and nineé sheep in the wil-
derness—Ileft them all to themselves
without anyone to look after them-—and
went straight away n search of the one
that was lost ?”’ -

. And omne ruddy-faced lttle yokel in
fustian and corduroy, whose very smell

Calling hun out of |

ks

Being a series of humorous stories about scholars
of various schools throughout the country.

\r

betrayed him as being connected with
pigs and sheep, answered confidently :

" Why, sir, it "ud moost likely be a prize
one !’ _
¥

X i’

THE PASSIVE VOICE.

One of the most difficult subjects to
teach elementary schoel children is
English  etymology and syntax; ‘and,
unquestionably, the havdest part of it H
the passive construection.

A teacher was setting his fifth standard
boys some exercises in this branch of the
subject ; and, amongst other questions,
he I.quli“‘-utﬂd them to convert the following
subject from the active to the,pa%.xe
voice : |

“The eruel owner then seized the poor
donkey, and kicked him unmercifully.”

And one of the lads, after much mental
effort and torture, reproduced the extract
as fﬂ]l(}“‘a

““ The ecruel donkey then seized the poor

owner, and kicked bhim unmercafully,”
* ¥ *
WHAT 1S 4 “* MARINER ? 7
And this reminds me of a whimsical

answer I once received from a lad in
connection with the meaning of a word
which, it zcemed, was unfamiliar to him.

The word *““mariners”™ happened to
occur in the passage he was reading for
me, and, after he had finished, I asked him
to give the meaning of the word. I may
say that I suspected he did not know it,
because he had stumbled over its pro-
nunciation,

After thinking for a moment the lad’s
face brightened up, and he hazarded the

answer :

“ Please, sir,
courtin’ ! 7’

“Done courting ! 7’ I said,
do you mean ? "

*Why, marricd,

it']l be a man what's done
“whatever

sir ] ke rep:iod,
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THE PROBLEMS OF |
TRACKETT GRIM

The Amazing and Staggering Adventures
of the World’s greatest Criminal Detec-
tive and his Boy Assistant, Splinter.
l By EDWARD OSWALD HANDFORTH.

THE CASE OF THE RED PIRATES.

ON THE HIGH SEA»s.

PLINTFER  regarded
anxiously.

“You look worricd, sir,” he
*You look scedy, in fact.”

“ It is nothing, my boy,” replied Trackcett
(trim, the celebrated detective. ** J am bored —
that is all. We have been on this liner for two
days, and my amazing brain has been unable
to find the necessary exercise, 1 shall remain
bored until we arrive ot New York.”

““ And then, sir ? 7 asked Splinter eagerly.

“ Then, of course, we shall get on the track of
Blue Nes~d Harry, the notorious pickpocket,”
said Trackett Grim. * Only last week he stole
a -gold watch from Major Firebrand, and I
hayve been commissioned to capture this daring
crook. I am convinced he is to be found in
Nev' York.”

“ What clues have vou got, sir 2 "’

“Clues ! 7 repeated Prackett Grim curtly,
as he leaned over the deckrail. I have made
numerous deductions, and the thing i= obviou-.
Blue Nosed Harry was last seen in a shipping
office. He was making inquiries regarding a
passage to America. "Yherefore, the man has
gone to America— and we are on his trail.”

There was something sinister and determined
in Trackett Grim's voice. He and his young
assistant were scated in their cabin on the
superb paddle steamer * Royval Sovereign.”
The mammoth vessel had started her trip
irem London Bridge two days earlier, and was
now in mid-Atlantic. The skyscrapers of New
York would soon be in sight, projecting above
the horizon like the masts of scores of ships.

And then suddenly a hail sounded -—a gring,
menacing hail,

THE RED PIRATES.

In a trice Tracketl Grim and Splinter were
on deck. The great paddles had ceased to re-
volve. Passengers were streaming over the
decks. And there, quite near by, rocking up
and down on the stormy gecag, lay a fearsome
looking submarine ! It was painted red all
over, and on the funnel could be seen a skull
and crosshones.

“ Pirates ! 7 gasped Splinter huskily.

I'rackett Grim

said,

“They do not know that I am on board!” )

|

exclaimed ‘Trackett Grimg ecnrtly, “ The fonl<!
The pitiful blockheads ! They could not huve
chosen worse— for thenselves,  This, Sphinder,
will turn cut to be a big ease !

And Trackett Griim, withouf another word,
hurried downstairs. and locked himsolf in his
cabin. What was this 2 Cowardice 2 Was il
possible that the most celebrated detective in
history had got an attovk of funk ? No !

Ah, wait ! Just wait, and the rull cunning
and ingenuity of ‘I'rnckett Grim's mastoriy
stratazem: will be realised.  Trackett Grim's
brain was like no other brain, He thought of
things in a flash,

And in the meantime the great vessol lay
still on the glassy sea, The great triple sereyws
had ceased to revolve. And the submarine haud
come close, and now =ix awful figures came on
board the liner.

They were attired in long cloaks, bload red
in hue, with hoods over theiv heads, and with
the skull and crosshones designed on  their
chests, And each man carried a fearzome look-
ing club with a studded knob at the end. One
blow from such a weapon was sutficient to
scatter human remains like chott before the

{ wind.

“ What is the meaning of this ? ™ roared he
captain,  ** Crew ! Buck up. and chuck these
tatheads overboard | 1ty likely we're going to

{ be raided-——'

“ Silence, Coptain Swabdeck ! ™ shiouted the
leader of the pivates. ** We have coue on board
to skin you! We intend taking every valuable
that Ahis vessel contains.  All the passengers
will dne up, and submit to a search. If there i<
any sign of treachery. I'li have no merey !

And then the grim business commenced.,
Splinter was amazed and sadly disappointed.
His famous master had skulked off below while
this dreadiul scene went on. But Trackett Grim
was not quite such a fool. In less than five
minuftes every person oin deck tiad been
searched.

And then the pirates eame below, with the
intention of plundering the cabing, The, red-
cloaked fizures distributed themselves throushe
out the nighty liner. One of these pirates
entered Trackett Grim's cabin. -

A mowment later there sounded o wiid howl



and a neise which resembled

a fist  thadding upon  a
nose. Then came  grim
silence.  But a red-cloaked

ficure came out almost at
anee,

Trackett Grim had
failed! Tt was he who
had fallen—the red pirate
had done his awiul work.
At least, 80 it seemed,
Perhaps there was somc-
thing behind  all this—
something which Trackett
Gritn had planned out in

his wonderfui brain. It
may as well be stated at > e
once that & great and —— L@

stunning surpr.se will soon
be sprung upon the reader
like & bombshell,

ON THE PIRATE
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CRAFY,

The red-cloaked {igrures
gathered together on
deck, each man loaded and stacoering under
his ill-gotten booty. But there was one pirate
who acted a little differently now. He was the
man who had catercd Trackett Grim's room.
somehow, he secmed bigzer,

And the pirates descended on to their sab-
marine, and i less than a moment the vessel
had disappeared beneath the surface of the sea,
The ** Roval Sovereign "’ was left to continue
its iourney to New York, with every passenger
penniless,

The pirates, down in {the cabin of their own
visael, piled the table with their loot. And
then, suddenly, one of the terrible scoundrels
ripped off hiz hood., 'The other uttered gasping
YIS,

Astomnding—impossible as it seemed, the
mitn was Trackett Grim,

A SINCLE-HANDED TRIUMPH

His amazitg plan had been intricate and
dgaring. He had, in {act, laid in wait in his own
eabin,  And when the pirate had  entered
Trackett. Grim had, with one lightning-like,
weil-placed punech on the nosé, floored his

|

Ar.d there, quite near by, lay a fearsome looking

submarine !

E= e rncs

enemy. It had been the work of a moment to
don the red cloak and hood,

And now he stood before the pirates

*“ Hands up!” he roared, " Surrender! I
am veour master '”

And the desperate pirates were defeated,
They could do nothing against this strong,
resolute detective, He held them in the hollow
of his hand, They ecrumpled up and surrendered,

The rest, iz soon told,

Trackett Grim forced the pirates to rise to
the surface, and the vessel was brought along-
side the ‘* Royal Sovereign.” All the stolen
property was restored, and Trackeit Grim’s
fame was doubled and trebled. The world rang
with the news of this amazing exploit. '

But Trackett Grim remained calm. Such
matters he regarded as trifles. And he went on
his way to New York-—hot on the trail of Blug
Nosed Harry, the King of Pickporkets,

Next Week: o _
BLUL NOSED HARRY, THE PICKPOCKYET
KING.
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ALBERT GULLIVER—Fullwood’s chief
friend and adviser. There is little difference
in character between Guliiver and his leader.
Perhaps Gulliver iz a shade less despicabie
than Ralph Leslie, and will draw the linc where
the other will continue in his devilry. Compared
with Fullwood, Gulliver’s people are very well
off.  Consequently, there is nct the same
mercenary motive behind Gulliver’s associa-
tiony with his chief’s swindling proclivities,
When roused, Gulliver can use his fists to

™
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advauntage. Bui for the evil habit of smoking,
he might have won honours in athletics,
Gulliver is extremelv vindictive by nature, and
never forgets an injury, which he hoards up
until an ¢pportunity comes for revenge. He is
cowardly at heart, and cn this account prefers
underhand methods of getting his own back,
It is fear of the conscquences aiso that restraing
him from going the extreme lengths of villainy
proposed by Fullwood. He appears in most of
the yarns in which Fullwood i mentioned,



That is to

W sayv, here T am, old tulips! I have

arrived, and with huck and good fortune

and atl that rot. here I shall remain, St

IFrank's i¢ the plaee for little Archie, . Abso-
lutely.

I mean to obgerve don't vou know, that this

L 1L.L. of course, there you are,

is the jolly old spot for a chappie to get, busy

¢t the brain improving business, Of course,

my brain isn't exactly what it ought to be.

That is to say, old Smither didn't imagine so.
You don’t know Smither ? A cheery soul—

-one of the ripe anud fruity merchants with a top

tralv,
_queer

story fairly buleing with the plates of know-

ledge, and so forth,  Positively a human
cencyvelopedia.  Abgsolutely.

Well, Smither. to give you the yarn well and
was my what-do-you-call-it, Deucedly
how a bally simple word slips from the
-scrolls of memor:r Tutor! That's it—
Jthat's the fellow ! Smither was my tutor. A
pl"l('t’iﬁ"m sort of c-happlo in his own way, but
~irightfully pestilential.
You know what I mean, It's all very well for
a vouth, in the full bloom of life, to pass the
CWeary hdurs by staggering forth on-a sunny
day for a rmmd of the merey old golf links,
B (& perfectly serenc for a chappie to have a
-quiet nap in an armchair before the fire—
Dbefore the cheery old pile of logs. and so forth.
Nutiung more comfortable, don’t you know.,
iut ghere you are, ‘That’s it. To be more
exact, that's abwolutely it | Smither-was pesti-
fential—a frightfully good sort, mind you, but
4 nuisance who ought to be removed. Well
between you snd me and the little hirds_.
Smither has been removed. Retribution has
fallen upon his thinly covered thatch. The poor
old chappie is now undergoing certain internal
alterations in tlm place where they do these

frightful things

Smither, lef me explain, was one of those

buffers who wander about like an uncorked

bottle of fever germs. Wherever be went he
spread trouble. A bally old electric battery,
shoving sparks everywhere. That is to say. the
icllow made my life o misery. A positive night-
mare, and what not. Grammar, geography,
htafnrv, and all the rest of the lmllv tribe.
~ Well, one dayv. Smither crumplﬂ[l——w ositively
(‘rump!ed. Lilie the twig in the full blast of
the cast wind, he withered. A part of the inside
machinery stripped a thread. or one of the gear
wheels got loose. Well, anyway—zing! Off
vent poor old Smither. Ambulances. doctors,
:md so forth. A far as I can understand—

altbough on these subjects I'in irightfully ig.-— |

INIDPER' S FAAGAZINE

IMPROVING THE
JOLLY OLD BRAIN.

By ARCHIBALD WINSTON DEREK

GLYNTHORNE.
EDITOR'S NOTE.—Archie did not write this
article, It is doublful if he possesses the

necessary energy to do so.  Archie."howerer,
told e exactly why he decided to leave (lon -
thorie Manor and come to St Frank's. 1V hat
follows 45 a faithfwl record of the very words
Arehie used, taken down by myself.—NIPPER.

it seems to me that Smither is cuffering from a
considerable quantity of appendicitis, and ali
that sort of rot.,

Well, there vouare ! The voung mind cannad,
be allowed to stagnate, The jolly old brain
mustn’t grow fungus, and all that sort of thing
To be quite precise, that’s the reason I stagzered
to St. Frank’s, and joined the ferees, so to
speak. The posish was somewhat complivated

You see. iy pater, a frighttully deccnt sort,
but inclined to be somewhat liverish, is away
in Switzerland restoring the jolly old tissues
and what not. The mater iz with him, And my
elder brothers—two chappies who learnt the
art of slacking from Uncle Cuthbert, who's in «
Government Department—are in Switzerland,
too. Which leaves Archie quite alone and all that,

Well., there it is—in a nutshell, that’s it
Absolutely, I had a sort of idea that St. Frank's
was a kind of home for evil doers, and so forth
I pictured the jolly old place as a kind of prison,
never having triekled over to gaze around. My
apologies. Such is not the case. St. Frank's, as
I have perceived, is IT, Absolutely and unmis-
takably IT. If vou know what I mean —
cheery facez, and bright words, and ripping
scenery, and what not,

So I thought T might az well drop in, In
other words, I concluded that 5t Franl's wvwas
just the ideal spot for a chappie to improve his
upper gection. And so, laddie, I staggered io,
And now I'm one of the merry old band, I'm a
member of the Removal Committee—that is to
say, the Remove.  Deucediy confusing, tlhus
queer habit of making forins and classes an:
removes, and what not. Takes a fellow off his
stroke, don't vou know. Makes him fee! a
frightful chumnp.

slzw got an impresh that T shall startle the

natives, At St. Frank’s a fellow can expard.
and so forth. His lissues have got a chance to
expand, and his brain call simply let itself go.
Notning to stop it, my dear old sportsman. Ant
a chappie is always assured of decent company.
Plenty of other chappies knoeking about, and
trickling over the landseape, if vou know whai

I mean, . No chance of a fellow to be lonely,
Well, T mean to say, what ? That's all there
is—absolutely. I'm herc—and there it is

Naturally, old Smither will have about five
fits and sundry rounds of convulsions when he
hears the news, but my pater will square him.
My pater’s a priceless chappie for sguaring
people, don't you know,

Well. how about it ? Shall we reel forth into
the merry old Triangle 2 Shall we do the
trotting stuunt ? ;
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(Continued from pagz 16.)

* But, my dear boy, you cannot mecan to
te1l e that you have come to St. I'rank’s for the
sole purpose of telling me that yvou require
nothing,” exclaimed the Head. * You must
have had sewe speeific reason-——""

“ Well, as you might say, absolutely,” put in
Archie. A reason ¥ Well, rather ! I'm here !
1. as it were. have become planted on the jolly
old spot. The Ancient House tor me, and so
forth.”

* Am I to understand, Glenthorne, that you
have an idea of remaining at St. Frank’s for
good ? 77 asked the Headl.

“The old brain is working rapidly,” replied
Archie. ** You have grasped the priceless idea
with both paws.”

* Good gracious ! " exclaimed Dr. Stafford.
* What an extraordinary manner of speaking !
T eannot allow von to address pe in such a
manner, my boy. Try and be a httle more
conventional.”

Archie nodded.

“ Absolutely.” he szaid. * Anything to
oblige, sir.  Well, to proceed with the business
of explaining. Pray allow pe to, congratnlate
you, sir.”

“Indeed !’ what
reason ? 7

“Well, T mean to say. the school, and the
chappies, and all the rest of it,” said Archie,
wav.ng his hand. ° Ripping, and so forth.
Perfectly pricelcss spot, don’t yon know. A
jolly old haven of peace, and all that pitite.”

* Really, Glenthorne., you are a mnost peculiar
boy—-"

* Absolutely.” interrupted Archie, leaning
forward, and gazineg at the Head in a fixed kind
of wav., ** Peculior 7 Smither—my what-do-
vou-call-it, don’'t yvou know—told me that at
least a dozen scrows were loose in the old bean.
The cheerful old attie. don't you know. Woaorks
a bit loose. and so forth., Tightening process
required :

* 71 really eannot understand what yeua are

said the Head. * IPor

driving at.”'  interrupted Dr. Stafford  ja-
patientlyv. 1 am beginning to suspcet,

Glenthorne, that you have come here with the
deliberate intention of plaving a joke.”’

“That, my dear sir, is unkind—not to say
cutting,”  exclaimed  Archie  reproachfully.
“The idea is a2h=olutely and positively ridic.
T am wounded. T am suffering toripent.”

* I think, Glenthorne, that your fathor
desired yon t0 ecome to St Frank’s ot the
beginning of the term ? 7 asked the Head.
“('¢l. Glenthorne was in commuunication with
me, and, in fact, made
But. vou, ] bel'eve, objected to the suggestion

= Absolutely,” replied Archie. * That, my
dear old top,’is exactly i, Tn other words, T
jibbed. T bauiked at the firzt fence, don’t you
know. But I have scen the error of iny ways,
'sir.  T'he old brain has ot the right perspective
of the situation. And here I am.”

“ {n other words, you have come to St
IFrank’s with the intentioh of staying here 7™
U PThat, as it 'were, is positively the wheeze,”
“said Archie ealmly. mak W

ar, Stafford pursed his lipg, drummed his

I
.I' 1
-

every arraigement,

fingers upon the desk, and then shook his head.

“I'm afraid it is quite impossible, Gien-
thorne,”” he exclaimed.

“ But, really! I mean to say, lock here—-
that is, dash it all |  proicsted Archie, looking
alarmed. **Imposs. ? 1 say, hare a heart,
don’t you know ! Allow the kindly feelings to
have the good old upper hand.” :

“You do not seem to realisc, Glenthorne,
that it is most extraordinary for a boy to arrive
at Bt. FFrank’s with the express idea of becoming
a scholar,” said the Head.  ** These things must
be arranged beforehand.”

“ But the old pater was busy on that job
weeks ago.”

“The negotiations fell thrcugh,” said the
Head. * Col. Glenthorne finally wrote me, stat-
ing that you were under the care of a private

{ tutor, and that all idea of your coming to St,

Frank’s was at an end.”

Archie smiled patiently.

* Events have been moving,” he observed.
“ Passage of time, and so forth. Many things
have happened, and poor old Sinither the tutor
chappie, has gone West ! That is to say, he's
well on the road. And I have been left sad and
forlorn, and the stagnation business is setting
in. The brain ecogs are becoming deucedly
clogeed, and all that rot. So T thought 1'd
just reel along, and drop in here. I took a
single ticket, don’t you know, and .

“1 quite understand, Glenthorae, that it is

yvoeur intention to remain at St Frank's,)” }mt
in Dr. Statford.  * DBut 1 really cannot sce that

such a thing is possible. 1 must, at least, con:
municate with your father before you cun
cnter the <chool as a scholar.”

Archie sighed.

T mean to say, what rot,” he exclaimed.

* How dare your—--"

*“* No. don't get angry, sir,” interrupted
Archie hastily. * Just iy manner of speaking,
doi’t vou know. Nooifinee,sir,.  Nointention
of ruflling the jolly old temper. When I say
rot. 1 mean to observe what positive piffic ! Or,
1o be exact, the whole bally objection is senile.”

*Good gracious ! grasped the Head.

* Allow mec to explain the poes’sh,”” went on
Archie. * Of course, Um frighttfully ig. on
these matters, as it were. But I've got &
perfeet pash. to stay here, and if you want to
get rid of me, well—— The fate of my yonth is

sealed.  Positively corlied. In other words,
absciutely. 1 shall stagger forth, and pollute
the first river with my merry old earvcase,
suwicide forme ! 7’
* You—youabsurd boy."” _
“*Well, there you are—that’s it.”"  sueid

Archie. ** And vou rcan avoid this shocking
disaster to a deserving chappie by extending
forth the glad hand. All you've got to do s
to say the jolly old password. Give the sign,
don’t vou know. Ycu ecan flood the postal
department with letters and telegrams to the
pater as soon as you like, But Archie remains,
absolutely ! 7

Pr. Statford regarded the genial ass with _a
woiricg frown. He really didn’t know what on
earth to do. Archie was so good-natured, o
complacent, that it was guite impossible to
deal with him as if he were an ordinary junior,
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It simply couldn’t be done. He had planted “ Distinction, and all that sort of thing”
hims:lf down, and it seemed that nothing would | remarked Archie. ™ Out of the common ruf,
shitt him. | s0 to speak. Shall we proceed with the biz. 7

" Well, what about it ?"” asked Archie, | Of course. I'm shockingly ig., and I shall pro-
genially. 1 perceive that the manly furrows | babiy qualify for the ¢ 3 class—that is to say
have appeared on the good old dome. Many | the fags” department. I'm frightfully anxious
thouchts have been busy. Shall we conclude | to start the jolly old examinash!” ;
that peace hias been declared 27 “You are anxious to do what 2" asked the

The Head didn’t, answer for a moment. | Head curiously. §
I'or the first time in his lite, he felt rather “1I mean to say, the qualifyving stunt,” said
nervous in the presence of a junior schoolboy, | Archie.  ** In other words, how about it ? The
instead of the Head causing awe to the Loy, | examinash, old haricot! Do we proceed now ?
1t was the boy who was causing awe to the Head. | Any old thing you like. ['in not particular *

Dr. Stafford thought hard for a few minutes, { -And Archie sank down into a chair aol
After all, Col. Glenthorne had been quite keen | closed his cyes.  Dr. f::t.n.ifonl looked at bEim
tupon Archie com’n’t to St. Frank’s. Archie him- | angrily for a few seconds, then concluded that
self had been the only stumbling block in the he could not treat this strange youth in th

scheme.  But now he was quite willing to be- | ordinary way. | o -
com2 a scholar  And it would, indeed, be easy{ “ Come. come, Glenthorne ! he  sald
caough to communicate with the colonel. sharply.

“ Well, Gleathorne, I will tell you frankly| " 1h? What? Oh. so there you are!”
thiat I do not approve of this action of yours,” | Yawned Archie, opening his eyes. ** sStill doing
said the Head, ** But T will allow vou to re- | the good old brain exercise, what ? 2
main in the school until I have heard from your| I want yvou to be serious. Glenthorne.
father. If h:is in agreement. yvou shall remain | said the H{*ud. 1wl bri{ql:.' examine you 11;
permanently at St. Frank's.” | vou will give me your :1ttr=nl:mn. Then 1 f,lmi-

Archie softly clapped his hands. l{i:lrn}l\' approximately which Form you are fitted
f-nmu;(ﬁiit‘*d. t{gn't(-ﬁf{?l?tlitliloxt*.llu::}[mf is lt:g Dr. Stafford didn’t fox_'g;‘?t the f:)l‘d?;tl‘ for
say, I'ta booked, a® it ‘were, Massive thanks several weeks.  Archie was a 11:05-_t_- ﬂlih(‘_n!t
wy dear o'd tulip—— Kr, my dear sip 1 fellow to e¢xamine. Hr .tnn.l-: a U}-m{{mkm}f
Ceatitude in chunks ! Well, what about it 2 | time to answer the various questiors—bus

** You are the most peculiar boy I have cver curiously, enough, he gave correct answers.

LR A

met '™ said the Head. (Continued on next page.) _
m
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He was not nearly so ig. as he had made out,
The Head was pleasantly surprised. Archie
was appallingly lazy and helpless—but his wits
were fs.l? there. He knew things.

“H'm!” said the Head at last. I think
that will do, my hoy——"""

* Cheers, and all that sort of thing !’ said
Archic languidly. ** Saved, don’t you Kknow.
Apnother five minutes and faintness would have
arrived. I could feel it coming—I could detect
the jolly old: symps.! Frightfully curious
teeling, and what not. Makes a chappie feel
washed out. Absolutely ! ” -

“ Will yon pleage be quiet 2 said the Head
soverely.

*“ Oh, rather!” replicd Archie. * Just like
the luscions old ovster. That’s mme ! Proceed,
iy good sir. Allow the words of wisdom to
flow frcely. 'They will fall upon attentive
carg, and sink into the brain department ! ”

“I ean sce that it is quite hopeless to alter
yvou, Glenthorne,” said Dr., Stafford. ** As a
vesult of the examination I think I shall be
justified in placing you in the Fifth Form. You
will be somewhat backwird there, but Mr.
Pagett will soon take you in hand.”

Archie sat forward, looking alarmed.

* I mean to sav, the Fifth Form!” he ex-
claimed. * My dear sir, but that’s imposs.—
t's out of the qu:s.! Absolutely ! There are
some deuncedly fine chappies in the Remove
section, don’t you know. Priceless puais, and
v« forth. The Remove for me every time.
The Fitth intercsts me not !'”

“ You must go into the Fifth Formn, Glen-
thiorne,” smd the Head firmly.

Archie nearly turned pale. He fumbled in
lii3 waisteont pocket, and then produced a
monoclie. He Jmmnetl it into his eye with some
~how of agitation, and then turned the jnonocle
fnll upon the Head.

“There it is!"” he observed. ‘ Gives a
chappie confidence and all that sort of rot.
Calms  down the agitated nerve centres.
What I meanis, I w'mt to 2o to the Remove, sir.
Every time. 1 should make a deuced mess of
things in the Pitth—absolutely. You leoek
kind-hearted. my dear old top! There's a
sleam in your eve which brings comifort to me.
On my bended knees I beseech vou. The
Remove is my future home. Absolutely ! ™

Dr. Stafford could not refrain from smiling.

* Upon m v soul, Glenthorne, what a strange
boy you are ! " he exclaimed, ** You are nost
persistent in demanding your own way. It
may be weak of me to give in, but I suppose 1
had better do g0, as you are hardly up to IMiith
I'orm standard. I will let you go into the
Remove.”

*“ My Dblessings upon you!™ =said Archie
cheerily,  “*Thanks of  the most priceless
kind. That is (o say, large consignments of
gratitude and so forth. Well, what about it ?
Hg‘r:lg-’thing tells me I onght to he staggering
i) .

* Yes, perhaps’it would be just as well if you
departed,” said the Head. ** You had beticr
ste. Mr. Lee, and he will tell you which study
you are to occupy, and give you other instruc-
tiong. I shall write to your father at once, and
acquaint himr with the facts,”

| or something.

]

“ That,’” said Archie, *
Before leaving he gave the Head Col. Glen-
thorne’s address, and then he lounged languidly

‘is precisely the idea.”

He wus

forth, and emerged into the Triangle. :

at once surrounded by a crowd of juniors.
wiis one of the first to reach his side.

“Well 27 I asked.

“ Absolutely ! ” said Archie.

““ Absolutely what, you duffer ? ”’

““ Well ! ” replied Archie. ‘* Absolutely well,
my dear sportsman. The dear old gentleman
with the white thatch has passed the decree. I
am here. That is to say, I'm a permanent
fixture.”

“ Oh, good ! " said Pitt.
with you in the Remove, my son. You'll
make life worth living. Whenever we fecel
down in the dumps, we can drop in on you, and
have our spirits revived.”

“ Ha, ha, ha ! ”

‘“ Absolutely ! said Archie calmly. ** But
wait ! The jolly old memory jogs me some-
what. ‘Fhere was something about an island,
I'rouble with the Giddy bird, or

"

* We can just do

sonmething
“That’'s right,” I interrupted. * But you
haven’t told us how you got on with the Head.
Have you arranged to come into the Remove ?2 77
“1 mean to say, precisely,” replied Archie.
“* Every time, old bean. Quite a 1ru!tv inter-
view with the Head, don’t you know.”
Everybody was greatly interested and
delighted. Archie was very popular already.
He was so utterly different from any body else,
that it was impossible to ignore him. He was
s0 genial, so calm and tompl.uent He pro-
mised to be a Lht.mg ornament to the Remove,
DBut the coming of Archiec was to be even
more interesting yet !

CHAPTER VI,
IN POSSESSION AGAIN !

URING Archie Glen-

thorne’s interview with

D the Head, the Cadets

had changed from their

Etons into uniform. And now

we were all ready for an ilmme-

diate return to camp. It was

still comparatively carly, with plenty of day-
light lext.

Lessons had not been over so very long, and
these early March evenings did not give way to
darkness until half-past six or seven—according
to the cloudiness or clearness of the sky.

It was now quite bright, with tlie sun shining
—the time being only a little after four-thirty.
We had a clear two hours before darkness fell—
two hours in which to put in sonme extremely
strenuous work, |

While we crowded round Archie in the Tri-
angle I was thinking, and wondering if it would
be possible for us to return to Willard’s Island.
Mr, Giddy, the self-important estate manager
employed bv Col. Glenthorne, was acting fully
within his rights in ordering us off the island.

He had placed Captain Joshua Niggs and
Ben Croke on the island to-act g watchmen



“subject;.

keov,

“then.

LA

aftorwards !

1~ inside.

the test of it,
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CThes» rascals would report to Mr. Giddy 1E any
~abttempt were

male to turn themn off.
were also there to further their own ends.

Mr. Giddv, of course, Knew nothing about the
treasure, He was uvtterly ignorant on this
But Niges and' Croke had played
their cards well, and had arranged thing: so
that thoy had Willard's island to themselves.

Az Tommy Watson and [ had already seen
—the previous night--the rascally bargemen
were fully alive to the possibilities of the case,
Althouzh unassisted by the seeret eipher and
rho peecuiinr jigaaw puzzle, they were neverthe-
foss making an attempt to locute old Willard's
FCRSUTC,

On the face of i, this was rather a hopeless
tasik,  Bat it would just be the irony of fate if
thie beggars happenad {2 hit upon the secret
treasure by aceident.

Nelson Lee hiad the mattor in hand. He
was puzziing over the cipher—knowing that
this was the chief clue. Once he had got the
the rest would be comparatively simple.
However, I didn't worry about that just
The m*tin point was to pitch Niggs and
Croke off tne island, and to enter into possession
once wore. But even now I was doubtful if
it could be done. ' '

I took Archie by
squarely,

* Look here, Archie! ™
got something to say !"”’

&l 'ﬁ't‘.“. [ mean, what ? 7 said Archie mildly.

’hr_v

the arm, and faced him

[ said firmly. *“I've

CThe fact is, old lad, T was just thinking about

the xood old forty winks ! Drucedly exerting,
‘don’t vou know., hobnnhhmfr with Headmasters,
and all that sort of rot. The merry tissucs

r_oquirf;- bracing., and so forth!™

“The merry  tissues can wait!” T sald
fictnly.  ** You cams here to lend us a hand,
dudn’t you ?2 7 :

“* Absolutely ! .

“Then how. can you lend.us a hand by
Liaving forty winls 2V

“I mran to sav, aftrrwards ! exclaimed

Archie,  “That s to obks:rve, a chappie feels
somewnat withered, don’t vou know, after o
few vards of exertion,
wolt! " bracee
ADoK,

“You'il have plenty
I innial‘ﬂl
.:,ml see Mr. Lee.

I‘lt“ brainy Lul uhn opened the deor 2"
asked Archie. * I've atready hroken bread with
thwheon gentleman. A top-holer—-absolutely.
Led = like a lab to the Head's den. Shoved
and what not. A regular chappic !’
yowll have to see him hefore jong,
matter<,” I continued. * Your
study, for examvple—sleeping-quarters, and all

But there’s no hurry. At the
confine ourselves to Willard’s

up the circulation. so to
of time for papping
“Youve got to go

4

“Well,
ADOUE variows

moment wa'il
Lslan:d.™

Archie sighed.

"I mran to say, the idea iz for me to rally
rotad, what 77 he askad. * Well, it's perfectly
Lopping, and all the rest of it, but I'm fright-
fitlly stort, o the idea businsss, It's no zoodd
relying on me (o do anvithing thut might stagger
L of L pootilaea !

A certain quantity of |

nasitively barren.

“I'm nol going to rely on you for anything
like that ! I explained. * But I'll put the
position in a nutshell. I told you all about it
this’ morning, 5o yvou ought to know. Giddy,
vour pawr s estate manager, has turned us off
Willard’s Island, and ]‘rlﬂnt(‘{l a couple of watch-
men on the spot. 'hese watchmen, I may add,
are no friends of ours. We had a few tiffs with
them before Giddy took them into serviee.”

““In other words, there’s nothing doing in
the hug line ?

*“ Nothing whatever,” 1 ‘replied. \hggq
and Croke are a couple of scoundrels, and
they're up to no good ! ™

“ A3 1t were, a re: L]h’ bright pair 77" asked
Archie. ““ A couple of frightiul rhappie% who
trickle around, dispensing villainy, and so
forth ? Two of those bounders vou read nbout,
in the bally newspapers 2 1 know—you needn’t
explain ! The old gear-box is quite clear on the
point.”

“ Well. what's to be done 2" I enquired.
Archie looked riather lmlp!oss.
“ I mean to say. what ? 7 he said, weakly.
'hat is to rmmrl-., how .xlmut it 2 Or, to be
more exacl, what's the notion of upplung to
me 2 P’m not one of those brainy coves—ona of
those chappies with bulging forcheads. and so
forth. When it comes to ideas, ['m iinished.
['mi concluded !’

“ But you camne here to help us, didn’t you ? ™
roared Handforth, ‘plhl]lnﬂ' forward. ** A jolly
fine helper—I don’t think ! You've got no ideos,
f_-.,nrl no brains to think of one with ! "

Archic pushed his monocle into his cwve,
and csurveyed Handforth in o pained way.

“The fog-horn in full blast ! " he remarked.

“T mean to sav, I've heard bmuﬁthm,z like you
at sea! DMost mrﬁpllttmg noise. and all that
rot! No offence, of course. But woulda't it
ho better to see somebody about it ? 7

“You—you rotter———""

“Hold on. Handy !"” I broke in., * Leava
Archie alone ! We haven't got much time, and
w» want to know what to do. Now then,
Archibald '

The new boy looked intensely worried,

“ Well, there vou are ' he observed. ““I'in
stumiped., old tulip ! Fairly on the slab, as it
were. Nothing doing whatever in the attic—-
Absolurely ! -1 ought to send

vk F

Iur Phipps.”
‘' Phipps 2 " I repeated.

“My man, don't you know,” explained
Archie. “* A deucedly brainy lad, and what not.
A friend in necd, and all that sort of roi.
Always handy-—always on the spot with heady
notions. Quite a laddie ! ”

“ Buat yvou haven't got a man to lock after
vou ? " asked Pitt, blankly.

“My dear old walnut,” protested Archic.
“ Pash it all, a fellow can’t get on without «
man to look atter him ! What should 1 do with-
out Phipps Y The very thought staggers tho
old.brain ! I'd be lost—staggering aboui in thoe
wilderness, as it were. I mean to sayv, a cha pp.c
must have somebody to do things !

“If vou think you'll hzwo -mm"bodv' to do
things at St. Prank’s, you've made a bit of o
bloom>e,” I grinned,  “ But wo'll side-track



Now. about the island.
shall 1 eun'u,p».t something ?
“ Absolutely ! rpplwd ﬂmhw
« A priceless ﬂlgﬂmt-on !
:mt these flashes

Phipps for the minuke,

with relief.
Womlprm! how vou
, don’t you know. Proceed with
the ‘illgﬁ.{"‘wtlllﬂ’ material,
interested.”

“ Wwell, look here,” T said briskly. “ We'll
all go in a body to “‘lu{lldh Island. W'l
land, chuck those two bounders off, and then
nrowvd to nnkr our camp. We'll fake posses-
sion again,’

- Archie regarded ne wonderingly.

“That is to say, so much brain-power all
at once ! ” he remarked. * Sort of mankes «
chappie feel a bit rocky on his stumps, don't
vou know ! A perfectly fruity idea ! Absolutely.
You'll be a great man, one day!”

* But there are drawbacks!” 1 went on.
“ Niggs and Croke are certain to rush to old
Giddy. “They'll probably telephone him up
from the village, in order to save tiine. “Then
Giddy will come rushing along with an army ot
supporters, and possibly a few member: of the
police.  Prosceutions will follow -

“ Thix,” interrupted Archie, ““is where 1
shine. This is where 1 dazzle forth, and all that
sort of thing. Leave it to me, old top ! 1'll rally
round and do some stout work ! 'The schemr,
my dear sportsiman, is sound ! "’

* What are you goine to do 7’ T asked.

“wWell, T mean to say, when it comes to
tivking a chappie off, I rather faney myself ! ”
- said Archie, modestly. ** If there’s one thing 1
can do, it’s ticking a chappic off ! Whon you
hmr me yvou'll ‘gaze in adiniration.”

* But will that be encugh ? ”* asked Watson.

‘““ Absolutely ! " saud A"chm *“I've becn
waiting for a chance to tick okl (xiddy off for
many moons, your know. A most unpleasant
cove ! 'The kind.of ehappie a icllow wants to
positively cut !  Somethimg tells me that old
Giddy was really supposed to be a bufcher,
Just t‘.hfizllad for the job ! Beeiv, and so forth !

Ly ] W{.
said. ** We'll chance it. If we let ourselves into
the cart, it can’t be helped. But we =hall rely
on you, Ar::hio, for inoral support.”

** Oh, rather !’ said Archie. ** Chunks of it.
old lad! Rely on e up to the brass rail !
P’ll be there every time-—and when it comes to
ticking a chappie off, put me on the map, and
leave me there! 'm the stuff !’

Without any further argument we proceeded
in a body to our camp. This, at the moment, was
the boathouse. Fatty Little was already, there,
busily making preparations for tea, assisted by
a couple of orderlies. Judging by sundry
crumbs adhering to their tumca thcw had been
sampling the fodder already:

But this, of course, was their privilege. Fatty
tencrgetically protested against any move being
made at once, "Pea, he declared, was far more
important than going back to the island.

F pointed out, quite firmly, that tea could §
o and hang it;-.ulL Fatty Little wanted to know
hlow a liquid could perform such a miracle, ¥
didn’t answer the conundrum, but, lost no time
in getting my forces ready.

** Now, sergeant!” I said to Handforth.
*Wec'll do this thing in proper style. . You'll

I'm frightfully ‘

|

I’

‘ storm.

‘water

said.

take twenty ipen, and march them down to the
water’'s edge, and then embark them into two
ot three boats. You'll take Willard’s Island by
1’1} follow, with Archie.”

Handforth saluted.

“ Right, sir!” he said curtly.
on!"”

Handtorth carried on. As some of the fellows
remarked, he earried on dreadfully, He formed
his men up into double file, and after a lot of
unnecessary orders, managed to get them info
the boats.

Then he gave instructions for the advance
{o commence. And the St. Frank's cadetse
swept down upon Willard's Island. The river
was quite calm, and the setting sun made the
‘whole picture a most delightful one. It was
hardly the kind of scene one would have
imagined for the setting of a raid.

There was nothing in it, of course.
enemies to turn off were Captain Niggs and
Mr. (roKe—and Sergeant Handiorth was
practically capable of doing that single-handed.
I didn’t think it necessary to bLother about
heing there personally.

Besides, T had another task. In brief, T had
to hang on to Archie. He was guite capable of
wandering off, and leaving us to it. Ii I lett
him alone, he would probably vaniszh, and go
to sleep somewhere. S0 1 Kept close beside him,
and: finally got him into a boat and we went
downstream to the island. He, Uf COUrse, wus
attired in his elegant lounge suig, and he still
surveyed the scene through his ey(ﬂ.,ms‘s——wltil:h
now appearcd to be a fixture in his face.

“ Hardly the oceasion for fine raiment, and so
forth.” observed Arche, as he eyed a pool of
in the bLottom of the boat with stern
disapproval. ** Doueedly awkward, don’t ‘you
know. I don’t mind admitting, old =port, that
the old bean is strained to an atrocicus extent,”
*“The old bean ? 7' I repeated.

“ Absolutely ! " said Archie. ** What T mean .
the top storey—the thinkine departinent.

“T'll carry

The only

"
B, 8

we won't waste any more time,” T§ As a matter of fact, I'm having a perfectly

foul time ! ™

T grinned.

“What's worrying you ? ”’ I enquired.

* Well, there you are ! " said Archie.
rather ! Alisnlur-ely )

‘ But you haven’t explained—"

Touching on the subject of
2aid Archie. ** That’s it !
srheme, don’t you know! Phipps!. A really
corking chappie—the kind of fellow who
makes you feel-that life is worth living. Without
Phipps, I'm groping ; I'm positively flounder-
ing, Yact is, T never dreamed what it woubd
 be like without Phipps dodging round m the
ot‘hng I'in having quite a ghastly time | ™

“We'll talk about Phipps later con,” 1
“The island’s in sight, my son, aml
Handforth and his merry men appear to be
‘having a great time. There’ll be pi[’i:s of wWoric
‘for all of us =oon.”

Archie shuddered.

“T mean to say ‘work,”” he repeated.
**1 say, dash it all-—— Well, look here,
that's a bit too sbr'e} old walnut ! Somewhat
perpendicular, don t you Kknow! Work !}
What does the word actually mean 2 :

“ Oh,

Phipps ! "’
That’s The very
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“ You needn’t put yourself cut : we sha'n’t
ask you to join in,” I said. * Your bit will
be required later, when the c¢vening shadows
draw longer.”

Archie nodded vaguely and relapsed into a

thoughtful silence. Probably he was still
worrying about Phipps—whoever Phipps
happened to be. :
" We were now practically upon Willard's
Island. The other boats were all drawn up,
and the Cadets were standing in a big group
just in front of the picturesque stone building
which had been constructed in the centre
of the island.

Captain Joshua Niggs and Mr. Ben Croke
had just been turned out of their quarters.
The two rascalty bargemen had made things
fairly comfortable for themselves in  the
chief apartment of the building, which had
been covered over and made all snug by the
‘Cadets. .

The two men were somewhat violent.

“ Bring the prisoners out and make them
stand in front of me ! ”’ commanded Handforth
“curtly. ““ If they resist, use violence! I'm
not going to be messed about by a couple of
rotters of this sort | " :

Captain Niggs glared round curiously.

““ You blamed younyg varmints !’
“ What's the meanin’ o' this ’ere ?
think I'm goin’ to do as vou tell me ?
an’ Ben ain’t goin’ to shift for nobody, an’
if you tries any tricks——"

*That's enough!” rapped out Handforth.
“ See that that prisoner remains silent ! ”

Niggs was in the firm grasp of {ive or six
(C'adets, and, big and burly as he was, he
coula not do much against such odds. Ben
(roke was also held by several juniors, but
he remained calm and submiszive.

“ Better take it easy, my man !’ said De

YValerie.

“Take it easy, will I?2” raved Caplain
Niggs.  *“ Poor old Ben won’t give you no
that’s certain! He ain’t got the

-

D’ve

trouble,
strength of a caterpillar, an’ if you ’old ’im
too tight, as=ike as not ’e’ll die! ’Ii’s near in
his grave now, poor old feller ! ”

“71 ain't got one foot in it, like you ’ave ! ”’
growled Mr. Croke. '

“Didn’'t I tell you to be quict ? 7’ thundered
Huandiorth.

“Yes, and you-can tell me ag’'in! ™ stormed
‘Niggs.,  “ You infernal young cub! It's all
very well to come ’ere in this way, but if
vou turns us off the island, you'll only ’ave
vourselves to blame for what ’appens! Il
tell Mr. Giddy——"

“Tell him ! " snapped Handforth gruflly.

“ An’ it won’t be long afore ‘e comes an’
sends you about your durned business!”
shouted Captain Niggs., ““I warns you, my
lads !  If vou'yve got any sense, you'll drop
this "ere game an’ clear off ! ”

Sergeant Handforth glared.

*“That's enough!” he said. * Now then,
men ' Take the prisoners and march them
«dowA to the boats| Row thein across to the
other bank and pitch them out! They're
chiucked off the islund : they’re whacked !’

Just for a moment it seemed that Captain

»r

he shouted..

M €.
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Nigags meant to make a fight for it, but the
determined attitude of the (adets made him
hesitate, and finally he gave in without any
i show of resistance,

He and C(roke were taken down to the
water’s edge, and five minutes later they werce
landed on the opposite bank—not actually
itched out, as Handforth had ordered, bul
it was quite certain that they were no longcr
on the island.

Captain Niggs shook his fist fiercely and
uttered an oath.

“You'li

“Just yvou wait ! "' he said darkly.
regret this ’ere game, I'l warrant ! ”

He swung on his heel and walked swiitly
down the towing-path. Ben Croke accompanied
him, and the two men were soon lost to sight
behind the willows, : -

“Well, that's that!"” said Handforth.
‘““ And now to business ! "’

The Cadets were all fairly excited. The
spirit of recklessness had become general,
and they didn’t scemm to care what happened
now. 'The boat-house camp was, after all,
very unsatisfactory. ;

But Willard’s Island was an ideal camping
spot, and the next hour was one crowded
with intense activity: Boats were coming
and going in a constant stream. They brought
down every article of camp equipment, includ-
ing blankets, cating utensils, cooking pots
and pans, lampe, stoves, and everything, in
fact, connected with the camp.

Jt was a record piece of work, and every
Cadet laboured with a will. Much to Fatty
Little’s dismay, tea was not even thought
about. He had prepared it, but the whole
meal was carried down to the island in more
or less of a mangled condition. There would

1 be plenty of time for eating when the camp

was settled.

And when the shadows were drawing long,
things were fairly ship-shape. The boat-
house was looking its old self, deserted and,
perhaps, a little untidier than wusual; and
Willard's Island was now bustling with life.
The camp was in full swing.

A cheerful fire was lit in the open space
in front of the building, and round this squatted
a number of grimy Cadets, mostly in their
shirt-sleeves, thoroughly tired, but well content.

1 The thing had Dbeen done, buf what of the

consequences ?

o — ———n

CHAPTLER VII.
ARIUHIE RALLIES ROUND !

EGINALD PITT
R round curiously.

looked

“ By the way, what's
become of Archie 7" he

agked, -
“Haven't seen him for an
hour,” replied Grey. “1 hope
the ass hasn't sneaked off, Giddy might turn

up at any minute e

‘“*Archie is taking a little nap on a pile of
blankets,” I said, coming up. * The strenuous
nature of the evening has been too much for

-’

him. He's sleeping peacefully and contentedly,



but now and again he murmurs the nam: of
‘ l’lnppa in the course of his slumbers.”

“ He’s a rummy eard,” said Pitt,
must say I like him. Let’s hop> he rallies
round us in this emeorgency. It's (uite probable
that Giddy will come -

“ It’s dead certain ! 7 I interruptad.

Wb \‘T]}.)‘r ? ry
Giddy

** Because 13 here!” I
“ raze upon it, my sons!”

[ was staring across the river to the towing-
path.  The other Cadets jumped up and
looked, too; and there, Imnwng among  at
great :--[.-Gu] could b2 seen a knot of prople.

There were six or seven, and they were
headed by Mr. Horace Giddy, the manager of
th: Glenthorne estate. willard’s Tsland was a
part of the estate, and, therefore, privats
property.

Mr. Giddy looked very important—and very.

replied.

“but, 1|

| Pitt.

We couldn'’t

squashing of the Cadet Corpe,
take the risk.”

Handforth grunted.

* Well, if you put it like that, I suppose
you're r:ght he said.  ** But, by George.
if that fathead of an Archie messes the thing
up, I'll punch his nose until he can’t tell

y 12

himselt from a lump of pulp !

* You won'’t do anything of the sort, Handyv,”
I said. ** Archie Glenthorne is a deeent sort ;
he’s with us. But he’s rather a tathead, and
that's not his fault. But I've got an idea that
he'll rise to the occasion.”

* He'd better rise pretty quickly, then,” said
“ The distinguished guests are about to
arrive 1 ”’

Giddy and his supporters, in fact, were
the opposite bank of the stream, and the estate
manager was already waving his bands wildly.

"
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| led the way in, crawling on my hands and knees, and Tommy Watcon followed
immediately in my rear.—(See puage 4.) .

angry. He strulted along with a firree stride,
and close hehind him were & number of barly
men attired after the style of gaimekeepers ;
and, probably in order to c¢reat> a big im-
pression, there were two police-con=iables,

“The Giddy bird has arrived in all his
rlory ! 77 said Pitt. ** Well, we were expecting
it, so we're ready. The question i<, what the
dickens can we do? If we dety him, what
will Mr, Giddy dotous 77

“That's where Archie comes in.”
“Tf Archie fails us, we're doomed !
defy the police, We
order!”

I replied.
We can't

“Why not 2”7 demanded Handiorth aggres- |

sively. * Great pip! Tt woulda't take wus
two minutes to keep that mizerable crowd
at bay. 'They'll never be able to land on the
ieland unless we chaose to let ‘em.”
“If Archie fails, we fail as well,”
“It would be quite possible to keep
and Co. at bay, Handy ; nothing easzier, in fact,
But it would be a fatal policy to adopt. We
should only get ourselves into hig trouble
with the Head, and with the <chool governors,

I =aid.
Giddy

can’t go acainst law and |

and that wonld probably end in the 40mplrtt‘

T dispatched Pitt into the bullding to fetch
Archie, and prepared myseli for the ordeal.

The evening was <o still that a conversation
could be carried on over the stream without
any diflicnlty,  And I went down to the water’s
edae, and cheeriully waved my hand.

*Good evening, Mr. Giddy!” I
“Quite mild for the time of the year!”

Mr Giddy seemed to be choking.

“You—you infernal young brat!” he
bellowed. ** How-—how dare vou defy e in
this way 2 What is the meaning of this—this
invasion ? You have not only had the utter
andacity to lay violent hands upon iy two
watchmen, but you have actually dared to
trespass upon the island again ! 7

“If you will let me explain, Mr. Giddy

‘I will let you do nething of the sort. ! ™ raved

thr: fat man. ** Explain, indeed ! There is no
explanation—you have deliberately defied me,
and this time I shall not give you one inch of
toleration., Unless yvou remove vourselves [rom
that property inmuediately, I shall turn you off
by force |

“Come itt"
defiantly,

called,

LB

and o bawled Handforth
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“Yah! Go to the dickens!”

** Rats to you, youold tub!”

* Cadets for ever!”

A perfcet howl went up from the juniors, and
Mr. Giddy stamped up and down, clenched his
fists, and went purple.

“This—ths is unbearable !’ he thundered.
“ I ghall net be content with allowing you to
get off the island. I shall go even further, and
prosecute vou all for trespassing. Don’t imagine
~that this is merely a thrcat. You have been
warned once, and “

““* Hold on, Mr. Giddy ! "' Linterrupted.  We
have got plenty of justification for being here
now. And I think it would be far befter if
yvou came across to the island, so that we could
talk in a more business-like fashion.”

“ [ will not be tricked——"

“T give yvou my word, «ir, that you will not
he touched or harmed in any way ! 7’ I broke in.
*I am the commander of this Cadet Corps, and
vou need have no fear., But a little talk would
be useiul, I believe.”

Mr. Giddy hesitated for a moment, and then
turned to his companions. Figally, he looked
hack across the river, and nod&ed.

“ You give me your word of honour you will
not touch me ? " he asked fiercely.,

(23 Yes'i?

“Yery well—I will come,” said the estate
manager. “ Send a boat across at once.”

Handforth took charge of the boat, but 1
tent three other boats with him, well filled with
Cadets, in case Mr. Giddy was contemplating
any treachery. It would rather complicate
matters if a number of fellows were collared.

- In the meantime, Pitt was locuting Archie
(+lenthorre.

That languid yvouth was found. after a short
scarch, sprawling full length on a eomfiortable
pile of blankets. He was sleeping with an
erxpression of peaceful contentment upon his
face, and his eyeglass was dangling on its cord.

Pitt shook him gently.

“Wake up, Archie!” he _said. “ You're
needed ! ‘
*“Hallo! Hallo! T mean to sav, what ? "

murmurcd Archie, opening his eyves and sitting
up. *‘““Oh, there you are, old sportsman!
Deucedly thoughtful of you to wake me up.
don’t vou know. Thanks muchly. Chunks of
gratitude, and all that sort of thing.”

“1 don’t, require any gratitude.” said Pitt,
“ Mr. Giddy has arrived, and you're needed—
at once !’

Archie looked somewhat startled.

“ Absolutely ! ” he said. *“ Well, rather!
Just say the word, old lad, and I'm there!
This is my scene, I believe ¥ In other words,
this i3 where I push on, and do the ticking off
stunt. what 2 A sound scheme ! ”’

*“wood ! " said Pitt. “ Buck up

“ Well, dash it all, give a chappic a chance !
protested Archie.- * There's no hurry, and so
forthi. Must have time to compose the old
rerves, don’t you know! A fearful ordeal
awaits me, and & chappie needs to gather up
all his forees, and what not. But I'm your man
—absolutely. Trust me, and I'll do the merry
old trick, Well, rather! TI'm the laddie who
invented ihis s;m}.of- stuff |

(RL

™

#

1

He manazod to get to his feet at last, and
then he languidly followed Pitt out of thw
building, and emerged into the dusk. Mr, Giddy
was just arriving on the island—he was, in fact,
in the act of stepping ashore.

He faced me and glared in a baleful manner.

“ Now, younz man, what have you got to
say ?"” he demanded harshly. *“ What ex-
planation have you to offer ? I eannot waste
any time with nonsense, and I demand to know
why you have dared to bring your infernal
Cadets on the island. You have taken this
action in face of my direet orders to the
contrarv.”

“ Exaetly,” I 2aid. “ That'’s just the posi-
t-ion,"Mr. Giidddy.,  But I think I am justilicd

“Justified U

“Yes, T received
head
« “Don’t tell such eonfounded lies to me ! ™
snapped Mr. Giddy fiercely. 1 am in sole
command of the Glenthorne estate. The
colonel is away, and —-"

*“Well, here we are, what 2% said Archie
genially, arriving upon the scene, * Here we
absolutely are! That is to say, there is no
question about our arrival! The landscape
appear:s to have enlarged somewhat-—vast
quantities of elephants knocking about, as it

stormed Mr. Giddy.

permission  over your

were.  Why, hallo, hallo! 1 mean to say, it's
the Giddy lad ! Abzolutely ! ”

Mr. Giddy started  back, thoroughly
astounded.

“ Master Archibald ! ™" he exclaimed thickly,
“ What—what are vou doinge here 2”7

“Well, don’t yvou know. I'm hobnohbing with
the dear old lads, and all that sort of rot !
repliecd Archie. " Quite a cheery crowd. You
must let me introduce yvou, old scout. Larg:
supplies of good nature on hand——-""'

* Don’t you know that these young rascals
are trespassing on your father’s property ?
demanded Mr, Giddy angrilv. * T'm amazed,
Master Archibald : that you should be here !

{ It is positively outrageous '™

I could easily see that Mr. Giddy was
thoroughly taken aback., He had not been
expecting any such discovery as this. -And
now that he found himscelf foce to face with
Archie, he didn’t exactly know what to say.
By the expression on hix face, however, I
gathered that he was quite annoved.

Archie turned to us, and adjusted his monocle.

** This, my dear old tulips, is where 1 shine ! ”
he exclaimed. ™ In other words, this is where
I commence the ticking-off process, I mean to
say. something’s <ot to he done. what ¥ Some-
thing drastic, don't vou know.”

“Take my adviee, Master Archibald, and
leave this icland as soon as you can!” ex-
claimed Mr. Giddy. controlling himself with

difficulty. “I am greatly surprised to find
yvou here, mixing with these—these young
hooligans

“ Well, as it were, that’s somewhat thick,
don’t vou imagine 7" asked Archie 1ildly.
“ Rather terse, and what not! A dcucedly
strong term, Mr. Giddy. The wmost priceless
idea that I can think of is that you should
trickle away into the offing and quiet!y vanisiy! *
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* Look here, Master Archibald, T'm not
standing any nonsense ! " raved Mr. Giddy.
“ T'm not going to be dictated to by you.”

**Say on, old scout—say on!" obgerved
Archie. ** Your remarks may be somewhat
rruity, but quite to the point. Absolutely ! 1
mean to sayv, I'm here—positively standing on
the good old terra-firma. These priceless lads
are myv pals.  Rattling decent chappies, aad 2o
forth.”
* They are a set, of young blackguards——
* Enough ! 7 interrupted Archie, holding up
his hand. * In other words, enough ! I might
cven say, absolutely enough! You may be a
somewhat beefy cove, but there are limits to the
manner in which you can throw the old weight
about.  Listen carefully, my dear lad. Words
of* wisdom are about to flow | ™’
“ I—T refuse "
. “The .tap of knowledge iz about 10 be

mijoosed !’ went on Archie, unperturbed.
“ The cheery old oracle is gotting busy. Abso-
futely ! Fade away, my dear chappie !
Remove vour fairy carcase to other elimez] 1
don’t mind telling you, don’t you know, that
vou positively give me the pip! I'm {eeling
frightfully annoyed. I mean to say, I'm quite
furiouz, Observe the flashing eye!'”

Archie projerted his head forward, and
giared. The ¢adets stood round, grinning
with huge delight. The new fellow was coming
up to the serateh well, and he was handling the
s‘tuation in a masterly way.

“T have had cnough of this nonsensze !
siarled Mr. Giddy harshly. * You do not
understand the situation., Master Acchibald.
Thes: boys are trespassing on yonr father’s
- property ! Do you realise that 27

“What-ho ! " said Archie brightly.,  What-
ho 2eain ! This is where I allow my face to
<lide slichtly. In other words, take note of the
joliv old smile! Trespassing, what ? Allow
me to draw the veil from the situash ! These
chuppies are my gnuests, don’t you know, They
are oi the island at myv request, and all that
sort of thing. Turning them off mcans turning
m> off —and that, old scout, is out of the ques,
positively ridic. and prepes. !’

Mr. Giddy nearly gobbled with rage.

* You—you--——-"

“ Now, now!” said Archie,
* Calm the good okl temper!™

*'his is unbearable ! 7 stormed the immanager.
1 amn doing my utmost in vour father’s
interests, and all you can do is to interfere.

.ot e tell you, Master Archibald. that I shall
writ to the colonel fully on this subject >

“ I mean to say, spare the dear old pater! ™
interrupted Archie. ** Dash it all, what has he
done 1o deserve such packets of misery ?

Between ourseives, old top, I don’t mind admit-
ting that you're a frightiul old buster!”

“*Ha, ha, ha!”

" This-—this is getting beyond all bounds ! ™
panted Mr. Giddy, as the cadets roared. *“1
will not bhe insulted by you, Master Archibald !
1 advice you to get away from this island while
yon are safel?”

Archie waved his hand.

reprovingly.

““In faet, tut—tut severely !

This exerescence positively
scape, don’t you know ! ”’

~ “You young dolt!” shouted My, Giddy.
¢ Yolu brainless young idiot! 1’ll soon show
you!”

The manager brought himself up with a jerk,
In his fury he had allowed the words to come
out somewhat rashly. For, after all, it was
decidedly the limit for the man to refer to his
ﬂnk)loyer’s son in such a way—and to his face,

-~ Archie pulled himself up straight, jammed hix
monocle more firmly into his eye, and gazed
round.

“Well, T mean to say, what 2 ** he protested.
Somewhat near the edge, as you might say,
This man has wounded me ! ”

“You're not going to stand that sort of
thing, are yon ? " roared Han«dforth.

" Hold your tongue, confound
snarled Mr. Giddy.

“ Well), dagh it all, things have got beyvond
the chatty stage, as you might say ! "’ exclaimed
Archie. *“ The good old smile has vanished.
When a cove insults me, the blood of the
Glenthornes rises up, don’t you know. Fairly
bubbles, in fact. This buman haystack has
insulted me. He has withered my pride, some-
what. Things have got to be done |

Archie moved a step forward, and tapped
Mr. Giddy on the chest.

* This,” he sald, “is where you crumple,
my lad! There has been sufficient—in fact,
there has been enougn! Do not imagine that
I shall allow you to proceed. Absolutely ! That
is to sayv, abhsolutely not ! The fact is, your face
confuscs a chappie—makes him lose the jolly
old trend, and so forth. What I mean is, the
pater will square this when he returns to the
ancesfral mansh !”

Mr. Giddy looked rather startled,

“ I—1 lost iny temper ! 7 he muttered. “ You
don’t scem to understand, Master Archibald,
that these young rutfians have deliberately
flouted my orders. They have no right upon
this island.”

“ Tut—tut ! '" said Archie, waving his hand.
I might even
say, with the addition of knobs! Ieave me,
Giddy ! It may be deucedly hard, but fade
away! I don’t even see that it can really
happen, but gather yourself together, and make
a large atteinpt. Your presence annoys me.
It puts me off my bally stroke, and all that sort
of rot. These dear chappies arc my guests,
and your intevference is most frightfully not
required.”

** But—but—

“ What have I done to have this worry ?
asked Archie, appealingly. ** Why =should T
suffer such pangs ? The jolly old pater would
be delighted in about fifteen positions if he

ruins the land-

yvou 1™

*y

‘knew that I was gallivanting with the lads.

There is nothing more to be said. The oracle
has spoken, and that's that!. ''hat, in fact, is
positively that! When it comes to a matter
of this kind, I'mm firm. As immovable as
}):,rmmids, and 8o forth. My mind, like the
londe young lady’s face, is shockingly mad~
up !I Quit, my dear old nuisance—dematerial~
ise 1 ”’

“This article annoys me ! he exclaimed. §  Mr. Giddy had had just about as much as
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i condd stand.  For & moment or two he Jeipher. And now, he had written down the

“vienched his fists, opened his mouth onee or

|

true message, and he regarded it with great

twice to speak, but failed. Then, with a choking | satisfaction. And it put an end to.every scrap

cry, h» turned to me.

- " Take me arvross to the other side ! " he
snapped, havshly. I wash oy hands of yvou!
The tact that Master Glenthorne is here imakes
a great difference.  But § can give vou my
word that when Colonel Glenthorne returns
home, I shall put all the facts before him. And
~then—ook out for yourselves "

Mr. Giddy probably relieved himself to a
~coertain extent by speaking in this wayv., But he
was a beaten man—and he knew it.

© The one and only Archie had done the trick !

—  —

CHAPTER VIII.
THE RIDDLE OU THE CIPHER

€ NUELLENT !
fent 1™
Nelson Lee mur-
mured the words in
a tone of great satisiaction.
He was sp.:**cl at his desk in
his study, Md before him he
. had a writing-block upon which were a nuiber
of peculiar signs—and, underncath, some
writing.
-~ The Ancient Houze was quiet—unusually
quict. It wa< not late—being, in fact, coin-
paratively early in the cvening. The un-
" accustomed quictness was due to the fact that
_practically all the members of the Remove were
on Willard’s Island.
~ Of course, a certain number of fellows
" remained—fellows who were not cadets, such as
Fullwood & Co., and Mcrrell and Linoch Snipe,
~and Teddy Long and Timothy Tucker. These
juniors, and a few others, oceupied theic studies,
- &3 of old. And at night they slept in temporary
quarters,
- For the Remove and Tifth dormitories were
aunder _repair., In the davtime the workmen
-were buiy on the job. But, although the task
was proceeding with all swiftness, two or three
weeks would clapse before things became
normal,

Nelson Lee was rather glad of the quictness,
for he had had a very intricate problem on.
hand, But at last it was solved. He had got to
the bottom of the secret which had been
puzziine him for 5ome tine.

On his desk lay the sheet of fonlscap which

Fxcel-

nad been found in old John Willard’s brass--

. bound box. This foolscap sheet contained a
message in cipher. It was of a character which
Nelson ILee had never before cencountered.
He was an expert in this kind of thing. but,
even %0, it had given him guite o twisting.

- But, by trying process after process, and
method after method, he had eliminated them
all until he had arrived upon the right. solution.
As a matter of fact, I don't exactly know how
the guv'nor really did the trick. He explained
it to m> afterwards, but it was s0 intricate that
I failed to follow him,

Not that that matters. . : -
The main thing was thal he had solved the

s oty

of doubt. The words which Nelson Lee had
written—which he had deciphered from the
foolscap—made the whole thing a certainty.

Until now, old Willard's secret hoard had
been something of a myth, It was only a mere
supposition that the olid eccentric had left a
tortune hidden awav somewhere on Willard's
Island, or in the necighbourhood.

But now the facts vwere clear.,

Nelson Lee picked up the writing-pad. and a
thoughtiul expression came into his eves. This
whole thing, he knew. was going to be big.
Captain Niggs and Mr. Croke were not chasing
a wild zoose,

The words on the pad ran as follows :

*“*He who has solved this riddie is indeed
clever. The reward will be an ample one
for he who pieces the fretsaw puzzle together,
thus having in his hands a complete and
accurate guidance to the precise whereabouts
of my hidden goll. There is much of this—
vast and unthinkable gquantities of pure zold !
The fortune is one which will make any man
as rich as the monarch of a fairv kingdom.
It iz casy to find—aquite easy. Picee the
puzzie together, and the pathway to the
gold will become clear. Proceed !

“JOHN WILLARD.”

Nelson Lee smiled with rather grim anmuse-
ment as he gianced over the words once again.
There was also a look of satisfaction in his eyes.
He had set himself out to accomplish this task,
and he had succeeded. The great detective had
every reason to feel satisfied.

He could not help being somewhat amused.
Old Willard had made the task of finding his
hidden gold a decidedly difficult one. Iiven
now that the cipher was solved, the treasure
was just as far off. For. before the gold could be
found, it was necessary to piece together the
intricate jigsaw puzzle. This was made of thin
wood, and every scrap of it was so constructed
that it had its proper place. Old Willard had
made the puzzle himself, with the aid of a fret-
saw, This, alone, must have occupied him
weeks and weeks, for the thing was perfeciion
itself—a work of pure art., '

“ wWwell, so far, we know that this zold
exists,” said Nelson Lee. “1I was almost
certain of it from the very start, but now
there can be no doubt—unless. of course, the
old man was plaving a great practical joke.
But that, I think. is hardly feasible. The go!ld
already exists.”

Nelson Lee turned his atention €0 the jig-
saw puzzle. He had not spent very much tiwme
on it so far, feeling convinced that the cipher
was the most important. As it now turned
cut, he had simaply been wasting his timme on
the cipher. It was the puzzle which forined
the whole Kkey to the treasure.

And Nelson Lee knew very well that this
task would be even more formidable than the
other. A cunningly constructed jigsaw puzzle
i= one of the most ditlicult things to solve, and

Lold Willard had manufactured his so eleverly



and the markings upon the upper face were so
indistinct and vague, that they formed prac-
tically no guidance.

It was not like piecing together one ol these
simple picture-puzzles, where o face, or an arm,
or sections of g room serve as o direct clue.
Here there was nothing, although, when all the
pieces were correctly fitted together, the puzzle,
ag ‘a whole, would be understandable.

Nelson ITee was about to seriously set him-
self to the task when a tap souunded upon the
door. Tt was a somewhat timid tap, and Lee
looked up.

“Come in! " he called.

The door opcened, and Archie Glenthorne
appeared. He lounged in clegantly, jamming
his monacle into his eye as he did so, He gazed
round, smiled amiabhly upon Nelson Lee, and
nov.ded.

*I mean to say, I inst dropped in,”" he re-
moarked calmly. * 1 flowed down the passage.
old top, and trickled in. We.l, how are we ?
How goces it, and so forth 7 What about the
jolly old chat ? '

And Archie lowered hinself into a lounge-
chair. Tor a moment Nelson Lee felt like smil-
ing, then he looked severe,

* Glenthorne ! " he exclaimed sharply.

“What-ho ! 7" said Archie languidly. * GGot
it first time, dear old scout. Right on the nail,
as‘yvoit might say. Absolutely., [’ the chap-
pic who answers to the name vou have just
warbled.”

“ I am well aware of that,” said Nelson Lee,
“ Stand up.”

*Eh? What ? I mean to say——

* Stand up, Glenthorne,” commanded Nelson
l.ec.

Archie sat forward in sheer surprise,

“*Well, dash it all ! 7" he exclaimed. ** Fear-
fully faggineg, don’'t you know. A strenuous
day, my dear okd sportsman. As a matter of
fact, the most strenucus dayv the old brain can
reuember. A regular ripper of a day. in
fact.”’

“ 1 have already told yecu once to stond up,
ilenthorne, and I shall not tell you again!”
snapped Nelson Lee, ** You do not scem to
realise that vou are in the presence of you
House-master, It is your place to stand
when | am speaking to you.”

Archie jump>d up with surprising atacrity.

“* Oh, really ! Yards of apologics ! ™ he ex-
claimed., *“ That is to say, pray accept the
old beg-pardon. TForgive me, dear sir, and
may blessings fall upon you. The fact s, I'm
ig. on these subjects—atrociously ig., and . so
forth. I, just popped in to see how things
stand, don’t you know. Well, what sabout it?
Shall we commune togethier ?  Shall we hob-
noh 2”7’

“We' shall not!" exclaimed Nel:on Lee
Armly, r

“* No, perhaps not,” said Archie. “1I
wouldn’t argue, old top, not for a moment;
Not for less than that. ' I'm absolutely in your
hands ; it is your jolly old duty to get busy.”

Nelson Lee chuckled,

“ Dr. Stafiord inforined me that you were

a most pecudiar’ boyv, €lonthorne, and I can

sce that he was not exaggerating,”” he exclaimed,
* You may sit down new, if you wish to.”

“ Oh, thanks in abundance,” said Archie
with relief, as he sank back into the chair,
* Deucedly topping of you, don’t you know,.
I understand tﬂut I had to look you up, and ali
that sort of rot.”

“Yes, there are one or two things that I
must, tell you, Glenthorne,” said Nelson Lee.
“ 1 think you have qualified for the Remove? "

*“ Absolutely ! 7’ _

“ And you wish to remain in the Ancient
House ? 7’ -

‘*“ Absolutely twice.'

“Well, my boy, I hope you will be comfort-
able here, and get on well with your school
fellows,”

‘“ Now to get down to the cheery old facts,”
said Archie, nodding. |

** At the moment the Remove dormitory !3
undergoing repairg, owing to damage snus-
taincd during a recent storm,” said Nelson
Lee.  * A¢ first T thought it would be some-
what diffienlt to accommodate you, my boy,
But Mr=. Poulter has found a room for youn in
the Fast Wing.”

“Dear old soul,” =aid Archie. T miust
make a point of handing her the glad thanks.”

*I do not think vou will grumble at yvour
aquarters, Glenthorne,” proceeded Nelson Lec.
“The room is, in fact, a great deal better than
Remove boyvs nsually get. Later on, of course,
vou will take your place in the dormitory.
With recard to a study, we are fairly well filled
at present, and I have, therefore, decided that
von shall occupy No. 13.7

“This studv actually belongs to the Fiith
Forin,” said Nelson Lee, ** But the Fiith Form
is not particularly full just now, so it is more
convenient for von to occupy the apartment.
You will find No. 13 just at the bend of the
Remove passage, the Fifth Form passage is
really a continuation of it. So, actually you
will be in the Remove quarters, or, at least,
so near that it makes no difference. T :hould
advise you to get one of the other boys to show
you round, Glenthorne. 1 think that will be a1l
just for the monmient, You mayv go.” -

Archie rose and bowed,

“In other words, the jolly eld boot,” he
observed. -

And Archie Glenthorne opened the door, and
ambled out of the study. As soon as he had
oone, Nclson Lee lay back in his cehair and
laughed heartily. This new arrival at =i,
Er‘nnk’s wias most decidedly the limit in new

OVS,

Archie had come to stay. and he was destined
fo become one of the most prominent members
of the Remove. |

And his popularity was not in question for g
monmient, it was an absolutely certainty,

THIE END.

NEXT WEEK'S STORY WILL

BE ENTITLED:

The Trials of Archie




, a.

THE FIRST CHAPTERS.

Tom Tartar arrives at Mr. W rasper's schoo!
where discipline 1s maintained by moral forc?
only. Tom makes several friends and a fcw
enemies. He 18 initiated into the ** Eagles,” a
party opposed to the ** Cuckons,” or the rotters
of the school. Ioster Moore,
usher, and a man held in great awe by the
boys, has been scheming to marry Miss
Smatterly, the younger sister of the prin-
cipal of o neighbouring girls’ school, for
her money. Tom upsets the scheme and
has to face the terrible vengeance of the
usher.

(Nov;v read on.)

CHAPTER XXVIilII.

Tom is caught by Viss Smatterly -
Wooden Jerry’s scheme against Tom.

UICK a8 a cat pounees on a mouse, she
sprang towards that tell-tale gamp,

and, dragging it aside, saw Tom, who

had probably never felt so absolutely
idiotac in his fife.

“ Goo-goo-good gracious
Miss Smatterly. * It 1s

Tom rose to his feet,
but feeling like an ass.

‘“ How—how do you do,
he stammered feebly.

The mistress of Cecilia Seminary made
no reply. Truth to tell, she also was look-
ing a trifle wocomfortable, as if torn by
conflicting emotions.

The fact was, she had a feeling of deep
gratitude towards Towm, Kknowing as she
aow did that he had saved her sister from
a degrading marriage; yet, at the same
tame, she couwld pot ul-t-ogetther overlook

me'!"” exclarmed
Thomas Tartar!”
looking sheepish,

Miss Smatterly 7

oM TAR‘I‘AR

cerely
again !’

the scheolt

¥ $CcHoOOL

_)’ HarcourTr Burrace
;_\;‘:_- ‘5 5

(The World’s Most Famous
School Story).

tuis sceret meeting of his with one of het

young lady pupils. N
After a severe internal struggle, graki
tude got the bhetter of Miss Smuatteriy’s

shocked indignation.

‘““ Mr.
than in
that you
trust

sald, more in s0rrow
must  surely  Kunow
wrong! 1 st

uever occur

Tartar,'” she
anger, " you
have been doing

that this will

sopmewhat recovered
to Miss Smiat-
an ingratinting

Tom had by now
his wits. He bowed politely
terly, and remarked., with

simile :

“1t was quite an accident my meating
Misxs Fenun here.” |

*‘:l‘heri.- wias no appointment belweca
von 2"

“ Certainly not!” declared Tom ewm-
phatically.

“Then may I ask why you concealed
vourself under that ummbrella?™

“Well, I-—I—really, Miss Smatterly, T'm
hanged if I know! It was an idiotic thing

 to do.”

Miss  Smuatterly
to keep herself from

coniprezsed
Lanah-

“Humph!’
her lips firmly

ing. ‘I think ]!E‘I}IH[H vou had better 2o
away now, Mr. Tartar.’
Tom thoneght =o, too, aund, with a how

to schoolmistress and pupil, departed.
As soon as he was out of sight, the storm

fell upon poor Lottie. DBut, fortunat iy,
Miss Smaitteriy’s wrathful outhursts,
though severe while they lasted. unever
lasted long. So that. after all. Lotlis Fenn
was little the worse for the verbal ca-ti-
cation meted out to her that dav.

* * » i ¥

" Diggles, old pal, we will never part.”
" Jerry, old mate, we will cling to each
other as the hivy do to the hoak.”
The uodue fervour of this sentiment
in a great mcasure owing to the
Diggles 1md been
'ﬂ-nm—peTs expense.
Wooden Jerry had got a keyv to fit his
master's beer-cellar, and he was giving
Digales a treat in the tool-honse '

1t was
potations
lmiutfrluff in at Mr



The ' Wrasper special,” as the beer was
spoken of in the school, had been drawn
in an ordipary watering-pot, and with the
rose removed the two eronies had been
able to drink it out of the spout with
tolerable freedom.

They had not failed to take the advan-
tage offered of the rapid means of transit
from the cans to their throats.

But it was not to drink alone that they
bad c¢eme togobher; Wooden Jerry had
made an appointmert with Diggles to talk
over ‘' bisness."

“ Come qnietly, on Sunday eveuning, when
everybody is at chureh,”” he had said,
““Even Jane goes out, and we shall be
able to do as we please.”

On  that evening, then, about a week
after the events recorded in our last chan-
tor, the precious pair got together to talk
“ business.’’

What sort of business was it?

Wooden Jerry scemed to be in no laarry
to come to it, and Diggles waited and
waited, while the watering-pot passed to
amd fro.

Then, at last, he could wait no longer.

“Well,”” he asked, ' what's the game,
old pal?”

“0Oh, nothin’ in  partikler,” repliel
Wooden Jerry.

“But it must be zomething.”

“Yes, it's something.”

Another silence.

“Perhaps I was wrong to call it ' busi-
ness,” " suid Wooden Jerry, * because it
isn't that; it's only something I heard in

a casunl sort o’ wav.”
“ Weil, out with it,”" eaid Diggles, with
sudden ferocily; ** 'in. ready for anything.

Do you want the hounse robhbed?”
"““Goodness me—mno,”  replied Woceden
Jerry;  “there’s nothing to roh—all the

plate is electro, and poor stufl at that,
and Wrasper don’t keep two pounds i the
honse.”’

“ Well, then, what is it?"”

“It's csomething 1 heard
Ffl}'.”

“Go on."”
“Yon know

"“"So do 1
We've reason

Mister Moore

he hates
Irate
o

voung Tartae?”

him, and =0 do you.

“Yes; well Mister Moore savs to me the

nther day, ‘Jerry,” he says, 'if ever vou
brings me the news of Tartar being hurt,
'l give von ten pounds.””

Jerry took up the cean, drvank, with his
eves on Digeles, and put it down again.

Diceles =eratehed his: head, and stared
ont of the open deoor of the tool-house.

“Hurt in what way?"”’ he asked.

“"Apyway,” replied Jerry, “ 1 don't want
to =ay too mmneh, but look here, Diggles,
if ever you bring the joyful news to me,
I'll give you five pounds.”

“You mean seven?" said Diggles calmly.

*No, T don’t. 1 said five.”

““And I sav seven.”

“Come, Diggles, you play fair with me.
I'm putting yon on to a good thing—-"

“Pon't talk to me, Jerry. I'm to have
seven quid if ever I does it.” Diggles
looked rcund cautiously as he spoke. ** Yes,
or no.”’

““Yes,”” s=aid
struggle.

“Young ‘Tartar is a
Diggles, with a

Wooden Jerry, after a

sinful  boy,"”
hypoeritical whine, ** and
I looks ou it as being chosen to -punish
him. He wants a lesson, he do, to turn
him from his wicked ways.”

“He do,” agreed Wooden Jerry solemnly
“Iave another drink.”

Between them they shared what was left
in the can. Then Wooden Jerry rose.

said

“T must be goin’ now,” he =aid. **1've
got to lay out supper for them young
rips.  Wish I could give 'em somethin' as
'ud choke 'em dead!”

With whigh anriable sentiment he parted
from Diggles, who skulked away through
the garden, across the playground, and so
to the wood, where he was still living.

No soouner had the precions pair gZone.
than o pile of sacks in one corner of the
tool-lionse  was  violently agitated, and
from beneatlr it there slowly emerged the
head and shoulders of Rosy Ralph.

His e¢ves glanced quickly around, and
seeing that the coast was clear, he stoo:
upright, and crept to the door. Then ho
sped down the Kitchen-garden, cliimbed an
applestree that grew close to the wall, and
by ‘its aid dropped into the cricket-field.

Stealing along under the wall, he pre-
sently got on to the high read, and tnen
plunged iuto a copre on the other side.

Thore he threw himself down, and, hold-

ing Lis head tightly between hiz hands,
tried to thiuk.

Thinking was alwayx a troublesome pro-
cess to this unfortunate youngster, and
the conference  between Diggles and
Wooden Jerry, which wouid have been

clear encugh to persons of ordinary intel-
ligence, had put Rosy Ralph into a mental
maze.

He had stolen up to thie school that
evening in the hope of seeing Tom Tartar.
and, while waitine abont, he had secn
Wooden Jerry come out by the Kkitchen
door. Then he had seenr Diggles approach.
and had siipped into the tool-house. When
the two men entered, he had hastily con-
cealed himnself under the pile of sacks, and.
Iyving there, he had distinctly overheard
the greater part of what had been zaid.

“What did they mean?” Ralph asked
himself over and over again: ** Ten pound
if Tom Tartar is hurt. . . Mister Moore.

. Why should Tom Tartar bhe hurt,
and who is goin’ to hurt him{¢” |
That was the puzzle the boy

Ll L]

Wwas now

emdcavouring to =:olve,” and to his poor,
weak mind it was a puzzle indeed. A
He lay in the copse holding his head
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nntii darkness fell, But Le Jid oot heed
the darkness, and not until the sky wasg
spangetled with stars, did he suddenly spring
up, and look wildly about him. His poor,
vlouded brain Luad at  last solved tihe
puzzle!

“1 know! I know!'' he pauted hoarsely.
“ The man who hurtzs Tom Tartar will get
ten pound! Mr. Moore will pay him ten
vound " |

In an indirect had
tihe

Jlow

manner Foster Moore
tempted Woodes Jerry to commuib
erime, and Wooden Jorry, with his
cunning, had tempted Diggles.

Wonuld Digeles tempt some other man?
And if so, who would that other man be?

Rosy Ralph put his arm against a tree,
rested his face upon it, and began to cry.

“It be main bad—awful!” he sobbed.
“ Feyther be with Diggles in the hut, and
tie may eco to feyther. Tevther'll do more
than hurt Tom. He'll kill 'im!"

“But he sha'n't do it—he sha'n't!' said
the boy, wheeling round and leoking angrily
into the dark wood. “1 love my feyvther,
but he must stop there. Sir Claude be

nowt to me, but Tom's much. [I'll stand
by Tom, I will.”
Brushing away his tears with his hand,

he strode on through the trees, walking in
the dark wabkh the swiftness and sureness

of some wild animal returning to its ladr,
and presently came to the hut.

The door and shutters broken down by
Yoster Moore in his frenzy had been re-
paired, and both now were closed. but
through a crack here and there a light

within was made visible,

At one of these cracks the boy fixed first
s eye, and then his ear.

He could see very little, but he could
hear his father and Diggles talking.

As he foared, the subject was Tom. and
the cruel task of injuring a noble. brave
boy was being passed on to the poacher.

Need it be said, that Posh Powner ex
alted in his task. \

To do such a thing and be paid for it
was  especially eongeniat to his ruffian
nature, and Ralph heard him say: '

“I'll make him helpless to trouble Mister
Tutor Moore any more. He'll give us a
clvance before long. because he’s oune of
them lads who won't see danger. Get him
quietly inte that 'ere wood, and I'll do the

rest. I can already hear the clink of
Mister Tutor's maoney: but that's smail
music to young Tartar's groans.”
CHAPTER XXIX.
Rosy Ralph’s warning.
T was three days after Rosy Ralph's
‘ great mental struggle in the wood.
; It seems an odd expression, ‘' mentas

struggle,” to use in conuection with
the poor, semi-demented lad, bubt it was
really one, and a strong aund terrible one.

Matters had  been rather dull in  the
school, because there had been additiooal
restrictdions, or more ‘‘ moral persuasion,

for ** solitary ~

in its grasp.
It was rather the dull,

that precedes the storm.

Everybody seemed to be comscious that
something was pending, yet nobedy scemed
to know what it was.

Foster Moore went about gloomy aund
silent, Mr. Wrasper looked like a man who
had some impending fate to dread.

Mrs. Wrasper was often in tear-. and
Pubsey was silent and sulky as a wasp
that had lost his sting would naturaliy be.

¢ boys all lacked spirit, and Tom hiin.
self was sad at heart.

Rosy Ralph was hanging about the schooi
all the afternoon, to the great wrath of
Wooden Jerry, who was weeding the gar-
den. '

Jerry ordered him off a dozen times, anil
the boy always obeved him, going as far
as the road and returning almost immedt
ately, _

“1 never saw a hoy with so much cheek
as vou,” Wooden Jerry said at last. ** Do
vou want.me to keep on holerin’ at you?
I ain't paid for hollerin’, and it's no wunse
iy looking for extnas.”

“I'mm oniy looking for Measter Tom Tar-
tar,”” said Rosy Ralph.

“If vou've got any messaze for him, give
it to me.”

“T can't do that,” said Rosy Ralph,
“although if vou were not such a fool vou
might guess a part of it.”

“A fool!" '

Wooden Jerry called a fool by a
known to be a born one!

That underpaid servitor of the hou:e of
Wrasper fairly gasped.

“I'l break your bones if give
any of your cheek,” he gaid. _

““ Are you sure you would not ask Diggle
to do it for you?" returned Ralph.

This reply had a petrifying eifeet on
Wooden Jerry. He fairly staggered bhacek,
and was pulled up by the burrow, hali-fu:l
of weeads. ,

Into the midst of the rubbi-h he steadiir
settled down.

“Don't you come talking to I,)7 =ail
Ralph, *for you bean’t nobody, and dout
count.”’ _

More Ralph might have said, hut he
was interrupted by the voices of the boys
who were trooping out of the schivool into
the playground.

Ralph raa off after them, and saw Tom

kad not had a single victin

leaden stiilaess

]

boy

Vvou mn>

and Sam  Smith amongst the foremost
He signalled to them. and theyv followed
himt into the footbaii-field, into which he

rapidly retreated.
“ Come here,"”

summat to tell

Master Smith.

he said to Tom.
'ee. I'm not
I'll trust him.”

“I've
afraid of
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They came up to him, and Tom, seeing
that the boy was flushed and excited, bade
im commpose himself.

**1 be depesed enough,” said Ralph.
“ Wait a minute.”

Then: he told his story of what he had
overheard in the wood-shed, and between
Digeles and his father.

Tom listened in a
way, and Sam fairly
aecount.

But what both marvelled at most was
that Rosy Ralph should betray his father.

**Have you been beaten?”’ azked Tom,
thinking revenge might be the prompting

dumfounded sort ol
shivered on Tom's

poOwW<er.
“P've been whacked summat awiul
jately,” the boy said, * but it's not that.

See lhere "'—he bared his arm, showing the
record of cruel stripes; ** and here "—pull-
ing up his ragged trousers, so that they
could see the flesh lying up in ridges,
crecated by blows. “ But it's not that.
Feyther beat I many a time, but I'd not

tell on him. No, I wouldn't now if he
wasn't safe.”’

** Safe,” echoed Tom.

“Yez:, he's gone. I told 'un that if he

hurt a hair o’ your head that I'd gi’ "un
up for it, and he knows I'd keep my word.
He beat and beat me, and would ha’ killed
me if Diggles hadn’t been by. but
wouidn't turn from it. He knew I'd do it,
and so he’s gone.”

** Sam,” said Tom, ‘“what do you think
of that story?”

“Oh, it's true enoungh,” replied Sam;
“he isn't lying.” _

“] don’t mean that. But what would
youn advise me to do?”’

“ Give them all wp to the police.”

“Not me,” c=aid Tom, laughing. LN |

think I can squuare accounts with all, and
don't forget that it would he a diffienlt
mmatter to prove. No, we must let things
go. and settle with our enemies in our own
way. Ralph, here’s half-a-crown for yon.”

“Yo0,” =zaid the bov, shrinking bhack:
“TI've gone agin feyther, aud I can’t take
money for that.”

As he spoke he sped awav across the
ficld, sprang throiigh a gap in the Ledge,
and was seen no more that day.

——

CHAPTER XXX.
Diggles in the Stocks.

SHALL not trust anybody,”
Tom; *“but I'll have revenge
all in my own way.”

“It i=n't everybody that would

said
(1

1

take

it as coolly as you do,” returned
Sam, ‘' and there’s one thing you must
remember: Posh Powner may not have
gone away, after all!”

: “1 must take my chanece,” said Tom:
" but, meanwhile, I'll settle with the lowest
conspirator, Diggles. - I'm off to the wood.”

I}

I

|

*And I'll go with you.”

‘* Ask McLara to come, too,” said Tom.
“I may want some help.”

" What are you going to do”

“1 can’t tell. It's best not to lay any
plan, but ftrust to the inspiration of the
moment when we've got Diggles.”
~ Sam hurried off, promising to join Tom
in the road, and counselling him to get
away unseen.

“It’s just as well,”" said Sam, *‘ although
Pubsey and Co. are a little cramped just
now by Wrasper's commands, which, as I
told you Dbefore, I overheard. *‘Don't
come to me,” he said, ‘but go te Foster

Moore. He’s master here now.” Ha, ha!
[ wonder what led him to say that?”
““We shall know soon,” Tom said,

as
e sauntered off fowards the road. '

He had no plans as he said, but trusted,
as he often did, to his ready wit when an

opportunity offered to punish a foe. It
had rarely failed him, and he saw no
reason to doubt it now.

Cautious Johuny and Sam were not long
in appearing, the former not as vet exactly
knowingz what was wanted of him,

Sam, up to then, had no time to ex-
plain, nor did he feel that he ought to say
much, for it was for Tom to decide how
far the story should be told to others:

“What's up now?’ asked Cautious -
Johnny. _

“ Going to square a new account with
Diggles,” replied Toin, carelessly.

** What's he been doing?”

“ Conspiring to waylay and maiin one
of us.” '

“0Oh, hang it, you are joking!”

““No, I'm npot.”

““Are you =ure?’ inquired Ciutious
Johuny. ** Who is it?”
*“ Suppese it were you, aszked Tom,

“what would you do?”
“I might feel tempted
maim him,”” replied Johnny.
““ But you would resist the temptation?”

“1T might.” -

“0Of course he would, no maiming [er
us,”’ =aid Tom. _

Diggles still lived in the wood, mainly
because we had no other place to live,
and his hut was their deztination.

They found the nest, but the bird was
not there. Diggles had goue away, leaving
his door opeu. _

After a loak round bhis place, they de-
cided to run down to the village to see
if he was there.

Their* hopes were destined to bhe grati-
fied, for Diggles was in the village, and he
was also in a half-intoxicated econdition.

They found him at the lower end of the
village, where two =signs of ancient law
were still in view, viz., the pouud and the
stocks.

The: pound was still used for stray
apimalg, but the sfocks had long been
languishing for the want of an occupant.

to waylay and

| Everything was, however,-in order,
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Tom's eves fell- upon the stocks, and saw

a weaas of havieg a sweet revenge .on
Dicules. :

enlightened his . com-.
panions, aud with o rush they bhore down’
apon  Diggles, who, as if to oblige
bad takeu up his staud sgainst’ that very
thing, and wus haranguing  twe grinning
riusties homeward bound from “ork in the
fioids.

** 1 suppose
said.  ** Some of
say I'm lew . born.
I'm heir .to a titie
I'm—I'm Diggles—Lord Diggles—Markis o'
Digoles—ay!— Duke Diggles, aud it ain’t
more than even betting that I ain
prince. Here, what are you doing?

“Goina to put you on your “throne,”
replied Tom, as he seized him round the
" waist behind.  “ Catch hold of his legs,
Johnny. Now, Sam, thrmx back the ¢ateh,,

‘Half-a-dozen words

you know who- I am,” he
yvou call me- Diggles, and
Nothing of the sort.
and ha!f a county.

that's it. In you go.

Apd before the astounded DI[ZL{IES knew
what their intentions were they . had
secured his legs and one hand in the
stocks.

“I'll leave him the other to scratch his
head wisth,’”” said Tom generously. '

Diggles had po hat on his head, but
soveral straws were sticking out Of his
hair, probably part of his property in the

part of sham madmaun he had been play-
g,

them,y

turned to see -how their victim was

R ] ‘lt‘ ‘

*“ and
whiat it is

are,” said Tom,
shall [ tell you

Digeles stared at
half comprehending

*“There you
you scoundrel,

now,

{for?”

him wild-eyed, omy

him.

“1 ain’t doue nothing to you,” he nwt-
tered.

‘““No,” said Tom, in an undertone; * you
set another man to do it, vou miserable
coward."”

The two rustics were quite as much

aztounded as Diggles at these procecdings-,
and did nothing but stare until the boys
had walked some way up the street, audl
getting
on. -
Then they burst.into a reoar of laughter.

““ The loitkes o' that I never seed,” said
one. |

“ They be smart lads,”
= Oll] Dlggles in t’ stocks.
fine.”

Ot*hera of the inhabitants now drew near
the scene, and Diggles proceeded to address
them.

e dem mded to be released .on pain of
s royal displeasure. He bade them be-
ware how they oﬂended a man of his rank
and standing.

Suddenly somebody cried out:
“ What were it they used to do to chaps
in t’ stocks?”

(Continued on rage iii of Ccver.)
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roared the other.
That be mighty
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(C'ontinueld from page 40.) Everybody suddenly became very husy

B N L he  sur b doing nothing, and all the men's hands
? i'\ inf'n-“ ;]';Pl!t‘ff"'h-k em, to be =¥ instinetively went into their pockets.

epHea alovner. —-r ;

l"I'II{*II there was a rush for saitable n‘l‘h{-‘f officer strode up, and first looked at
ammunition, for all gloried in the "oppor- | h{imf]‘e’:i{ tl]tt.‘n I.ﬂtt'!}he populace.  After that
tunity given them. They would now avenge | ;,,}‘". o i 2 vl s ;
the Miss Hatty affair, in which Diggles | Fhis is a case of trespass,” he :aid.

tiad played so promineut a part.

Uneonscions of the preparations that were
being made for his confnsion, he continued
hi< haughty address to those who lingered
aronnd ‘him. He ecalled them
cerfs, yea—dogs.

Then in a moment he stopped.

The storm was upon him.

1t = well that we draw a
&remne,

Some people may think the
Tustics went a little too far, but his
was great, and he deserved something.

In vain he implored for mercy.

Sohered, he felt the full force,
full odour of the missiles aimed

veil

sin

and the
at him.

1t may be truly said that there was naod |

a nest-egg left in the village.

The hoys and women all joined in, the
latter being true in aim and spiteful in
celivery.

a cryv that the police-
and the beoinbard-

At last flere was
tnan was approaching,

menent ceased.

sconndrels, |

over the |

roaring |

| **Them stocks is the property of the parish,

and nobody’s got a richt to intrude on
]t'hem. Somebody let him out, and 1l
| tun him in.”

. Assistants to open the stocks were not
Clacking, bnt when Diggles got upon his
!ffcfetir and looked miserably about, with the

Einlcn of running away, he was abandoned.

.~ The police-officer was not inclined to go
'near him, muech less to touch him.

“Go home and wash yourself,”” he =aid
sternly. *“*To-morrow I'll apply to the
magistrate for a summons!”

Dicules, casting malevolent glances
| around him, crept through the <¢rowd,
which opened wide to let him pass, aud
' wended his way back to his home in the
wood.

There he had a night of leisure to brood
over what had happened, and to copcoct
a scheme of revenge.

i (To be continued.)
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