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Archie opened his mouth, but no sounds came.
fortunately, Phipps glided into the room,
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A Splendid I.ong Com-
3 plete Story of School
Life and Detective Ad-
venture at St. Frank’s
College, introducing NELSON
LEE, NIPPER, and the Boys
of St. Frank’s. By the Author
of ¢ The Island Camp,” ‘“ The
Coming of Archie,” ‘‘The Trials
of Archie,”’ and many other Stirring
| Tales.

(THE NARRATIVE RE-
LATED THROUGHOUT
BY NIPPER.)

CHAPTER I.
PHIPPS THE INVALUABLE !

RCHIBALD WINSTON DEREK
GLENTHORNIL lounged eleﬂnnt[}
out of the Ancient House at St. Frank’s

and turned his monocle upon the rlmr
blue sky. The evening was certainly a glerious
one,

“I mean to say, priceless weather, and
all that sort of rot!" remarked Archic.
“ Tleecy clouds in the offing, don’t you know,
and the setting sun descending in a jolly old
‘blaze of glory. Makes a chappie poetical, and
80 forth!™

‘Speaking to
bluntly. |

Archie turned his monocle upon the leader
of Study D. _

“ Well, the fact is. old fruit, I was just
doing the decent. old Hamlet act, dad’t you
know,” "he said languidly. ** Soliloquising,
and what not. That is to say, a chappie likes
to talk to himself now and again. Frightiully
classy company, what ?  Arguments imposs.,
as vou might say !

Handforth grunted.

“ Well, of course, you can’t help it!” he
said pityingly. “ 1 suppose we've got to
make allowances. It must be awful to be
touched in the top storey ! There’s another
lunatic at St. Frank’s already—Timothy

me ? " asked Handiorth

Tucker, I-don’t know what wc¢'ve done to
deserve a second freak !’
K,

i

|

Archie smiled amiably,
. ‘: The insult  direct, what ?’* he asked.

The fact is, my dear old sportsman, the
lads of the village don’t understand me.
Of course, I'm a chump—absolutely ! A most
rhastly (hump, to put it plainly ! But. dash
it all. that ain’t my fault! Runs in the family,
and all that sort of thing !’

“It's just as well you know all about it,’
said Handforth. ‘““And what's this yarn
Zoing about that yvou're going to have a man ?
Whoever heard of such rot? 1 ean’t make
out how these rumours get started.”

* Why, it's the fruth, Handy—cold facts! "’
put in Church, as he came up with McClure.
“Of course Archie’s going to have a man;
cverybody knows about it! 'The ass certainly
needs somebody to look after him ! "

Handforth stared.

“*“ He’s—he's really going to have a man 2"
he repeated blankly. * What absolute piftie !
Why, if the chap comes here, T'Il jelly soon
tell him that we don’t allow Remove chaps
to have fags!”

“ But this man isn't a fag, Handy,” said
Church., * He’s a valet, or a butler—something
like that, anyhow. He seems to be a mixture
of three or four things, by what I can hear,
A kind of Admirable Crichton 1"’ "

““A what ? " said Handiorth curiously.
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JFrank’s to take care of the poor little darling—

- Handy doesn’t secm

2
“You know, the chap in the play,” said
Church. mummy’s ickle pet!
“*Play ? " repeated Handforth. “ What | to like the idea of it.”
play ?” “Why not ? "’ I asked.

*Oh, my hat! Haven’t you heard —"

‘“ Pardon the jolly old interruption !’ put
in Archic mildly. * You’ve hit it, old tulip!
Right on the bally apex, you know ! Phipps—
my man—is a frightiully useful lad. One of
the ones, and all that sort of thing. Just like
the old buffer in the play, as this priceless
chappie just mentioned. The Admirable
Crichton, don’t you know ; the brainy cove
who did all sorts of frightfully ripping things
on a desert iskuid. Absolutely ! ”

-1 don’t know anything about admirals,”
said Handforth’ grimly, “ but I do jolly well
know that the Remove won’t allow you to
have a blessed manservant! Great pip!
I never.heard of such a thing ! ”

‘“ But Archiec is different,”
*“We must make allowances >

“I didn't tell you to interfere, Walter
Church ! ”’ roared Handforth, tuening fiercely
on his chum. * Go and eat coke!”

Y What'’s the argument about ?

I asked that question as I strolled up,
accompanied by my chums of Study C, Sir
Montic Tregellis-West and Tommny Watson.
Afternoon lessons were over, of course, and
it was nearly time for us to depart for Willard’s
Island,

The St. Frank’s Cadets were in camp just
at present. It was not the right time of the
year for a camp, strictly speaking, but this
was a matter of necessity. There were thirty
Cadets, and theyv were cnjoving camp life
hugely. As soon as the repairs to the Ancient
House dormitories had been effected, we
should return to our usual quarters.

. Handforth turned to me and looked aggres-
sive,

*Just the chap I wanted,” he said. * You'se
the eaptain of the Remove, ain’t you ?

“I've heard a rumour to that effect,” 1
replied cheertully.

“*It’s a pity it isn’t enly a rumour !’ said
Handforth tartly. *“If it wasn’t for rank
jealousy in the Remove, and rotten favouritism,
I should be Form skipper! But we won't
go into that now. I'm cencerned with this
prize dummy here—Archie! I want your

L

opinion about it !
“I mean to say, what 2" protested Archie
mildhy.
#* It's not polite to refer to a person as
1t' Handy, to say nothing of the horrible
grammar!’” I e«aid.. “ But what’'s Archie
‘done 2 What terrible erime has hie comimitted
to 'm'lkf‘ vour gore mse ? 7’
“Don'trot!” Erowlrzd Handforth “ Archie's
done nothing, but he's talking about having
a man come to St. Frank’s to look after him.
A man, miad yvou! Some chap in the Navy,
or something ! ”’
**In the Navy ?2 " I repeated cnrmm]}.
““Well, he used to be an admiral
‘. Ha, in ha!”
= Handya gnt hold of it wrong,” grinned
McClure.: “ We were talking about Archie’s
manservant, the fellow who's coming to- St.

said Churceh.

chap a

“Why not ?” roared Handforth. * Why
not ?  Because the whole thing’s rotten'!
It’s absolutely unheard-of ! Remove f{llm\s
ain’t allowed to have servants to wait on ’em,
and to pet them up | **

“ But Archie’s different,’” I explained.

“It's a fixed rule 1’

* No rules arc positively fixed, old sen,”
I interrupted, ‘‘and there are e\chtions
to every rule. Archie’s one of them. I don’t
think many fellows in the Remove will objeet;
to Archie having a manservant. If Pitt or De
Valerie tried the game on, the Remove would
squash it with one slosh, and I'd be the first
to raise the voice of indignant protest. But
with Archie it’s quite another matter. The
poor chap is just about as helpless as a Chinese
mandarin with finger-nails a yvard long. He
can 't lift a finger to do anything.”

‘That’s all the more reason we should
make a change,” said Handforth obstinutcly.
*“ If this chap Flipps comes along—"’

“Dash it all!” said Archie, * Flipps,
don’t you know ! The dear old lad's name is
PhlppH Quite a priceless name, too!”’

*1 don’t care if he’s called Phopps g £
snapped Handforth. * The principle of the
thing is wrong ; that’s what I maintain. I'm

‘a chap who believes in sticking to things

that are right and proper. Why, what would
happen ii every fellow in the Remove had a
manservant 2 "’

“Such a thing couldn’t happen. Handy ;
s0 it’s a waste of time to talk about it,” I said.
‘* Archie i3 a privileged person, and I don’t
see why we should jib just because he wants
to give us some amusement. Why, it’ll be
worth quids to see him with his valet! It’ll
be the joke of the term! Anyhow, his pater’s
arranged it all with the Head, so we can’t
do anything,”

As a matter of fact, I was fairly certain
that the Remove, as a whole, was looking
forward to the arrival of Ph]pp'i" The f{‘llmwsj
could sce t@at Archiec and bhis precious man-
servant would ereate a lot of amusement.

“(Can’t do anyvthing, eh ?*’ said Handforth,
“Can't we? We can make the life of this
misery until he clears out! As soon as
Phipps comes, 1'm going to punch his mose ! **

‘“ And get birched by the Head for your
trouble ! ”* said Church. “ You seem to forget
that Phipps is to be the Head’s butler. He’ll
only Iook after Archie in his spare time.
“ioul can 't bash the Hread’s butler about, my
son !’

Handiorth grunted.

“I'd forgotten about that!’ he growled.
“Well, anywayy I think the whole thing's
rotten! Archie ought to be boiled in oil for
having such fads! A helpless ehap of that
sort ought to be put in a glass case !’

“T mean to say, frightfuliy cs{',uﬂ“y, and what
not ! > protested Archie. ‘ Heaps of sorrow,
old dear, and all that sort of thing! Xindly
aceept the cheery old apologyv; but, as if
were, I'm not to blame in the matter. Abso-
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futely ! You laddies have always done things
for yourselves, but I've been at home under
the care of a tutor, and all that sort of pifile.
Makes o fellow slack, as it were. DBut the
dawn has arrived. 1 have emergéd, and so
forth ! "

“Well, let’s hope that vau drop all these
fatheaded ways !" growled Handforth. ™ I'm
a practical chap—ulways have been. Ii you
were like the other fellows, 1'd jolly soon punch
yeur nose | But a chap can’t punch a picce of
rubbizh "’

Archie’s menecle dropped out of his eye.

“Well, dash it all, what ? " he exclaimed.
¢ Somewhat terse, and all that! Don't you
think sn 7 Absolutely !’ '

I was just anout to point out to Huandforth
that he was unnecessarily insulting when a
stranger cane in through the gateway, and
our attention was transferred to the newcomer.

Handrorth, of course, really liked Archie
immensely, and he would probably have
been very sorry if the genial ass became like
the other fellows ; and he would -be still sorrier
if Phipps failed to turn up. DBut it was just
like Fdward Oswald to make a fuzs, He simply
had t» be difierent to everyvbody clie; he
couldn’t live without arguing. 1f every fellow
in the Remove had insisted that Handforth
was handsome, he would possibly have declared
himself to be ugly. 'This was just one ol his
little ways.

“Hallo!  Who's the stranger within the
gates 7' said Pitt, as he joined our group.
* Quit2 a distinguaished-looking chap !

* By Jove, don't you know!”
Archie, adjuating his eyeglv 8, and staring across
the Triangle. *“ In fact, by Jove, twice ! My
dear old lads, he has arrived! He has come !
To b2 exact, the one and only is positively on
the spot! Cheers by th multitude, and so
forthh ! YWhat-ho! What-ho! MWhat-ho!"

“My only hat ! ”” said Church, ** What's the
matter with you ?”

“ Nothing, my dear old walnut—absolutely
nothing,” answered Archie genially, * But
kKindly cast your vision across the jolly old
sward ! Obscrve the prieceless chappie whe
has just trickled into the scene.  Phipps, don't
you know-—Phipps has come amongst us ! "

“ Phippa!” I exclaim~d, with interest. * Oh,
so this is Lthe merchant !”

*“ Absoiutely !'” replied Archie. * Dear old
Phipps ! The brainy lad with the good old
paatechnicon.  Shall we stagger towards him ?
What about it ? Do we move, what 2"

Soma of tha juniors were already advancing
towards Phipps, for they were very curious
0 s2¢ what the man was like—having heard
such a lot about him. He was rather small,
slim, and dressed entirely in black.,  Quite,
sombre, and highly respectable.  He was clean-
shaven, and his face was as impa3ssive as that of
& statur.  He looked at us without any visible
€Xnr-siion.

" I'll have a jaw with him ! ** said Handforth,
pitshing  forward. *“ Hi, leggo! What the
dickens —" :

“ Leave it to Archie,” I said, pulling Hand-
forth up. * Phipps is Archie’s man—not
yours.™

broke in ]

!

ITandforth was ineclined to be obssinate at
first, but I continued to hold him back., And,
in the meantime Archie had lounged elegantly
forward, and was regarding Phipps up and
down in much the same manner as a man looks
at a horse he is about to purchase.

“Well, here we are, what ?”
pleasantly,

* Yes, sir,” said Phipps.

“On the spot, and ail that.”

“Yes, sir.”

“In other
Archie, ** That is
laddie.”

“ Yes, sir.”

“Well, what about it?" asked Archie.
“ What about staggering in, and getting down
to something 2 I mean to say, I'm {richtfully
upside down, and all that kind of rot. I’hipps,
dear one, it's up to you to make things hun,
Absolutely ! My life is saved, don't you know.”

Phipps didn’t blink an eye. '

“I have been given to understand, sir, that
I am to take on the dutics of butler to Dr.
Stiitord,” he said.  *“ I shall, of course, devote
a ¢ertain portion of my time to you, sir. I trusét
that will be satisfactory 2

* Oh, rather !’ said Archie. *“ Absolutely,
and so forth., A chappie mustn’t be greedy, and
I'm not raising the jolly old ebjection if you
want to flow forth and extend the glas hand to
the Head.”

Phipps took a firmer hold on his (lidstone
bag—which Archie had called a pantechnicon
—and made as if to move on.

“VWith vour permission, sir, I will proceed
into the house,”” he said impassively. * I will
arrange matters with Dr. Stafford, and report
myself for duty later.”

* Yes, but that is to say, you're not running
away, old lad ? " asked Archie, adjusting his
monocle.  * Dioserting duty, and all that sort
of tot! I need you, Phipps. You're a per-
fectly priceless merchant, on the quiet, and I
don't mind admitting I'm lost. DPositively
mislaid, don’t you know! I'm like the poor
old chappie in the fable, or the proverb—I'mm at
sea, and all that ! |

* Quite so, sir,” said Phipps. “I fully
understand,  But we will soon make that all
right, sir.”

“ Good lad ! " exclaimed Archie. * Well, roll
off, and see about things. Do the old arranging
stuff, and what not.”

“ Very well, sir.”

Phipps moved on, and the juniors looked
after him with a certain ameount of curiesity.
He had scarcely moved a musele during the
whole conversation, and he had spoken in an
even, unemotional voice. He walked towards
the Head’s door quickly, but sedately.

“ Weil, if a2 giddy wax dummy could speak,
I reckon he’d talk just like Phipps,” remarked
Pitt. “ More like 2 machine than a man.”

“¢ Absolutely ! said  Archie. “ A most
peculiar chappie. Well, rather! I've never
known him to smile, and if he raised his voice I
should faint, and so forth. Phipps is distinctly
one of the boys!” |

In the neantime Phipps was being ushered
into the Head's presence by Tubbs, the pageboy.

e M e
said Archis,

we've
say,

arrived,” said
You've arrived,

words,
to
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Dr. Stafford regarded him with approval. For
Phipps had been sent by Col. Glenthorne him-
sclf. 'The Head had mentioned that he was in
need of a butler, and the colonel had promptly
s,m.,rrostctl that Phipps should come,

‘* Jgthink you understand, Phipps, what your
dutics will be 27 said the Head.,

* I think so, sir.’

“ You will act as my butler, but a certain
rortion of your time will be devoted to looking
ter the son of your late master o

* Begging your pardon, sir, Master Archibald
nas always been my master during my period of
serviee at  Glenthorne Manor,” interrupted
Phipps. ' I was engaged for the sole purpose
of looking after Master Avchibald., I may add,
air, that Master Archibald fully occupied my

time.”

*“ Oh, indeed !” said Dr. Stafiord. “ Well, I
can quite understand that. To begin with,
perhaps, I may altow you to devote half your
time to Master Glenthorne. But: you must

try to make him a little less helpless. In time

possibly, you may get him to fully understand }

he does not necd a man.”

“T will do my best, sir.”

“Very well. Tubbs will show you to vour
quarters,” said the Head. ** With regard to
Master Glenthorne, I will allow youn to ap-
portion your timne in the way yvou think best.
I’'m afraid your duties will be somewhat arduons
Phipps, and your spare time will be fully
cccupied. DBut, of course, you will receive
ample remuneration—sinee Colonel Glenthorne
will pay you special wages in addition to the
salary you will receive from the school,”

* Yes, gir, thank you, sir,” said Phipps. “1I
am well accustomed to Master Archibald’s
peculiarities, and I think I shall be able to fit
things in admirably. With regard to this
cvening, ﬁir, will you be requiring my ser-
vices——

*“ Oh, not at all, Phipps—-not at all!” in-
terrupted the Head. ** You had-bettér devote
this evening to Master Glenthorne. 1 under-
stand there was quite a lot of trouble this
morning, just before the colonel visited St.
IFrank’s. Master Archibald is appallingly
helpless, I bt*lieve."

* Quite, sir,” said Phipps. “ A wmost di-
verting young ,r.,r.*ntlenmn, sir, but of a most
helpless disposition. In future I will see that
he causes no trouble, and I trust that my
service wlll be satisfactory.”

Phipps bowed, and & moment later he was
outside in the corridor—quite alone, A slight
smile appeared on the maunscervant’s hitherto
impassive face.

** And now to sce about his nibs ! 7’ he said.

— i — e —

CHAPTER II,

LOOKING AFTER ARCHIR!
OMEWHAT barren,
and all that!’ ob-

4

S scrved Archie,

his hand.

He and Phipps were stand-
ing just insgide the doorway
of study No. 13, in the
]ufth I‘orm Passage, In the rear a crowd of

waving

juniors were watching with interest. - Archie
and his doings formed a splendid source ‘of
entertainnient to the Remove. And the arrival
of Phipps had increased the interest.

" Quite so, sir,” said Phipps. ‘¢ Decidedly
barren, sir.”
“Oh, rather!” agreed Archic. * In fact,

absolutely ! I mean to say, barren, as it were,
is hardly the word. Hardly the term, and all
that Kind of rot. Something more v\preq%lw
is required, what ? Dring the old bean into
play, Phipps, and suggest something.”

* Bare and chilly-looking, sir,” suggested

Phipg
bsolutely ! 7 said Arelie.

*“Imean tosay, what brains | What excellent
works in the clock tower, and so forth! -You
know, Phipps, you're a dencedly heady cove.
A pcrfm tly priceless chappie, in fact.”

* Not at all, sir,” said l‘h]ppq

“Dash it d.ll don't argue |77 exclaimed
Archie, Uontrn.dicting the young me u-*-ter;
and what not! Fearfully bad form, Phipps.

“ T apologise, sir- —*

“ Absolutely ! " interrupted Archie. * Thatis
to say, don't be rldic old tulip! Don’t be
prepos.! Well, we're here, don’t . you Kknow,
What about it ? What's the idea ? What’s
the jolly old wheeze, as you might say 2 ™

“ 1 fail to underﬂtand, gip*

“1 mean to say, what’s to be done ? »* asked
Archie, waving his hand. * This, as it were,
is hurtlly a place of glory and cmnfort. Not
quive. the thing, what ? I mean, we've got to
gct busy.,  Furniture, don’t you ]xllO“‘**f&l'_DntB
rugs, and all that sort of rot.”

* Oh, quite so, sir, said Phipps.
attended to that, sir.”

“The deuce you have ! ™ gaid Archie, adjust-
ing his monocle, and regarding Phipps with new
interest. *“ Good lad! - Excellent cove! I
knew you'd turn up a bally old ace, Phipps—
that is to say, trumps, don’t you know. Well,
what about it ? The goods and chattels ?
The fixtures, and all that 2

“ They are coming, sir—in fact, they should
be here,” said Phipps, impassively., I took
the liberty of ordering a large van to collect
the furniture out of your own apartment, sir.
I thought possibly it would be more com{ortable
than new stuff. Homely, sir, if you understand.”’

“Oh, quite!” said Archic. ** Absolutely |
1 sound scheme, Phipps. I might even say,

. brainy notion. It requires a fellow with
mnmw to get out a wheeze of that sort.”

Teddy Long, of the Remove, puzhed his way
through the crowd.

“ 1 say, vou chaps " he began.

“ Clear oft ! 7 exclaimed Pitt.  ** You're nod
wanted, my son.

" T]lLIL s a van outside

‘“A which??”

“ Tilled with furniture, you know,” said Long
excitedly, *“It's just: come into the Trinngle,
and the carman is mqu.nng for a chap named
Phipps.”

“What-ho! What-ho !’ sald Archie cheer-
fully. ** The old houschold effects have turned
up, what 2  The heirlooms, and so forth, The
fixtures and nttmg._,rq, and all the appurte Nances
thereto ]

“T1 have

y
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“ Yes, sir,” said Plipps. “If vou will
excuse me, T will go oulside and attend to the
matter. I would suggeat, sir, that you accom-
pany some of the young gentlemen to one of
their own studies. In the mcantime, T will
make your own room comfortable and tidy.”

* A splendid idea, old walnut ; but there is,
a3 it were, nothing doing,”” replied Archie firmly.
-+ In fact, absolutely no! Or, in other words,
nix. I shall stand by, and do the jolly old
superintending stunt. That’s me, Phipps, old
lad. I'm going to keep the weather eye open,
so to speak. oun waltz about, and stagger
round, and all the rest of it, 1'll remain in the
ofling.” .

“ Very good, sir,” said Phipps.

It amused the juniors excecdingly to hear a
Removite being spoken to in this way. I'or a
juniot to have a man to look after him was not
only a novelty at St. Frank's, but absolutely
unprecedented,

Study No. 13 was, as T have alveady men-
tioned, in the Iifth Form passage, but at the
extreme end., The Remove passage was a
continuation, and 80, o all intents and purposes
No. 13 was in the Remove quarters.

It was a fairly big study, and had becn
empty for some time. The Fifth, unlike the
Remove, was not full up, and several studies
were unused, and there was plenty of spare
room. Nelson Lee, therefore, had placed
Archie in an apartinent to himself,

Nelson I.ce probably realised that Archie
woulid be far better off by himself., Placed in a
study with other juniors, trouble would auto-
matically follow, and all possibility of thsat
would be saved by giving Archie a study to
himself,

Naturally, Chambers & Co. of the Fiith, had
had a good deal to say about the matter. They
regarded it as a piece of nerve that a junior
should invade their own domain. But all their
talk was, of course, meraly hot, air; for it was
by the Houssmaster's orders that Archie had
been placed in No. 13.

A crowd of fellows gathered out in the
Triangie to watch the proceedings. The van
vhich had arrived was a large one, and there
were several men with it, and it fairly bulged
with luxurious furniture.

““* My hat | " said Jack Grey. “ Archie’s going
to be pretty comfy.”

“He looks like beating Singleton,” said
Churcii, *“ The Hon. Duggy, in Study N, has
had the swellest study so far. Remember the
splash he made when he arrived 27

He'll fade away like moonlight before the
dawn now that Archie has come,” grinned Pitt.
“1Th one-and-only Archie is a power unto
hims:{f, He’'ll shine like the whole giddy solar
svstem.”

The Hon. Douglas Singleton chuckled.

" Well, it doesn’t affect me,”” he said genially.
“Let him shine. My study’s comfortable
enough, and I don't want anything better,
But it certainly seeims that I'm going to be put
in the shade now.”

I approached thz group, and glanced at the
school clock. *

U Tim» we were going, you chaps,” I said
briskly. ¢ Fatty is preparing tea in camp,

you know, and if we don’t arrive on time he’ll
demolish the lot. We can't allow Archie to
interfere with our schedule,”

Handforth nodded.

“That's right,”” he said.
enough time already., Now then, you chaps,
'shun !  Form into line, and &

“Rats ! interrrupted De Valerie. * We're
not cadets until we've got our uniforms o
But, talkingz about tea, reminds e that I'm
hungry. Let's buck up.”

And, before another ten minutes had elapsed,
all the Cadets had taken their departure for
the river camp on Willard’s Island. Archie,
in the meantime, was critically watching the
arrival of his furniture.

Phipps remained in Study No. 13, He pave
instructions to the men as to the laying of the
carpet, the distribution of the furniture, and
all the other details, Phipps was a very cap-
able man. Heo wasted no time, and in a sur-
prisingly short space the previously buare
apartinent was looking cosy.

A glorious pile carpet covercd the floor, A,
huge, luxurious lounge occupied one wall,
lounge into which one sank in the most peace-
ful case, Tt was covered in some kind of cx-
pensive damask, and was supplied with an ex-
traordinary number of cashions.

There were two deep, massive easy-chairs (o
mateh. Against one wall stood a gleaming roll-
top desk of polished mahogany. A skin rug
adorned the front of cthe fireplace, and the walls
were decorated with maps.  Archie regarded
these latter somewhat crivically.

“I mean to say, hardly the thing, what ? "
he remarked. * Spoils the jolly old landscape,
and all that sort of thing. Ruiaing the bally
ship for a ha'porth of black stuff and what
not’!! o

*“You mean the maps, sir 2" asked Ph'pps.

‘“ Absolutely ! "’

“Yery instructive, sir.” .

“0Oh, rather,” said Archie. *° Abzolutely,
old top! Ilvery time. But, don’t you think
that is to say—— What I mean is, maps an
all that., Unness,, what ?  Hardly suitable 2"

“On the contrary, sir, I consider they arc
most suitable.” :

“ Oh, well, T suppose you know best,” said
Archic. “ I always rely on you, Phipps, old
bean, Scems a bally pity, though, to waste
such a priceless opportunity. Ripping pictures
would look topping here. You know, some-
thing decent, with gold framecs, and all that
king of thing.”

* 1 agree, sir, that framed pictures would be
fully in keeping with the furniture,” said
Phipps. *“ But at school it is surely better
to sacrifice just a little splendour for the sake
of instruction.”

“ Oh, quite,” said Archie. * Ixactly, and
all the rest of it., I agree, Phipps, I positively
coincide, Absolutely! I wouldn’t think of
arguing about the matter. Proceed with thé
business,”

Phipps bowed, and proceeded.

The study was now practically complete:
and it was undoubtedly a place of luxury and
gloriou: ease. There wasn’t another study in
the whole of St. Frank’s that could comparg

“We've wasted
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with it for comfort and beauty. The walls, of
course, were far from what could be desired.
L‘hey were distempared, and somewhat blctehy.
But there were plenty of maps, and these had
the effect of concealing the defects.

It was growing dusk by the time the furni-
ture men took their departure, and the ma-
jority of the juniors had fst.rw.yod off into their
own' studies to partake of tea. Archie and
Phipps werc left practically alone.

“ Well, everything seems to be running
*amoot.hly and rippingly,” remarked Archic.
*“ A wonderful chappie, Phipps, that's what
you are. You appear, the furniture rolls up,
and—rzing—here we are! Absolutely fixed,
and all that. Wonderful, don’t you know.”

“I think the room is looking quite satis-
factory, sir.
= 0!1, better th'm that!” said Archiec.

“ Rather. "And now what about it ? What
about, the old cup of tea ? Anything doing ?”

*“ 1 was about to suggest, sir, that you should
attire yourself in a more fitting manner,” said
Phipps respectfully., *““I might mentlon, sir,
begeing your pardon, that you do not look
quitc presentable at present.”

Archie looked down at himself in surprise.

“ Hardlv presentable, and all that. Some-
what terse, what ? Rather the limit, don’t
vou think ? What's wrong, Phipps ? Where

do I fail ? Point out the jolly old defects, and
I'll remedy them.

** Your collar, sir,” said Phipps. “ Rather
crumpled, sir.”

“Good gracious !’ exclaimed Archie. ** Crum-
pled ? Not really ? I say, you know, this is
simply ghastly. I might even say, horribie !
Walking- about with a crumpled colla.r don’t
you know. Somewhat lrxghtful 5

‘“ And your necktie, sir.’

“'The jollv old cnwat “ X
priceless beauty, what ? 5

‘ Quite an excellent tie, sir, but hardly the
thing.”

“ What ? 7

“ Quite the wrong colour, sir,” said Phipps
firmky.

“Well, dash it all, I selected this myself ! ™’
protested Archie. “Tt's a gem, Phipps, abse-
dutely 1”7 '

T agree, siv,”” said Phipps. “ But, if I may
say so, it scarcely matches the suit, -And the
latter is quite inappropriate for to-day.”

“ But it’s a grey tweed.”

‘““ Precisely,” said Phipps. * Rather too
heavy, if I may make the suggestion, sir. 1T
would prefer the brown serge with the faint
stripe. Most r'ﬁ‘:m,ctwe sir, and very smart.”

- «’Gadzooks, you're Ttight, Phipps | declared
Archiec. “ tht a brain}; lad you are. Here
I’ve been walking about all day in a bally tweed,
and what I really nceded was a serge. W\,ll
what next ? Do we adjourn to the ‘Lttl[‘lng
department 7 >

-+ * I think so, sir,” said I’hipps » Whlle we

arc absent, Tubbs will lay the lire, and I will
attend to tea immediately afterwards. I
regret*tlnt. it will be somewhat late, sir, but
we' can hzudly :wonl that under the c:rcum—
ptances.”

“¢-Don’t be so ridic., Pluppe » said Archie.

* said Archie.

-

 such extraordinary privileges.

“ Of course we can’t avoid it. Absolutely not !
Deucedly lucky to get any tea at all. At the
same time, I’'m quite ready for a cup of the
good old brew. Makes a chappie feel bucked,
don’t you know. Puts new life into him, and
all that. Well, let’s stagger upstairs and do
the,changing stunt. Ghastly bore, and so forth,
but T suppose it's got to be done.”

And Archie wandered out, followed by
Phipps. As soon as they had gone, Tubbs, the
pageboy, arrived with sticks and cocal and a
few other things. He proceeded to light the
fire, and by the time Archie returned, a cheerful
blaze was hurning in the grate, and the atmos-
phere of the study was warm and cosy., The
apartment looked very enticing.

‘ Ah, this is the stuff, what ? ”* said Archie,
as he lounged in. * Decidedly the thing, ch ?
I've got an idea, Phipps, that, things will be
deucedly comfortable here. Abgclutelv Sehool
life for me, don’t you know. What-ho, and 8o
forth ! Nothing like the bally old schooldays ! ”

“ Quite so, sir,” said Phipps, as he followed
‘Archie in.

But whether Phipps really thought * quite
so ”’ i3 a question. This type of school life was
very exceptional. Indeed, Archic Winston
Derck Glenthorne was undoubtedlw the only
boy in the United Kingdom who was allowed
And he had
only obtained them because of his fearful
helplessness, and because his father had
practically bullied Dr. Stafford into allowing it.

And, onte having started in this way, the
thing was going on. The Head had diatinctly
told Colonel Glenthorne that Archie was having
these favours only as a commencement—until
he got accustomed to school life, Phipps, in
fact, was only a temporary affair.

But these temporary affairs are sometimes
inelined to become permanent. And it was
quite a certainty that Archie would cling to
Phipps as long as ever he could, If the genial
ass could have these luxuries, he would cer-

tainly make no attempt to cause an alteration.

He was now attired in a perfectly fitting
lounge suit of brown serge, with a faint stripe,
It was not particularly loud, or extremely cut,
Lut Archic wore it with surprising grace.

Fullwood, of Study A, was a knut; but he
looked cheap and tawdry in comparison to the
aristocratic Archie, Sir Montie Tregellis-West
had previously been the swell of the Ancient
House, but Archie was a close rival. Later on,
110 doubt he would be compelled to wear Etons.
And then he and Sir Montic would probably he
just about on a par with one another.

The study was certainly looking very nice
indeed. A blazing fire was glowing in the grate,
and the exquisite furniture looked enticing and
alluring. Archie sank down into ona of the
easy chairs with a sigh, .

“ Resting the good old bones, what ?”” he
observed. *“ How -perfectly pncelmq I Just
what I needed, ].}hl]}p“ oldson. And now we’ll
partake of the tea juice, and so forth. I mean
to say, the inner man is calling. In fact, he’s
making quite a bally fuss | In other word‘a.
Phipps, I'm deucedly hungry.”

e \Tcry well, sir, I will ‘bring tea. at. once,”
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qaid Phipps. I thought you would nob care :
sor the meal to be prepared in the rootmn—-

« Oh, rather not !’ said Archie, holding up
his hand. * Absolutely not, in fact. Frightiully
smelly, and s}ll thzl.‘t. Puts a chappic off his
appetite, don’t you know. Preparing food must
h2 a shocking bore.

« Accordingly, sir, I have arranged to pre-

are your tea in the butler’s pantry,” went on
phipps imperturbably. “ Unfortunately, there
i no bell communicating between this apart-
mont and the pantry.”

« T mean to say, no bell 27" askod Archie.

“ No, sir.”

“ Bue that’s dashed awkward !

“ Somewhat inconvenient, sic.”

LR ]

¢ Oh, absolutely ! 7" said Archie. ““ No bell

may be imposaible, of course, but I wiil do what
I can. You must remember, sir, that we are
in & big school now. We're not at home,
And there will possibly be one or two incon-
venienees.™' . _ |

“ well, there you are,” said Archie. “A
chappiec musfa't grumble, what 7 We must
take hard knocks with smiling faces, old tulip.
This bell, for example. Frightfully rotten, don’t
yvou know.”

“ T will bring the tea at once, sir, and——-"

““ Absolutely | ” said Archie. ‘“ Stagger
away, Phipps. Do the old trot, don’t you
know. I'm gasping—positively shrivelling,”

And the new occunant of Study No. 13 lay
back among the cushions, and closed his eyes.
Phipps silently retired. Archic was certainly
making history in the Remove at St. IFrank's.

|

He swished out two pound notes. Teddy Long
seized them with alacrity, and gazed at them

with wide opon eyes.

don't yvou know. Somawhab roftton, and all
that sort of thing., Waell, Phipp=, what’s to bz
done ? {t's up to you to bring the old brain
into play. DBells are useful, and what not.
Supposing I need you, old son ? Supposing I
tall into a fit, or something ghastly like that ?
Am T to die on the sdoor, writhing 2

Phipps didn't move a muscle.

I do not think such an event will occur,
str,” he said.  ** However, I will attend to the
matter as rapidly as possible.”

“ Excellent lad ! ”

€ ¥

t will do my bhest Yo have an clectric hell
fizted up, sir,” said Phipps.

CHAPTER IIL

VISITORS.
HIPPS coughed dis-
creetly.
Ten minutes had
elapsed, and Phipps

had brought the teca—an ex-
tremely  appetising - looking
meal set out ona tray. Phipps
knew his business. The bread-and-butter was
thin, the cakes were dainty and choice, and the
tea was boiling hot., And everyvthing was se
out in such a way that it positively gave a

“Buch a thing 1

fellow an appetite to just look at it.
Phipps coughell again, slightly louder,
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And Archic Glenthorne, who was still lounging
in the big chair, dreamily opened his eyes,
and blinked. Then he gave his head a lazy nod.

** Oh, 30 there you are, what ?  he murmured
languidly. *‘ Jolly decent of you to wake me
up, old walnut. ‘Thanks in abundance. Yards
of gratitude, and so forth., Yyhat's the old
trouble ? ”’

“ Your tea, sir,” said Phipps.

“ Oh, yes, rather ! ”” said Archie, sitting up.
“MTea? The old leafy brew ? Absolutely !
Just what I need, Phipps—just the very thing
the interior was gasping for. Good man—
brainy lad !”

*“ Shall I pour it out for you, sir ?” asked
Phipps.

* Dash it all, a chappie isn’t quite paralytic,
don’t you know,” protested Archie. . * I rather
think I'm un to wangling the mechanism, and
so forth. In other words, Phipps, you can
skate back to your own quarters,”

*“'T'hank you, sir.”

‘““Oh, by th> way!” said Archie, gazing at
Phipps through his monocle, *“ 1 mean to
remark, by the way. Quite so! What about
the old bell, Phipps 7 The signal, as it were ?
How abonut if the brew gives out, or the bread-
and-butter beecomes somewhat scarce § What's
to be done 27 A

* I will refurn within ten minuntes, sir, in easc
vou need further attention,”” said FPhipps.
** 1 trust that will be satisfactory ?

Archie wagged his head wonderingly.

““ Ap=olutely marvellous!” he observed.
“ Positively staggering, old sport. What a
hean ; what a mass of machinery! What a
brain! How do you think of thesc things,
Phipps ? Man alive, it’s startling ! ™

‘** Nothing, sir, 1 assure you,” said Phipps
calmly.

He retired from the study like a ghost., When
Phipps walked he moved just like a shadow.
Anybody might have thought he was wearing
1elt slippers, but this was really not the case.
You looked up, and he was there ; you glanced
away, and he was gone.

* Dzeucedly uncanny,” remarked Archie,
addressing the teapot. ** The man's inhuman,
absolutely. No sound—mnothing ! Hallo, hallo,
hallo! What's the commotion ¥ What's the
sudden ecarthquake ?

He was in the act of pouriag out his tea, and
clancea up at the door as a thundering rap
sounded upon it. And Archic quite overlooked
tl;)hl: tact that the tea was pouring into the sugar

asin, '

The aoor opened, and Fatty Little appeared.
He coukdn’t help appearing, as there was such
a lot of him, He rolled in, grinning all over his
fat face, and looked round with a gasp of
wonder,

“ Great pancakes ! ” he exclaimed,
frying bloaters!”

Archie shuddered.

“I mean to say—bloaters | ”’ he said faintly.
““ Dear old lad, have pity on me, don’'t you
know, Bloaters—and tea!l”

“Tea ?” exclaimed Fatty, looking round.
“Oh! So vou're just starting ?
 “Just about to make the old plunge!”
~agreed Archic, ““ Here, I say ! I say! This

“ Great

is simply decuced, as it were !
tulip! I
Obhserve the chaos ! ”’

Archie stared helplessly at the tray. Quite
a (uantity of tea had ruined the appearance of
the white tray-cloth, the sugar was soaked, and

Archie’s teacup contained nothing. IFatty
Little grinned.
** You've got a rotten aim ! »” he said. *‘ But

A disaster, old
might even say a catastrophe!l

that docsn’t matter ! Plenty more tea in the
pot! By chutney! What a ripping study
youw've got here! Beats Singleton’s to fits |
Like the palace of a giddy lord | ”

Archie grinned amiably.

‘“ Well, somewhat posh, you
observe !’ he exclaimed. * Rather dinky
what ? Makes .a chappie fcel at home, and
all that sort of thing. Prevents him getting
vipped, and so forth.”

Archie suddenly paused. and looked at Fatty
with greater attention. 'I'he stont junior was
attired in his Cadet uniform. Tea in the camp
was over—had been finished for somes time, in
fact. And Fatty had come to the school in
crder to obtain onc of two very necessary
cooking ingredients from the tuckshop.

“* That is to say, now I come to Jook closely ! ”
said Archie. “ Dear old sportsman, am I
wrong, or is it true that you are filling that
uniform unassisted ? I mean to say, padding,
and what not——"

* Oh, don’t rot ! ”’ said Fatty.
a size—that’s not my fault.
being fat =

“0Oh, absolutely not!” agreed Archie.
“Hosts of apologies for commenfing cn the
matter, old tin of fruit! "LChe matter, what ?
Plenty of it, as you might say. What-ho! A
joke, you observe ! ”’ y

** Blessed if I can sce it ! exclaimed Fatty,
eyeing the cakes hungrily. * You'rc having tea,
I can gee 27

“ Rather | ™ said Archie. ** That is, some-
thing in that line is about to commence. What
about it * Would you ecare to join in the ban-
quet ? How about drawing up the old chair,

and partaking ? 7
said TFatty Little

as might

“1 know I'm
A fellow can't help

“ Thanks—rather |
cagerly.

It was the one thing he had been waiting for,
He didn't trouble to draw up a chair, but
helped himself to the bread-and-butter at once.
Archie was still manipulating the teapot. And
he had just succeeded in filling the cup, and
adding the milk and sugar, when an expression
of dismay came into his eyes,

“ Well, dash it all, this is deucedly awkward !”’
- ?‘m (:up’,,don’t you know ! Puts a chappiein
a fix-—-

“That’s all right,” =aid Fatty, munching

away. “I don’t want any tea. Not thirsty,
anvhow, Thisis whatIwanted—grub! Don’t
bother about tea for me.”

“Oh, good! Absolutcly!” said Archie,
with relief, * You're quite sure, old sports-
man ? No thirst, or I mean to sayl

Well, don’t you know, the—the——
that’s deucedly queer!”
Archie stared at the tray blankly.
“ What’s queer 7’ mumbled Fatty.
* Well, the food ! ” said Archie, ** The goo

Now,



old fodder ! Heaps of itl, and ali that! I can

I saw it there

gwear Phipps brought a lot in. ‘
Uncanny, and

—piles of 1t, don’t you know !
what not ! ™

Archie stared at the tray more blankly than
‘cver. It contained no food whatever. Fatty,
with his usual lightning-like rapidity, had
cleared off everything. He wasn’t exactly
greedy, but the very sight of food put him in a
kind of trance. He didn’t even realise that he
had taken Archie’s meal in its entirety.

“ Oh, the grub ? ”’ said Fatty. ** Yes, there
was a bit here—just a mouthful! I thought
that was what you'd left!” .

“ Jeft ! 7. repeated Archie weakly, “ But I
mean to say Good gadzooks ! I take it
that you, as it were, destroyed the supplies ?
In other words, vou lifted thiem, and so forth ?”

“That’s it,”’ said Fatty. ‘I thought you'd
finished, you know! ‘l'hat’s why - 1 cleared
away those few crumbs.”

Archiec opened his mouth, but no sounds
came. And just at that moment, fortunately,
Phipps glided into the room. A look of in-
tense relief came into Archie’s eyes as he noticed
the manservant. -

“ Alwavs on the spot, Phipps, old lad !’ he
gaid. * Deucedly queer, the way you trickle in
just when you're needed !  Supplies have given
out, Phipps. Kindly replenish the old festive
board ! ”’

* Yes, sir,” said Phipps.
for much 2™

“ Weil, don’t vou know, T've only smelt the {
stufiso far ! ”said Archie. ** Deucedly rummy,
and all that, but thereitis ! Ishould say, there
it was ! Buzzround, laddie, and save a desery-
ing life!” -

Phipps allowed almozt a human expression
to enter his eyes for a sccond. He glanced sus-
piciously at Fatty Little. Then he retired as
quietly as he had entered. Archic lay back,
and sipped his tea,

* Ah, distinctly the stuff !” he remarked.
““* As vou might say, the cup {hat cheers, and
all that sort of rot ! Hallo! Hallo! Going?
Trickling forth ? Leaving the old home ? 7

Fatty had risen to his feet, and now he locked
somewhat self-conscious,

“Don’t want to trouble yvou. Archie, but
there’s just a little matter I'd like to touch
on,” he saia hesitatingiy. * The factis, I'm a
bit short.”

* Dash it all, deceptive appearances, and all
that ! ” said Archic. ‘“ But thiere’s plenty of
breadth, what ? Yards round, and =

o

“ No, I mean short of cash!
““ Pray accept

.

“ Would you care |

*“ Oh, sorrow ! 7’ suid Archie,
the apology, old chestnut ! ”

“T was wondering if you could—ccould lend
me five bob,” exclaimed atty, turning red.
* I know it's rotten form to borrow off & new
chap, but all the other asses are stony ! 1 can’t
touch any of ‘'em ! ”

*“ Archie held up his hand. '
. " Say no more, old dear,” he murmured.

I've gathered what the trouble is. In other
words, ['ve picked up the thread of the merry
argcument. Delighted, old bean! Anything
you like! Pleasure, and all that 1"

* Thanks awfully ! " said Fatty gratefuily.

Archie produced a bulging pocket-book, and
opened it.

“ Name the figure,” he said. * Ten bob ?
A cheerful old jimmy-o-goblin ? Two ? Say
the word, old thing, and the deed is done, as
the chappie says in the play ! A fiver

*“ Here, steady ! 77 gasped Fatty, dazzled by
so much wealth, “I only need a few hob—
five, to be exact!”

* But, dash it all | ”* said Archie. **T mean-
to say, what? Tive bally old Roberts !
Ridic., old lad ! Prepos., in fact! A chappic
can’t buy a pair of bootlacces with five bob ! A
Jimmy, at least ! ”’

Fatty Little hesitated, and then gripped him-
self. Tor a moment Ie had visions of scveral
magnificent. feeds. With & quid he could buy
cenough to last him quite a time, And Archie
seemed only too eager to advance the cash,

But then Fatty realised that he couldn’t
borrow this money with a clear conseience.
Five shillings could be paid back with ease at
the end of the week, DBut a pound! It would
consume his pocket-money for a considerable
time—and Fatty had suflivient strength of will
to resist the temptation. He wasn’t the Kind
of fellow to sponge., When he borrowed, he
paid back. ;

“ Jolly good of you, Archie, but—Dbut thanks
all the same ! ” he said. ** Five bhob will do
splendidly, No more, really! I wouldn'i
bother you at all, but i’'m a bit bard up —"

““ No bother, my priceless old ducky !’ in-
terrupted Archie ecalmiy. * But, really!
Simply absurd, and what not! But there yow -
zﬁr{‘—e:—ﬂve of the best! Solid silver, and all

at ' "’

He produced two half-crowne, and handed
thom over. Fatty took them, and mumbled
his thanks, Then, fecling that he had done
fairly well, he retired as quickiy as possible
from the apartment.

As it happened, Teddy Long was just oub
in the passage. Fatty did not think this
circumstance very suspicious. 'The fat junior
never suspected anybedy., DBut the sneak of
thhe Remove had been curiously ncar to the
keyvhole of Study Neo. 13, _And thére was an
expression of intense exeitement on his face,

“I—I say, Fatty !” he exelaim~d quickly.

“What's up 7 " asked Fatty. * What'’s the

excitement——-"
“No exeitement ! interrupted Teddy
Longe.  * But—but-—-Heallo! What's that

vou've got ? Cash ? Where did you get it
from ? "’

Fatty pocketed the five shillings,

* It’s mine, of course !’ he replied, turning
red. * Great pancakes! You—you inquisi-
tive little rotter! TI'll jolly well smmash yvou if
vou start asking me questions! Clearoff ! ”

Teddy Long dodged away.

“Yah! You've been borrowing!”
velled.,  ** Getting some tin out of Archie!”

For & moment Ifatty Little scemed to be on
the point of hurling himself at the otaer junior.
But he realised that Teddy could easily get
away, so he didn’t trouble himself., He strode
off down the passage—and made a beeling for
Mrs, Hawk's tuck shop in the d'riangle.

he
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Teddy Yong remained in the passage. He
scemed to be having a bit of a tussle with him-
self. Finally he pulled himself together, tried
to look careless, and opened the dr}or of Archic's
study. He swaggered in with case.

** Hallo, Archie !’ he said cheerfully.

The gemal ass looked up from the casy
chair.

“ Hallg !
trouble ?

Hallo! Whatis it ? What's the
Where are we ? " he exclaimed, re-
garding Teddy with interest. ** Another visitor,
what ? Make yourscif at home, old lad!
Take a couple of chairs, and lounge 2bout ! Do
any old thing you like, don’t you know !’

““ Thanks, but—but I—I

3 L\actly 1” suid Archie, " Absolutcly,
ola top | ”
I——I don’t want to bother you——"

“ Not at all ! ”’ smiled Archie. “ No bother
whatever ! Cheerful company, and so forth.
What about a cup of tea or a cake ? Sorry—
frightfully sorryl No cakes until Phipps
arrives

" But I don’t want any tea,”
Long. ‘' I—TI've had tea, thanka ] =

o (}oodl" said Arclnc ' Lucky man!
I'm starving ! ”’

“I was just—just wondering if—if you
could lend " Teddy broke off, stuttering.
I mean, I want to borrow some cash!” he
blurted out desperately.

‘“ Ah! the old trouble, what ? qazd Archie

calmly. ' Deucedly {rightful, being short

of cash! Must be a horrid sensation—empty
feeling, and all that! Never had it myulf
you know. The fact is, I've wallowed in the
stutf. Got my own little pile, and all that
kind of rot | ”’

- Iuchy beggar!” said Teddy Long en-
viously. ‘‘ I—1 suppose you wouldn't mind
advancing me a bit 7”7

“The old picces of cight!” said Archie.
* Useful things to have knocking about, don’t
yon know.,” -

*“ Picces of eight | ” repeated Teddy, staring.

' Doubloons, old dcar! Dollars, or any
old name you like ! ”” gaid Archie., *‘ In brief,
eash. Ripping word, that! Short and sweet,
and all the rest nf it. Uzmh! Makes you feel
chummy, what ?°

“ Could—could yvou lend

* Absolutely ! ” “said Arulue
it? A quid?
I'm not particular,
bulging !

‘'eddy gulped in order to keep himsell calm.

“ Well, if—if you could lend me two quid,
I'd be awfu!ly obliged ! ” he said, with an
cffort, “ I—Yll pay it back in a Tew days,
you know. I—I'm expecting a remittance
on Saturday—=a flver, perhaps——""

“ Don’t mensh | 7 interrupted Archic, ** Any
old time, old bean! Two quid ? Right on the

“nail! Just watch me! One, two—zing!

The jolly old conjuror stunt, and all that!”

He swished out two pound notes and tossed
themm on the table. Teddy Iong seized them
with alacrity and gazed at them with wide-
open eyes, hardly beticving that they could be
genuine currency notes.

interrupted

“ How about
Anything you like, laddic ;
The old wallet is fairly

,‘

“You're

0l 0!1 ! 1
Archie ! 7
Without another word, he dodged out of
the study and closed the door; and he stood
out in the passage, still gazing in a fascinated
way at the two notes. Teddy Long had never
possessed 80 much money in all his life. He
could hardly believe that he was awake
and he was still staring at them when Hubbar
and Merrell and one or two other fellows came
along. Teddy tried to put the notes away,
but was just too late.
“Hello ! said Hubbard, * Where did
you get them from 7
defiantly. e
I haven’t

“Which 27 said Teddy
didn’t get them at all. I—I mean,
got, anythmgl You-—-you didn’t sece any
notes |

“Ratz!”” interrupted Merrell. “You

he gasped. a  brick,

- had a muple of quid there just now ! ”’

L hag rolled in !

‘I didn't ! " gasped Long.
only pieces of paper!”

““ Notes generally are ! ”” said Hubbard.

“ I—1I mean, a couple of letters,” said Long,
“that’s alll JT—I was reading them, you
know! I haven’t borrowed any money off
Archie! I woulkdn’t dream of it! I'in not
the kind of chap to horrow tin ! ”

The juniors looked at him sharply.

*“Oh, so you've bheen sponging off Archie,
have you 7?7’ said Hubbard. ** Look here,

“They—they're

you worm, if you don’t tell us the truth, we’ll

search you and take those notes away ! Come
on—we want the truth |

“It’s not your business |’ said Iong de-
fiantly. *‘I only borrowed a couple of quid
off Archie. I'm going to pay him back at
the end of the week., My pater’s sending me

a fiver.”

“You awful little liar!” said Hubbard
curtly., ™ More like five bobl You'll be Iucky
if you get that! And you’ve borrowed two
quid off Archie! You sponging little cad!
You'll never pay it back!”

“ But, I say,” said Merrell, his eyes gleaming,

‘two (111111 yoiul know! From Archic! Tho
chnp must be worth po T
* He’s rolling in ibl " said Teddy. * Posi-

tively wallowing in it! His notcbhook’s packed
with quids ; there must be over {ifty in it.
I’ve never seen so much money! He'll lend
you as much as you like ! "

“ My only hat ! ” said Merrell. *“ I'm on in
this! I'm a bit short, and if Archie’s so free
with his cash, I'll touch him for a bit! I might
as well get a fiver while I'm about it. He's a
careless boundcr, and he’ll never ask for it
back ! "

‘“That’s a bit thick! " protested Hubbard.
‘““ Look out, that scrvant chap’s coming 1 ”

Phipps, in fact, had glided along the passage
unheard, and he was not seen until he had
Eracticull-y reached the little group of juniors.
S0 félr as Phipps was councerncd, they didn’t
exist.

He entered Archie’s study and closed the
door. Phipps was carrving a tray, and heé
placed this on the table with his usual stealthy
quictness. Archie looked up with a start.

““ Ah, here we are!” he said. * The grub
Phipps, dear lad. stand bVI



Be a sport and remein in the offing, as it were,
Allow me to consume the nourishinent before
the human mountain returns,!'; .

“ Yes, sir,” said Phipps. Begging your
parden, sir, theru is something I would like
to mention.”

“ Jire away !

Unload vourself, laddie !

. Tou(-him, upon the subject of money,
'-‘_{‘. ‘hat-ho ! Cash required 2
“ No, sir, not at all !’ said Phipps. “1I do

not think vou have ever known m: to -press
you for money, Sir. Without wishing to
intrude, may I inquire if you have just advanced

a certain sum to one of the young gentlemen ?2

Archie nodded.

““ Absolutely | ** he replied. * To be exact,
two certain sums. A matter of five bob,
Phipps, and another matter of two o-goblins,
A mere tritle, old dear! Only too delighted
to be of assis, ! :

“ Quite so, sir,” said Phipps. * You have
always been most generous, sir, But if you
will allow me to make the suggestion, I should
strongly advisc you to be cauticus. I think
it is quite necessary, sir.”

“1 fail to get you, Phipps,”
“ The old trend has escaped me.’

“I'm afraid the young gentlmncn will take
advantage of your good mnature, sir,” said
Phipps. “ It is quite likely, in fact, that
they will come here, on¢ after ;.nothtr for
the 2ole object of borrowing money. Thn‘,' are
voung, sir, and thoughtlcss. They will bOrrow
without thinking of repayving i

‘““ Don’t bother the old brain-box about it,
Phipps ! " said Archie. ““ Such mundane
matters worry me not! Jf the dear chappies
can't pay back, I don’t think I shall go grey
with worry !”

“That i3 quite the wrong vicw, sir!’” said
Phipps firmly.

“ But, dash it all

“ You must be stern, sir!”

“By Jove! Stern, don’t you know!”
said Archie. * Somcwhat icy, and all that,
what ? The cold eyve, and so forth ? I've got
vou, Phipps, absolutely ! But what’s the
trouble 7 "

‘“ At present, sir, there’s no trouble; but
I'm afraid there will be quite a lot if you do
uot make yourself firm.”

* Good old Phipps ! Always on the watch!”
said Archie. “The guardian angel, and all
that kind of thing! But, my dear old lad,
you necdn't worry. I may be a chump, but
I'm not mean. I Jdetest meanness !’

“ Exactly, sir ; but there is a great difference

aid Archie.

between  meanness and  carefulness,” said
Phipps, I suggest sir that you should be
careful. Some of the young gelltlf‘: men will not

ht‘mtnte to sponge upon youl.
bp{)nge " gaid Archie. *° 'l‘lnt 2 dashed

rotten don't you know ! A sponger’s a frightful
bounder—a toa.d amd what not | "'

“ Quite so sir,” said Phipps. .

““ Then what do you suggest? ”’

“ I advise you to lend no more cash sir.”

“But T mean to say——""

“It will be the best

Crmly.

policy, sir,” said Phipps:

|

F

|

“You really think so ? =

“I do, sir.” '

“You've made up the old mind,
that 2

= Ees, sir.”

“Good cnough, Phipps; as it were, good

and . all

cnough,” said Archie. “I rely upon you,
laddie, to dispense the necessary advice ;.
to ﬂuw forth the words of wisdom, and what not !
Between ourselves, Phipps, you're a bramy
cove. I'm a bit lac ng in that line—absolutely.
JT.eave it to me, Phipps ; leave it to me. You
“Ueélr have no fear Let the old mind be at
qu »y

*Thank you, sir,’ * said Phipps.

He glided out, and noticed that Hubbanl
and Merrell and the other juniors were stiil
hovering about. Phipps had his back towards
thein, and he allowed a slight smile to spreay
over his usually impassive face. He Knew
Archie, and he was quite certain that there
would be distinctly nothing doing. ‘

“Thank goodness, that chap’s gone !- " said
Merrell. ** I'll buzz in now and tmuh Anlue
for a fiver!”

“A fiver!"” protested Hubbard “A bit
thick——"'

“Watch me,” said Merrell. *“ I'll show you
how todoit!”

He entered Study 13, and the other juniors
hovered near the door, which was left- ajar.
Merrell went straight in, and grinned chieerfully
at Archie, who was fairly in the iniddle of his tea.

s (,hmmul old lad!” said the new boy.
““ Frightfully decent of you to look me up.
Several furlongs of thanks ! Spread yourself,
dear boy. Take a snooze on the lounge ! Make
vourself thoroughly at home, Take a picce of
bread-and-butter.”

“Thanks all the same, but I'm not hungry,”
said DMerrell. *“ I was just wondermg if you

could lend me a fiver, Glenthorne, ll pay you
back at the end of the week, and
*“The man’s got bmin%, said Archie.

“ Deucedly queer how he knows these things.
Eh ? Oh, yes! A fiver ? Jolly decent of you to
bother me. That is to say, absolutely 1"

“Thanks ! ” smd Merrell, holding out his
hand.

“ 1 mean to say, Bomewlmt previous, what 2’
said Archie nuldl:, “ Rather like the Lllﬂ.ppm
who counted his chickens, or something 2 I'm
frightfully afraid, old sportsman, that there is
nothing doing. - Deucedly awk., and all that.
Puts a chappie in a putrid position, as it were.
Most uncomf!”

. *“ Nothing domg ? " repeated Merrell blankly.
“ But—but——

“ Phipps was quite firm ! said Archie,

“Phipps ! "' ;

“ My man, don’t you know.’

“ Of course, he's your m.m—-—I know that !’
exclaimed Merrell. ~* But what's he got to do
with it ? I've asked you to lend me a fiver,”

““ But Phipps is a brainy cove,” said Archie
wisely. *“ He knows, and there vou are. I've

got to be stern, dear old fruit. The frozen eye,
a.nd all that ki nd of stuff. Nothing doing in the
alad hand line.”” .

* Do—{lo you mean that you can't lend me

anything ? . 8 S
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*“ That, dear laddie, is preciscly it !

* But—but you've just lent Long two quid,”
said Merrell indignantly. ** He’s a rotten little
sneak ! He’ll never pay you back! Ii you
can lend him two quid, why can’t you lend me a
fiver 7" :

Archie looked uncomfortable,

“1 say, it's deucedly beastly, and quite
ghastly,” he said. * Puts me in a fearful
posish. Makes a chappie go hot and cold, and so
forth. I’'m filled with sorrow, and all that. DBut
it can’t be done.”

*“Why not ?”

*“ 1 mean to say, Phipps

‘““Is Phipps your master ?”’ roared Merrell.

** Wwell, dash it all ! said Archie. * That’s
rather nervy, what ? Phipps, my son, is the
chappic who dispenses advice. A soupd
bounder—that’s Phipps. I couldn’t get along
without him. Absolutely not!”’

** Are vou going to lend me a filver, or——’

“ Iixacdy,”’ said Archie. “ It can’t be done,
old bean.,”

“ Because Phipps has advised you ?”

‘“ Absolutely ! ™

Merrell gritted his teeth.

* AH right, you rotter ! ” he snapped. * You
mean cad ! Now I know what you are ! Stink-
ing with money, and won’t lend a chap a bit of
cash when he asks for it. Keep your filthy
money—I don’t want it!”’

And Merrell, boiling with rage and disap-
pointment, stormed out of the room, and closed
the door with a crash. Archie adjusted his
monocle, gazed at the door, and slowly shook
his head.
~ **What brains ! ” he murmured. “ Phipps,

old top, you'rc a marvel. Absolutely ! ”

»

CHAPTER 1V,
THE CAVERN OF GOLD.

ND now for something
of & more serious nature.

I've been dealing
: pretty fully with the
genial Archie, Dut there ase
other masters which must be

_ described, and told of in detail.
For while Archie was lounging in Study No. 13
at St. Frank’s, some rather dramatic events
were taking place on Willard’s Island.

1t was here, of course, that the Cadet camp
was situated. There were about thirty of us
altogether—all members of the Remove., And
we were only there, strietly speaking, because a
recent storm had partially wrecked two of the
dormitories in the Ancient House. 7These were
now under repair.

Our camp was as comfortable as any cam p
could possibly be. We were certainly fortunate
in our cheice, for on Willard’s Island there
. stood the quaint old builkding known as Willard’s
Folly. It was built of stone, and looked very
much like an ancient castle, with towers and
battlements all complete. '
* It had been put up, many years earlicr, by
old John Willard, the eccentric gentleman of
great wealth who had been quite a character in

y the district in the past days, long befere we

cver saw St. IFFrank’s,

The camp had been made right in this build-
ing, and in the wettest of weather, there was no
fear of us suffering any inconvenience from the
clements. We were cosy and snug.

On this particular evening a big camp fire was
blazing outside on the wide space in front of the
bwlding, And most of the Cadets wero
grouped round about it, chatting and discussing
the events of the day.

But I was in close confab. with Tommy
Watsen and Sir Montie-Tregellis-West. -We
were a little apart from the others, and our
faces were seriouns.  We were, in fact, discussing
an important matter,

‘“ Now, you chaps, we've got to get busy on
something,” I said. * We've got a good
chance now, and we ought to scize it. Jt's a
dead certainty that this treasure of old Willard’s
really exists., It’s not a myth, as we thought
it might be. Tt's an absolute fact.”

“* It certainly scems to be, dear old boy,”
said Sir Montie. *“ But I must admit that
i'm a bit puzzled—1 am, really. A lot of
strange things have been happenin’ lately.”

**And there’ll be some more strange things
soon,” I said. * Look here, I'd better just go
over the facts-——and then we shall know where
we are. 'There’s nothing like having everything
straight and plain, The guv'nor always told
me that it’s best to get the facts clear.”

“ But we know most of them,” said Watson.

“That doesn’t matter—we might just-as
well know how we stand,” I said. *‘Well, to
begin with, the excitement first started when we
discovered that old brass-bound box, containing
the cipher and the puzzle—relating to Willard's
missing zold. 'The old chap died ten or twelve
years ago, and there was a mystery about his
fortunc—which was never found.”

“It’s huried somewhere under this island,”
said- Watson.

“ It certainly seems like it,” I agreed.

“Seems like it. Why, we found piles of
quds 3 _ -

* Yes, but not ecneugh to represent a fortune,”
I putin. ** And don’t interrupt, Tommyv—and
don't speak too loud. Handforth & Co. are
the only chaps who know anything about this
treasure. We don’t want the whole Cadet
Corps to be talking about it just yct. Now,
where was L 27

“You were talkin’
dear old boy.”

. Yes,” T said. **Those two bargemen,
‘aptain Niges and Ben Croke, got wind of the
treasure, and tried to pinch the cipher—but the
guv’'nor was too cute for them. Then they got
another chap to help them, And these three
rotters are still in the district, waiting for an
op ziartunity to lay their-iilthy paws on the
go -u

“They’ll never do it,”” said Watson.

“They might—unless we’re careful,” I said
grimly, “ Then there’s' something queer about
that chap Martin. He’s one of the best—as
straight as a dic—although he’s only a protege
of the Head’s. He’s in the Cadet Corps, bub
he's not really a St. Frank’s fellow, in the

about the trcasure,

| ordinary way. Niges & Co, kidrapped him for



gome rceason, but Nelson Lee managed to dish

them.” o

“ Oh, my hat! " said Watson. * This is all
gtalc X

“ Of course it is,”" I interrupted. * But I'll
soon get down to the finish, The last bit of
excitement we had was when we went down
that mysterious underground tunncl which
lecads from the old dungeons here to the other
cnd of the islana, Remember 27

“ Considerin’ that it only happened this
mornin’, dear old hoy. [ don't very well sec how
we could forget it !’ said Sir Montic mildly.
“ Begad | An’itreally seemns days ago. What,
a frightful lot of things have been happenin’
just recently.”

“ Yes, only this morning,”” I said thought-
fully, *“ we went down that tunnel, and down
the old steps, And then we found the secret
chamber, with a whole pile of sovereigns in it !
That's a part of the treasure, anyway. And
1 believe that we shall find a lot more things if
we explore that chamber properly.”

“Have you told Mr, Lee about it 27 asked
YWatson.

i NO."

‘““ But you said you would.”

“T know I did, but I thought it better to
leave it for a bit,” I said. “ I want to discover
something really import-u.nt: and then I'll tell
the guv'nor all about it. I'll give him a bit of
a surprise. It would be rather ripping if we
could locate the real treasure while the guv’'nor’s
still puzzling over that clue to the treasure., I'd
like to steal a march on him,”

“You'll have a job to do that,” said Watson.

“T'll bet Mr. Lee knows a3 much as we do—
he’s always as keen as munstard, although he
pretends not to be. And he's got his eye on
Niges and those other rotters.”

* What's all the jaw about here ? '

Handforth came up, and joined us. He was
““in the know,” and we allowed him to center
into the discussion. We couldn't very well
do anything else. Handforth had a knack of
forcing himself anywhere he liked. And if we
refused to put up with him, he would im-
mediately start shouting. And then, of course
the whole thing would become public, And we
didn’'t want that.

“ wWell, I don’t believe in jawing,” said Hand-
forth, *“I'm all for action. Why shouldn’t
we go and explore this tunnel again, and find
the treasure 7 You can leave it to me, if you
like. I'll do it!"” .

“Thanks all the same, but we’d rather not,”
I said. * And, talking about action, I've
alveady suggested that we should do some
¢xploring this evening.” .

" Why, you rotter, it was my idea ! "’ snorted
Handiorth.

* All right—have it your own way,” I said
patiently. ** We won’t argue. But if we're
going, we'd better slip off at once, while the
other chaps are round the camp fire. We don’t
want to start any talk. We shan't be noticed
il we buzz away now. Who's coming ?”

“ All of us, of course,” said Tonuny Watson,

“Rather, dear boy,” agreed Montie.

“ Rigit yvou are ! I said. “ Then let’s get
a move on,”

TR——

‘“ Exactly, sir.
But there is a
greatdifference
Fbetwaan mean-
ness and care-
said

fulness,”’
Phip ps.
suggest, sir,
that you should
be careful.”

o T—

|
| )
X

We walked carelessly away from the vicinity
{ of the fire, and went into the camp. None of
the other cadets took much notice of us. There
was an hour, at least, before supper wonld be
prepared. At that time, of course, there would
be considerable activity. ‘T'wo or three orderlics
would be told off to serve out the food, and
help Fatty Little with the cooking. But just
at present the Cadets were taking things easy.

We left the old building by means of another
deor, and then quictly walked round to the
rear, and set off towards the top end of the
island. The ground was rising, for the centre
of the island was a Kkind of hill, with steep
slopes leading down to the water,

On every side of us the River Stowe flowed
silently and smoothly on its course. Beyond
tne water, the countryside lay in deep darkness,
The March evening was rather chilly, but guite
fine, with juzt a breeze in the air.

At length we came upon the broken clift
where the seeret tunnel started. ‘T'his was a
curious, brick-built passage, which led into
the bowels of the earth, and right beneath the
island. Its very existence was not generally
known, and we had kept our ¢xploration quict,

“wWell, here we are!” said Handforth.
“Who's going in first 2"

““ No need to speak so loud,” I said softly,
“We don’t know who's listening, Handy,
Niggs and his pals may be on the watch o
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A Rot ! Y said Edward Oswald.,  “ And what
does it matter if they are ?  I’'m not afraid of
those rotters.! I wish they were here—I'd
jolly soon show them the shape of my fist ! "

I groaned inwardly. -

* Oh, what’s the good of bringing a fathead
like you on a trip of this sort? >’ I growled.
‘“Ave’ve got to be careful, Handy. You don't
seem to realise how important it is to keep
everything quiet. Now, look here. T1’ll go first,
because I've got an cleetsic torch., You chaps
come behind in single file.”

“T want to go flrst!”
“ Teave it to me i
~ “You're not going first!” I interrupted

grimly. “ Look here, Handy, I'm leading this
exploring expedition, and if youn start any of
your nonsense, I'll chuck up the thing alto-
gether.” -

“You ass ! ” said -Handforth. *“ If you do
that, I'll go down the funnel myself ! don’t
care about you chaps after all, it’s only jealousy.
Just because I'm the finest leader in the Remove
you all conspire against me to shove me aside !
All right! I don’t care! Do as you blessed
well like ! ”

Ididn’t argue. 1Iled the wayinto the tunnel,
and for the first ten or twelve feet we stumbled
on in pitch blackness. I didn’t want to flash
ot my torch until we werce well inside—for the
light could have been geen right across the
meadows. -

‘T touched the switch, and the bright beam of
light gleamed out. There was no danger now.
‘The sudden illumination was quite dazzling
after the intense blackness. And we could see
the quaint old stonec tunnel stretching away
ahead, with its arched roof and uneven floor.
But it was quite dry, and the air was pure
cnough, although somewhat musty.

We progressed in single file, This, indeed,
was the only way in which we could go, as the
tunnel was so narrow that I am doubtful if a
fellow like Fatty Little could ncgotiate it—
unless he went sideways. | .
r Handforth- brought up the rear. He ex-
plained that this, after all, was the best position
for him, as he would be able to'deal with any
;!t]er]nios who happencd to creep up from be-
vind. - - -

Handforth was always on the laokout for a
scrap, and he was probably quite disappointed
becanse mo cnemies appeared. We had the
tunnel absolutely to oursclves. It was as quiet
as the catacombs down there. After a while
the tunnel sloped, and then we comumenced the
downward descent of a flight of steep, roughly
made steps. It was really a continuation of
the passage, leading right down into the bowels
of the earth.

Tontmy Watson and I bad been down here
before, and we had discovered the secret of a

said Handforth.

[

RS

‘that sort.

peculiar chamber that was hidden away beneath
those very 'steps. We had only found the
seerct of it by pure accident. The entrance
was most cunningly contrived. It was, in fact,
two of the steps themselves, near the bottom
of the flight, which were made to go back on @
kind of swivel. -

There was no secret catch, or anything of
You merely had to heave up the
steps, and the opening appeared. Yet it was
so perfectly made that a hundred people might
have passed up and down the st-ngs twenty
times a day for twenty years, without even
knowing that a sccret entrance existed. '

“Well, here we are,” T said at last. *“I'm
going in first, and the chap who comes.in
the rear had better close the door after him.
We might as well be private while we’re doing the
exploring. There’s not much fear of any-
body coming down here, but 1 always believe
in taking every precaution.” ;o

“I'm Blessed if I can see anywhere to get
in,” said Handforth. ‘‘There’s no door here,
youass | Thesesteps are as solid as the ground,
and the walls—great pip! What the dickens—
well, I'm jiggered !’ -

Handforth fairly gasped as I heaved at the
step, and sent it sliding back. Two steps had
disappeared in fact, and now a fairly large
opening was revealed. When Tommy Watson
and I had explored the place carlier, we had
been pressed for time, and had been unable
to do the job thoroughly. - o .3

-But now we mecant to complete our work.
If there was anything further to discover in this
old chamber, we should discover it now. And,
without waiting for any comment from the
others, I worked my way through.

Tommy Watson immediately followed, Sir
Montic came after bim, and Handforth entered
last. By the time Handy wormed through,
Sir Montie was holding a handful of gold in his
fist, regarding it wonderingly. |

“Begad ! he said, in a breathless voice.
““ Dear old boys, it’s real—it is, really ! Gold !
The good old-fashioned sovereigns ! I haven’t
seen them for years!” '

‘Handforth pushed forward eagerly. _
“Lemme look!"” he explained. ‘ You're
spoofing, you rotters! Well, I'm jiggered !
Quids ! Real quids!” |

In his anxiety to sce the gold, the carcless
sdward Oswald had completely forgotten iy
strict instructions to close the secret entrance,
Perhaps it was partially my fault for not
remaining to see—but I had surely considered
ceven  Handforth capable of attending to a
simple matter like that.

- It is trivial details like this which often lead
to big developments. |

The chamber we were in was not particularly
large, and at first sight it scemed quite bare.
But, in a kind of recess lay a great loose pile of
sovercigns. It scemed as though they had
been placed there haphazard —left there for a
time, and forgotten.  Most of them were dis-
coloured with age.. But there was no doubt
about their genuineness. :

Altogother the pile probably represented
about seven or eight thousand pounds. 'I'hig,
of course, was a considerable find—but & mere
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nothitig compared to the treasure which was
guppostd to exist. Old John Willard had had
the reputation of being immensely rich, hut
when he had died not a penny of his wealth
had been found, And a wman with eight
spousand pounds cannot Le considered par-
ticularly wealthy.

I was convinced that the bulk of Willard's
groasure was hidden somewhere else. And it

was for that reason that we had come down into-

this old chamber now. I had originally in-
tended toiling Nelson l.ee about my find, but
I finally decided to delay doing so until I had
sometbhing more sbartling to relate.

“ My only hat!'"” said Handforth. * Why.
this is the treasure ! There must be hundreds
of thousauds here | J.00k at that great pile—"

“ Don’t.be an ass, Handy ! " I interrupted.
“ There’s not such a big amount here, after all,
Under ten thousand, in fact. And you can

Dbet vour boots that old Willard left a lot more

moncey than that. Now, we're going to explore
this giddy old place thorougzhly. 2

“ Leave it to me | ¥ said Bandforth, promptly,

“Thanks, I'd rather do it myself,” I said.
“we'll 2o over the walis thoroughly, and look
for any sign of another sceret door.”
C Y Wait & minute,” said Tommy Whatson,
“What about this gold ? Don’t you think
we ousht to do something with it 27

“When we go out, wetl take it with us,” I
replied.  ** It's a bit heavy, but we can casily
carry it, and we'll give it into the guv'nor's
charae. 1ie'll know the best thing to do with
it. But we necdn’t bother about that now.”

Before leaving the recess, I satisfied myself
that thece was no hidden door at the back of
it., I thought possibly that this was the secret,
and that a certain proportion of the treasurc
had been accidentally left outside.

But, after spending ten or fifteen minutes
on that particular spot, I came to the con-
clusion that the wall was absolutely solid. I
knew, of course, that I micht be mistaken., It
is always easy to make bloomers of that kind
in these old places. The most solid part of the
wall is possibly the very spot where an entrance
exist3., The men who contrive these things
do so with the deliberate intention of putting
any possible searchers off the track.

I was still examining the wall, when Sir
Montie uttered an exclamation. He was almost

in the middle of the chamber, and he was’

gazing down at the floor. -

“Just a minute, dear old boy,” he said.
““This looks queer to me. There might be
somethin’ in it, you know. Shockin’ly obvious,

- begad, but 1 think we ought to have a close

look at it.”

“Don’'t he an ass!”
“There can’t be anything in the floor

I turned round, and went to Sir Montie’s side,
The floor was composed of big stone slabs, and
it had cvidently becn placed down very
thoroughly. It was not merely rough earth,
or rock. The floor had been laid with great
care, ~

And, looking down, I could sec that this
particular slab that Montic had directed my
attention to, was not quite so tightly fixed in

said Handforth.

as the others. Indeed, it secemed to be fairly
loose. I also noticed that it was smaller,

“Yes, this looks a bit rummy,” I said.
““ Seems to be just as solid as the rest, though-—
although we can’t judge by that. We’ll soon
find out if it’s anything.”

I had come well prepared, and I took a cold
chigsel from ny pocket. And, with this, I
commenced to prise at the stone slab. Almost at
the first touch 1t moved slightly, And, within a
couple of minutes, we managed to raise it up.

We expected to find solid ground bencath.

But, when we had got the slab laid back,
a black cavity yawned at our feet—an abyss

topper |

like a well. _ )
) breathed Watson.
“What—what is it ? 7 _

‘“My anly

Y Nothing much ! ” said Handforth. * Looks
like a well, and I expect there’s only water at
the bottom of it.”

I went down on my hands and kneceg, and
bent low over the opening. Then T flashed my
electric torch down into the depths, When [
looked up, my face was flushed, and there was
a gleam of excitement in my eyes,

‘“ My sons, this is it | "' 1 said tensely.

“ Begad ! ¥

“What do
forth,

“T'his must be the entrance to the real
treasure chamber,” I said. * We were looking
for something that was hidden and obscurec.
Yet the thing was obvious all the time. I can
understand it now.”
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“ Because old Willard evidently thought
that the other entrance was cunningly enough
concealed,” I replied. * This one didn’t matter
so much., Anyway, we don’t nced to waste any
further time.”

“ But how do you know it's the entrance ?

you mean—it ? ” asked Hand-

| asked Watson, excitedly,

‘“1.ook here!”

I moved aside a bit, and the others gazed
down. With the light shining squarely down
the shaft, it could bhe seen that it was not
merely a well, but a square pit, built of brick,
down one wall of which ran a ladder, It was not
a particularly strong ladder, and it was made
of iron, and looked rusty with age.

“ My goodness | ** said Watson. “ I—I don’t
think I should care much about going down
there, you know. It looks mysterious, and
protty awful, Don'’t you think we’d better wait
until Mr. Lee——"

“Not likely !’ said Handforth. “ We'll
explore the place ourselves. If you're afraid,
Watson, you can stay behind.”

“I'm not afraid!"” roared Tommy, indig-
nantly.

Handforth pushed forward as though to
descend the shaft, but I held him back,

““There’s no hurry,” I said. ““The air may
not be pure, and we can’t afford to take any
risks

“It's safe enough———'

“ My dear chap, don’t be an ass 1" I said.
“ Haven't you cver read about people being
killed in wells 2. The air may be absolutely
foul at the bottom of this shaft, and you'd be
overcome in a tick. We'll test it ficst.”



“ How the dickens can you do that ? " asked
Handforth, imputiently.
** I’'ll soon show you,

[ pulled a stump of candle out of my pocket,
and '1 length of string. I tied the candle in such
a way that it could be lowered, burning, with-

* T replied.

out scorching the string. Then I lit it, and
slowly dropped it down the shaft.

The candle flickered a bit, but did not go
out. And I was somewhat surpriscd to find
that the bottom of the shaft was reached after
the candle had descended about twelve feet.

I had expected the descent to be much lower,

The candle reached the bottom, and still
burned brightly.

*“* Good enough!” I said briskly.
go down now.”

“ Fathead ! ”’ said Handiorth,
all the time 1 ”

“It's all verv well to be wise—but there’s
nothing like caution,” I replied. * Now, then,
I'll go ﬁrat and vou chaps can ollow. W hat
the dl(‘k(‘ll*} we shall find down here I don’t
know, but I've got an rdm that it’ll be some-
; Lhmg pretty dramatie.”

I lowered myself somewhat gingerly, and
tested the ladder before putting my full weight
upon it. It seemed to be merely hung by a
couple of hooks irom the top, and it clattered
somewhat as I rested my feet upon it. The
sound cchued in & dull, motallic way.

Buf, it seemed quite strong, and I lowered
myself down.

"The others followed swiftly—they didn’t want
to be left out of it. Reaching the foot of the
shaft, I turned round, and found that a short
tunnel lay in front of ine. Beyond there was
complete darkness,

I strode cautiously forward, and soon
emerged into a great cavern—and this, as
I noticed at the very outset, was not a man-
built affair. It was a natural cavity in the
carth—a curious rock formation which had
probably been there for centuries and centuries,

““ Come on, vou chaps ! " I sgid tensely.

I started.  About twenty wvoices thudded
down upon my cars, and every voice said
* you chaps.” It was the echo, or a multiplica-
tion of. cchoes which ecame from all sides of

the caveri. The effeet was uncanny.

The other fellows joined me. And now I
flashed my light up and down and in nwr‘.'
direction.
wils a huff(‘- one prmcri to be wron
reality, it was somewhat small.

TThe roof was about twelve feet above our

0 ‘n.rﬂ’”

“I knew it

l*(}r in

heads, sloping down in irregular walis to the

floor. But what intercsted us most of all
were the contents of the place, Right in front
of us lay a number of strang:-looking cbjects.

Lverything was sinothered with dust, and it
was obvious that nothing had been touched
for many years. On one side stood a large thing
consisting of wheels and cogs and matal rods and
bars.

It w3 some kind of a machine, but a machine
such as I had never seen before. A little further
along stood a charcoal furnace, This is what I
took it to he at first, but I was possibly mistaken,
Ihe furnace was ‘of a much more intricate

pattern—a high-power affuir capable of attain-
ing stupendous lieat. '

And there, en a kind of long hench, stood
large numbers of great bottles, t‘fmmining
coloured liquids—obviously chemicais. What
could it mean ? What were these chemicals
doing here ?

**Why, the place seems to be a laboratory,
or something of that kind!"” I exclaimed.
“1 never [‘\[K}{‘ted anything like this! It’s
positively extraordinary. What on earth could
old Willard have done down here ?

““ Goodness knows ! said Wntson.

“By George!” cxclaimed Handforth,
siuddenly. * By George! TI've got it—I've
absolutely hit it! Now, don’t vou chaps say
afterwards that you guessed the thing first |
I've solved the myatery ! ”

“ Let's hear what it is!” T mtorrupted

“Why, old Willard was a coiner!”
Handforth, triuntphantly,

*what? "™

“ A coiner!”

“ Begad ! ™

“Don’t be an asz, Handy

“ All right—wait and see | ” said Handforth,
knowingly. “ All this machine -~ cavern
under the island—coins ! Why, all those quids
upstairs are fakes ! They're counterfeit ! -

“well, 1'in Jlggered ! exclaimed Wabson,
blankly.

** Don’t believe this idiot,” T said. ‘“ Do you
think I don't know a counterfeit coin from
the real one ? I've seen plenty of duds in my
time—the guyv’'nor and I have rounded up
more than cne coiners’ gang.  There’s nothing
counterfeit about thosc coins in the upper
chamber. Handv you've made a bloomer. &9
usual, you've Jumpc—d to a wrong conclusion."”

}Luulforth glared.

“Rot!” he cxclaimed. “ You'll find I’
right, in the end ! Old Willard was a coiner !
How clse can you oxpla:n 11 this machinery ?

o It could be explained in twenty different
ways,” I replied. ** Probably the old chap was
a bit, dotty on Lheminn!s, or had some cranky
wheeze of his own. These cecentric men often
have wild ideas like that, and spend a fortune
over nothing. But there’s no reazon why we
should argue about the matter, Let’s have
another look round.”

“That's the idea!” said Tommy Watson,
“ywe mustn’t waste teco much time—we’ve got
to get back. The fellows will probably be
wondering what’s become of us.”

I flashed the light from my torch round the
uneven rock-walis. And then, abruptly, I
brought the light into steady play on some wide
shelves which practically filled up the deepest
corner of the cavern,

These shelves were made of solid slabs of
stone, and were very deep. There were three or
four of them, rising upwards nearly to the
cavern roof. And they. were filled—packed, in
fact—with large quantities of dull metal- bars,
Each bar was about a foot long, and an inch
squarc. They looked like chopped-up railings,
at firet sight,

(Coitinued on page 25.)
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WAS ate vyears ole yesterday, an
mamma she says to me :
“ Georgie, wot would you like for a
burthday present 7’

So I said a ** diry,”” eause all my growed-
up sisters keep a diry, an’ I thought 1t
would be about the figger. So mamma she
ogot me one. 1 wanted to begin it all rite,
go I stole up to Lily’s room to copy suthin
out o’ hern ; but she keeps it locked up in
her writing-desk, an’ I had a offal time
getting a keoy that would fit., At last I
found one, an’ sct down when ILil was out
a calling, an’ copied oph a page good as I
could.

I’'ve got three sisters what all keepes
their dirys an’ writes into ’era every night
after their hair is took oph an’ put in the
buro drawer, ’xcept what is put 1n erimps.
5o to-nite Mister Wilyem Smith he come
to see Lil, like he does most every evening,
a big, ugly ole bashlor that my sisters
makes fun of behind his back, an’ I was
in the parlor with my diry in my hand, an’
he ast me wot I got, an’ give me sum
candy, an’ I showed him my diry, an’ he
red this out loud to Lil and Bess, which
was in the room all fixed up to fits ;.

“I wish that stupid ole Bill Smith
would keep hisself at home. He came agen
Sunday night. I never, never, never
~never shall like him one bit, but mother
says he’s wrich an’ I must accept him if he
offers. Oh, how erewel it is to make me
practis such dooplicity ! It scems as if my
heart would brake. What awful grate big
red hands he’s got an’ can’t talk about
nothin’ but how many houses he owns, an’
his cravats is in retched taste. T wish he’d
stay away an’ done with it, He tried to

kiss me when lLie was goin’ Sunday night,
but I'd just as soon have a lobster kiss me.
Oh! he is so different from my swecet,
sweet Montague De Jones. Wot a pity
Montague 1s a poor clerk ! I can not bare
this misery much longer. Montague is
jellus an’ reproaches me biterly. Oh, wot
a fraud this life is! I'm wery of 1t.”’

Ll she was a screechin’ an’ a tryin’ to
snatch it all the time, but Mr. Smith he

EVR e i

Lil, she was a-screechin’ an’ tryin’ to
snatch it all the time.




held it up high, an’ red it all ;
then he sed to me wot made you
rite such stuff ? I sed it wasn’t
stulf—1 got it out of my sister
Lily’s diry, an’ I gess she knew
enuff to keep one, an’ he took
his hat an’ went, and Bess she
sez to me :

*“ Now you've done it, George
Hackett ! ”’

Lil made a grab at me, but
I dodged an’ run.

I never see such a boy as I
am for gettin’ into scrapes. The
hull family is down on me, an’
say I've spiled the match an’
lost 'em a hundred thousand,
but I can’t see how I am to
blame for jest takin’ a few lines
out of Lily’s diary. -

One thing is sure—the rest o’ this book |
will be my own composishun good or bad.
I'm disgusted with the fool-stuff in them |
girls’ dirys. -

There was such & row at home ’bout i1t
to-day I didn’t seemx to want my dinner
so I went fishing.

After abit I got a bite, an’ I legned ovcr.
too far an’ fell in. You oughter seen me go
over that dam an’ shoot into the mill an
go right over the wheel, but it wa’n’t until
after I got into the shute that I thought
I guess they’d be sorry, now they’d never
have Georgie to scold no more. I don’t
know what I think wen they got me out,
coz I was drowned dead as a door-nale
but they rolled me on a barel, an’ blowed |

into my inside with a bellows, an’ I comer

to an’ ast 'em if they'd saved my fishing-
rod.

I don’t know wot made mamma ery
wen they brought me home, coz 1 was all
right then, an’ I told her so. I was awful
glad I fell in, coz they got over bein’ mad
at me.

Lil made me some real good toaste an’

tea, an’ ’bout dark they all went down to |

supper an’ left me rapped up in blankets
that I thought I should smother, so 1
got up an’ put on my best sute—my other
one was gettin’ dry. I betted they’d scold

me for gettin’ np, an’ I crawled down into
the parlor, an’ got bchind the curtains
of the bay winder.

I was that tired I fell asleep, an’ wen I
woken up I heard voices, an’ I inade out
‘twas Susan an’ her bow a settin’ together
on the sofy. Bess she was rattling away at
the peano t'other end o’ the room. Lil
was upstairs, ’cause she knew Mr, Wilyem
Smith wouldn’t come no more,
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They rolled me on a barel, an’ blowed info my
inside with a bellows.

“We'll haf to wate,”” says he,  at leste
a year. Old Docktor Bradley wants a
younger man to do the ridin’, an’ he’s
promised to take mo in as pardner this
fall. Can you wate for me, my darlin’ ?
You’ll haf to half lots of pashunts,” sez he.

“ An’ so will you,” says Sue, and then
they laughed.

“ We'd better kepe it a profound secret
for the present,” sez he.

“ Yes,” sez she, *‘ of course. It's the
best policy to kepe long engadgemeonts
secret, suthin’ mite happen, you know.”

And then she jumpe(}f up as if she was
shot. an’ run acrost the room, an’ set down
in & chair jist in time, for somns folks como
in, and then some more. Iiverybody
wanted to know how poor little Georgie
was, an’ then mama came in an’ said 1'd
run away—she was awful ‘fraid I was
dellerius out of my head, my brane might bo
effected. So 1 jest gave them curtains a
whop, an’ jumped right out as if T was o
playin’ leap-frog, an’ the way they hol!-
lered would a made you laught.

*“ Oh, Georgie, Georgie !’ groaned poor
mama. - You'll be the deth of me, I know
vou will.,”

“Were you in the bay-winder all the
time ? ”’ ast Sue, a turnin’ red an’ pale.

“You bet,” sez I ; an’ then I wunk ab
her an’ wunk at him. “ I knowed honesty
was the best policy,” I begun ; *‘ but wot
males it the best policy not to let on when
your engaged, lik you was a talki
about ? ”’ . .

Then Sue she yerked me out o' tho
room, an’ jis as we got to the door I hol- [
lered : B

“ Let-go my arm ! I'll go without boin’ [
grabbed, Say, Sue, I wonder wot mado |
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you hop off the scfy when those folks rung
the bell ? Did Docktor Moore——"

But sbhe put her hand right cover my
mouth and siommed the door.

** T have o5 yrood & mind as ever I had to
eat to whip yon, Georgie ! ”’ she sez, begin-
ning to cry. " You have let the cat out
of the bag, you horid, horid boy ! ”

“Wot cat 777 ast 1. .

“ Docktor Moore will never forgive
you ’—sobbin’ as if she'd dropped her only
stick o’ candy in the well. ** We didn’t
want a sole to dreme of it for the next six
months.” _

“Ime sorry I did it, sis,” sez 1. ' T'll
never do 1t agane if you'll stop blubberin’,

.

What did I do, anyhow ? If I’d a knowed.

he. was so eoasy fritened I wouldn't a
jumped out so sudden fer the world. 1
wouldn’t marry a feller wots so ’fraid o’
things, e might get scart into a fit some
time if he saw a white sheet on the close-
line in the night. I don’t believe in gosts,
do you 7”7

By that mamma she camo an’ took me
up to bed agane, an’ tole Betty, the
chamber-made, to stay by m> till T fell
aslepe, an’ I got Betty to wiit> this in my
diry for me, cause 1 felt so tired and sleepy

Betty’s bow’s got red hair and a crost
eyc. I peked through theary winder onest,
and seen him kepe one eye en the cook—
that’s ill-tempered as she can be—an’ one

So | jist gave them curtins a whop,
an’ jumped right out. _

on Betty, an’ I wished I had crost eyes,
so T could keep one on my book, an’ one on
Tommy Fuller wen he puts pins in the
schollars’ seats. |

Crost eyes would be the convinyuntest
things fur boys that have to go to school.
Betty yvawns like the top of her head
would fall off. So I must close.

T
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! have just read.

IMPORTANT.—Correspondence to tho Editor
Magazine should be addressed to the
' Editor, The Nelson Lee Libkrary, The Flestway
i House, Farringdon Street, Lcndon, E.C.4.

{ My Dear Chums,—What do you think of the first instaiment of the * Bad Boy's

Drop me a postcard and let me have yoeur cpinioneg.
will be entitied '* The Photographs,’” and wil be quite as funny as the cne you

Editoria! Office,
Study C,
Ancient House,
t. Frank’s.

Next week’s extract

Very reluctantly [ kave had to hold cver Archie's *‘ Impressions * this week, but 1

hope to ke able to include them in our next

will

——

{ of the whole ‘scheel.

be Handfcorth's forthcecming Tracxett Grim story.
sofemnly that thcse yarns of his are all truo to life, and that Trackett Grim is
really a character study cof himself, while Splinter is intended to be me. Apart from
1 their merit as detective stories—and the less said about that, the hetter—no one
kut their author (modest fellow!) will deny that they are decidedly humcrous.
Our pen and ink drawings of St. Frank’s would be sadly incomplete without a view
H of the Big Hall, for here we have memories of great occasions,"the place of assembly
A magnificent interior impression of Big Hall will appear on
{ next week’s cover of the Mag. Do not misg it, my chums!

issue. ‘' Cunning Carl, the Coiner King "

Handforth assures me

Always yours,
NIPPER (The Editor).




SCHOOLBOY HOWLERS.

A Youthful Artist.

As 18 well-known,
schoolhoys are much
given to- making
drawings of animals
—horses, donkeys,
c¢lc.—on thelr slates
Or exercise paper,
Sometimes, to pre-
vent any possibility
of anyono mistaking what the pieture repre-
sents, the young artist will write under-
neath, ‘' ‘This is a horse,” or donkey, ete.

A schoolmaster sends me the folilowing
story in this connection :—

A lad had drawn a very -indifferent
representation of a cow on his paper;
theuzh it was the best the young artist

ccm]d do. Presently, he ﬁhuwed the
drawing to one of his schoolfellows.
**Hallo! what do you call that ? "

the lad asked.
“ A cow of course,” replicd the little
artist.
A cow ?” eried his mate, “well, I
never seed a cow like that before !”
“Who said you had ? 7 retorted the
lad. ** Youw've not seed all the cows in
the world, have yer ?”

#® * L

That Ain’t a Fair Sum !

In a certain village school, a new master
had been appointed in place of the old
dominie who had rccently died. In the
courso of the first morning's session the
teacher had oceasion to take the third
class boys in arithmetic,

" Now, hoys,” he said, " I shail com-
mence by giving you an easy little prob-
lem in multiplication of money. Get out
your slates, and take down the suin as I
dictate it.”
~_Accordingly tho lads drew ouat their
slates from umlcr the dés=ks, spat on them
vigorously, rubbed them over with their
‘coat sleeves, and then sat quietly prepared
to take down the problem,

* Now, ready,” said the master. *‘ The

q]u?;!t.mn 18, if 1 can buy nine herrings for a
shil}—"

| three friends came,

Fwent away

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

““ Please, sir,” ecried out a little urchin
in the front row, ‘* please, sir, that ain't a
fair sum ! "’

““ You naughty little fellow !’ said the
master, very angry at the mt«E‘]Tuptmn
“WWhat do you mean ? Why is it not a
fair sum ?

*“Why, sir,”” answerad tho young urchin

'cos we ain’t got up to herrin’s yet. Our
othpr master was only dom’ marbles and
apples ! 7

1: * =

Cold Comparisons.

In an examination-paper on Grammar’
some adjectives and adverbs were given to
be ‘*‘ compared.” - Amongst them was the
adjective cold ; and one young hopeful
compatred 1t thus :—

‘“ Cold, very cold, freezing.” :

Tn connection with this same word
““eold ’ a teacher in a private school got a
very witty answer from o pupil, though,
p(}a:ublv the witticism was unconscious.

‘Can you tell me the latin word for
cold ?° the teacher asked.

“*No, I'm sorry I can’t,” replied the
pupil, after a pause, * though, sir, I have
it at my finger ends.”

*, * *

Naaman, the Lespor.

As a-specim:n of the naive and homely
way in which children deseribe Seriptural
incidents, I give the following extract from
a fourth standard boy’s essay on Naanai
the lepcr. |

“ Naaman was healed of the leprosy by
Elisha. How Nasaman came to know about
Elisha was by his little servant girl, and
he became captain of the King’s army.
And Elisha’s servant told that he had
and he said ihat
Iilisha would like two shekois of silver,
He sent & few mcn to earry the money,
and when he got near, he teok it from
them and hid it. - And s master sco him.
And he said, Where have you becen 2 And
ho said no where. And Elisha said Ye
shall have Neaman’s leprosv. And he
as white as snow, and his
children cought it, and his wifc i0.”
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THE PROBLEMS OF
- TRACKETT GRIM

—J | | The Amazing and Staggering Adventures
71 | of the World’s greatest Criminal Detec-
' ! tive and his Boy Assistant, Splinter.

| l By EDWARD OSWALD HANDFORTH.

THE CASE OF THE RAJAH'S RIPPING RUBY.

Cutiting Off to Calcutta!

RACKETT GRIM throw the cablegram
aside, and reached for the time-
table and shipping list. Ten seconds

lator he turned to Splinter, his faithful
assistant. With one hand he beckoned to
the lad, and with the other he looked at
his watch.

*“ Come, Splinter !’ said the celebrated
detective. ‘° We must leave at. once, Pack
the big trunk, and be ready within two
minutes.”

“ Yes, sir,”” said Splinter,
gir ? |

“India ! " replied Trackett Grim curtly.
T C;ﬂcul.tu——anfl) the jungle!™

“ An important case, siv 7’

“* Where to,

“ Probably the most important I hava
ever handled,” said Trackett Grim, as he
paced up and down his consulting room,
smoking rapidly, with brisk strides. * The
Rajah of Bomdelhipore has cabled me that
his famous ruby has been stolen, and he
wants me to recover it. This stone is worth
five million quid, and it wecighs two and
three-quarter pounds. It is said that the
radiance from this ruby is so terrific that
at night it looks like a honfire, and illu-
minates the whole countryside. We have
got to get on the track of this priceless
ruby, Splinter ! ”

Into the Jungle !
Several days later, Trackett Grim and
Splinter
oft the boat at
Calcutta, and
made their way
through the throng
of coolies to the

‘“ Welcome to the paleiace magician of crime !’ exclaimed

the rajah.

‘“ Heap plenty of truth, O chief of magic !

walting train of
servants which
had been sent by
the Rajah to meet
the liner. It was
‘a magnificent
caravan that soon
started off into the
jungle—a blaze ol
colour and pomp
and majesty, as
one would expect
for a Rajah.

The caravan
itself was a won-
derful one, drawn
by two huge ele-
phants, It was
Fa.inted red and
blue and gold,

stepped
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with ernamental wheels—far superior to
gny caravan seen at a circus.

The famous detective was enjoying the
novelty of this experience. He had come
to India to make his name more celebrated
in the annals of crime. Splinter fairly
revelled in the wonderful scene.

Through the jungle they went, where
snakes lurked, and where man-eating
tigers crossed the trail every two or three
hundred yards. The sun blazed down
with the heat of the tropics, and with
pitiless intensity,

Trackett Grim Takes Up the Case.

And then, in a great clearing, the end of
tho journey was reached. There lay the
Indian encampment—the home of the
Rajah of Bormndelhipore. The Rajah him-

self, Chief Twisted Face, came out of his |
wigwam to welcome the distinguished visi-
tor from far-off England. -The Rajah wasg
attired in full war paint, with a superb
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The Footprints Through the Jungle-d

Within, all was magnificent. Incense
burned, and the High Priest, Lightning
Feet, was hobbling about on crutches, for
he was over a hundred and fifty years old.
He pointed sadly to the great idol which
rose nearly to the roof,

“See!” he cried.
has vanished !

And he sprang forward with swift strides
to indicate his meaning, Trackett Grim
could see plainly. The single eye of the
great idol was missing. A great gap only
remained. '

‘“ Leave the case in my hands!” said
Trackett Grim. * Come, Splinter !”’

Already the keen eyes of the celebrated
investigator had spotted some footprints
on the floor. They were the footprints of a

“Qur great ruby

Trackett Grim whipped out his revolver and fired a dozen rounds at
| at the tiger. T

head-dress of feathers, gay blankets, and
gilken mocassins,

“ Welcome to the paleface magician of
crime!” he exclaimed deeply. * Heap
plenty much trouble, O Chief of Magic!
I have spoken !” 1y

“* It is good ! ¥’ said Trackett Grim. 1
" am your friend, Chief Crinkled Face! 1
will recover tlie great ruby.”

¢ Plenty much jewels if you do!” said
the Rajah. ‘ Heap rich man you’ll be—
with diamonds and pearls by the giddy
ton! Get busy on the job, O thou man of
mystery and miracles! Thy fame has
spread far—heap plenty into the jungle.”

Trackett Grim nodded, nudged Splinter,
and then started on the case. The famous
pair were escorted to the Temple of Buddha
by the Rajah and his chief advisors. They
entered the sacred building,

man with bare toes. And they led straight
outside.

“The thief was a man who wore no .

shoes ! 7’ said Trackett Grim curtly.

*“ How—how do you know, sir ? ** gasped
Splinter, in amazement. |

*“A simple deduction, my boy,’” replied
his great master. ‘“ Your mind is not
sufficiently trained to grasp these things,
but you will learn. Ah! We go into the
jungle.  We will soon have our man,
Splinter !

The jungle was dense and impenetrable.
The creepers and grasses formed an im-
passable barrier. Trackett Grim and
Splinter strode through grimly, and made
excellent progress.

And, all the time, the detective’s ecves
were on the ground. He was constantly
sweeping the horizon with his gaze, The

?
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iungle hemmed thom in. Snakes hung
from every treo, and wild boasts roared
all round.

Then they ecame to a clearing, and
Trackott Grim paused.  Without a fault
he had been following the footprints. But
now tiern I~1.y ohoad a gruesomo spoctaclo.
Thore, bleaching in the sun, which could
not pm*ett‘}tu to this depth, lay a pile of
human bones.

"Ha!” ericd Trackett
phantly. A clue, Splinter !
was caten by o tiger ! We must alter our
soarch.  We must now look for the tiger,
and recover the ruby——"

3eforo Trackett Grim could finish, a
groat, tawny monstor leapt out of a pear
tree near by.
Trackett Grim dodge. He whipped out his
revolver and fired a dozen rounds while
the tiger was still in mid-air.

The great animal gave one ghastly roar,
and thudded to the ground, and uttered =
choking grunt.  Something red and

(arim
The thief

|
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triwin- | Chief Twisted Face.
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brilliant shot out of its mouth, and lay in
the grass like a ball of fire.

“The Rajah's ruby ! " shouted Trackett
Grim. “ 1 was right ! Our quest is over ! "

The Rajah's Gratitude.

Back through tho jungle went Trackott
Cirim and Splinter. 'T'hey soon arrived ab
the Indian  encampment, and passed
throuszh the wigwams until they camo upon
He shouted with joy
as he saw the ruby.

And, thon and there, he scized 1t and
TAVEe 1L into the cars of nghtmng Feot,
the Medicine Man. And when Trackett
Girim and Splintor sot off back to Calcutta,
their canoe was filled with precious stones

Only in the nick of time did | to the gunwale,

They were rich for life, but Trackett
Girim declared that this made no difference.
He would still continue to hunt criminals
and use his marvellous powers for the good
of humanity. To such a man as Trackett

Girim, idleness was impossible.

-l_u-'-.l'l-"-*-'l-_

WHO'S WHO AT ST. FRANK’ S

REMOVE PASSAGI. STUDY L.
'NICODEMUS TROTWOOD AND

CORNELIUS TROTWOOD.—Thoe twins
are the sons of Admiral Trotwood, and
both cceupants of the same avartment.
In appearance, in  character and in
acttons the pair are about the most
pecaltar couple who have ever entered
St. Frank's,  Tho twins are as alike as
two peas. Their facial expreseions, the
peenliarities of their figures, the colour
of their hair and eves, are all precisely
the same. 'They both clothe themselves
1 the same ide r11if‘[1! manner, and if any
fallow chanced {o encounter the pair at
the sameoe moment he would not be able
to> tell one from the other. They are
both amazingly thin,
Any}nw as bemmg all

Both Cornelius and
exceedimgly soft. but
no means a simpleton.
commonly termed a e
posecsses  sufficient wits to be able o
deceive anybody whom he may choose
with his daft appmmmo ond m general
detective work ho has proved himself an
oxceedingly useful fellow,

Nirodemus has a memory which he
has developed to an almnrmui degree,

lers  and  arms.
his brother look
Nicodemus 18 by

He 15 what s
dark horse.”’ lle

and wonld strike ;

and is able o perform wonderful feats
with 1{. Ile can listen to a long con-
versation and repeat 1t pmclrcallv word
for word hours afterwards. 1n the ficld
of sport, hrme\.et Nicodemnus h'!s never
shone, but ho is physically wiry and
.ntnnhhmglv tough, for all that.

Cyeling is :\Ti(e_:dvrn.n,.«, chief outdcor

pursuit, and he is an ardent stamp-
collector,  Both Niccdemus and Cor-
nelius have a geculiar manner ot speech,

reminding one _of a human rh{‘.:rnmn.
but in characteristics and actions 1o
larger contrast conld be possible thoen
the cno which exists between the {wins,
Cornelitvs 1s afflicted with an exasperat-
ing malady of deafiiess, a pecubarity
\.ln(h enables the boys to discern which
is one or the other of the pair. He is
not intellectizal in the least, or blessed
in any way with such a gencrous measure
of tact and judgment as his brother.
Nicodemus and Cornelivs  first  ap-
peared in ““ Nelson Lee Library 7 No.
187. ¢ The Scldier Housemaster,”  The
Freak of St. Irank’s,” * Discipline Let
l.ocee,’" ** [."mlm the [Heel,” ¢ Dr, Staf-
ford's Ordenl,”" ** The "-a(hrmllmv Sleuth,”
“he: Colonel's Secret,” and * The

L T'reasure of 181 Safra."



Qﬂ%ﬂl THE 'hg;sém

LEE LIBRARY

(Coritinued from paye 16.)

1 weint close, and examined them more care”
fully. They were dull and tarnished, and appa-
yently made ol bronze.

“'1‘hcnu look ruminy things,” I said., “ It
ceenis that old Willard was planning to make
comething ont of all these brass bars.  But they
scem S0 ridiculonsly short- Why, great
weott ! Phew ! What a weight 17

1 had lifted one of the bars up, and it was oi
an enormous weight, At first I thoucht it
tixed to the ntlwm - but, with an extra heave,
7 pulled it away, and held it in my hand.

Then T felt thie blood rush to my face with

eX< itemient.
I <houted thickly,

* Good Hea

—it’s zold !
Gold !

““ Begad !

“ Jmipossible ! ¥

"The juniors crowded round wme, trembling
with ecagerness and inceredulity. I shoved the
torch into Watson’s hands and told him to hold
it steady.- Then 1 teok out my pocket-knife
with uivering fingers, and seratebed the sur-
face of the metal bar.,  And then 1 kaew that
1 had made no mistake.

* Yos, it's ;:.t_nhl~~-—pnrﬁ gold ! T exclaimed,

vone ! “It's

in an awed veice. ** Why, just think ! This
one bar, an inch square and a joot long ! It's
voirth hundreds of pounds !  And there are

thou=ands of these bars packed away on these
shoelves !

‘I'"hen—then there
thouzands of pounds’
g d Watson blanklv.

*1'll guarantee there’s nothing short or half-
a-ni illion ste: line facing us at this winute,” |
replied, becoming ealm. ** Gimme that torch,
Tommy. Why, look! 7 I added, as 1 flashed
the licht round. ** There are some more stone
shelves in that other corner—and they're lllh o
with these ingots, ton. My 1'0{3{]111*%! This
vold is worth over a million pounds !

The others were aliiost stupcficd by the
revelation. T4 was possible, of course, that 1
had made o big miscalealation in the excite-
went of the moment.  But, however wide 1
was of the mark, there was not the slighicest
doubt that the cold in this caveirn was worth a
fabulous fortunc,

Hondforth found his voice at last.

“ Of course, it's ali ret !’ he said,
speak calinly.  ** Nipper's an ass !

must be hundreds of
worth of gold here!”™

trving to
These bars

ain’t real gold—they’'re all dud stuti,  Oid
Will'urd made them with this machinery and

chemicals, 1t couldn’t ba real gold——-"

* Look here, Wandy,” [ interrupted, ** It's
atl  eenuine—absolutely  twenty-two  carat !
Ana what does it mean 2 How in the name of
wonder did old Willard get hold of the stuff in
thic form of ingots 2 So far a5 I can see, there's
only one explanation. For ycars and yecars he
hoarded up hiz money in this cavern, aad
nielted it down trom eurrency into ingots.”

The whole thing was stageering, and it was

hardly surprising that we were feeling rather
shiky. A doubt crept into my mind for a

moment or two

Was Handforth right, atter
all ?

Were these incotz made of hnitation gold?

Buat, of course, it was iinpossible.  There
nothing wrong about the stutf,
And we stiil stood there, staring af it, almost

taoo awed by the presence of such wealth to

speak,
then, from above,

Aud
clearly and {!'Stilii't-!}".

We s

came a sound—

-—— e e

CHAPTER
THI ENEMY MAKES A MOVE
¢ HilSE  ’ere questions
needs talkin’® over,”
said Captain Joshua
Nigzs, taking his pipe

from between Lis uneven
teeth, ' It's all very well to
mess about down ’ere, day

arter dav, without doin’ nothin’,
ain’t worth the durned candle.l”
*Strike e timbers ! said  Mr.
“ No more it ain’t | ”
“rPain't as if we was workin’
wetlt on Captain Niggs.
we sha'n't act nothin’

The game
Croke.
to a hend'?”

“ S0 far as I can see,
for our trouble—not even

a blamed cent! We're simply wastin® thne,
an’ layin’ ourselves open to be run in! When

we tried to get 'old o that kid last time, the
yvoung brat slipped away somehiow. An’ any
minit the coppers might come an” pinch us 1"

Mr, William Hudson grunted,

* I thotight you had more sense, Niges ! he
aaid grutlly,  ** There’s no evidence against us,
and there’s no need to be afivaid of the police.
We're ag safe as houses, my frie ntl ] &

“Cuses ain’t allus safe!"” observed Mr.
(roke clocmily.

*You don't need to t 1TI~ <o loud,” went on
Hwison,  * This place isn’t any too prn ate, but
as long as we keep our voices down we're all
right.  ['in positively convineed that there's i
big trea<ure under that isiand-——and 1 mean to
get it. 12 coing to be mine !

'Ow about us ?” asked Niggs
ve touch none or it 277

* Nob if vonn don’t heip me—without
Ll Jig Hothe thine ! e plicd Huadson,

1The three nien were sitting round the fire in
the little private bar parlour ¢f the While Harp
Inn, jd-u outside Bellton, 1t was evening, and
the tap oo wasz filled with its asanl :mnpl”-
ent of villagers and  agricultural labourers
irom the labouring di::k_rif.'t. The chink of
gla<zes and the rough voices of the company
came through to the parlour as a dull murmur,

Hudsen and his two raseally aszociates were
(quite free from eavesdropping.  They wetre
taiking in low voices, and they were not lcoking
any too cheerful,  Suecess i «l not heen crown-
ing their efforts of late,

“ 1 still reckon that the chiet thing is to get
haold of the boy,” went on Hudson. * 'They
call him Martin, but he’s really the son of old
Willard—and, strictly speaking, the scle heir tn
ﬂm fortune that may be found, And we'y
ot to remember that these confonaded wthool-
Hoys are doing th eicbest to locate thas treasure,
we shall bave to look alive if we want (o
touch it 1 ™ -

“ Don’t

TN
‘..ll Llail-

T

e



“Youan' me can ook alive all right, but pore |

old Ben can't manage it,"”” said Niges, with a
pitying glance at Mr. Croke. * Pore old cuss,
he's arf dead—"as bin for the la:-,t five year!
Wh'll: I can’t understand is why ‘¢ ain’t bin in
'is grave for long vast ——""

“ Ben's 11]4:011,r to outlive vou, Niggs ! broke
in Hudson. ‘ There’s no time for you to : start
any of that nonsenze now. We've apsolutely
got to move—and move quickly Something
must be done thiz evening.

““Such as what 2"

“ Well, T've pntt\. nearly made up my mind
to give up all idea of finding the direct clue to
that treasure,” said Hudson grimly. * That
schoolmaster ch: wp at St, Frank's is the fellow
who's mossing everything up. He’s got that
jigsaw puzzle—the direct clue. We lll.mﬂged
to go for imn the other night, but he was too
good for us.’

“The cap’'n ain't strong enouzh for fightin’
nowadays ! *' said Ben Croke,

“why, you wizened up lump of sinew !
snapped Captain Niggs, I could twist you
mund like you was a bit of rotten st ring !

“Don’t argue—don’t argue!” "!nup]][fd
Hudson. “ I never knew such men for wasting
time with arguing! We won'’t try any more
tricks with that schoolmaster. We'll go
straight down into that old tunnel, and search.”

¥ Whatb the good of that ? » demanded
Niggs. * We might be at that game for ten
years without {indin’ nothin’ ! “

“Yes, but on the other h: md we micht be at

A ——

|

1

it for ten minutes and find something ! ' said

Mr. Hudson. *Ina game of this sort we've got

to tu.ku chances—there's nothing certain, any-
wayv.,’

Niges .',Lnd Croke agreed to the proposal.
They “oouldn’t ve ry well do anything else.  And
Hudson himself, although putting forward the
suggoestion so confidently, had no definite idea
of success. It simply meant tint the rascals
were deciding to adopt the only scheme which
was left open to them,

Hudson was particnlarly anxious to make a
swift move. Deoluy might spell disaster to his
plans and hopes,  According (o his own state-
ment, he was John DMartin’s uncle—having
married old Willard's sister., Thus, if the boy
could be got out of the way, Hudson would
become the legal heir to the treasure.

Whether Hudson contemplated any serious
crime  is somewhat questionable. He was
certainly a raseal, and quite ready to do some-
thing drastic with regard to John. His chict
idea, at the moment, was to get hold of the boy,
and apmt him away.

But, for this partieular evening, there wa’
other work to be done. Hudson was convinced
that a treasure existed, and it was extremely
galling to hang about, without discovering
anvthing deilnite.

It was, therefore, a kind of desperate chance
that he was taking now. He haid no real hop»
of success, But, as events turned out, his suc-

(Continued on next paye.)
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cess was & thousand times greater than he had
ever dared hope for.

“within five minutes Mr. Hudson left the
white Harp, Captain Niggs and Mr. Ben Croke
accompanying him, It was quite mild outside,
and dull, the sky being overcast.  There was no
complete darkness, however, for somewhere
behind the clouds lay the moon. _

It was comparatively early in the evening, so
the three conspirators walked without undae
haste, in order to avoid attention. Once they
were off the road, however, they improved their
speed. _ .

Proceeding along the towing-path, they
came within sight of Willard’s Island in duc
course. The camp-fire was burning brightly,
and the figures of the cadets could he scen
moving about in the flickering light.

Hudson & Co. took care not to show them-
selves along the river bank. They made a
slight detour, and then came back to the river
at a spot where the willows grew rather densely.
Here, tucked away in a little backwater, lay a
small rowing-boat. This had been hired from a
villager by Mr. Hudson, and it was always ke pt
handy, so as to be ready for instant use.

The three men got in and pushed off ; then
cautiously they edged out into the centre of the
river, and dropped down with the eurrent upon
Willard’s Island, which was now below then.

They were unaware of the fact that two
pairs of cyes watched them for a brief spell.
These eyes belonged to Church and MceClure of
the Remove. The two juniors were not with
the other cadets, but had wandered off (uite
by themselves, and, hoppening to glance out
across the river they saw the bhoat, and won-
dercd who it belonged to, and what it could be
doing there. Then it appcarcd to sheer off
towards the other side of the river.

- Church and McCiure concluded that the oc-
cupants had decided to take the cther channel
past the island, and thought no more about
the matter. They did not know that the bhoat
had grounded on the island at the upper ¢nd.

The three men mounted the steep ground
until they arrived at the broken cliff which
marked the cntrance to the sceret tunnel,
Here they paused for a few moments, and Hud-
son took out his clectric torch. He had bought
2 new battery, and the lamp was now giving a
fairly good light.

He did not switch it on until they were well
inside the tunnel, then the beam of light shot
out, and thev procecded along in single file,
Hudson leading the way.

“ Durned if I can see the good of this ’ere,”
said Captain Niggs grufly. “ [ reckon we're on
a fool’s errand, matey. We've been down here
afore, an’ there ain’t nothin’ to see but an
- old stone chamber at the bottom o’ some steps,
which is just about as bare as the hinside of a
sucked hegg.”

“ A blamed fool game, that’s what it is!”
Said Mr. Croke, from the rear. ‘ ’Taint as
as if there was anythin’ beyond. There’s only
a4 passage what leads to the cellars of that old
place where the boys are campin’. An, we can't
use that passage, neither, seein’ as the door is
Jammed an’® won’t open.”

“I wish you men wounldn’t grumble so

- somewhere hidden underground.

“TI’'ve come down here
That treasurc’s herc—
And 1 mean
to scarch every inch of the place until i can
find some clue to it.” . .

Niggs and Croke said no more but followed.
The tunnel soon resolved itself into the flight
of stone steps, which led steeply downwards
further into the depths of the earth. :

They descended, and Hudson, in advance,
had nearly reached the bottom when he secemed
to stumble, and fcll headlong., He went down
with a nasty jar, but managed to keep hold of
the torch which did not go out.

Captain. Niggs, who was following, came to
an abrupt halt.

*“Infernal steps ! grated Hudson, seramb-
ling up. “ Iseemed to miss one altogether, and
_ Why, what the =

He broke off, and starcd. The light from hisg
torch was playing fully upon a big opening in
the stone stairway. It was an opening large
ecnough for a man to pass through. It had cer-
tainly not been there before.

“ What does this mean ? ”’ exclaimed Hudson
quickly. ** Look here, Niggs! There’s an
opening here, & hole right through the steps.
That's why I stumbled just now. It lcoks
rather queer.” .

“*The whole darned place is crumblin’ to
bits |’ growled Captain Niggs. * If we ain’t
t';fn,r{.‘ful, the roof "1l come crashin’ down on top
of us.”

“Don’t be a fool ! " said Hudson.
and look here.”

Niggs and Croke jumped past the gap, and
then stared at the opening. It was obvious
that this was no accidental collapse. The place
was a kind of door, leading to a dark cavity
beyond.

One after another the three men crawled
through. They found themselves in a bare
place where a hig slab of stone lay upon the
floor. DBeside it yawned a black hole leading
right down into the earth. -

The raccally treasure-hunters had hardly
known what to ¢xpect, and they had been half
hoping that this place would prove to be the
treasure-chamber. Its barcness, however, some-
what disappointed them. The feeling was only
momentary, however, for their attention was |
attracted by that yvawning hole in the floor.
Thev colleetod round it curiously. '

“ By thunder ! " exclaimed Hudsen. ** There’s
aniron ladder here—leading down ! This is the
place where the gold is hidden !”

“* But somebody’s heen here first,” said Niggs,

*“Those boys, I expect, hang ’emi | ” replicd
Huds=on. ** But they haven’t had time to
touch anything. But I don’'t believe any-
body’s been here at all,” he added. * I'm cer-
tain of it, in fact., I must have hit something
on those stairs and caused the door to fly
back. I remember hearing a kind of thud.”

“Darn my skin, mate, you're right!?”
breathed Nigas, -

And the men concluded, then and there, that -
they had aecidentally stumbled upon the
sceret, and that they were the only ones who .
knew it. “And while they stood at the top o
the shaft complete silence reigned below,

much,” said Hudson.
with a definite object.

Come
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Of course, T was there, and so were Tregellis-
West and Watson and Handforth. After hearing
that first sound we had become as quict as
mice. We could hear the voices of Hudson &
Co. above. The enmiy had come.

On the instant I realised that we owed this
to Handiorth. Like the careless ass he was,
he had left the secret door open. It was just
like Edward Oswald to ask for trouble.

At the first hint of possible danger.1 had
- gianced round, and T could sece that there was
enough concealment for us behind the big my-
stery machine which stood in one part of the
cavern,

“Don’t breathe a word, you chaps!” 1T
hissed. *“* Not a sound. We can’t hope to
fight these three men and win; they're as
strong a8 horses, and the game's not worth
risking. If they come down we'll slip behind
that machine.”

Handforth tried to argue, but I wouldn't let
him. 1t would, of course¢, have been fool-
hardy in the extreme if we had tempted Fate
by offering fight, Even if we got the better
of it, the position would be bad, for we should
have shown our hand to the enemy, and that
was what we wanted to avoid.

Hudson and his companions came down the
iron ladder, and then into the cavern.

I had expected them to do so, and they saw
no indication that the place was already occu-
pied. My chums and I were all in conceal-
ment, and we had left no trace of our late
presence.

“Well, I'm hanged ! " said Hudson as he
looked round. * Now weo're getting to it, Niggs,
now wo're nearer the mark. DBy thunder!
These things weren’t put down here for no-
thing ! ™’

“ Seems to be a reg'lar workshop,” said Cap-
ta.n Niges., * What the blu: Peter arc these
things, anyway ? An’ leok at them shelves.
They're filled with something, Iron bars, by
what 1 can sece.”

I held my bhreath, knowing full well what
was to cone. T'he three men crossed over, and
Hudson picked up onc of the bars. There was
a tense silence for a few seconds, then the man
uttered & wild kind of shout—a shout of hy-
sterical cxcitement mingled with gloating
triumph.

“Gold !'” he gasped.
stand, -Niggs ? It's gold—goid ! Absolutely
pure gold! It's the treasure! There’s hun-
dreds of thousands of pounds here ! ”

“Strike me timbers!” panted Mr. Croke
faintly,

Captuin Niggs was staring with wide-open
eyes. 'The men went off their heads for a time
—shouting, swearing, and acting like madmen.
The greed of gold had entered their souls, and
the sight of so much of the precious yellow
maoetal bereft them of their senses.

But at last they calmed down, and after
five minutes or so left the cavern, and ascended
the shaft. Their departure brought great
rclief to us, for we had hardly dared to breathe.

Hudson was deadly calin now, and a light of
ficrce determination shone in his eyes. His evil
mind had been working rapidly, and he had
como to a definite conclusion.

“Don’t you under-

the

‘E] "

demanded :
“We've got to get that gold out.”

“ We
We're
the only ones who know about this sccret

“What’s
hoarsely.
“ Don’t be a fool ! ”” snapped Hudson,
can't do it now, and there’s no hurry.

idea Niges

cavern. And, anyway, we can’t make a move
until the middle of the night. What would
happen if we were spotted carting this stuff
away in a boat ? We've got to make plans,
too. We shall have to find a place where wo
can stow the atuff.

* You're right, mat2,” said Niggs slowly as
he nodded.

“ Al there’s something else,” went on
Hudsen. ** We've got to get hold of that boy,
John Martin. We’re going out of this place
now, and we’ll grabh that Kid somehow or other,
Shove him down in that cavern, and he’ll never
be found. it's the one way out of all the
trouble.”

And then Mr. Hudson did something which
fairly *‘ put the lid on it,”” as Handforth after-
wards said., i{e closcd down the great stone
slab over the shait !

Not five minutes later I ascended the shaft,
and made this discovery. It filled me with
blank dismay. In spite of all my cfforts, the
slab refused to budge. We were imprigoned in
this subterranean cavern!

The disaster was as appalling as it was un-
expected.

— g [ —

CHAPTER VI
PHIPPS DOESN'T APPROVE.

TUDY A, in the Remove
passage at St. I'rank’s,
was looking ceosy,

A Dbright, fire burned
in the grate, the air was warm,
and Fullwood and Gulliver
and Dell were lounging near
the fireplace. They had finished their prep.,
and were just discussing what to do with the
remainder of the evening.

“ We've got a chance to make a nice bit of
cash,’” said Ralph Leslic Fullwood. ** 1 suppose
vou heard about Teddy Long 7 The voung cad
went into Glenthorne's study, an’ borrowed a
couple of yuid!”

" That’s only a yarn ! ” said Gulliver.

“ Rats! It's the truth!” exclaimed Full-
wood. ‘I heard it froimnm Merrell, who tried to
touch Archie for a fiver. Rut that Phipps chap
had been jawin’. or somethin’, an’ Archie
wouldn’t part. But the silly fool is simply
wallowint’ I cash. He's got a pocket-case
fairly stuffed with notes ! ™

“ What’s the good of that to us ? " asked
Bell. " If he won'’t lend any money, it's no
good us tryin' to touch him &

“ Who's suggestin’ anythin® oi the sort 2"
interrupted Fullwood. * Lsok here, Glen-
thorne’s an ass—a hopeless muz! He's a
greenhorn, and probably knows as imuch about
Nap or Peker as those giddy fircirons ! We've
only got to get him in this study, an’ we can
soon relieve him of some of that wealth !”’

“By gad!” said Guiliver. ** T'hat's not a

i *?

bad id~a'!




« It’s a jolly good idea!’” said Fullwood.
# I'm going across to arrange it ! "’

He= rosc to his feet, and passed out of the
study. Going along the passage he soon arrived
at No. 13, which was just at the end. Without
troubling to tap, he walked in. o

The one and only Archie was leunging in
front of the fire, with his feet on the mantel-
picee, and he was idly turning over the pages
of an illustrated weekly. He adjusted his
monocle, glanced at Fullwood, and nodded.

“ welcome, old tulip!’ he said genially.
« gquat down, and all that sort of thing. Don’t
mind me !  Perfectly priceless of you to look
me up. Thanks frichtfully. Absolutely !”

“ That’s all right,” said Fullwood, seating
himself on & corner of the luxurious table.
* Thought I'd just drop in, you know. How’s
things ?”’

* Oh, Detter than that ! ”’ said Archie. “1
mean to say, I'm positively enjoving the life !
Well, rather! Deucedly topping, and svo
forth ! ”

Fullwood glanced round.

“Ycs, vou look all right here,”” he said.
“Weo can’t expeet to have such luxuries. We
ain’t all millionaires !

* well, dash it all, hardly, don’t you know !
said Archie. * Somewhat flush, and all that
kind of rot, but scarcely in the millionaire class.
The jolly old pater is a dceent bird when it
comes to shelling out.  Absolately ! I've just
got to say the word, and out come the jimmy-
o’-zoblins ! ”’

A S
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“ Lucky bounder ! ” said Fullwood. ** wWell,
I just came along to invite you to Study A,
Glenthorne. Gulliver an’ Bell an’ I would
rather like it if you popped along for a little
social hour. What do you say ?

“ Oh, absolutely !’ replied Arclrie. *“ Just
the very idea, old lad ! Precisely the business,
as you might say. Thanks fearfully for the
honour. Makes a chappie feel deucedly impor-
tant. Social lion, and so forth, what ? ** =

“ That’s the idea !’ said IFFullwood. ‘* Shall

Archic looked rather startled. :

“ T mean to say, so sudden ! ”” he pfotested.
“ Must give the old bones a little mere rest,
you know. Quite ripping of vou to he so
thoughtiul, ard what not, but there you are!
I’'ll trickle along anon, dear old walnut ! »?

“ Imr about five minutes ? " asked Fullwood.

* Absolutely !  replied Archie. ‘ Right on
the spot, old dear! Return to the fold, as it
were, and Archie will stagger in, and do the
old social stunt, Well, what about it ?
serene ?
“That’ll do fine, Archie,” said Fullwood.
We'll expect ycu in about five minutes,
then 27

*“Good ! " said Archie.
jolly good ! Absolutely ! Frightiully sorry to
let you go, old tep! Toodleoo, and a!l that
lcindﬁa'f thing ! Close the jolly old portal, won't
you ?

i

“T1 might even say,
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T'ullwood nodded, and passed out, leaving
Archie gazing languidly into the fire. Full-
wood went down the passage, and was just
turning into Study A when he caught sight of
Gulliver entering the lobby. He hurried on.

“1 say, Gully!" he called. ** Where are
vou off to ? ™ _ ‘

* Only just upstairs,” said Gulliver. o §
“-m;t to get some cigs out of my box. Sha'n’t
ba long.” :

I'ullwood looked round, and saw that they
were alene, )

‘“Well, don’t mess things up,” he said.
* Archie will be along in a few minutes, and we
want to clear him out. In fact, you needn’t
bother about those cigs. I've got plenty.”

“ Oh, good ! ” said Gulliver promptly.

They turned back together, and entered
Study A. And a silent figure glided out of the
cloakroom into the lobby. The figure belonged
to Phipps, and therc was a very thoughtful
expression upon his face,

He had been in the cloakroom, attending to
Archie’s overcoat, and it was quite by accident
that he had overheard the fcw words between
Fullwood and Gulliver. Phipps was not an
cavesdropper—but he was quite determined
to profit by what he had just heard.

He went along to Study No. 13, tapped dis-
creetly upon the door, and entered. Although
his face expressed nothing, he was nevertheless
relieved to find that Archie was still there.

‘“ Ah, so here we are, what 7" said Archie,
rising to his feet. ““ Just in time, Phipps, old
lad! The fact is I'm just about to roll forth
and pay a call, as it were. Do the jolly old
gocial stuff, and all that!”

‘““ So I understand, sir,”” said Phipps.

“T mean to say, so vou understand ? " said
Archie. ‘*Oh, rather! Deucedly queer the
way yvou understand things, Phipps! I knew
you were a brainy cove, but 1'd be frightfully
interested to know how you understand that
I'm just starting out to iningle with the dear
old lads! ™ -

“The fact is, sir, I chanced to overhear a
few words, spoken by two of the young gen-
tlemen,” said Phipps. * I should advise you,
blr s

“ Hallo, hallo, hallo | ”* said Archie, wagging
a finger. * What’s this, Phipps ? What, so to
say, is this 7 Listening, what ? Lending the
old ear to youthful conversations, and so
forth ! "

“ It was quite accidental, I assure you, sir,”
saidd Phipps. ‘I had no intention of eaves-
dropping. I simply chanced to overhear o

*“ Dear old sportsman, nothing further need
be said,” interrupted Archie, holding up his
hand. **I grasp the idea. I positively get the
good old wheeze. Any chappie is liable to over-
hear a few words spoken by two other chappies.
Such things are bound to occur. Absolutely !”

" They are sometimes unavoidable, sir,”
saidd Phipps. ““I understand that you are
thinking about visiting some of the young
gentlemen 2"

““ Absolutely | ”?

¢ 1 trust you will not think that I am pre-

P S .

suming, sir, but I should advise yvou to refrain
from going, ir,”” said Phipps. ** I suggest that
you should cancel the engagement, sir.”

“ But, I say, don’t you know ! "’ said Archie,
“ Deucedly bad form, and all that Kind of rot !
Dash it all, Phipps, a chappie can’t go back on
his pals. Absolutely not !

“1 do not think the young gentlemen are
vour friends, sir.”

“1h ? What’s that 2 In other words, what's
the idea ? " asked Archie. ** The cheery lads
ain't my friends ? But, look here, Phipps,
vou're wrone ! You're absolutely off the track !
You've side-slipped, and so forth! These
chappies are frightfully decent. BSports, and
whnat not!”’ -

*“T hardly think so, sir.”

“1’'mn sorry, Phipps, but T must be firin! "
caid Archie, drawing himseclf up. * Yes, old
Iad, I must be quite fiim ! I mean to say, I've
zot to show the hand of authority, and all
that sort of stuff.”

*“ Nevertheless, sir, I do not approve,” said
Phipps.

“ (tood gadzooks! You don't approve ? "

(13 NO, Eir." .

“I mean to say, what the deuce is wrong
with you, Phipps ? " asked Archie. * You're
putting me in a fcarfully difficult posish., don’t
you know. The whole thing’s ridic. In fact,
it’s prepos. ! ”

‘“ Strietly speaking, sir, it is not my busi-
ness i

“ Absolutely not ! "’

“You are your own master, sir
M Absoluteiy not—that is to say, absolutely,”’
said Archie. ** My own master ? Well, rather!
You may be a brainy sort of buffer, Phipps,
and your attic may be bulging with the right
kind of stuff, but vou're distinctly in the shade.
No offence, of course. - If I decide to hobnob
with the lads—well, there you are! I decide!
Absolutely !

Phipps remained as calm as a statue.

““So there you arc! " said Archie again, for
want of anything else. *“ That, Phipps, is that !
Frightfully rotten, as it were, to tick you off in
this way. But it’s got to be done. A chappie
must be firm now and acain!”’

“I'm very sorry, sir, if I've caused of-
fence-—"" p

“Not at all 1 ” said Archie quickly. “ Why,
don't be so frightfully ridic., Phipps.” -

“ Thank you, sir,” said Phipps. ‘At the
same time, I repeat that the yvoung gentlemen
who have invited you to their study are not
the kind of young gentlemen for you to associate
with. They are not your friends, sir. You
must not go to this little social party.”

““What-ho ! "’ said Archie. *‘ Further tick-
ing off required, what ? 1 must not go? 1Is
that it 72"’ .

*“Yes, sir!"”

“You've made up the old mind ? **

** L have,sic "™ .,

“ But, dash it all, Phipps——""'

“1 should prefer you not to enter Study A
at all, sir ! " '

Archie looked rather helpless.

* Buf, I mean to say, what's the idca 2 ho

L3
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aaKed. ?" what, to be more precise, is the
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ﬁd}‘ 1 am cenvineed, sir, that the young gentle-
men are after your money,” said’ Phipps re-
spectiully. “ They wish to entice you into
a game of cards, and then cheat you.’

1 say!” protested Archie. ‘ Really.
phipps ! I say, you know | Somewhat fright-
ful, and so forth! Cheat, what ?  Dash it all,
rather geing the Hmit, isn’tit 7 These chappics
wouldn’t do that, Phipps ! ”’ _

It is their intention to hoodwink you, sir,”
gaid Phipps. * They consider that you arc a
grnenhorn—if you will excuse me, sir,amug ! ”

Archie adjusted his monocle, and lcoked
govere., '

“ A mug!” he repeated. ‘‘ That’s sailing
somewhat. near the edge, isn’t it ? Rather
perilous ground, and what not ! Right-ho,
Phipps—absolutely | Right-ho, old lad ! It’s
done ! That is to say, it won’t be done! You
get. the idea ? ™

** 1 understand, sir, that you
these young gentlemen 77’

““ You’ve hit it, darling—absolutely !”’ gaid
Archie, sinking back into his chair. ** You've
fairly struck it, don’t you know. Right on the
old mark, and all that sort cf business.”

“ I'm glad, sir.”

“ Oh, rather!”” agreed Archie, ' Yards of
relief, and so forth. Neo, Phipps, we won’t go.
we’ll give the lads the go-by! The fact is,
Phipps, I always rely on you. You're the
dickens of a heady merchant. You know things,
as it were. About that ticking off stuff just
now. Don’t take any notice of it, Phipps.
Rub it out. Wipe it off the dashed slate. You
catch the scheme, what 2

“ Precisely, sir,” said Thipps. ‘' Is there
anvthing 1 can bring yvou, sir 7 **

““ 1 mean to sayv, rather a decent idea, what 2"
said Archie. ' Something to bring e, as it
were 7 Weil, rather | A cup of coffee, Phipps,
old Jad. You know, steaming hot, and all that.
In the meantime, I'll drop off into the old
dreamless ! ”?

* I think it will be most, beneficial, sir,”” said
Phipps.

“ Absojutelv 1 murmurcd Archie languidly.

“ By the way, sir, I should just like to drop
a word of warning,” went ¢n Phipps. *“ If you
happen to go to the commoen-roem during the
evening, I should advise you to be well on your
guard.”

Archie lecked up, and felt for his monocle.

“What’s this ¥ What’s this ?”” he  ex-
claimed. * I mean to say, what’s this ? Be
on guard, Phipps ? What’s the idea ? The
cominon-room, don't you Kknow! Deucedly
low-down name, what ?”’

It is not regarded in that licht at St.
Frank’s, sir,”” said Thipps. * It simply means
that the apartment is for the general use of 2il
the junior boys. 1 have reason to suspect, sir,
that some of the youne gentlemen of a frivolous
turn of mind have preparcd to play a joke on
you Yon must be careful, sir.”

“ Good enougn ! said Archie firmly. “In

A word, Phipps. is plenty.

fact, zood enough |
Just breathe the old whisper,

Absolutely !
and therve you are. 1o alive! ’'m all azog,

won’t Jjoin
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We expected to find solid ground

beneath. But when we got the glab

laid back, a black cavity yawned
at our feet.
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and what not! Teave it to me, Phipps—
worry not, sweet one !’

And Archie lay back again, and closed his
eyes, When he looked up, a few sceonds later,
Phipps had mysteriously vanished. Like a
chadow he had passed out of the study.

Looking aflter Archie was somcthing very
closely resembling hard work !

CHAPTER VII.
NOT QUITE A SUCCESS !

ALPH LESLIE FULIL"
WOOD glanced in®
patiently at his watch.

“ The lazy bounder
doesn’t seem to be coming !
he snapped. ** Twenty min-
utes, an’no sign of him! 1’'ve
a good mind to fetch the fool |

* 1t’s about the only way,”” said Gulliver.

The Nuts of the Remove were waiting in
Study A—all preparcd to flecce the genial
Archiec as soon as he turned up. They had
the cards handy, plenty of small change, and
they were just feeling fit for ** a flutter.”” 'The
playing cards were rather weli known to them—
they were old friends.

* Yes, that’s the best thing!’ said Bell,
getting to his feet. ** Come on! We’'ll buzz
along, and bring the idiot here, Or, 1'll tell
yvou what, let's have a game in his study. Then,
if we're copped, we'll blame him—say that he
enticed us into it.”

“Rats!” said Fullwood, * There’s no
danger. It’s a lot better in this study. I've
got thiat mirror fixed up just right 1"

They passed ouf, and burst into Archie
Glenthorne’s study a  minute later. They
found the genial ass Jounging at the table,




a cup of stecaming coffee, and making a
urvtpnrn of writing a letter.
* What'’s the meacing of this 2 demanded

‘ L]HJIH

Fullwood. * 1 thought you were coining into
our study, Archie ? “Have yvou forgotien ?”’

“ Absolutely ! said Archic. *‘ 1should say,
absoiutely not!”

“Then why didn’t you come ? **

“ well, don't you know, a chappie is entitled
to clmnrre the old mind, what ?" he said.
‘Fm,htfullv sorry, and all that. Hope you
won't mind, dear lads. Pray accept a deucedly
big apolony.

“That's all very well said Fullwood.
“Come along with us now, and we won't say
any more about it. We want to make a fuss of
you in our own quart-crs. Buck up, old son !
(x¢t agnoveon!” -

Archie shook his head.

“ There ig. as it were, nothing doing!*” he
recmarked.

“You're not coming ? " demanded Gulliver.

“No,” said Archiec. *‘ Absolutely not! It
can’t be managed, old tulip. Sorrow, and what
;gut, ’but there you are. Phipps was quite
irm.”’

“ Phipps !’ shouted Fullwood.

“ Absolutely !

“ Dut what’s Phipps got to do with it ?”
asked Iwllwood. *“ He's your iman—your
servant ! You don’t let him order you about,
LlD] you? Come along with wus, Archie,
anc = ‘

*“But Phipps docsn’t approve, laddie—dis-
tinetly not 1 ™

* But Iooi here B

“ Sorrow once again, but it can't, as it were,
be done!" interrupted Archic calmiv. * It
puts e in a frightiully difiicult posish. Deucod-
Iy awk., and all that. Xindly do m# a terrific

favour by dropping the old subject. Pray allow |

it to subside.”

“You must be mad to take any notice of
Phipps |’ sneered Fullwood. *f He’s only a
menial—a beastly valet! We want you in
study A. If you den’t come, youll be a
rotter."”

*Wwell, T mean to say——"’

“ A snivellin’ cad! " roared I'ullwood, dis-
anpoinced, and enraged by the knowledge that
Phipps had intervened. * Do you call vour-
self asportsman ?  Afvaid torisk a little cash on
A quict game I-—I jn~an, it’s beastly
off-side to back out of a thing after you’ve
lixed 161"

Archie scrowed his eyeglass firmly home.

“An apology has already been bunged
across ! he said, with diznity. ** That is to
say, the apology has been delivered, if vou
know what I mean. Absclutely sent home.
That being so, it’s rather priceless for you to do
the shouting business. Dear lads, please
depart. e good enousn to fade. In other
words, don't you know, join the populace clsc-
where ! Slide into other territory !

Fullwood & Co. looked at one another, and
then glared at Archie. They were keenly
disappointed. And, vaguely, they were begin-
ning to understand that Archie was not quite
such a mug as he made himself out to be. And
to use violent methods with him was impossible,

He was such a helpless ass that a fellow simply
couldn’t lift a finger against him.

“ You—you rotten funk!’ snapped IPull-
wood. *‘ Afraid to playvagamcofcards! You
cad ! You brainless e

“I think, sir, that Master Archibald is
desirous of resting !’

The voice came from the doorway. TIull-
wood & Co. swung round, and found that
Phipps had cntered in his usual noiseless
manner The cads of Study A glarcd at the
man ferociously

““who the dickens told you to interfere 2
roarcd Fullwood. :

““ Not at ail, Phipps—not at all!”’ put in
Archie quickly. “ No interference, old tin of
fruit! Carry on., laddie. Procced! I'm
most frightfully Austered, don’t you know.
All messed about, and what not! The old
bean, in fact, is buzzing like oue or those bally
saw ills 1’

“Yes, sir,”” said Phipps. “ Now, young
gentlemen, will you plecase be good enough
to retire 7V’

“ No, we shan’s! " velled Fullwood. “ You
clear out, you—you votten lackey ! Who the
dl:um do you think you are »

“ I regret, sir, that I should annoy vou,’ said
Phipps Hm(}otlﬂv “But I am compelled to
inform you that you are becoming unneces-
sarily insolent.”

“ What-ho ! " said Archie, clapping his
hands. * The stuff, Phipps, oid dcar—dis-
tinctly the stuft!”

“Insolent ! shouted Fullwood. * Why,

sir, but it will save much

you menial e

* Pardon me.
trouble if you will depart at once,” interrupted
the long-suﬁ('rm” Phipps. " It may be my
painful duty to report to the Housemaster that
yvou have heen attempting to cntice Master
Archibald into a game of cards. [ understand
that such a thing is totallv opposed to tho
E{‘h"mi rules and remllatlonﬂ

‘(ood gadzooks !’ said Archie. *“Is that
s0 ? Really, Phipps, is that positively so ?
Against the old rules, what ? Dashed rotten
—absolutely ! A chappie mustn’t start off by
crashing against the old regulation list, Rather
not ! Beastly form, don’t you kinow ! ”

I'ullwood attempted to speak., but he was
so full up with rage that the words he wanted
wouldn’t come. With a snarl he turned on his
heel, and strode cut of the study, followed by
Gulliver and Bell.

Archic gaz2d wonderingly at Phipps through
his monocle.

“ You konow, Phipps, yeu're fearfully hot 1 ”
ho (}115{}1‘1'{‘11.

* Yes, sir !

“ The old 1.m~,tard pot, and all that 1"

“Thank vou, sir.’

“Don’t moench.!” said Archie. “ In fact,
don’t breache the old word ! 'Those chappies,
to revert back to the old trend., Somewlhat tho
limit, what ? You were right, Phipps, old
walnut., You were poaltwch on the mark.”

“ I rather faney so, sir,”” said Phipps. * Be
very careful not {o mix with the young gentle-
men of that tvpe, sir. 1 have alrcady observed
that the majority of the yvoung gentlemen are
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quite exemplary, if somewhat frivolous. There
arc a few, however, decidedly the opposite.
You must be <careful, gir.”

« From now onwards, Phipps, the young
master will take heed,” said Archie. * No
further warnings are necessary. Absolutely
pot. Right-ho, Phipps. ILecave it tome. Let
the jolly old mind rest content.”

Archie rose to his feet, and straightened him-

gelf. Then he strolled languidly towards the
00T,

dog You are thinking of taking a walk, sir 27
asked Phipps. .

“ well, a chappic must associate with the

pulace, don’t you know,” said Archie.
« Join the lads, and what not. The fact is,
Phipps, I'm just about to trickle down into the
congregating department—you know, the scc-
tion where the dear boys hobnob, and so
forth.”

* You mean the common-room, sir ? 7

** Absolutely.”

“ Remember what 1 told you, sir.”

“ Oh, yes, by Jove—oexactly ! gaid Archie.
“ The warning, what ?  You know, laddie, a
fellow’s got to be deucedly kecn in this place,
All sorts of perils stalking about, what ? Well,
leave it to me, Phipps—-icave it to the young
master ! "’

Archie wanderad out, He strolled elegantly
down the passage until he ecame to the lobby.
I{ere, for some rcason or other, Hubbard, of
the Remove, was pacing up and downd, with
his hands in his poackets, looking rather fed up.
But he brightencd considerably as soon as
Archie appeared,

** Hallo, ass | ”” said Hubbard.
you off to?”

“I mean to say, rather terse, what ? 7 sng-
gosted Archie,  ** However, we'll let it pass,
Absolutely. We’ll put it down to ig., and all
that. The fact is, old top, I'm just skating
along to the jolly alid lads—the common-roon,
don’t. you know !”’

Hubbard didn’t wait to hear any more. 1o
Archie’s mild amazement, he fled. He fairly
burst into the common-room, and found a num-
ber of juniors collected round a contrivance con-
fisting of a zine pail, ropes, wires, and other

things,
“Quick ! ”? Hubbard. “He's
“* Buck up,

‘“ Where are

gasped
coming !’

“Oh, good ! 7 said Owen major,
you chaps.” '

Arcivie Glenthorne, in the meantime, having
recovered from his surprise, strolled towards
the common-room. Jle bzcame aware of a
form which crept up alongside him, and he
foun:d Knoch Snipe by his side,

* BSomaewhat noiscless, and all that, eh ? 7
said Archie halting. "I mean to say, vou
remind me of Phipps, don’t you know. Onc
mintiic a chap is alone, and the next minute—
zZingl  Phipps!?”

Enoch Snipe stood there smiling at Archie,
and Archie had a most peculiar feeling within
him. Snipe’s smile was really awful to lcok
upon. It was cnough to make anybody feel
‘bad. The Worm of St. Irank’s was a most
detestable character in every way, and was just

about as popular as a fog on a big football
match day.

He rubbed his hands together constantly-—a
habit of his. And he had a crouching attitude,
and hunched his shoulders up. His red-
rinned eyes looked positively fishy.

““1 hope you won’t mind me speaking to
voui, Glenthorne,” said Snipe obsequiously.
“I’'m very sorry to be a bother, gir. I look
upon it as a great honour to talk to you.”

“* Frightiully deecent, and all that,” said
Archie. ** Large numbers of thanks, old son..
Absolutely., Well, what about it ? Shall we
do the old Toddle ? Shall we proceed to the
common apartment ? *’

“Yes, of course,” said Snipe cringingly.
““You know, Glenthorne, my people will be
dqligl;ted when I tell them that you are my
friend.”

“ That is to say, as it were, exactly | said
Archie. * Friend, what ? Just as you like,
laddie. No haim in saying it, not at al,
Well, let’s slide, what ? *’

Thoey proceeded another few yards. Archie
was thinking to the best of his ability. As he
would have said “* the old bean was buzzing
somewhat.”’

And his monocle dropped from his eye quite
suddenly.

* Deucedly eute, and all that!? he mur-
mured. ““ A sound scheme, in fact. 1'm get-
ting brainy, by Jove! Must be Phipps!”

“1 beg your pardon 7’ said Snipe., ** You
¢<poke, I think ?”

‘“ Nothing, old top—ahsolutely !

“T1 should like to be more iriendly, Glen-
thorne,” went on Snipe eagerly. " L should
like to be with vou a great deal. My people
are always particular about the iriends I
choogs———"’

“ well, rather!® said Archie. “ The old
boy—that is to say, thie pater—is deucedly
strict about my pals, don’t you know. He’s a
cheerful old tulip as a rule, but he’s got his
queer little ways.  Well, here we are.  Abso-
Iutely, as you might sayv, Politeness required,
'nter, laddiec—enter | ™’

They had arrived at the common-room door,
and Snipe fairly glowed with joy as he realised
that Archie was allowing him to pass into the
apartment first. It was an act which proved
that Avchie recognised Snipe’s equality,

At least, so it seemed to be at the moment.

The worm openad the door, and strode in,
As a matter of fact, he only took one stride.
'I'hen he uttered several fearful howls, and sat
down on the floor with a thud. A wild yell of
tanghter roared out from the common-room.

Disaster had overtaken Enoch., Without
warning, a ghastly mass of stuff had fallen
upon his hecad—a mixture which made Snipe
shudder throungh his whole frame, It was
sticky, horrid to the feel, sinelly, and generally
awful. It seemed to be composed oi treacle,
glue, soot, cinders, ink, and a few other similar
ingredients,

Anvhow, Enoch Snipe sat on the floor with
his head and shoulders buried in the horrible
mess. (e was unrecognigable. And his yells
were smothered.  He clawed at his face, getting -
the stutf on to his bands, and in about fifteen
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gseconds he was an object to steer well clear of.

Archia backed away hastily. |

“ Well, there you are, what ? '’ he said mildly.
“ Dashed awkward, as you might say. Many
cried for help! Assistance urgently wanted !
Isay! Isay! The smell—the jolly old aroma!
Absolutely torrid and sultry ! ”

The juniors in the common-room ceased
roarinz with laughter as they saw Archie stand-
inZ out in the passage, quite unharm:d. Some-
how, the joke had gone wrong. The genial ass
had escaped ! ;

Bul was he quite as innocent as he looked ?

CHAPTER VIII.
THR PLOTTERS !

“ Glenthorne ain't
touched ! ” he shouted, glaring
at Archie. * Why, you rotter!
What’s the meaning of this 2

“ Awiully sorry, and all that, don’t you
know, but there you are!” said Archie. “1I
gather that a few gallons of disappointment
have ocen let loosce Y What ? Sorry, old
gportsmen—Dbeastly sorry, as it were. The
fact is, this cove waltzed in first. Absolutely
did the forestalling act!”

“Who is he ? 7 demanded Hubbard, staring
at the ghastly object on the floor.

- ““One of the lads!” repliecd Archie. “A
perfcetly priceless chappiec who appears to
imagine that he is standing over the wash-basin,
don’t vou know ! Most curiousbounder !  Red
eyes, and what notd{ ™

; “Snipe ! "’ shouted Owen major. * Ha, ha,
wal”

The other juniors roared in chorus. Know-
ing that Snipe was the victiim made all the difr-
erence. Ifor one terrible moment the Remov-
ites had believed that a member of their own
clique had suffered the disaster.

* Bally funny ! *’ said Archie. ** Oh, rather!
Sceveral yells! The only chappie who doesn’t
gee the joke is this merchant on the floor,
Great gadzooks ! He's getting up ! Make way,
dear ones ; clear the decks, so to speak!”

. Enoch Snipe scrambled to his feet. He was
blubbering profusely, and his sobs contained
w note of savage rage,

“You—you mean fellows !’ he snivelled,
“Oh, I'll write to my father about this! 1'm
smothered—I'm nearly suffocated! 1It's tco
bad—it's not fair! I'll tell Mr. Lee——"'

** Clear off, you worm ! "' snapped Hubbard.
“Ii you sncak, we'll bump you until you can’t
sit down for a week !’

Snipe, still snivelling, crawled away., He
was crying with helpless temper. He knew
he couldn’t do anything against the juniors,
And he went upstairs, and washed himself,
and changed his clothes, Then be came down
and went straight to Study K, which he shared
with Clifton and Simmons,

These two juniors were absent, and Iinoch

WEN MAJOR strodeqy
forward, looking indig-
nant.

| fortunate—it was amazingly lucky.

Snipe felt glad. ¥e had got over his rage to a |

certain extent, but there was a bitter feeling
of resentment in his heart, It was more than
he dare do to complain to Mr, Crowell or Nelson
ILee. Jle knew that he would be ragged by
the juniors if e sneaked.

A more cunning idea had come into his petty
mind. He sat down, and wrote a letter to his
father, describing the occurrence, and asking
Snipe senior to do something, He begged to be
taken away from the school ; and added that his
life was a misery,

Having ('.ompfetod this, he felt more com-
fortable, and he set off at once to post the letter,
The school box had been cleared, but there
was still just time enough to run down to the
village. Snipe set off down the lane at a trot.
It was gloomy, but not entirely dark.

He had not proceeded far before three dark
forms suddenly confronted him. Snipe came
to a halt, gasping and trembling. Pluck was
not. one of his strong points. He gazed fear-
fully at the threc figures, :

* Pup-pup-please, I—1

“ Steady on, kid—steady on!” came a
whisper. ** No need to get scared, You kuow
us all right ! " .

snipe gulped with relief. His momenbary
scare over, he could see that the three figures:
belonged to Mr. Hudson and Captain Niggs and
Ben Croke, The three rascals had been on
their way to the school.

They had just come straight from the island
—straight from the chamber which contained
John Willard’s amazing treasure. And, o4
Hudson had stated, his chief intention was to
get hold of John Martin.

This meeting with Snipe was more than
IFor Snipe
was the one junior the men knew, Ile had
assisted them on one other oceasion, and they
knew that they could count upon his help.

“ Please don't keep me ! " said Snipe, cring-
ing, “I—I'm in a hurry.”

* That’s all right, young ‘un,” interrupted
Hudson. *“ You don’t need to worry about
that. How would you like to earn a quid for
yvourself # I might as well be more generous,
though—1I'll make it two quid ! "’

With the prospect of so much treasure in
store, Mr. Hudson feit justified. ;

“Two pounds !’ said Snipe eagerly. *“ Oh,
but you'll want me to do a lot for that! 1

can't =
“Yes, you ean !’ said Hudson. “° What we
At least, nothing much.

want is nothing,
There’s a kid among your lot named Martin.
He's on the island at present, with those
cadets."

* Martin is a cadet himself, sir,”” said Snipe.

“Yes, T know that,” said Hudson. ** Well,
this is what we want yvou to do, Co to the
island on some pretext—that'll be easy—and
get Martin away., Bring him to us just against
that old wcoden footbridge which ¢rosses the
river lower down. We'll be waiting there.
Can you do it ?”

“1—I think so0,” said Snipe, his cunning
mind working fact, | “ Yes, yea ! It will be easy
to get Martin away, I can take him o message
—he won’t know that it's not a real one, And
I'm to bring him to the cold bridge 7"



» That's it,”’ said Hudson, “ You’re a cute
youngster, and youw’ll do the trick all right.
Now, here you are ; here’s a c{uid to be going on
with. If you bring the kid all right, I'm darned
it 1 don’t give you another two quid! ™

** You can trust me,”” said Snipe softly, “ I'll
go at once. But why do you want to sce
Martin ? He’s only a poor boy, living at the
school 4on t’he Headmaster's charity, He's
iobody——".
e Never you mind about that,”” interrupted
My, Hudson. *“ We just want to have a quiet
talk with the young man, and we don’t want
to do it publicly. That'’s all.””

“Oh, I see,” said Snipe. ** T'll go at once.
Yes; I can get through this hedge, and run
across the meadows.”

He left, without waiting for the men to =say
anything further. They heard him crawl
throuch the gap, and his swift footsteps died
away. The three men remained there, hidden
in the shadows,

But, cautious as they were, they did not
suspect Enoch Snipe of such cunning as he
displayed. JFor the Worm had only gone
twenty yards before he halted and dropped in
the- grass. Then, silently, he crept back to
the hedge. He was so close that he could hear
everything that the men were saying.

* Do it ? Of course he'll do it !’ said Hud-
son’s voice, ** That kid may look a miserable
speeimen, but he’s there all right. Just the
kind of youngster for our job, too.”

*“ Seems a durned pity we couldn’t get hold
of the other kid ourselves | "’ growled Captain
Niggs. *“ This ’ere business needs caretul
andling, mate. We don’t want to give nonc
of our secrets away.”

** Don't be a focl! said Hudson. ** We've
given nothing away. This boy just thinks that
we want to speak to Martin, that’s all. Ie
doesn't know anything about the treasure—
hasn’t, even heard of it !’

** Strike me timbers ! > muttered Ben Crole.
“1 reckon as ’ow we must be dreamin’, cap’n.
Treasure ! We seen it, too—bars an’ bars o’
gold! Darn my skin if the stuff ain’t lyin’
there like it was ecast iron!”’

“Yes:; and the wiisle blamed lot belongs
to this kid Martin!” said Captain Niggs,
*“That’s the curse of it, Ben., Martin bein’ old
Willard’s only son, he’s the heir by law., That's
why we’re gettin’® ’cld of ’im, If we can get
‘im out of the way, all well and good. 'We can
ship ’'im off to South America, or somewhere,
I know two or three skippers wot are leavin’
for the Tropics between now an* next weck-end,
Oh, we’ll do it all right,”

“It’s easy!” declared Hudson. ' Well,
we’ll be getting to that bridge. The boy may
be there sooner than we expect, and we don’t
want to miss him. We failed the lact time, but
this time we can’t atford to.” |

NEXT WEEK!

They moved off, and Enoch Snipe still
crouched in the grass behind the héedge. He wes
quivering with excitement now—intense, tre-
mendous excitement. He had learned some-
thing which thrilled him through and through.
John Martin wes Willard’s only son! John
Martin was the owner of a vast treasure in
gold—a treasure which bhad actually been
found | ,

And Snipce’s cunning brain was sget to work.
He was determined to play his own hand in this
game. It was a game which had suddenly
become enormously big.

He sped towards Willard’s Island at the
double, bis wits working hard all the time,
But he didn’t cross to the island, for he found
a mumber of juniors on the river bank, talking
excitedly together. 'They had apparently just
come across. Reginald Pitt was one of them,
and he looked at Snipe quickly as the latter
¢ane up.

** Hallo, what are you doing here 2 he
asked.

“Oh, please, I —I just—just came for a
walk ! '* whined Snipe.

*“ Ohb, all right—don’t snivel ! ’* snapped Pitt.
“My hat! I’'ve never known a chap irritate
me as much as you do! Have you seen any-
thing of Nipper 7’ -

* No, I haven't,” said Snipe.

“Or Watson, or Tregellis-West, or Hand-
forth 2’

“They are not in the school,” said Snipe.
**1 thought they were here.” '

And then the Worm began to understand
what the excitement was about, Four juniers,
including myseli, were missing. We had not
heen seen for over two hours—and the island
had been searched in every corner. Church and
McClure were the fellows who had started the
scare, And a search had disclozed the fact that
:c.'f. wr{.re missing, and that we had not left the
island.

Of eourse, we were down in that cavern—the
unwitting prisoners of Hudson & Co. 1t was
scarcely surprising that we could not be found
by the various search parties. '

But, naturally, it need not be supposed that
we were left to die of starvation in the old
cavern, Before rescue came, many thrilling
cvents were destined to occur-—many exciting
incidents took plaee.

Things were developing in such a way that
before very long there would be all manner of
unexpected happenings. But a climax was
rapidly being reached.

The treasure was a fact now—not just a
myth,

And, although we didn’t know it at the time,
the onc and only Archic was booked to come
very much to the fore in the immediate future {

THE END.
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THE FIRST CHAPTERS.

Tom Tariar arrives at Mr. Wrasper's schoo!
where discipline 18 maintained by moral force
only. T'om makes several friends and a few
enemics. He is initiated inlo the ** Fagles,” a
party opposed to the ** Cuckooss,” or the ro'ters
of the school. Foster Moore, the school
tutor, has succeeded by scheming and
intriguing in changing places with Wras-
per. The latter, being in Moore's power,
becomes school tutor. Moore Hns his
Enife in Tom, and is trying all he can to
get rid of the boy, who knows too much
about the cx-tutor’'s villainy.

(Now read on.)

CHAPTER XXXV
A Terrible Discovary !

[ quite commend your zeal in this case,
Tartar,” said Foster Moore, * Powner
is a dangerous fellow, and the ueigh-
bouriiood must be rid of him.”
Tom had already communicated with the

police, and was in the study, into which

he had entered with many doubts as to his
aetting the leave he wanted.

But “Foster Moore had been quite pliant,
almost agreeable. Quite agreeable he never
could be, for it was not ‘in the nature of
the man.

He readily assented in the manner given

above. .
“You will take care of yourself, of
c¢ourse,”’ he added. ** Powner i1s a dangerous

man, and if ‘he is in hiding, i sure to have
hi3 gun with him. He may use it."”
“I am quite certain 'he is here," Tom
said.
‘““ Indeed, how?"
$ I saw him Jast night.”
Foster Moore did not ask

hit: “where?"

Su-lool.

HARCOURT BurraGe
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and that, coupled with the fact of the
little colour Moore possessed fading quite
away, convinced Tom that he had not been
raistaken when he fancied he saw them to-
gether behind le fence.

“Well, Tartar,” said Foster ’vInun‘: look-
ing at him with half<closed eyes, ** you have
a knack of tumbling over peopie who do
not want to see you. Quite a gift in that
direction, but not one to be desired. You
are i clever boy, Tartar; bul beware lest
you trust too much to your own powers.
Some men are dangerous to deal with—very
dangerous.”’

*“No doubt, sir,’”" replied Tom calmly. * So
T may go--the police will be there at twelve
o'clovk.”

“How many?"

“1 understand there will be three.”

“I1f Powwner i3 at home,”” said Foster
Moore coolly, * these wiil be needed.”

Tom had got the leave he wanted, and at
hali-past eleven he was on his way to tho

poacher's cottage. He 'had arranged to
meet the police at a quarter to twelve,
outside the wvillage. If he were not there

by that time they
him.

He was
and was
officers—an
constable.

He ascertained that they were quite pre-
pared for resistance, and meant to put an
end to it with scant ceremony.

If Powner 'nad his gun they ‘had little
fear of his attempting to take the life of

were to go on without

there five minutes before time,
quickly Jjoined by the three
inspector, a sergeant, and a

any of them.

“He is a bold fellow,” said one, * but
I know he has a mortal dread of hangineg.”

“Notv an unusual feeling in men like
him,"” =aid Tom, who was not without a
misgiving that the poacher would make a
mark of him.

When the poacher's cottage was in sight
they halted a moment.

“We must go up very
a rush of it,”" the inspector said—*' one the
back door, the other two in front. The
doors can e¢asily be kicked in, for the lintels
are old and rotten."”

quietly, and make
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They all counselled Tom to remain behind
potil had searched the cottage, but
mom declined to do so, :

o I'm stronger than you think,” he said,
o and may be of some use to you.”

« You've got what is as good as strength,
an}-wa{,” gaid the inspector, * and that’s

lnck. 2
p(}ueL%g they all insisted in, and that
was that he chould remain with the two,
and go in with them by the front door.

with swift, quict steps they drew up to
the cottage. .

The sergeant got through a gap in the
fence, and passed through the neglected
garden to the back door.

The others, with Tom, made ™ rush at the

front door, and the inspector was aboub
to kick it in when he saw that it was
ajar.

This was what he now least anticipated,
and he drew back.

Were they expected, and was the un-
fastened door o “trap?

Tom thought it possible that Toster
Moore might have given the poacher a
warning, but how he c¢ould have doie 1t
he had not the remotest idea.

To "his knowledge he had not left the
school that morning, and there was no
trustworthy messenger to send.

Anyway, trap or not, hesgitation was not
to be indulged in, and the inspector, recover-
ing from his surprise, dashed in,

No resistance was offered.

The room was empty, but in a frightful
state of disorder.

Bvidences of a terrible ztruggle were to he
seen, in the form of the coarse hedding
tossed about, and the table and chairs
broken up.

What did it mean?

Had other mewmbers of the police ascer-
tained that the poacher had returned to his
lair. and been there before them.

The back door was soon bursg
immediately a c¢ry from the lips
sergeant was heard,

They dashed into the little room behind,
half scullery, half kitchen, and there they
lnoked wpon a seene that drew from their
lips a ery of horror.

Scattered around were all
and ends, sticks, a broken «sieve, some
empty haskets, torn nets, and lying in
the wmidst of them was the form of Resy
Ralph, stark and still.

and
the

in,

of

sorts of odds

CHAPTER XXXVI
At Powner’s Mercy !

¥ horror and grief Tom felt nearly
overpowered him.
In any case,.the scere would have
been ‘horrible to him, but the thought
flashed upon him that he was, in a measure,
responsible for the dreadful afiair.
He had sent a message by Ralph that
had led to the poacher’s wreaking his brutal
vengeance on Lis own son

THE NELSON LEE LIBRARY
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Like some picture that leaps up in the
darkness and goes out again, Tom, in his
mind’s eye, saw the whole thing.

The boy giving the message to his father
—the mad fury of the ruffian ready to
wreak vengeance on anybody—anything.,

Like some despairing monster surrounded
in a jungle, he had done all the mischief
he could without caring whiether there was
reason in it or not. -

The brutal blows the boy had received,
the coarse lanzuage from the father whom
he loved. 'Tom heard—saw it all, and he
felt as ‘he had heen the boy's murderer.

All this passed through his brain while
::he ingpector was in the aet of raising the
10Y.

“Is he dead, =ir,”” asked the sergeant.

The inspector put his ear to poor Ralph’s
month, and his face brightened.

“Not quite. There may be hope. Run
for a doctor.”

“*Shall T go?” asked Tom.

‘““No, you stay here,”” replied the officer.

“I may want a delicate hand to assist
me to bind up his wounds. Fenton, you-
go."”’

The con:table darted away. ,

The scrgeant was set to putting the torn
and diserdered eouch into as fit a stiate os
possible to receive the injured bhoy.

Tom and the chief officer carried him to
it.

One sign of life he gave out while they
were doing it—a feint moan.

“*A more brutal ease I never heard of,”
said the inspcetor. ** The poor lad seems
to have becn pounded to a jelly.”

Tom, his eyes mnearly blind with tears,
knelt down by the side of poor Ralph. Ob,
what a pitiful sight it was!

The boy must have struggled against. his
maltreatment, for hiz e¢lothes, always
rageed, now hung in shreds. There were
hruises and euts all over his face.

“1 sent him to it,”" said Tom,
up. It was all my fault.”

“How is that?"” asked the officer, as he
procceded to make bandages of some of the
torn pieces of the bedcelothes.

“1 knew his father was here—at least, I
giessed it—and I sent a message for him
to get away.”

The inspector looked very gravely at him.

“Yon are only a lad,” he said, "and I
suppose yon don’'t know the risk you ran
by conniving at the escape of that man?”’

“1 did it fer the boy's sake,” Tom said.
“Poor Ralph! I rememhbher now how he
looked and spoke when I told him what
to do. e kuew he wonld be beaten, but
he obeyed me.”

The other officer, who seemed duomb with
horror, was sent to get some water to bathe
Lhe wounds that were still bleeding,

It was little they could do for Ralph,
and there was no c¢hange in his condition
prior to the dector’s appearance.

Happily e was soon found, and drove up
with the policeman in his pony chaise.

looking
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The moment he looked at Ralph his face

shadowed. He laid his finger on his wrist.
“Not dead,” he said, *‘but sinking, I
fear.”

Country doctors seldom travel without
some form of restorative about them, and
a few drops from a small phial were poured
into the boy’s mouth. :

Their effect was soon apparent, for he
opened his eyes and stared wildly about
trim. '

“I maun do it if
tered.

Well did Tom remember these words, and
they hit home.

you say so,”" he mut-

““His life hangs upon a hair said the
doctor. ** The Ileast agitation would be
fatal. 1 think you had better retire.”

“I should like to help him, if I could,”
replied Tom.

“You can do nothing that ecannot be
done as well by others,” the doctor said.
“1 have heard of this boy’s devotion to
you, and your presence would not fail to
be injurious. He must bhave no excifement.”

- Ralph did not recognise anybody, nor did
he appear to know that anybody was in
the room.

In & wild, vacant way he stared about,
mattering something about ‘““he maun do
it if he die.”

The doctor despatched one of the police
for a certain old purse in the village. Mov-
ing Ralph just yet was out of the ques-
tion. The inspector also left to raise a
hue and cry for the poacher.

There was no actual evidence that he was
author of the deed, but the moral certainty
of it stopped all thoughts in any other
direction.

Tom, sick at heart, left the cottage, and.
in the ordinary course, he ought to have
returned to school, but he could not do it.

He wanted to be alone for awhile, to
think over what had happened, and to find,
i he could, some way to free himself from
the self-accusation that tortured him.

After walkiug a little way up the high-
road, he turned into a lane that was used
i:uly by those who Thrad business at the lime-
iln.

On either side of this lane there was a
ciose-growing wood. It was a capital
hiding-place for a man who did not wish
tn be seen; and among the bracken on the
right of the lane there now lay a man,
whio had strong reasons for keeping out of
the way.

It was Posh Powner! -

In his fury he had beaten and left for
dead the only creature in the world who
cared for him—his own son, Rosy Ralph!

And now repentance had set in—not =o
much on account of the crime itself as the
folly and injudiciousness of it.

lwas a lost man.

killed the one being on earth who would at
least have tried to shield him from’ justice.

Without Ralph's assistance the poacher
_ The 'hue-and-cry was out
against him; at all the ports keen-eye(
officers were watching for him. To show
himself was to be captured and thrown into
prison ! '

Posh Powner cursed .his fate as he lay ig
the bracken at the side of the lane. Then,
suddenly, he heard a footstep, and, cauti-
ously peering out, saw that it was Tom
Tartar.

A ferocious
eyes.

‘““He’s the* whelp who's brought me to
this!”” he muttered savagely.

His first impulse, as he recognised his
“enemy,” was to rush out and kill him
there and then; but when he saw that the
boy was sauntering along towards the lime-
kiln, a frightful idea came to the ruffian.

“That's it—that's it!” he snarled be-
tween his set teeth. * That will be summat
like a revenge, that will! T'll do it—blow
me if I don't! I'll burn the whelp! In
an hour, he'll be nothin' but a handful o’
ashes!”

Tom, all
tered on,

gleam came into Powner's

unconscious of his peril, saun-
thinking of Ralph. How he
hoped that the youngster might recover,
so that he—Tom—might do something to
make his future life worth the living!

“ Poor kid—poor kid!" he muttered softly.

‘““He’s never had a real chance! Nothing
but ‘thardship and brutality from that
beastly father of his!”

The lane was not a long one, and at

the end of it, a little to the right, was
the limekiln, sending up a heavy white
vapour.

The Kkiln was like a huge, low-built well,
and the burning lime reached nearly to its
brim. By day it looked white on the sur-
face; but on being stirred the glowing mass
beneath was made visihle. So intense was
the heat, that a few minutes contact with
it would tuwrn any animal or human body
into a charred mass, and in an hour would
reduce it to ashes.

His eyes glittering with maniacal fury,
Pogh Powner crept stealthily on Tom's
trail, until the boy was clear of the lane
and close to the limekiln.

And then suddeunly Tom heard a sound,
and, turning swiftly, saw the poacher close
upon him. -

No time had he to do anything. The
rush of the infuriated man was irresistible,
and Tom was hurled to the ground.

He felt a steel-like grip about his throat,
and saw Powner's evil face "thrust close to
his own.

‘* Now, you whelp!” rasped out the ruf-
fian. ‘' It's my turn—d’ye hear? 1've gob
ve, and ye don't get away! I'm a-goin’ to

For he now realised that he had hali-}burn ye—body, bones, an' all!”
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CHAPTER XXXVII.
&  Where Is Tom ?
| INNER was over, and Tom had not
returned to the scliool. No com-
ment was made upon. his absence by

Foster Moore or Mr. Wrasper; but

the boys were whispering, and wondering
whaby become of him.
“ poesn’ anybody kuow anything?" asked

Sam Smith anxiously. ** Have they collared

the poacher?”
““ No, they haven't!” said Jonah Worrey,
v.nt‘h a malevolent grin.

“How do you kunow?”’” demanded Sam
sharply.

“* Wooden Jerry told him,” put in Pubsey
Wrasper.

“That’'s a lie!” denied Worrey.

Pubsey's face flushed. He aud Jonah were
eronies no longer—were, in fact, bitter foes.

“ Well, anyway, I saw you talking to
Jerry,'’ declared Pubsey.

“ That’s another lie!” snarled Jonah.

“It’s the truth!" retorted Pubsey. * You
call me a liar again, and I'H krock yonu

|'.I!

down!
““ What'll you do?"”
ing very fierce,.
“Knock you
anawered Pubsey.
“That s better!
line."”
““ And lying in yours!" put in Sam Smith.
Jonah turned towards Sam with a threat-
ening gesture. Sam pushed him away con-
C‘lﬂ]ltllﬂl‘eh’ but further developments were
ent short ‘hj. the appearance on the scene
of Foster Moore. _
The new Head of the school was deathly
pale, but there was a queer, contorted smile
on his lips that was very ugly to see.
‘Boys,” he said, “I have some rather
msqmetm;‘z news to tell you. Young Ralph
Powner, the poacher’s son, has heen brutally
knoeked about by some‘md\ and is not ex-
pected to live!”
‘““ His father will have done that, sir,” put
in MeLara.

blustered Jonah, look-

down--or ftry to, anyvway,”

Trying i3 more in your

“What makes you say that?"” spapped
Fozter Moore, swinging round on the
speaker. ‘“ Have you any proof that the
boy's father is responsible for what has
happened ?”’

‘““ N-no, sir,”" admitted MecLara; * but,
you =see, Posh Powner is such a brate that

L]

———

“Don't accuse the man of the deed until
vou have some grounds for.it,” interrupted
Moore. “It is posmble that the boy’s
father. may have been’ guilty of the crime.
At the same time others may have had an
object in committing it.”

He paused, and moistened his lips with
his tongne. With eyes that ehifted a great
deal he looked here and there for a moment
or two, and. then said:

“Had not Tartar quarrelled with the
hﬂ!?"

*“No—no!” rried a dozen voices,

“He was always fond of Lim,” said -Sam
Smith,
. “So he might be,” said Foster Moore,
but friends quarrel, and their quarrels
are always the most bitter. I am given
to understand that Ralph has lately shunnped
Tartar. Is it so?”
That could not be

. denied,
were gilent.

and the boys

“Last wight, as T also understand, Tar-
tar forced himself upon Ralph, for some

purpose. Doez anybody know what it was?”

Nohody cc-u!d tell, or if they could, de-
clined to do so. All were silent as befo.re.

“I ask thesze questions,” continued Foster
Moore, ‘' because Tartar was s0 very anxious
to go down to the coitage. He left the
cottage nearly two hours ago, and hasn’t
been seen since.”

The silence was broken by murmurs of
surprise and terror. One laugh was heard,
and that came from Jonah Worrey.

“He’s ran away, =ir,”” he said.

“That is the n-atuml inference,”’ <aid
Foster Moore. “Of course 1 don't know.
All T can say is that I fear he kad reason
to go. Tartar is a hoy subject to fits of
passion "—murmurs of dissent—* to fits of
passion "—more murmars. “ Bovs, how dare
yon give me the Iie? I say he was a violent
and dangerous hey.”

“* We never saw it,” said Samn boldly.

“But I did.” ucl Jonah Worrey, “ he is
a regular bully.’

‘““Rot! He hu’t 1" came from severa?l
bG!S
“Well, T will not go into the matter

with you,” continued Foster Moore. ‘* All
I want to know is, where is he?’

To this they could, of course, say nothing.
It was indecd strange that Tom had not
returned,

* Perhhaps he's heen attacked, too.”
gested Sam. ‘' Ralph’s father would
him if he got hold of him !

“* Ralph’s father is not in the neighbour-
hood,” =aid TFoster Moore—'* at least, I
think not, for it's impossible for me to
know. J—I——" Here he became coninzed
with so many inquiring eyes upon him.
“1 hope he wn't. You will keep close in
the grounds to-day. Mr. Wrasper will con-
duct school alone this afternoon. I want
to investigate Tartar's strange disappear-
ance.”

There was a curious trembling in his voice
as he spoke these words, and it was noticed
as he walked away thut his step was un-
steady.

Not o word was spoken unsil he
Then Jonah Worrey said:

“ Tantas's bolted, of course. He got wild
with young Pm-.nm about something and
half-murdered him.’

‘““ Rot!"’ said Eawrence Turre‘il hotly.

“0f course, it's rot!” agreed Samn Smith.
“ What I'm afraid of is tharb To.m himself
has met with foul play.”

“ Perhaps you wish to accuse Mr. Moore

of if,” sncered Jonah Worrey.

S -

kil

wias gone.
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“ He anight do such a thing,” said Sani
jncautiously.

““ Al nvight,”” said Jonah; “1I'll tell him
what you say."”

“You sneak!™" cried Sam. * Get out of
my sight, or T'll hit you. DBothered if I
don't hit you now! Take that!”

Down went Jonah, right upon the flut of

his back, and there the lay, holding his
~uose in his hand.
‘“A nice thing,” he gasped, “to hit a

fellow when he wasn't looking!"™

“You were looking,” said Sam.
aud ‘have it out."

* Fighting in the playground is forbidden,”
said Jonah.

Sam laughed and turned away.

“ AH right,”” he said; *‘‘ anvhody Kknows
it is forbiddem when vou dare not fight.
Hallo! ‘Here's Wooden Jerry! What's raised
your spirits, Jerry?"’

Wooden Jenry, who had his hands uonder
his coat-tails a3 ‘he came stratting up,
lovoked at Sam, with a grin on his unwhole-
some face.

‘“PDid you ever hear of such things as
Lours of wengeance?”’

“0Oh, ves!” replied Sam.

“Then one on 'em have arrived!"
Wooden .Jerry. ‘““ Ha, ha! Ho, ho!"”

There would dwave been something very
ludicrous in ‘his appearance and manner if
things had not theen so serious.

Sam looked at him curiously; then asked
abruptly :

“Jerrv, where's Tom Tartar?”’

“Get up,

said

‘““ He's—a—a—how should I know?" re-
turned Jerry. “ I ain't 'his Kkecper!”
“All right, Jerry,” said Sam. * You

just remember this.  If anvthing has hap-
pened to Tom, you will be asked to give
evidence.”

“ Lvidence o' what?' blustered Jerry.

“Of all sopts of things.” said Sam. * So
will Diggles. Oh, you won't have things
quite your own way.”

S0 scying, Sam ran olf in response to the
scliool bell, which just then began to ring.

CHAPTER XXXVIIl.
A Fright for Wooden Jerry.

OODEN JERRY waited till all the
boys ‘had left the room; then he
began to talk to himself.

" One way it's satisfactory, and
one way it ain't,”” he muttered. *‘ He's got
Tid of Tom Tartar, and that's all right.
But the hevil part comes in when he says
he's ready to swear that he wus set on to
Ho it, and we've got to keep him close till
the breeze blows over."”

Py stopped short, and something like a
stiudder passed through him.

“ After all,” lie went on aloud, *it had

better 'ha' been let alone. It's murder—
you can't make it no less. Burnt! It's g
horrible thing! Chuocked into a limekiln'

like a dead dog, and that 'ere Powner got
the boldness to come ronnd to me and say
as he done it! I wonder if they can hanp
me? Mr. Moere says they can, for bein’
hack—hackcess'ry arter the fact. He won't
see Powner, so, o" course, it's me as have
got to look arter him an’ keep hiin out o

sight! DBust me, if I don’t wish as I'd
never mixed mezelf up in it! I'll get into
trotshle if—— Oh, lor! Help! Help!”

It was only a hand thalt liad been laid
on his shoulder, but it scared Wooden Jerry
half out of bis wits. ;

Turning, he saw Foster Moore standing
there, with a cold, glittering look in his
eve.

‘““ Are you in the habit of soliloquisieg like
this?"” demanded the master 5l1arply:_

“ Sol—sol—liquerisin'!” gasped Jerry. “ 1
—I don't unnerstand vou, sir!"

“Talking aloud to yourself,”” explained
Moore. “1It's a /bad habit—a dangerous
habit ! You were mumbling something
wbout wishing you hadn’t mixed vourself up
in some affair, and about having to Kkeep
somebody or other out of sight.”

“I was thinkin® of——"" began Jerry; but
Foster Moore hacstily interrupted.

“No names!”” he hissed. “1 don't want
to know who the somebody is, or where he
is! That's your business! All T =ay is,
keep thim close—very close, or you’'ll find
your neck in a hempen noose!’

“I won't have it all shoukdered on to
me,”” grumbled Wooden Jerry. “ What do
I get for it? What's a pound hextra on
my wages, and knowing what I know. Look
you here——"'

Foster Moore had risen, and Wooden Jerry
also got upon his feet.

1he schoolmaster’s face was contorted
with fury. Two strides brought him close
up to Jerry.

“You have threatened ‘me  before,”
said.  ““ Dare to do it again!”

Then, with a lightning-like blow that
would have done credit to a prize-fighter, he
knocked Wooden Jerry down.

Foster Moore locked at him for a moment
with a face that was fiendish. >

“The next time yvou show your teeth to
me,"" he said, * will 'be the last!”

Jerry did not answer him, for the plain
reason that he was kinocked c¢lean out of
time. / ‘

Fully three minutes elapsed ere the re-
covered himseld sufficiently to sit up and
recall exactly what had taken place. -

Then ‘he rose, with a malevolent scowl
upon his face, to find that the schoolmaster
had left the - room.

* All right, Mister Moore,”” he growled.

(Continued on rage iii of Ccver.)
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.:hmlt hall-past three that afternoon,
chopping up wood in an outhouse
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Apd az, slowly and reluctantly, he
the sticks with This hillhook, he once
pecan to indulge in soliloquy,

“ Bust me, if this ain’t slavery!" he
grumbled aloud. * Fancy havin’ to rlmp up
firewood on my wages! I'm gettin® fair
gick o' everythink! What wi' one thing

and aunther I shall he druv to do somethin’
desp'rit!”’ }

“If youn do, }‘nu‘ll probably get yourself
into trouble!"" said a voice at his elbow,

‘The billhook  dropped eclattering from
Waonden Jerry's hand, and there was a look
of absolnte terror on his face as he turned
and saw Tom Tartar at his =ide.

*Hallo! What's the matter with you?"”
arked Tom, who was looking rather pale.

* Merey! Merey!” half-zshriecked Wooden
Jerry, dropping to his knees and clasping
“1 didn't have au}-'t.lliug to do
it—so why s=hould you come an’ bhaunt |
e like this? I didn't know a word ahnut
it until 'twas all over!”

“ Until what was all over?” demaunded Tom
““Now then, zpeak up, you whin-

wi’
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é((gnmmmz from page 40.) “But aln't—ain't you dead?” fallered
| Wooden Jerry.
'?] hﬁﬁ{k Jar down, one day—awnd When | “epoTy ook 9% sebyrmed Tom, * Wi
_; 3, you won't vet up again! told vou 1 w tl‘)l'lllj'd{!'“—ell-’”

‘ c . B . “h‘.——\\h\-—-:ltﬂ}t]ﬂy in partic'lar. Only

—only Mizter Moore thought as you wouldn't
come back no more, and—and you havin’
aone tao the Iimckiln, —]——"

He stopped short, and looked wildly about

him like some cornered rat seeking a way
of escape.
Tom hent over {he quaking wretch, and

serutinised his face closely, as he said:
*“*There's only one man who conld have
told you that I went down to the limekiin.
Where is he now?”
“1 dunno who you means,” answered
Jerry sullenly. *“I dunno nothin'!”
“Where is Posh Powner?"”
“1 tell ye I dunno!”

“That's a lie!”™ exclaimed Tom. * Yon
do know where he is! Get up and cce if

you can't shake yourself into something like
a mm'”

“I'll get uwp when I like,” replied Jerry,
who had now somewhat recovered from hn
fright. *“T ain’t your servant!” 3

“No,”" 2aid Tom quietly; “but you are
Sﬂﬂlehml}"s paid ecreature! Look out for:
vourseif if 1 can find out the whole truth
abont this business!'’

And with a scornful gesture, Tom turned
away and walked leisurely towards the
s-haol.

(To be continued.)
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