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Fullwood snapped out a growl and kicked. The poiut’ of his boot =

the half-back on the shin, and he gave a gasp of pain,

&




| R:\LI‘H LUSLIE FULLWOOD rested bis feet. upon the mantels

-
. chap decan’t know what 1o do with himselr.”™

An absorbing story ot St. Frank’s, in
which Fullwood, the cad of Study A,
taking advantage of Nipper's absence,
contrives to got himself elected captain
of the Remove, The Holiday Party,
including Nipper and his supporters,
have not yet returned, and the Re- -
move, under Fullwood’s doubtful leader-
ship, is rapidly getting itself a very bad
name, both inside and outside the school.
It is a story which cannot fail to grip the
reader from the first to the last page,—
THE EDITOR. I o

.(THE NARRATIVE RELATED THROUGHOUT BY
- NIPPER.)

CHAPTER 1.
TUE LMERALD PENDANT!

plece, and Inzily tossed o cigarette end Into the hreplave,
* T'mogettin’ a bicfed up with things,” he yvawned " It’s
s slow ws o rotlen funeral bt St Frank’s nowaddavs, and a

“Oh, I don't know,” sabl GuoMiver. * 1t ain’t so0-Bad. Detier
than 1t wus when Nlpper was skipper of the Remove, |
nnyhow.  We cap do pretty well as we like, without
any blessed interfercncee,”” "

“ RatherY " agreed Bell.

The Nuts of the Ali!dl‘llt- House at. St, Frubk's
were in Study A, and ‘Uinner had been over for
ubout. twenly minutes. It wax & hall-hollday, and
the three junlors hoardly knew . whnt to do for the
afternoeon,

I was quite & sumny  day—one of those Scp-
fember days which are exactly llke real summer.
Tho heat outside was conslderable, and the triangle
war  lazlly basking in sunshine and shade with n
monotonous drane of lascets soundjng from the flowers
In the Head's garden, e
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8t. Frank's was just exactly the same
as ever. Certalnly, it was not quite so
animated as of yore--but this was malnly
owving to the fact thaut twenly of the
pritcipul lights of the Remove were
absent.

¥or, of course, all the fellows who had
gone abroad on the big hollday adventure
had not yet turned up. I was on¢ of those
fortmate twenty, and the others lucluded
Tommy Watson and Tregoelliz-Weat—
Reginald Pt and De Valerie—to say
nothing of Falty Little, Handfurth ond Co.,
and Archie (lenthorne,

And during the absenco of s0 many
juplors, St. Frank's was golng on in very
much the same old way, but b a greater
degree of quictness., This was omnly natural
—for Huodforth alone causcd a good deal
of noise. '

The Ancient ITouse was being looked after
by Mr. Crowcil—who was nominally the
Master of the Remove. In the Colleze
Honse Lhings were practically the same.as
usual, for only a few Monks had gone on
the Lrip.

The achool had Dbeen going now for
several  weeks. By al!ll Tights, the
Wanderers should bhave returned in time
for the beginnlng of the sew term. lut
they had not turned up. Not a word luad
been heard about them, In fact.

And all the other fellows, ecoming back
to the school, had found things pretty
slack.

For Fullwood and Co., the goheral cou-
ditions were better. For now there was

no recoguised captain of the Remove, cnd |

the footh»!l bad been allowed to tall off
badly. Thls was Just the begianing of the
season, and foolball ought to be In full
swing. But with nearly all the members
of the Remove cleven absoent, foolball was
ratiier diflieult.

The mujority of the decent chaps—such
a8 DBurton aud Jerry Dodd and Farman
and Stmerton—were in favour of
waiting until some definite news was hcard
of Lhe holiday party.

And thinga had been allowed to rest In
abeyanee. For I wus captain of the Re-
move, and the best element in the Form
wanted me to return Lo find everything in
just the same way, without any radical
changes,

But, unhappily, the majority of Lhe best
fcllows were with us—and two-thirds of
those In the Remove now were of a non-
descript type who were nelther particularly
Lad, nor partlcularly good. ,

And so the Remove, without ony Lig
leander, wasa Dbecoming stele.  Football was
noitrly b a standstill, vud the slackness In
the Junior atudics was rather [(earful.
Fullwood and Co., for oxample, simoked just
an much as they lHked In Study A. Mr.
Crowell vary sclidlom came round, and the
fellowam oid practically as they liked,

** There ought to be a change,” wenl on
Fullwood. * I doo’t believe thiose cuds wlil
ever come buack. Anyhow, 1 jolly well hope
they wen't! I'm biessed H I want that
crowd here again.”

“ Yes, thiugs ure pretly easy now,” sald
Bell. *“If Nipper statts his rot agaln we
shall be pounced on ecvery bally day! I
cxpect the whole crowd's got lost Jdown b
the Antarclic—an’ a good thiug too!™

Everybody kunew, of course, that we had
gone towards the South Tole. At first it
had been believed that we had gone down
o the bottom of the sea iIn Lord Dorrl-
morte's yacht, the Wanderer. DBut, later,
Mr. Gray. had sent out wireless 1incesages
frem his airship, telliug the world of cur
sxfety, and that we were muking for tho
imt.adrctlc. Sloce then pothing had leen
1eard.

““Of course they won't come back!™ ex-
elalmed  Gulliver. " But why should we
worry? The quastion is what are wo
goin’ to do this afternvon? It's a Jovely
day, an'—"

“ By gad!"” exclaimed rullwood, jumping
up.
“ What the deuce—"'

“ The races!' soapped.Fullwood. ¢ Con-
found It! 1'd forgotten all about thcm
until this minute! " |

“* The races?”

“* Yes, at DBamnin‘ton!’ went on Full-
wood. *“ They don’'t often dave uny racin’
at Bannin'ton, an' I've just remembered
they're on this afternoon! Rats! We chall

iniss the two o'clock an’ the two-thirty!'

“Oh, T don't know,” he said. * What'e
the good of goin' to the races without any
money? An’ what's the good of goin’ with
money? We nearly always loso it if we
have a flutter on hormses—"

“Tot!" Interrupted Ralph Lesle. *“It's
a floe game—nothim’ like t. Why. a chap
can lucrcasoc a quid juolo ten quld in half a
tick on the mcecourse! He's only got to

I * Gulllver looked doubtful,

lpl.lt a quid on a ten-to-one winper! ™

“*Oh, casy!"'" =said Gulliver, “*The
trouble i3, we can't pick the glddy gce-gees
out! We generally manage to ehove our
money on the duds! ' -

“Well, look here—I've got a couple «of
quld,”’ said Fullwood. *It's not much,
but It won't last long, anyhow. An’ if wo
go carcful we can increase |t to alix times
the amoupnt. Come onl "

The three junlors hurried out of Study
A, and went down the passage to the
Ancient Louse lobby. "The Duke of Somer-
ton, and the Hon. Douglus Singleton wero
lounging In the doorway, chatting with
Jerry Dogd.

“ Hallo! ¢ What's the hurry?’ inquired
Singietan.

- *Mind your own Dbusiness! ™ sald Full-
wood eurtly.

“That means vyou're up to something




prewly bluckguardly! 7 sald Singlelon. “I'I)
bet anvthing Lhat you're off to the
Banninzton racees. Mugs! You'll walk

home, and you'll lose your giddy hoots!'

Fullwoud amd Co. tcok no notice.

Bul they wero rather upset to learn
that their milssion was so caslly guessed.
However, they didn’t care. They got thelr
bicycles out, and they were svon specding
along the dusty roads towards the town.

They arrived to find Banningten a great
deal more anlmated than uwsunal.  There
were only about two race meetings every
ycear in .the town, and these were not
particularly blg affalrs,

Tho big raco meetings took place at Helm-
ford, twenty mlles away.

Nevertheless, Bannington wase makinzg the
most of the oecaslon. And a little on the
outskirta of the town, pasl the Grimmar
School, lay the park. And within t(hese
grounds wue the raceeourse.

Fuillweod amdl Co. paid their admission
money, and went In. Qulliver ond Bell
only rauked up just emough to galn ad-
nmittance. They couldu’t very well back
out, particulurly as their leader wus so
set upon the idea. And they kmew that If
Fullwood met with any luck, he would
share out. He was zeveral kinds of a ead,
but treated his own pals pretty well.

“Just in time for the three o'clock,”
eald Fullwood. “Now, let’s have a look
at the card.”

They studiecd the race-card with perfect
intolligence—for thase mysterions <ocu-
ments were nothing new to the “ nuts” of
the Remove. They knew practically every
llors2 by name, for they always followed
the racing news, and made a polnt of look-
lng up fornm.

“* What-ho! ™ =zaid Fullwood. * Swaneq
Whistle’s 1unnin’® in the three o'clock! A
jolly fine horse—it beat Tortolseshell by o
couple of lengths at Sandown Ilast week.
She’ll romp home.”

*“I fanecy somethin’ olse,”” sald Gulliver.

‘* Swanee Whiatle bhasn’t got much of a
form, takin' the wbole season into con.
sideralion.  Besides, look at the welght
she's carrving! She won't last! ™

“ Nover!” eald Bell.

Fuilwood snilfed.

“You needn’t worry—it's my money!”
lhe said. * I'm not askin’ you to 1lsk any-
thin’. If Swance Whistle’s a pood price,

I'm goin’ to shove a quid on her.”
They went acrose to one of Lie numerous
bookinakers, and very soon discovered that
bets were being Laken on Swince  Whiatle
at five-to-one against. Fullwood put hia
pound om at once. °

“What did you do—ten bob cach way?*™
asked Bell.
*“No—a quid to win.” -
4 AH  right—I'H  bet she, wou't come
home n the first three!™ safd Gulliver,
“An' if she doos, she'll get -a place. Your

quid’s goue. DBut 1 say—Kecp your cyes

We don't want to meet anybody

skinned.
we know.”

They had taken the precaution to bring

tweed caps with  them—and they wore
already wearing grey flannels.  So  thero
was nolhing to show that they were St.
Frank’s juniors. It would never have Jdone
to have worn their echool caps on a lueal
racccoursc! |

They had to chanee whetlier they wer¢
recognisd,  They Lad cbateed {6 on cether
occuslons, and had more Luon once trazeped
thiugs oul, lying glibly, and actually prov.
ing an alibl. |

So they were not in much fear. Al
their attenticn was centred upon the tiree
O’clock race, which was just ahout to start.
Very much depended upon tie rezult--for
il Fullwood won, he would certuainiy 2plaah
even more llberaily.

** They're ofl! " .

The shout went up from the crowds.
tFlilll;Ide grabbed at his card, and pgazed
a . .

“ Swanee Whistle's number slx!* he cx-

oajmed. " Jockey's wwearln” red  sleoves
and blnck ecap. There he comes! Goyod!
Swapee's leadin®! ™

The horzes came thundering past.

* Hallo! She's  fallin” buck now!™

panted CGulliver excitedly. * laook at that
rotten number eight! Ile's gettin® ahead!”’

They could no longer dAce the horags o3
they swept round the bend. They turnea
anxtously, and slared at the post where
the result would appear. The numbers
came up very promptly.

Elght—four—two!

* Rotten! " gruted Fuliwood.
lost?

“Didn't T {ell yen so?®
“ 1 Kknew she wouldn't ¢ome
lirst three——"" -

"I didn’t ask you to crow! ™ growied
Fubkwood curtly. " We can't always win!
I'It get this quid back on the next race -
you ree It I don't! I'm mot goin' tu le
whacked! .

“IBut you'd better go easy! " said Bell,
""You've only got a quld left, an’ jou
don’t want to plunge. You'd better put

“ Swance’s

saild  Gulliver.
homo i the

five bob only .on the three-thirty---half.
crown c¢ach way or somethin’. No need be
rash.”

* We'll see,”” said Fullwood.

They studied the race.card again, and
Fullwood picked cut o horse which, In lis
opinfon, was nol meraly o dead certalnty,
but n walk-over. There was no question
about the hoarse winning,

“1'm going to put a quid to win on it! "™
he declured.

“An® what if it loses? M asked Uell.

*“ This horse won't lose—Della Rose is a
tip I had from a chap omy lust weehn.”
«nidl Fullwood. ‘*She'a an outaider. too--
bound to lLe ua big price. I'm goin® ali or
u?bhiu‘_ on her!'’



“ Look here, deon't be an ass! ™ _nrotmtedq

Gulliver. ‘' You were lust as ccrtain that
bwance Whistle would wiln—an’ the lost.
You')l have no money for the fonr o'clock
or the four-thirty if you blue It all ¢n
lljwll;]a Ros¢. 1 sbouldu’t go more tbhan five

0 : "y

“0f course woi,”" sald Bell. "“It's a
mug's game to plunge.

Fullwood llstered to his chums’ adviee,
wnd finally agreed to go casy, and bet only
Tve shilllugs. But he wouldn't listen to
:lem when they suoggested that he should
out. the money on half-a-crown cach way—
that fs, balf-a-crown to win, and half-a.
srovn for a place.

“No, I'm not golug to mess about like
that,”” he said. * lang It all, I've a pood
mind to put a quid, after all! T ean get
xight to one on Bella Rose—an' that'll
weand eight quld in pocket, In addition (o
my quid back."

“Aw’ It'll mean you're stony if Bella Rase
ccmes In second.” pointed out Dell.

“Oh, all right!"”

Fullwood put five shillings to win on the
hotse, and then he and his chums paced up
and down, watching the crowds, and wait-
g for the race to start. The tlme soon
passed, and the race was run.

The numbers went up—three-- seven—one.

“ Great!™ gasped TFullwood. ** Sh='s won,
you chaps! XNumber three—that's Bella
Hose!

“You'll draw two-pouinds-five
bookle.” said Bell. * That's all screpne!”
" 1Is [t? 7 snapped Fuillwood angrily. * U
it hadn’t bheen for your rotten advice, I
chould liave got four times the amount!
I'm Dblessed it I'Nl Tsten to you again!
Puttin® me off, Just when I was on a cer
tainty! "

He collected his money, but was very
morog¢ about it. He wasn't content with
winging moderately—lie couldn’t help re-
membering thbat he would have been elght
poimds In pocket If he had stuck to his
original decislon,

(n the next race he went a pound—and
lost it. Gulliver and DBell sald nothing.
But they advised him to go easy on tho
lagt race--which, In thelr oplnion, was a
very risky one. It was alinmcet Impossible
to foretell the winner,

But Fullwood knew.

He picked the wihnuer In a few seconds.
It was a horee that couldn’t possibly fail
to romp home In a canter, and he put
another pound on It, leaving himseif with
only five shilllngs.

As » matter of fact. the horse came in
about, five minutes after the others.

“Well, what about plungin®? ' asked
Gulllver bitterly. " A fat lot of good you
llilll 'Ilr)' wimnin®' that two quld! You've lcst
i oall "

“Don't tulk to me! " snarled Fallwood,
“It wan all your fault, 1 win goin’ to put
a gquid o win on Delln Rone, an® yonn know

from the

it! I'm fed up with this! We'ro ztouy,
an’ I can’t get any more woney until next
week.”

They were a very disconsolate trio s
they walkeldl acrozms the grass towards the
exit. But c¢ven this experlence bhad not
tavght them o lesson. As soon as they
got hold of some money again, they would
probabiy back lorses once more. They
always had an ldea that they would wlin

They were slouching along, heads down,
and too grumpy to speak to one inother,
when Fullwood suddenly stopped.

“What's that?’ be multered. .

Me had scen somethiug gleaming amid
tho pgrass—something grem—which  looked
like a plece of brilliant hottle glass. As u
matter of fact, hie thought that nle guess
wae correct. Dut he bent down to makeo
sure. And the next second he uttered a
startled exclamation.

“Py gad!” he gasped,

¢ \\I;hat.'s tlo sm:a;t.t«:r?" asked Bell
Ickly.
qu“c()li nothin'!"” said Fullwood. ‘“Tho

grass looked funny, that's olll”

Thero wero all sorts of people about,
and Fullwood had no Intention of showing
his prize in the public gaze. lle bad
slipped something rapidly Into his pocket,
And his chums were very curioue.

It was not until the ibreo juplors were
well out in tho road, and to thomselves,
that Fullwood extracted his hand from his
pocket. | .

“*1 found it—lyin’ thero In tlhe grass.
he whispered. *‘Ib louks pretty valuable,
too. Have a esquint!" _

Ho opened his palm, and CGulliver and
Bell starad. The object which Fullwood
held was a pendant—an arliclo of jewel-
lery which had appareutly been dropped
by some lady who had been lcaving the
racecoursyg on foot. _

Tha pendant was a delicately made
article of some white metul, whieh was
appuarently platinum. And It was ret with
four gloriously large, grcon stones. The
centrc drop wss o superb thing.

—And the chums of Study A stared at
it, rather fascinated.

et Nl

CHAPTER II.
ONE NMUNDRED POUNDS REWARD!

ULLIVER was the first
G to rpealk,

“JIt's only Imita-

tion!” ho sald. ‘' A

thing liko that couldn’t be

- real-you don't pilck up

genulne  Jewellery In the

grass nowadsys! I suppose W's worth
about a couple of bob!"

Fullwood c¢xamined 1t closely.
“ No foar!’ he exclalmed. “It's tho

real

thing. My mother's got a pendant
somuthin’

liko this. You can always tcll



a dud articlo from Lho genulne thing. It's
rca!  platioum, an® theso stobes are
cncralds?™ .

“ Phew!”

“ Emeralds!” sBaid Bell. ‘“‘ They ain't
very valuable, orp thex? Emcralds nuro
common stoncea—-nct half so good as rubics
or diamonds - "

“You  pssl” interrupted  Fullwood.
“Emeralds are the mest oxpensive of all-
an' these lozk rezular boautles. By gad!
Just sco tho sizo oi that cenire drop! I'N
ho, thia pendant 13 worth five hundred
gud M it's worlh a penny.”

Gulliver and Bell gusped.

“You'ro mad!” said Gulliver faintly,

‘“‘T kuow I'm not--it’s tremendously valu-
able,” erid Fullweodl, slipping it hack into
his pocket. “ An' wo're goin' {o make
soma¢ cazh oul of it, too. Wce've had rome
lueck on the racescurso, after all! We'li
ko qulids over thix!"

Ilis chums looked ahsolulely alarmed.

“But -but you can’t kecp it!"" stuttered
Bell. ** You—you fathead! That would hbe
thicvir’! Youn can’t—---""

“YWho's talkin® aboul keepin® L2
snepped Fullweod. *“ I'm not such a mug
ar all thatl Why, If I trled Lc pawn this,
I should bhe detalnel ot once—an’ 1
coultdn’t even try to wmell It. If T did sell
it by a lucky fluke, I'll have abcut a dezen
bobbics after mo In a couplo of hours!”

“I'm glad you know that, anyvhow!" aall
Gu'liver. with  relief. “I--1 don't fecl
comfoitablo with a thing hiko that on us.”

“1t's oa mo!” sald Fullwood coolly,
‘* There'a no need for you to worry.”

. But—but it might be rlsky!" persisted

Beoll. ' If somcbody happencd to seo us

pick it up, ho'll tell the police, an’ we
shalt ail Lo arrested.”
‘““ Nobody  saw us,” sald Fullwood.

* There's no need fo get scarad, my sons,
L lin?w wihnt I'm dein'! An' 1'm stlckin’

| %5 2

**DBut—but that's mad!” said Gulliver.
“The Lezl thing we can do s to takae It
to Ltho police-station, an’ then we shall get
8 reward a tenner, at least!"

‘“ fiu:tftl)'!" said Fullwood calmly,

41 .lla'.

‘““A  tenncr—at  least!” repented 1ull-
wood. ' We shouldu't get any more, i
thet.  1I'm prelty wide, my Jads. You
can’t catch an old bird like me.”

““What do yon mean?”

“0Oh, yoiU'ro dense!" gaid Fullwood im-
paticntly. *“Just look herc. Supposin’

wo Laka this pendant to the police-station,
an’ sny wo foumd it on the rucecourse? In
tho fNiral plree, that'tt be bad for us. In
the s~cond place, wo've gol to glve our
addresacs, an’ they might gel (o know al
8t. Fronk'a™

“ 1 hadn't thought of that!" sald Bell.

“(M conran you hadn’t,” wenl on Full

woorldl ealndy. " An® there'a anolher thing,
t¢0. When (ho owner of (hat pendant
miracy  §t, nho'll do onv thing straght

-

away.

She'll buzz to the police-station, an' !
aay ehe’s loat an emerald pendanit. An’
thos bobbies will yank it out, an' there
you ard. Where do we come in?”
**Why, Lthey'll toll her we found it —°
" Bxactly,” wsald Fullwootl. * She'll havo
her pendanl, an® won't care tuappence aboub

who found it. If we'ro lucky we'll gel a
fiver. That's not goxl enough for me ot
by long ch:lka!™

“‘Th-a what do> yon propose doin’?"”
YWl wait!y said Fuallwood., I
wouldn't mind bettin® a quid Lo n brass
button that therd’ll be an advert in tho
Bannin'ton Goazette to-mmorrow. This pon-

dant 3 valnable, an’ they'll move heaven
and carth to get it back., An” z2boul the
lirsb thiag they'il do isa to offer a reward,

They'll advertiae--an® if thoy don't offer
dfty quid, 1 shall be mistaken.”
“But—but--—-"

““Wea'll s'mply answer .the advert, an’

taka tho pendant with ua,”™ said Fullhvwomi,
““We'il say where we found it, an' drww
Ltha reward. If they usk why wo didn't
give It to tho police, we'll say we Lhoizin
it wa3 an imitation, en' worih about tup-
pence. Sec? Wo didn't Ttealise how valn.
able It wags until we suw tho advert. 13
mancy for nothin'!™

Ilia caums stared at
admiration.

“ Well I'm blogaed!™
length. “1 kpew you
Fully, but I

him in opon
exclalmed Bell, at
wero  pretly s,
never thought you were as
deep a’ all this!? IL's a great whec:o!
Supposin® It happens all right? Wil yon
glvo us some?"™
“0f conrse,”
wa'll buzz hask.”
Ilo was quite cool, but Gulliver and Rell
wer) extremely exclicd. Fullwood grinned
knowingly. -

**Thero you are!™ he sadd. ““1t looks
significant, ¢h?”

I1le nodded towards the police-station.
auperh  limousine was wailing outside
obviously tho property of an immensely rich
person. Amd 23 the threo juniors went by,
they caught a glimpso of a lady wilhin,
talking to 1ho Inspector in charge. Fell
wooll’s suralse was surprisingzly correct.

113 chuckled as they continued their ridse

** She'a Just glvin® him the infermation
ubout tho loss!™ he grionod. ** Why, i
obvious! An' tho pendaul’s in my pockel
wll the time! By gad! Wo shall bo rolliin’
in money afler Lhis--you mark my words!™

ITia chumsa were almoat too. overcome (0
epeak. Apnd they didn’t cxactly know hovw
they passed tho remeinder of the ovoning

Gulliver, in fart, dashed back into Baw
nington just befare calling over 'o gt an
avening  paper. Bul although he ncirteh o
the columua throngh and throngh, heqo
waz: no mention of any cemerald pend ot
This was nol asurprising, for the paper had
probnbly been i the ptews ol thy timo of
the loas,

sa:d Fullwood. *‘‘ An' now

A



_evening Tull-
wood & Co. were jumpy with Impatlence.
They knew It was quito useless to do

For tho remalnder of th

anythlag that night. They had to walt
until the morning. And Tullwoud waa
quite right. Under Lthe circumstances-~and
roviding the pendant was really genuino—
t was practically certain that an announce-
ment of some kind would he In the morn-
ing paper. And it wns not only likely to
ho jn tho local paper but In the London
dailles as well.

Soma of tha other juntora uoticed that
rullwood & Co. were rather on cdge, but
they didn‘t tauke wmuch nccount of thlis.
Fallwood & (o. were a queer lot, and were
goner:lly allowed to go their own way.

When tho rising-bell went in the morning,
threo junfors leapt out of bed with one
accord. They wera Tullwood and Gulliver
and Bell. And thils crealed a record.

They had never bLeen known to get up
g0 premptly in the whole course of thelr
St. Frank's existence. And eome of the
othor [ollowe sat up, und rubbed their eyee,

and stared. _ .

“ Groat Scolt!™ sai:l 1lubbard. “ Whal's
happened?  Fullwood’s out of bed—and
Gulliver and Bell are cul of bed! Gimme
watop!'’ -

‘Dry up!” shapped Fullwood, *' Demwn’
funny. doesn’'t suit you, HMubbard! We're

goin” for an early mornin® run.”

Hubbard saemed Lo choke, and burled
himseldd in the Ledclothes. Sundry gurgling
sounds c¢ame to the surface. The idea
of Fullwood & Co. going for an early mom-
ing run was somewhat humorous,

Nohody could get the Nuts to say why
they wero so [fearfully cnergctle this morn.
ine. And at last Fullwood & Co.—who had
been making o raco of dressing--tinished
up in A dead heat. They rushed down-
stiirs together,

lmI the lobby they met Morrow, of tho
Sixti,

** llallo, hallo!” cxclaimed the prefect.
“*What on carth—-~—" 1te clutched at the
wall for support. ‘ Who sald tho ngo of
miracles had passed?”

“*Oh, we-er—thought we'd get down
protty  oarly this mornin’,” said Fullwood
carclexaly, °

"Yeu young asses!” cxclaimed Meorrow,
holding his heart. “You shouldn't do
theso  things a0 suddenly! What's the
matter. Expecting a tip -from liome, I'll
het:! Nothing elso would drag you down
like thist”

Fullwoed grinned.

“ You'voe gucased right first time!” he
rald coolly. “ As a matter of fact, we're
hard up, an' 1 thivk my pater's sendln'
mo a fiver!'”

" Lucky young dog!” eaild Morrow, as he
THLLILI BT

Fullwood & Co. didn't even go near the
bettew tanh they knew without looking that
I owan barren an far ks they were con-

anylilng were advised

- Fullweod & Co.

¢cerned.  NBut they sped liko lightning to
Mr. Crowell's study.

They knew that the Form Master wounld
not be down yct—and they knew, also,
that his papers would be lying neatly on
his desk.

‘“Is it anfo 10 go In?" breathicd Bell, as
they paused just outeido tho study door.

** Safeo -of course H’s safc!” said Full-
wood. “0ld Crowsfect never gets down
at thns time! He'll bo hall an hour yet,
If ho's a. minute! An’ supposin’ ho aur-
prises ug? Me'll only give us twenty lincs,
at tho most. No harm In lookin' atb the
nowspaper!"

They entered. quite satisfied that' there
wnsd nothing to worry about. And, «sure
cnough, on Mr., Crowcil's desk, there wero
two newrpapcrs—the ‘' Dally Mall"” and
the *“ Bannington Qazetis.” Mr. Crowell
always belleved In bemg weoll up with local

ne;l;u.“ but he couldn't do without his
1] a .."
Fullwood scized tho ‘* Bannington

Gazette,” and hoe didn't even have to open
it. l'or there, on tho very front page, at
tho top of a column, were the wonls:

" VALUABLE EMERALD PENDANT
-~ -LOST! £100 REWARD.”

“ A bhundred quid!” panted Fullwood. his
yes glittering. “* What did 1 tell you?
What did I tell you?t A hundred quid!?
Tlook! llero It is, as plain as your giddy
faco!

*“Gread Scotit!" breathed Bell faintly, -

‘““A--a hundred quid!” muttered Gulllver
dazedly.

They -stovd thero, gulping. In thelr
wildeat dreams, they had vef.. expected
anything of this kind. Bdt'thers it was,
in black and white. They T[leverlahly read :
the announcement. |

[t was an ordinary news ltem, gnd an-
nounced the fact that Lady Norton, wife

of Sir William Norton, Bart.,, of Oukley

Mavor, Illelmford, had lost a very viluable
emerald pendant on the previous afternoon
~—t0 the lesxt of her knowledge, on tho

racecourse, Tho pendant, the report
stuted, was worth £1,500. And a reward
of a hundred pounds was offered for any

which would lecad to its re-
Reeders who thought they knew
: to apply to the
police-station, or to Sir Willimn Norton
personally, at the Grapes Iotel, Banning-
ton. Sir William was staying in the town
for n couple of daye.

wero quite pale with

information
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excitement.

“ It—it's impousible,” safid Rell, breath-
fng hard.

“Oh, absolutely!’’ agreed Gulliver,

“Is 1t?" sald Fullwood, his eyes glittor-
ng. " We'll soon see about thatt We're
goin' to grab that hundred pounde reward--
o' owe'll do It quickly, too, The soonar
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the better.
each! ™

. i GO[}d' " -
iolly decent of you,
fully!™

- Ten pounds was a great deal of mcmey
. to QGulliver—as it was to ,Bell. They mnever
received very liberal  allowances from home. |
~¥ullwood, of course, genem]ly managed to ]
have a good supply of. eash. - He bhad rich
- relatives, and his father was always prebty
"e'ttmmgant with him. Nof that . Fullwood
-ever made.any good use of .the money.

* . What he would do with a hundred pounds
. seemed rather problematical.
S0 How - will  you “get it?" asked Bell
"Lfeverlshly “ 1" suppose you ‘11 dash over to
-Iicummmtf}n at ' once-—

‘“No Ie.ar'” caid Fullwood.

I'll give you f_ch‘aps ten quid

“ That’s—that’s
Thaﬂka aw-

said” Gulliver.
Fully

“I've got

&
——
-

-the pe:ndaub—-an I don’t see why T should
do any .dashin’ about. Let them do that.”
“ What do you mean?’
“ Well, for one thing, I don't want to

have an}thmg to do with the police,” said

Tullwood, * Inspeeter Jameson is in charge
at Bannin’ton, an’ old Jameson is'a mosey
bounder. I'm goin’ to ring up.”

“ Ring up? " el 42 |

$t 'Y' o ﬂ

't lillt—-hlh b v

“My dear chaps, don't get excited!"”

¢ T'm
an’

said Fullwood,

goin’ . to ring
Girapes Hotel,

I'ltl tell Sir William

Norton that we found his pendant on the)]

roadside, in the grass, How can he tell
any difference?  Hell probably buzz round
hero in his big car, an’
him."

Gulllver and Bell stared more than ever.

“But  that'll set the chaps talking!*
pnld  Bell | |
“dust owhat T want!* replied Fullwood.
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iy Df}n’t‘

‘now.’

by

yoil ’worry—.I know- what I'm
doin™! Jt'll be ten times as.-good if ‘we
can get Sir William to  come here for the -
pend,ant, I'il e:{pLuiu qfterw’ards H{J time -

Fuilwq{)d coolly seized Mr Crowell's t.eT{t-
phene, and placed the receiver to his eary -
Gullwar and Bell were more and more 1m-"_.
pressed with their leader,  He was proviog-»
himself to be a pgreat deal deeper than tdtey_-
had éver given him credit for being. :-'-'
‘““ Hallo! Oh, give me 688 Bamum*tn
gaid Fullwood. * Yes. Hallo!? he ﬂ.tl(‘lﬁ
after (a4 pauwse. “Is that the (;rmpe.a 3
Hotel ? ™ : _ '
‘“Yes, what do you want?"
voice. ‘‘I'm the clerk.”
¢ I'd like” to speak to the managor—
¢ Sorry, bub, the. manager isn't about. .

eame &

"

f

A limousine was waiting outside the police-station, and as the three
jHﬂlOl“S went by thay caught a glimpse of a lady within, talkmg to the
_ inspector in chargs. _

{ up,” said the clerk.
{ me any indication of 'your busimess I might
1 be able to send a message—""

tvp thel

bring the cash with

*

the -

i

ea'rly,"r‘ _, 'i"eplied

rather |
““ Who is 1t please? 7 - .
“I don’t think that matters,” said - Full- -

just yet—it's
hotel clerk.

wood. * As a matter of faet, I Wwant to
speak to Bir William Norton—he woulkdn’t
know my pame if I gave it, Please tell

him it's very lmpﬂrtanc

but Sir Wllham is mnob ;et
“If you could give

“ Sorry, ‘sir,

““0Oh, all right!” said Fuallwood. *YcH
him it's about the missing emerald pendant.
I’va found 'it, an’ I want to stell * Sir
William-—-"

‘““Eh?. You've found it?" shouted the
clerk through the wires. “Oh! All right
—all right! I'll see i 1 can get Hir
William Norton to the 'phonco,! " .

"ullwood grinned as he waited,

“I thought  that. would wtarblp
ho  remarkod  enlmly, “An

him? "
whon Ml



(“’Hliam Norton cones, everythin® will Le
,. -ll

He turned back to the instrument, as &
voice sounded.

“Iallo! " it came—a decp voice. ** Who
e that? Dear me! The ’pliono is
atrociously bad this moming. What?
What? "

* Are you SIr Willlam Norton? ™ asked
Fullwood.

“*Yes, I am,” came the reply. * Whal
it It you want? What Is thia I hear about
the pendant being found——"'

“It's quite right, Sir Willlam,” raid Full-
wood., “['ve got It in my posscasion now.
I found it In the grass just outelde the
racecoursec yeaterday afternoon. Dut I
thought it was worlthless until I saw the
amouncement this mornin®.”

“Qood graclous me!' ejaculated Sir
William. * You've found it, have you?
Outslde the racecourse? Splendid! Splen:

did! Who are you, sir? Kindly glve me
your nampe at once—"'

* My name's Fullwood, sir, an’ I helong
to the Anclent Howse at St. Frauk’s Col.
lege, near Bellton,”” sald Fullwood. 17l
like to come over at once, sir, but 1'm 1.0t
allowed to leave the school grounds hefore
Lreakfast. So [ thoughl I'd let you hnow
over the ‘phope.”

“ Veory thoughtful indecd—very thoucht.
fui'? eald Sir Williamm. ‘A schoolbay,
eh? Good lnd! Good lad!  All right --
I'll comoe over at once. What did you sy

your nante was? '’’’
jit, and gave other

IFullwod repeated
dircetions.

" Splendid !’ execlaimed Sir William., “I
understand that St. Fraok's is only a short
distance away. I will come by car as
onickly as possible.”

“Right you are, sir,” sald Fullwood. *I
don't suppose you'll bring the police with

vou, will youi”

‘“Fhe polke?™ repeated Sir Wiliam.
' Goodd gad, no! Whal on earth for? 'The
police don't peed to Interfere here. I'l}
tell them about It later.”

“Doun't forget the reward, sir,” said Full-

wondd,

“1f you've gol the genuine pendant, you
shall  have the reward!™ replled the
haronet, * (1o00d-bye—good-bye! Good

pracions, thlz ix most fortunate! "
Fullwood <could hear bim talking ex.
citedly away as he hung the receiver up.
Al the leader of Study A pushed the in.
sirument aslde, and lonked at his chume.
“‘Thore you are!™” he euld calmly.
* Al fixed up! He's comin’ along now
with the hundred quld, an' we shall have
it in our pocketa whhin an hour, An’ the
police won't know anythin’, It's casy!”
it OQuiliver and Bell were feellng rathor
teer onvercome to may much., They followed
iy Jeader ombt of Mr. Crowell’s study In
o ddongesd kind of way,
Al Lhen Lthey hung abonl ontslde on the

It was rather dall
And

Ancient TNMouse steps.
thls moruning, but still mild and fme.

in a eurprisingly short time a huge car
rolled up, and entered the gateway. From
it stepped an elderly gentieman [n grey
twewdn, He stood looking about Hhim
through his pince-nez. Fullwood and (o,
were by his side in a moment.

“Yes, yes!” sald tho newcomer, “I am

looking for a boy named Fullwood—"’

“ Quite so, sir—I am Fullwood! ™" sald
Ralph Leslle. “If jou’ll eome to my
study, eir, we'll settle ahout this Ilittle
matlter at once.”

“Dear me! A moat collected young
gentlemen,” sald Sir Willfam. *“ Thank

you—thank you!"

They all went Into the Anclent Ilouso,
with mary juniors watching their move-
ments. When they arrived In Study A,
Fullwood carcddully closed the door, and got
to bushiess at ance.

* llere’s the pendant, sir,”" he eald. pull-
ing It out of his pocket. ** We found It
just In the grase—"'

“* Wonderful! ” interrupted Sir William,
grasping the pendant, and examining it
intently. ** Yes, yea! This [z certainly
l.ady Norton's property. 1 am greatly re-
lleved, my boy—very greatly rclieved! 1
hud half an idea that you might be play-
ipg ap absurd practleal joke, or that you
might have been mistaken. But no. This
is indeed the genuino t.”

“1 thought so0, eir,”” sald ° Fullwood
calmly. * Well, it’s yours, of course--m’
I gphink we take the llttle reward, don't
wo? .

- 8Ir Willlam looked up, smiling.

‘““ Ah, to be sure—to be sure!’” he ex-
| clalmed, beaming. " And I am glad to
give It to you, my lad! By gad, you've
beett s0 confoundly straightforward over
the whole buslyess that I can afford to be

generous, I’ make it a hundred-and-fifty
—hang me if I don’tl"”

“ That's Jjolly good of you, sir,” sald
Fullwood ‘steadily—although  his  eyes
glittered.

Sir Willtam Naorton produced a bulky
rocket-book —one that [fairly bulged with

money. 'There were notes by the pack m
there, and the baranet placed a big pile
bound by ab clastic band upon the table.

“ There's a hundred,”” he sald, chuckling
with delight. " And now about the extra
ifty. Illere we are, my boys! Count ithem
after me!”

Gulliver and Be"l were stid clutching at
the table, as though they couldn’t believe
the evidence aof thelr own eyes and cam,
But Fullwoodd remained calm. He checked
the notez as Sir William counted -them cut.

This was Dbetter tham even Fullwood. had
haped for. Fifty pounda extra! RBut Eir
Willlam was obviously rich, amd he was 0
extremely delighted to get the necklace
back with anch a2 small amount of trouble,

that ke could afford to be gencroos.



“ That’'s right, sir,”
length. “Thank you very much. I
thought It Dbetter to ring you up as 300D
as I could.” :

* Splendld—moat commncendable of 3jou,”
exclumed Sir William. * And now what
about your masters? Had 1 not hetter ave
one of them, and cxplain this little affair?
It hardly seems——'"

“0Oh, that's all right, elr,’ s&aid Full-
wood cnelly. 1 told the Head all about
it and he knows you were comin’. I rimll
take him this money at once, an' ask hLim
to put it in his safe.”

* Excellent! " sald Sir Willlam, gazing
lovingly at the pendant once more before

siid Fullwood, at

putting it away. “ A most buslness-tlke
Young man. Well, T think I may as well
be going. Thank you—tihank you! I can-

not toll you how delighited I am that every-

thing has turned out &0 well. Good morn-
ing, boys—good moming! "
He was cecorted out by Pullwood.

Gulliver and Bell remained In the study.
They smik into two convenlent chulrs.
And it seemed as though they liad rome
little ditlicully in breathing.

P ————

CHAPTER IIIL
MOXNBY LIKB DUST!

UVIDS—quids all cver
the giddy place! ”
sald Isell feebly.

Fullwood had just
come back, and was lookiny
at #the notes lovingly. And
now he was collecting them
up and recouvnting them In order to make
surc that the amount was correct.

His composure had gone somewhat, and he
was now glving way to hls excitement—for,
to tell the truth, Fullwood was even more
cxcited than his chums. But ho coutd con.
trol himszelf belter.

“Dy gad! ” he gloated. ** Talk about uek!
This Is the bhiggest stroke we've ever bhad!
I've mever met with such a slorlous stroke!
An’ Sir William’s a good 'un for springin’
the cxtra fAfty.”

‘“ Rather! " agreed Gulliver, *I—I say,
perthaps—perhaps you’dl make it & bit more
now for Bell an’ I, We were with you when
the Lhing was found, you know——"

“Don’t you worry—=you'll help me spend
It all rlght,” eald Fuliwood. *“ But I wunt
to have & jaw with you [lellows. I've got
o wheeze—a jolly good idea. That's why 1
wanted Sir Wllllam to come here. You'll
soon find out about it.”

By the time breakfast was over quite a
number of fellows were hazarding gues2ez as
to who the benevoleut looking old gentleman
was who had called upon Fullwood and Co.
They were nol in the hablt of having such
visltora,

Ar a rule, Lhey eopsorted wlth very
different luoking peoplo.

And during the interval before morning
lcesons, a number of fellows wero gathered
round the Ancient House steps. ullwood
and Co. lounged out, and Hubbard came up
carelessly, and podded.

** Youre looking pretty pleased! ™ sald
Hubbzrd. :

“I've good reason to be!’ sald Fullwood.
calmly.

' Why, what's happened? ™ asked. Hub-
bhard. " Who was that queer old gent who
came here this morning In a car?”

** Ue was a solicitor.”

** A snlicitor? "’

“ Yeu,” sald Fullwood caslly, * Ile brought
me some good newas.”’ _

“ Glad to hear It! " aald Canbam, comiby
nearer. ‘ Come loto a fortune?”

Fullwood nodded. '

' Well, as & matter of fact, yes,"” he sald
coolly. * That’s just It. 1 have come inlo a
fortune.”

“ Ha, ha, ha!”

* % Tell us another, Fully!" _

“* Of course, If you don’t like to believd
it. you can do the othor thing!" sald Full-
wood. ‘ But it happens to be a [act that
['m jolly rich now. An uncle of mine died,
an’ lie teft all his money to me—about [our
hundred thousand!"

‘““ Ha, ha, ha!”

“ You'll soon wake up, old man!”

““Ia, ha, ha!”

“‘ Look here, Fully, you don't expect us
to believe that, [ suppose?” asked Owen
major. * Don't be an ass! Just as if you'd
come Into a lot of money llke that! You
glddy spoofer.”

** There's no spoof aboul It,” put in Bell.
“ Fully’s nearly a millionaire—an’ he's got
the money*in his own right. IHe’s absolutoly
rollin' in It—he's got money like dust!™

The juniors crowded nearer, and Fullwood
fairly hugged himself. ‘There was nothing
he liked better than being the centre of
attraction. It was very scldom he could
enjoy Lbis experience—for, as u rule, the
junlors took very little notico of him.

But now, suddenlys, he saw a way, of
not only gaining attentlon, but also of
galping power. Money, as be well knew, i3
n.l very uscful thing to have about the

ace.

Pe. I say. Singleton, come and look here!”
called out Canham. ‘* Fullwond say’'s ho's
ot pots of money—he's come Ito a fortuno.

n that case, he ocught {o be richer than
you are. But I'll bet you can show tho
most tin!”

** Ha, ha, ha!”

The 1Ilon. Douglas Singloton had hoeen
known a8 the Spendthrift “when he nrrived
at St. Frank's. lie was always throwin
money about io every direction, nnd ho huw
pots of it.

*I don't sco any reason why you chapa
should cast doubts lhike (his!?’ aald GQulliver
warmly.  DBell an’ | owere In the aludy ab
the time, an’ wa heard Ltho wholo thing

I3 truo enough,”
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** Rot!” said Owen majop ‘

“ Piflle!”

“ Why, Fully couldn’t produce a fiver!"

* Perbzps not.,” said Fullweed, *"lLut 1
can prodncy a few pound notes, if you'l
Jitke 10 seo ‘cor. I don't see why 1 should
do anyth:n' to prove my werds. But |
don’t like bein’ called a liar, so I'l show
you."

And Fullwoed leisurely  dived iuto  his
pocket, aml brought out a crisp bundle of
Treasury notes. ‘Uha juniors gasped as they
saw bim. Thero were ut least a hadrod
in Fullwood's [lst—more than most of the
fellows had cver seen in ail their lives.
Thoy slarel, open-monthed.

* Money!"' said Fnllwood proudly. ** See
it? This Jittlo lot ie just a hundred quid!
The solleitor left it with mo to be goin’
on with. 1 can draw as much as [ like,
whencver 1 like—see? 1U's teken the shine
out ¢f you fellows, anyhow! I'm somebody
pretty big.” )

““ But—but s it real?"" gasped Canliam
faintly.

Fullwood haugied,

** Do you think they're dudai* he grinned.
** Hero you are--yoa cnn have one! 1 don't
caro—I'vc got more than I can spend,
anyway!”

Me tossed cue of the notes into Canham's
hand, and the junior took it, and looked
ab it In a bevlldervd manhner.

“It's—it's a reul note all  right,” bhe

anted. " But -Lul it's not mipe! 1 can't

cep it——="

*You'll be a [oul if you don't!”
mpted  Fullweaod. “I'm [fcelin’
juat now. Tako it, ycu ass!
to youl”

“ 0Oh, thanks—thanks
Canham eagerly.

“J-I always snid yon were a generous
chap. Fully!” exclaimed Iiubbard, with o

inter.
gelverous
I've given it

awfuliy®”  eaid

smirk. * l-—I suppose you couldn’t lend wne
A ?lli(l. conld yon?”
‘““*No, 1 couldn't!”’ repiiecd Tullwood.

“But I'll give you one, if you like., Mere
ytﬂu arc- -take it, @nd my blessing goes with
i .ll ) '

The change in Fuilwoed was startliog.
Ho was posiiively bounclog with importance,
and  Dbis wusual supcreillous " face was now
xe:l amto a kind of superior smile. He
seemed conacious of tho fact that he wes
miles and away better than auybody else.

‘It it i3 most gencrous of you, rwir!”
exclnimed %noch Snipe. edging up to Fuil-
wood, and rubbing hils hands, softly together.
“1 am always willing to do any littic
rerviee for you, _my dear Fullwood.”

1o puused, redreding Fuliwood out of his
JitLle, piggirh eyos,

“0Oh, so Your've come lickin® roumd, have
you?” saul Fullwoad, *‘1 supposze 1 might
an wilt give yon a qnid, just to show there's
wo fuvountesn, You see, I can casily alford
the who!a hondred ™

Hoipo anatchied the poto as though Tull-
wernl mdubil chango hits mind,

!
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And by now the juniors wcere swarming
round in an ecager, cxcited crewd. Tho cad
of tho Remove Kad suddenly become a 'mpu-
lar horo. Muost of the fellows compluetely
forgot his record. They only knew that he
had plenty of money—that he had come
into a fortune—and ho was abgolutely cer
tain of countless friends—of a certain type.

With money to chuck about, and to dis-
tributo among the jumndors, IFullwood was 1n
an altogether dliferent position to what he
had been {he previous day.

But even Fullwood was not quite such a
concelted fool na Lo throw his meney away
for the mere sake of swanking. There was
something bcehind all this--and that zome-
liling scun came out.

“By the way,” he sald, after a while.
“* Things have been goin’ pretty bad In the
Remove of late. I reckon we ought to have
a skipper—a chnp ought {o be elected cap-
tain of the Form. It's all very well to
sny Nipper's comin’ back—but he docsn't
come, AD' I reckon we ought Lo go rhead
an’ appoint a eklpper, in any case. Blow

Nipper!”
‘* Hear, hear!”
1 suggest Tullweod as captain!™ ex-

clnimed Hubbard.

“ Good!”

Fullwood looked round, smiling. le had
been expecting it. 1f nobody clse had pro-
nsed him as Forin captain, Bell would soon
wve done so. DBut it was far better to
como from one of Lhe others,

Practlcally every junior accepted without
ucstion the story which had been told.
‘They belioved that Fullwa@t had come Into
a forlune. Hado't they seen the =solicitor
arrive? Hadn't Fullwocd shown a hundred
pounds in potes? ladn't he distributed a
number with reckless gencrosity? .
If it wasn't true, ho wouldn't throw
money about in this way. Indecd, he
couldn't bhave tho moncy. And f ho had
comeé by it dishonestly-—which, after all,
was very unlikelv—he cerlainly wouldn't
swank aboul with it. 8o pructically all the
fellows beliecved tho story.

And this was just what Fullwoud wanted.
Jlaving reccived fifty pourds more than
he had abpticipated. ho fcit Lthat he could
aplash a LIt. And for a long time he hoped
to have power in tho Remove. Ile hud
never been able to have any particularly
big voice. But he could sce that a display
of money, and a talo of a fortunc, woulld
make all the difference. With his usual
cunuing, he had scized his chauce.

“ Yes—lullwood's the chap to be skip-
per!” said Canham,

*“ ITear, hear!®

“ It's jolly decent of you,” said Fullwced,
looking round. *‘I'll tell you what -we'll
have an elcctlon after morning lessons, 1
think Nick Trotwocd was thinking of puttin’
up as skipper. I don't want to chuck him
out, of course, but it I'm clected, he’ll have
to aceept the vote of the Ferm,”

“ Of coursc:” suid Niccdemus Trotwood,



_...-_.._' =

il “THE NELSON

-_..
nodding. ““But I can't buy votes in this
way, Tfully! And any chap who votes for

‘you because of yaur giddy money, won’t be
worth "his salt! Even if you're elected,
you’ll only be pitchforked into the cztptamcy
by bought votes.”

FFullwood scowled.

“I'm not asking for votes of that sort,”
he replied. ¢ This election is goin’ to be
square.” - |

But it wasn't. -
" Soon after morning lessons, the election
too place. But by this time Fullwood had
been round numerous studies.. He had
looked in Study B, and he was coertaih of
the votes of Hubbard and Teddy Long. le
was equally certain . that Merrell and Mar-
riob and Noys weould bea on hiz side. Can-
ham was salready a supporter, and even
Owen major, fascinated by the display of
money, was going to vuta for Tullwood.

Therea were many other juniors who were
equally keen—particularly as Fullwood had
dropped in and had loaned them as much
cash as they Tequired—althnugh he mever
went beyond a pound.” He also intimated
that the chaps needn't hurry about paymg
tha loans back.

The result was inevitable.

. Ralph Leslie Fullwood, the worst cad in
the Ancient House, was "elected to be Cap-
'tam of tha Remove!

™ i

1

CHAPTER IV,

TIIE RETURN OF THE WANDERERS'

MALCOTLM STAF-
FORD paced up and

D -R.

down his study with

an extremely pleased
~expression on his face,
The door opened, and
b Mr. Crowell appeared. '
“Ah! Tere you are, Mr. Crowell!” said
the Head genially. ‘ |
“Yes, sir, you sent for me!” said the

Form Master. cr

“ Quite so—quite "so!” said the Head.
“T have some most excellent news, Mr.
meell—news thaut will deli ght- you, I am

sure.’

Mr. Crowell started.

“ (Concerning my boys, 311'?" ha aaked
¢ Concerning Mr, Lee?”

“ Exactly!" interrupted the He&d P Some
very delightful news, Mr. Crowell, concern-
ing your Remove boys and Mr. Lee! You

will be greatly mtereated to hear that they
ara all in London.”
“ Goord gr.wtousr"’ said the Form Master,

starting. “ But--but that is surely impos-
sible, air! When we last heard, they were
travelling in  the vicinity of the South
Pole!"

The Hewd smiled, ' :

“Quite so!" he agreed. ** That, I he-
lleve, In n precise statemént of fact. But
you  ses, M]r. Crowell, there is renlly no
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the Head

telling what these remarkable people will
be up to next. By what I ean understand,
the boys were in the region of the Antarctic
Ice towards the latter part of last week.”
Mr. Crowell smiled. ~
““You are joking, sir----—''
“Not at all!”™ put in - Dr,
“They have been travelling, as you know,

qut‘ord.
in .

“a most remarkable aeroplane—invented and'”

owned, I believe, by a certain Mr. Raymond
Gray. This extraordinary craft is capable
of attaining the incredible speed of over
two hundred miles per hour—and, what is
more, the maching can maintain this gpeed
for two or three days on eund. That, in
fact, is the most extraordinary part of the
perfurm:lllc -

“Dear me!” said Mr. Crowell. “ And the
boys are all in London? Needless to say,
this is a very pleasant surprise to me, sir.
I had been hoping that the boys would re-
turn before the term was very far ad-
vanced. It will also he a great relief if
Mr. Lee takes up his duaties as House-
master again.” -

“ Exactly!” agreed the Tead. “I knew
you would bae pleased, Mr. Crowell. 1 have
had a letter this morning from Mr, Lee, and .
he informs me that he will ring me up
from London later in the day—and make
certain arrangements regarding the boys.
Rut in any case, they will be at St. I-rbnk'

| to: day.”

“ Good gracious me!” smd Mr. Crowell.
““ This—this is remarkably sudden, sir--
most surprising. It is somewhat  ealculated
to take me off my feet. To-day! The boys
will return to-day?”

“T can well understand your surpr:qe, my
dear sir,” said the Head., * However, fo-
day also embmces the hours up till ‘mid-
night. By what I understand, the boy8 will -
return to the school by the la,st train from
London—that is, the last train to Banning--
ton. It arrives,- 1 think, at something after
ten. The boys will walk from the town, and
arrive here at about eleven.” |

‘““ Splendid!” said Mr. Crowell. * And to-
morrew we sghall be able to go on as usual
after that everylhing wili run

smoothly. I am more delighted than I can

| say-—for I fear things- bave been somewhat

aslack of late. My added duties have pré.
vented me from attending to many littie
matters- -—’

“1 quite wnderstand, Mr. Crowell,” said
“Oh, and bv the way! 1 do not
think the boys want any mention of their
arrival made known, You quite understand?
Some little idea of their’s—---"

The telephone-bell rang sharply.

The Head excused lmnself and placed
the receiver to his ear,

““ Yes, this is St. Frank's,” he said, * Lx
actly, Why, dear me! 1t is Mr. Lce, is it
not? My dear Mr., Lee, I cannot tell you

how wonderfully delighted 1 am to hear your
voice again! 1t scems ages sinece you woerg
here with us.”
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“If It seams ages with you, Dr. Stafford,
it positively seems aeons to me-—which, after
all, amounts to the same thing!"” came
Neclkeon Lee's voice. ** We have met with
many strange adventures on our travels, but
all the boys are bronzed and healthy, and
quite cager to get back to school.”

" That is good mnews, Ipdced!” sald Dr.
Stafford. ** No doubt you will all be featured
largely in the newspapers to-day and to-
morrow, and for many days to come. I
understand you have met with the most
astounding experiences near the South Pole.’”

** Quite so,”’ enid Nelson Lee.

And he continued to chiat for some little
time. And while he waz at the telephoune,
1 was not far off him. Ilandforth abnd Co.
were over by onme of the windows, looking
out into Gray's Ton Road. Other juplors
were collected In varbous puacts of thoe room.

For we were in Neolson Lee's cobsulting
roomn Iin Londun, We had arrived in lLon-
don two days earlier—and most of the fellows
had epent a whole day at home. Nalson
Lee would not ullow them more—f{or we were
due back at St. Frank’s, Apnd there was 10O
getting out of it

Bver since our arrival in London we had
been sought out by reporters by the score.
We had told dozena of our adventures, and
were already persons of vast lmportance In
{he public eye.

Most of the fcilows kept their hcads guite
well.  Perlaps the only one to really suller
was Handforth., He suddenly Dblossomexd
forth Into a person of vast lmportance.

.When any Interview was sought, Hand-
forth was always ready. In fact, he talked
0 mich that cven the reporters grew tlred
of lstening. JFmally, Handforth announced
that he was going to write a whole bouk on
our travels. le didn’t seem very ploased
when Pltt remarked that It would be «
shame to wasto good paper and ink.

ITandforth was determined—and e secemed
{a have an Idea that when we returned 1o
8t. Frank's we should be people of such note
that everybody else would he obliged to bow
hefore us.

Not that llandforth was conceited in the
usual way. DBut, as he remarked, what was
the pgooud of us going through all sorts of
marvellons adventures, I we didn't talk
about them?

We certainly had passed through some ex-
traordinary experieuces.

We had only just got back in the Golden
Rover-—Mr. Ravmond Gray’s marvellous air-
craft. And now we were nearly ready to
return lo St, Frunk’s,. We coutempiated
slartlug this very evening,

“1l think wo ought to go down thls momn-

ing! " llandforts was saying, while the
guv'nor was telephoning to Dr. Stafford.
“It'a abmsolute ot to leave It until to-

night,

UPve got all sorts of plamme.”
“ Yoa,

[ know,” 1 wmig gently. " You've

.yote I8 alrendy taken.

9,

got an Idea of having a brass band to meeb
us, haven't your *

**Ha, ha, Ba!”™

“It's nothing to laugh at! " roared Hand-
forth. * It’'s a Jolly fine ldeca. We're im-
portant pcople, and there’s no reason why
we shouldu’t have a decent receptlon. II we
go down oarly, we can arrive just before
toa. Aud we can roll up to St. Frank's in
& whacking great motor-car—two or Uhree
cars, In fact. There’s nothing like creating
an impression.” .

" \Who's goiug to pay for the cars? " asked
Church.

JIandforth looked at him witherinzly.

** Just like you!” bhe snhecred. " Thinking
about rotten money at a time like this!
Isn’t It right that we should be gliven a
huge receptlion? We want to let them all
kuow we're coming. And then, after we're
there, there’s going to be n huge feast In
our honour!”

** Hear, hear! " sald Fatty Little promptly.

* Ha, ha, bha!"”

“Jt's a Jolly pood idea! " sald Tatty
stoutly. I thought about the feast—it was
my wheeze.  All the chapws at St. Frapk's
ought to get up a huge party, so that when
we get down there we're all—"

*Fed up like prize turkeys? ” gaid Pitt.
** That sort of thing might suit you, my fat
son, but It doesn't suit me. And I don't
think it suite muny of the others, clther.”

* Rather not!* sald Church. ** We don’t
want to go swanklng dowu there like heroes!
We don't want to be met with crowds to
kow-kow Lo us just Dbecause we've gone
through a few undventures.”

“Eh? " sald Handforth ominously.

“ I —=1 mean—"" hegan Church hustily.

*“You traitor! ' roarcd Handforth, * You
Llessed rotter! And this Is all you can co
after the way ['ve treated you!™
" DBul—bhut I've doue nothing!”
Church.

“ You've been enecring at me! " retorted
Handlorth. " But 1'm jolly well polng to
have my way.”

““ LcoX here, Handy, be sensible!” I put
In. * This thing goes by the vote—aud the
The majority of us
prefer to go down to St, Frank’s on the
quict, without any fuss or display.”

* Hear, hear!" '

‘““*Tho idea,” I went on, “is to go to
Banninglon by the last train, and then we’ll
walk to St. Frank’s, and arrive anfter every-
body is In bud. They won't know we're there
until the next mornlug—go they caw’t pre-
pare anythiog.”

“My hat! Won't they be
grinned Watson.

** Rather! "

And we discussed the whole sltuation—
much to Ilandforth's digust—and made all
sorts of pluns for our journey down to St.
Frank’s. '

Little dld we imagine the surprising events
which wero ocourring tlicre!

gasped

surprised?
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CITAPTER V.
GOING STRONG!
¢ HIS 13 what 1 call
decent! ”  guid  Full-
I wood, lounging back
. in his casy chalr, avd
lighting a  cigarette. ' I'm
goln’ to make the fur fly, my
: _ sons.  Nipper's not here, aa’
he isn’t likely Lo be here. I don't suppose
the cad will ever turn up again.”
“Let's hope he doean't anyway,” =said
Gulliver. * Waell, you're skipper of the e
move, Fully. What ure you goin' to do
shout it? ™
Fullvoud grinned as he lcoked round
study A. -
" Do?" he repeated. ' I'm woinz to gt
busy at ouce—I'm goin® to make cvervthin’
absolutely different from what it has been,
Au’ what's more, we'll have a fcothall Leam
of our own.”

“ Wce haven't got any decent players,” exid
Gulllver.

“Rot!" said the mew skipper. * I c¢an fix
up an cleven at a moment’s mnotice, if
ecousnry —an' I'll guarantee we do us well
as Nipper's rotten lot. Anyhow, we'll sec.
An’ there are «ll sorte of other things 1
sinll do, too. I've got the supporl of the
Remove, now—-""

* But will you be uble to keep it? ™ asked
Bell.  * All the chaps think you've come
into a fortune. But they won't think thut
after your tin has vanished. An” even n
Jutndred guid won't last for ever.”

*“Not il you spend it like this!* sald
QGulllver.
Fullwood had alreaudy been very lavish.

Ile had lald in a large number of Juxurles,
and hie had been throwing his money about
in the most reckless fashion. What did le
care? Jle had pockets Tull of notea. And
be informed hilz chums Lbal he would be able
to treble it—once the Helmford races sturted
ju a few days,

*“To make big money, you've got to bet
biz money,” he said, " It's the omy way.

An” T’ bet I'H have quids by the hundred |

all the time now. Don't
little heads, my children,
keep up thils fortune yarn Just a= long as
1 like. AD" nobody will be the wlser.”

““ Well, vou know Dbest, of counse,” sald
Gulliver. I shouldn't mind one of thowe
cigaretivs —*

* Help yourself! ™ said Fullwood generous-

yOu WoIry your

The dJdoor opened, and a head appenred.
It was the heud of Kenmore of the Sixth.
kRenmore wux a prefect, and It was his duty
{o deal very severely with junior smokers.
Amd Stwly A was ruther blue at the
Iholnend,

Iut. Kenmore entered, closed the dJdoor, ahl
snintled.

“Don’'t miud me! " he said, with a wink,

I shall be alle to

[

* That's Jolly good of you, sir,”
sald Fullwood seteadily, alithough
hie eyes glittered as Sir William
Norton produced a blg packet of
notea. |

“1It's all righl, kids--T don't mind a bit of

12 pull now and aguin.'

“Good! " aid Fullwood calmiy, = Try
one.””

Kenmoure belped limself, aud sat dewn,
smoking. . This, of course, wuas quite

atrecious conduct on bhe part of a prefect.
But Kenmore was one of the warst bullieas
ln the Sixth and be would never have beean
a profect if the Sixth Form maeter had had
any lokling of hls real cluracter.

* O course, smoking is against all rules.”
Hid Kenmore, ** Not that it matters to me.
I don’t see any reason why I shouldn’t be
pally with you youngsters. You're a dovent
crowd—I've alwayz llked you.”

“ Thanks,”” zald Fulwood drily,
much do you want to borrow? ™

Kenmore smliled.

“Well, ne a matter of fact, T am o Lil
hard presscd for the moment.” he =aid. *°1
didn’t come here to borrow anything—nut
now you remind me of ft, [ might as well
take ndvantage of your wexith.”

“Jolly pood of you,” suld Fuliweod
languidly.

“1s it true? " asked the prefect.

" la what trme?”

“ Why, that you've come into a huge lar-
tune?

“"Of course il's true,” sald alph Lesite,
“ My unecle left it to me, you kuow.  Nearly
half-a-milllon. But it hasn't tamed my hewd,
I'm sLHE just the saame as ever. How aneh
wonld yon like, Renmore? guld two
quid----"*

“Well, I thought aboul a fver:

“ How

A



‘“Right you are—anylhin' to obllze,” eald
Fullwood, taking out a bulky pockeil-book,

cud countlug five currency notes on the
table. *' I particularly want to be pally with

you, Kenmore, because--well, a fricpd in the

Sixth 1s always handy."”
Kenmore nodded. ~
“1 uaderstand,” ho sald, rising. *“ You

needn’t worry—I'm on  your slde, kids.

Thunks for this fiver., I'll pay you Lack

so0D."”
said Fullwood

“ There's
gencrously,

Kenmore nodded, and left the study.

** You'll never see thal mcney again,” re-
marked Dell.

“Who wante 16?2 said TFullwood., 1t
was well spent—Kenmore witl be our slave
in future. We can do practically as we jolly
woll like. [ can tod you, things are goin’
to be eaay lu the Remove now.'

Only a few minutes had clapsed hefore
Kenmore looked In agatn,

** Somebody asking for you on the ‘pheme,
Fully,” he sajd. T told them to hang on.”

** Somehody askin' for me? " gald o'l
wood quickly. " Who s it?"

“Oh, some kid—the captain of the East.
wold College Juniors, I thlok. Ie wanted
to speak to you."”

“But I don't know the chap—'"" .

“WeH, he doesn't know you,” Iuterrupted
the prefeet. * He merely asked for the cup-
tain of the Remove—so I came here.”

Fullwood beamed.

“ Oh, 1 see!" he exclaimed. * Right you
are! I'll go and speak to the chap at once.
Eustwold? " he added, after Kenmore had
pone out. * Isn't that a new school |ust the
other slde of Bannin'ton? **

““Yes, the who'e sehool moved down to a
new huildin’ at the begloning of this term,”
sald Gulliver. * They come from some place
near Drighton, T think. Not much of a
crowd, by what 1 uuderstand.”

“Wel, anyway, I'll sce what he wantas,”
esuld Fullwood.

He went-along to the prefect’s room, and
was soon on the telephone. A pleasant volce
came over the wires.

“Are you the junlor skipper? it aeked,
l.'.? Yes,” sald Fullwood. ' Anythln’ 1 can
do? "

" Well, yes,” sald tho other. ** My namo's
Dalton, and I'm captiln of the Fourth over
liere—Euastwold College. 1 was wondering If
thore was any poesibility of us Oxing up a

fooler matceh?
“ Certalnly,” snid  Fullwood promptly.
“ To-day, if you ljke,”

“My hat! " sald Dalton,

awift, arn’'t you?"

** No {lme like the
Fullwoodl.

no hurry,”

“You're pretty

present,”’” went on
* There's plenty of light after
loaronn. It you can get over liere pretty
promplly, thero’'s no reascn  why  we
shouldn’t have a match. Then perhaps we
can Bx up womo fature dates,”

1 eay, thalt's jully deeent of you!" said

Dalton cagerly. ‘' Thanks, awfully! Yes,
we'll come -ruther! Il bo greal to play
a match this evening. 1 wasn't expecting
you to glve us an ogcninu for weeks."”

“Of course, §t., Frank's Is a jolly posh
sorb of place—don't forget that,” auld Kull-
wood condesceundingly. ‘“ llowever, I li-
lieve in belng sportin’. Bring your tcam
along, an’ we'll give you a goud game."

Dalton was profuse In bhis thauke, and
soon rang ofl. And Fullwood grinned, and
wont back to Study A. e explained to his
chumms what he had arranged, and they
looked nt him In a very surprised way.

“DBut, hang It all, what's the idea?”
asked Bell, ** Wo can't play a game this
evenin’!" :

“Why not?" .

“ Wall, for one thing, we've got no team,”
gald Bell. ** That scems to be a pretty im-
portant point, to my mind.”

Fullwood grinned,

“You chaps always scem to think thad
things aro impossible,” lio sald. ‘‘ Now
that I'm captaln of Lthe Remove, I'm goin’
to wake things up. Nouno of this dilly-
dallyin® businecas. I'm a chap for speed.”

“ Well, you've certainly becn goin' pretty
swiftlv,” aakld Gulliver.

“Feothall st a game that needs n lot
of practics,” went on Fullwood. ' Thero's
a hig lot of swank about the whole thing.
I can pudb a tecam into tho ficld that will
knock spots off Eastwold.”

‘“‘ IlTow will you get thoe team up?”

“Basy!" replied tho new skipper. ' I'll
shove Jlubbard in goal, an’ 1 can make a
fine forward llne from Merrell an®" Marriot
an’ Owen major an' a few others.”

“What about ur?” usked Bell,

“Of course, yow'll bo in It,”” agreed Full-
wood. “ 1 shall bo centre-forward, an' you
chaps can play just whero you Hke--1 don’t
catre. Chooso your own giddy pozitions!
Wo'll soon fix things up.”

According to Fullwood’s talk, It did not
scem that ho would bo very succcasful as a
football skipper. Favouritism went a good
deal further with him than merit. Any (wo
youngsters in the Third, picked at random,
would make beiter forwards than Gulliver
and Bell.

But these little details seemed to bLe of
no importanco to Fullwood. And later on,
Just beforo aflerncon lessons started, the
Removo skipper happened io run into Ken-
nore once again. As a matter of fact, Full-
wood was looking for him.

“1 say, Kenny, I want you to do ‘me
a favour,” sald Fullwood.

“ Anything you llke,”" suld Kenmore geper-
ously. ** I'm only too glad to oblkge, old
man."’

“Ureat pip!” ejaculaled Singleton, who
ha'ppcnml to be near by.

lo was quite staggered. Previous to this,
if- Fullwood had dared to ask Kenmore a
favour, tho latter would have clipped Full-
wood over Lhe ear. But now he wus on the
peiut of being obsequious.
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¢ Anything you like,” repealed Kenmore.

“Well, you sec, we'ro having a mateh
ihis nafternoon, after Jessons,” said Tall-
wood. * Som¢ of tha Eastwold fellows are
comin’ over. I U(jought perhiaps you'd give
a hand —an' referco for us,’”

Ranmore nodded.

“Just as you like,” ho sadd. “T'm your

man!’’
- 0h, by the wav.,”. sald Tullwood care-.
Jessly. “ We'te goln' to win--you get, me?

We've got to win, Kenny. Weo're not goin
to let theso Eastwold bounders go back with
a viclory to their credit.”

Kenmora grinned,

$* Trust me!” bo said knowingly.

— - - -

CILAPTER VL )
BOMETHING LIKE FOOTBALL--BUT KOT MICH!

ALLO -.- hallo —- hallo!
Whatl's all  this?
Whni's the giddy in-
vaslon in the peace

of tha Scptember cve?
it was Lhe Hon, Douglas

Singleton who oxpresaed him-

Ilo was reellning clegantly

solfl
anzalnst one of the stone buttresses of the

Lhus.

Ancient Jlouse steps. Leesons were Just
over, and Singleton had bheen discussing
matters in general, and Fullwood in par.
tienlar, with Somerton and Trotwood, and
on: or two olhers.

" But now he gazed across at tho big gate-
was.

A perfect Lroop of ceyclists had Just en-
tered—fully twenty ryoungsters, and there
appeared to bo somo more behind, They
were nbhsolute strangers to the St. Frank's
feilows, und they wero regurded with much |
curiosity.

‘““Blessed I T know who {hey are!™ said
Conroy minor. *‘*Theie caps are unfamiliar,
too! They must havo mado a mistake."

Singleton and o {ew others marched down
to mect (ho invaders. In advance of the
neweoraers wasa a  falr-haired, freckled
youngster, with a particularly cheerful face.

“ Anything wo can do?" asked Singleton
pelitely.

"t;;:ro you Fullwood?' asked the freckled
youth.

*“1 wope not!" sald Singlcton promptly.

‘““1 don't quite understand.”

“Wdll, of course, you wouldn't!” gaid
Singleton, ‘I can’t quite Ficturo a perfect
stranger coming up and nsulting mo de-
lberately., So we'll forglve it, and let thed
matler pass.”’

“But. I don't know what you'ra tnlkiog
nbhout!” exclalmed tho freckied junior,
*“ How did I Insult you?”

“You misook me for
Riugleton blandly.

“ Mo, ha, ha!”

Fullwood ! sald

Tho newcomors couldn’t seo the Joke

“Took hére, my namo's Dullon, and I'm
tho captalu of the Eastwold College Juniors,*’
snidl tho frockled hoy. “ 1 fixed up a footer
match for thia evening, and we'voe arrived.”

“Oh!” aaid Conroy minor. * You fixed up
a match? That's queer - wo doa't know
anything about It: And ali the fonthaliera
in Ltho Romove are here.  Of course, our heat
chaps aro away, and gevodneds kKnows when
they'll come back. ‘I'o ba alwolutely [rank,
we haven't realiy got a foothall tewm just
now."”

Palton looked rather Llank,

“*DBut but 1 arranged 12 over the ‘phone-—-
Loy ! ho o said, 1 waa talking with
Ltho junios sXipper himsolfl - Fallwvood~ --*

e, ha, hat'r

“1 Nxed the maleh up ™ said Dallon,

“ 1in, hn, hat!"

I o’ ~ooanytbing funny about it
ga'd the Baatwold jamor, becoming tather
impatient. ** What's tha Joke?™

“Tho joke, my son, ix  that Fnllwood
Knows about as mueh coneceraing foothall aa
a cat knows abont swimming the Channet!™

sald Singleton ecadmly. “In fact, what he
docan’t know ahbout the game wonld fAll a
library. To bLo ahsolutely candid, Full-
wood’'s a hopeleas duaffor!™

“1 don't  helieve it!”  sald  Dulton
proplly. ** No offence, of course. but [

think yui're trying to pull my log. A chap
wotldn’t e eliel=d Form skipper unless ho
wias a dovent footballer*

“Al, but you don't kiow the [facts,”
said Singlcton mysterjously. “ Fullweod's
only been skipner for abhout half-a-minute—
wnd then ho hought the votes. You see,
he’s just com: Into n fortune, and he's heen
chucking money ahont Ilike powder, We
couldn't walk in the Triungle for pound
notes an hour ago!”

“ Ila, ha, ha'"

“The blesand
our facos - ."

“ Look hcre, I don’t want to be rude, hut
this is a bit too thick!" grinned Duiton,
“I can casily sea Lhat you're trying to kid
me —--

“My ouly sainted aunt!" gaspead Somer-
ton suddenly. ** Look! QOaze! Icast your
eyesight upon the vision!'

" Qreat Scott ! .

All the junlors fairly gaped as they turned
round and looked at the. Ancienlt Uouse
doorway. A number of fellows were comning
out- -fcHows who were attired in foothall
tozs. They wore the St. Frank's junior
cotours—but they weore certainly not the
St. I'rank’s Junior Eleven.

In shot, lullwood & Oou. had appeared
for the fray.

Dalton and bis chuins did nol sce nuy-
thing peculiar.

““1 knew you were trying lo spoof ma!"’
said Dalton. **The Junior Bleven isa coming
out now. [ say, ix Fullwood here?' ho
aldedd, going forward,

My namo's Fuliwowd M said Ralph Lealle,
no fding. "1 Cxupoaee you're Dadton, e

things kept blowing Inlo

el
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“ Yos."

“*Good mabp,” sald Fallwood, “ We'll
get etraight along to Little Side at once.

We've got a Sixth Former to referec—one

of the prifects—so you can rely on a
straight pame.”

* Oh, that'll bo great!"

** Rather!”

The ERastwold fcllows streamed away to-
wards Littlo Sido with Fullwood & Co. And

Singicton and ‘the other Junlors looked at
one another. .

“ This,” said Singleton, ** I8 going to he
rathee funny.”

‘“ Blther funny--or nasty!” sald Nick Trot-
wood. ** Peronally, I don’'t think Fullwool
& Co. will play much of a game.”

They decided that It was up to them to
go along and have a look at things.

And so0 they collectet round the ropes of
Titlle Side. The two tLcams were In the
pavidion, but Fullwood & Co. soon cmerged,
and they lined wp in readiness for the
match.

FFullwood thought practically nothing of
football, and he was only playing this game
now, because he wanted to be big and im.
portant. . It pleased lhis vanity te know
that he was the one really big fellow in the
Remove—:u fellow who conld arrange a foot-
ball-mateh without anyone to aay him nay.

It pleased Wm, too, to ho ablc to arrauge
his field after his own choice.

1lia judgment did not scem to be very
excellend.

‘“Yo gods and little bloaters!” gashed
Singleton. *' Look! Did you ever sce such
a fiegld? Hubbard’s in goal! TIubbhard--who
can’t even play marblcs! This s going to
bo a rag-time match.”

All sort of comments were passed among
the players. The Lteam, as it stood, was
mado up in the following order:—)lubburd;
Skelton, Merrell; Noys, . Marrlott, Canham;
fl&l’}on, Qulliver, Fullwood, Simmons, and
Jell.

Tho forward linc was absolutely atrocious.
Thore wasn’t a single Junior who know auwy-
thing about forward play. Tho rest of the
tecam was of very much the same order.
They were not likely to give much of an
exhibitlon.

And then Kenmoro camc strolling on the
Geld, dressed in shorts,

" Ready?” ho asked briskly.

** They'ro just comin’ out,” sald Fullwood.

And, a moment or two liler, the Eastwold
{cdlows came Lrotting out of the pavilion.
Thoy looked a sturdy, well-set-up lot. A
few supporters, who had come with them,
gathered about the pavillon to watch. :

The visltors trotted on to tho fleld, and
{hen camo forward, and the toss was taken.
Thoe visitors won.

“ All right - it doesn’t make much differ-
ence,” wxaid Fullwood. =1 might as well
};-{I .ynu that we're goin’ to smash you to
itn!"’

“Thanks!" said Dalton.

Ilo smbled as he wont to his place. And
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thea, after looking round, Kenmoro put the
whistle to his lipe.
fun starts!”

*“* This is where the
Singleton.

The whistleo blew, and IFullwood kicked off.
Heo sent the ball out to Gulliver, and the
latter immedlately succeeded In falling over
it. Defore be could recover, one of the
Eastwold halves came down upon . him,

trapped the ball, and ncatly passed it to
one of his forwards.

Tho latter, with quite excollent . skil,
ceutred.

glml Pulton waa upon the ball in a flash.
am!

lle sent in a terrific drivo. Hubbard stood
quite still, and looked at It. It passed him

by inches, and banged agalost thoe back of
the net.

1) Gml!l

*““Ha, ha, hal”

Hubbard could have aaved that goal easily.
But he seemed quite dazed, and didn't even
put out a hand. Fullwood came runulog up
to bim, with a fierce scowl upon his face.

said

“You sllly fool! " he sbarled. * What do
you eall that? "

“I--T didn’t potice it!” aaid Hubbard
falotdy.

* Yon—you dolt!” snapped Fullwood. ** If
that occurs again, I'll jolly well emash your
face Jn after the match! ™

Nubbard =aid nothlag. Sonie of the East-
wold fellows looked rather surprised that the
St. Frumk's skipper should speak In such a
way to one of the players. Dut, ol course,
they made no comment.

“Go It, you dummies!” yelled Trotwood
derisively. ** By the end of the fArst haif
you'll only he about fifty-five goals down!"

** Ha, ha, ha!"”

The teams lined up once more, and It
couid be scen that the Eastwold fellows wero
noking quite plensed with themselves., They
had already seen sufliclent to conviuce them
that their task was to be a very easy one.

Kenmore blew his whlstle, ard play recom-
mceneed.

This time Fullwood did not pass out, Lut
took the ball himself. He evidently In-
tended runming stralght through.

But the visitlng halves were not allowing
anythlng like this.

Two of them bore down upon Fuliwood,
and ono¢ eansily succeeded jn getting the ball
away.

Fullwood snapped out a growl, and kicked.
The polnt of his boot caught the half-back
on the shin, and he gave a gasp of pain,
aml sat down. In-a moment, Fullwood was.
oft once more with the _ball,

*CGh, foull”

'* Did _you sco that, ref?”

‘** Foul—foull

It was, indeed, a2 most deliberate [foul.
Keamore had seen it, but he took no notlce.
Ho waved his hwand up the ficld, as an Ip-
dicatlon thut play was to go on. 'lhe East-
wold players, more amazed thau ndizmant,



gtoad quite alill, Liardly believing it possible
that any referce wowdd allow the game Lo
go on.

Fullwood had been quite certain that Ken-
more would mnol stop Lhe pgame. He rin
right up, between the visiling backs—who
100k no notlce of hin at all, for they hud
Lelleved that the game bad been pulled up.

IFullwood kicked hard for goal.

It was really a picce of luck that the ball
went in, for atthiough he was within easy
shooling distance, the deather struck one of
the uprights, and rebounded Hom the conl
keeper's elbow. But It rolled Into the :et.

“Goal! " roared the SL. Frank’s Elcven,

“Oh, my bat! " groancd Singleton.

Kanmore pointed Lo the centre of the field,
and Daiton rushed up to him, hils face ex.
presslve of Lewllderment wnd anger.

“Jook here, that wasn’'t a goal!" he
enapped .hotly. * That chap was fouled, and
vou pulled {he game up—--"-

“1 didn't do anything of the sori,” suid
Kenmore. ““In fulure, 1 should advise you
io play to the whistle.”

“ But—bul—"’

“T don’t wanl any
supted Kenmore curlly. ' That's coough.”

Dalton nearly choked. He lLiad a¢cen a few
foulsa in his tlme, bnt never one quite so
deliberate aa that. It scemed as though o
were about to make some hot rejoinder, but
he pulled himzelf up., and walked away.

The player whoe had been kicked was Hmp-
Inz, but Qie declded 10 go on with Lthe game,
Eflger a few moment’s talk with hls cap-

in.

, Jound the ropea the St. Frank's Juniors
were indignant.

“1 may, we can‘l allow Lhls!* exclalmed
Somerton warmly. * These cads wlll give
St. Frank’e & terrible name. 1 vota we rush
the rotiers, and sweep them off the field.”

““ Can't be done! ” sald Trotweod. * Don't
Jorget that Konmore's in command--and )ie's
a prefect. He'd twist the whole thing about,
and we should all get It In the neck. And
Fullwood and Co. wounld go scot-free. It
mighl even mean the sack for one or two of
us. It can’'t he dome.”

Trotwood was right., -

Wil Kenmore on the fleld, refereeing the
malch, it would be a most rash proposition
for the Junlors to altack the footballers.
For they hud the law on thelr side, 80 to
gpeak. Kenmore, belng a prefect, was in
charge. And If any horse play occurred he
would make it cextfemely hot for the culprits,

And so the game restarted-—-with all the
decent  fellows looking on  with  growing
anger.

Played uwnder ordinarcy  conditions, the
mateh would” have been an absolule walkover
for the visltors, DBut they soon found thal
it was nlmost impossibiec to gel golng. The
whole thing was a flasco. ‘

No soouer dlid the Fastwold forwardas bear
down unpon Lhe 8U. Frauk's goal than Lhe

argumenta.'”  Inter-
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referce’s  whistle blew sharply. Kcenmore
vou:d cither deel.;e a player to be off-side,
o- wonld award a foul where no foul nad
been evon attempted. :

Ilis deeisions were just as muceh the re-
verse when it cameo Lo the hkome side.

Ou several occasions one of the St. Frank’s
socallod  forwards  was  palpably  and
obviously offside. DBub in spite of this, he
was allowed Lo cantinge onwards, Renmore
making no attempt whatever to pull him up.

And the supporters of Fullwood and o,
wore fouling every minute of the game. The
number of times Lhey handled the ball could
ol be counted, If tiwey couldn’t control It
with thelr feel, they wsed their hands—--and
henmmore displayed a supreme (ndifference.

Dalton gl his chums  would have stood
Ls ali righe, sithough it exasperated them
beyotrl measure,  Hut whon it came to
deliberate fouling, they were up in arms.
1t was oo mueh.

One of the Fastwolid forwards ecame
through in a superb manner, boating cvery
defence with the greatest of case. And for
once Kenmore allowed him lo go through.
The prefcet probably ment to pull himm vp
al the last minute.

But it waap’t necessary.

For Ilubbard came chuarging out of goal,
and he ran with all his strength into the
arms of the opposing forward, X
- Crosh | '

Hubbard’s flsl went Info the forward’s face,
and the latter collapsed. Then Huhbard
dashed back, and picked the ball out of the
nelt. It was an excellent goal, but' Keomore
poluted to the corner flag.

I:'“k:fn gondl!” he amnounced. *“ Comner
ick! "' : '

Ho was surrounded by the Eastwold
[ellows. . ‘

“You can’'t allow that!" shouted Dalton
furiously. “ It was an goal, in any case, and
our chap was punched—deliberately pumchedt
It was a mtten, cowardly foul! You can't
let It ctand--- -»

‘“ Another word, my son, and I'll ¢end you
off the field!” smapped Kenmore.

Hubbard lad run up to the injured player
—for, after all, Hubbard was not a Llad
fellow at heart, Not being famlline with
footba’l, he bad acted in the exeitement of
the wmoment, his owu thought being {o suveo

his goal.
“1--1 say, T didn't. mean that!* he
gasped. | hardly knew what | was doingt

I'm porry!"’

The Fastwold
curlously.

“ Al right we'll sy o mare about it,”
he growled, * Bul if you think it's foolball,
you'd better go and buy a book of ‘rules!

“ Did you apologlse just now? ' enapped
Fallwowl, rusning up. * You blitherln®
liot* 1t was a perfeclly fair ohqrge, and
aftlep t-lli.'l you wn“'l, plﬂ-}' an n‘orc! “»

*Ihanks! said labbard sourly. *1
don't want to!*”

forward lioked al  Inm
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In the meantime, tho visitors were still
slorming round the referce.

* It's not a gane at all! ** shouted Dnlton.
*“ We can't get going without you pwdl us up
for offside—and you never notice a foul when
these cads—"' :

“That's epough!™ snapped Kenmore.
“ I've warned you ohce—"’

“J qdon't care!” shouled Dalton hotly.
“I'm not going to be stnt u?! "

** Look here, my lad, you'll get off the
ficld-—quick!” roared Keomcere. ** Insolebce
lo a referee kn't allowed. You're ordered
off—understand? *

Dalton broathed hard.

“Is—Is tbat what you ecall playing the
game?’' he shouled. ' We came here think-
ing we shotld get & flne game! We thought
St. Frank's was a firstclass publle schodl,
with 2 pgoad code of honour! "

‘" Tlear off 1 thundered Kenmore.

* If Dallom goes, wo ull go! " shouled one
of the other visttors.

* Ilear, hear!"

“It's all right—we're golog! " smid Dalton,
white with anzer. *1 wouldnt play for
another minute with these bLlackguards!
Tiat's all they are! If we finished the
game out we should go home crippled! This
Iuis taught me o lesson 1 shun't forget In «
hurry!”

* Look here, you're goin’ to continue thia
game,” shouted Fullwood hetly. ' You asked
for a gaoe, an' we're givin® you ope——"

“Who sald so?" shoutexd Dalton. “lIs
this what you caull n gaive? 1t’s nothing but
a Jot of cowurdly fouling! If T had my way,
you'd .all be barred from a footbhall field for
- the rest. of your lives! Ye're going, and
you’ll never sce us ut St. Frank's any more
—you curs!”

The Eastwold fellows crowded off lo a
furious group—to be i1pnet mear the pavilion
by Singleton, Somertou, and a few othars.

“I may!" began Singleton. 1 hope you
don't think we're all like that——"

Dalton walked past with this lps tightly
closed. And every other Eastwold juuvior
fotlowed his example. When they came out

it was the same. And they mounted their
hicycles and rode off.

* Well, that's dono S$t. Frank's a bit of

good—I don’t think!" excaimed Owen,
major. " The rotten cads! Elow Full-
wood and his money! [ wouldn't touch s
penny of it after this!

“ And he’s our Form ekipper!” said Con-
roy, tninor, bltterly,

NSWERs

CIHAPTER VII,

PROWLERS IN THOE XNIonr{

ERE wo are!?

LT GMI L}

*Saume old place—

Just as it used to
look! " said Handforth, gaz-
ijvg round the platform of
Bannimgton Station., ** Same
old hookstall—same old walling-room! By
George! It's cven the same old porter] ”

1 grinned.

“ You speak as though weé'd been away for
twenty years!” I chuckled, ** And yet, as
a mattor of fact, it’s only ahout two months.
Dldu? you expect to find ceverything ditfer-
ent?"” '

“It eccins that we've been away for
ages! " sajd Handforih. *“ But 1 suppose
you're right—there wouldn’t be much differ-
ence, after all. All the same, it's jolly line
to be hack among the old scenes.”

“ Absolutely! ” agreed Archie Glenthorne.
“I feel, dear old lads, that it’'s up to mo
to stagaer away to the pater's place. A8
you know, it's ouly slightly ju the offing
from here—"

*“ You're coming with de-
clared Yitt

“Oh, absolutcly, every tlme!'™ agreed
Archie. * That s to say, preciscly, old
scracam!  We trickle towards the old schowl
in a somewhat big crowd. I mean to say,
back to the acenes of cuildhood, whatt Baick
to the old pluce where we learn the jolly
old ADC.!”

“1I don't think we started quite s0 carly

ve, Archie,”

as that, Archie! ™ chuokled De¢ Valerie,
**Well, come on. Don’'tt forget your
tickets. It's a glorious night, and we shall

be at St. Fraok's euslly witlin the nour.”

The wholo crowd of us had aligited on
Bannington Station. The last loed train
had left for Bellton long since. Our ounly
method of getting to St. Frunk's from
DBamnincton was to walk, or hire a car.

Archle was strongly In favour of the latter.

“Pray don't let the matter of cxpenso
worry you, dear old things,’ he sawl. °* That,
a& it were, is a mere old what-do-you-call-
it? That Is to say, a baHy old bagatelle!
KEmdly dismiss it! 1 will produce consider-
able lumps of cash, and fAing It at the old
garage merchant —"

* That's all very well, Archie, bhut Ii's
needless expense,” 1 mald. * Besldes, weo
chall all enjoy the walk.”

“0Oh, absolutely!” murmured Archie,
“It'll be frightfully ripping. The scheme ia
a {sonous one, old dear, but procced! 1
will withdraw from the old arg.” .

And it was agreed that we should all
walk. Many of tho fellows would huve liked
a car-ride—but 1 didn't seo wby they should
be Induiged. There was no hurry at all,
and the night was calm and clear. Desides,
wo didn’t want to ﬂlve St. Frank's any
warning of our arrival.



And 8o wo slarted out—the whole party
of us, going four abroast Lhrough the town.
Wo bad no luggage—for this had all been
left at tho station, to follow us on Iln the

morning.
And thoe walk did prove 1o be really
enjoyable. Long before we reached the

half-way mark, the moon was up, and tho
wholo counlryside was bathed in a wonderful
sllvery light.

~ 8o far we had remained In London since
our return from abroad. And thls wans our

first glimpse of the quict English couutry- _

slde sinco our arrival,

‘““Oh, you can’t beat t!" dcclared Pitt.
e can go .Lo tropic Istamds, anl strange
lands hidden in the Antarctic--but thero's
mothing like tho good old Eozlish scenery,

afleg, all?’
‘“ Rather not!" sald' Church. *“Isn't It
sald Archie. *“Upon the

glorlous?”

‘** Absolutely !
whole, dear old lads, I conslder it wns a

riccless schemo, after all. [ mean to say,
t makes a chap bubble with poetry, as it
were. We wander along and sing a [olly old
song——  Gadzooks! Did you apotice, old
tulips? Poclry, don't you kuow!”

‘“Ila, ha, ha!”

“ Tho metcr was a bit wrong!"” grinned
Watson,

‘“You couldn't expect anything else. with
gas llke that!” chuckled Regglo Pitt.

‘“Jla, ha, ha!"

We walked on, joking and laughing. And,
indeed, it was certalnly glorious to see the
counlrysido bathed in the September moon-
light. Only a few of tho trees wero begin-
nlng te show signs of Autumnp.

And soon we should be at St. Frank's—
we should sce Lhe old achool again after
cur thrilling, huir-raising adventures, It all
secmed very peaceful and quiet aftor the
slirring times abroad.

Bubt this really made it all the belter,

Adventure is all very well, but it's always
passiblo to have too much of a good thing.
And wo felt that wo should thoroughly enjoy
a quict time at St. Frank's, with football,
and other school interests to keep us busy.

And then, at length, we came to the vil-
lazo of Bellton.

It was qulte asleep, for at this hour all
tho villagers had long since retired. And
Bellton was reposing peaccfully in the quiet
moonlight. We seemed almost compelled to
go on tiptoo as wo passed Lhrough,

Wo certalnly talked In whispers—with the

singlo exception of Iliandforth. Ho was
talking in a loud volee all through tho
village.

And yet ho declared that he was whisper-
ing all the tihne! This was tho most
peenliar part of 6, When Ilandlorth whis-
pered, you could hear his volee about half-
a-mila olf. 1la seemed Lo imagloe that a
whiaper should be nhout Lwico ns loud as
an ordinary voleco. llo slmply imparted a
huaky sound to his {one,

Crash! Hubbard’s fiet went Into
the forward’s face, and the latte
collapsed. .

But we got through Beliton all right, and
then made our way up the lanoe to the
schioul. _

And when we arrived,- we ho%ped nimbly-
over tho wall, and looked Into the Triangle.
There were tho old buildlugs. To us, who-
koew them so0° well, thero was something
pally about the shape of tho Ancient llouse.
Wea could see Mrs. Ilake's {uck shop ncat-
ling in the corner, and I wnoticed t!mb
Iatty Llttle’s tongue was lieking his ilps
a3 ho saw the building.

“QOh, for a feed!"” he oxclalmed. “I'd
love to break Into there now, and pinch
some of Mrs. Hake’s lovely heef pattlesl
They'ro absolutely great! I supposo wo
couldn't get in, and lcave the money-—"

‘* We couldn’t!” I Interrupted. *‘If you'ro
patlent for a few minutes longer, you'll
flnd a ripping spread all ready for us in-
doors. It's all arranged—and then we shall
go to bed afterwards.” |

* Well, we don’t want to atan here—let’s
get Jpside!' said Fatty.

But just then Pltt caught my arm.

‘“ What's that?”’ he asked, polnting. *'1
thought I esaw rome figurca moving on tho
other side of the shrmbbery.”

‘*Your fancy, I suppose—" )

I broko off, and stared. Suro enough,
there were some [ligurea there. I warned
all the fellows to remain quiet, and we
atood atill and watched. Fatty Littlo was
terribly impatient, but we wouldn’t let him
mavo.

And then, out Into the moondight,
it least two dozen shadowy formal

ramnd
‘Phin
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was most extraordinary, for wo had expecied
to find tho whole school asleep, 1 didn’t
think theso ligures belonged to St. Frank's
fellows.

“Wc'll have a look Into this!” I =sald
grimly.
“Burgl.ra, what?”’ ¢ald Archie, |

mean to say-—"

** My. deae uss, burglars don't como In
troops!” I exclaimed., ** ‘These fellows are
aschoolboys--and I wané to sce what they're
up to.”

“Come on!’’ snid Pitt,

Wo went forward al o run. And then,
in & moment, the Agurcs in frout of us
tarned and faced us. Apd as we came up
wo raw that they were perfest strangers.
Over by the school wall were u couple of
sucks, aml two tins.

“What's the ldea of this? T askcd
ealmly. ** Who tho dickens aro ycu, and
what do you want?”

“I was going to ask you the same ques.
tiona!” axld ono of the HAgures.

“I'U roon anzwer that,” 1 said. “ We'ro
St. Frank's fellows, and we've juxt come
back from a Doliday—a bit late for term,
but .we'll soon nako that up. But what's
the iden of prowling round VIEI’G at cleven
o'cloek at nighty” '

To my =surprise, I found that all ilhe
etrungers were locking at us aggreasively,

“Do you Dhclong to the Remove here?”
asked one of them.

“Yes,” suld Ditt.

“We don't want
you?l”

“*That's pleasant!"™ I remarked. * But
what's the ldea? What have we done? Be-
fore heing burrdd, we should like to know
the reason for ft.”

“‘ I should think you ought to knew!"" sald
the epokesman hitterly., ' My uvame’s Dal-
ton, and I'm captain in. the Remove at
Baatwold College. 1f vou dhin't seem o
(lOCEIrI'b chap, I wounldu't be talking to you
now,

anything to do with

** Thal's very nice of you,” I suld. ** But
I'm =till In the dark.”
“You oughtn't to be!" said Dalton.

** Look here, you fellows--I'll put it to you
straight, and [ can judge your charucters
by your answer. What kind of a chup is
your Form akipper?"

*“First class!” gaid Pitt promptly.

“Ono of the hest!” sald Tommy Watson.

*“ llear, hear!"

Dalton stared grimly.

Al right— thut’s  enough!” he said.
“If you think your Fcrm skipper's one of
tho best, 1 -don’t. want to say another word
to yon, Personally, I think he's a cad—an
out and ot rotter!”

“Thanks awfully!” 1 “ But
have 1 done?”

** What do you mean?’

“Merddly thit 1 happen to Le the captaln
of the Remove,” [ replied vimoothly, ]

snidd. what

“blackguurdly football match,

should just like to know why I've gol such
A tremendous characler?"

Dalton gripped my arn.

‘“You'ro the Rcmove captain?’ he asked
hlankly. ‘

* Yes!”

“ Whutl's your npame?”

“ Nipper,”

“DBut tho Remove skipper's name is Full-
wood,” said ong of tho others.

Reginald  Plet staggered, but recovered
almost ul once.

“ Fullwocd!” he sald fecbly., *“ Fan me,
somebody!  Oh, by Jingo! Is it pokrsilile
that Fullwood has made hhnself skipper
during our abscnce? Greab cokernuts! 1
could underatand these chaps calling him a
cad and a rotler!®

‘“ Tullacod ig the eaptain!® said Dalton

grimly, : :
*"Then, look here, gd man, there's some-
thing radically - wrong,” 1 said quietly.

“You see, wo'vo all been away, nnd we're
late IN getting back. I'm tho Remove cap-
tain, und I you had any dealings with
Fullwoed, 'm sorry for you, He's tha big-
gest cad in tho Lower School, and his pals
aro all thoe samo clnss. 1 ghould like to
hear how you run across him.”

We did hear—-then and there,

Dalton told us Lhe whole story about tho
We listenced
with growlng indignution. And Ly the time
tho Eastwold fellows had fluishel, we were
airly bubbling with fury.

“Tho cads— the infernal rotters!”  ex-
claimed Pitt hotly. “*But I''m not sur-
priscd—it’s just tho kind c¢f thing they
would do! T hopv to goodness you chaps
don't " think we're all the same here' -
**Wo did think 80,”" mulmitted Dalton.
“"Then you'd better think agnrin—quick!™
exclaimed Ilandforth, placing his fist be-
neath Dalton’s nase. ' See thot? Any
fellow who runms down St. Frank’s in my
hearing gets this fist on hils blessed mose!™

“ Don't take any notice of this chap —
he's harml.ss!" interrupted Pitt. ** Hc's
quite tame, although now and again le
breaks out, Anod he seems to have D
speelal liking for punching the most Jono-
cent ncses, But he's as good 28 gold at
heart—:bsolutcly one of the best.”

Handfterih gulped.

‘*“* You--you falhead!" he sald wenkly.

As a matter of fauet, he hud been sbout
to slaughier Pitt on the spot—Dbut tha-
latter part of Reggie's reatence mollifted
him to such i#n extent that he had merey.
Jle glared round him aggressively,

** Look here, you chaps!' he sald grimly.
“You Eastward chaps, [ mean—or East
somethlpg or other! Fullvood “Is a dirty
cad—an:d all his followers aro more dirty
cads! While we've been away, I expect
they've got into power. course, l'm
the Capltaln of the Remove,. really—"'

““I'hen there are threo skippers?”’ asked
). Iton,



** No—only one-and that’s me!"" gald
Handforin “*Of course. | hate trouble,
anud s0 1 let Nipper call himself skipper.
But when it comes to rupning the Rumove,
I'm always ths respensibie chap. Nipper's
nol. a bad sort—if he likes te think he's
sk'pper, 1 dow't mind!"

Tho Eastwold fcllows were looking rather
bewildered.

* That's juat anolher sign!’’ I exclaimad.
*“ Tha: Iy’s all right—but he will have these
deiusions, I'd like you to come over on
Salurday aflernoon, Dalton, and we'l give
y?ul :ll mialch—ihoe real thing, not a travesty
of It1” .

*"Well, T don't know——"

' Took here, you've got to
Ilandforth curtly. * By George!
thmk we're going to allow you to have
such a rotten Impresglpn of St. Brank's?
I'm the Remove goalkeeper, and if you can
get. the leather pnst -me, you'll be wondera!
1'm uunbeatable!”

** Mo:esty s one of his cbief character-
istics!” murmured Piltt.

Dalton an:d hie chums agreed to comeo
over on  Saturday., They were, in fact,
very favourably Impressed with us—1[ could
see that. Thls was not to be wondered at,
aflter the treatment they had recelved at
the hends of Fullwood,

‘““ But what's the idea of this?” I asked.
““ Why have you c¢haps come round here?”

At thie time of night?” added Pitt.

“Well, the fact %, we were golug to
pive your precious Fullwood & Co. some-
thing to bo going on with!”
Dalton. ""We've got tar
couple of sacks of [leathera. We. thought
about glving them & godd double coating.
Aoy fellows who play foul In the way they
did, deserve Lo he tarred and feathered!”

explained
hero—and &

llandfcrth grabbed Dalton's hand.

“Good man!"” ho said. ‘“Qo ahead—
that's tho hest thing you can do! And, by
Ucorge, I'll help youl”

*“ llear, lear!”

‘“ Steady on!” I cxclaimed. “1 daon’t

think that opcratlon had better be per-
formed to-night. IL’Il upset things con-
siderably. You can trust us, Dalton, to
make things hot fer those c¢cads. You sce,
the Head's up and awake, and he's expect-

ing us. lle’d be bound to hear the com-
motion, and then there’d be trouhble all
round. But I'm jolly glad we met you.

Take my udvice, and drop this thing for
to-night. If you like to come one cvening
next week—we won't interfere!™

D:alton nodded.

“WRight you arc—youn know best!” ha
sald prothly. ** Thanks for the (ip--we
don't want lo ask for trouble. And we'll
be here on Saturday--and wo hopo we'll
have a really good game.”

“You'll have a clean game, anywny,” |
gald. * Good-nlght, you chapsl”

come!” said
Do you ]

or three fellows were determlined

They went -with the'r opinion of St.
Frank’s alrcady mdeh altered.

“It reems to me,” 1 sald-grimly, ** that
it's high timo wo arived back!”

ey, g il gy

CHAPTER VIII.
TIE POWER OF MONEY!

LAN(Q—clang!
( The rislng bell made

its usuwal racket, and
slcep was no longer
omlble for all the fellows of
t. Frank’s. In the Remove
dormitory In the Anclent
Ho!u;c, olic or two funlors sat up sleepily.
They dido't e¢:%e much for turning out.
But It gencrally happened that at lenst two
¢ to rlse
immediately upon the bell sounding. DPer-
haps they had arranged for a2 little enrly
morning Jaunt. DBut It was far more Jikely
that they were expecting a letter from
home. Not that they were anxlous about
the letter. Thelr cagerness to get down
was to ascertain if° the letter contained
something in the shape of a-postal order,
or & currency note,

On this occasion Owen major sat up,
rubbed hlse eyes, and gave A prodiglous
yawn. IHe¢ lovked sleepily up and down the
room, and then gave a little gulp.

He was qulte accustomed to sccing the
dormitory In a somewhat dcserted condl-
tion. Ever since the beginning of thls term
ut least fourtcen heds had been cinpty—

- although these beds were kept constantly

alred and ready.

But the mlasing juniors had not returned,
And the Removitea had grown accustomed
:g the scmi-deserted nature of the dormi-

Ty. '

It was hardly surprising,
Hubbard gulped,

Every bed was occupled!

*“ What the—— flow the— - T 1 must
be dreaming!’ gasped Hubhard ** Hi, you
chaps! Cumnham—Farman! Look!”

Owen major's two  sudy chums  wero
accommodated n the nex: bedn, and they
locked up drecamiy an Owen musjor’s voleo

therefore, that

smote thelr cam.
e Ray, [ guesda you're aome darned nolne !
growled the Amertean juniter, P kind

o' feelin® ruttled
“ Look, youn wn!"" ronred Owen Insjor.
*Gee! anfd Farman, sitting up ** Whal

in thunder’s bitin® you? Waal, an) ! § ¢

that ain’t real gueer! Them Leda Ia aurfo

full up! Now, what da yon know about
that? MNMay. parda, 1 guess 1'm  aure
puzzled !

“Jnt bat they were empty lnst night!®

exelnbmed  Canham, blankls, “ Al those
heda were emply ! Roane fathead must bo
playing a game they'ro full of dummles!
I'll 2000 scel” :



ITe bhent down, pleked up
hurled it at one of tha beds. There wag a
wild howl, the bedclothes heaved up like
some volcaniec cruption, and then & ferce
face appeared—-but a well-known face.

“Wha did that¥" [t Dbellowed, like
mighty blast. .

* Handforth!”' yelled Owen major wildly.

* Ilandforth!” gasped Canham.

“You--you fuuny fatheads!"”  roared
INandforth. * What's the idea of chucking
things at me? Why, hallo. What the—
Ol, yes! Of course. I['d forgotten for the
minute.”

A

Handforth. sat up and looked round, ft;ir-II

getting his -bump.
‘“How goes It,

you c¢hape?”’ he sald.
*Back again,

you know! And this term

I'm Jolly well going to keep things In
order!”

“ When—when did you come?®” asked
Owen major falotly.

* Last night!”

Jlandforth spoke aquite unconcernediy—
although he was consclous of hils own rm-

portance. Then another jupior sat up—and
another—and another. It was really an.
reasonable to expect the fellows to go on
slumbering whiie Handforth was talking,
One might ns well e¢xpect oil to mix with
water!

Fullwond was one of those who sat up.

IIe gave one stare round—and then 1iia

a boot, and

1

tartled.

expresslon became utterly Ib
quickly changed to a scowl of vicious
hatred.

“By gad:” he muttered. * They're
back!” _

It took Fullwood quite by surprise. It

left him stranded. For he hud been con-
fidently tclling himself that nobody ecould
come alobg to drive hlm out of his nes
position. Tle was the Remove captain, anc
he meant to stick to his job. And pow,
just when everythlng was all right, the
wanderers hud returned.

For Fullwood, It was certalnly rather
sickeulng.

“*Oh. 60 there you are?” said HMandforth,
glaring at him. * You e¢ad!”

“ What?" anapped Fullwood.

“ You miserable blackguard!” said Iland-
forth warmly.

'* Look here— _

“I'm lookinz!" went on Edward Oswald.
‘*And I can sce something that oughtn't
to be alive. I can see an object that ab:o-
lutely gives me a guin! I don't know why
they allow such things to live! They kil
heetles and acorpions and other venomous
ingeets—and yet ithey let you live!”

» Good for you, Nandy!" grinacd Owen
major. .
Fullwood was purple wita rage.

' What's the idea of this?”’ he snarled.

{Continued on next page.)
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—the first thing you do when you seo me
s to Insult me right and left!” .

‘“1 Kkpow ail about it!* =aid Handforth
mysteriously. “1 get to know things?
You seem to forget that I'm a detective!
Aud ulthough I wasn't at St, Frank's yester-
day, 1 jolly well know that you acted like
a common rufflan on the foothall fleld! 1
might as well tell you at once that I'm
going to slaughter you!”

And Handforth stulked out of ted, and
slowly and deliberately turned u{) the
sleeves of his prjamas, Fullwood lastilly
jnmped out of bed, and bucked away. The
conling of the holiduy party was not very
welcome to him,

*“Stop it!" ho gasped.
me I'll yell for
tbe Remove—'

“Oh, are you?" Interrupted MHandforth.
“That’s qucer! What put such a dotty
idea inlo your head? - The besb thing I can do
13 to drive it out. 1 don’t hellieve in dolug
things on the sly, 50 L'l te]l vou what my
plan Is. I'm |{olng to get your head in
chancery, and Il'm going to puneh vyour
nose until you say youre not the captain
of the Remove."

By thls time every junior wne silting np
—for the commotion was somewhat fearful.
1 was grioning, for the whole affair was

“ H{—if you touch
_a prefect. I'm captain of

eomewhat humorous, Posslbly  Fullwool
did not think so.

‘* Steady on, Handy!" [ aaid. “ We'll
thrash this matter oub later~—there's

ne necd to kick up a commotion now.
And don’t forget that we've just got back.
It Iwouldn't look weil,™

1 don't care!” said Haondforth. ' Do
you think I'm golog to staud here. and
see thiz cad call himself the captaim of
the Remove. Why, the firat gorilla out of
a travelling menagerie wou!d muke a
better skipper!™ .

‘“ Ha, ha, Nhal”

This, perhaps, was the most deadly insult
of all. But matters were not allowed to
go further, for just then Morrow happened
to come In. The prefect started, flushed,
and then strode into the dormitory.

.. " Well I'm bhanged!” he exclaimed.
"' Where in the name of all that's wonder-
ful did. you kids drop from?”

His question was onc of scores. And In
a very short time we were all answering
such questions as fast as we could manage.
Bverybody wanted to konow all about our
adventures.

Aund Handforth, In the flush of relating
bhle marvellous deeds, forgot Fullwood for
the time being. The latter was un-
doubtedly relleved.

He hurriedly dressed, and went down to
Study A with his chums. And Fullwood
wae In a fine fury. .

*“Confound it!" he sparicd. ' Of course,
they're bound to turn up, just when we
don’t want them! What ghastly Juck!”

“ An’ jt's just Jlke tho cada to snecgk in
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dead of night, withoul gi\'lng us ANy
warnln'.” sald Guiliver. * Well, I'm afraid

It's all up with you, Fully.”
“What do you mean?”
‘“ About the captaincy
“All up with me?” snapped Fullwood.

“Oh, Is it? We'll s¢ee about that!' b}

Nlppcr thinks he’s going to turn me out,

hes mide a Dbloomer! The cad! Comin’

back like this an’ spoilin® cverythin'!”
“It’'s no good gettin® into a tcm'per
about It" said Bell. " Wo all knew that
they were comin’ back some time—but we
didn’t e¢xpect them quite s0 soon. An,
ptrictly spcakin’, Nipper I8 the Form

eaptamn.” »
snld Fullwood. Ile -la no$

“He war”™

now, An" ['ll take jolly good care.that I
stick {o the job!”

In the meantime wo were hearing ali
sorts of yarns about the recent slack times
in the Remove. The fellows who were par-
ticularly pleased at our relurn were Hurton
and Jerry Doaidd auwd Nicodemus Trotwoodd
and Singleton and Levl, and one or two .
other deecent chaps. The rest, for the most
part. did not seem to welcome us particu-
larly. For they knew that the free and
easy slackuness would be stopred.

Fullwood and Co. and Merrell and hils
gang were ahmlutelﬁﬂ angry about it. I
knew well enough that they would havo
liked us to remain away for good. But
here we were—and we were soon [p pos-
scssion of the facts, |

“0Oh, so that's it, ls it?" sald Reggle
Pitt, as he fnlshed dressing. ‘* Fullwood's
the sklpper, and .he's been creating the
merry dickens! Well, his life as captaln
will be short and sweet!™ .

‘“0f course, heil bavo to resign now,”
sald Tommy Watson. *‘ Nipper's back, and
Fullwood wlll resign automatically.”

“ Will he?” exclaimed Somerton. “ 1
don't think so0. Fullwood's rot that kind
—he’ll have to be pitehed out in the end.”

“I don’t want apnything like that,” I
put in qulet.lly. *If Fullwood’s heen elected
captain, he Is the captam.”

“* Ara you willlng to let It stand?” asked
Handforth ficreely.

“No, of course pot,” I replied. * DBut
I'N ask Fullwood if he'll renign—and if he
rcfuses, we eball hold another election.
That'll seltle (t. It he's voted captain,
I'll say no more."”

Pitt grinned;, )

“It’s as good as settled,”” ho declured.
‘““He’ll pever be skipper. You'll get three
votca to hils one—and U he doesn’'t abide
by the Form's decislon, we'll jolly well
scrag him?!”

‘* Hear, hear!”

As sooh as we webt downstairs we wers
surrounded by numbers ol eager juniors.
And cven the senlora camo buzzing round,
arklong all sorts of questlons eoncerning our
ndventures. And this, of coumse, wus only

natural. Dut ecverybody wanted this other



mattor settled
Fullwood being captain
rather heated.

And so, without deluy, I went along to
Study A, tgpped and went juside.  The
study wax hazy with cigarette smoke.
Fullwood and Co. were there, and they
Krceted me with hosthe looks.

* Clear out!” sald Fullwood curtly.

idea of]
the jnniors

al onee. The
made

“ Thanks—! will soon,”” 1 replied. * Dut
I'd }Juat like n word with you first, Full-
wood, | understand you'yy been

clected captain ¢his term?™

“1 have!” iaid Fullwood.

“ Do you regard that as a permancncy,
or merely untll my return?”’

*““Aa a permanencey, of course.”

“Its just as well to know these things,"
I snid, **I thought pcrhaps you'd bhe
willing to resign -

“You'd better think agaln!” snanped
-Tullwsod. " I'm the Form captaln, and
I''ln rot standin® any nonsense from you,
Youre a back number, my son! I'm
skipper, an’ my word Iz law'™

* Right you are!” 1 grid. “1 think the

ié«:r_lim'c will have something to say about

“ What do you menn?” snarled Fullwood.

*“ My dear chap, it must be obvious to
you- that- a large number of fellows won't
allow  thiz to stand,” 1 sald quiet-!f;
“** There'l! be another election—immiedintely
after breakfast. If you get the most votes,
I'N aay nothing further, and I'll let you
remain captain until the Remove gets tired

of you. But there’'s no sense in talking
nbout It now.”
I retlred, and told the other (fellows

what the result wns. They had expected it
from the very first.

‘“ Well, of course, it doesn’t matter,” sald
Jack Greyv. * There'll be the eclection nfter

brekker, and Fullwood will be nowhere!™

But Fullwood had other idens.

‘“ Another election!” he exclalmed, in
Study A. “ You heard that? 1 thought
as much! Well, we'll see. * I'm not goin’
to be pushed out by this rotler!
gad, if I'm re-elected, I'll make
sulfer.”

Without wastiog any Llme Fullwood got
busy.

lle got hold af every fellow he could—
altliongh he took great ecare not to inter-
ferec with the juniors who were loyal to
me. DBut he went round to all the others
—und before he had Haizhed he had dle-
.Lributed «t least twelve or lifteen pounds.
At all coats, he meant to get the votes.
. He had piles of money In his pocket, and
tie didn’t eare how much he spent.

Besides, he had told everybhody that le
had come loto a fortune. We had heard
this but I didn't particularly believe it.
Thero was no doubt, however that Full-
vwood had a most unusual supply of cash,

Aud after breakfast, in spite of all the

An' by |

other matter: in hand, the clection was

held. It was nccessarily quite a  brlef
afMair—for it was not like an ordinary Form
electlon.

In the common room we all gathered—
every single member of the Anclent llouse
ftemove. The whaoie affair did pot take
more than ten minutes from start lo {inksh,
1 stood up, and Pltt asked all the fellows
in favour of my captalucy to ralse taclr
hands,

There was a fload of hands at once, and
they were counted. T could see that my
aupporters were iooking rather anxious, for
a surprising number of fellows did not voto
for me,

Then Fullwood received his votes.

Jt came as a bit of a shock to me to sec
the number of hands that went up. Pitt,
(Irey, De Valerie and the others looked very
anxlous. Their anxiety tumed to constorn.
ation when the reault was announced.

Fullwood was ¢iected captain by
majority of five votes!

Pandemonium reoicned after that. All my
supportors, and particularly  Handforth,
shiouted at the top of tielr voicos. They
weran't going  to have {t—Llhey weren't
golng to let such a thing stand.

" Look here, we'ye gpgot to play the
game,” I sald quietly. ‘1 told Fullwood
that If he was ecleeled I would say no more,
and if you chaps want to piease in¢, you'll
keep mum. Let Fuilwood have the cup.
tuiney—it'l! he rather rich to see whal he
does with 1t.”

But the anzer in the DRemove was very
pronounced.

Evorybody knew thaf Fulhiwood had ob-
talnod his votes by bribery. And this, of
course, made the whole thing somolhing of

a

n flansco, But I wws content Lo let it
go on. _
And while we wore etill in the common

room, talking, Tublbs, the Ancilent House
page. came along the passages, looking for
Hubbard, He was found In  the lobhy,
talking to Owen maljor. -

“Youre wunted, Master ITubbard, please,
sir,” said Tubba. .

“ Wanted?” repeated Hubbard. * Where?™
“In Mr. Lce's study, sir.”

Hubbard, rather bLewildered, accompanled
the page-boy to the Headmaster's study.
And bhe was staggered when e passed in-
side to find that Inapector Jameson, of the
Bannington police, waga zeatod In an easy

chair. There was anolher man in addition
to Nelson Lee—a man whom Hubbard
rocognised as  Mr, Cowiey, a Dannington
chiemist.

* Yes, that's the boy!"” said Mr. Cowley
at once. S '

" What—what's wrong, gir?” asked Hub-
bard, startled. ' |

“It is all right, my lad,” snld Nelson Lee.
“ Thore Is nothing to fear—1 merely wigh
to make a few Inquirles. I think you made



a purchase Iast mnight in Mr,
establlshment?

“Yes, sir—I bought some pholographic
fimes.” said Hubbard.

“You tendcred o pound ke-
lieve? "’

* Why ycs, sir.” _

“I don’t kpow whether you Kknow it
voung man, but that note was a forgery! '’
sald Mr. Cowley severely. " As It happened,
it was the only note in my till just then,
for 1T had lelft only silver with my assistant.
Il¢ kmew at once that you were the cus-
temer who had given the note in.”

Hubbard went rather pale.

" The—the note was a dud one, sir? ™" e
asked blankly.

" Yea—and we should Jlke to know where

note, 1

Cowley's |

excitemenis In the wonderful land of tae
New Anglians, far, far Houth, That ad-
venture was already begimming to seem like
somo atrange dream of the past.

“*Wdll, Hubbard?” sald Nelson Lee, ap-
plvinzg hlmsclf to the matter n hand.
** Theré is mothing to fear, my lad. The

inspector docs not bhelleve that you passed
the note dellbemtely - —"'

“J=Y didn't know It was a dud one,
eir!” gaspad Hubbard. It looked all
right—""

“Of course!” put in the Inspector. = Ax

a matter of fact, thess particular forgerieas
are an extraordinarily clever job, and thue
forged notes are most diMcuk Lo delect.
l!)n you rcmember where you got the bote
rom? "

AW

%
~anny Wt

Fullwood hesitated for a moment o two, and then brought out three

pound notes from his pocket.

Nelson Lee took the notee, and one swift

glance wae enough for him.

you obtained it,” pot in Inspector Jamesomn.
** It may be of great help to us if you cen
give us that informatlon, my lLoy.”

Hubbard caught his bLreath In, and stared.
For he had suddeniy remembered—and he
was utterly Aabbergasted.

The note bad been given to him bty Talph
I1eslle -Fuilwood ! ¢ ‘ y e

el gy

CHAPTER 1IX.
A SNOCK FGR FULLWQOD'

ELSON LEE iooked at
Hubbard curiously.

The famous detee-

tivae was somewhat

rurprised to find  himsclf

mixed up in a police casge the

very morining  alter hik ar

nt, the old school. Tt all seemed so

rival
prosiic -so copumonplace—after the stirring

“Fullwood gave It to me, sir—-. I -1
mean—"" )

Hubbard paused. breathing hard. He had
half mado up bhis mind that ho would not
say aaythinzg about [Fullwood., Bul it wax
out almost bLefore he knew It And now,
it was (0o late to retract.

* Fullwood gave It to you'?' repeutd
Neleen Lee. " Well, that is nol particnlarly
excitlng.  Why Jdid

Fullwoond give you a
pound note, nbbard?”
“I-1 don't know, »sir,” snid Hubbard,
scared,

For, quite suddenly, the junior feit ahaky.
No remembered the lavish way In which
Fullwood was glving bhe pommd noles away
-—he remembered bthe zlory of a sudden for-
tune. Was it possible that PFwullweod had
deliberately given forged notes away? 1t
scemed  altogether too awful,  Fven Full-
wood wouldn't do that, rascar though le

| Wl



“What do you mean, Ilubbard?* asked

Yewon lawe.
woeml gave you that note?
ft to yamr* !

“ No--m, =kW!"

“ He nexle vyou a presiont of #t?™

“ Yoo ou, sin”

“You don't know why Full-
Didn’'t he lend

“Did he make similar presents Lo ut.llcrl
boys? ™ -

“I-1 think so. strl” _

“Oh. indeed?!” ~nfd Nelson Lee grimly.

“ Iz jt ustal for Fullwood to go ubout pre-

gonting pound notes to his schoolfellows?

“Nunn--no, =lr=he's never done thab
hefore,” gasped NMubbard.  “ Fullwondd’s zut
lota  of (kem—pounda and pounds and
pounds! ™

“Oh, is (that <0?* anid Inspector
Jame-cn, unpane un. " So Maater Fuli
waad bBad a zreat mony of tiese notes?

Anel hie has been distributing them freely?
To my mimd, M:. Ico, thiz louks very
si<iaificand ! ™’

“1t, cortainly & very strange,” sgreed
Nelwon Leo. Bofare, we proceed further,
I ticax we tad belter have Fuollwoald
hroneght fu. He will e able to teli us
much Lzlter than this hoy.™

Nelcon Tee tenched hig Lefl, and Tubbs
stoon gappeared, Jlubbord wented to vo, hat
he wus not ablowed to—-Nelson Lee had no
tbadire for him to spread a story about tlhe
S0 .

Tubbs was haetruvted te [aleh
nt ouave. Aed,

Full wood]
within five minntes, Full-
woarl  artrived, Jookine quite escksnre - bt
inward'y atarmed,  He believed that Nelson
Lee had heard somethmig aheut (hat foot-
ball match.

NRalph Leslie got a big aurprise ag 300n
@xx he saw Iwpspeclor Jameson. Hiz mind
instantly jamped to the ¢merald .pendant.
Bus, with au cffort, e managed to contri

dim=elf.
" You aent he asked
l-'l'

calmly.

“Yes, Fullwood.,” s=aid Nelgson 1ee.
underatand that you are In possession of =«
conslderable amount of money? ™

“Wall, T don't know, alr,” aald Fullweo:nl,
“1 bhaven’t got very much—just a peund
or two.”

1'he inmpector and Lee exchwwuged alances.

“A pound or two?™ repeatdl lee.
““ Have you got Lhe notes on you? ™ '

*“Yo—<s, elr! ™

“ Show themm to me!”

Fullwood hesitated for a momenl or two,
nnd Lhen brought out three pound notes
which Ge happened to have in his walst-
coat pocket. Ile coulda’'t far the IH{e of
him understand what all the tronble was
abowt. Nolsen Jl.ee took the three dotea,
and one swift glance at Lhom was cnough
for Blm,  He passed them (o Juspector
Jamcson, and then looked at Fullwood.

* Are you aware, my. bor, that those
nolews are forgerios? ” he asked quictly.

Fullwood stagyered.

for me. &2 "™

1

“ Forgerion! ** he panted huskily.
" Yoa!" sald Loe, watching him closely.

*They arc forgoerles—worthless alips of
paper.”

“But—but 1 didn't know, sir,”” panled
Fullwood. I =-1—. Then—then  the
others—- - He paused, and then gniped.

“The others, Fullwood? " sald Nelson
Loo. ' Come, comwe! If vou have any more

of thase noates, you had belter deliver them
at once. For If you attempt to posa them
uafter knowinz them to be [alse, you make
yoursclf liable to' arrest. CGive me gl the
pound notesa you possess.”

A feellug of absolute desperstion ond
dismay bhad come wpon Fullwood. Al his
polden castles were tumbling about his

exrs.  Hiz money wuas worthless—ig reality,

‘Tie hadn’t got a cent!

Aud now he no longer wished to concoal
the actual stte of his supposed wealth.
Hastlly fecling in his pockets, he pulled out
bimdle aftes hudle of currency notes.s

“Good gracious!” excluimed Nelson Lee,
rather startled. ‘““llow many are Lhero
here? ™ : .

*1—1 don't know, sir—about a headred
and fifteen! = =uid Fullwood. .

“A hwedred and tifteen!” repeatedl Nel-
son Loe primty. * Upon my sgul! How en
earth did you come jnto pussession of sueh
a blg sum of meney —or, rather, supposed
money? I must have a full explaration at
once, Fullwood. What -was the orizinal sum
you possessed? "’

“* A hundred-an’-fifty pounds, sir."

“* There’s something fshy anbout this, 1'll
warrant! ' eaid Mr. Cowley. * No aclicol-
boy has a rizbt to go about with a forluno
like that in his pockets! I'l waurrant the
young rascal konew ! the time—."

“T auall be oaliged. Mr. Cowley, il jou
wlll allow me to conduct this loqulry,” sald
Nelsen Lee coldly. ** And I camnot permit
you Lo make accusatlons againat thia boy
without the proof. Come, IFullwood, the
beat thing you can do Is to tell me Lhe
exact truth abonl the whole matter. Where
did you get the money from?”

*' Sir William Norton gave it to me, sir,”
sald Fullwood qulekly. “ I—I didn't koow!
He’s a rolten scoundrel, sir—"'

‘* Now then—uow then!” put In the In-
apector. " That sort of thing wan'c do, my
lad! ir Willlam.. Norton 18 1 most
respécled londowner—a thorough gentleman
—und 1t Is wisaluloly impossible thit he
gave you the notes—--

“But - but he did!” shouted Frllwood.
“IL was a reward--a reward for the
cmeradd pendant which was lost— - . .

“ What's that? ”  cjaculated Jamesom.

‘“Hallo, hallo! 1'm beginning Lo ece a Lit
of the daylight!" :

“Whal is thia tatk about a pendapty”
askod Nelson lee. “1 am at a  disad-
vantage, since [ only amlved at the sehool

i Inst might.”



st her emerald
races! ”’  said
" The pendant was recoveredd

" Wy,
pcndant

Lady Norton
at tae Banhington
the inspector. .
only last nlght, and it was found to be in

the possession of two well-known crooks.
They were trylng to get out of Bannington
at the time, wuen we dctained them «a
susplcion. And the necklace was found on
one of them. Aud theso crooks are wcll
known as forgers! ™ ,

‘“The nccklace has been

“Yes,” eald the inspechof.

‘“But—but 1 found I[t!"

wood,
"< You found It?"” repeated Ncelson lee
“ And you declare that Sir Willlam Norton
pald you a hundred-and.ifty pounds in re.
warnd? "

‘“Yes, sir."

“T don’t know what the boy is talking
about,” said Jameson. *“ Sl William c¢er-
tainly offered a hundred "pounds reward Lo
the recovery of the necklace. Dut it was
obtained by the pollee in the course of their
dutles—and so, of course, the reward was
not pald.™

“ What does all this mean, Fullwood? ™
asked Nelsn Lee sternly. 1 am  very
much afrafd that vou have not acted in
straicitforward manner. You declare that
you found this peodant? "

“Yes, sir.”

* Where?” :

“Why, T—1I was out with my chums
that afteruoon, sir,” said Fullwood. * We
happened to ho comin' along the road just
near Bann'n’ton racecourse, An' in the
grass I happened to see somelhin® sparklin’,
1.picked it up, an® found that it was a
pendant.”

“Why did you not hnmediately take It
to the police-station?"

6\.'e.red? ’
shouted T[ull-

‘“I—[ didn't think it was valuable at
tho time, #Ir,”” said Iullwooud, bhls voico
failiug to ring with conviction. *'I-I
glmply gave it a glance, an’ put it in my
pocket.”

(X “le_ll?ll

‘“An' Lhe next mornin’, sir, I saw n
notico in the puper Offering a hundred

pounds rewnrd for a pendant,” said Full-
wood. I kmew at onco that the thing I
had found wus the miss.n’ one.”

“In that case you should havoe taken it
to the police then.”

“I dido’t sece any reason why I should,
sir,'” sald Fullwood, fecling a little casier.
‘“*1 saw that Sir Willlam Norton was at
tho Grapes Hotel, and 20 I rang the hotel
up. Somebody answered, un' 1 asked for
sir Willlam. But the clork wouldn't do
anythin® until I told him my business.”

‘““You told this clerk that yon had found
I.hof necklace, and were willing to give it
upl "n

* Yes, air.” .

. ** Then, of course, fhe whole thing is per-
feclly clear,” said Nelson Lee. *'The man
who avewered the ‘plione was not the botel

1 one.

p——

clerk, but ono of 4hesc criminals. MNe
heard that you were a mere boy, and as
soon as he found that you had thoe pendant
In your possession, ho saw un opportunity

of stealing It. When he went to folch Sir
Willlam, he merely feteched his con-
foderate.”

‘“ Oh, the awful sacoundrel, sir!” sald

Fullweod thickly.

‘“*The man you thought Sir William was
really the chlef criminal,’” sald Nelron Lee,
‘““And this man c¢ame to St. Frank’s with
tho reward—which, wo now sco cobsisis of
false currenecy. The man’s gencrosity In
making the amount up to a hundred and
fifty pounds, is quite underatanduble.”

‘" Then—Lhen haven’t got o penby,
flr?” asked Fullwood,

“You have not.”

“Bul—but I ought to have had the
hundred pounds—-"

*You forfeited all right to Lhat by your
underhand conduct,”” interrupted Nelson
Leo grimly. '* You certainly cabpnot claim
the reward now becauso it was the police
who recovercd the emeralds. This ought
to bo a lesson to you, Fullwood, nol to
nct In an underhand manner.”

“But--but I didn't—""

“*You did!” sald the detective curtily,
“Your first duty, on finding any property
that may bo valuable, Is to take It atb
onco to o police-station. But I can sce
your reason for not doing so. You {houzsht
you would gain a much Dbigger reward.
Upob seeing the adverlisemcent, you should
have taken ycur find to the police-station,
and awated results. Instcad of that you
useal the telephone—a most foolish move.
I am thankful the whole matter has come
to light in Lyime.”

‘“Av’--an’ whabk about my money, ale?”
asked Fullwood desperately.

“You have no money,” replicd Nelson
Lee, *“I shall not punlah you further,
beeause I think the leseon wlll he a severe
You did not act criminally, but
gre-dily. And your reward Is a fittlog onec.
You have recelved nolhing.”

The room scemed to reel round Full-
wooul's head.

** There is another polnt,” went on Lee,
‘““Youu muet give the names of all boys you
gave thcse notea to. I will see that they
are recovered and traced—and I wlll do eo
without muking the matter pubdblic, At all
events, Fullwood, I wlll spare you from

** Thank—thank you, gasped Full-
woorl,

"“And now you may go!" seaid Nelsan
Lez. ** And upon the whole, you may con-

sidcr yourself very lucky Lo have escaped
so llghtly.”

Fullwood looked aggressive.

“But 1 found the pcendant In the greas,
sir!"”’ he declared. “ If it hadn't been for
me, those men wouldn't have had tho thing
on them. So It was my dowm' that that the

that humiliation.”

siry”
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properly was recovered. That reward s
mino—-""

*“You have lozt all rizht to 1t,” sald

Nelson Lee sternly. ** However, I will reo
Sic William XNorton, and It I8 posgible that
pe will gee the matter in the same curious
ight as yourself. If such turns out to be
the case, 1 shall send {he money at onco
Yo your f[ather, to bhe held for your benedlt
—and I shall instruct him nat to send any
of it 1o S$t. Frank's!™

“ But—-but - ---**

“That will do, Fulivocd - yon may go."

Fullwool went, [fecling crushed after He
had given Nolzon Lee a ilst of the feliows
rr_!m had  received the ferged notex from
M.

e underxtood {liat
eccover  Lhose potes--or
they'd  gone--without allowing  the
to know the real itrnth. Lo the
would never know about (e matter.

Hubbard was the only fellow—and Tull-

would
where
juniors
schnol

Nelson  Lee
fiml  ont

il —

L
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wool made sure that JIubbard would never
breathe a word.

Ho went to his study, nearly crying wilh
rage and helplessness. Even if Sir WlHliam
gavo tho money-—which was doubtful. Le
wouldn't be able to use it. Aud here he
was captain of the Remove, without
penny !

And hls very existence
pended upon the bribes he
Fullwood could see that It wounld only be
a very short time hefore he would b
knocked off his podestal. .

But he was delermined Lo make one grim
elfort to retain control.

The affair was over, and {he schodl knew
nothing. But in Fullwood's heart there
lurked a desperate sclieme to save the
aituation,

Hix greed had  ended In dire resulls,
And it went to prove thst those who plot
and plan to gain much, generally linish up
In losing all!

as skipper de-
had given out

TIIE END.
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Fditorial Announcement.

IMPORTANT.—-All correspondence relating to * The Nelson Lee
Library” should be addressed to The Editor, *The Nelson Lee
Library,” The Fleetway House, Farringdon Street, London, E.C.4.

My Dear Readers,—With the welcome
return of the Holiday Party (o St
Frank's, Fullwood’s captlainey is likely
to be short lived, though somewhatl ex-
citing.  His make-belioeve fortune, by
which he was enabled to gel inlo power,
has burst like a bubble and he is now
at his wits’ end to know how to relain
the captainey of the Remove. Luckily

for him, his supporters do not know the

truth about his mythical fortune, and
Tullwood realises that the tenyre of his
oflice depends on how long he can keep
up appearances. Somehow or olher, he
must rawse money.
story, and will be told Next Week in
“'IIl PRICE OF FOLLY!”

But this 13 angther

The popularity of the deieclive adven-
tures of Nelson Lee and Nipper are be-
coming more apparent every weck. It
will therefore be good news for you to
know that whon the present scrial con-
oludes in the coursc of another week, 1
hope to give yvou a longer detective
slory. In fact, I bave already onc in
preparalion, a slory in two parts with a
strong, bafling myslery in between, On
this accounlL I cannot give more than
two pagos lo the Mag. Let me know
whal vou think about this arrungement,

Your sincere friend,

Tne EDITOR.
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MY Drar CurMs,- I am heartily glad to
he back at St. Frank's agaln, and 1 hope
it will not be long before Lullwowl & Co.
will find their proper level

Next weck's number will  contaln two
humorous contrittitions, one of which will
b¢ a revival of llandy’s amusing adventurcs
of  Trackett Grimn, and the other, an
cqualy laughable article, with a moral, on
“The DBacking of QGee-gees.”’—Your allec-
tionate pal, NIPPER (The Editor).

THE BEGINNING OF
WINTER TERM.

CHOOL has just begun again, and the
business of settllng down to study and
school discipline ufter weeks of hollday-

making Is diflienlt at first. The masters are
busy getting out rolls, gquestionlng new bhoys
and a hundred and once other matters that
require their attentlon when school reopens
after the long vac,

A PLRASANT CLANGE,

There Is a delightful nip In the alr, and every
onc I8 Jooking and feeling remarkably fit.
Nothing much Is done for the first few days,
and {he mosters are more tolerant than usual,
for thiey aro in & good humour. To be baek at
school again Is u Eluusnnt change from those
Idlc days at home, by Lhe sca or in the country,
when time began to pall on one. It Is cheerlng
also to meet old faces and to sce new ones.

TUE NEW DOY.

To some of you who read these lnes, it is
your first term nt & big publle school. This
great cvent In your lile will be remembered
vividly In the years that are to come. You
mny find things very different from what yon
expeeted or to what yvou are accustomed. In
the first place, you will discover that other
boys ar¢ not exactly angels and that sooner
or Inter you will have to submit to chaff and
unsuspected pranks which you will not Uke.
Your fcelings may be ruflled, and you will be
sorely tempted to show your apnoyance. Any
cxhibition of anger would not only be in-
cflectual but hlfﬂy amu to your school-
fcllows. Instead, nlways Xcep a cheerful
couniebance nnd' smle gamely at your tor-
mentors, Remember that there Is nothing more
distasteful In the eyes of your schoolfellows
than to blub or to *“let on ” to the masters
or prefecias.

ON SNEARING.

There arc times when you may have to take
tho blame for something of which you are
ninocent. 1I it Is not reully a very scrlous

offence, it Is Letter to any nolhlng and {he
chances are that the real culprit will own up
rather than see you nunlshed. Tn any case,
it Is Detter to submit to the punishment than to
sneak. On the olher hand, i it 19 a scrious
offence, you can but plead lnnocence, and glve
the other icllow a chance toown up. However,
this would rarcly come your way, and on the
whole, sneaking should be avoided almost
under any clrecumstances. I suppose there
are more new boys entering publle schonls ut.
this thme of the year than at any other, and 1
trust that the advice gliven above will prove
benellclal to those readers who are faced with
this ordeal.

OPPORTUNITIES FOR STUDY.

With the winter term begins the new school
year or course of study., To Lhe schoolboy
wlho looks ahcad, whosc future may depend
largely on the progress he maekes at schoo),
now I8 the time to brace himself up for scrious
work. Lect him ask himself whether he eanpnot
do Dhetter In the next summer examlnatjons
than in the last. The cvenings are lengthen-

{ Ing and opportunities for study will be greater.

It 1= up to cvery achoolboy to take advantage
of these "long winter evenings by applylng
himsell carnestly to his books, There are
some boys who are not ecndewed with a capaclty
for brainwork. They have to make tremendous
clforls to learn anything. This in itself, if 1t
does nothing clse, strengthena a poy's character
which I8 e¢even more important than actuuf
cleverness. More students are * ploughed *’
in examinations for lack of trylng than for
lack of brains,

FOOTDAYI AGAILN.

A welcomne feature of the winter term Is tho
rcappearance of King Football. ‘The goal posty
arc already In position, and It is not long
hefore the first practice 1nateh is In full swlne.
F.veryone s longing to kick at the bouncing
aphere. aud to lift It crashing Into the net. Al
last, the ball comes temptingly to our feet,
we steady it, and then, crash ! Instead of sall-
Ing serenely into the goul the leather goces
scudding along the ground or ml=scs the ¢zoal by,
at least, fifty feet., We have not yet pot Into
our sirlde. In a very short time that will como
back to us together with all the tricks of tack-
ling and passing that were famblar to us Inst,
scason. 118 yecar, we hope to win cevery
match. That feeling of confidence v a healthy
spirit to cultivate, and goes u long way to
scenring victory. Bt the will to win does not
beggin on the dny of the matell. It beglus on
those cold momnings when every member of Lhe
team turns out. for fickd practico and tinlning.
Finally, whether you beat play or nt wark, maha
up Your mind this term to try Your hasdeal, and
1 hope that succcus will follow vour ctloita,
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Your Foothall Club.

The Duties of a Full Back.

Another Interesting Chaut
to Junior Footballers.

ERHAPS the full back’s Job is pot the
hardest on the ficld ; perhaps 18 does not
requlee the polish and skiil of the

successful forward but, like every other position
du football it makes lis own peculiar demandr
upon the man who would grace of it; It
requlres skill and practice—dltferent zarts from
those Indulged In by the forward perhaps, but
nbove all, the man who would shine a3 a back
must have certain physical and mental qualil-
flcatlons.

Hc must, in the Arst place, poadess the power
of antlcipation. By that I mean to say he
should be able to judge with some accuracy
where the ball wll allght after §t has left the
foot of an opposing forward; say, what a forward
spreding towards goal with the ball at his feel
is likely to do when he challenges him. e
musl learn the art of position gluy. During the
course of a mateh e will find himsell In tizht
corners when he must think and act qgulekly ;
thercfore he must have a guick thilnking and
rcady brajn.

Rud iments of Solence.

Those should be his prinelpal mmental quali-
ties ; now Jjor the physleal. ace, in his case,
in not such an hinportant factor as it 1Is to the
forward. but for all that, he should be possessed
of a certaln amount of apeed. He should be
pturdily buill, posacssed ol a falr amount of
strength that will ald him in his tackling, he
should be a good klcker with cither foot—that
Jast a most important point. He should have
a quick eve. and plenty of pluck. Given these
and vou have nlll the casentinls ncecssary for
the moulding of an fdeal full back.

Now for the play.

The QGreat Mistake.

I am going to assume that you, who are
reading thix article, are n full bnek and spenk
to you na such, Klcking and tackline are
simple arts that yon wlll have naturally
mastered ere Lhis 8o we can dlsnlss those, and
gel on with the all important question of com-
bination,

Comblnation. In thia ease, shaply means
establishing an  understanding  with  vour
varlner aud working with him. Individualisim
in the full baek line 13 of very little wse to-day ;
20 be successiul yout and your partner must work
togelher, to co-operate, Wateh your partner
when he §s engaged, be prepared for what he
might do. A few gamea plaved like this wili
coon cstablish {he necessary comblnatlon.

A great milstake with mont full back linea, I
have noticed, Is that the two backs stand on n
lIne with each other.  This I8 wrong ; agalnst a

NippersMagazine

tricky forward who knows his job hoth of them
are generally left standing still. ‘T'he better
arrangement is for one full back to play slizhtly
In front of the other so that the Im(i: behind his
partner can see what Is going on and then give
opportune asslstance. It I very neces<ary that
one back shoulil cover the other, should act as a
sort of support to him. A forward finds it much
csfer o dribble the ball between two men
cqui-distunt from cach other: It's the very
deuce .of a job, howsver, for hiin to dribble
the ball past both, If he defeats the first the
second Is almost bownd to stop him.
The Essonce of Defence.

Butl cxactly in what positlons shall the fall
backs place themselves, some of yon may ask.
Well, it has ahways been my experience that the
man In advance should play on the wing on
which the atlacking happens to be develaping,

-the rear back In advance of, thouzh not black-

ing, the gonl. ‘The eentre-half, In front. of hoth,
can be depended upon to check the centre-
forward.

You see what T mean ?2 "Wrell, (ollow that
advice and you won’t go far wrong. Remember
that the whole seeret of full back play 13 in
the onc back eovering the other, nnd that sueh
n combination as 1 have illustrated Is more of a
puzzie to opposing Jorwards than the straleht
toe-to-the-line  business, When vou rob an
oppoxing forward and have the ball in your
poxsession, look round before you do anvthinge
with It und see If there I3 1 man of your side
better placed to clear than you are yourself. Iy
20, Hmss to him. If not, kick outlto the wiugs, as
hard as possible 80 a3 to get thie ball as far out
of the area of your own goal as possible,

But do not imagine that you are there anly
(0 clear and Klek. ‘Therc are many oceaslons
on which a baek may tum o stubborn defence
into a ruzhing attack, by feedlng his men.
Kheep your cyes on  your centre-forward
capieclally ;3 glve hbn the Denefit of as many
passes as you can—yon wlll discover plenty of
opportunitics. And remember, i possible, to
make such a transfcrence nlong-the ground.
Sky higzh passes are always dangerous, and very
iable to fall into hands for which they are not

intended,
Nutshell Advlioe.

Wateh the wind. Don’t kick too hard Into
It, on the other hand. when it 18 against you
don’t 11it the ball too Ligh into the air. It J3
liable to blow back upon yon, or even past vou
if the wind Is strong cnough to carry It. Always
clear towards the wings, but try and avold

laying the ball out of touch unlexs thege Is no
welp for it ; (hat forin of defence wastes much
time and when the ball goes over the llne near
your own gonl the consequent throw-in I3
Itkely to have dangerous developmenta, Never,
pasd back If it can he avolded, and then not
without warning the man between the stleks
lirst : many a goalkeeper has been canght
napping by an unexpected back pass from his
own back and the result {s that the back in
qumation has seored ngalust his own side.

Don’t attempt to play the offside game undil
you have had a few years of experience.  OJf-
slde. though it s n sclentifie phase of the game
iz not- good tactics and few people llke to see it.

*“ ROVER.”
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CITAPTER 1.

4 ELSON LEE, Two Bridges Ilotcl,
Dartmoor.--Procced at  cnee to
Mymouth, and mcet stcamer
Zanzibar, fromn .West Africo, due

to-day or to-morrow. Arrest a passenger,

or *sallor, man with wooden leg, Peter

Gormey by name, fair, and c¢lean-shaven.
IJlave him detained by authority until you
hear  further from me. Will wire you.
Grand Duchy Ilotel. Nced of haste,—

‘“* TRENT.”

The above telegram had bLecn sent by no
lcss  drstinguished a  perscn than  Sir
Francis Trent, Chicf of the Foreign Office,
in London; and it had just been delivered
to Nclson Lee as lie sat at breakfast with
Nipper at the Two DBridges Hotel, on
Darimoor, where they were spending o
delighiful  holiday. The famous detective
shrugged hls shoulders irritably.

“*1 wish I hadn’t told Sir Francis we
wero coming here.” he sald.

“1t’s o Dblithering nuisance,” grumblad
Nipper. “* Just when the trout are biting
liko mad aund wo were going to Dartmceet
to have a try for salmoa.”

“* Dartmeet will have to wait, my lad.
When the TForelgn OfMico says do a thing, .t
must be done.”

*“* Right oh, guv'nor! Duty  hefore
pleasure. I don’t suppoze there iy any

hurry though.” _
so sure, The vessel ma;

“I am not !
arrive carly to-day. The (clegram is vague
It s &

on that pomt.”
It necarly missed us, guvnor.
quarter to eleven, and If w¢ hadn’t c¢ver.
tlept  ourselves  this morning, we  should
havo heen gone wore than an hour ago.”
Nelson Lee's-car was at the hotel garage
am! in leas than ten minutes he and Niv-
per seb olf. They quickiy covervd the m:ic

(@seofthe
cdenlegsed

ailorman.

i ;':r-"". ' \\S\

or 50 Lo P'rincetown, gelilng a glimpse of

the grm, old prison to their right: ran
down over the wild moor to Ydlvertun
Junction, and thence on to Plymouth.

They went spinning through tho town anl
a little before twelvo o'clock they got out
of the ear at Occan Quay. at Stonchouse
Pool, and glanecd al each other in dismay.

“ My word, thero she I8! cried Nipper.
Yes thero was the steamer, Zanzibar, her
cables taut, No «igns of uctivity were
visible on hoard of her, and thero wers
only a few perzons cn the qgquay. One of
them, a man in blue wniform and a peaked

cap, haatened in Nelson Lee who shook
bunds with him warmly.
** Iinllo, Duckett!™ he cxcluimed. ' What

are you dong here?”

“1 came to see you.” replied Inspcctor
Duckett of the Plymouth pollee,

**Me? low s that?”

1 bad a message from the Foreign
Offlee, instructing me to meet you on tho
quay when the Zanzibar arrived. I have
just come. I wasn't at’ the station when
the mcssigo was delivered, g0 I got hero
too lale.”

“And so have wo, Duckett, unfortun-
at<ly. Ilow long sinco tho vessel docked?
Can you tell me?"

‘“*A couple of hours ago, Lee. Tho pas-
sengers have landed, and moest of the
crew.”’

Nelsoa Lee nodded.  MNo took from his

pocket the telegraom ho had received, and
handed it to the inspector, who read it and
shrugged his shoulders,

“What the deuce does It mean, I won-
der?”” ho sald.

“I have no more Idea than you have,”
Leo answered. **1 am expecting further
ndvice, I got tho telegram  at Two
Bridges, whero Nipper und 1 have been
staviag, and we ren down in onr c¢ar an
quickly as wo could. By the way, do yon
know of a wooden-legged man of the namo
of Peter Gormleyt” .

‘“*No; 1 have no recollection of muly
yer-ott, I doubt if he belongs to Plywouth,
t is a qiccr bummnmcss, jan't 7"
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‘“Yes, Duckott, very quoer
tho fact that the Foreign Oflice aro Inter-
ested fu the matter it must be serious,
and Is prcsumably of a diplomatic and
futernotional nature. 1t is n pity Sir
TFrancls Trent did not glve meo
cxplanation.”

What was to be done? llow was the
missing Peter Gormley, tho man with the
wcoden leg, to be found? Thoe situation
having bcen brielly discussed, Nclson Lee
went on board of the Zauzibar, and re-
turned to his companions in ten minutes.

“ No news of any importance,” ho sald.
‘““ Gormley Is a sallor, and the vessel picked
him up at Luba, a scitlement on tho coast
of Nlgcria, where he had been {1 with

fever. o hadn't money enough [for his
fare, and tho Zapnzibar didn't need any
hands, but he was allcwed 1o work his

passagoe to England. That is tho Infor-
mation I got from the purser. lle sald
the man weut ashore nftor tho passengers
had Icft, and the last ho saw of him ho
was crossing tho quay.” Necleon Leo paused
for a moment, his brows knit. “Tha
fellow may satill bo In Plymouth, whether
he belongs hero or not,” he continued, *‘or
he may by wow be on his way up fo
London by tho bouat-train. At all events,
T will make |:romrt inquiries at the varlous
railway-stations, bhegiuning with the one
yondor. And I will be greatly obliged to
you, Duckett, if yon will havo your men
search tha town thorouchly for a snilor
with a wooden leg. When I havo finlshed
with my Inquirles,” he added, *‘ Nipper
and T will go to the Grand Duchy lotel,
whore 1 expect Lo receive another wire
from tho Forelgh Office. We will engage
rooms there, and will come to the police-
statlon afler wo have had lunchcon. Per-
haps by then you will havo somo news for
me."”’ .

CHAPTER II.

O sccond telegram from the Forcign
Oflice was dchivered at the Grand
Duchy Hotel during the remainder
of that day. S0 far as Nelson Lee

had been able to learn, no man with a
wooden leg, answering {o the description
of Poter Qormley, had booked at any of the
Plymonth rallway-stations, ard tho secarch
for the sailor throughout the town had
bo’n futile, the police having failed to d!s-
cover any trace of him.

Such was the situation that night, when
Nipper and the detective wero™ at the
polico-station, dlscussing the mysterious
Peter (ormley with lospector Duckett.
They bad not lost hope cof success, for a
number of coustables were still engaged In
thie seareh

They sat there for sevarel hours, and at
It-nltt.h, when the clock haal struck ten, and
Neawon Lee had rlsen from his chale, there
cane into the charge-room a bLIg, burly

judeed. From |

a full.

man, with a weatherbeaten complexion and
n falr moustache, who wore oilskins, and
was obv ously a chaulleur,

“I am 2 cab-driver, sir,” he said to thea
inspectot, as lio. stepped forward and
nlled oft his cup. ' Osborn is my name --
oe Osborn.”

“Yes?' murmured Inzpector Duckett.
**I bave foen you before.. Yhat Is iL?"

““I was told this evening by a pal of
mine, air,”” the chaufleur answerod, “‘that
tho polico were trylng to flnd a weoslen.
legged sallor-mun, who landed from the
steamor Zanzibar to-day.”

‘“Quite right. Do you know anythinz of
the man?"

“I do, s8lr. I had him as a Yare. He
had a woouden leg, and 1 don't doubt he
was the person of the name of Gormloy,
from the description of him that was circu-
lated. llo loft the Zauzibar after the other
passengers had gone -ashore, and walked
stralght ocross the quay to the rallway.
statlon, whero I was standiug, and hized
my cab.”

‘“Anl where did you take him?" tho in-
spc.tor asked cagerly.

*He told me to drive him to Number 17,
Lark Stireet.,” Joo Osbhorn replied. 1t s
in the old part of the town, close to the
Darbican. It s a cheap lodging-house.
The landlady was in tho doorway, and I
saw thd man speak to her, and saw lim
follow her to a room at Lhe back of the
hat!, as I was turning my cab round.”

“Was tho man a stranger to you,
Osbhorn?”
‘““Yes, sir. It was the first time I'd lnid

eyes on hum.”

“Did he appear to bo frightened, or in
a hurry?’ Nelson Lee Interjected.
‘“It struck me that he was
something,” eamd the chauffeur, *‘“‘as he

told me to drive as fusl us I could.”

‘“ DId any other cab follow you, can you
tell me?”

“ None could have, sir. for my cab was
the on!y one at the station. There wasn't
another near.”

“Yet one might have followe:d, without
your knowledge, after you left tho station.”

**It 18 possible, slr, 1 drove through
crowded streets.”

“ Well, here Is sometbing for your Inlor-
mation, my good fellow.”

“Thank you kindly, sir,
of you.,”

afrald cof

It is very good

With that, slipping Into his pocket the
Troasury note for tea shillings that had
been given to him, Joo Oshorn departed.
The inspeclor nodded cheerfully,

“1 am glad we have located tho fellow,"
ho rald. * It is evillent that he was afraid
of being arrested when he landed.”

“Or of something else,” Nelson Leeo
quletly answered.

‘“ Something elsec? What do you mean?”

' Nobhlnf in particular. I was thioking
of the lustructions from the IForelgn Oillce,
The man Gormley was mercly t0 bo do-



tained until farther orders, you will remem-
hor, which vaguely =xuggests that-—"'
Nelson Leo paused. ' Wo will ba oft now
to arresb the sulor,” he went on, * and
wo'will take one of your constables with
us,’

“ Four persons to arrest one mant” In-
spector Duckcett exclaimed.

‘“More than one, perhaps,” Nelson Leeo
replled, in an absent tome. * Wo had
better not wasto any time, for I havo a
dim idea that Peter Gormley -is n danger.
It is a mysterlous and sinister affalr that
-we have to deal with, unless I am greatly

mistaken. Como along, Duckett. Fetch a
revoiver with you.”
CHAPTER III.

QUARTER of an hour Iater Nel#on

Lec¢ and Nipper, and the Inspeclor

and a constable, got out of a cab

ju the vicinity of thelr destination,

and walked for a couple of hundred yards
to Number 17, Lark Strcet.

It wns half-past ten o’clock, an aour
when the residents of this npelghbourhood
were moetly abead. Thoe street wus gloomny
and almost deseried, and the lodging-house
was in total darkness at the front.

The entrance to it was open, and at once
_the little Pn.rty stole noiselessly along tlie
narrow hall, to the rear of it, and stopped
by a2 door from which shono a chink of
light. Within they could hear low &nd
angry volces, und the scraping of feet.

“What did 1 tell you?’” Nelson Lee
Wwhispered. 1 was right. The door |s
locked, and we'll have to force It,” le
added. * Here goes. All togetber.”

The first combined assault falled, hut the
gsecond, delivered the next inatant and more
vigorously, burst the door from lock and
hinges, and hurled it to the floor with a
crash.

And as the detective and his companions
sprang over the threshold, iuto a poorly-
fumissed room where a candle was burning
on a shelf, they had a glimpse of a motiun.

Jess figure lylng on the bed, and were con-.

fronted by three sturtled men who all wore
masks. Onoe, who had a grey beard, leaped
with an oath at the constable; and, haviog
dealt him a blow that kpocked him down,
he was scized by Inspector Duckett. He
promptly wrenched himself free, howerver,
avnd sped along the hall to the street.
Meanwhile, the other two men, with Nel-
eéon Lee and Nipper at their heels, had
dashed to an open window. As they dived

hoadforemost through it, Nelson Lee
spatched one by the ankle, and tried to
drag bim back. Buwt after a brlef struggle

the fellow broke from him, and he and his
companion went racing along a narrow
passage, In the opposite directlon to Lark
Btrect.

The constable had secrambled to hls feet,

and now Inspeclor Ducketlt hastened to the
window and logked out.

“They'ro gone! '’ ho cried, I can’t seo
or hear them! 1t woild be no wee glving
chause In pitch darkncsa! The other rascal
has escaped, ool 1 bad him, bul he wus
ax slippery as an cell”

**It cun’t boe helped,’” Nelson Lee replied,
shrugging his shomlders. “* They wero too
quilck for us. Aud now Jol ur sco to the
prisoner, Ducketlt.”

The man, who v.as fully clothed, was
Petler Gormley. 1o was stretched, bound
and gagped, on Lhe bed, -hlsa pockets turned
lnside ot and Qs wooden leg luy near-by
on the fllor. The room was In a state of
disorder, and there were mdieations that
It had been thoroughly scarched.

A clwet and a chest of draiwers wero
open, the gmate hnd been ahified from Its
place, aml from the quantily of oot In tho
freplace somehody must have been poking
up the chinumey.

Nelson Lee observed all these detlatla whillo
Nipper and the hwpector were roleasing the
jriscner, who =at up and looked around
him. He glanced at Inspeotor Ducketd and
the constable, and Dbent his furtive grey
cves on Lee and the lad, a8 i he was
puzded by their presence.

** Did these scoundrels escapo? ” he asked
in a husk{ volce.

** Yea, all of them,” replied the Inspector.
“* They got away."

‘“ And what brooght you here, eir?2”

“ We heard angry voices as we were pass-
ing, and came In to Iinveatigate. We burst
your oor open because we Lhougié thero
were burglars ipside.”

"“Who are these two persons
clothes? "’

* They are [riends of mine from London,
The comstable and 1 have been showkng
them through the slums.”

The explanations were plausible. Inspec-
tor Duckett had decelved thoe man, having
been Instructed by Nelson Lee not to mem-
tion the telegram from the Forelgn Office,
or the Informmtion that bad been gleaned
from the chauffeur.

The shade of apprehension, which Nels-n
Lee had not falled to observe, had faded
from the asallor's eyes. He was @ man of
middic-age, with a bronzed and gnarled
Iace. He azked for tils wooden leg, end
when It had been given to him by Lee, who
had a moment before picked It up and
poered into the hollow interlor of It. the
man strapped it to its place and rese.

Hobhling to a table on which were a
glars and a' bottle of rum, he poured a stiff
measure ioto the glass, and tossed it off
at a gulp.

“ I've had a straak of bad luek these lasd
few moenths, sir, what with one thing and
another,” he eald In A& grumhling tooe to
the Inapector, as he st dowmn In a clair.
* Gormley Is my osame—Peter Gonpley—
and I am a seafaring man. [ salled in &

jn  plain
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cargo-boat from Liverpool to Tuba, on the)
coast of Nigerlu, and I was left behind
there with an attack of fever. 1 waa Il for
weeks, and I had no more thao recovered
when the steamer Zarzibar touched at that
port, and the captaln let me work My
[assage back to Engtand, though he didn't
need an extrn baod. The vessel roached
Plymouth this morning, and I came to thi
Jodglng-house, where 1 had been before, a
year or so ago. I've been In all day, and
as I was sitting here to-nlght, Ifecling
drowsy, the threc maskcd men crept quictly
foto the room. One of them shut and
bolted the door, and before 1 could ¢all for
help the other two had me by the throat.

“T put up a good fight agalnst the three
of them, but they Lound and gagged me, |
and threw me on Lhe bed. They wenb
through my rockels, aud stole about ULiree
pounds in sllver and’ ™ notes, which didn't
6atisfy them. Thinking I might have more
money hidden somewliere, taey ransacked
the hed, amd scarched everywiwre In the
room, includiag the fireplace and the chim-
ney; and whea they fiad finished they took
off my wooden lex, and looked into that.
Then you turned -up, slr, and the scoundrols
cxcaped.”’

With a shaky hand, a savage glitler In
his eyes, Deter Gormey poured out smother
measure of rum. lhxspeetor Duckett started
{0 speak, but Nelson Lee promptly checked
Lim by a fartive pesture. T

» 1 am sorry for you, Uermley,” he sald,
in the slow, drawling voice that had so
often put crimlnals off their guard. * You
Lhave lost: your all, 1 suppose? ”

* Yes, sir, every penny,’”” the sallor as-
aetied, . shaking hia head sadly.

** Robbery waa Lhe motive of the men, of
course. That Is to =ay, It was your money
enly Lhey wanted? ™

“It couldn't bhave
pir."”’ . .

“ It 1z rather strange that they “should
have tuken the rlak and trouble to steal
from & poor eallor man, living In chean

Jodaings.”™ _

“It I8, eir. Very strange indeed. I don't
know, though. Perhups they saw me land
from the Zasnzibar this morning, and
shadvwed me dhere, thinking I might have
heen paid olf after a long crulse, and had

a pocketful of money.”

“Have you no idea who the men were? ™
Nelson Lec inquired.

“1I have not, sir,” Peter
fiercely deciared, a ring of truth in his
voice.  * How could 1? Even if the
scoundrels hadn't been masked L shouldn't
have kuown them, as I have no frienls or
acqisiintances in Plymouth.™

Nelson Lee waa silent for 4+ moment.

been anything  else,

Gorm'ey

pulb it to yon,”” he tasied out abraptly,
* that the men took oft your wonden log,

furlher interest In
eigarette.

and examined it, before they ransacked (he
hed and scarched the room.” .

| plain clothes man to relieve him.

LEE LIBRARY |

Tho sailor showed o {raco of conlusion.
“No, slr, Lhey—they dldn’e,” he 1epiled.
1t was aftor they had scurched Lhe bed
and  the room that taey removed my
wooden leg.'’

“ Wetl, the point {sn't of any importance,”
Loc mwinured. ** By the way,” ho con-
tinued sharply and qulckly, * dld sou walk
here from the Ocean quay, or did you take
an cab?’

“1—1 took a cab, sir.”

“ Wasu’t that an unaecersary luxury for
a man in your position, Gormley? ™

“I wag tlred, sir, for one thing., and 1
“tad pains where my lost leg used to e, s0
to speak.” It was bitten olfl by a shark In
the Caribhean Sea a couple of years wpo.”

“Did you obgorve If another c¢ab wvas
following yours after you bhad left the
quay? "

“ I didn’t notice one, sir, though I looke:d
back once or twice.”

* You looked back, did you?
that? ™

“*Not for any partlicular reason, sir."”

"l‘lm sailor changed coluc as e spoke.
Ncelson Lee nodded vaguely, as If he hiad no

the subject, and it

Why was

His cxprezslon was one ! utter Inliflar-
ence, Lhouxh he lhad learned something from
tie questions he had putl. They teirled to

cotroborate a shrewd theory which he ad’

previously formned.

*“ (ood-night, Gormley.”
haps Uire police will succeed In uerresting
ti:e thieves, anmd wHl recover the stolen
money, hut I fear there Jsn't much chanee
of it. Come, Duckett, Jot us go,”” he added.

The fallen door having been lifted, and
pliced against the wali, the detective and
hta companions left Lhe rocm, aoad passed.

e maid. *“ Per

out of the building to Lark Streel. There
was a look of Dbewildermont oun inspector

Duckett’'s face.

“ What about your {(nstructlon: from the
Toreign Oflice, Lee? ™ he asked, when they
had gone fur a few yards. 1 expected
youi to arrcst the sailor.”

*“ Not yct,”” Nceleap Lee repiled, as Lo
stopped. " It will be to ouwr advantage to
et hlm alone for the present.”

““1 can’t understand why., It seems that
vthe my<tery is deeper Chan before.”

*On the conlrary. my dear fellow, it ia
clearer than it was.”

“ Clearer? " repeated the inapector. * Do

can account for—"

you mean that you

“TI have a clue,” Lee iuterrupted. ** That
is all. There wil] probably be =surpiising
developments in the course of Lo-morrow,
and meanwhile Peter Gormley had bebltor
be kept under surveillance, though | think
he wi!l sbay where he ia through the night.
At all evenls, ave your constuble wateh
the lodeging-house unlbil yon have sent o

And at
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eight o'clock in the morning the second man
will bhe relieved by Nipper, to0 whom I will
give certain instructions.” ..
‘“Very well,” Inspector Duekett aseented.
“T'll he guided by you in the matter.’”
The constable remained behind, with in-
structions - that he should be careful mnot
to let the sailor discover his presence, The

others walked om towards the police-station,

Ao P T Ty S g
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CHAPTER 1V,

T NSPECTOR Duckett was at his desk In
I the charge-rcom, busily writing, when
. Nipper entered the police-station at the
cloge of the next day. At a sign from
the inspector the tad passed through to a
private room at the rear, and here he
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The other two, their escape cut off, offered a frenzied resistance when

Lee and the inspector and the

upen

and they had got to the end of Iark
Street when Nelson Lee stopped again, and
utbered a low exclamation. "

4 By Jove, something has just ceeurred
to me!” he said, with a keen sparkle in
his eyes. * The chauffeur Osborn! I wishI
had thought of it before he went off with
his cab! But never mind. 1 daresay it
won't be difficuit to find him.” |

“* What do you want with the fellow?”
the inspector inquired., - -

‘Lee shook his head. ‘“You

0] may know
to-morrow,” he answered, . | .

two constables flung themselves

| found Nelson Lee, who was lounging on a
couch with a pipe in his mouth.

“ You are late, Nipper,” he remarked, nm
he sat up. ‘I expected you would be ub
the station, whereas I have walited for you
a quarter of an hour.,”

“There wag no time fixed,"” nald the L,
““How could you have expoclod mot"

“By a simplo onlenlntion,™ Neleon  1es
replied. ' Let meo  have your yeporl ne W,
Make it brief,'"

CArLer 1 rolleved Lhe platy el livs 0l

mlable in bark Mbreet enrly thin motning,'*



hegan Nipper, whose fcalures were thinly
disguised, I walted untdl ten o’clock he-
fore Peter Gormley nppeared from hir lwlg-
mg. And a pretty dance he led me.
guv'nor. For hours l'e stumped about ‘he
main part ¢f the town on his wcoden leg.
from street to street, looking at cvery cab
that passed him, and stopping to make in-
quiriex at  Qifferent cah-ranks. Only cnce

wasd I close enouglh Lo hear what he sald, !

and on Lthut occasion he asked a chanflfeur
it he cculd tell him where to find a csb

that bore the number, 11687.« e land
something to oat and drink in a publie.
house, und set off ngaln, golng ax far s

Stouchouze v one dircition and Devongori
in the other.”

*“Number 1157 is Joe Oshorn's enh, na
happ>na.” aaid Nelson Lee. * DBut go on.”

“ There isn't much mote to tell you,™
tho lxd conlinned. * Go:mley fnally Fave
up the scarch, and returucd to his Jodgings
in Lartk Stroof, That was Ilcas than an
hour ago. 1 loitercd in the meighbourhood
for a littiec while, and then T came on here.

And what have yon becn doing? ‘Taking
it casy, T suppose?”

Nelson Lee smlled.

“On the contrary,” he sahl. “T have

[ nlao waa m
and when you
I followed you.
I had u
for 1
were

¢ L

tramped ax far as you have,
Lark Street this morniog,
nnd the sailor started off,

I was wenring a false moustache.
theory, and it proved (o be right;

presently  discoverasdl that while you
shadowing DPeter Germley, eomebody
was shalowing the two of you,

‘“lle was an elderly Jow with a lhooked
nose, and a grey beard and moustache.
‘0 cut a long story short, the Jew and 1
hunz on to the trall, separated by a
numher of yards, during the whole of the
day; and when you an.d the eailor turnad
off tho Citadel Road, towards Lurk Stroet,
tho Jtew stopped, and o did 1. Wo wele
o opposite .sides of the road. The Jow
retra ol his steps, and at that moment,
as hick would have jt, 1 saw cah number
1147 standing a lltle beyond me. Jt 1l
just -put down a fare, When I had glven
hasty {ustructions to Jce Osborn, h: Lurnesd
hia- cab aroupd, and drove slowl) In the
direction in which the Jew had gone. And
as 1 was watching, he overtook the man,
who al oacce called {o him to stfip, Jumpcd
jnto the c¢ih, and waa drivan westwarda.
Anl then | came to the police-station.”

* You cxpected the Jew to get Into that
cab?" aszked Nipper, in n puzzlied tone.

““I was sure he wonld §f he noticed the
numbaer, as he must have done,” said Nel-
son Le:. :

“Who the deuco Is lie, and why did hle
and the sailor spend the day In searching
for the sxme cubh?”

“Cun't yon guese, my hoy?”

““*No, guv'nor, I'll. bo hanged if [ can.
It's Loo deop for me, though I can uwsually
follow your deductions. I don't doubt
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that it'sa all clear to you,

\ _ but I can't
imag.ne why-—" -

“That must be the chaaffeur,” Nelson
Leo interrupted, ns a cab was heard to

stop in tle street. “ I'vo been walting for

him.” . .

They rose. and went Into the charaze-
room, and tie next instant Lhe chaullfeur
camo in. Ho glinced at lnspector Duckett,
touching this cap, aud turned to {hwo
delective.

“Well, sir, hete 1 am,” he sail.
lort your mamn.” :

“You lost him?" Nelson Lee exclaimed
In conaterastion. * llow I8 that?™

“It wa-n't my fanlt,” declared
horn. “The Jew had me drive him to
Doveuport, whero ho  gobt  out. Bul hp
didn’t enter any house, na 1 thought ho
would. When he had walked for a dew
yards, ho croased Lhe road, and stevwped
Into another cab, and drove back as Lo
bad come.’” .

“You followed 1ém, ddidn't

“*No, sir, I didn't, [ thoupht there uas
na heed of dolng s0, for I knew thoe man,
as il happencd.”

“You know him? Who is he?”

“ My, Joieph Soloman, n pawnbroker, of
Drako Courl, off King Street.™

0y

JOI'! 03'

yon?"

“Yott are cerlain of it, Oshorn?™ -

“ Absolately, sir. I have cfien seen Lho
Jew before.”

““Ah, that's all righlt, then! No hsrge

haa been dene by losing the man. Did »ou
comoe siraight here from Devonport?'

‘“Not nt once, sir. I took a lady to
Milibay Station first.”

Nelson Lee's eyeca sparkled with galis-
faction, Jlo wenl out to the strect, nmd
when ho returnod, four or flve wminutes
later, he  was rubbiog his hands with
delight. )

““ Oshorn,”” ho said, “I perceive that a"
hole, a narrow &lit, has been worn on (he
scat of your cab, It goes through tho
leather {o: tho atufMng.”

“Yes, I know,” tho chauffeur assented.
“I've been meankng to have it repaired.”

*“liow long has it been there?”

“For two or thrce months, sir.”

Nipper and the inrnector h:dd been diston.
ing (o perplexity. Joe Osborn depactad,
with au ample reward for his sorvic:a Un
his pocket, and Nelson Lee glanced at s
wuteh,

‘“Come, we may as well be off at onne,”

he awnd,

O  repeated Inspector Duchotlt.
“Where to?”

“To arrest  Mr. Joieph Solomon, the
pawnbrokor.”

“\What on earlth ftor, ILce?”

Nelson Lee laughed.

“To disclose the mystery of Poter CGurme
Iay's wooden leg,”” ho roplied. It muipht
b2 advisable to take a couplo of constaal-s

with us, Duckelt,” he added.



CLAPTER V.
IIE dusk of evening had fallen wlen

Nelson Lee and Nipper, and In-

speetor Duckett and two policcinen,

turned off King Street Into Dreke
Court, at the boltom of which Mr. Joseph
Solomon’s pawbroking establishment, with
his namo on tho window, and three golden
balls suspended over tbho doorway.

The shop was dark within, and the door
w28 found 1o be locked; but at the rear,
behind a pair of thick curtains that were
closcly drawn, a light shone. To Lhe left
of tho bullding was a narrow alley that
ran to another street.

Nelson Leo slipped nto this, leaving hir
companions crouching In shadow ungrinst
the wall of the court, and he did not re
turn for mnearly ten minutes.

Ho brought inteorestlng news.

“Come, now, and he very careful,” he
bade. '‘1 belleve there are three men, in-
cluding tho pawnbroker.”

“Tho thrce who robbed the sallor last
night?"’ asked the Inspoctor,

“Ycs, no doubt about it,"”” Nelson Lee
assented.

With stealthy tread the little party
glided along tho alley, and through the

gato, into the yard; and as quletly they
entered the bullding by the rear door, and
groped along A narrow hall to another door
beneath which a light shoue. It was not
locked,

Lco threw it open, and as he and his
companlons sprang loto a small room the
fook in the scene ut a swift glance. Joseph
Solomcn, and two rough-looking men, were
scated around a small table, on which lay
a green Jjewel that flamed and glittered, a
great emerald that was twice tho size of a
plover’s cgg.

The three jumped up, startled by the
*sudden iutrusion, and the pawnbroker tot-
tered agalust the wauall, shaking with terror,
ag Nelson Lee levelled a revolver at him.

The other two, their escape cut off,
olfctred a . frenzied resistance when Lee
and thoe inspector and the two constables
flung themselves upon thom. They fought
dewperately for several minutes, and at
Jength, overcome by superior numbers, they

submitted to arrest, and handecuffs were
lockexl on thelr wrists.
“I know theso fellows,” declared In-

speclor Duckett. ‘* They are two _crooks,
Fowler and Deane by name.”

Nelson Lee lowered his revolver, and
picked up the big Jowel, which blazed ke
green fire when lho examined It.

“This is what wo eame for, Solomon,” he
said sternly. I warn you, that any sinte-
ment you moake may be used In evidenco
againsé you.”

“[—I will tell you everything, rir,”” the
pawnbroker replicd, In a tremulous voice.
*“It will bu botler for mo if 1 confons, An
old Iriend of mine, of the nnme of Loper,
a Portugucac, who Is a trader at tho Port

¥

of Luba, on the Nigerlan coast, slole the
emerald from a native chief. lio was ufrald
of tho jewel belng found on him, so he hid
it ono pnlght in tho wooden leg of a railor,
Peler Gormiey, while the man was asleep.
I had a lotiter from him, lelling me what
he had done, and that tho sallor was
shortly sailing for Tlymouth by tho slcamer
Zunzibar, Ho sald that I was lo conlrive
to sloal tho omorald and sell it, and send
threoquarters of Lho procoeds Lo him.

*“ Peter ormley landed yesterday morn-
log. He hired a cnb at tho Ocenn Quay,
and I got Into anolher oue, and followed
him to the housoe in Lark Street. I went
thero last night with theso men, Fowler
and Deann, and wo bound and gagged
Gormlicey. But the jowel wasan't in s
wooden leg, and wo couldn't find it any-
whero In the room, Then you turned up
with tho police, and. --"

“1 know the rest,” Nelson Lee inter-
rupted. * You suspccted that Peter Gorm-
ley had concealed the emeradd somcewhere
in the cab. You had noticod tho number
of It and g0 had Lho sailor, and you and
ho spent to-day ln searching for L. You
discovered it lalo In the afternocon, but I
was on your track at the time, and I in-
structed tho chauffeur before he picked you
up in the Citadel Road. lle drove you to
Devenport, whero you gave him the slip
und took another cab; but bhe had rccog-
nised you, and when he returned to the
police-station he told mo who you were.

** That accounts for our vislt thls even-
iIng. 1 had littlo or no doubt that you had
found the jewel where Gormley had con-
cealed it, in a hole In a seat of the cab.

“N has been a very slmple case,
Duckett,”” ho went on, turning to the in-
spector. ' During the voynge, of course,
Petcr Gormley discovered the emerald in
his wooden leg, knew what it wae, and deter-
mined to keep it. And 1 naturally sus-
pected, after what occurrcd last night at
Lark Strcet, that Lhe stone was hidden in
tho cab In which the sallor drove from the
quay. I also suspected that DbLoth he and
his assallants wero aware of the number
of the ¢:b, and would search for it to-day,
and I was right. I doa't think I should ar-
rcst (Gormley. Though he Ja a roguo Inmsclr,
he outwitted theso three worse rogues, and
thus cnabled us to get possession of the
emerald. As for the action of the Foreign
OfMce, that will bo made clear to you
later.”” Nelson T.ee paused. I will kecp
tho jowel, Duckett,” he continued. ' Go
out and fetch a couple of cabs, Nipper,
and we will take our prisoners to Lho
pollce-atatlon.

“1 will wire 8ir Francls Tronl at once,
.and In thoe morning I will send the emerald

to the Foreign OfMice by 1eginteorod post,
and give thuas letter to [napoctor Duckell.
Aund then, Nippor,” ho wmlded, * wo will
return o our quiet, Hltla holel on Dart

utid finishh our holidaye.”
TIHH END,

muor,



L BEING THE FURTHER ADVENTURES OF

SCHOOL LIFE!

TN TENER e e o n

FIRST CHAPTERS.

Mr. Achilles Chopps, the uew tulor at
Wrasper's School, is a man of angelic
appearance, bul behind his innocent ex-
terior there lurks sometiing foreboding
and mysterious. Shortly after his arrival
at the school diis alleged uncle ecomes to
slay wilh him. Tom Tarlar, the leading
spirit at the school, makes some startling

iscoveries concerning the ncw usher.

(Now rcad on.)

CHAPTER XXXVIIL,

Bounoar In Deaperale Straite,

EARTILY glad that this mission waa
over, I'erks was preparing to ot
homewands, wicen the sound of
harried footsteps cominz up l2

dane reached his cars.

[te pauzed for a momeut, half-terrified--
hardly kunwEnF witich way to go.

“Ilurry up!” said a voice. * There'
no Lime to lose!™

1L wus the voice of Ralston, of whon
I'crks stood in great fear. lle bolled to-
wards the gute that led Into the mendow,
and clambered over.

In the acl of doing s0 he was secn, and
instantly a cry was raised.

" There he is! Slop hin!”

Ralston, with eeveral mwen behdnd  him,
came tearing up the laone, und climbed over
the locked gate one after the other.

The alnrmed Perks sped across the flelds,
unconsciously going stridght for the river,
lle was in a stnte of morial terror. Ju-
prisontnent, or perhaps worze, might be in
atore for him if he were caught. So across
the meadow he scudded, like o deer before
the hounda,

At the farther side of the meadow he
blondered into a diteh, but acrambled out
of i somehow, and forced hils way through
. hedge.

Ou came his pur:ucre. ‘Lhere was only ope

! : A
[ Tom Tastar at School ™ 6.
I° EVERY BOY SHOULD READ |
THIS ABSORBING STORY OF

thing for it now,
or bhe captured.

The youth was desperale, and there must
have been a lot of grit in him, otherwiko
he would never have done as he did-—make
strnfeht for the river aaxl plunge in.

Down be went into the ice-cold water.
Then he rose pulling to the surface, and
struck oul vigZorously, for he was a toicr-
ably goodd swimmer.

It was a part of the river known as the
tHlorseshoe Bend that Perks had plunged in,
and Lhere the current ran swift and slrong,
Perks koew the spot well, but he had never
swam there before. Il knew, however, that
llic casical way to get Lo the olher side
was to swim across at an angle with the
carrcnt. So hie struck out accordingly.

The men came hurrying to the bank, and
he heard one of thiem cry out:

Y Who was the chap?” p

“Don’t know,"” repli-d the volce of Ral-
ston; = bul whoever it was, he'll be drovuad,
Come back, you fool! Even if you don't
Lake cratap you’ll never get acrosz!™

Perks heard the warning, but  shouted
hack no reply. He meant to pel across
or dic in the attempl. IL was literaliy a
ense of sitnk or swim!

The water was bitterly cold, but the cx-
citement eeemned {o keep his blood warm
and give him strensth, iz clothes impeded
him somewhat, but as cach stroke carrled
him nearcr to the appasite bauk, he became
more conlident of success.

The cry of warpivg (rom
becamne a threal.

* Come back, or I'll gshoot you!" yelied
IRndston.

" Shoot away ! wultered Perkx to hane.
self. = If you hit me I don’t cure! It
will then be all over, and mebbe folka will

LHe must cross the river

behind pow

say that T died as brave az Tom Tartar
would have done!™
Rulslon did indeed produce n revolver,

and point it towards the head Lhal was
dimly scen bobbing up waod down in the
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water. DBut he really had no Intentlon of
shooting, und he replaced the wenpon In
his pocket.

** L.et the beggar go!”’ he said Lo his comn-
panions. ‘ Whoever he is, he has pluck,
and deecrves to escape!”

Perks manuged to get to the olher side,
but only with ecxtreme difficulty. He was
terribly exluwmsated, and when he set fuot on
the towing-puth he went blundering on like
n driugen pcrsoi.

But the joy of having cluded his pur-
suers acted ns a  restorative, nnd very
soon he was trotting home ut n pgood pace,

As the toving-path was n short cut to
the \'ill:l;{ﬂ compnred with that which Ral
ston and the others wust take, DPPerke
rcached the schoolhouse In sufety, and with-
out being seen by anybody,

EButering the doorway, he stood upon the
mat aud divested himeelf of his  roaked
clothes. Depositing these in n box In the
lumber-room, he crept softly to his bed-
room, and, rolling himself tightly up ib
the blankets, went to sleep almost im-
mediately. -

BBy post, next morniog, camo a letter to.

Tom Tartar. It was from hisa younger
brother, Ncd, who had not as yet left his
parents’ hamo for the rough-and-tumble
of o boardiog-school.

Thus run young XNed's brotherly epistle:

“DEAR OLD ToM—I have szomc pews for
you, but whether you will like it or not 1
can’t ray. ‘I'he goveruor thinks you have becn
at school long cncugh, and is looking about
to fAnd some crib for you. Illow do you
feel over it? lle wlll write Lo you soon,
but I can give you the tip that he don't
want to hurry you, for a little whille.
There's n lot of us, as you know, and the
girla are awfully expeuslve. 1 get on all
right at school, har lickings now und agaln.
I Tought Bill Yullen, and fairly knocked him
out in the second round. He doesn't crow
over me as he used to do. llow do you get
on for pocket-money? I'm kept ratler

short, for the governor eays I spend It
wasterullir. Can you lend me two bob?—
Your loving brother,

13 NED‘II

Tom was amueed with this letter, but also
touched. .

e did not desire to be called away from
achool just yet, although he certainly [felt
that it was thme for him to be thinking of
golng out into the world.

After breakfast he wrole o short letter
to Ned, and got a five-shilling postal order
to enclose in Jt, telling him, as all clder
brothers do, not to squander it.

Later in the day he-wrote a long letter to
his father, telling him of many thﬁlgs which
had bappcned at Lthe school, and expressing
n deglre to leavoe when certnin mysteries
were solved.

He faid nothing ahout the letter he had
recelved from Ned, or of the small sum of
moncy ho had sent to him,

. - . . " . ] i

Mcanwhile, Douncer’s Helect Acndomy fur

“Jhusiasin at this oracular flight.

Young Gentlemen was golug through a time
of stress and {rouble.

Mr. DBartholomew Douncer wns In  dira
finapcial diflicultiecn—on the vergoe of bank-
ruptey, in fact. Not only was he henvily
in debt to the local tradespeople, but he
was unable to puy the wages due {o Mrs,
Chlckleby, his housekeeper and genernl facto.
tutn. In conmseguence, thal worthy woman
one morning rtruck work, wnl refused (o
even mahe a bed until her long  overdus
money war pabd lwer,

As Mr. Bouneer war gquile unnble to mect
e demamd, the hourcherper packed ap her
belonginga, and went away to live with somao
rcdations, threalemng  thal  county  courd
procecding o agatnnt her employer wouhl be
mstituted forthwith,

Nuturally, Mr. Bouncer was samewhat up-
ret at Nirst by this ° base desertion - nn
he called it -but being a8 mau of renonree,
he at once took stepa to cope with the
domestic problem which {aced him,

As there was very little foud to cook, break-
fast was =oon prepared, and then Lhe hoys
were informed that for a few days the usual
* curriculum of study '’ would be suspended,
to enable each pupll to do a share of the
domestic work.

** Deserted for Dbase, sordid reasons by
the woman called Chickleby,’”’ he sald, more
in sorrow than in anger. '“Ib Is now for
us to rely upon our own ecunergies, and so
thwart the evil Intentions of those who
would briug to ruin the select educntlonal
establishment which I have bullt up and
brought to Its present high reputation by
the swealt of my brow!”

The hungry boarders diaplayed no en-
They did
not give vent to ong sulltary encouraging
** hurral.” As u matter of fact, they loocked
sulky aud mutinous.

The questlon of provender was geltlog a
serious one,

Bouncer’s name was no longer good for
credit in the village, and ready mouney wus
fearfully short. :

“We've got; tQ pinch a bil, Loys,” he
told them, * but ouly for a while. A whoie-
?mlnc seml-fast won't hurt us. 1It’s heaith-
u .!l
. The boys tocvk n different view of it,
and there was much grumbling among them.

* Isn't there short commons enough now.,”’
frald  Snachks, ‘" withont maklng them
shorter?”

After some thaught Douncer hit uwpon a
schemo for temporarily raising the wind.

Havieg looked yp an old volume of the
peerage, he scarc®ed It for the namus of
meu to whom nn appenal for help wonled
poralbly bhe asuccennful.

Arter he had mnde hin aeloclion, e wiola
about a dazen lellern of dllalivas, oach
varying from tha other In (ha delalls of
liln Ydnfortnnies

To one phittapltnnple
hint he had josl hie
vy fover, mml s
L anpeed b, Lhal

Neskelutngl A Vol 5
“wlle sl ohifdrgn !
whiode sl iy el
e hwd beenn ivnd unl



to a third, that the bursting of -a reservole }.

had flooded his honse, making It uninhabat -
uble, and so disperscd his sclionl.
Aud so he went cxerclsing hiz jpgenulty
until the lst was compleled. _
“I'm bound to get something.” he #ad,
as he closed up the last letter,  and those
who suspect me wilt simply bura the letters.

IL'g too far oft to acad the mendicity oftleer |

to make inquiries.”

CHAPTER XXXIX.

Choppe Covets Freshly Hall.

T was nbout n fortnighit nfter the party
givon ut his mansion, that Swr Clando
Fresbly became acqualnted with the
story of {he skeleton discovered in the
gecret chinmber by Tom and Cevil.

That it was a conlimation of an old
[amily stoty, looked upon as a legend, was
boyond a doubt, )

The descaplion ziven of {he rings worn
by the unforiunate woman when ghe dls-
appoearid taollied with thesc found upon the
bony fngora of the dcead.

Arrangemacnts were made for the proper
intermenl of (he =skelcton ip the family
vault, ~

It wis pul into a coflin, with all the

dust and hair found in the room, &0 that
no porlion of the dead might be treated
with irreverancee,

Then thcre was a day
gurvey of tho scvret waysz of

As much curiosity was coxcited on
gubject, Sir Claude invited a fow peoplo to
b2 thero.

Tom was, of course, one of the number,
as he was in the position {o acl somewh:t
03 it guide.

Before Lhe general body of sgueata were
admilte:, tho passages alrcady traversal
wero well watered and a great portion of
thu dust removed. :

Tho full detadls of Lhe wandering that
diy would only weary the reador.

Suffico it to sny that the hiddcn passages
permeated ucarly the whole «f the bullding,
ayd at lcast. a score of Iittle nooks or
chambers, evidently plices for the conceal-
ment of rafugees, wore bmughi to Jlght.

A mass of pupcrs wore found, amonyr
them the f{imt titlodeedr of tho estate,
given to the Freshly lumily by cpe of the
Edwanis.

The last, and, lo the thloking of some,
tho sirangest discovery of ull, was a pas-
sago leading from tho house right under
the park, to somo unknggn place.

Tho alr was too foul to admit of cxplora-
tion, and tho assumption was that {he
other end was blocked up.

Chopps was umong the visilors who in-
kpectad  these Inleresting  discoverles, and
he grew qQuito exclited. '

“A honso llke thig,” he =sall, ** would,

in_itself, bo worth ton thousand a year to
somo people,”

arpointed for a

he old house,

Lthe '

*““It wouid be a very good rental,’’ re-
plied Sir Claude, with o emile.
. X think you tuke an ecxaggorated view
of tho valuo of romaunce,” remarked
Me. Wrusper.

““I was not thinking of it In a romuntic
light,”” replied Chopps. I am not that
way inclined. I am casentinlly & modern
man, with modern thoughts, unid a love of
modem things. I beliecve there is o lot of
humbug iIn ° the-good-old-days’® tulk.”

“ Then how would you mako the houso
worth ten thousand a year?' usked Sir

Claude.
““As a show place. But it would not
two hundred a week,” said

‘bring in
Chopps. “1 sco 1 spoke hustily, One does
back,

at timos, without reckoning.”
But notwithstanding his drawing

:;e more than once snid to himeself that

ay:

“Ten thousand, twenty thousand, thirly
thousand—uny price it would be worth, in

tho right hands. What a crib for my
work! I've looked for one for years with-
out any luck, and now I've found it I

mlght ns well ask for the moon as hope to
ged it!” . -

That was truo cnough.

Sothing would induco the Freshlys o
givo up their ancestral home,

It was part of themsclves. To give it up
lel;ld be as buad or worse than Ylelding a
imb. .

It was rarely that Chopps was so excited
‘s he was that day.

Whon thoe tlme ciune to leave he was
loth to gn, and hung sbhout tho panel en-
trances to tho pussages—they all stood
openi—peering into the dark ways and mat-
tering to himself all sorts of culoglies on
tha place. _ .

ITo- was »bsolutely the last to leave the
hall, and Tom lingercd hehind a bit, so
that they might come together.

“ Wonderful place, sir?” said Tom.

“ Invaluable,” replled Choppa, absently.
Y Why, in those littlo chambers above oae
cold-——  Tartar, 1'm talking nonsense!
The sight of those curious places has quite

upsct me.’””

“I think I conld guess how the hall
would be¢  valuublo to somo peoply,” sald
Tom.

" It's B0 use guessing,” returned Chopps
curtly.

“Ob, Llhere is no harm in it
i“;]t‘I!Fra is no good in it, ‘Lartar, so dou't
do It.

Tom liughed as Chopps strode on Lo
catch up Mr. Wrasper.

“I've poL nearor and nearer cvery day,”
Toin muttered, *‘und tho end cannot be
far ofl.” .

Ralston was of the party, and he, too,
had taken groat Interest In the dlscovery,
hke Chopps,

Whether it struck him thut the hall was

(Continucd on page'lii of cover.)
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T (Continued from page 40.)
parkicularly valuable for uny purpose, he
did not say, but he was very thoughtful.
- They parted with him neur his lodgings,
Chopps and e not so much as looking at
each cther. o~ = .

Silence was general, and very few words
‘were e¢xchanged on the way home,

'"'vh‘.'...- % F
L I

‘i CHAPTER XL. |
“ More Trouble for Snacks. :

| ARTIIOLOMEW ~ BOUNCER  being
. called away from home on pressing
" private matters--to wit, to attend

“ . the county-court ot the suit of John

confectioner—exhorted

Gibhons, baker and
in  his

his puplls to behave | themselves
ahsence. : -

“1 may be away-for an hour, or for two,
or all .day,” he -said; *the time of my
coming back is uncertain; but if, when |
do come back, I find you up to any games
—1 mean disorderly conduct-I will give
you a castigation ull round.¥

As he had of late showed a tendency to

threatem in this manner, and to Keep his§

word if he ~got half “a " chance, several
promises “of good -conduct were given him,
lused by -this assurance, and armed with
his umbrella, he went his way. = - o
As soon as the pedagogue started, Snacks

wole up to a disused attic, watched his
relreating form until it was .weil down the

rond, and then went back to his friends
with the tidings that ‘‘old bottle-nese had
cleared oub> . oo 3

+ ' What - shall we do?"’_ asked Snacks.

“It's awful dull, anyway. Here, T'll keep

pchiool, First elass, stand up.
Winks.” ; | |
‘*Stand up yourself,”

“I'll examine you . sitting down,” said
Miucks. “How many bottles of rum will
I, take to make a Bouncer bottle-nese?
Fpeak up, first class, Winks.”

" As many agdin-as half, and one over,”
prowled Winks, ‘' Do .you, call this fun,
Muuc kst |

That’s you,

" Yes; it’s harmless fun.. Don't it suit
your' a2 e
““No; I want something ‘more lively.

let's wet fire to the house!™”,

\ general gasp of surprise followed this
sippontion, Raddle’s eyes came nearly out
af  hin head, | | -

“You don't mean that, Winks?" he sgaid,.

oo, replicd Winks furiously., ‘1 feel
o If 1 wanted to s=et fire to something,
Viimth  n beastly life it is here! Let's
break out, and go a-pirating., Let's take
boo the highway and reb romcbody."

0 wouldn't mind robbing anyona if |
At get Into tronble,'' sald Bnacks, ** If
HWeunncer doesn't come buek before durk, we
babt go onb o wnd robh him."

Mo el nothing te bo robbed of,” re.
Fubiied Jebibn Contesptuonunly,

! “It- would give him a jolly good scare,

‘growled Winks. |

anyhow,”” said Snacks. v

*“We've got the whele day hefore us,”
said Winks.: * Let’s do something, - 1've
got. an idea.” | ’
. Hooray!" _
last, Winks has actually got an ‘idea!™ .
S Shub up,, will you!" .growled WinKg.
,,"‘ Now, my idea s this. Wrasper's “boys
Care in the class-room from hine to twelve,

and from two to half-past four; what do
' you_ say to invading their playground either
1 tho morning or . the afterneon?” |
[ Al right,” said Snacks, hall-heartedly.
“But if they catch us, I reckon it will-be
warm.'” "

‘ How ¢an they ” eatch ns?”  demanded
Winks, “ We
n few yards, Then we can begin to yell
Luntil we wee them coming out, and after
thut we can run,' & .
“And do you call that fun?" demandged

Ruaddlen snceringly.
“Yes—cun  you think  of  anything
better?™ |
| “r}'en. Let's go ont and take what turns
up. .
‘“But supposing Bouncer comes  hack
while we are away?"
| 1 Not he. When ho gets off for an hour
he's goed for the duy—the beustly old
drunkard!’ - . '
* Let’s stop. out all’ day,”” suggested

Jebbs. “ We can take some grub with us.’”
* This suggestion, finding general favour,
they adjcurned forthwith to the larder, and
quickly transferred te a green baize bag
&
pounds of Dutch
of bread. | |
The feeding at the Bouncer Academy had
of late been on the most -frugal scale, .-
It was about ten o'clock’ when Snacks
and - his cu-mPanions sallied forth, . and,
passing through
gates of Wrasper's school,
- They peeped through the gate
| that the place was deserted, while net a
golitary face could be secen at the windows.
| Snacks tried -the gate, and
being merely on the latch. . - . B
[ “ Why shouldn't we go in?” he said.
1'1 " Presently - they went inside in  rather
straggling order, the bold Snacks leading
the way, but keeping his eyes open for
the rush of anyone from the house, so as
to make good his retreat.

But nobody appeared,
they went on further and further, until
tihu;v were within a few feet of the front
door,

I think this Is far enough,” said Winks,

“Let's go into Wrasper's garden,” nugs
gonted Snnckn,

“You daren't do R,

“Obh! duren't 1Y Haold

l aep" ,
(To be eontinued.)

cheese, and three loaves

[
Ll

thin bLag, s

roared Snacks. '-“.-'A,t- l-.x;;t'--;ab'

piece of neck of mutton—scrag end—tweo

the village, reached the .

and saw

it opened,

and, emboldened, '

needn't: go far in—only just
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- is all you pay for a superbly
 made Mead Gramophone
with massive solid oak /&¥&
cabinet, giganticrich- /&)&0
ly coloured ' horn, /&
xtra large motor &
and unusuallyloud (&5
soundReproducer.
Sent packed free,
andcarriage paidon \GGe
100AYS’ FREE TRIAL \©'<E
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NERVO USNESS
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woman, I you are nervous, tiuid, lo'sspirited,
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alush, or feel -awkward .in the presence of others,
send 3 penny  stamps  for: particulars - of tho |
Merto-Nerve Strengthening Treatment.
Used in the Navy froo)y VicesAdmiral to Seanu 111
and in the Army-from Colonei ty:Private, D.8:0.°
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particulars, FRERE.- .EE° EDISON, 51,
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Birds,: Beasts..- cte. 1/- P.O. (Tontrilnnuibm
Treatise includ:d). Tdeal Co., Cleveland.® SOM.

‘CUT THIS OUT.

The Nelson Lee Library. Pen Coupon. Value 24

Send 7 of these (Coupons with only 2/9,
the  Fleet Pen Co., 119,
B.C.4.  You will receive by

return a splendid

British-Made ldet Gold Nibbed Fleet Fountain
Pen, value 106 (Fine, Medium or Broad nib).
If only 1 coupor is sent, the price iz 3/9, - 2d.

being allowed for ecach extra coupon up to .six.
{Pocket. Clip 4d) Satisfaction guaranteed or ecarsyn
returned. Speciai~ New Ojfer: Your Own
Wame in gilt letters on either pen for 1/- extra

Lever Salt filling Safety Model, 2/- extra.

M.M.’s, and D,C.M.’s -—Gndfry E]lmth_

direct [U_'
Fleet Street,
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Case (7-ins, long) encloses 1n and for mq Hant
all 11. Ulll:;r 1/3. Poustage 4d. Worth Do
Delight or. Money Back. List Free. DBargai
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EE BIG During the past ten 3.':::11‘5 we hay
« plind our Girvan Scierdtific Tre:

for increasing the helght, to over 20,000 stu
Less than 2060 have written to say theyy ha
seetived all the increase they desived,  1f
40,  send Dp.c. for  particulars, and 9.4
guarantee, to Fnguiry Dept. A.M.P. 17,
Girecn ‘Road, London, N .4.
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1,000 EXCITING FILMS! Send P.O. ¢
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STAMMERING * !loy toCure.
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FrankB Hughes T4 Snuthampton Row, London,
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