


Before the unfortunate Handforth could dodge, the. lady's umbrella descended
with considerable force upon his back.
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CHAPTER 1.
- - MYSTERIOUS BEHAVIOUR OF #HIPPS !
B TIIE evening, so to speak, 1s somewhat boisterous, if you grasp the old meaning,”

observed Archie Glenthorne, as he languidly adjusted his monocle. “ 1 mean to
sa;k t;:le W’i(lllél is d(zln.shc% v‘iis;orous, and ?ll that kind of rot !
rchie addressed nobody in particular, as he lounged just outside the lobb
of the Ancient House. Qutside, the dusk was growing el 4
deep, and the October evening was exceedingly rough.

A powerful wind was blowing from the north-east, and
.practically all the junior studics had good fires blazing.
I'or the north-east wind was chilly, and it whistled through
every nook and cranny.

““ Hallo, Archie!” exclaimed ®eggie Pitt, as he came
bustling in with a football under his arm. “ Why dida t
you come and join the practice ? -

Archie looked mildly astonished.

‘““ Dash it all!” he protested. ‘“1I mean to say, what ?
Practice, and all that! DBut, my dear laddie, it was quite
impuss. ! After a chap has finished lessons he needs a con-
siderable dose of the old dreamless to restore the tissues.
I’ve been indulging in forty of the best, old horse | ' -

“ Then you ought to be ashamed to admit it,”” said Pitt
Reverely. ~

“What 2 That is to say, what 2 >
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thu
ought to be takmg good exercize,

place v.ht‘n you

said Pitt
reprovm"lv ‘A good practice on the play-
ing-tields would do you a lot more gcod
than lolling about on a lounge!”

“ Lounging about on a loll | should
say. lolling about on a lounge!” repeated
Archie. ** But my dear old scream, you've
absolutely misunderstood. 1 mean to say,
you've failed to grasp the good c¢ld trend!
After a chappie has been bungiag the c¢ld
brain full of geography and what not and
this and that—well, Le feels somewhat used.
In other words, he's a mest frightful wash-

“ Sleeping about

out.”
“ Well, it's no use arguing!” chuckled
Pitt. ‘I don't suppose you'll ever be much

of a footballer, my sen.”’

‘* Absolutely not,” agreed
ns I was Jjust pointing out, laddie—as 1
was st commencing to ezplain. The fact
is, I've had a jolly good dose of the shut-
eye material, And now I'm feeling braced—
absolutely braced! I mean to say, the good
old air is somewhat keen!”

Archie. ** But,

“ It is!” agreed Pitt. “I'm going to
change and get near the fire!” ;
“QGood lad!” said Archie. * A sound
scheme!”’

He was about tc turn away from the door
when he paused. Three figures loomed up
out of the gloom. Voices sounded, too—one
of them being loud and booming.
had no difficulty in recognising
voice of Hmdmrth
Study D. o |

“ Fathead!” it said scornfully. ¢ What's
the good of doing that? 1’1l show you the
way to kiek it properly. Just wateh this!”

it as the
the famous leader of

Slam !
There was the sound of a boot meeting
a football. The next second something large

and round came hurtling with fearful force
into the lobby. It caught Arehie bheauti-
fully under the chin, and he sat down with
viotence on the floor.

' Gadzooks!” he gasped. ¢ Help! 8.0.S8.!

- You ass!” said Handforth, coming in.
' What did you do that for?”

Archie gulped.

“] mean to say!” he protaewted
is, I—I-—— Why, dash it all!
happened, don’t you know! Something abso-
lutely happened! I'm in pain, Jaddie—I'm
suffering!”’

““Don’'t blume me!” said Handforth. “1If
you haven't got any morc sence than to
stand there just when I'm Xkicking at the
ball, you ought to be botled! Great pip!
Look at your collar!”

** What?” gasped Archie, staggering up.
** What? My only sainted aunt! It appears
that a frightful disaster has occurred. In
other words, when 1 flowed into the lobby
just now, I was scheduled to get a con-
siderable packet behind the ear!”

*““*But you got it in the neck instead!”
grinned €hurch. * Poor old Arcliie! 1 told
Handforth not te kick

“ Do vou think I cure?”’ demanded Hand-

“ That
Something

-when Phipps would return.

Archie |

forth., * 1 suppose you’ll blame me hecanze
Archie was idiot enough to stop the giddy
ball with his face? Come on! I'm ahso-
lutely starving for something to eat!”

They passed on, and Archie supported
himself by leaning against the wall.

‘““ Now that, as it were, is something
thick!” he murmured. * I mean to say, the
chappie absolutely plugs me in the bally
neck, and calmly staggers away! Not a
dashed word of apology—not a good old

syllable! I mean to say, it's really foul
in three or four varieties!” |
Archie felt his collar, and shuddered. It

seemed to be gritty, and when he took his
hand away, his fingers were covered with
mud. There had been rain during the day,
and the Triangle was not in an extremely
dry condition.

‘“* This is most bally!” execlaimed Arclne
‘““ And Phipps is away! Phipps, the really
priceless chappie, is positively absent! Now
what the dickens is a chappie to do? 1
mean to say, the position is most diff.!”

Archie looked round blandly. Phipps, his
faithful valet, had gone into Bannington,
and probably would not return until late
in the evening. Archie had . missed him
greatly, and he was longing for the time
For Archie was
something like a without his
invariable batman.

His collar—usually so spotless—was now
in a condition which made Archie shiver.
He hadn’'t seen it, but he knew -that the
thing was a sight. And he was half afraid
to go to his study to glance at the mirror.
He felt that Phipps was required more than
anything else in the world.

And then, abruptly, he brightened up.

A footstep sounded out in the dusky
Triangle—quick and brisk. Archie moved
forward, and the next second a form came
dashing up the steps and into the lobby.
Archie breathed a sigh of relief,

‘“ This, as it were, is where the old load
lifte!”" he exclaimed blithely. ** Phipps, my
dear old priceless peach! You've absolutely
turned up-— What-ho! What-ho! Phipps!
I mean to say—— Kindly apply the brake,
laddie! Gadzooks!”

Phipps, for some reason or other, took no
notice of Archie. -

He hastened through the lobby, and gave
a quick, furtive glance over his shoulder, as
though he were in fear that demons were
after him. And Archie could see .that the
man’s face was white. A startled, scared
look was in his eyes. And he hastened into
the passage, and vanished.

“* Great Scott!” observed Archie blandly.
“ That, as it were, was fearfully sirange!
Phipps appears to be disturbed! The matter
requires looking into.  Absolutely! 'rhe
young master must get busy!”

Archie awoke info a remarkable burst of
activity. He went Hlong the passage at a
pace which was nearly a run—a most un-
usual thing for Archie. He was worried and
disturbed. '

lost sheep
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Phipps was generally the most imperturb-]

able of mortals. Nobthing secemed to upset
his equanimity. And he would remain cool
under the most trying circamstances. To
sec  him  upset was something of a
phenomenon.

Archie arrived in his study, and switched
on the electric light.

““ Nothing doing!”’ he murmured. * Phipps
has flowed further on! We shall have to

see what's in the wind. The dear old chappie

was looking positively pipped! [ mean to
say, when a cove gets into that condition
it’s absolutely necessary to rally round in
large chunks, and to exude quantities of
cheer!”

" ‘i\lrchic braced himself up, and pushed the
bell.

Then he waited.
He waited quite a long time, but nothing

happened.
“ Dash 1t all!" he murmured. *“ What's
this? What, as it were, is this? The
doesn’tt answer the young master’s

chappie
summons! Absolutely not! Archie, to he
15 ignored!"

positively exact,
jabbed the bell,

He frowned,
paced up and down. And still
passed without any result.
~Archie Glenthorne was prohably the only
junior in the Remove at St. Frank's who
had so many luxuries. His study was not
only a perfect dream of comfort, but he
also had Phipps to wait upon him hand and
foot. There was even an electric bell which
communicated with the butler’'s pantry—feor
Phipps, in addition to being Archie’s valet,
filled the Kkind cof honorary position as the
Head's butler. Practically all his time was
spent wikth Archie.
“1 mean to say,

again, and
the time

this i3 somewhat dis-

turbing!” murmured Archie, a* length. * As
soon a8 I caught sight of Phipps in the
offing I felt frightfully braced. But now
the cld tissues have grown limp again. The
energy has oozed away—and, to be abso-
tutely exact, I'm dashed limp. However,

we'll try again!
once mora!"
Again Archie rang the hell. And, growing
tired of pacing up and down the study, he
allowed himself to =ink gracefully into the

We'll tickle the bally push

soft lounge. And a moment later the door
silently (apened and Phipps entered. He
didn't glide in with his customary silence. |

As a rule, Phipps was something of a marvel

in that way. He just appeared and dis-
appeared as thougnh he were some kind of
sprite.

But on this ocecasion he entered with a
bit of a stumble. And as Archie looked up,
he saw that Phipps was still visibly pale.
He was obviously ill at ease, and, 1ndeed,
appeared to be quite shaky. The expres
¢ion in  his eyes was not of that calm
quietness to which Archic was aceustomed.

“What-ho! What-ho!" aa.d Archie. “ So
here we are, what?"”

“You rang, sir?" in a low

said Phipps,

P
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““ Dash
monocle.
fearful emphasis! 1 rang, what? My dear
old tulip, I absolutely shoved the old beil
ahnnh fifty-seven times!"

“1I'm sorry 1 was somewhat tardy, sir.’
“ (xood enough, Phippa:—you aru"i'orﬂwcn"'

it all!l"

sand
“That is to say, dash it all with

Archie, adjusting his

exclaimed Archie. 1 meusn to say, 1t's
only once in a blue moon that you get
tardy. You gather the trend? In fact, I

don't remember any other time when you've
kept the young master waiting for such a
frightful time. And now, laddie, to cut
the cackle, amd to get te the jolly old
hiz! Wnab, as it were, is up? To be exact,
what's wrong?”’

1 do not understand,

‘““What? 1 mean, what?"” said
“0Oh, look here! Look absolutely ‘here,
Phipps! You don't understand! Buf that's
sheer rot! You come dashing through the
lobby, you whizz past me like a bally racing
car, and take absolutely no notice of my
cheery greetings. Then you come here and
calmly tell me that you don't understand!
My dear old sport, it won't do!”

““1 am very sorry, sir!"

Archie looked at Phipps critically.

“You're in a frightful state, Phipps!” he
said severely.

* Yes, sir!”

“You're an absolute wreck!"

‘1 am not feeling quite up to the mark,
snr

gir."’
Archie.

“* Absolutely not!"" said Arch.e. “ 1 mean
to say. what obout the old composure?
It’s gone, Phipps—it's trickled away'”

“I'm not quite myself, sir,”" said Phipps,
with set lips.

“Dash it all, you're absolutely somebody
else!" agreed Archie. 1 mean, it's not
like you to turn several shades lighter in
colour! It's not like vou to stand there,

trying to imitate one of those dashed table
]'Ellll'-b"'
sir, that——"

“1 regret,

“ Wait " mterrupted Archie, holding up
his hand.,  “ Wait! The young master has
not fniched his diseonrse. Now, Phipps, as
man to man-—that is to say, as chappie to
chappie, what’s the trouble? Contide in
me, old horse, and you’ll be absolutely all
serene.”’

“1'm afraid 1 cannot say anything, sir,”
replied Phipps quietly. 1 deeply regref,
that 1 should have upset you, and 1 will
endeavour to improve. Just a lLittle passing

voice,

ind spesition, sir.”’

Archie shook his head.

“ Nothineg of the absolute kind,”' he said
sternly. “ Look here, Phipps—look here!
Gaze into my eye, and stand firm' This
sort of thing won't do! A little passing in-
dispositicn, what? Rot, laddie—yards of
rot !’ ;

“1s there anythine you require, sir?”
asked Phipps imperturbably.

“ What-ho!”" said Archie. “1 mean to
cay, wnat-ho! The influence of the youung
| master is having ellect! I mean to say,



Phipps, you're positively recovering the good
old composure. But that makes no differ:
1 want to know what the trouble is

ence.
—now, on the inst.!” -

“* Please do not press me, sir,” said
Phipps. ** After all, it is mercly a littie
matter of my own business, and 1 should
not like you to worry yourself needlessly

over a trille.”

“ In other words, Phipps,
a frightfully nosey bounder?”

“Not at all, sir—"

“Then you've got to cough
trouble, luddie.”

Phipps set his jaw. |

“1 am sorry, Master Archibald, but 1
can say no more'!% he declared f{irmly.

** What? . What?” gaid Archie. * Well,
dash it all! 1 mean, it's not usual for
you to address me in that way, oid onion!
It proves that some shocking weight is upon
your mind. A most frightful load is
troubling the old beun, Phipps.”

Phipps was silent.

**You look like twopence-ha’penny, old
son,”” went on Archie. *“ I mean to zay, the
tissues appear to be at a shockingly low
ebb., And I'm disappointed, Phipps. I'm
suffering from large doses ¢f sorrow.”

“Is there anvthing I can do, «ir?”

** Absolutely!”’

“Very good, sie—"!

“Tell the reason for the shaky hand and
the shifty eye!” declared Archie. * Sit
down, laddie. Make yourself at home. Dis-
pense with all formalities for the moment.
I know you, Phipps, and you know me. Take
a chair, old fruit—take a couple of bally
chairs! And open the floodgates to the
widest extent!”

But Phipps remained quite firm.

“*You will relieve me. sir, if vou will let
the matter rest,”” he said quietly. ** There
ie really very little the matter, and T do
not feel justified in burdening my little
worry upon you. So if you require nothing,
&ir, I shall take it as a favour if you will
let me go.”

‘* Absolutely!”” sald Archie.

He stroked his chin, and then his face
brightened. |

" Well, I'll tell you what!” he went on.
“A perfectly sound seheme has just oce-
curred to me What? 1 mean to say——
Well, T'm bothered! 1In faet, I'm deucedly
bothered !”? "

In some mysterious way Phipps had gone.
He had taken Archie’s *‘ absolutely ”’ as a
sign of dismissal, and had glided out of
the room with his usual speed and quietness.
And when Archie gazed round he found him-
self alome.

" Well, there you are!”’ murmured Archie.
“ There's no doubt about it. The chappic’'s
absolutely knocked in the most frightful
degree. I mean, he's wilting away—wither-
ing like a bally leaf in the autumn blast!
Gadzooks! Rather good, that! Nearly
poetical, I mean to say!”

you think I'm

up the old

L

_Archie shook his head doubtfully, and con-
tinued to think about Phipps. What had
happened outside? That was the burning
question.  Why had Phipps staggered into
the lobby as though he were in mortal fear
of some pursuer? -
It wie a difficult question, and quite be-
yond Archie. He was convinced, however,
that there was some deep trouble at the
back of Phipps’ agitation. And he wouldn't
rest until he had arrived at the truth.

As it happened, the whole school was soon
to know!

CHAPTER 11,
THE FEMALE BATTLE-CRUISER.

= ES, the Fifth will
socn be here!” eaid
Reggie  Pitt. = ¥
understand that
there’'ll be tous of fireworks
this year. Let's hope we

) have a fine evening.”’
Pitt was with Jack Grey and two or three
other juniors in the Triangle. They were
on their way across from the gymnasium
to the Ancient House. The wind was still
blowing hard, but the sky was clear.

The glow of the sunset was still in the
sky, and the Triangle was gloomy in the
thick dusk. The gleaming lights from the
various windows loocked warm and cheery.
And the juniors were anxious to get inside.

Tommy Watson and Sir Montie Tregellis-
West and I were coming along from the
College House at the same time. We had
been on a peaceful mission to our rivals—
mainly concerned with football. And I was
f[eeling very satisfied, because 1 had fixed up
several matters which were of great import-
ance.

** Done any good?” inquired Reggie Pitt,
as we met,

‘““ Rather” I said. ‘' Christine’s sensible,
for once, and he's agreed that it's only
fair that the Remove First Eleven should
he composed of Ancient House fellows in
the main."”

“ Well, he's got to admit thst his foot-
ballers can’'t be compared to ours,” said
Pitt. ‘“* We were just talking about the
Fifth of November. 1It'll be here in three or

four weeks, you know, and some of the
chaps are already—-"'
“Hallo! Who's the lady?”’ murmured

Tommy Watson.

Pitt paused, and looked towards the big
main gateway. A figure had just appeared
—rather indistinetly in the gloom, it is
true, but we had no difficulty in recognis-
ing that she was a stranger.

“*Come c¢n!” 1 said briskly,
what we can do.”

We went towards the
clump, and as
raised our eaps.

“Good evening!” 1 said.
can do, madam?”’

The lady looked at me severely,

* We'll ece

newcomer in a
We ,approaciied, we politely

“ Anything we



.'.— -5

Now that we were at close quarters, 1
received something of a shock. She was
attired somewhat loudly, in the very latest
of fashion, with a fur wrap which looked
good, but which was obviously cheap.

Her face was angular—with a long, pointed
nose, ageressive jaw, and a straight slit of
a mouth which seemed to run right across
her face. Her eyes were of that intense type
which seem to bore holes through anything.

Taken as a whole, the lady was large,
a'though not plump. She was big and
clumsy, and about forty ycars of age, as
aear as I could judge. & didu't care for her
appearance at all. ‘

“ OhL!'" she exclaimed. ““Is there anything
you can do? Yes, young man, there is! You
can stop calling me madam, to begin with

L]
— =

“I'mm awiully sorry _

“ That's enough!”’ she interrupted. “ My
name 18 Mizs Arabdlla Pringle, and 1 guess
I'm pnot standing any nongense Troin you—or
from anybody else! This place is Bt. Frank's
College, isn't it?"

“ Yes.”

“ 5o 1 thought!' she
want to know something
tell me. 1s there anybody
Phipps?"'

“Why, yes, of courge,”
enn. “ Phipps is Archio
You'il find Ihm the
MMiss Pringle!"

went on. ““Now, 1
and you've got to
ore named

qiaid Tommy Wat.-
(lentharne's valet.

in Ancient House -or—

“ Oh, shall 12" she snapped. “ And which
i3 the Ancient Tlouse? Asg far as I can see,

it's all ancient:; the whole place is moildy
with age! HHuh! And so this is St. Frank's
Colliege! Not mueh of a place!”

The fellows had not been particulatvly im-
pressed with the strange lady's appearance.
But her uncomplimentary romarks coneerning

the school finally settled things. She was
regarded with hostilty at once.
I was rather puzzled as to her native

country, for I was quite certain that she was
not English., Her talk was peculiar in many
ways, and T came to the conclusion that
she was Australian—not the good-alass Aus-
‘tralian, but quite the opposite. And why on
earth was she inquiring after Phipps?

“ Hallo! What's the trouble over here?”
demanded Handforth, suddeniy appearing on

¥

the scene. ** Oh! 1—I didn't know
“ Don't you come ioterfering, boy!"” ex-
clauimed Miss Arabella Pringle severely. “And

instead of standing :bere like a lot of young
idiots, perhaps one of you can help me. 1
want to find Mr. Phipps!”

“ Phipps!”’ echoed Handforth. ‘“ What the
dickens do you want Phipps for?”

““Mind your own business, you insclent
tyoung rascal!” shouted Miss Pringle shrilly.
“1f yon had any manners you'd offcs
help me!”

““Manners?'’ repeated Handforth.  Well,
I don't call it polite manners to tolk like
that! What's the matter with Phipps? 1
suppose you're his aunt?"

Miss Pringle screamed.
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““ How dare you?' she exclaimed, her voice

I

rising. *“ How dare you? You—you ampu-
dent puppy! His aunt! Indeed! T'Il show
you whether you can insult me or not. How
dare you call me his aunt?"

Stosh! Slosh! Slosh!

Before the unfortunate Handforth could

dodge, the lady's umbrella descended with
ccnsiderable force upon his back, IHand-
forth howled wildly, and stageered away.

He was more surprised than hurt.

“ (ireat pip!"" he gasped. ** What—what was
that?"’

‘““ Ha; ha, ha!

“T'll teach you to lauzh!™ shouted Miss
Pringle fiercely.  ** You young rascals! |

want to find Phipps; I want to get hold of
the scoundre! and shake the life out of him!
The deserter—the ruflian!”

‘T think you must have made a mistake,
Miss Pringle,” 1 put in. “ Phipps is quila
an inoffcusive Tittle man, and [ can hardly
imagine lum to be one of your friends. Ha
ig, in fact, a gentlennan, and perhaps you aro
tl:iu}(ing of another man of a similar nwmo

“No, I'm not!" iaterrupted the lady
curtly. *““1've scen him! And the cowardly
wreteh ran away! But I'll catehh him—1'll

have him yet. Eight years ago he deserted
me —in Sydney, Australia! I'll teach him!
I'lT make him understand that he can't play
about ag he likes!"
The juninis were listeniag, cpen-cyed.
“Well I'm digegered ! muttered Chureh.
“Old Phipps, you kanow! This--this maust bo

his wife! He deserted her eight years ago,
she said!"
“Oh, my hags!™

“ireat Scott!"
“ Phipps—deserting his wife!"’
“And the hounder anever told anybody he

was married!”’
The story got about lke wildfire. And
by this time the Trianzle was fairly well

crowded. Juniors and seuniors had eome pour-
ing out from all guarters; goodness ‘epows
how they had got wind of what was taking
place. But St. IFrank's was like any other
spot. when it came to a crowd; one would
gather apparcently from nowhere,

~In less than five minutes scores of chaps
‘Were talking about Phipps—and the lady who
had come from Australia to claim him after

eight years. Anything of this nature was
most unusual and out of the common, and
the juniors hailed it with enthusiasm.
They dearly loved a bit of sensation,
“Where is he?" shouted Miss Arabella

Pringic fiercely. “* Can’t you boys get away?
I've never seen such anquisitive little urchins
in all my life!"”

““ Urching!"’ Sir
“* Begad!"'

“1f you can’t tell me where the raseal is,
let me pass!’ went on the lady. “Tell me
where I can find one of your teachers!"”

“1f you will caim yourself, miss, T will

sald Mountie

blankly.

jead the way to Phipps!” I put in. “ You



will easily be able to find him once we get
into the Ancient House—"' .

« Then show me the way!’ snapped NMiss

ingle. - -
-I-.r“[g)ron’t you do it, Nipper!” roared Hand-
forth. ' Let her find her own giddy way!
She's a common person, and I don't believe
she knows Phipps at all! Phipps has got
more sense than to mix with her sort!”

«« How—how dare you talk to a lady in

that way!” screamed Arabella. * You
young puppy! Wait until 1 get at you!”

Try

*“ You'll have to wait a long while!” gaid
Handforth tartly. *‘ You're not giving, me
any more swipes with that fourpenny gamp!
Apyhow, a lady wouldn't et like that, so |
don’t mind—-"

“ This way, Miss Pringle!”™ 1 said hastily.

In a way, Handforth was guite justified
in his attitude, but I could see that it would
not improve matters if things came to a
squabble out here. Besides, I was very
curious to see if there was any truth in the
lady's assertion regarding Phipps.

We all knew him well; during our summer
holiday adventures Phipps had proved himself
to be a man, a hero, and a gentleman. To
imagine that he had deserted this fearful
perzon was unbelievable. In fact, I couldn’t

bring myself to credit that he knew her at:

all,- . .

So T wanted the matter settled.

I had half an idea that Miss Arabella
Pringle was not absolutely a teetotaller. And
1 believe that she had primed herself up in
readiness for this visit.

I pushed through the crowd, and she fol-
lowed me. We entered the Ancient House,
and passed through the lobby, and entered
upon the Qemove passage. And just at that
moment, at the far end, a neat figure ap-
peared.

It was Phipps, and he paused for a second
to glance down towards us. Then he gave
one dive, and vanished like a rabhbit into
Archie’s study. Evidently he had caught
sight of Miss Arabella,

" His action was significant.

The very fact that he had bolted proved
that there was truth in the lady’'s story. If
she was unknown to him, Phipps would never
have acted in that way. But, apparently,
he knew her even better than we did, which
accounted for his bolting. 1 was mildly
astonished. |

.And Miss Arabella had not. lost the in-
cident. | .

She had just caught a glimpse of Phipps as
he plunged through Archie’s doorway. She
burst forward like a miniature torrado.

“ There he is, the deserting scoundrel !’ she |

shouted loudly.
I've found him:
lmhm];c-o earth!”
‘“ Poor old Phipps!" said Pitt.
"'IthHa, ha, ha!” A
e visitor was tearing down the passage
for all she was worth, and .without the
slightest effort at ladwlike  behaviour.

“T’'ll teach him! At last
after eight years I have run
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| arrived at the door of Archie’s study, and at

that very moment Archie himself appeared.

" What. as it were, is the giddy commoesh?*”
he inquired mildly. 1 mean to say— Gad-
zooks! Help, lads! Kindly assist me!”

Archie clutched at the doorpost as he gazed
into Miss Pringie’s face. .

And certainly it was enough to upset any-
body with even less fine feelings than Archie.

Miss Arabella Pringle was hot; she was
untidy, and she was angry. Her eyes blazed.
Her lower jaw protruded, and there was such
an air of determination about her that Archie
hall backed away.

““Let me pass!” shouted Miss Pringle
fierceiy. ** That rutfian went into this room,
and I'm going to get at Lim!”

‘“ Absolutely not!” said Archie. “ I mean,
there’'s some fearful mistake, old onion
That— that is to say, dear lady! There is
no I:}lﬂri'dﬂ here. Not at all! Kindiy remove

“ Out of my way, you young idiot!” roared
Miss Pningle, 4

Archie swayed under the blast.

“ Gadzooks!" he hreathed. ** This—this is
frigitfurl! It seems that some trouble is
brewing, and soc on, and so forth!”

Before Archie could get any further the
fady pushed him roughly aside and stalked
into the study. Archie recovered himself, and
grasped at me for support.

‘“ This, don’t youn know, {s somewhat foul!”’
he observed faintly,

“It's all right, Archie; Handforth got a
lot worse than that,” 1 grinned. ‘ And it
seems that Phipps is booked for a pretty
awful time."” -

“*What-o!”’ said Archie. “ In fact, what
ahsolutely-o! Daylight trickles through into
the old brain-case! In ofther words, laddie,
I can see things! Absolutely! Phipps, as it
were, seemed to be fearfully wornied—"

“ That's pothing to what he’ll be in a

f minute ! said Pitt.

The door wag open and we were able to
look right into the study. We lost ull in-
terest in Archie, for certain things were
happening inside the room—things which in-
terested us all greatly. |

Miss Arabella Pringle was standing there,
and there was a look of scorn and contempt
on her face which was calculated to wither
Phipps on the spot.

And Phipps did wither, to a certain de-

aree,
: He stood there, a mere ghost of his usual
self. He looked quite scared as he clutched
at the table. His face was pale, and it was
only by an effort that he kept bimself under
complete control. -

“Now, you villain!" shouted the
“Now I've got you!”

“* Look—look here, Arabella!” said Phipps
shakily, *'Shut the .door! There’s no need
to let everybody, know——"" . o b

“Oh yes there is!”’ shouted Miss Pringle.
‘. There’s no reason why I should keep any-
thing secret! I don't mind -if the whole

lady.



country knows! You deserter! You wicked

wretch!” _ ) _

“ I .gay, we ought to do something!” whis-
pered Pitt.

“ Can't inberfere between
wife!' said Church.

e Wife!” shouted Phipps,
word, and suddeuly becoming rigid.
not my wife! 1t's all a mistake e

“ s it?" screamed Miss ArabeMa. “ You—
you scoundrel! How you can stand there and
say that makes me furious! Hoav dare you
‘try to deny anything? Eight years ago we
‘met, in Sydney,; eight years ago you asked
‘me to be your wife!
I ought to have had more sense than to trust
vou! You proposed to me, and everything
was setbled.
warning, you ran away—deserted me!
left me helpless—"'

hushband and

catching the
“ She's

You
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I was young then, and |

And then, without a moment's.

“Ha, ha, hal" ;
“1t was!" agreed Arabelta grimly. “ And
there'll be an unluckier one yet! 1 was in

America a month ago, and 1 saw all sorts of
reports in the paper about that idiotic ex-
pedition to the South Pole. And there, large
as life, was a photograph of this deserting
rogue! And the paper said that he was here,
in this schooi! 1 ¢ame over by the first boat

“But, look here, Arabella—"" began

4 Phipps.

“PDon't say a word to me, you heartless
brute!” screamed Arabelly, ' 1've got you
now, and I'm going to keep you! [ don’t
care about you, but [ mean to make you
pay! Yes, I'll force you fto marry me, or

else pay heavy damages for breach of pro-
mise !

I've got all the proofs—I‘'ve got every-

I Pringle had delivered one blow which lifted Handforth completely off his feat l

(1] '['___‘_I____!r !

“Don’t interrupt me!” shouted the lady.
““ Don't dare to speak! You deserted me!
You left me in the lurch just when every-
¢hing was all being prepared for the wedding.
That was eight years ago, and I haven't
caught sight of you until to-day! But T've
got you now, you scoundrel, and I'm going
to keep you!"

“ Poor old Phipps!"'

“He's done for!"

“Ha, ha, ha!"

Miss Arabella whirled round. -

‘““ Yes, you can laugh, you heartleas young
rascals!"' she shouted. *“ But this is no
laughing matter! For eight years I've been
waiting to find this villain, and now I've got
him! It was only by accident, too! He
stlted me, and went off in a boat, and I
never found a word a2bout'him until a month

ago—-""
“That must have been Phipps’ unlucky
day!” said Handforth.

teach

thing! 1%
young girls

“ Help!" moaned Pitt.
my hat!"

““Ha, ha, hat”

“1'Il teach you to langh at me!" roared
the visitor, raising her umhbreila. *“ Go away
—go away! If you dare to ioterfere, I'll

you fto go about jilting

“Young girls! Oh,

“Look out!" gasped Tommy Watson.

Miss Arabella was whirling her umbrella
agaln. But Archie took no notlice. This was
his study, and he considered that it was
time for him to assert his authornity. - Ior
this unladylike person to invade it was posi-
tively ghastly. Something had to be done.

Archie strode into the study with a firm
tread.

“I'm most frightfully sorry, and all that
sort of thing, but it seems to me that
things ought to be started!”” he observed.
“ Kindly allow me to point out, madam,

“that this ‘apartment is absolutely mine. 1
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mean to say, you're bally well intruding!
1t pains a .chappie to say things like this,
but it's got to be done! 1 shall be fear-
fully obliged if you will proceed to trickle
forth!” _
Swipe !
. The lady made no verbal rteply. She
simply brought round omne hand, and gave

Archie a slap in the face which sent that

astonished youth reeling backwards until he
collapsed into the lounge. One cheek was
burning. *
**Ha, ha, ha!”
“ Now you've got it, Archie!”
““ Gadzooks and what not!" said Archie
feebly. '* This—this, as it were, is not only
frightful, but poisonous! T mean to say, In

a chappy’s own apartment! The limit! In
other words. the whole thing's dashed
thick !”’

Phipps turned to him, full of concern.

“I’'m very sorry, sir!"”’ he said, in distress.
“ But—but 1 can’'t help—-"’ :

‘* Laddie, I sympathise!” interrupted
Archie. *' The fault s not yours, and the
younng master understands. But 1 shall be
most fearfully obliged if you’ll kindly cause
the lady to trickle forth into the offing!”

Phipps looked helpless. '

‘“* Look  here, Arabellai” he pleaded.
“Do be sensible! Thiz room belongs to
Masfer Glenthorne, and you’ve no right to
come in here like this. If you want to talk
to me, I'll take you into my own room——"’

‘““80 that nobody else should hear?”
sneered Miss Pringle. + ** Never! I've come
here to expose your villainy—to show you
up bkefore everybody! 1 don’t mind who
sees—who hears! 1I've got nothing to hide!
You deserted me after promising marriage,

and you’ve either got to marry me now or.

suffer the consequences.”

Archie passed a hand wearily over his
brow.

““This is where a chappie goes out and
buys several yards of good rope!” he mur-
mured. * Or he may be tempted by the
river! Anyhow, it seems a pricelessly fitting
moment for departing into other worlds!""

“If you would only take things quietly,
Arabella, it would be a lot better,” urged
Phipps. “ All this fuss is upsetting. We
shall have trouble if you're not careful.
Don’t blame me—-""

‘“ There’s plenty of trouble coming for
~you!” exclaimed Arabella loudly. ' But if
anybody dares to touch me, I'll soon give
them a piece of my mind! I'm not going
to stand any nonsense! I've come here to
get my rights, and I sha’n’t leave uptil I'm
satisfied !” :

**But look here—""

““Keep quiet, you wretch!” screamed the
lady. *“ Don't dare to argue with me!

- Don’t dare to say another word, or 1 shall |

get angry.”

““I mean. to say, what?’ said Archie
faintly. “ Angry, don’t you know. I had
& distinet impression tkat the female battle-
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cruiser was firing off her entire stock: of
artillery as it was!” . - '
“Dear me! What is the trouble here?’

and found

came a voice from the doorway.
Miss Pringle twirled round,
herself tfacing Nelson Lee,
"CHAPTER III.
PHIPPS CONFESSION.

ELSON LEE was look-
ing grim and rather
astonished.

He had heard the

sounds of strife from afar,

£RE and wondered what the shrill,

. feminine voice could |be.

while he had come along to in-

vestigate, feeling that it was up to him

to look into the matter. ‘

““ Glenthorne!” he said sharply. * Wiho Is

this lady?”

Archie looked

round, and adjusted his

| monocle.

' Absolutely, sir,” he said. ¢ That is to
say, I didn't know there was a lady here,
old bean. Absolutely not!”

““ Goecd old Archie!”

‘“ You—you young puppy!” ecrecamed Miss
Arabella. ‘" So you're not content with in-
sulting me once, you've got to do it again.
As for you, my man, I should advise you
to leave here before you're hurt!”

““Ohb, my hat!” murmured Tommy Wat-
son. : '

**This is where - the
hreathed Pitt.

For the strange lady to address Nelecn
Lee in that way was certainly safficient to
make the heavens fall. And the juniors out
in the passage waited breathlessly for the
guv’nor’s reply. .

““You will pardon me, madam, but I am
the Houszemaster of the Ancient House,”
said Nelson Lee curtly. ‘1 must demand
an immediate explanation of this scene. It
is not usual for lady visitors to—"

“ Don't you try to hully me, my good fel-
low!” shouted Miss Arabella, “I don't
care who you are—it doesn’t matter to me!
I came here to find this cringing wreteh,
and I've found him!” she added, grabbing
Phipps by the shoulder.

‘“ Please—please let me explain, «ir!”’
gasped Phipps, his eyes full of migory.
“ This—this lady is—is a friend of mine,
%ir!I 13:: came here to see me., and—and

‘““It is a pity, Phipps, that you cannot see
your f{friends in your own quarters,” inter-
rupted Nelson Lee.

**1 couldr’t help it, sir—"'

“ Oh, don't you talk!” interrupted Miss
Pringle tartlﬁ. “T'll be responsible for any-
thing that happens here! I entered this
room, and I mean to have the whole matter
out! Im not going to put up with any non-
sense 5 : 3

““ Neither, for that matter, am I!” inter-

fireworks bhegin!”

| rupted Nelson Lee curtly. You_ have
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caused a most unwarrantable disturbance,
madam, and I must request you te leave
the school premises at onve.” o

¢« Oh, indeed!” shouted the lady fiercely.
“1 won't go! I won't go! Do you hear
me? I won't leave the place for you, or
anybody else—""

“ Hold your tongue!” shouted Nelson Lee.

Arabella brought up short, her mouth
~opened. ‘She had hardly expected such a
command as that. Nelson Lee could see
quite well that Miss Pringle was no lady,
and it would therefore be uscless to adopt
‘pnormal tactics. It was mnecessary for him to
act drastically.

‘“ Hold your tongue!" he repeated sternly.
“ Unless you leave St. Frank's at once,
madam, I shall be compelled to adopt very
severe measures.”

* Oh, will you?" shouted Arabellas

“1t will pain me greatly to cause a dis-
turbance, but I cannot allow you to remain
here,”” said Nelson Lee. ‘" If you will not
- listen to reason, there is only one course
that I can adopt."”

“ Oh, I suppose you'll fetch the police, and

have me turned out?” sneered Miss
Pringle. ‘“ That's what you'll do, is it?
Well, 1 don't care! I've found him. now,

and he can't escape me!

open all the time, and I'll have him! As
for you, I don’t care—""
““You will please be silent!” interrupted

Nelscn Lee curtliy. * This way, madam—you
will permit me to escort you!”

There was no mistaking the guv'nor’'s tone.

Even Miss Arabella seemed to have all the
energy taken out of her. She was at a loss
for a moment, and then she gave a shrill
laugh, and accompanied Neison Lee down
the passage. o , ‘

The juniors followed in a crowd, all talk-
ing together.

Out in the Triangle, Nelson Lee escorted
the lady over to the gates, and she walked
with a haughty, defiant air, as though she
was doing all this of her own accord. -She
idn’t seem to realise that she was being
turned out..

“You haven't done with me yet!” she
exclaimed, as she reached the lane. “ So
you mneedn’t get thinking that! And that
wretch indoors hasn’t done with me, either!
I'm going to make him——"'

“I am mnot interested!” put
Lee. ‘ Good-evening, madam!™

He bowed, and deliberately eclosed the big
iron gates. Miss DPringie shrugged her
shoulders with contempt, gave one sneering
laugh, and strode away. Nelson Lee turned
round and faced the juniors.

““Go indoors, boys, and don't make too
much of this affair,”” he szaid quietly. * Thae
lady wa3 obviously in a temper, and I ghall
take care that she does not .come here
again,” -

** But what about Phipps, sir?"

in Nelson

‘““He seems to be in for a bit of trouble,

$ipe~—"’
**1 do not think I am called -upon to in-

I'll Keep my eye|
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terfere in . Phipps’ private affairs, boys,”
interrupted Lee. * But I shall make it

quite clear to him that he must not allow

friends of that kind to come here. That's
ail! You ecan go indoors.”

The fellows dispersed, talking excitedly
over the recent disturbance. And in the

meantime Archie and Phipps were left alone.

The door was closed, and they were quite
in private. 'Phipps stood in the centre of
the room, a4 mere shadow of his former im-
mobile self. His shoulders drocped, his eyes
were heavy with anxiety and pain. And he
if:emed afraid to look over in Archie’s direc-
ion.

Archie himgelf had been collecting his wifs
togesher. And now, feeling that everything
was all right, he rose from the couecl, and
strolled over towards his valet.

““ Phipps,” he said, ‘“1 think a few yards
of the good old explanatory stutl would
come in somewhat handy, as it were. Kindly
get busy!™

Phipps gulped a little. '

“I—I'm very sorry, sir,” he said quietly.

¢ Absolutely !”

““T much regret that this wunfortunate
s-{zene should have happened in your study,
sir-———"

“ Dash it all, laddie—I mean to say, dash
it all!” put in Archie. * Wo know all about
it. We're quite aware of that faet, that
you're bally. sorry, and thi: and that. As
a matter of fact, I'm sorry. Kindly observe
the voung master's left cheek! The lady
has a dashed heavy. fist!”

¢ She's certainly inclined to be somewhat
rough, sir.” -

“ But, look here, Phipps!” said Archie-
““1 meay, hurling aside all caste, and all
that sort of thing. Let’s talk square—as
one chappie to another chappie. What
about it? What, I mean to say, does it
mean?”’

Phipps drew himself up.

L1 feel, sir, that it is my place to ask
you to acecept my resignation,” he said
quietly. ** After this occurrence, I cannob
expect you to keep me on. And I Jfurther
believe that it would be better for me to
leave the schoopi.”

Archie looked absolutely dismayed.

“But, I say!” he exclaimed. *“I say!
I say!”

Archie paused, unabhle to thLink of any-
thing else. He seemed absolutely at a loscs
for words. Then he grasped Phipps’' sleeve,

and clung to it.

“ Impossible, old lad!” he said. * You
can't do it!”

** You don't wish me to go, sir?”

““ Absolutely not!”

““ Thank you, sir!”

““ Pray, don’t be ridic. Phipps!”’ said
Archie, with relief. ‘‘ Gadzooks! You made

the old heart thump like the very dickens!
I can feel it mow. It's buzzing about in
the most shocking state of disorder! [
mean to say, when a chappie gets a shock

Llike that all his tissues bally well wiltl”
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“ 1 did not mean to disturb you, sir——"

But -you did disturb me, Phipps, in large
chunks!”’ said Archie. ** My dear old scream,
I couldn’t get on without you! I mean,
what should 1 do? I don’t want you to get
a frightfully swelled head, old lad, but the
fact is you're a most dashed brainy cove,
and I simply couldn’t get on without you.
If you desert me, Phipps, 1 shall fade like
a plucked flower. Absolutely!”

‘“ You flatter me, sir.”

““ What  priceless rot!” caid Archie.
‘“ Nothing of the absolute kind. But we're

wasting time. It’s up to you, Phipps, to
reel forth a few hundred feet of explana-
tion. Proceed. Who is the lady?”

“ Her name is Miss Arabella Pringle, sir,
and she is the daughlter of a greengrocer in
Sydney, Australia——"

‘“ Gadzooks!” said Archie.
of a greengrecer, what? I mean to say

‘““ There is nothing wrong with that, sir,”
said Phipps. *‘ Some greengrocers, I expect,
have quite charming daughters. Mr. Pringle,
of Sydney, was 2an acquaintance of mine
when I happened to bg in Australia just
before the war. As you know, sir, I have
knocked ahout the world a good bit.’"

““ Quite so0,” said Archie. “ But I didn t
know that vou had gol yourself mixed up
in a frightful number of entanglements. I
mean to say, a sweetheart in every port kind
of thing—what?” _

““ No, sir,” exclaimed Phipps firmly. *‘ Not
that, sir. This—this entanglement is the
only affair of the kind that I have been
- unfortunate enough to suffer. I am not what
you would call a ladies’ man, sir.” .

‘““ Absotutely rnot. old bird,” said Archie.
‘““ That makes it all the more bally mysteri-
cus, don’t yon know, That is to remark,
what about it. 1 mean, the female with the
door-knocker face, Phipps? Was it possible
that you—that yocu ahsolutely did the old
fly-with-me stuff to the damsel?”

““ Did I propose marriage, sir?”

LN ] Yes.)l

“ Well, T did, sir,” admitted. Phipps, in a
low voice, -

““My only sainted aunt!’”’ said Archie,
aghast, ““But, laddie, what was the
matter? Were you wearing smoked glasses,
or what? Dash it all, you’re not abso-
lutely brainless Phipps!”

““ No, sir,”’

“ Then get on with the explanash!” said
Archie firmly.

““If you insgist, sir—-"'

““1 insist absolutely and positively and

absolutely!” exclaimed Archie. * As &
rule I have a frightful horror of shoving
into the affairs of other chappies. But this
is different. And you’ve got to bring forth
the stuff!”
" Very gcod, sir,”’ said Phipps. * Perhaps
1% would be as well, as I should not like
you to be under any misapprehension over
his madter. It seems that the whole trouble
cropped up owing to the publicity given to
our €xpedition to the Aptarctic regions.”

““ The daughter
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““ Absolutely,”” said Archie. ‘ We¢ had all
csorts of wonderful things happen on that
trip, cld dear, and our dials decorated
various illustrated papers for weeks. And
t-}liskla,dy, it appears spotted your handsome
clock.”

“* Yes, sir,”” agreed Phipps.
fortunate sir.”

“ The result of a guilty past and all that
sort: of rot.” . :

‘* Not a guilty past, sir,” declared Phipps
quietty. “ I have nothing whatever to be
ashamed of, sir. It happened in this way, ¥
was in Sydney in 1914, sir, just before the
war. I had omne or two friends there, and
an acquaintance or two. Mr, Pringle, the
greengrocer, was one of the latter,”

** A fairly poisonous cove, I take it.”

““ I really knew very little about him,
sir,”” replied Phipps. ** He was in a big way
of business, with a good many shops. But
I did know that he had a daughter of about
thirty, who was still single—and never likely
to find a husband. 1 had not met the lady
then, and had no desire to do so. But one
day Mr. Pringle gave a party in his house,
and T was invited.” '

““The plot, as it were, begins to thickcm
sommewhat,” said Archie. * Go ahead, laddie.
I am listening with every bally ear.”’

* Well, sir, at this party 1 was introduced
Lo Miss Arabella——"

‘“ And you still felt fit afterwards?”

“I will admit, sir, that I was rather un-
settled at first,”” confessed Phipps. ' The
lady’s voice jarred on me, sir. However,
owing to circumstances which I could nct
avoid, I sat ‘down to supper by the lady’s
side.”

‘“ A frightful predic, Phipps,” said Archie.
“1 sympathise, old boy. No doubt your
appetite was absolutely ruined?”

“ To a certain degree, sir,”” said Phipps.
““ More particularly as the lady continu-
ally talked to me. She would not give me
a mement’s peace, but continued her efforts
unceasingly. '

‘““ How perfectly atrocicus!”’ said Archie.

‘“1 can well understand, sir, that Miss
Arabella was attempting to impress me,”
said Phipps. ‘* And after the meal, evi-
dently considering that we were very well
acquainted, she took my arm and clung to
me constantly.”

‘“My dear old chappie, that was truly
horrid!"” said Arghie. ** 1 mean to say, you
were in a most difficult posish. A fellow
can’t do the impolite thing at a party, and
if a lady attaches herself to him—well, it’s
deucedly awk.!”

“It was 8o in this case, sir,” agreed
Phipps. * I really didn’t know what to do.
Miss Pringle was exceedingly gushing, and
she appeared to imagine that she had made
an impression. My one desire was to escape.
But, under the circumstances, I was quite
unable to get free from the lady’s clutches.”

“I can scarcely imagine a more putrid

‘““Most un-

posish!” exclaimed Archie.

“ Well, sir, Mr. Pringle served wine after-
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and I partook of scm2,” -continued |

.wards,
Phipps. “ It i3 not my usual habit to in-
dulge frcely, but ¢n this occasion 1 felt
somewhat reckless. I wanted to do any-
. thing in order to ¢scape from the torments
"of Miss Pringle.”

““ And so as it were, you imbibed freely
but not wisely?"' observed Archie. :
““ Kven now, sir, I cannot understand pre-
_cicely what h,a,ppened " said Phipps. * On
former occasions 1 had taken a {.,redt deal

more wine without any noliceable effect.
Dut at ihis party I regret to say that I
became extremely fuddled.”

Archie geazed at Phipps with horror.

“Buat, dash it all,”” he said, * you can'ty
mean o assure. me, Phipps, that you &b-

solutely became soaked—in other words, in
a blotto condltlon‘?’

‘““ No, sir,” said Phipps firmly. “ I was
nok sm.ke-{l. I am inciined to believe that

a kind of a sleeping draught was mixed
I must ad-
a practical

89
with my wine—quite lm.rm]ess,
‘mit. It was possibly added as
joke."”

““ The blighter who did the trick, Phipps,
was no joker,” said Archie. * In fact, he
was o particularly fearful kind of bounder.’
No doubt you suspected the old buster of

a greengrocer—Mr, Dingle?”
¢ Mr. Pringle, sir,”’. said Pluppq “ No,
sir, 1 did not actually suspect him, and 1

cannoy even say with cert-aiinty that the wine
was_ tampered with. I "do know, however,
that for a period of two hours I had prac-
tically no recollection of what took place.”

Arch;e shook his head.

“This, Phipps, is shecking!
gove-ely.

““ Yes, sir.”

““ You plainly admit that you wcre
worse for drink.”

“ Weil, hardly, sir.”

“ At the same time, laddie,
piciously like it!™ said Archie.
it 15 not for me to say anything., Ycu have
always been ahsolutely toppmtr as far as
I krow, and so we'll let it go at that.”

““1 do mot think I have ever beem intoxi-
cated in my life, sir,” said Phipps. ‘" And
1 am quite convinced that on this occasion
gomo trick was played upon me. I have a
hazy remembrance of being at the party, and
a strong Lno.vledge that Miss Punrrlo Was
constantly with me.

“ How fearful!”

“ And it seems, <¢ir, that duripg this
curicus condition I became reckless,” said
Phipps. ‘ In other words, I proposed to the
lady.”

“ Good gadzooks!”

‘“ At least, so I am tecld—or, rather, co 1
was told,” went on Phipps s;dly ““There
weare at least three witnesses—Mr. Pringle
and two of his friends. They congratulated
me—much to my dismay.”

“ My dear old lad, it's a wender you didn’t
sink through the b,ﬂly floor.”

“1 remember controlling myself with an
effort. sir. and asking fo_r an exoplanation.”

(EE

ha said
the

it locks suas-
“* However,

‘Phipps

said Phipps. - “ 1 was then told that I had
proposedd to Miss Arabella, and she had ac-
cepted me. Not having any distinct recol-
lections cf that unfortumate period, I was
quita unable to deny the thing.”

Archie breathed hard. _

“The thing gets worse and worse!” he de-
clared. ** But, Phipps, T quite realise how
dashed fearfully vou were treated. Abso-
Ilutely, I mean to say, when a chappie
comes to himself and learns that he's pro-
posed to a human weapon of war, he
naturally feels scmewhat awful And what
did you do?”

“ It so happened, sir, that on the follow-
ing day I met an old friend from a ship
which liad just come into port,”” said Phipps.
‘““Yor a week I was compelled to keep con-
stant company with Miss Pringle. - 1 shall
never forget that week, sir.””

A It muqt have been like a bally night-
mare.’
et Worse, sir—far worse!"” said Phipps,
with a shiver. * All sorts of preparations
were being pushed ahead for the wedding.
I simply couldn’t back out of it, because

everybody assured me that I had actually
proposed. My only remedy, therefore, was
to flee.””

““ Absolutely!” said Archie. ““ Good lad! -
1 Stout work! The scheme, in fact, was
thoroughly sound. 1 présume, therefore,.
that you gracefully flowed - away into the

naxt hemisphere?”

“ That, sir, is the literal truth,” replied
. “1 slipped off- quietly one night,
and left Sydney behind me. The ship was
bound for Londcn, and by the time it ar-
rived the war had started, and it was wnot
]ung hefore I was aqn active service. I
fervently hoped, sir, that T should never see
anything of Miss- Arabella Pringle again.
And as the years went by I was convinced
that I had completely escaped.”

“ T can quite understand the fearful shock
you had when yvou saw the lady this even-
ing,” said Anhie “ Dash it all, it was
enuu"h tc maxo a chappie sit up, and howl
for dawhtducc X

“T had almost fergotten her, sir,” said
Phipps. “ Naturally, I resolved mnever to
vizit Sydney again, It was most unfortu-
nate that my photograph should have been
published, together v-lth other details, in
Various newspapers.’

“ That's the penalty c¢f fume, old son!”
said Archie. *° The lady, it appears, was in
the United States and so she buzzed across
the ccean biue like a bally dest-royer oh
the track.”

Phipps medded.

. Ym sir, and she’s here!” ha owlalmed
delefully. ** Really, sir, T am at a loss. I
ean't think what to do for the best. She
will insist upon me marrying her—and it's
quite certain that she will have plenty of
documentary evidence with her. If I refuse,
it will mean that an action will be brought
azainst ma. and orobablv sha will win--and
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gecure heavy damages. It will consume my
entire nest egg, sir, I am afraid.”

“ Of course, that’s most horrible to con-
template,” said Archie. ‘T mean to say,
the publicity—and all the rest of it. It
means, Phipgs, that we've got te shove our
beans together, and evolve some masterly
gcheme.” |

*“I don’t see what can be done, sir,” de-
clared Phipps. *“ I think it would be better
if I went away. I might be able to slip off,
and get across to France or South America

—_—

‘““ Imposs., Phipps,” interrupted Archie.

““1 can’t spare you, laddie—and it would |

be out of the question to bunk. You've got
to face it out. But vou can léave it to me
without a qualm. The young master will
gsed you through,” ' '

““ You'rec very kind, sir,”’ said Phipps.
“Bubt I'm very much afraid that you can do
pothing.” , _ .

“ Just wait a bit!"” said Archie. “ Leave
me alone, Phipps, and I will proceed to turn
the old brainhox inside cut. In other words,
I'll get hold of some frightfully decent idea
—something that will settle the whole ques-
tion, and make things rosy. Cheer up,
Phipps—it’s all serene!”

But Phipps didn’s cheer up. e left the
study, looking very gloomy indeed. And
Archie lounged on the big Chesterfield and
puckered his brows.

* Now this is where I've got to do a
fearful amount of rallying round!” ho mut-
tered. *“1 me:n to say it's imposs. to
think of old Phipps being shoved through
it. Something’s got to he dene—and it’s up
to me to use the old brain!” :

And Archie thought deeply .

CHAPTER 1V. .
ARABELLA'S BROTHER!

HIPPS paced up and

f down the Triangle
- moodily.

- He had gone out

into the chilly air in order

tc cool his fevered brow. The

wind was whistling reund the
old school buildings gustily. And the even-
ing was now practically dark.

The lights from the windows gleamed
brightly, but they had no ottraction for
Phipps. He wanted to be out there alone—

he wanted tc think. And, eertainly, he had
& great deal to think about.

How he wuas going to escape from Ara-
bella he didn't know—and he counldn’t
imagine. It secemed to him that the best
possibie policy was to slip quietly away.
Phipps wasn’t a quitier as a rule, but when
it ccms  to a matter like Arabella, his
natural courage oozed away. 5

Hs was ready to face any kind of man,
but’ & woman was beyond bhim. And a
woman  like Arabella fairly made him
shudder. And so he pacid up and down,
thinking deeply, and frowring with worry,
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And while he was doing this he suddenly
' became aware of a big, burly form in the
gloom. It had oniy appeared during the last
few moments, and had apparently come from
the small gate which was especially pro- -
vided for the use of masters.

The burly form evidently saw Phipps at the
saine moment. For it came across, and
peered forward.

“I'm looking for a fellow named Phipps!”’
exclaimed the form. * 1f vou can direct me,
I reckon 1 shall be oblized.”

~“ What do you want?"’ asked the valet.
L T'm Phipps!” |
The stranger started, and then peered for-

ward closely. At the same moment he took
Plzipps by the shoulder and turned him round
so that the light from the schoel windows
fell upon him. |

“JHosh darn me, so you are!” he ex-
claimed. ‘' Phipps—Dickie Phipps, as they
used to ecall you—although 1 don’t believe
your name's Dick at all, I s'pese you re-
member me, don’t yout”

Phipps had been struggling ~ with his
memory for a moment or two. At first he
had not connected this burly stranger with
Arabeila. But now, all at oxnce, Le remem-
bered: the man.
~ "Why, youre Jim Pringle!” he
huskily. |

“ Bure!” agreed the Australian. *“ That’s
me—Jim Pringle!” -

“ What do you want?’' demanded Phipps
harshly. o :

Here wae a fresh shock. Tt had heen bad
enough to know that Arabella was on the
scene, but for her brother to he with her
was something like a disaster. Jim Pringie,
as Phipps remembered, had been a gentle-
man much addicted to prize-fighting. And by
the look of his form, he had developed into
something very formidable. He was younger
than Arabella—about thirty-three or four—
and in his prime.

“What do I want?” repeated the man.
‘ Say, you've got a damn nerve, ain't you?
L If you don’t know what I want, 1T don't
reckon I'll tell you!”’

‘““ Look here, I'm not going to be bullied
and blackmailed,” said Phipps firmly. *1I
left Sydiey because I didn't mean to marry
your sister, and I don’'t mean to now. I
never really proposed marriage to her—"’

“ Cut that out!”’ interrupted the other.
“] know what you did, and I'm going to
see the nights of it. But it's up to you.
You marry ‘Bella, and things will be smooth.
See! If you don’t, we'll make you pay! A
chap who jilts a girl is a low down dog, and
he generally has to pay through the nose.”

Phipps breathed hard.

“1 didn’t jilt your sister!” he deelared.
;‘ That, night when you say 1 proposed to
ier—-=""

“ You were drunk, eh?” said Jim Pringle
coarsely. ‘‘ But that's no excuse. We heard
you, and there's plenty of witnesses who'il
F swear to it. But there's no need to go to

said

l¢engths like -that. I came up here now
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because I want a private talk with you
Understaad?’’

“ You're having it,”" said Phipps.

“ Ja it safe out here?”

“ Of course it's safe,’”” replied Phipps. “ In
any case, I won't take you into the school.
Lella caused enough trouble without you
making things worse. 1f you want to talk,
talk here.” :

Jim Pringle grinned.

“ Bolla’s a rare excitable one!" he re-
marked. “I daresay she caused a pretly
deccent row, didn't she? Well, I'm not sur-
prised. After all these years she's found
you, and you can take it from me that she
wen't let you slip away. But that's not
what I want to talk about."” '

‘““ Then why have you come?"”

“ See here, Dickie, there's no reason for us
to quarrel!”” said Pringle, Towering his voice
“ After all, Bella's a bit too old for marry-
ing now, aod I suppose she’ll be an old maid.
You're about the only chance she's got, and
she means to hang on. Do you get that.”

« I understand exactly,” said Phipps coldly.

“1t'll either be an action in the law-
courts, or we'll settle on the quiet,”” went on
Prinsle. “Now that's what 1 want to talk
aboub. If you're prepared to meet us, all
well and good.”

“ Oh! So you mean to get money out of
me?"" asked Thipps hotly. |

““ Yes—one way or another!" replied Jim
Pringle, with grim emphasis. ‘‘ 1f you let it
come to an action, you’ll have to pay a darn
sight more than otbherwise. So it's up to
you to be reasonable.”

““ If you think you can threaten me, you've
made a mistake,” repiied Phipps. “ I'm not

afraid of any action. FEven if your sister
started one, she couldn't prove anything,

and she certainly couldn't get any money
out of me. I'm afraid of Arabella herself,
and I don't mind admitting it."

The other grinned.

“ She's a bit of a handful!"" he said, with
. relish. _

“ She'il hang about here and make my life
a misery!” went on Phipps. “T1 sha'n’t be
able to get out; I sha'n’t be able to move!

Pestered by a woman like that, a man can’t’

I had enough of it in
It'll be twenty times

ecall his soul hiz own.
Sydney for that week.
as bad now.”’ : .

“ It will!" agreed Jim. ¢ So it'll be worth
your while to square ‘things. Look here,
Diickie, there's no sense in beating about the
bush. You give Bella two hundred pounds,
and she'll hop off back to Australin. See?
We'll both go, and you won't sce no more
of us. TIt'll save all publicity, and . there
won't be any action.”

“ Blackmail, eh?’ said Thipps curtly.

“ See here, I'm not standing words like
that!"' spapped Jim Pringle. “ Don't you call
rae a blackmailer! I'm simply suggesting a
way in which this matter can be settled out
of ccurt. Will yow agree?”

Phipps thought for a moment.

‘““Vhere do you think I can get two

- - —y
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Pringle wase held down by the juniors
—-Handforth and Church sitting on his
chest. Then Fatty Little came puffing
up, and he took ?‘sogt on Mir. Pringle‘s

sad.

“I'm a

hundred pounds from?” he asked.
valet—a gentleman’s servant——"

“ You can drop that stuff!" put in Pringle.
“1t dou't cut no ice, my lad. I know more
about you than you think I do., You've &a
nice little nest-egg—three or four hundred
quid, 1 daresay. You're a bachelor, and
you've got no need for that money. Bella
only wants a couple of hundred—""

‘“She won't get it!" interrupted Phipps
curtly. *“Hlven if T bad such a sum, I
wouldn't part with it for her! Not a pound
—not a shilling—not a penny! Do you think
I'm going to bLe forced into parting with
money for nothing? You can go back to
her and say that I defy her to do her
worst!™

Jim Pringle looked very grim.

“You'd best think it over careful!”
sald roughly.

“I've thought it over already.”" .

“0Oh, have you?" said Jim. ** Then let me
tell you something else. I've come with
Beila, because I mean {to see the thing
settled. You've got me to reckon with, my
fine feller! Any more of your lip, and I'll
kncek yon flag!” ’

lie

“1 was expecting that!" said Phipps
hitterly. ** Failing in your infernal black-

mail, you'll use threats. Well, they’ll have
no effect on me. And our little chat has
proved quite clearly that you've simply come
here for the purpoze of extorting money.
You've failed., You won't get a cent!”
Pringle canght Phipps by the shoulder.
“By glory!” he snarled. ‘ You've got a

perve! You call me a blackmailer to my
face, do you! Take that, you low-down
dog!"

Crash!

| Phipps had utterly no chance against this
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hulking ruffian. He stood over six feet, and
was proportionately broad. Phipps kpnew a
bit about boxing, but he was quite a light-
weight. Agaiust Jim Pringle he had utterly
no chasce.

He gave a gasping cry as he staggered
back. His nose was bleeding profusely, for
that blow had been a heavy one. The next
moment, before he could even recover,
Pringle’s other fist came round, and caught
him behind the ear,

Crash !

Phipps went down with a heavy thud upon
the muddy ground. His head was singing,
his brain seemed in a whirl. But he wasn't
going to stand this kind of treatment with-
out making some effort to retaliate.

B_‘F}c:u cowardly brute!” he shouted thickly.

iff !

He sailed in like a whirlwind, and his fist
caught Pringle on the point of the jaw.
The latter hardly feit the blow, but it
enraged him even more. He gave a bellow
of tremendous fury.

Aund then Phipps saw stars.

Blow after blow was rained upon him. He
went down, half dazed and stunned under
the brutal attack. And it so happened that
at that very moment Handforth and Co.
emerged into the Triangle.

They had come out, as a matter of fact,
to settle a little argument.
looking very aggressive, and he made his
way across to the gymnasium. He was about
to show Church and MeClure how easy it
was to kpock the pair of them out within
a space of five minutes with only one hand.
And Churcn and McChire were equally de-
termined to knock Handforth out. Here
was a chance which didn’t often occur. They
could go for him to their hearts’ content,
and he would have no excuse for drastic
retaliation, He would c¢nly be able to use
one hand against thic pair of them. Cer-
tainly they would have gloves on, but they
could still do a good deal of damage.

_But they had hardly got into the Triangie
before they caught sight of the two figures
just on the other side.

The lights from the various windows
showed the figures up, more particularly as
somebody had recently entered the junior
- laboratory, and the poweriul hall-watt elee-
tric lamps . were casting a brilliant light
outside.

** By George!”’ said Handforth, * What's
the scrap?”’

He had just seen Phipps go for Jim Pringle.
And then the Australian let fly. The three
juniors witnessed the cowardly attack. They
saw Phipps go down, half stunned, &nd
moaning slightly.

He lay on the ‘ground, shiclding his face
with his arm.
“ Get up,
“Get up!”’ .
He delivered a kick which caused Phipps
to groan. And Handforth and Co. glanced at
one another, their faces filushed. To see
anything of that nature was like showing

hang you!” suarled Pringle.

1

b

Handforth was | P

b ]

up from a spot about five yards away.

' Em
el
a red rag to a bull. Handforth pushed h's

sleeves up, and clenched his fists,
“The coward!” he shouted. *'* Kicking a

man when he's down! By George! Come
on, you chaps! Hi! Rescue, Remove! Hi!
Rescue!”

Handforth's voice hurst out like a cyclone,
and the message was effectively broadcasted
throughout the Ancient House. There was
hardly a junior study which failed to receive
the words. : . - .

In the meantime, Jim Pringle heard that
famous voice. He turned, startled, aware.
for the first time that he was being watched.
His first instinct was to escape, and he set
off at a heavy run towards the spot where
he imagined the little gate to be. _

But this was his first visit to St. Frank’s,
and he had rather lost his location in the
gloom. e found himself facing a blank wall,
and there seemed to be vo sign of the gate.

And Handforth and Co. charged up in his
rear.

The next second Handforth grabbed
Pringle's shoulder, and twisted him round.

“ You bullying cad!”’ roared Handy. ** Take
that!” .

Biff !

Handforth’s fist—nearly as large as Jim’'s—
planted itself with tremendous force upon
the man’s nose. Handforth had a special
artiality for noses, and he was capable of
putting terrific weight behind his punch.

A glow of enthusiasm passed through him
as he felt his fist strike this particular nose.
It was a iarge ome, and it was almost as
much as Handy'’s knuckles eould do to cover
it. It provided a much better mark than
Handforth was accustomed to., And a scrap
was always dear to him.

“ You—you rotter!”” he roared. * We'll
teach you to act like a cad! Come on, you
chaps! Grab him!” -

Jim Pringle recovered from his surprise.

* You—you infernal young puppies!” he
snarled,

Then he charged forward.

Handforth didn't exactly know what hap-
pened. He dimly remembered picking himselig
seemed to him that all his ribs were broken,
and he sat there, in a puddle, gasping.

As a matter of faet, Pringle had delivered
one blow which lifted Handforth completely
off his feet. And Church and MeClure, ob-
serving the fate of their leader, hung hack.
Nobody could blame them.

Handforth staggered up dazedly.

“ You—you funks!” he roared.
don’t you wipe the cad up?”

“ He's—he's too bhig!"” protested Church.
“We can't——" ~ _,
“ Thank goodness!’” said McClure. ‘‘ Here
come soine of the others.” ' &

I had hurried into-.the Triangle to =ee
what the trouhle was about. Tregellis-West
and Watson were with me, and Pitt and De
Valerie and Levi and a number of others
came up behind., We were just in time to

i I“‘f’;h y



see Phipps rising unsteadily to his !'eot I
ran to bhim.- ‘
© “ Great Scott!” “ What's
happened?”’ o
- ¢ Tt—it’s all right, Master Nipper,”
tered Phipps. ‘‘ Nothing much, sir!"”

I stared at him, aghd.st

He was fearfully knocked about hiz lip
was cut, his nose was terribly swollen, and
still bleeding. One of his ears had swollen
up to an immense size, and there was an
ucly seratch across his forehead. He was
-smothered with mud fiom head to foot,
and he was obviously in great agony.

“ What on carth have you been doing?”
& asked blankly,

“ Hi, you asses,

I exclaimed,

muto I

come here!"” roared
‘Handforth. “ Come and collar this beast
before he gets away. He half-murdered
Phipps just now, and then kicked him after
dsiec was down! Buck up!

I turned grimly, and the other fellows
hurried across.

Jim Pringle was standing with his back
towards the high school wall. At this
point it was partlcular]y h:gh. and only
an active youngster could climb it. It was
too much for Jim's burly figure.

““ Stand back, you young whelps!” he
snaried. “ If any of you come near me I'l]
brain you! I'm Jim Pringle, a heavy-weight
champion——""

‘“ Pringle!””  yelled
Arabella’s brother!”’

‘“ Ha, ha, ha!" .

‘““ Collar the rotter!”

“ Grab him!"

“We'll teach him to kick a chap whend
he's down!”

The man's very attitude was sufficient to
incense the juniors. But he looked a for-
midable task, and the feHows hung back.

““Come on—one rush'll do it!"” 1 said
grimly. “ We've got to get him!”

I hurled myself forward, bending low at
the same moment. The other fellows came
along behind, Just as I reached the man
he brought round his fist, and I dodged.

The fist whizzed past my head, and 1 knew
that if it had struck me I should have been |
knocked out for about an hour. But the
‘next second I was at his legs. I fm.atmuged4
to obtain a ju-jitsu grip.

Pringle’s burly form heaved up, and he 4
&raslhed over on hlo face w1bh a tremendous

1u(
~ “0On him!’ I gasped. -

The fellows needed no bidding. They were
swarmin® over the man like mice over a
.piece of cheese. And Jim Pringle, for all
his strength, was unable to cope with the |
onrush.

He was held down—Handforth and Chureh
sitting on his chest, two or three fellows
on his arms, and about four on his legs.
"Then Fatty Little came puffing up, and he
took a seat on Mr. Pringle’s head. '

Fortunately, the man was lymg face down-
'wards; and he gurgled frantically. Fatty’s
weight was driving his face down into the

Pitt.  “My hat!

| ielped in the good work.
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gravel, and his position was by no means
comfortable.

A moment or two later we all obtamed
firm hnold. About a dozen of us held the
man alt over, and then he was lifted up,
and frogmarched round the ‘Triangle.

“You young demons!”’ he snarled

hickly, “ Lemme go! If you don’i lemme
go, I'll half kill you, you—you——""

He uttered a string of oaths, and— flop !

Without warning e was d:opped into a
puddle, and Fatty again sat on his head—
this time with even greater force. Then
the prisoner was again raised.

““Kvery time you swear we'll do that!"
[ said grimly. * So you’d better look out
for yourself! We'll teach you to come here
kicking people! Your sister only made us
laugh, but you seem to be a dilferent pro-
position!”’ ‘o,

Pringle didn't

SWear any more—once was
enough for him. Besides, he was feeling
rather used up. Twice he was taken round
the Triangle—until, in fact, the fellows were
tired.

And then .as a kmd of grand finale,
was sent hurtling with terrific force
the well-filled basin of the fountain.

Splash !

Jim
into

He descended below the surface, and all
the fellows jumped clear of the splashes.
Mr. Pringle floundered helplessly about in-

L the icy w1te*‘ And the {fellows looked c¢n
with keen enjoyment.
“ By fings!” said Jerry Dodd wlio had

“That's the astutl
to give him, [ reckon! I'm. an Australian
myself, but 1 don’t claim this darned piece
of scum as a fellow-countryman! There's
good and had everywhere—an’' this feller
seems to be all bad!”

“0Of course!” I said. ‘ We've gob rof-
ters who are just as bad as PI‘II]"IE-—-"IEJ[IS
of them in London! And evervbody can't
be good in Australia!”

Pringle raised himself out of the water,
staggered on to dry ground, and then zig-
zagged acrozs the Triangle In 2an endeavour
to escape.  DBut he needn't have worried.
The juniors had done with him—they had
given him his lesson, and they allowed him
to crawl away.

Phipps was still standing nezr by, and by
now he had partially recovered. It pleased
him immensely to see Arabella’s brother
treated in such a manner. But Phipps was

| in such pain that he could not appreciate

anything much,

“Thank you, young ycnt.xemen'” he said
thickly. ¢ It—it was very good you to
take my part like that. 1 am  much
obliged !"” -

“* That’s all right, Phipps; we couldn’'t do
anything else,”” gaid Pitt. ** And if that
ruffinn ever troubles you again, just tell us.

"We’ll attend to him all right.”

““ Rather!"”

“ Just let him show up again, that's all!"

Phipps went indoors, declin'ng assistance.
And in the lobby he ran across Archie (ilen-

-



ne—the very last person he wanted to
1;1111‘;2{; Archie {:tnpped dead in his tracks,
and gazed at Phipps with open horror.

« What the—- 1 mean to wsay!” he
gasped. ‘‘ Phipps! My dear old scout, what
evil has befallen you? Your nose appear.s
to be about as big as a pound of steak!
You're a frightful sight!”

e 1--1 have met with a little trouble.
sir,”” said Phipps. “I shall be glad if
you'll let me pass, sir.’

Archie offered no objection. - He was too
startled to stand in Phipps’ way. And a
moment later we all ecrowded in, and Archie
heard the. details. He looked somewhat
blank.

“ But, I mean to say, wvhis is frightful!”
he declared. *‘ The chappie can’t move,
don’t you know! These bally people will
make his life a migery! I'm {frightfully glad
that , you rallied round so decently, old
sons.’

e My dear chap, we had to!” I said. ‘* We
couldn’t see Phipps treated like that with-
out taking some kind of action.’

Archie nodded.

* Dashed good!” Te exclaimed. * Stout
work, laddies! And it’s up to me to think
out some brainy notion, As a matter of
fact, I've nearly got it. By the morning I
shall be scinging slightly with happiness. 1
mean to ruminate during the night, and the
result will be bally good"’

‘“ Let’s hope s0!” grinned Pitt., ‘ But
we’ve always Dbeen taught that nothing
comes from nothing—so where do you expect
to get the idea from?”

Ha ha, ha!™

‘But- ATchie was too lost in thought to
notice the joke. He walked on, more firmly
determined than ever %0 think out some
scheme to rescue Phipps from his predica-
ment. In fact, it was up to Archie to rally
round to a fearful extent.

e S——

CHAPTER V
THE FLIGHT OF PHIPPS.

ADZOOKS!”

Archie sat up in

bed, and gazed at
the clock  rather
dazedly. It was twenty
minutes past hie usual hour

and he was still
This was an
for Phipps

He always
same precise

g - for rising,
+one in his little bedroom.
extraordinary circumstance,
usually went like clockwork.
came into Archie at the
moment, every morning,

And yet it was now tweniy minutes after
the time,. and Phipps had not appeared!
What could it mean? Why was he so late?
Archie felt vaguely uneasy, and at last he

] was no sign whatever of Phipps
The passage was nearly deserted.

coming,

From a distance, along the passage, Le
could hear the voices of the fellows as t,hey
dressed in the Remove dormitory. But there
wias no sign of Phipps. -

“This is somewhat tremendous!” observed
" Archie. ‘“No Phipps—just when I have got
hold of a fearfully brainy scheme! I sup-
pose the chappie is so frightfully sore that
he hasn’t been able to get <ut of bed. In
other words, he’s still indulging in large
chunks of the good old dreamless!'”

Archie went ba.ck into his bedroom,

proceeded to dress. g
this is too foul for

‘“1I mean to say,
“It’'s up to me to

and

words!”’ he murmured.
drape a few garments round the old pereon
and then sally forth. I must find Phipps!
I must impart the glad news into the
laddie’s ear!”

~ Archie dressed with quite unusual rapidity.
He was rather astonished to find that Phipps
was really quite unnecessary. Dressing,
after all, was a very simple business, and it
was not at all essential that Phipps should
be on hand to render assistance.

“0f course, under any ordmary cires., 1
should now be indulging in a little song!”
murmured  Archie. “ When a chappie
massages the good old spine with a baily
rough towel he generally sings more or less.
But this morning I feel depressed. I mean
to say, the old tissues are not fully re-
stored.”

Archie’s great. scheme was a triumph—in
his own opinion. It really amounted to
very little. He was determined to tell
Phipps to defy the Pringles openly, and to
give them a dashed good ticking off, don't
you know. He was also going to aucrgeqt.
that Phipps should apply to the police for
protection.

It was, after all, up to the police to sce
that peace was kept. And Phipps would
have a perfect right to demand protection
if Arabella started her nonsense again, or
if her brother fried any more of his bully-
ing tricks.

And so Archie soon dressed, and then he
sallied downstairs. A gl.;mce into Phipps’
room had ehown him that it was empty,
thus proving that Phipps was already down.
Archie strolled along the Remove passage,
turned into his ovn study, and then looked
round.

“ Dashed queer!”’” he murmured, frowning.

The blind was still down, the cinders of
the evening's fire still marred the grate.
Everything was untidy.

‘““ And this, of course, was remarkable. .
Phipps was one of the tidiest men under
the sam. He always kept Archie’s study -
spotlessly neat and clean.. Archie had never

threw the bedclothes aside, and went. to } come down to find such a statc of affairs.

the window.

The . morning was fine and ‘nright-,
although still blustery Archie went to the
dodr, opened it, and g.anced oumde There

before.
‘““My only sainted aunt!"” he murmured.
* Something appears to be wrong.

| to say, Phipps would never do a thing like .

That is -
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this willingly. Absolutely not! He's abso-
lutely failed!"’ ~

He went across, and rang the bell.
'‘Aand then, a moment later, he came to a
halt. There, in _the very middle of the
table, was an envelope. It was propped up
againgt a book, and upon it was wr:ttgu
« Master Archie Glenthorne,” in bold writ-
ing. ; .
Archie seized it, pulled up the blind, and
then tore the envelope open. He extracted
a note.

““ Well, I'm bothered!”
¢ What, as it were, is this:?"”

he murmured.

; {
He glanced through the words, which were

prief. | .
“ Gadzooks!"' he muttered blank!y.

He stared at the letter again., And this
is what he read: . .

““ Dear Master Archie,—I am very sorry
to leave you in this abrupt manner, but I
feel that it is impossible for me to remain
at St. Frank's under the existing circum-
stances. It is not usually my way to take
to flight, but with that woman in the dis-
tpict I really cannot remaln.

¢ One day I hope to return, and shall then

e greatly honoured if you will consent to
?ake me back into your service. I am only
deaving now because I feel thav if 1 remain
‘I shall only bring trouble upon yourself.
¢ With renewed regrets, and thanking you
for your numerous kindnesses,—Your obedient

ant,
s t« pHIPPS.”

Archie read the note through about four
times befcre he fully mastered it. |
“ Why, dash it all, the chappie's bunked!
he exclaimed, aghast. ¢ lle’s absolutely
?ed, leaving tho young master in the lurch!
“mean to say, this is poisonous! This is

absolutely toco thick to be stirred!”

He wandered about the study like a lost
sheep. All sorts of hopeless matbters oc-
curred to him. Who would make the fire?
Who would clear up? Who would get his
tea, and do the hundred and one other little
gobs which were constantly cropping up?

Without Phipps, Archie would be as help-
1ces as a baby. Certainly, he could get
another valet, but even this would be very
difficult—and Phipps was a valet in a thou-
sand. He was a most exceptional man-
servant, and Archie felt that he would not
ba able to got on with anybody else.

Archie, in fact, was quite staggered. And
for the first time he began to realise that he
had bean actually quite fond of Phipps.

He didn't blame the man for running away.-

Anybody was liable to do a thing like
that with Arabella on the track.
" But "it was rather upsetting that Phipps
should have gone just when Archie had his
schema all ready. .

““Phis is a few thousand miles beyond the
limit,”” declared Archie, addressing the
fendor, “(Gadzooks! An idea! I'll get

‘ terrupted.

| night

i lﬂnﬁaf ” @

Mr. Les on the iob! I'll ask him to find
him, and bring him back. Absolutely!”

Archie hurried to the deor, and just as
he got out in the passage I came by with
several other fellows. We were all talking
together, for we had just heard some start-
ling news. |

““ What-ho! What-ho!” said Archie,
“ Kindly allow me to interrupt, dear c¢ld
llz:ds. I am now on my way to Mr. Nelson

t]‘e _il'

“You'll have to go a long way!" I in-
‘“The guv'nor's in London!’’

“In London!” repeated Archie blankly.

“Yes; he was called away yesterday even-
ing,”” 1 replied. ** Went up on some busi-
ness connected with some stolen bonds from
a big London bank. Aunyhow, he isn’t here.
Why do you want him?"

““ The fact is, laddie, I was going to ask
the dear chappie to get frightfully busy on
ﬁl_ldli?g Phipps. The lad bas vanished in the
night!”

“ Vanished!"” echoed Recginald Pitt.

““ Absclutely !

“Do you mean he's run away?”

““ Absolutely twice!"” said Archie.
scooted—trickled off!"” M

‘““ Phipps has scooted!”’ I exclaimed slowly.
“And the Head's bureau was burgled last
and a hundred and fifty quid was
stolen-——in currency notes! And they'ro say-
ing that there was a handkerchief found in
tho room with Phipps’ name on it!”

£ HB'S

“What!' " gasped Archie. ‘““But, 1
mean——"" -

Ha paused, absolutely startled.

“1 say!” said Pitt. ““ You don’t mean

to suggest that Phipps teok the money, do

you? He wouldn't dream of a thing like
that, Nipper!"” ' -

““0Of course he wouldn't!” I agreed
premptly. ‘“1 never suspected anything of

tho sort, old .son. But it seems to me that
Phipps might get into trouble—that’s all.
But we shall hava to wait and see.”

A good many of us had been stgrtled by
the news which had been heard that moran-
ing. It was an absolute fact that Dr.
Stafford’s study had been entered during
tha night. :

The place was in a state of disorder, the
window had been found forced, and open,
and the Head’s private bureau was smashed.
A large number of notes—chtained from the
bank in readiness fcr the monthly wages of
the household—were missing. There had un-
doubteily be=n 2 burglary.

And the school was agog with the news.

Less than half an hour later Tubbs, the
Ancient House pageboy, approached Archie,
and told him that he was wanted in the
Headmaster’s study. Archie went at ouce,
for he was vaguely uneasy,

And when he was ushered
Stafford’s presence, he found the
laoking vary grave and solemn.

“ 1 understand, Glenthorne, that Phipps
left a note in your study?' said the Head,

into Dr.
lead

| without any preliminaries.



« Absolutely, sir!” _

- Ht:we yug got the note with yocu?”

a4 Yeﬁ, ' ! .

““ Let me se¢ it.” ‘

Archiv produced the note and handed it
over to the Head. Dr. Stafferd glanced
through ¥ quickly, frowning as he did so.
1o knew, of course, that Phipps was miss-
ing—he had heard this from several quariers
already. But it bhad just come to his ears
that a note bad been left behind for Archic.
The Head locked up after reading it
through.

““ This is very significant, Glenthorne,” he
gaid. ** 1 should like to question youn. I
vnderstand that Phipps was in some kind of
trouble?”

** Well, as a matter of fact, he was, sir,”
rcplied Archie. ** The poor chappie was in
the throes, as yocu might say. Absolutely
mizzy, and what not!”

*“I fail to understand you, Glenthecrne,”
cxclaimed the Head., ‘““1 very much re-
gret that Mr. Lee is not here at the

moment, for he would very soon probe this |

- matter to the bottom. Mowever, the police
are on their way. Tell me, what was the
nature of this trouble that Phipps found
himself in?” |

“ Well, to tell the absolute truth, sir,
Phipps was in a frightful mess connected
with a very persistent lady from Aus-
tralia,”” said Archie. ‘A dashed unfor-
tun'a,t-o business, old bean—er—that is to say,
sir!’

“ Let me hear all the details!” said the
1 ead.

Archie explained as fully as possible.

*“H'm! Soc that is the position—eh?” gaid
Dr. Stafford, at length. ‘¢ Dear me! I'm
very much afraid that Phipps is "responsible
for this robbery——"’

Archie started forward.

‘““Oh, but that's impcsgs., sir!” he pro-
tested. ' T mean te say, the very idea 1s
absolutely ridie.! Phipps wasn't that Xkind
of chappie. He never burgled a place in his
life, don’t you know!”

‘. Perhaps not, but here he found it neccs-
sary to leave the meighbourhood as quickly
as possible—owing,- of course, to his un-
fortunate cntanglement with this question-
able person. So he seized the money from
my bureau, for the purpose of aiding his
flight. Really, the matter is quite simple!”

Before Archie cculd reply. Inspector Jame-
son, of the Bannington police, was ushered
in.

With his notebook and pencil handy, the

inspector proceeded to take jottings as the
Headmuastor gave him all the details. The
inspector grew more and more grim as he
proceeded.

“1t seems to me to be a clear case of
burglary, sir,”” he exclaimed. ‘‘ There can
be nro doubt that this man, Phipps, is the
culprit. I should like his description, and
I will have it circulated without any
delay. We’ll soon have him, sir!”

- " But look here, old lad!” said Archie,

touching the inspector on the chest.

* Look
here! In fact, pay attention!”

“1 have no time, my boy——-"*

“ The matter is important!” said Archie,
grasping the Inspector’'s top-coat button.
“You mustn’t think that Phipps did this,
Phipps bunked because ho was afraid of the
frigl}}:-ful female. lle wasn’t in necd ¢f money

“My dear lad, it is quite useless for you
to retain any hopes regarding Phipps’ in-
nocence,” put in the lead gently. “ It is
knewn that the man had trouble—it is also
known that heé had every recxson to flee in
haste from the scheool. le admits as much
in that ncto to you.” '

‘““ Absolutely, sir, but—"" ~

‘““ Phipps needed money to assist him on
his journey,” went on tha Head., ** He also
bungled the affair rather badly, for ho left
a handkerchief near the bureau—-2 handker-
chief which clearly bears his name in one
corner—a laundry mark. There can he no
doubt that Phipps is guilty!”

Archie lecoked round helplessly.

* But Phipps wouldn’t do it, sir!” he de-
clared, ““I mean to say, he wasn't the
kind cf lad to indulge in pushing bureaux
to bits! Absolutely not! Besides, how could
he know that the money was here?”

‘““ A good pecint, Glenthcrne, but the an-
swer is cven more conclusive,” said Dr.
Stafford. “ It so happened that Phipps-
went to Bannington yesterday afternoon,
and I entrusted him with the task of get-
ting a large sum in cash from the bank.”

*“* Gadzooks!” s=aid Archie blankly.

“This is a very importapnt matter, sir,””
said the inspector sharply.

‘“ Quite!” agreed tha Hecd. “1 have
always trusted Phipps in every way—he has
served as my butler, as you know. And hLe
drew the money from the bank yesterday
afternoon for the monthly payment of wages
—a sum of one hundred and forty-five
pounds. He brought it- to my study, and he
saw me put it in the bureau.”

‘““Oh, did he?” said Jameson, jotting a
note dewn. ‘' That settles it! No crdinary
housebreaker would risk his liberty on an
off chance. But Phipps knew that the money -
was here, and Phipps has gone! 1 shzll lose
no timgs in——"

The telephone bells buzzed sharply.

‘“ Excuse me a moment!”’ said the Head,
“ Hallo! Yes, yes! This is St. Frank's Col-
lege. Quite co—you are 8speaking to Dr.
Stafford now.”

The Head listened for a moment.

‘““ Oh, indced!” he went on. “ Colonel
Glenthorne? Yes, yes, of course! I recog-
niss your voice now, colcnel. Splendid! I
beg your pardon? Phipps is there? In your
housa?”

“What’s that?’ exclaimed the iunspectol
sharply. -'

‘““ It appears that Phipps is at Colonel
Glenthorpe’s place, near Banningtcn,” said
Dr. Stafford. ‘‘ One moment. Yes, yes, I
am still bere, colonel,” he added, speaking



into the tolephone. *“ You say that Phipps
arrived eurly this morning—befcre the house-
hold was awaka? Dear me! That 1s most
peculiar!  Indeed! Thank you, cclonel—
thank you! The matter may bo of great im-
pertance. I really cannct explain now-—but

1 shall ring you up very shortly, and go
int> full details. Pleaso parden me for being

scrappy. I will explain later.”
The Head rang off, znd turned to the in-
specto!. ‘
1 have szome

SO

important news for you,
Jamezon,” he said. ““ Indocd, tho matter
iz most significant. Phipps arrived at tho
colonel's houyse early this morning. And he
is making sctive preparations for leaving by
the fivst available train to Londcen. Ie is

starting out even now.”
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it all, ii Phipps really tock the monecy, he
weuldn't be lounging about in Bannington
now! He's absolut:ly askinz to Do col-
lared! Tho chappis wonid bo miles away!”
"Dy, Stafferd shook his head.

““ No doubt Phipps believed himeself to be
qu:te saie,” ho s:ud. " But ycua may bs
sure, Glenthorne, that if Phipps is innocent,
ho will no% suffer!”

Archio nodded vaguely.

Aud he was staring fixedly at a ceptain part
cf the burean—uat a sharp corner, where the
wood hiad been splintored. He looked at this
portion very cloesely. And then, tremendously
worried, ho took his departure.

Outside, he mot somo of the other fellows,
anl imparted the news,

We aii did our utmost to

cheer Archie

{
And then, as a kind of grand finale, Jim was sent hurtling with terrific I’o-rce
into the well-filled basin of the fountain.

“1 mean to say, that's rather tre-
mendous!”” murmured Archie.

The inspector acted promptly.

Ho at onco rang up the police-station, and
instructed two men to procecd without delay
to the station, and to detain Phipps, and
take him to the police-station. The in-
spector gave an accurate descripticn of the

valet. Then he hurried off himself.

““ There can be no doubt, Glenthorne,
that Phipps is guilty,” said the Headmaster.
‘“1t is quite useless for you to worry your
head about the matter. After all, the man

is only a valet, and you will easily be able

to procure another. After his excellent work
during the holiday expedition, it is very sad
that Phipps should so ruin his character.
But these things will happen.”

“1I don’t believe he' did, sir—absolutely
not!” declared Archie. ‘‘ And it seems to
me that something ought to be done. Dash

o

up, but it was no good. le wouldn't be
cheered. No matter how we tried to com-
fort him, it was useless. e was absolfutely
miserable,

And then, less than half an hour later-—
just as breakfast was about to be served—I
heard that Phipps had been arrested. And,
what was more to the point, the sum of
ene hundred and sixty pounds in notes had
besn found cn him!

CHAPTER VI.
ARCHIE ON THE TRACK.

RCHIE GLENTHORNE
stood in the Triangle,
gazing dully Dbefore

E\ him,
,,%. He had just heard the
\

news. Phipps — arrested!
Phipps—in the hands of the
And the. missing money, together

p
':af[*&‘
‘ r?/ L,

npolice.
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w.ih come extra notes, had been found cn)
bim. |

“« 0f course, the whole thing’s aksolutely
wrong !’ Archie said. ‘' Absolutely wrong
and absolutely fearful! The chappie didn’t
do it—F bally well know it! And I've got
to get fearfully busy, and rally rcund lLke
the dickens!”

It was all very well to talk like this, but
when it came to rallying round it really
seemed that very little could be done. Archie
couldn't very well go to Bannington, und
get Phipps released from custody. He wanted
to do this at first, until I pointed out that
all his elforts would be useless, The police
would never release ihelr prisoner at this
stage—unless, of course, Archie was able to
produce positive proof that TPhipps was
clearly guiltless.

It was breakfast-time, but Archie had nct
gone in, .

He didn’t want any breakfast. He couldn’t
eat any. He had no appetite. He only
wanted to walk about the Triangle with
his hands in his pockets, He had never
been quite <0 miserable before. Every
now and again he screwed his monocle into
his eye, and at regular intervals it would
fall out. .

He had the Triangle quite to himself, since
breakfast was proceeding. And then two
figures appeared in the gateway. Archie
glanced up, and stiffened visibly as he re-
cognised them.

They were the figures of
Jim Pringle!

‘“ Gadzooks !’ murmured Archie.

He stood there, firm and resclute. He de-
termined, on the gpot, to tick the pair off
in no uncertain terms. As a matter of
fact, all the juniors had been half-expecting
that Arabella would appear.

And this was the first time that Archie
had felt the slightest touch of satisfaction.
They had come for nothing! For their in-
tended victim had flown, leaving them in the
lurch. .

The pair came up, and Archie sallied to-
wards them. :

“I'm afraid there’s nothing doing, old
dears!” he said pleasantly, **I gather that
you are having tremendous hopes of inter-
viewing old Phipps?”

‘“We don’t want any talk with you, my
lad!” said Jim Pringle roughly.

“We want to eee Mr. Phipps!”
Arabella,

The brother and sister were very much
subdued this morning—quite changed to
what they had been on the previcus even-
mg. Jim’'s experience with the juniors had
evidently had good effect. i

““ Well, you won’t see Phipps to-day,” said
Archie. ** As a matter of absolute fact,
he's not here.”

*“ What do you mean?”

“1 mean that Phipps has gcoel™

“ Gone?” .

Arabella and

&aid

-

‘* Absolutely {*
# fone where??
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‘“ Gone for good, old son!” replied Archie.

“* That is to say, he got frightfully restless,

and thought a change of air would do the
old tissues a large amount of good. So he
packed up his old kitbag, and all that sort
of thing, «nd shoved off into the next land-
scape.’”’

Jim Pringle scowled furiously.

“1 knew it!’ he snapped. ** What did I
tell you, Bella? I knew that ugly little
brute would trick you in tne end! 1 said ib
was no good coming up here! By gosh! If
I cateh him, I'll—*’ :

““ Gadzooks!” said ‘Archie. = |

He had gone quite pale with sudden ex-
citement.

And he was staring fixedly at a portion
of Jim Pringle’s coat. It was an ordinary
lounge jacket of thick tweed, and the colour
was a rather unusual kind of green. Inter-
mixed- with it were shreds of light brown—
a most peculiar mixture. And just at this
particular spot there was a distinct pluek.

It was not a tear, and probably Jim knew
nothing about it, for it wae just against the
left-hand pocket. The broken ends of the
wool stuck out, but only a person with sharp
eyes would have noticed the pluck at all.

“Archie did so more by accident than any-

thing else.
‘““My only sainted a2unt!” he breathed to

himself. *‘* This frightful rascat 1is the
chappie who purloined the old Fishers!
Absolutely! This bounder grabbed the notes,

and then legged it!” .

In that flash, Archie had come to the con-
clusion that Jim Pringle was the man who
had taken the money from the Head's
study. It was rather startling. But there
was every reason for Archie’s conclusion,

He was by no means the ass he was sup-
posed to be. And just now all his wits were
on eflge, for he was doing his utmost to rally
round Phipps in large chunks. And that
pluck in Jim Pringle’s coat set him thinking.

He remembered the sharp edge on the
bureau, where the woodwork was smashed.
There, clearly and distinctly he had noticed
a couple of shreds of wool. The shreds were
greenish and brownish in colour. Sur:ly,
there was something significant that
fact? i '

Archie was firm in his belief—in fact, that
the piece of wool had been plucked from
Jim Pringle’s jacket. And this clearly
proved, in turn, that Pringle had been in
the Headmaster’s study. He had certainly
not gone there Jawfully—whicn was clear
evidence that he had visited the study in
the night. *

This was how Archie reasoned it out, and
quite cleverly, too, :

And he realised that it was up to him to
act quickly. There was nobody else there,
and so he either had to act himself, or let
the matter slide. And the latter, of course,
was quite unthinkable. |

“That is, I—I mecaa to say!”’ he said
vaguely.

“ What?"' said Pringles

in
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“]1 was just about to suggest, old lad,
that you ehould come inside,” said Archie.

» To be exact, I'd be fearfully obliged if
you’d both enter my study. l've got some-
thing to say in private, ycu know. Abso-
lutely !”’ : |

*“ What do you mean, boy? asked Ara-
bella.

** About Phipps!”’ said Archie. * You see,
the chappie was my valet. I shall be posi-
tively lost without him. And it seems that
it's up to me to square things up—what?
That is, 1'd like to have it scttled.”

The pair exchanged glances.

‘“Money, and all that!”
cunnregly.

““ All right; but we can't stay long,” said
Jim. " We might &s well see what the
young gent wants, Bella.”

At firet they had been inclined to he
slightly suspicions, but Archic had made
this all right by his vague reicrence to
money. He had made the pair believe that
he was willing to make them a substantial
present if they went away. And so the trio
entered the Ancient House.

One point woerried Archie slightly.

If Pringle had stolen the money, why had
he come to the school mow? "Surely, it was
" somewhat mad to come back 1o the sceune
of his crime the very morning after it had
been committed?

But a moment’s reflection told Archie that
this, after all, was just what Pringle would
do. The scoundrel had deliberately attempted
to put the blame on Phipps. He had, as a
matter of fact, picked up Phipps’ handker-
chief in the : Triangle during the previous
evening, during the scrap.

And he had also heard, probably, that

Phipps was arrested. News travels very
rapidly in such a small village, and by this

added Archic

time the -whole of Bellton was talking about-

the burglary and the arrest of Phipps.

It was an act of <heer bravado on
Pringle’s part to come to the echool—and he
also realised that it would make him safer.
For he, of course, wculd pretend to know
nothing about it. No suspicion would attuach
itself to him. If he cleared cut of the
neighbourhood with his sieter without warn-
ing, that fact alone wmight bring suspicion
upon them,

It was far better policy to vigit the school,
learn that Phipps had gone, and then go,
In that way everything would look straight-
forward and .above-board. It was for that
reason that the pair had now arrived.

As they passed through the Ilobby the
juniors came out from breakfast. 1 was
thiere, and looked at Archie m .astonishment
as I saw that he was leading the Pringles
towards his study. j | .

““ What’s the idea, . Archie?” I asked
grimly. s

“The fact is, old lad, T’ve just a little
business to attend to,” said Archie. ** Kindly
allow me to pass, dear old tulip!”

—————
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We stood aside as the three went into
Archie’'s study. Then the door was closed,
and we looked at one another.

“The rotter!” gaid Handforth wrath-
fully. ** Why, he's uabsolutely pally with
vhem! Lcon here, I vote we barge 1In,

and chuck the retters off
mises! Whe's with me?”

“1 am!”

“ Same here!"”’

“ Count on me!” '

‘“ Hold on—hold on!” I interrupted
sharply. * We can’t do that sort of thing,
my sons. Besides, I dare say Archie has
a very good reason for deing this. He is
not a fool, you know. And he dislikes
Pringle more than apything else, 1 should
say.”’

As a matter of fact, T had heen think-
ing rather deeply. And I had a few sus-
picions. too, regarding Mr. James Pringle. 1
had come to no definite conclusion, becauze
I had seen no real evidence. But 1 could
not bring myself to believe that Phinps was.
actually guilty.

And if he was innocent, who hud really
committed the burglary? Obviously, some-
body who wished Pkipps to suffer. Somebody
who had taken the notes with the deliberate
intention of putting the blame on to Archie's
valet. And Pringle was about the only fel-

the school pre-

hlow who fitted the bill.

Archie, in the meantime, was facing tle
pair.

J'“ Now, young man, get it out guick!’ said
im.

‘“We haven't much time to spare,” put
in Arabella, “I’'m sorry 1 treated you
roughly last night, young man. I was ex-
cited, and didn't rightly know what I was
doing.” | -

““Don’t mensh!”” said Archie. ‘‘ The fact
is, I'd like to get to ‘ge bottom of this
business. Absolutely tre bottom, to be pre-
cise. And 1 might as well say at once that
I've come to some dashed interesting con-
clusions.” |

““ What are youn getting at?” demanded
Pringle.

“ This, laddie!” replied Archie. *“* Last
night, when it was dark, you brcke into the
school and lifted a large aszsortment of
notes from the Headmaster’s bureau. - You
frightful miecrobe! You bally werm? You
can do as you dashed well like, but 1've
had the pleasure of ticking ycu off to
your face!”

Jim Pringle started back, his cheeks blanch-
ing.

“You infernal young fool!”" he gasped.
‘“ Do you think I know anything about that
hurglary? 1t was Phipps who took the
money !*’ ‘ . :

‘“ Absolutely not!” said Archie.

““ Look here——"’

L ‘" There’s a priceless clue here!” went cn
Archie, pointing to the pluck in the man’s
coat. 1 saw some shreds of that stuff stick-

| ing to the bureau. What? I mean to say,
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the poiice will be most deucedly intercsted
when I tell them!”

¢ You fool, Jim!" gasped Arabella. “1I
kinew you'd make a mistake. You oug htn't
to have done it——’

‘““ Keep your lllfbl’Il:ll mouth shut!” snarled

Jim.
¢ Too 1late, laddie!’ observed Archie
calmly. ¢ The lady, as it were, has blown the

jolly old gaff! It's no good denying it now.
You took the cash. and you've got to reel
for*h into chokey. I don’t know whether

vou’ve ever had a stab at it, but it ought.

to be a frightfully topping experience.”

“ You're mad!” panted Jim hoarsely.

91 shall now proceed to c¢all the chap-
pies,” said Archie. ** After that you'll be
held by about a thousand diferent hands,
and then go off—-"

“ Lock that door, Bella!”
quickly. ** Lock lt—quck"’

At the same moment he grasped Archie in
his bear-litke arms. The elegant junior at-
tempted to shout, "but a hand was clappad
over his mouth, and he only succeeded in
uttering a queer kind of gurgle. |

Of course, he had beea very unwise in ex-
posing his hand in this way. But Archie was
not experienced in this sort of thing, and he
considered himself to be perfectly safe in his
own study, with the passage and the lobby
and the Triangle swarming with fellows. Ie
reckoned that it was only up to him to
sound the S.0.8.,, and the pair would be
coilared.
- Actually, things were very different.
Before he could struggle, he was held so
tightly that he could hardly move. Jim
Pringle was tremendously strong, and he
vsed his strength viciously now. He dragged
down the tabiecloth, and told Lis sister to
tear it into shreds. She did so, much to
Arthie’'s dismay. The tablecloth was an ex-
pensive one, and to zce it ruined in this
way cut Archie to the quick. He didn’t care
about the cost, but it pained him to see a
good article wantonly ruined.

uzlapped Jim

As soon as it was in strips, Pringle pro-

coeeded to bind his vietim up. He did this
so thoroughly that Archie was as helpless
as a trussed chicken. Onpe thick strip of
cloth went completely round his face, form-
ing an eflective gag.

By " rallying round Phipps. Archie had
found a large packet nf trouble!
il il Wi
CHAPTER VII.
THE RACE!
EGINALD PITT looked
across the Triangle
thoughtfully.
“1 wonder why
they came?” he said. 1

think we ought to buzz in-
side, and mt.ertiew Archie.
We'll demand an e‘\pl'matlon

‘““ Rather!" said Jack Grey.
Arabellla and her brother had just gone.
They had, in Iact walkcd out somewhat

hurriedly, althouzh they had obviously been
at some pains to hide the fact that they were
in haste.

I had already gone indoors, and I noticed
that .Hd.ﬂdt()l‘l:h and Co. had dashed in first.

‘And when I arrived in the passage, I found

the trio outside Archie's door. Handiorth
was hammering vigorously on the panels.

““ Open the dcor, you rotter!'" he shouted.

Thump ! '[‘hump Thump'! ;

There was no answer.

“Look here, what's the idea of locking
yourself in like this?" demanded Handforth
wrathfully.

Silence.

“ By George!" caid Handy. “If you don't
open it ]oll} gquickly, I'l break it down!
Archie! You rotter! Wiy don't you answer?"”

Bang—thump—bang!

I hurried up.

“ Look here, don’{ mqke all this noise!"™ 1
exclaimed slmrply “You’ll have about a
dozen prefects down on us in a minute, to
say nothing of a few masters. Stop it,
Handy!"

“The rotter won't open this door!”
Handforth warmly.

CCWell, it's his own door!" I said.
me have a try" .

I rapped vigorously.

““ Archie!” 1 shouted. “ Don't be an ass,
vou know. Open the door, and let us in.
We're not going to try any tricks!"”

Still there was no reply.

“1f you ask me, it's jolly queer!" said De
Valerie. * lle went in there with those two
Australian rotters. They came out alone,
and hurried out. And as goon as we went
to the door we found it locked, and couldn't
get any repiy.”

I bent down, and examined the keyhole.

“Yes, it is queer!” I agreed. ** The key
jsn’t here! If Archie locked the door him-
self from the inside, he must have taken the
key out. But he wouldn’'t do that——"'

““ Perhaps that beast of a Pringle hurt
him!" suggested Church quickly. *“ A
quarrel, or somethinz. And they came out,
and Pringle locked the door benind him, and
took the key!" ;

“ That's just what I was thinking,” I said
grimly. |

We hurried outszide, and went round to -
Archie's window. But, as I had half ex-
pected, the window was tightly: closed and
the catch was pressed home. It was a new,

patent cateh which could not be opened with
a pocket-knife. And. we stared through the
glass closeiy.

“He doesn't seem to be .in the room at
all " T exclaimed, with my nose to the glaqs
“It's empty—— Why, hallo! By jingo! [
just saw gomething move under the lounge.”

““ Stand back!" shouted Handforth.

He wasn't the kind of fellow to stand on
ceremony. He picked uvp a big stone, and
crashed it againat the glass. The pane
splintered to fragments, and a moment later
| Handforth oushed his fist through the open-

\

said

“ Let



~ing and pulled the catch
raised the lower sash.

We piled intg the study, quite regardless
of any inquiries that might 'follow. The main
thing was to see if anythiag had happened
to ﬁ%rc}ue We dragged tl:e lounge from the
wall,

And there, bebind it, was Archie’s form,
trussed up with great effect by large lengths
of the torn tablecloth.

OVET.

‘“ By George!’ said Handforth, He's
been murdered!”
. You fathead!” I snapped. ‘‘ He's alive

~_““ How can he be; he doesn't answer!’ said
Handforth excntedly. “Can you see any
blood. anywhere about?
the weapon &

“You hopeless duffer!” 1
‘““ There's nothing wrong with Archie;
only bound up! You can't expect him to
gpeak with akout a vard of tablecloth
wra,pped round his head. Quick!  Lend a
hand!"’

We grasped the unfortunate - Archie, and
pulled him out of the corner. ‘Then t.hree or
four pocket-knives got busy, and he was re-
leaged from his bonds.

“That’'s better!” I said. ‘““Now then,
Archie—cheer up! You're safe now, and you
don't seem to be hurt much.”

The gag had just been removed, and Archie |
was spluttering.

“T mean to say, dashed poisonous!’’  he
gasped. ‘“When a chappie is attacked and
wrapped in his own bally tablecloth it’s time
to make a few hundred energetic protests!
Absolutely the limit, if you grasp the old
trend!”’

“ Why, he's not hurt «t all!”’ said Hand-
forth indignantly. ‘““Not even seratched!
It’'s a fraud!” . .

“I'm frightfully sorry, old bean, but I
wasn’'t absolutely anxious to be carved up!”
said Archie. “1 sincerely trust that you!
have captured those awiu. blighters!”

exelaimed.

he’s

I't..t'rhev walked out ten minutes ago!” said
‘itt.

Archie staggered up.

“Ycu mean to say—that is—— Abso-
Iutely?”’ he gasped. “The awful bounders
have legged 117"

' Y'GS!” .

“ This is too shocking for words!” ex-
claimed Archie. *“I mean to say, that

Pringie chappie ht‘ted the Fishers from the
Head’s bureail—-

‘““ You know it—for a fact?”’ I interrupted
quickiy.

““ Absolutely !’

Archie told us all the facts as he knew
them, and although he knew the time was
precious, he was exasperatinzly long-winded,
He couldn’t speak in any cther way. It was
just his method of speech. '

. But at last we kmew the truth.

“My hat!” 1 exclaimed grimly: ‘ So that
scoundrel is the real culpmt!™

‘““-Absclutely twice!” said Archie. ‘1 mean

$0 say, the chappie's nothing more nor less
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Then he than

We'd better look for |

v o

"h

a foul piece of work! And poor ola
Ph:p-ps i8 languishing in chokey, probably
feeding off skilly, and all that sort nbstuﬂ'!”

*“Don’t you believe it, Archie!” I Sdld
““Phipps is all right, and he'll be out of the
police-station when we take this information,
But the first thing is to get hold of Jim
Pringle.” _

** Absolutely!"”’

“By jingo!" I went on,
the morning train for London? 1It's nearly
gene—due in about ten minutes! It's ten to
one that those rotters will go on that train!
We've got to get to the station first!”

““But that’s impossible!”” protested Pitt.

““ Yes, it seems so, but there's no telling !™’
I exclaimed. * The- guv’'nor’s car is round at
the back—his splendid racer. We can get to
the station in two minutes, once we've got

“ What about

the car out. Come on!”
“ Good idea!”
“ Hurrah!”

It was nearly time for lessons, but nobody
tnought of that. We would easily be able to
explain later, and I was quite sure that
the Head would excuse us all wzen he knew
the truth.

And it was really most important that we
should waste no time.

Jim Priogle probably had the money on
him, and that, in itself, would be almost
sufficient evidence. But u,f he got to Lon-
don before being arrested, he might have
time to get nid of the rmtes, and his suit as
well. And then it would be very difficult
to bring any actual proof against him. 1t

wag far better for him to be caught with
the goods, so to speak.

And by dashing away now we stood quite
a good chance of success.

We rushed round to the garage at ternific
speed. Arniving there, I gave one glance
at the guv'nor's racer, and found that it
was in -good trim for immediate use. It
was kept well supplied with petrol and  oil,
and ready for the read.

I jumped into the driving-seat, started her
up, and within a few moments we were
speeding across the Triangle.

Archie and Pitt had succecded in getting
in beside me. Handforth ¢nd Co. were clutch-
ing on at the rear. Tommy Watson and one
or two others were hanging desperatedy to
the steps. The car was loaded, but, being a
racer, she was (uite capable of carr;r.’n.g this
amount, and even more.

‘““ Hoid on!”* 1 sang out. **If you want {o
keep alive, hang on like grim decath!”

““ All right—we're safe!”

“Let her go!”

I was just a bit anxious, but a g'ance
behind assured me that the fellows were safe.
They all had a firm hold, and there was no
fear of them heing hurled off by a sudde:
bump in the road.

We shot out throngh the gatreway, and
then stneaked down the lane towards Bellton.

The car simply hurtled down like some
liuge rocket.  She strcaked at tremendous
pace, for 1 opened the throttle, and we did



distance at about forty miles an hour. The
way we went through the village caused
the inhabitants to gasp. But I had had a
good deal of experience of driving at high

speed, and I had no fear of meeting with |

any disaster.

“dr'rain’'s in!" I roared, as we swept up
to the approach.

““ Oh, gadzooks!” gasped Archie. “ We're
too late!" .

The train was not only in, but she Lad just
gone. As we drew up, we saw the last
carriage disappear from d4he end of the
platform. .The train had gone, and was row
on her way to Bamnington. And Jim Pringz'e
aud his sister were undoubtedly tucre. en
route for London.

If I had had any doubt onm the matter,
this doubt was dispelled at that very second,
for I caught a glimpse of a head projecting
out from one of the carriage windows. It
was the head of Jim Pringle.

“Good!"” I exclaimed tensely. ¢ They're
on the train!" -

“ But, dash it all!" said Archie. ‘ Good,
what? Personally, laddie, I think it’s fright-
" fully bad! They're on the old train—<~and the
train’s gone! In other words, sweet one,
we're absolutely dished!”’

“ No, we're not!" 1 declared. * This train
has to wait in Bannington for another train
from the other line. A part of it is joined
up there. This train gets in first, and gener-
ally waits about ten minutes before leaving
for London. Passengers don’'t have to change,
but there's a delay, all the same.”

Archie stared.

‘““ But, dear old stick, it can't be done!” |

he protested. ‘‘I mean, even if the train
does have to wait; we can't get to Banning-
ton bhefore it leaves!"

“ Can't we!” ¥ said grimly. “ We'll see!
Hold tight!"’

I opened the throttle again, and we shot
round from the statiunn approach, and a
few moments later we were speeding along
the main Bannington road.

I've driven rapidly a few times, but on
this oeccasion I fairly let the old bus fly.
We scooted along that road at nearer fifty
miles an hour than forty. Fortunately, there
was practically no traffic at that early hour,
and so we had a clear road.

I didi't slacken speed until we were
actually in the streets of Bannington, Then
I was compelled to do so, of course. But
even when we were in the High street itself
I allowed the car to dash forward at about
thirby.

And we shot up towards the booking-office
of the station, and as the racer came to
a standstill, we jumped off from all sides.
Handforth went over in the mud, but was
up again in a moment. And he was actually
the first to tear past the startled ticket
collector on the platform. .

‘““ Hi, steady there, young man!”’ shouted
the collector. ‘ You're too late!™
~ We took no notice,
in a flood, ,

["THE” NELSON LEE LIBRARY |/ZSNC:. «

1 faced and scared.

but shot past him.

:3-._| -

The train was against the platform—but
the guard was waving his flag, and he had
just blown his whistle!

P ]

CHAPTER VIIL

ALL SERENE!
4 TTERE he ig!”
Handforth let out a
terrific bellow as he
caught sight of a
face at one of the windows. -
And iu his excitement he

nearly punched a perfectly
innocent stranger on the nose.

At the same moment, as I ran up the
train, I came to -an abrupt halt. A well-
known face was looking at me in a scared
kind of way—the face of Arabella Pringle.
Once having secn that face, it was quite
impossible to forget it.

‘* Here we are!” 1 yelled. ¢ Come on,
you chaps.”
Heads were now appearing from every

compartment—the guard was rushing up,
flustered and angry. I'or, at the last
moment, he had been compelied to stop

the train from going out.

I tore open the door of this compartment,
and dashed in. Jim Pringle was there, white-
He was just about to
open the opposite door, with the desperate
idea of making a dash for freedom aloung
the track. His sister lay back in her seat,
nearly fainting. When it came to a pioch
she was like any other woman—and she
couldn’t stand the strain,

‘““ Stand back!” shouted Pringle hoarsely.
“1f you touch me——"

But 1 was already dragging at his coat.
The next moment Handforth and Co. were
in the compartment, too. We all seized
the man's jacket, and we gave one tremen-
dous heave. He came out u,~n the platform
in a rush, fell sprawling, and in a moment
we were on top of him.

‘“ Look after Arabella!”” I shouted.

“1've got my eye on her!” said Tommy
Watson breathlessly.

““Gadzooks!" gasped Archie. ‘“This, as
it were, iIs somewhat exciting! Stout work!
Hold him, laddies! Keep the frightful

| R4
-

ruffian down _

Jim Pringle had practically no chance of
escape. We sprawled on him in such a way
that all his struggles were of no ayail. And
then the guard came up, and thé station-
master was hurrying along towards the spot.

“What's the meaning of this, you con-
founded young rascals?’ shouted the guard.
‘ Sttopping my train just as she was going
out——-""

“Get that woman out of there,”” I ex-
claimed. * She's this man's sister, and, his
accomplice. Montie, dash off and fetch the
police!"’

“ Begad!” said Sir Montie. ¢ I'll fly, dear
old boy." -

Ile whizzed off,
magter caine.

“Good gracious

and then the station

me!'" he exclaimed



“* What's all this? What's the
matter? You boys are from St. Frank’'s
College, aren’t you? What does this mean?
Let that man go at once!”

** Likely !”” snorted Handforth,
burgiar! We're just teaching the police
their busincss., They’ve arrested the wrong
man, and so we've got the right one for
them.”
~ The excitement was still at its height when
Archie gave a shout.
West was hurrying up the platform accom-
panit d by two constables. By a sheer piece
of luck he had come acrecss them just out-
side the station. They -had been off duty
at the time, but this made no difference.
A policeman is always liable to be called
upon to use his authority,

“* Hurrah!”

“ Here come the police!l”

“ Priceless!”” waid Archie.
old dears.” ' |

The station-master hurried up to the police
as they approached.

“1 don’t know why these boys have called
you, but T shall probably prosecute them
for obstruction,” he =aid hotly. ' They’ve
held up this train for over five minutes, and
they're still playing their confounded jokes.’’

“We'll see to it, sir,” said one ¢f the con-
stables.

They bhustled up, looking important.

“* Now, my lads, what's the rueaning of
all this?”’ demanded one of the officers,
“You “ecan’'t play about in this way
Why, it’s Master Nipper! Morning, sir! Any-
thing the matter here?” . " A

i was rather pleased. at the change in
th2 man’s tone. llaving spotted me, he
probably believed that the affair was not
a practical joke, after all. 1 nodded to him
at once.

““I want you to arrest these two people—
their name is Pringle, and they’re brother
and sister,”” 1 explained. ‘' Pringle is wanted
on & charge of burglary at St. Frank's, and
both he and sister have attempted black-
mail and conspiracy.”

‘“Is this square, Master Nipper?”” asked
th2 constable,

““Yes, of course.”
““ Here =we are!” roared ITandforth
denly.” ** Notes—acores of ’emn.”
- He had been diving his hand into the
man’s breast pocket, and he now produced
a large bundie of currency notes. These
were handed over to the police. Jim Pringle
by this time was nearly insane with rage.

But he gave up the struggle as soon a
he thought the game was up. . -

“ Coming quietly?” asked one of the con-
stables. %

“T don't know what thesge young demons
have been playing at!”’ panfed Jim. * I've
done nothing—it’'s all a lot of foolery.”

“If that’s the case, we'll square it all
at the police station,” said the officer. '* As
it is, I am afraid you must come with me.
Tomlin, see after the woman:”” -~ -

Arabella was a wreck, and she. proved
no trouble. And, in a long procession, with

amazedly.

“ Loud cheers,

sud-

‘“He's a .

Sir Montie Tregellis-
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Archie stopped dead in his tracks,
and gazed at Phipps with open
' horror.

crowds of excited sightseers behind us, we
moved out of the station. And.the London
train was enabled to go on its way. - .

Owing to that tremendously speedy journey
from the school, we had been able to cateh
the Pringles before they had made their
escape. But for Nelson Lee’s racing car
we should never had done it.

Archie nudged me as we walked along.

‘*“ Laddie, many thanks,”” he murmured.
* In fact, large assortments of gratitufe!”’

“That’s all right, Archie——>

"1 mean to say, you absolutely did the
trick!” said Archie. ** Dashing across the
landscape and all that sort of rot! Xindly
allow me to express 5 -

" Wait until later, old man,”” I put in.
““We don’t know that everything’s all right,
yet. I expect it will be, but there’s many
a slip, you know.”’ ~

As we went down the road from the
station the crowds increased, and, finally,
when we arrived at the police headquarters,
it seemed that half the town was looking
on,

There had already been some excitement
that morning, owing to the story that Phipps
had been arrested. He, tco, had been taken
into custody on the station platform. It
was rather remarkable that there should
be two such arrests within a couple of hours.

Only a few of us were allowed to enter

the - police station. The crowd was Kept
back, but the juniors followed the two
policemen and their prisoners into the

charge-room. And we were just in time to
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sockor Jameson hurrying along from | issue,”’ replied the inspector. ‘“ The bank

ge%alslsl;;pg%?b He was looking rather worried. | knew their numbers, and if the notes found
Dut his expression changed as soon as| upon this man correspond, it will be direct
he caught sight of us. . : pr‘(‘:of of his guilt.”

“ Upon my soul!" he ejaculated. What’s | “ But what about the notes found on
all this?" | Phipps?' I asked.

~ “ These young gentlemen gave these people ““They are no{ the same,” growled Jame-
in charge for burglary and counspiracy, s8ir,” | son.
said the constable, saluting. ““1 wouldn’t | ‘' Hurrah!"
have taken no notice of them,-sir, but it “Good old Phipps!" _
was Master Nipper who gave the charge.” “The sun shines again, laddies!” exclaimed

The inspector looked at me quickly. Archie blithely. * The clouds, as it were,

“ Who are these people, Nipper?'” he | have burst asunder, and all that sort of
asked. “I think you have sense enough{ rot! So the notes which Phipps had were
nol, to try auwy practical jokes upon’ the ] not of the same variety that were stolen
police—" o from the bureau?” . _

“This is the man who burgled Dr. Stafford’'s |, . Lhe numbers are quite different, my

iv last might.”” I said. * He was arrested | 12d,”” said the inspector. ** That fact alone
fr?gi(ﬁylry owing to the smartness of Glen- did, not absolutely clear Phipps from sus-
thorne.” 4 picion—but I must admit that I began to

¢ Dash <@ all!” said Archie. nean | have a -few doub.ts. We have discovered
) say? wh%t, priceless rot! Bﬁt hcmlr jb‘(})tllllé that Phipps ob‘tameg his mouey from his
Phipps? Perhaps I shall be able to see the | ©Wh Toom at Col. Glenthorne’s.
dear chappie?” Y ‘““ Absolutely!” said Archie. ‘ Phipps has
“ It is quite probable that Phipps will be { still got a den there, you know, and a bally
released from custody almost at once,” | fat _cash box.” - _
said the iuspector. ““T am glad you have We watched with tremendous interest
come in, my boys. And we shall soon be| while the notes were handed over to the
able to see if this man is the culprit. A | inspector. 1 could see at once that they
new fact has come to light—one which has | were new ownes, and if Jim Pringle had been
simplified matters very considerably.” a professional crook he would have known
‘““ How do you mean, inspector?’ I asked. | that it was very risky to take them. But,
“1t sceins that the notes which Phipps | of course, he had believed that Phipps would
obtained from the bank yesterday were new (Continued on next page.)
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b'efkaccused, and so he had accepted the)
risk. :

The inspector was not long in announcipg
the resuit.

““ Splendid!”” he exclaimed, smiling. * Yes,
these are the notes—the numbers tally In
every particular. I am very.grateful to you
boys for having captured this pair so smartly.
I very much doubt if we shall be able to
hold the woman {or long, but the man is
certainly guilty.”

‘““ Harrah!”

" Good business!” .

Archie grasped the inspector’s top button.
““And this, I take it, means vast con-
signments of freedom for old Phipps?”’ he
asked eagerly. ‘' That is to say, the decar
laddie will be able to leg it away?”

“*Yes,” s¢miled Inspector Jameson, ¢ It
is quite impossible for us to hold Phipps
any longer, and I regret exceedingly that
he has been so troubled.”

1 wonder how Pringle committed the
burglary?’ said Watson.

“ Nothing in it!” I replied. * lle broke
open the llead’s window, and got in- that
way. Probably he didn't expect to get much
-—or there is just the possibility that Phipps
may have mentioned that he had got money
for the Head yesterday afternoon. ‘I think
it’s far more likely that Pringle did the
thing by chance, meaning to put the blame
cn to Phipps. Everything went in his favour
—Phipps clearing off in the night, and other
things. Anpyhow, it's all right pnow, so
there’s ro need for us to worry.”

“1t'll come out at the trial,
said Pitt. | .

And then, a fcew moments later, Phipps
appeared.

*“ This, to be exact, is where we let things
fly a bit!” exclaimed Archie. “1 mean
to say, it’s time to open the vocal chords,
and to burst into song., Laddies, we will
ging somewnat!” .

Phipps was smiling as he came up.

“I'm very much olligced to you, young
gentlemen, for coming to my help!” he
said gratefully. *' I was sure that I should
be released sooner or later, but I hardly
hoped for such quick deliverance as this.”

anyhow,"”’

“ You frightful Dbounnder!” exclaimed
Archie, grasping Phipps by the shoulder.
THE

|

Ftrickling forth

‘“ Dashing away like that, in the middle of
the night, and leaving notes and what not
lying about! I mean to say, it absolutely
turned me up!”’ _

“I'm sorry, sir.”

“ Absolutely!” said Archie. * And I
require about forty-five explanations,” went
) on Archie severely. ‘* I mean, what was the
huge idea oi trickling away on the quiet?”’

Phipps looked rather shame-faced. -

‘“ As a matter of fact, sir, I simply couldn’t
remain in the neighbourhood while that
woman was about,” he confessed. ‘' It was
too much for me, sir. I had to get away.
Of course, I knew nothing about the bur-
glary.” .

* Naturally not!”* said Archie. ** But
there’s no need to worry, old dear. The
frightful ruflian is booked for a long spell
of chokey, and I don’t think his sister will
bother you any further. I mean to say,
even If she is released, she’ll think this
district is dashed uonhealthy!” |

““¥Yes, I think you're right, sir,”” agreed

Phipps. ' 8o it appears that everything
will be all right wmow. The incident is
closed. 1 am indeed, thankful, sir, and I

owe you a big debt of gratitude.”

““ That, sweet one, is not worth mention-
ing!"” said Archie, '* Kindly change the cid
sub. "What about it? That is, what about
L and whizzing back to the,
good old precincts of St. Frank’s?’’

“PWe shall go at once,”” I put in. ** Come
cnl” '

“ Your jacket, sir, is considerably rufited,.
gir,”’ said Phipps. ‘1 might also point out
that the necktie does not match the shirt.”

** No?” said Archie, startled. ‘' Gadzooks!
I thought it was rather a priceless com-
bination, don't you know. But it only shows,
old horse, how absolutely necessary it is for
you to-be coanstantly hovering about in the
offing.”

“ Quite so, sir.”

Phipps had become himself again. He had
recovered his usual calm, and by the time
we had arrived back to St. Fraunk’s all was
peace once more.

The Headmaster, of course, excused us all
for dashing off as we had done. But it was
many a day before we forgot Phipps and

-

his affair with the one and only Arabella!
END.

——
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MY DEAR READERS,—I have two very plea-

sant surprises for you next week. The first
is to do with our long compleve story, which,
when you know the title, you will find it diffi-
cult to wait until next- Wednesday for its
appearance. It -is ealled ‘" Handforth
Minor!” and is a laughable account of the
arrival at St. Fraok’s of Handforth’s younger
brother,

litorial Announcement.

S—y

A PROBLEM STORY COMPETITION.

The other surprise is my definite deeision
to run a competition in econnection with next
week’s detective-problem  story, - entitled,
"“The Return of Sir Roger Beverley’s
Nephew!’” Tull particulars of the prizes to
be offered and the conditions of the competi-
tion will be published next{ week.—Your sin-

| cere friend,
THE EDITOR,
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S.POTTED SPIDER.

&UTHOR'S NOTE.—Most readers of the
¢ Mag " will remember Messrs. Podge
ani Midge, the extracrdinary detectives
who vizited St. Frank’s some months ago
in connection with a case ccncerning
Jerry Dcdd, of the Remocve. I have
talkon the ltberby to imagine how they
conduct their lnvethatmns and if thig
s.ries suddenly comes to an untimely
end, and I disappear from my usual
haunts, you will understand that I have
probably been arrostcd under the law
of libel.—B.C.

CHAPTER .
THE MYSTERY OF PONDER'S END.
T'IE taxi-cab skidded to a standstill, the

door opened, and the stranger
shot. out on to the pavement of
Findem Avenue. Exactly cpposite was
2 big brass plate fixed in the centre of a

He took out an

alass, and view ed the stranger by its
aid.

enormous magnifying
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| big oxken door. The brass pldte
was half as big as the door itself.

And on tha brass plate were the engraved
words, in immensg red lettering: * Podga
and I\'Iidge, Ltd., The ﬁe-adiiest Sieuths on
Earth.  Specialists in Crime. Cases Exe-
cuted at Shortest Notice. Inquire Within,
Cash cor Deferred Payments.”

‘““ At last—at last!” muttered the stranger
feverishly.

s pressed the bell push, and a few
seconds later the door was flung open by
an extraordinar- lcoking individual. He was
an extremely small man, and he was attired
in loos> clothing which scemed to hang about
him in folds, as though he were a kind of
human clothes airer. His face was thin and
perky, with- a sharp nose, not entirely un-

llkﬂ a beak.

“I am Mr. Midge!"' ho exclaimed, in a
thin, piping voice. *‘ Do you wish to see the
firm on business, or are you the man from
tha gas company?"

“I want to have a murder investigated!”
cri~sd the other.

Before he could say anything furiher the
big dcor slammed, and the cabr.l.n;;r;ner was
startled to find the hall rapidly going sky-
wards. It took him scme moments to
realise that a lift was fitted just inside
the dcor., Then he was.shot cut, and found
himself in the consult.ug rocmm of Messrs.
Podgo and Midge. :

Mr. Podge, the scnior partner of the firm,
roso frem his chair, and the floor seemed
to sag in the middle. I'er Mr. Podge was
gigantic—not merely tall, but so broad that
if he entered a telephone box, the post-
office peoplo would inevitably have to send &
van aleng to clear up the wreckage.

He was cottired in light grey twee-da, a
glaring red waistcoat, and all “his exposed
porticns of flash scemed to coze out in pink
folds. He took cub an enormous magrifying-
glass, and viewed the stranger by its aid.

, /7)

in fact,

“ Your business, sir?”' he asked, like an
engine letting off steam.
‘“1 want you to come at once. My namo

is Wilfred Winkle,” said the other quickly.

- You must come at once to investigate the
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mystery of Ponder's End! Murder—horrible
murder! Come with me without delay, and
you may charge your cwn fee!”
‘““ Wo allow ten per cent. discount for ad-
vance payment,” said Mr., Podge erisply.
‘“Or, if you prefer it, we supply our ser-
vices on the instalment system.”
““ Anything vou like,”” shouted Mr. Winkle,
“ but come!”

————ea

CHAPTEPR 1I.
THE FACE AT THE DOOR.

Podge locked about him in asionish-

The Firm, accompanied by Mr.
Wink'e. had jost stepped out of the taxi-
cab. They wers in Henrietta Street, Covent
Garden, and the air wes full of the scent of
rps cranges, petrel fumes, and mculdy cab-
bageas.

" But'this is not Ponder’s End!”’ puffed Mr.
Poige. ** Have yon dared to fool me?”

‘““ Ponder's End!” echoed Mr. Winkle.
“ Ah, yes! A natural mistake! I wanted
yoir to lock intc the mystery of Ponder’s
end. I didn't say that I should take you to
Toader’s End!”’

“I am puuled"’ piped Mr. Midge. * Let

shouted Mr.

me¢ ponder!’™

““ This is d:st-ressmg!” [
Winkle. “Time is so short, and we are
westing it. The murdered man is named
Joshua Ponder, and T want yvou to find out
how he came to his end!”

"M, Podge nodded,

““ Of course!” ho agreed.
that from the first. _
Midgo never blunder! Tailures are unkncwn
to them! Come! Leét us enter! We will
scon vrohe the mystery t¢ the hottom!”

" They e¢ntered a building near by, and as
Mr. Pedge walked up the stairs they creaked
and groaned as though in agony. A door
was fluirg open. They entered the room.
There, on the floor, lay the murdered man.

The Firm examined the remains. And just
then the face of a villain locked in at the
door—a face that was convulsed with hatred.

“ Trapped!” it hissed trinmphantly.

Mr.
menb,

“T understood

CHAPTER III.
SPOTTING THE SPOTTED SPIDFR.

Not for a moment did Mr. Podge flinch.
Mr. Midge, however, gave a shrill cry, and
leapt to the door. It refused to budge.

‘“ Locked!” screamed Mr., Midge.
are doomed, Mr. Podge!”

““ Have no fear!” declared Mr., Podge.
“ Leave this to me! I always succeed! But
what is that? Good hecavens!”

He pointed with a quivering finger to the
waste-paper basket. BSlowly crawling cut cof
it was an encrmous spider. It was hairy,
and, covered with spots, The Firm gazed at
it, horrified.

“ The - murderer!” s]_mruted Mr.

‘““This is what caused Ponder’s end!”

Without- a second’s pause he hurled him-
self at the spider. And the spider ceased to
exist. Mr. Podge’s Welght meply cmshed it
to nultehmg

“ We

Podge,

The firm of Podge and

z29

I Still sniffing they passed cut of the
rooms. |

CHAPTER 1V.
NABBED THROUGH THRE NIFF!

Mr. Wilfred Winkle cntered the room, pale
and trembling.

‘““ Have you found any Llues?” he asked
hopefuliy.

““ Within five minutes I shall
murderer!”  deelared Mr., Podge calmly.

“You are indead clever!” said Mr.
Winkle. *““ The gentleman was my uncle—
avenge him! But what are you doing?”

Mr. Podge was sniffing the air sharply,
and Mr. Midge was doing exactly the same.
Then, still sniffing, they passed cut of the
rcom, went dowstairs, and emerged into the
gtreet.

Mr. Podge gave a cry of triumph. There,
standing against the kerb, was a barrow,
filled with bananas. ‘A dark-¢kinned man
was s<lling the fruit, and he paid no atten-
tion Lo the Firm. lle was an Italian, with
fiery eyes.

But Mr. Podge clepped a hand upen the
man’s back.

“ 1T sarrest you for the murder of Joshua

have the

Ponder!” he cried victoriously.
‘““ Donner und blitzen!” secreamed the
Italian. '* Mein Golt! Collared! Nabbed!”

CHAFTER V.
THE VILLAIN'S EXND.
The Italian murderer was tried, senlenced,
convicted, and hanged. Ile went to his last
account without repenting.

CHAPTER VI,
MR. PODGE EXPLAINS.

" Quite an -easy case!” said Mr. Podge,
as he endorsed a huge e¢heque for Mr.
Wipkle. ** The miscreant confessed before
he dropped out of this world, It seems,
Mr. Midge, that the Italian had always sup-
plied Mr. Ponder with three bananas for
lunch. Daily, he provided the fruit. Bub
on that fatal cccasion Mr. Ponder rejected
vne bhanana,- saying that it was bad. Curs-
ing in- Ttalian curses, the wretch deparied,
but returned with a spider which be had
found in a banana crate, Do I need to ex-
plain more?”

“1 am a great detective!” he said. ‘‘ The
Italian reeked of garlic. Need I say
| more?” -
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Brief Summary of Part One.
During a reéception at the Mayfair residence
of the Duchess of Saxe, Mr. John
Houghton, a private dotectwe. is found
shot dead in the duchess’s bed- chamber
aud a valuable diamond necklace is
found to be missing. Nelson Lee is pre-
sent at the reception, where he becomes
acquainted with Lord Deerhurst. The
famous Gray’s Inn Road detective cfiers
his assistance, and eventually traces thlie
necklaco to a pawnbroker’s named
Lazarus. But Lee is rcbbed of the neck-
late by a gang of roughs. Meanwhile,

Deerhurst, who has had experience in
the Secret Service. is tracking a sus-
pected gmg in tho Bast End, Then
Nipper put to watch the pawn-
broker's ahop Later, an attempt is
made on - Lee's life at his ledgings.

])mrlmrsb comes on the scene in the nick
of t'me and saves the detoctive's life.
o tells Leo that Nipper has boen
caugiht and is held prisoner by the gang
at a house in the East End,.

(Now Read On.)

PART TWC.
I

IPPER captured by the gang of crooxs!

Ho was in the clutc,hes of those

scoundrels, and in peril of his life! Tt

was what Nelson Lee had feared, yet

the news was none the less a blow to lmn.

But he did not show it. He was cool and
collected, and his brain worked swiftly.

“ Where is this Louse?”’ he asked. *

“ In Stepney,” Lord Deerl ied.
“ What part?"” erhurst replied
It is

. v In Manilia Street, -wear the river.
L ’J‘h-tt will do."” Nelson Lee interrupted.

1 briefly
lcaded revolver from a

2
"

' “I only wanted to knecw how far we had to

“()

Stepping to the telephone, he rang up and
called for - Scotland Yord, aud’ conversed
‘'with somebody. Then he took - a
drawer of his desk,
and slipped it into his pocket. The drink
had pulled Lord Deerhurst together, and he
was pacing torand fro, a j*leam of dn\iety in
his eyes.

“What have yo'. fixed up witn Inspector
Lenn.nrd?’ he inquired.

“He is coming along at onece with eleven
plain-clothes men, in four cabs,” Nelzon Lee
answered. “1 d: iresay  they will arrive in
less than a quarter of an hour. Meanwhile,
tell me your story. T had -been wonde r’ine:
what had become of yon. How did you dis-
cover where the gang were living?'”

“Tt has been slow wovk,” Lard Deerhurst

replied. It wasn't until to-night that 1
ran across Ginger Smith, one of the gang,

and shadowed him to a tall, old tenement
house in Maniila Street. There was no light

burning in any cof the halls, so I took the
risk of creeping noiselessly upstairs after him
to the tinrd floor. ie weunt into a room near
the landing, and T listened from outside of
the door. 1 couldn’'t cee who were in the
room, but there must have been at least
three men, and I could dimly hear their con-
versation.™

“ They were speaking of Nipper, you said.”

“Yes, Lee; they spoke of your boy first.
They had lured him into a trap, lit seems,
and they were discussing what was to be
dene with him. One was for killing him, and
the others were for keeping him a prisoner
until they had found fresh lodgings. At
length they started talking of you. It ap-
pears they have been afraid you would get
on their track, and when I learned that
I,nrry Burke had gone to your chambers a
little while before with the intention of shoot-
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ing you, I slipped quietly down and out,
and picked up a cab and came on here as
fast as I could. And I wasn’t any too soon.”

““No, Deerhurst, you were not. That
scoundrel was geft.iug the better, of me.
What a pity he escaped!” '

“Yes, he will go back to the others and
report his fajlure.”

1t will make no difference if he does,” said
Nelson Lee. ‘*He must know that he has
elnded pursuit, It won’t occur to him that
he may have becn followed from the Gray’s
Inn Road to Manilla Street.”

““That’s true,” Lord Deerhurst assented.

“ Morcover, I wanpt this man Burke to get
back before we reach there, so we will be
able to arrest the lot of them.”

1 hope we do. But I am worried, Lee. |
am afraid we shall find the’ ecrooks gone,
though they will have no reason to be
alarmed by Burke's failure to kill you. By
heavens, I hope we won't be tos late!”

“I think not. Don’t worry. Youn seem to
Le desperately anxious that the gang should
be ecaught.”

“So 1 am. 1t would he a heavy blow to me
if they were to escape.”

** A heavy blow for you, Deerhurst? Why?"

" In—in the interests of society, Lee, of
course. 1 am certain- that all the men are
concerned in the theft of the necklace, that
they are as guilty as Monty Drake; and
I want to see them convicted, and sent to
penal servitude for long years.”

Nelson Lee was slightly puzzled. He could
not understand his friend’s vehement remarks.
Lord Deerhurst sat- down, lit a cigarette
with nervous fingers, and rose to his feet
again. He was in a fever of impatience.

‘““The police ought to be here,” he said.

“They won't be long,” Lee replied. ‘‘ By
the 'way, 1 haven’'t told you yet that while
you were working in the East End, Inspector
Lennard and I recovered and lost the Duchess
of Saxe’s diamonds.” _

Lord Deerhurst stared. ‘ Who had them?”
he asked.

** A pawnbroker of the name of Lazarus, at
Hackney. I suspected him because he used
to have dealings with the gang of erooks.
He made a confession, stating that he ad-
vanced a thousand pounds for the necklace
to a man who was a stranger to him. I am
‘pretty sure, though, that the man was a
member of the gang, and that Lazarus knew
him. Unfortunately, we had not gone far
from the shop when four or five masked men
attacked us suddenly from a dark doorway,
knocked us down, and got away with the
jewels. They were certainly some of the
crocks. 1 daresay they saw us enter the
pawnbroker's place, and suspeeted what our
object was. They would have recognised me,
for T was not disguised.”

“ Then the gang have the diamonds now?”’

“No doubt they have. As yet they
wouldn't have tried to dispose of them
again, affer I had traced and recovered
them.”

“Well, I'm glad to hear that,” said Lord
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] Deerhurst.

) T
5

“1f the necklace ds fourrd in
their possession it will c¢learly prove their
guilt, and——"’

** Here are the police,”” Nelson Lee inter-
rupted. ** Come alomg.”

Four clesed cabs had just stopped down im
the street, and a few moments later they had
swung round and turned into Holborn, with
Lord Deerhurst and the detective seated in
the leading one with Inspector Lennard.

Nelson Lee, who had spoken only a few
words of explanation to the inspector on the
telephone, ‘briefly told him the whole story.
Inspector Lennard nodded cheerfully.

“It will be a fine thing if we arrest the
gang of crocks,”” he declared. ** Monty Drake,
the murderer, will be cne of them, of course,
and I daresay we shall recover the Duchess
of Saxe’s diamonds again.”

Swiftly the four cabs glided through the
City and on to the heart of the East End,
and off to the left into the district of Stepney,
where they stopped in a gloomy and quiet
thoroughfare. o -

The occupants, who numbered fourteen in
all, got down here. They had not much
farther to go. 'The chauifeurs having been

1
L

told to wait for them, they moved rapidly

on towards Manitlla Street, and as they drew
near to it a confused clamour floated to
their ears.

Wondering what it meant, they quickened
their pace, and on turning the corner, they
saw diagonally opposite to them, within fifty
;;r sixty yards, a tall dwelling that was on

re. - .

“ 1 believe that is the house!” said Lord
Deerhurst.

“ Gnod heavens, I hope not!”’ Nelson Lee
exclaimed. '

--Hr--.n—-

11,

ORD DEERHURST was right. It was
the dwelling to which he had traced
the crooks. The fire had started at
the rear of the basement, and the
ruddy glow of the flames could be seem

The entrance door was wide open, and smoke
was drifting from the hall.

Two policemen were with difficulty holding
back the crowd that had gathered, and on
the pavement to night and left were groups
of people, men and women and children,
who had fled in haste from the house.

Dashing acrosg the street, Nelson Lee and
his companions pushed through the throng
to the open space, and Inspector Lennard
spoke to one of the constables.

“Is everybody out?”’ te asked.

“Yes, sir, 1 believe so,”” the constdble
replied.

““ Have the fire-engines been sent for?"

‘“ They will soon be here, sir. I rang the
nearest alarm scveral minutes ago.”

Nelson ILece was talking to one of the
women, who told him that she had rooms on
the second floor, and that some men who
lodged above her had hurrled down the
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she left her apartment. There
five of them, sheigluui,h and she
: re they hadn’t a boy with them.
w[liesuwas pgle with apprehension. He had
o deoubt that Nipper was on the third floor,

either dead or a prisoner.

stairs just as
were four oOr

* My boy is up there, Deerhnrst,” he said,
« gnd’ I'm going after him. Will you come
with me?" _ .

o Certainty I wiil,”” Lord Deerhurst readily
assented. ‘ X

« I'i come, too,” Inspector Lennard de-
alared. :

*“No, you stay here,” Nelson Lee replied.
- ««wo of us will be stufhcient. "I think we
can get through all right, for the smoke
isn't very dense.”

With that, in spite of the remonstrances
of the policemen, he darted into the burn-
ing dwelling, followed by Lord Deerhurst.
They felt, rather than groped, their way to
the lower staircase. Up they went in aark-
ness, now grasping the wall, and now clovteh-
ing the banister; and not until. they n:d
reached the first floor «id they breathe, when
they inhaled pungent wigps of smoke that set
them coughing.

‘“ By Jove, that nearly choked me!’" gasped
Lord Deerhurst.

“1t won't be 80 bad above,' Nelson Lee
replied. ‘“ 1 think not.” .

They contined the ascent, stili feeling their
way, and breathing once or twice through
handkerchiefs which they held to their faces.

And at last they came to the third floor,
where they were relieved to find the smoke
less dense. They paused on the landing, and
Lee took an electric-torch from his pocket
and flashed it on.

‘““ Here we are,” he panted. ‘‘ Where

the door?"

““ There it is,"”" Lord Deerhurst
huskily. “ The second on your left.

where [ stood listening.”

“ It is locked, and those infamous scoun-
reis have taken the key with them, [eaving
Nipper to his fate!”

“We must break in, Lee. Be quick.”

They heard the clanging of fire-engines as
they bore their weight against the door. At
the second attempt they wrenched it from
its fastenings and sprang into a sitting-
room that was comfortably furnished. There
wag nobody here, but at one end of the room
'was another door.

Nelson Lee dashed to it, and, finding it
unlocked, he flung it open, and he and his
companion entered a bedroom, where the flare
from the torch revealed a double bed and a
couple of cots.

““ Ah, there he is!"" Lord Deerhurst ex-
<laimed. . |

‘On one_of the cots, bound and gagged, lay
Nipper. He was conscious, and when the
cords had been cut from his wrists and
ankles, and the bandage torn from his mouth,
he rose to his feet without assistance.

“I'm all right,” he said, as he clasped hi
master'’s hand. “ They didn't do ngg anl;
harm. ”My word, guv’nmor, how glad I was

is

said
That's
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to see you! I never dreamed of your coming.
I knew the building was on fire, and I
thought I should be burnt to death. It was
those crooks who——"'

“1t’s no time to talk of that, my boy,"
Nelson Lee broke in. ** How are we to get
out of the house? That is the question."

“I'm afraid we can't leave as we came,”
said Lord Deerhurst. ** Wait, and I'Hl see."

He bastened into the adjoining room, and
when he returned to the bedchamber, shortly
afterwards, he shut the communicating door.

“The smoke is pouring up faster and
thicker,”” he said. “ The hall is black with
it. It 18 impossible for us to go down the
stairs.”

““ And, on the other band, if we stay where
we are,”’ Nelson Lee yuietly answered, ‘“ we
shall be suffocated before the fiames can, be
extinguished.”

Were they indeed in a death-trap? They
gazed silently at one another for a moment.
From Manilia Street, far below, 1i1ang the
shriill voices of the crowd, the shouting of

constables, the grind of wheels, and the
clatter ol hoofs.
The sound of shattered glass, and the

violent thud of water bursting from the
nozzle of a hose, showed that the firemen had
got to work at last. But they had only
begun, and the flames must have made con-
siderabkle headway by now.
“ Look at that, guv'nor,” Nipper bade.

.From every crevice of the floor, and from
under the door that led to the sitting-room,

smoke was curiing thiekly, in waves that
dimmed the light of the electric-torch. Lord

Deerhurst pointed to a window that was
at the end of the bedechamber.

“There are enough sheeis here to make a
long rope, Lee,”” he said, ** if they were torn
to strips and tied together.”

Nelson Lee shook his head. He knew there
would he no time for that. He stepped to
the window, and, raising the sash, he looked
out. He called the others to him, and they
were cheered by what they saw.

They were at the rear of the tenement-
house, and almost directly beneath them a
stout gutter-pipe, supported by brackets, ran
down the wall to the flat roof of another
building of some kind that was of a much
lower height.

‘“ Here is a means of escape for us,” said
Nelson Lee, ** and a safe cne, I believe. The
pipe looks-as if it was comparatively new.
You go first, Nioper,” l-e added, *‘ &nd mind
you are careful.” .

“ Right-o, guv’nor. It will be as easy for
me 43 for a cat.” )

With that, swinging himself out of the
window, the lad worked his way along the
edge of the sill and reaching for the gutter-
pipe, he got a grip of it with both hands. -

He was in a penilous position, hanging in
space, but as he had often done the same
thing before he was not in the least nervous.

The frail support did not even crack with
his weight. He went steadily and nimbly

"

‘down, clutching the pipe with hands and
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his toes against the

knees, and pressing
rongh surface .of the wall, until he
ou the top of the bundmg below.

* All right, guv'nor!” he called.

Lord I)eelhur‘af went uext, at the de-
tective’s bidding, and by the time he had
safely aceomplished his descent the smoke
was 80 thick in the bedchamber that Nelson
Lee felt as if he was choking.

But the fresh air revived him when he had
lecwered himself from the window and grasped
the pipe, and a few moments later he joined
lvis conrpanions.

They hurried over to the opposite side of
the flat roof, and, as they had expected,
they found “nother gutter-ptpe stretching
beneath them. One by one they climbed
down by it to a narrow alley, where they
bore to the right, and emerged in a strect
that was a continuation ¢f the ome in which
they had left the cabs.

Forty yards or so brought them to Manilla
Street, and they stopped at the corner of it.
A number of yards to their right was the
tenement house, with smoke pouring from
every window. Several constables were keep-
ing the peo;ﬂe back, and firemen were pour-
mng ter into the bhasement. They must
‘have nc-lrl} extinguished the flames, for not
a gliimmer of light could be seen.

Lord Deerhurst went to fetch the inspector,
and Nelson Lee and the lad, having crossed
Manilla  Street, walked along the side
thoroughfare until they came to where the
four cabs were waiting; and shortly after-
wards Lord Deerhurst arrived with In-
spector Lennard and his Scotland Yard men,
who were greatly relieved by the good
news they had heard.

“ Trust you to get out of a scrape, Lee!”
exclaimed the inspector. “ We had given
you up for lost. We were sure you and his
lordship had been suffccated by the smoke.
So you found and rescued Nipper! Those
gcoundrels left him helpless?”’

““Yes, they abandoned him to his fate,”
said Nelson Lee. * He was bound and
gageged on a bed.”

‘““ How did he get into troublc? Has he
told you?”’

‘* No, Leonard, T haven’t heard yet. It
;;vads dn‘(’a to carelessness, I imagine, that the
a

‘It wasn't anything of the sort,”” Nipper
indignantly interrupted. "1 wasn’t a bit
careless. While I was on duty fo-night:
after dark, two men who looked like sus-
picious characters slipped furtively into
Solomon Lazarus® shop. I was pretty sure
that they were members of the gang cf
crooks, and when they came cut, a quarter
of an hour later, 1 shadowed them from
Hackney to Manilla Street on foot. They
must have suspected that they were being
followed, but I dan’t eee thow, guv'nor.
They entered the tenement-house, and 1
~waited for a little while. Then 1 crept
through the open doorway into the hzll, and

landed

at the same instant the two men jumped on |
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Nipper went steadily and nimbly down,

ciutching the pipe with hands and

knees.
e e e

me, and one of thcm hit
blow.”’
The lad paused.

'“1 was half-dazed,” he continued, ‘' aud
while the men were carrying me upstairs
they pressed to my face a wet ¢loth that
smelt- of chleroform. My senses swam, and
]l knrew nothing more until I found myself
lying bound and gagged on the bed. There
was a lot of noise in the street, and when
smoke drifted into the room, and 1 heard
the clanging of a gong, I was sure the house
was on fire. And so jt was.”

‘““ The crooks must have discovered that
you were after them, and they cet a trap
for you in the dark hall,”” said Nelson Lee.
““That you fell into it was not your fault.
And now tell me if you heard any of the
conversation while the two men were with
Solomon Lazarus?®

‘*Not a word,”” Nipper answered. ‘I
didn’t venture as far as the shop. I waited
near the mouth of the court.”

‘““ Weren’t the crooks talking when they
came out to the street?’

me a stunning

““ They were grumbling to cach other, guv’-
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nor. That's what it sounded like to me. I
wasn’t close to them.”

Nelson Lee snriled.

“ Grumbling?” he repeated. 1 dare
say they were, and I can guess why. Thuey
took the diamond necklace to the old Jew,
and asked him to send it to the Continent
to be sold, and to meanwhile advance themni
more money on it. And Solomon Lazarus re-
fused, very naturally, since Inspector Lennard
and I had forced him to give up the jewels
not long before. He was probably afraid
that I was keeping him under surveillance,
and told the men so. And, by the way, my boy,
that would account for the crooks suspect-
ing that somebody might have followed
them from Hackney." '

There was a gleam of perplexity in Lord
Deerhurst’s eyes. -

“Then you believe, Lee that the gang
still have the neckiace?" he said.

““1 don’t doubt that they have,”” Nelson
l.ee replied. * They certainly did not leave
it with Lazarus. And now let us be off,
Lennard,”” he added. ‘" There is nothing
more to be done to-night.’

The whole party got into the cabs, which
swung round, and glided in the direction
of the Commercial Road, Nelscn Lee and
Nipper were in the leading one, with Lord
Deerhurst and the inspector.

Nipper having been told of the daring
attempt on s master’s life, and of the in-
formation FLord Deerhurst had brought to
the Gray's Inn Road, the situation was dis-
cussed. -

All were agreed that by now Monty Drake
and his accomplices had disappeared from
Stepney, and would seek a fresh hiding-place

in some other part of the East End. It
was a logical conelusion. 1t was to be
presumed that, knowing the firemen would

be the first to enter the tenement-housze
after the flames had bheen extinguished, the
erooks would have been afraid that their
prisoner wouid be found suffocated in one
of the rooms they had occupied, or that
Lee and Lord Deerhurst had suceeeded in
escaping with the lad from the rear of tle
building, and that therefore they would
not dare to return to their lodgings.

“If it hadn’t been for that fire the gang
would have been arrested to-night,” Lord
Deerhurst said bitterly., ““ 1t is a great dis-
appointment to me. We'll get them vyet,
though. T'll go back to the East End to-
morrow, in disguise, and try to get on the
track of the crooks again.”

o H A number of my men will be doing the
same,” declared Inspector Lennard. * We'll

e i sid

| an evening paper he had brought
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first,
And what about you, Lee?” he continued.

sce  who succeeds your lordship.
Nelson Lee hesitated for a moment.
““T shall have Nipper assist in the search,”
iie replied. *““ As for myself, I will pay a
visit to Solomon Lazarus to-morrow. I am
certain he hasn't got the diamond neckiace,
but 1 would like to know what conversation
he had with the two men who called at his
shop to-night. And after that I shall prob-
ably .await developments, Lennard, while I
glve my attention to one or two obscure

points in this case.”

— et L
i

I1I.

OR <everal days, as keen as hounds,
Lord Deerhurst and Nipper, and some
of Inspector Lennard's best sleuths,
scoured the East End for the gang of

crooks, trying in vain to pick up the lost
scent. Meanwhile, on the morning after the
fire, Nelson Lee had paid a visit to the pawn-
broker at Hackney, and had been informed
that the two men whom Nipper had
shadowed from there to Stepney had brought
the diamond necklace to Solomon Lazarus,
that they had asked for a #urther advance
of five hundred pounds on it, and that the
pawnbroker had stubbornly refused to have
anybhing more to do with the jewel. That
Lazarus did not know who the men were—
as he declared—was not tc be credited.

But Lee was satisfled that kis other state-
ments were true, and he departed with the
cheering conviction that the Duchess of
Saxe's diamonds were still in the possession
of the crooks. _

Since then he had not taken any part in
the search, which was still going on. As
was his habit when he was at leisure, he
had tramped for miles about London, in out-
of-the-way nooks and corners; and he had
sat for long hours in his chambers, smok-
ing pipe after pipe, while he brooded over
certain matters.

What he had told Inspector Lennard on
the night after the fire, that there were one.
or two obscure points in the case to which
he meant to give his attention, was literally
correct. And it was dthose points, which
appealed to him from a deductive basis. he
had been pondering over. They baflled him,
and yet he was disposed to think that toere
was something sinister behind them.

“1t is no use puzzling my brains any
longer,”” he reflected early one evening, as
he was sitting by the fire waiting for supper.
“T dare say I am wrong in attributing im-
portance to such trivial things. At all
events, I would be better employed in help-
ing in the search for the crooks.”

On a table at his elbow was a copy of
; in with
him. He had not looked at it yet. He
picked it up, and, glancing at the front
page, his attention was drawn at once to a
small paragraph. It ran as follows:

l ‘““No clue to the whereabouts of Mr. Hil-



bert Vane, who has. heen missing for a con- |

siderable time, has yet been discovered, nor
have any inquiries been made rega.rdmg him
by friends or relatives. The police do not
hold the opinion that he may have com-

mitted suicide, or met with foul play, as in,

either event his body should have been found
by now.,”

It was a mysterious affair. A week or
more ago a fuller account of it had been
in the newspapers, and Nelson Lee had read
it. At that time Mr. Hilbert Vane, who
lived in a set of expensive chambers
Carlos Mansiong, just off Mount Street, May-
fair, had been missing for a couple of days.

He was a gentleman of about thirty-three,
¢i independent means, «nd he moved in the
best circles of Society. He had always been
of a cheerful disposition, and apparently. had
no worries of any kind, &

He had gone from hic chambers one
night, in evening-dress, to a dance at the
Savoy Hotel, where he had been in his usual
good spirits, and had danced with some ac-
quaintances. He had left the hotel alone
between one and two o'clock, and since
then he had not been seen or heard of.

It was to be presumed that he would have |

picked up a cab to return to Carlos Muan-
sions, but the-inquiries macde of chauﬂeurc
- had been futile.

Nelson Lee had heen slightly acquainted
with the missing man. He had been intro-
duced to him by Lord Deerhurst on one
occasion, and he ‘had subgequently seen him
at receptions in the West End

He had not heretofore given much thought
to the matter, but now, having read this
small paragrapbh, his interest was keenly
roused. An amazing deduction, suen as only
his shrewd and analytical brain was capable
of grasping, had occurred to him,

It had flashed to his mind, of a sudden,
that there might be a connecting link he-
tween the disappearance of Hilbert Vane
and the obscure points in the case of the
stolen diamonds.

Rising from h's chair, he refilled his pipe,
and paced the floor for a little while, his
brows furrowed with eonjecture.

“1 must look into this,”” he s=aid to him-
gelf. 1 cértainly shall, and without delay.”

Less than an hour later Nelson Lee left
the house, and toock a .cab to Carlos Man-
eions, where he knew a porter of the name
of Jephson. He had a talk with him, and
when he came away he had gleancd some
information about the missing gentieman.
He was 2n intimate friend of Lord Deer-
hurst, but apparently he had no other
friends,  and no relatives, for nobody had
called on him, .and he had never receiveq
any letters. As for the night of his dis-
appearance, it was the second night after
the theft of the Duchesa of Sdtes dlamond
necklace.

e ey L st it ey
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IV.

T was not much that Nelson Lee had
learned frcm Jephson, yet he was satis-
filed that he had not had his trouble
for nothing. He was inclined to feel

that his slender theory, almost incredible
though it was, had been strengthened by the
information he had gleaned at Carlos Mau-
sions.

Having turned into Mount Street, and
crossed to the opposite side of it, he stopped
in front of the residence of Lo: d Deerhurst,
Fand rang the bell, on the vague chance that
the young nobleman might be at home.

He was right. The servant who opened
the dcor stated that her master was in, and
led the visitor straight to a room at the
rear of the dwelling,

Lord Deerhurst, who was seated in a
lounge-chair by a blazing fire, in a smoking-
jacket and slippers, jumped up and shock
hands with the detective.

“1 am glad to see you, Lee!” ‘he ex-
claimed. ' I was just thinking of you. How
did yocu know I was at home?’’ , ,,,,,

“I didn’t know it,”> Nelson Lee replied:
“1 thought possibly you might be, though,
and as I hapnened to be in the neighbour-
hood, I called.”

“ You have been taking one of your tramps
about London, I suppose?”’

““ Yes, as I had nothing else to do.”

““ Well, sit down, and we’ll have a chat.
I am bored with myself.”

Neleon Lee dropped into a chair, and
glanced around him.
It wus a charming room he was in. Two

silver lamps glowed under ghades of dclicate
mauve. An old French cabinet was filled
with rare spirits and liquems, and on an
onyx table was a box of huge cigars, labelled
Carolina Coronas, which could not have cecst
less than forty poundb a hundred.

Lord Deerhurst was smoking one himseif,
and he pushed the box tdwards the de-
tective.

‘““ Try these,” he said. *“ You'll like them.’

They were ¢ilent for a moment. Nelson Lee
lit his fragrant Havana, a1id ZLord Deer-
hurst filled a glass from a crystal decanter,
and poured a few drops of soda into it.

“A snug little room, this, isn’t it?” Le
continued. ‘‘ The old stuff belonged to my
father, It was only a whim that brought
me home this evening. Three or four davs
of slumming it, dressed like a tramp, and
having my meals at cheap and nasty eatiug-
shops, mingling with all s=orts and condi-
tions of people, got me fed-up. I longed
for a taste of luxury, for decent food, and
a bed with clean sheets on it. And here
T am. But only for the night. I'm going
back to the East End a%am in the morning.
I dare say your boy, Nipper, and Inspector
Lennard’s men are still working there.”

‘“ Yes, and without success, so far,”

said
Nelson- Lee. '

““ They are wasting tneir time,” Lord Deer-
*hurst replied. *‘‘1 have the advantuze of
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—— Vane," said Lee.
dle |

“You will remember
that you introduced
him to me once. He
had chambers in
d Carlos Mansions
vonder, and a week
| or so ago he went to
i a dance at the
B Savoy. He left the
+§ hotel ~at an early
. § hour of the morning,
cofi § in evening-dress, and

4 hasn’t been seen or
¥ § heard of since.”

¢ “He was  abso-
{ lutely a queer sort of
chap,” Lord  Deer-
| hurst murmured, his
gaze bent on the de-
tective. * His people
! lived in Yorkshire, I
believe. 1 was ab
Eton and Oxford with
him, and after we
1 left the ’'Varsity 1

[}

|
|
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] Lord Deerhurst threw open a door that led to a garden
at the back cof the house, and both men heard the rapid
patter of footstaps from outside.

didn't see him again
until several years
ago, when i ran across
him in  Piccadilly.
He had a flut in the

SEE s St

them. Through the ecxperience T 2ot when
d was doing work in the cslums for the
Sceret  Service, and the acquaintances |1

made, I shall run the crcoks to earth in the
end."” ' '
““Have you had any
“1 have a clue, Lee.

luck as yet?”

From what I learned
vesterday, by keeping my ears open while I
was in a public-house in the Whitechapel
Road, I have good reason to believe that
the gang are lodging somewhere in Wapping.
They are lying low, but I expect to find
them shortly. Then I will send you a wire,
or rirg yvou up on the telephone.”

““ The sooner they are caught the better,
f)eerhuret, for they have the diamond mnecks
1 ace.'ll

““Have they? 1 thought they might have
taken it back .to Solomon Lazarus.”

‘““No, I went to see Lazarus, and he told
me that two men—they were the same who
were shadowed to Manilla Street by Nipper
—had brought the diamonds to him again,

and he refused to have anything to do with |

them. I am eertain that he spoke the|
truth. He would have been afraid to lie to
me.ll

. The subject was dropped. Leaning bhuack
in his chair, Nelson Lee pufted at his cigar,
and absently watched the smoke wreathing
up to the ceiling.

“By the way, what do you think of the
mysterious case of disappearance?”’ he re-
marked, in a careless tone, |

‘l:orgl Deerhurst looked up sharply.

“ What do you mean?' he asked.

*“J am referring to your friend Mr. Hilbert

West End. He teld
me his parenfs were dead, and he had in-
herited a decent income, and at my sug-
gestion he took a set of chambers in Carlos
Mansions. Of late he seemed to have some
worry on his mind, and it is my opinion
that he went a bit wrong in the head after
the dance at the Savoy, wandered down to
the Embankment, and threw himself into
the river.”

‘““ And what of his hody?"

“It was carried straight ont to sea, as a
strong ebb-tide was flowing at the time.”

“It was you who introduced Hilbert Vane
into Society, I think?”’

“ 1 did, Lee. I introduced :im to several
of the right kind of people, and he was soon
taken up. 1 liked the fellow, and was very
sorry to hear of his mysterious disappear-
ance. He may turn up alive, but 1 greatly

§ donubh "

““ Hark!"" Nelson Lee interrupted. *“ What's
thas?"

It was a _shout from somew:iere close by,
and the next instant there was a shrill noise,
a blast from a police-whistle. Springing to
his feet, Lord Deerhurst threw open a
door that led to a garden at the back of
the dwelling; and as he and Lee stood there
they heard a second shout, and the rapid,
heavy patter of footsteps from the other
side of a wall that was at the bottom of
the garden.

The steps faded to silence. Once more
the whistle shrilled, from the direction of
Mount Street, and silence fell again.

““A constable has been chasing a thief,
I imagine,"” said Nelson Lee.
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“No doubt,” Lord Deerhurst assented. ]

* 1 wonder if he has caught him?”

‘Lord Deerhurst shut and fastened the
door, and +then he and the detective
hastened through 1ihe house to the front
door, and stepped out to the porch.

All was quiet, but a  policeman was
approaching to the left, and a few seconds
later he stopped at the doorway.

** Good-evening, my lord,” he said, toueh-
Jdng his heimet. ‘1 suppose you heard me
blowing my whistle.”

““Yes, Taylor, we did,”” Lord Deerhurst re-
plied. ** What did it mean?”’

. " There was a burglar in your garden,”
said the constable. .

**In my garden?”

- ""He wasn’t exactly in, my Jord. He
would have been if it hadn’t been for me,
though. 1 saw him slip into the mouth of
the narrow passage yonder that runs at
the rear of the houses, and 1 crept after
him as quietly as I could., It was so dark
‘that I didn’t think he would see me, but
just as he had climbed to the top of your
garden wall he got a glimpse of me, and
dropped down. He took tc his heels, and I
took after him, blowing my whistle. 1
chased him for some little distance, and
logt sight of him. There were none of my
mates in the neighbourhood, else the fellow
might have been caught.”

‘“ What was he like, Taylor?”

““He was a tall man, and he appeared to
be well dressed. That's all I ~an tell you.”

“ Well, I dare say he won’t come back.”

‘** Not to-night, my lord. You can be sure

~of that.”
" The constable, who had not recognised
Lee in the dim light, pocketed a tip that
was given to him, touched his heliet aga'n,
and moved on.

Lord Deerhurst and the detective returnad
to the hall, and Nelson Lee tock his hut
and overcoat from the stand, and put them
on.

“Jt is a rather curious affair,” he said,
in a puzzled tone. *‘ Perhaps the gang of

crocks have learned that it was you who |

traced them to Stepmey on the night of the
-fire, and this man was one of them.”

Lord Deerhurst gave a start, and changed
colour, | |

*“1 can’t think e0,” he declared. ‘ The
gang could not have discovered that 1 was
~helping in the search for tham. 1f the fel-
low was one of the crooks, it was you he
was after, not me. He followed you here
~ from the Gray’s Inn Road, hoping to get
a chance of killing you. That is what I
believe.”

Nelson Lee nodded vaguely.

** Perhaps you are right,” he said. * The
gang are certainly very anxious to be rid of
-me, I'm not afraid of them, however. I
~am - always  vigilant, and. always armed.
I'll be coff now,” he added. ‘‘ Get on with
your task in the East End, Deerhurst, and
Jet me know promptly if you sueceed. Good-
night!” ' :

e
T e

E LIBRARY

V.

COUPLE of days had passed since the
detective had called at. Carlos Man-
sions to inquire about Hilbert Vane,
and to-day, tired of his long and
futile search in the East End, Nipper haa
come home late in the #Hfternoon, with the
intention of staying un’il thésmorrow.

It was a dark night, and the lamps In
Grey’s Inn Road glowed likg opals through
L & pale mist. Supper was over. The lad was
comfortably settled on a couch, and Lee, a
pipe in his mouth, was seated by a writing-
table. |

On the table were an open letter and an
evening paper, on the front page ¢f which
was a small paragraph that had been marked
with a blue pencil, The 1l-tter was ifrom
Lord Deerhurst, who had written it at his
residence in Mount Street. It had been de-
livered by a messenger half an hour .ago,
and it ran thus: '

“ My dear Lee,—T have hurried home from
the East End, to keep an important engage-
' ment, immediately after locating the gang
of crookz. They are at the Blue Boar, a
public-house in the Wapping High Street,
on the rtiver side. There can be no doubt
of it. The information I got is reltable. I
telephoned at once to Scotland Yard, and I
hadn't time to stop at your plaee, but I
dare say that by now Inspector Lennard and
some of his men have arrested the gang. I

| presume you will hear from the inspector to-

nicht, and 1 will ¢all on you in the morn-

ing.—Hastily yours,
“ DEERHURST.”

The paragraph in the newspaper was as
follows:

‘““8ir Francis Trent, the chief of the
Foreign Office, is giving a reception to-night
at his residence in Curzon Street, in honour
of the Sultan of Panjang, whose native state
has just become a British protectorate. The
seltan is immensely wealthy, and it 15 ex-
pected that he will wear the famous pink
moonstone, of priceless value, which he dis-
plays only on state occasions. Numerous
guests have been invited to meet him.,”

Nipper was in the dark, as he had ex-
pressed it. Only Nelson Lee Knew—or be-
lieved he knew—what link vuhere was be-
tween the lebtter and the paragraph. He
had carefully considered them, and had de-
cided on a bold step, of which he had not
yet spoken to his young assistant.

““ Lord Deerhurst ought to have telephoned
to you, instead of to the police,” said the
lad, after a pause. .

“No, not at all,”’ replied Lee, who -was
still in an absent mood. ‘““ He knew that
more prompt action would be taken if he
first informed Scotland Yard of his dis
covery.”’

“1 don’t see why you are so interested in

| that paragraph in the paper., It can’t be
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merely because you think ],OEJ l)eg-rhl’l’rst i3
going to Sir I'rancis Trent's reception.

“ No. There is a stronger reason.

« Well, guv'nor, I wonder what luck In-
spector Lennard and his men have had.”

«“ I don't suppose we shall have to wait
much longer, my boy. The inspector has had
ample time to go to the Bast End and re-
turn to Scotland Yard.
me up, or he will come with the news. It
is past nine o’clock now, and at any minute

Nelson Lee paused.

““ Here he is now, I dare say,” he re-
marked.

A cab had just been heard to stop below,
The hall-door was opened and shut,
footsteps ascended the stairs; there was a
rap, and Inspector Lennard  walked into the
- consulting-room,

““ Hallo, Lee!"” he exclaimed. “1 am o
olad to find you at home. Have you heard
from Lord Deerhurst?"

“Yes; he sent me a note from Mount
Street,”” Nelson Lee replied, * saying ne
located the gang of crooks, and had in-

formed you by telephone.”

“ That's quite right)”! the inspector de-
clared. ‘‘ His lordship’s informatjon was
correct. 1 hastened to the public-house at

He will either ring-

and -

o

Wapping at once, with a dozen of my men,.

and we found the gang of ecrooks there.
They were in an upper room, having supper,
and we took them by surprise, and arrested
them after a brief struggle.”

- “You got all of them?’

“ Yes, every one. We caught the lot, Lee.
There were five of them in all, the old
gang. Monty Drake and the Bantam, Ginger
Smith and Larry Burke, and Pat Mullingar.”

‘““And what of the Duchess of Saxe's
diamond necklace, Lennard?”

“ We discovered it in an adjoiping bed-
chamber. It was concealed under a mat-
tress."

““That was fortunate,” said Nelson Lee.
“ You have done a good night's work. And
where are your prisoners?”’

“We brought them to Scotiand Yard for
the precent,” Inspector Lennard replied.

“Did Lord Deerhurst tell you on the
telephone that Drake was with the gang?”

- *“No; he seemed to be under the impres-
sion that there were only four of them. He
didn't mention Drake.” |

“Have the men made any statements,
Lennard?” '

‘““No; I haven’t been able to get anything
out of them. They are in a sullen and vin-
‘dictive mood. By the way, though, Monty
Drake wishes to see you.”

‘““He said that, did he?”

“Yes, and he was very earnest about it.
He begged me to bring yvou to Scctland
Yard as soon as I could. He wants to tell
you something before eleven o'clock to-night,
§€>q1e.t;hmg urgent. But I have no idea wnat
it is.

LEE LIBRARY |

“Indeed?
Lennard.” :

As Nelson Lee spoke he smiled, and softly
rubbed his hands together., He appeared to
be pleased, and so he was: for he had car-
ried his-deductions so far, and had so much
faith in them, that he was not surprised
to hear that Monty Drake urgently wished
to see him to-night, and as soon as possible.

“Very well,” he said, to the inspector.
““ Nipper and I will drive down to Scotland
Yard with you, and [ will have a talk with
Drake. And then, Lennard,” he added, ‘ the
three of us will go on to Lord Deerhurst’s
residence.”’ :

“To tell him of the capture of the gang?'’
asked the inspector.

Nelson Lee shrugged his shouiders.

““I shall have more than that to say to
him,”” he replied, ‘““unless I am very
greatly mistaken.”

Perhaps I can guess what,

e e ]
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T half-past eleven o’clock that night
Nelson Lee and Inspector Lennard,
and Nipper, got out of a ecab at the
top of Berkeley Square, and walked

along Mount Street to the residence of
Lord Deerhurst.

A maid-servant answered the rap at the
door, and, knowing who the detective was,
she admitted the late visitors to the house.
At Nelson Lee's bidding, she fetched two
other servants, and when he had held a
siiort conversation with' the three of them,
they went quietly upstairs.

Lee and his companions then entered the
library, which was in darkness: and a few
seconds later they were concealed behind a
heavy curtain, in a deep alcove that was
at one end of the room, and held a figure
in ancient armour.

Inspector Lennard and the lad were utterly
bewildered. They had no idea why they
were liding here, and they wanted to know.
But Nelson Lee would not enlighten them.

“You are going to have a sensational sur-
prige, I am pretty sure,” he =said. ‘ That is
all T will tell you now.”

The time dragged monotonously. Cabs and
cars rolled by at frequent intervals, and
now and again a constable passed, flaghing
his lantern. The hour of twelve struck from
@ clock somewhere in the neighbourhood, and
at  length, when another half-hour bhad
elapsed, a cab stopped outside.

“ Here he is!”’” murmured Lee.

The cab went throbbing away, and the
creaking of a latch-key was heard. The front
door swung open, and clicked shut. Foot-
steps came along the hall, and paused.
The door of the library opened, and the
dusky. figure of a man entered the room,
visible to the hidden watchers. The next
instant the electrie-light was switched on,
and there was Lord Deerhurst, in evening-
dress. He drew -from his pocket a large,

| oval-shaped jewel, of a milky-white colour,



tinged with pink ;
and as he was hold-
ing it in the palm of
his hand, gazing at it
in  rapture, Nelson
Lee slipped out {from
behind -the curtain,
‘followed by Nipper
and, the inspector.

“ We've got  you,”
€aid  Lee. “Don’t |
‘try to resist!™

Lord- Deerhurst
uttered a startled ex-
clamation, and let
the jewel drop. And
then, realising that
he was hopelessly
trapped, by a strong
effort he retained his
self-possession, and
stood looking calmly
aud ‘haughtily at his
captors.

Only the pallor of
his face and the
glitter in  This eyes
showed what a stig-
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gering shock ‘he had
received.

““ T must admit that l
this is a total sur-

i

While he was gazing in rapture at the Ia'rge oval-shaped
stone, Nelson Lee slipped out from behind the curtain,
foilowed by Nipper and the inspector. ' , l

prise to me,”’ he said.-
‘I thought I was clever, Lee, but T am no |
mateh for you. 1 perceive you have been
working. in the dark.”

** Not entirely in the dark,” Nelson Lee re- }

plied, in a tone of ircny. ** I had the benefit
of several clues which you dropped, and led
me to form certain deductions.”

' Clues? What were they?”

“] don’t care to speak of them at pre-
cent, my lord.”

‘With that, Lee picked up the jewel.

+ This is the Sultan of Panjang’s moon-
stone, of course?’’ he said.

‘““ It is,” Lord Deerhurst assented.

““ How did you contrive to get it?”

“ By simple sleight of hand, as the sultan
was passing out eof Sir Francis Trent's rest-
dence to get into his car.” :

- It is not the first theft of the kind you
have committed. You have been a profes-
sioual crook for years, Deerhurst.” _

“1 have been. I am a victim of fate.”

. Inspector Lennard and the lad, who were
more than startled by the knowledge that
the young nobleman was a thief, ran their
hands over him, and took from a hip-pocket
a loaded revolver. _

' Then the inspector quickly and deftly
jerked his wrists together, and snapped a
pair of fetters around them. and at tiie
touch of the cold sieel Lord Deerhurst
flushed with indignation. _

““You might have spared me this
dignity,”’ he said bitterly, to Lee.

1 am sorry,” Nelson Lee coldly replied.

in-

*1 dare not run the risk of giving you a|

chance to escape.”

« with Lord Deerhurst betweea them,

i

‘““Is it so serious as that? All you can
prove against me is the theft of the Sultan
of Panjang’s moonstone.” -

‘““ Indeed? What of the Duchess of Saxe’s
diamond necklace?”’

“You are talking absurdly, my dear Lce.
You know you are.” :

“I know that you stole the diamonds.
Morecover, Deerhurst, you will be charged
with the wilful murder of John Houghton,
the private detective.”

** Charged with—with murder——"’

Lord Deerhurst’s voice choked. There was
fear in his eyes now—fear and consternation,
and conjecture., Nelson Lee tapped him c¢n
the shoulder.

‘" Come, Deerhurst,”” he bade. ‘* We are
going to Scotland Yard now, and you will
probably appear at Bow Street to-morrow.
I haven’t. told you yet that the gang ef
croocks were all arrested at Wapping this
evening,” he added. ** But there were five
of them, not four.”

Lord Deerhurst stared blankly.

‘““ Five of them?” he repeated, as he was
led from the room. ‘' Five? So that’s how
I was trapped! By heavens, I've had my
suspicions, and they were right!”

—— e —

VII.
N an upper room of the big building on
the Embankment Inspector Lennard

was seated at his desk, and Nelscn Lee
and Nipper were sitting on a be':Irlll::h,
cy



were waiting there, -and they knew, all of
them, that there was shortly to be a very
sensational scene. |

*“ Here he comes, guv'nor!” the lad whis
pered, at length.

I'ootsteps wero heard approachiang., The
door was opened, and two constables entered
the room with Monty Drake, who was hand-
cuffed. He moved forward, a savage glitter
in his eyes, and at sight of him Lord Deer:
hurst gave a quick start. He had been pre-

‘pared for this, yet he grew very pale, and’

for an instant showed intense agitation.
“There he is!"” Monty Drake loudly de-

clared, pointing to his fellow-prisoner,

“ There's Pug Maxley!”

- Tug Maxley! 8o Lord Deerhurst was the

former leader of the gang of crooks, the’

man who was believed to have been Killed
abroad! Inspector Lennard and  Nipper
glanced at each other in sbtupefaction.

“ As for the theft of the Duchess of
Saxe's diamond necklace, that was done be-
tween us. I was waiting in the garden bhe-
neath the bedchamber, and after Deerhurst
had shot the detective, Houghton, who had
interrupted him at his work, he threw the
jewel-case to me, and slipped downstairs,
and was. in the ballrcom for several minutes
hefore the crime was discovered. The next
day I took the necklace to Solomou Lazarus,
at his shop at Hackney, and raised some
monay on it. Mr. Lee, they thought you
might suspect that Soiomon Lazarus had
itb; so they shadowed you to his place one
cvening, and while you were on your way
back they attacked you, and robbed you
of the jewels. It was afterwards that we
settled on our plans, I happened to know
that Lord Deerhurst was going to-night to
the Foreign Minister’s reception to steal the
Sultan of Pawnjang’s pink moonstone, and, if
we hadn’'t been arrested at Wapping, we
should have gone to his residence in Mount
Street, waited for him to return, taken the
moonstone, and killed him for his treachery.
and he would have richly deserved it.”

Lord Deerhurst had listened calimly to
Monty Drake, with scarcely a sign of emo-
“tion, though he knew he was in the shadow
of the gallows.

““1 have nothing to deny,” he said, with
a shrug of the shoulders. ' Fate has
been against me, and you have brought my
career to an end. But I will tell you this.
I will never be hanged.”

He rose from the bench as the constables
returned, and, with a defiant glance at the
detective, he was led away. The door swung
shut behind him, and Nelson Lee turned to
the inspector.

““1t has been a very interesting case, and
a mysterious one,” he said. ¢ Various in-
cidents, however, enabled me to solve the
mystery. Link by link 1 was led to suspect
that Lord Deerhurst’s anxiety to assist me,
and bhave the gang arrested, was due to
the jact that he was Pug Maxley, the former
leader of them; that his friend Hilbert Vane
was Monty Drake. and that the two of them
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were working togefher; that Deechurst had
tried to murder Monty Drake because he
mistrusted him, and that he was ot aware
that Drake had survived, and had gone back
to the old gang. And 1 was also convinced
that it was Lord Deerhurst’s intention to
attend Sir Francis Trent's reception to-night,
and attempt to steal the Sultun of Panjang’s
famous mconstone. I was right in every re-
spect, as you have learned from Monty
Drake's lips. I will drop in to-m.orrow, Len-
nard, and fully -explain to you how 1
arrived at my deductions.” :

Nelson Lee paused, and glanced at lis
watch.

“Come along, Nipper,” he added. *“ It is
time we were going home to bed.”

There was a veiled meaning in the words
uttered by Lord Deerhuarst wihien he left the
room at Scotland Yard, for the next morn-
ing he was found dead in his ceil. He had
died of a swift and powerful poison, which
must have been concealed on his person
and had been overlooked by the constable:
who searched him.

It only remains to be said that the
Duchess of Saxe and the Sultan of Panjang,
in gratitude for the restoration of thei?
valuable jewels, forced upon Nelson Lee sub-
stantial rewards, which he shared with In-
spector Lennard and his men; and that
Monty Drake and his accomplic2s wére gent
back to penal servitude for their connec-
tion " with the stolen diamonds, T)rake re-
ceiving a much heavier sentence than the

others.
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