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To Handforth’s dismay, the newcomer was a stranger.
““I1s—is there any hcpe?’* he gasped, breathing hard.
want your help!”

“ Mr. Lee—Mr, Lee?! 1




A Very Laughable Hohday Story of the Boys of St.

~Archie’s Easter
Darty !

Frank’s on a

ms:t to London. Handforth’s adventures at the Zoo, Madame Tussaud’s

and as an amateur detective are screamingly t‘unny.

When you have

xead this story pass it on to your friends.

_ (Re/q(eb’ 7 lz_mz_ig/wut‘ by }\’}?)/)Q}‘. )

a,

t i, -
CHAPTLR 1.
EARLY BIRDS!
€ AZY young bounder!” sui:l Hand-
forth “r.:a.thfulh
‘ ' - The famous leader of Stud\ D ab

tl.- bedroom with a towel in his hands,
with a red face,-and with- his hair &tandmg
out from his head like a mop.

Handforth,.to be exact, was in the midst
of his morninz ablutions. And he had just
coe along to see if his younger brother
was making a move. But Willy was appar-
ently still in the arms of slumber. He lay
thizre  in - his -bed, Twith the sheets and
brlankets snuggled closely round him.

Edward Oswald and Willy were at home—
at their father’s house in London. And
They had decided to get up extra early be-
cause Handy had arranged certain things.
He¢ wanted te be in good time.

“Get up, you blessed little slacker!” =aid
Handforth warmly. * I'll give you just two
ticks!”’ |

But Willy gave no sign. And Handforth,
erossing over to the wash-hand stand, seized
a juz of icy-cold water. He had just been
t0 the bath-room to indulge in his own
toilet, for there he had the privilege of hot
water out of the tap. But he evidently
considered that cold w a‘[er was good enough
for ‘Willy.

Swish !

With one swing, Handforth ewmptied the
jug over the head of Willy's bed.

*“'Well, there's a silly thing to do!”

.. St. Frank's stood in the doorway of

1 said Willy

L

tartly. * You'll have -motiher on
your track for that, Ted! You’ve made my
bed in an awlul! mess!”

- Handforth -whirled round, gasping. His
younger brother was just emerging from the
big - cupboard on the other side of the room,
and ther2 was a look of surprised inno-
cence on thl} s face.

- “*YWhat the dickens did you -do that for?"
he asked blandly.

“ I—I thought - you were. ian bed,
rﬂung idiot !"* snorted Handforth.

‘“* You shouldn't think; you ought tu
know!”” said Willy 11*eprm'mgh “That's
the worst of you, Ted; you’re so jolly im-
pulsive! One of these days you'll Le doing
gsom@ real damage!”’

Handforth glared.

“* You—you young rotter!” he roared.
“You did that on purpose! You stuffed
something in your bed so that I shouldl be
dished!”

“Of course 1 did!” said Wiily.

“Why—you—you——-"

“ Didn't you tell me last night that you
were &0 jolly clever you couldn't bhe
spoofed?’’ asked Willy. “I thought T’d
show you up. It's a very seriocus complaint,
my lad, when a chap gets swelled l'ead. Of
course, you've had it for years; you were
born with it. I'm blessed if T can under-
stand why vou were reared!”

Handforth gave one roar, and hurled him-
self at his vounger brother. Of course, he
didn’t catech Willy. He never could. Willy

was just about as elusive as a Will-o’-the-
wisp. Handforth only succecded in severely
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barking his shins on the edge of the bed.
By the time he looked round Willy had
whizzed down the passage.

Handforth just got to the bathroom door
in time to hear the key turn in the lock.
-« All' right, my son!” he hissed through
the key-hole. * When you come out 1l

turn your face into a giddy pudding! T°il
make you look like a door-knocker!”

“Then 1 shall be your double!” came
Willy's voice. :

““ You—you—-"

Handforth paused a¥ a loss for words, His

younger brother’s retorts were always too
mueh for Handy. He could never think of
anything suitable for the occasion.

He waited outside the bath-room door for
fifteen sclid nminutes, breaking the nionctony
now and again by hissing a few more threats
through the key- hole. All this time he was
only attired in an undervest and a pair of
trousers with the braces hanging loose.

" ** Ain’t you ever coming out “of there?” he
roared atlast.:

“ My poor fathead!” said Willy along the

corridor. *“*I’'ve been out for over ten
minutes!  I'm dressed! I wondered what
the dickens Yyou \\ere ~doing, nosing about

the bath-room!”’

Handforth went as
with wrath.

“ How-—how dld you "et ‘::»utrj ’ he 5n01..ed
tliickly.
e B Well 1 dido't drop tl]I‘OllUll a crack!”
replied thl} - “ There happens to he a win-
‘dow in the bath-room, Ted. Ever seen it?
There’s a ledge outside which leads into the
third spare ‘bed-room—-"'

- ** PDo—do vou mean tn say you crept along
that‘- ledge?’” - gasped Handfcrth fauntly

““There's a dron- 01 about thirty feet to the
cround!”’

“T wasn't ass enough to drop, was 17" {
asked Willy. "“Now, do buck up, or you'll
bhe frightfully Iutei (Church and McClure
:will be here before long—although goodness
knows why they're eoming! I should have
thought they rmuld have avoided this house
like a plague!”

wi WI-I\' “??

red as a . beetmob

“ Because we've ﬂot “the plague in it!”
replied Willy Lalmh _
“The plague!™ p-‘mfed Handforth. ‘“ You

.'-)

—you dont mean ]

“1 mean you, Ted!” arinned Handforth
sninor.  “I'll bet Church “and McClure look
upon yoyu as a plague, anyway! Poor chaps!
My heart often bleeds for the'u"’

““I know jolly well your nose’ll bleed in
about two minutes!”” velled Handforth, ex-
‘aSpﬁfat’ea; “FTm going to s{nash-}‘ou up

‘““’According to your calculations, 1 ought
to have heen smashed up at least six times
this morning!’? said Willy. ““You're a queer
chap, Ted. You're always going to do
something, and never do it! So long!”

Handforth made a rush,-but Willy calmly
cat on the balustrade, and whizzed down-

‘make investigations. in the sideboard.

'down you’d better look out for

 stairs -2t about- forty-miles an hour. 1t was

fortunate for him that the hour was early.
If Sir Edward—his father—had caught hin
at such trieks, sad thiufrs would have hap-
pened for Willy.

Down in the big hall ‘Fhlly proceeded ﬁm

L
found a glass barrel of biscuits, and he put
this bach—but nof until the. biscuits had
been removed. Breakfast. would ssoon: be
ready, but Willy had no_ patience. And he
was in the middle of opening a drawer by

| the aid of his penknife, when the front door

bell rang. =
Willy whizzed to the door IJefnre any mem-

‘ber of the domestic staff cculd even .think

Church and
They were

KL ]_'-‘h‘ll:bEI',
Just

about getting into action.
‘\IcGlura stood on the doorstep.
smiling, and extremely cheerful.

“ What-ho, without!” =aid Willy.
and mind you wipe your giddy feet!
in time for breakfast!™.

“0f course, we didn't
that——" began Church. . _ ;

““ Rats!” said Willly. ““ T'll bet 2ou did!
1f T went to your place at. eight o’clock in
the morning, I should expect. breakfast, I
can give you my word! When. Ted comes
squalls.
He’'ll probabh scalp you instead of shaking
hands.”

““ But mhat the dickens- for?”
MecClure. a s

- Willy looked at him szadly. '

‘““ What’s the good of asking
question?’’ he asked,  ** Why does
people? Not _hecause lie hates
hecause he wants the scalps! He
a sort of pastime!”’ :

They all went into th: superbly Zurnished
dining-room, where there were signs of an
early breakfast.

**You needn’'t be afraid: you v.ont s€e
the mater or pater,” said- Willy comfort-
ingly. ““1 don’t suppose they’'ll be down
till about nine. We’'re 2oing to have: brek-
ker to ourselves. Special occasion, you
:mow.- It’s holiday time, and we lwve prwl-
eges.”’

Church - and McCIure looked rather re-
lieved. They had not been looking forward
to the ordeal of meeting Sir Edward Haud-
forth. He was a nice enough man, no doubt,
but he was too .emlmeeent of 1..11“111"(1 0Os-
wald.

““ 1 suppose you chaps
oft?” inqunred Willy.

“Yes, to. Gray’s Inn Road.” said Church.

“ What are you going there for?”

~Oome Tere for

demanded

me : that
Ted scalp
‘em—nob
does it as

are going stlarghb

“ That's Mr. Nelson Lee's place. yonu
know,” put in MeClure, ** Nipper has par-
ticularly asked us to go over to-day,  he-

cause he means LCI show us Mr, LE° S museum
of ecrime relies.’

““That ought to be “‘UI‘“?O 31" caid '\‘E illy,
with a sniif.

‘““It’11 be ]ﬂ*lil-j-_,mtermtuw anyway, - de-
clared Chureh, - * Why, Mr.:Lee’s *museum
is one of the finest.collections of crime-relies
in London—in the world, in fact. - After
stopping there a bit, we're going. on to



Pitt's place. I think Pitt's people have got
something on for the afternoon.’

“ Don't think much of it!” said Willy,
turning up his nose. ‘I shall probably turn
up at Archie’s place later to-night, so as to
o ready to leave with the bholiday. party
ia the morning. I'd rather stop at home
to-day, and read a book!”

. And Willy marched c¢ver fo the window,
and stood looking out into the quiet West
End tl:oroughfare.

The programme did aot seem very excit-
10g., Church and McClure only spoofed them-
oelves into believing that it would be in-
teresting to see a lot of crime relics. They

were really.going for Handforth’s sake. He

was a3 keen as mustard.

Edward Oswaild arrived in the mmnrr-room
a minute or two later.

“*Oh, here you are!”’ he said, glaring at
Tiia twn faithful chums. “ What's the idea
‘of eoming sc jolly early? You might have
waited till I got down, anyhow!”

“How were we to know 3jou weren't
down?" asked Church. * You distinctly said
eight o'clock——"* '

““* Never mind what I
fterrupted Handforth.
voung demon has been
#ll the morning!
ecoming with ust” _
1 wouldn't go tf you paid me!”’. said
Willy tartly. *“ As for Archie’s party to-
wmorrow, you can bet I shall be in on that.

distinetly said,” in-
“I'm wild! That
messing me - about
Thank goodness hLe’s not

‘By- what 1-can understand, it's goin’ to be a

pretty jolly affair, with a dance in the even-
wg. and tonq of r.nod things to eat.”

““You - haven't been invited, you young
bounder!” snapped Handforth. '
- Willy smiled. '
- “* That's was only Archie’s carelessness,”
he explained. * Why, il T didu’'t turn up,
‘Archie would be miserable all day!”

It was quite impossible to argue with
Willy. So hizs elder brother wisely dropped
the Bubjef‘t But his chief reason for allow-
imng Wrily to go in peace was the arrival of
breakfast at that moment. The juniors
started on the food without relay.

“I'm jolly keen about this visit to Mr.
Leo's place,” said Handforth., * Nipper’s
going to show us all Mr. Lee'’s crime relics—
wonderful things, too. Handcuffs, and re-
volvers that men kiil peopls with. There’s
a dageer that was used to murder a China-
man !’*

“ That
Church.

“ All sorte of things like that,”” went on
Handforth. < Clues by the dozen, you know.
Naturally, these things inte-est me. It's not
surprising vhat I ehould be as hot as mustard
ﬂn the job.”

* But why should it particularly
vou?" asked Church.

“ Why!” snapped Handforth., ¢ Why!
At T a detective? Havent I made a
special study of crime and criminal investigza-
tion?"" | . . :

“ fHlave }ou?”. '

ought to be charming!” said

interest

A

-

' ur

snortad

lunatm'”
“You Kknow jolly well 1 have!
I'm going to be a bigger

You—yoeiy  blithering
Handforth.
When I grow up,
detective than Mr Loe himself !

“ You mdght ba Higoer, but size sn’t every-
thing!” put in Willy. “ A turnip's big
but it’s not so nice as an orange!”

Huandforth clenched his fists.

““ Are you calling me a turnip?”’ he roarert.

“Now, 1 ask youi” said Willy, turning to
Chureh and MeClure. “Did I call him &
turnip? Why should [ say such an insult?”

“ Oh,. 4t you apologzise, it's all nzht,”
growled Handforti.

“1 den’'t see why a turnip cl-h'ﬁlﬂd be in-
sulted 1 said Willy thoughtfuvtiy.

Handforth didn't see the point,
fast was allowed to proceed without
further ructions. :

And, chortly afterwards, the chums of
Study D started off .towards Gray's Ian
Road. Long before they arrived Church and .
McClure were heartily fed up with the sub-
ject of crime, and relics, and museims, and
everything connected with deatection.

Handfarth had been talking about nobthinz
else ever since they had started. They were
fairly sick of tie whole range of ﬂ-ubjectn
They almost wished they had  sto pped at
their respective homes. It was all very well
to come out on a %usw but this was ra.tiln_l
too mueh.

The trio

angd I)re_»ak-
any

arrived at Gray’s Inn- Rrpad..:\rnl
walked dewn it until they came to Nelsen
Lee's house, At the moment the [amous
detective was on the Continent, and would
be for some dﬂ}‘%.

Neison Lee, in fact, had taken advantage
of his abseme from Sk Frank’s—during Gl
recent period when ladies had Dbeen in coi
trol. And he had gone off across tie
Channei on a particularly important crima
case, .

Handfortli rang the bell lou-dly.

“T1 expect ws zhall find a whole crowd
here,”” l:ie remarked, as they waited on tiio
doorstep. “ Of course, Mr. Lee won't be pre-
sent, and that’s jolly good. He’s one of the
best, but we’'d rather e by curselves.”

“You bet?" agreed Church.

The door opened, and a pleasant lady in
a flowered overall stood in front of thein.

;{.‘l}h} was Mras. Jones, Nelson Lee's Liouse-

(eeper. ;
“Oh, good-morning, young gentlemen!”

| stie sadd. 1 dare say you'll be Master

Handforbit and Master Church and Mastar
MceClure.”

“* Got it first time,"”

“ Master Nipper's
Mrs, .T(-ng-.ra. '

“ Hout?” said Handforth. I mean out?”

““He ain’t been cone long, Master Hamd-
forth,” said Mrs. Jones. ‘“ He told me o
ask you in, and would you waib up in the
consuitineg rooem?’’

sald Harndforth.

Liout just now,” said

““ Oh, that's all right,"” a.d Clareh. . “ ¥We
dori't mind watbing.” %
They were ushered upstmrs an[l then
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renv into the consulting rcom, Mrs. Jones
retired, Ied\ing the juniors alcne,

% Well that’s rather the limit, you know,”
zaid Handforth warmly. “\uper asks us
Lo come here and then goes out! The
uor\e'” ' '

(Jh, 1 dont know,” <aid Church. * He
mi;:ht have.been called out ol a case!”

‘Case!”’ gaid Handforth, with a start,
“ But—--but he wouldn’t have a case to-day
—s0 near the holidays, too! Besides, Mr.
Lee’s away——"’

“That doesn't make any dilference,” sgaid
(hurch, * People come here at ail times—
even in the middle of the might. A de-
tective has got to bhe preparzd to get on the
trail at a moment's notice. That's what you

-said coming along, anyway.”’

“Well, 50 he has!”’ declared Handforti.

““ Perhaps somehody came here for Mr.
Lee, and Nipper went off on thie trail,” ex-
ammed Church., ¢ There's never any telling,
you know. But we can make ourselves com-
Tortable until he comes hack.”

“0Of course,” agreed McClure. ¢ Let's
lave a look round thoe place. A joliy fine
reom, vou know. Plenty of comfort, and
all soris of ¢usrious relics. Just lock at this
Zulu spear on the wall—-"

“Here. I say!”. interrupted Handierth.
(‘ome and look af this!™.

Hiz chums went over to his side. Hand-
forth was standing against an  occasional

table which stood i the coriner. And lie was
having a look at a small leather-covered
hox which stood there. The lid was open,
and Handforth was zazing into the inferior.

““What is it?"’ asked Church.

it make-up hox, my son!” said Hand-
forth. ¢ Everytiing complete. Wigs,
mou'-‘-tracheL, evebwu.—;, corease-paint, and all
ithie rest of it! Nob a theatrical make-up
}ox; but a real detective's outfit!”

i Wel!, what about it?”

Handforth’s eyes were glitbering.

““* What a chance!”” he breathed. ‘ Why
not disguise ourselves, and spoof those fat-
Ireads when they come back?”

Church and McClure were about to give
thieir opinion on this dazzling scheme when
the telephone- bell rang with Tather startling
0 uuptpe~- :

CHAPTER 1L
WANDFORTH'S - GREAT CHANCE !

HURCH h)ﬂkf_‘u round,
and caught fiis breath
in.

"'?n-I;f Lhat! It made

meé ump !’ he said. CIt’s
ﬂél}}r the tchphone I'il answer
: ;
*“\T you won't!” snapped Handforth.
g b7 ml"ht be a client!”
s Client ! repeated Church. **0Obh, ves!
I'd for gotten that! Per 1‘1;;3 we'd hetter
call Mrs. Jones—-""

“You—you fathead ! hmu‘mcd Handfortl

&t 3 o 0 )
If it's

false.

o et - | L o art
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[ 1t°]l be good experience. Resides, T mighd
be ahle to ffet hold of a case. There’'s no
tellinog !*? | } .

Before the horrlﬁed Church and  McClure
could stop him, Haundforth was at the tele-
phone. The 1erv thought of Handy inter-
fering in one of Nelsoa Leg's ’k‘~€"5 was tao
ternble for words, -

Edward Oswald put the receiver to his ear.

“Hallo!” he called, in gruff,' businesslike
tones. ** Who's that?" g (o= ]

*~Am I speaking to Mr.
came a volice.

“Yes!"” said Handfortli. *1 meam nc!
At least, this is Mr. JLee’s c(m-:.ultmrr-mom '
If there's any messaze, I'm thz . man to take
it! Or, if you want any caze investigated,
I’1l soon pop round. Just suy the word, and
['ll buzz like the dickens. What 18 it—a
hurglary?°°

“ Ha, ha, ha!"

Handforth distinctly hLeard
across the wires.

“What's that?” he snapped curtly,

Nelson Lee?™

a laugh come

“My dear old prize asz, don’t be so
funay!”” came tle voice. “* What put the
idea into your head that ] was a client?

Don’t you know me? (Can’t you I'ecognise niy
sweet, duleet tones?”

“ Ate you Nipper?”:
furiously.

“ Great Scott! Don't burst the wires!
came the voice. * Have pity on the Post
Office authoritice, Handy. The poor, starving
people have enoug.h troublﬂ with the tele-
phonc system as it is ;

Handforth nearly dropped the receiver.

* You—you spoofing 1otter!” he snorted

I grinned—aft the other end of -the wire.
As a matter of fact, I hadn't attempted to
spoof Handforth at all.. Such a thing had
never entered my head. But lhe was so
keen on makinz investigations that he had
mistaken me for a client without even
troubling to recognise the voice.

“ Sorry., old man, but it was your own
doing!”’ I chuckled. *“1I thourrht you'd he
there by this time—éhat’s wlw I rung up..
Are Church and MeClure-with wu? :

“Yes,” growled Handforth, -who was sadly
disappointed. ‘“Of course they're with me,
Why did you go off? An important case?”

“ My hat, no!” I grinned. ** Your mini
seems to run on cases and clients, and all
that sort of thing. I got up pretly eariy;
and so I went round to .RcgZie Pitt's plane
That’s where I'm speaking from.”

“ But why did you leave us?” -

“I found that Archie iz coming along soon,
and I decided to waif for him,” I replied.
““ If vou fellows can posscss :mur souls in
patience for a bit, we'll be along’ soon. Make
yourseives comfmtable. Take an easy-chair
or two, and imagine yourselves at home.” -~

“Thanks  awiully !I” said Handfor.,h
sareastieally. ** Of course, T'm. Leen to sed
these relics, hut it’s a 'bit thick making us
wait—— Bub you needn’t WQrry., We'll

roared Handi orth

2

a elient, 1'1l do all the talking, unc.: ]

wait 1’
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< Jandforth rung off (linost at once. A
thought had come to him at the last
moment. He had suddenly remembercd that
make-up box.” And it strack him that this
short epell of waiting would come ia very
tandy. | '

But he had an idea that Church
MeClure would bs in tho way.

“ Nipper's round st Pitt's place,” hie said
casually. *“ Now, I vote that you buzz there
an a ‘bus at top speed, and fetech him along

and

fiere. I'll wait until you come hack.”
“ Anything to oblige,” said Chiurch
raattily.

- He and McClure were only too glad to go.
1f they remsained, Handforth would only
argue, and it might result in something even
worse. If Edward Oswald was left by him-

gelf, e couldn’t do muech damage. 3

S0 Chureh and MeClure hurried away,

“* Good!" murmured Handforth exultantly.
¥ Just what I wanted !”

- It had all worked to his supreme satis-
faction. In fact, it could not have been better
ii- he had deliberately planned for this very
erid. He was alone in Nelson Lee's consult-
e -room ! '
- That fact, by itself, was pretty wonderful.
~ But, best of all, there was a make-up lLox
on tlie table—not a clieap, tawdry affair—
not a theatrical outfit—but one of Nelson
Leo’s own, And Handforth fairly quivered
with excitement. .
- Gorgeous ! he breathed.

He took hold of the box, and ecarried it
across to the central table - Then he sat
aown, and proceeded to make all sorts of ex-
perimenta. He donned wig after wig, pausing
now and again to have a look at Liimself in
the mirror,

He tried to see how he would look in a |

falsa moustache and a beard.

. He looked awful—but this was mainly be-
cause he put on a brown beard, and a sandy
moustache. The two didn't match. After
tiat Handforth rejected the whisker scheme,
and started on something more modest. .

- After all, he was rather too young for
'whiskers. : ' _
-1 don't reckon I'd pass!” he told him-
gelf.  “ The chaps wonld begin to suspect
ssom?’thing. Now, these small moustaches

- He tried one or two of them on, and at
langthe was fully satisfied that one moustache
in particular suited him te perfection. - It
was jush a tiny wisp of an affeir—a kind of
gmudge on his upper lip.

Buft it had a rather big effect. It changed
the junior’s appearance enormously. Then
he got busy with other itemns of make-up—
Garkening his eyvebrows, and making some
faint lines upon his checks.

Upon the whole, Ilandforth did it remark-
ably well, -

This, no doubb, was because he was cnly
fnst commencing.
those uafortunate people who didn’'t know
when to let well alone. After he had done
the preliminaries, he was quite prezenfable.
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Handforth was one of |
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Handforth gazed at himself in the
mirror, and heid his head on one side.
‘“Not 80 dusty, for a start,” Hhe
decided.

P—

Ho had changed his appearance to a big
extent; and, what was more, there was o
effect of theatrical disguise on his face.

Of courze, Edward Oswald was just the
kind of fellow to make himself look old by
a littia touching up. He had a rugged
countecnance. and was  bigly made, aund
could easily be mistaken for a man—taking
his rear view, Now that biz face waa
altered, he leoked surprisingly older.

Handforth gazed at himseif in the mirror,
and held his head on one side.

“Nut 2o dusty, for a start,” hie decided.

That was just his troubie. ¥e considered
he had started, when, aza a matiter of fact,
Bie ought to have finished., As he was, he
locked well. And he proceaded to maks up
his mind what other effects he would adopt.

“ More davkening of the eyebrows, a little
touch on the cheeks, and a wig!” decided
Handiorth. = Then [ can pet some of those
funuy things to shove in your mouth—to
make peop’e think you've got promineat
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teeth. Ratller a "ﬂod wheeze, By ihe time
I’ve done, the le,ps 11 never know me!”

Just then Handforth caught sight of
Nelson Lee’s old dressing-gown, hanging
over the back ¢f a chair. An idea camo to
him. Me wondered how he would lock in
a dressing-gown.

He donned the garment, and then strode
np and down i front of the mirror, gazing
at himself. He decided that he looked the
master detective to the life.

¢ Made Jfer the- part!” he murmured.
““ Why, it wouldn’t take me long to start a
ciddy detective agency on my “own! I'}
jolly well do it, too, as soon as I leave
school ! : .
- .Ho went b‘}c io the make-up box in
order to ruir* his appearance. He didn’t
think he was going 1o ruin it—his idea was
to cffect a general improvement.

1f the other fellows hLad eocme in that
noment they might have been decerved,
but if Handforth was allowed to carry ont
his plans, they wouldn’t be deceived for a
minute.- At the first glance they would see
.who this remarkable person was.

But Handforth wasn’t allowed to proceed,
He paused Jjust in frout of thie make-up
hox, startled. ¥or he heard footsteps as-
cending the stairs rapidly—hurried, unsteady
f(..Dt“-‘tep% they ceemed to liim.

“ Great pip!” he gasped.
u*-ps 1 expect!”

He frowned heavily as it occurred to him
~that either Chureh or MceClure might have
-returned. Jle cast round for some sort of
'hiding-place—he didn’t want to be Inter-
lupted in the middle of this disguising.

-But then, before he could really make up
h}a' mind, the docr of the consulting-room
.hurw open.

To Handforth's dismay, “lf‘- NEWUOINCT Was
a stranger.

 Ya—is there
breathing hard. -
want your help!? .

-Handfortl gulped. The man was looking
straight at him, and in his ceyes there was

any  hope?? he

gasped,
-""._;‘Il‘- LE{E-—}-IF-

Tee! 1

an expression of horror, and wild, bunted
fear. Bui why was. he locking at Hand-
«forth?. The '-di;-sguised junior {felt rather
Babby. ~ 7 ¢

go suddcen—-go unexpected.

a" rather clderly man,
with a mzened face and straggling, iron-
grey whiskers, " He camo further into the
room, ‘and held on to the tahle for support.

All this was
The stranger was

Handforth was slowly recovering himself,
and he could sgeo that {he stranger was

1=edr]3 fainting with agitation.
“Here, 1 sav,” panted Handlorti
-yourself together, sir——%

YAIr. Lee! pleaded the man. ' Can you
comc? Can you help me? A dreadful thing
h&ﬂ happen2 21 1”2

“But Handforth didn’t hear the man’s
wo*.‘d:-;. ‘T'e stool there in a kind of daze,
slaring at the newcomer, fascina¥ :d.

Mr. LP"" This man had taker him for

. - =
- . 4 L. I

“ Pull

1

“One of the '

ihe

- Handforth was a feliow

5-\‘:..1

Nelsen Lee! That was the astounding, um-
belicvable fact which caused Handt‘c}rth to
nearly faint. And then, in a dreamy :zorb
of way, he realised the truth.

It was the disguise!

The disguise, and the dressing-gown!
And, after all, why not? Ha,ndfurth was
in Nelson Lee's consulting-room—he was in
Nel:on ' Lee's dressing-gcown—and ~his very
form and features were those of a detec-
tive! MHandforth had known this all along.

And the junior was thrilled through and
th:ouwh by the thougat. For all he knew,
this would prove to be his great cha_n‘c'e'!
As long as he could remember he had licped
aszainst hope that he would be able to ip-
vestigate a real mystery. And here it was,
by pure chance, being threwn at him!

Only for a moment did he hesitate.-

Shonld he disillusion this stranger, and
tell him the truth? Or should he adopt the
role of Nelzon Lee, and carry out the in-
vestigation? What an cpportumt}' la
would inquire into the wmystery, bring the
case to o «uccessful canalusmn and cover
himself with glory!

It was, mdeed_ 2. chance- to prove that
when it came to detegtna work, he was
equal to Nelson Lee himself. He would be
doity to throw this clmm,c away. It would
ha madness!

How thankful he was thab Church and
McegQlures had gone! It was Phe hand of
Fate that had directed IHandforth torsend
tbem away. And there was no danger of
interruption, for Nelson Lee was abroad.
He had a clear [ield. "And he made up his

mind. _—
“ BEr—exactly ! suid 1Ta,n-uforth irying to
steady his voice. “You want help—eh?

Rather!, [ mean, state your case, ecir, and
I'll investigate the mystery, and brmu dhoub
tho capture of the criminal. -

*““Thank you, Mr. Lec—thank }ou'” Sﬂ]d

other fervent-l} “My name is - Jobas
Appleton. I want you- to come with meo
ab once-—without delaying a moment.*? -

**Pardon me, BMr. Appleton,” - said Hand-
forth, cooling down. “ Before -1 can c¢on-
sent, I must know tlie nature of this :in-
quiry. Have you lost a diamond rlng, or
what? Is it a forgery?”

“A forgery!” eclioed M. Appletf,n 'wuh

2 bitter langh. “Would that it was! Mr,
Lee, there has been murder!”
“ Muarder!” gasped Haudforth “Mur-
murder!” . : -
“Yez!"” exclaimed Mr,. Appleton huskily.
“And you must come on this investigation
now; the matter is vital! What can the

police do? They are useless—they are
dunderheads! But a man of your ability
will get on the track of the assassin and
hand him over to justice!¥ !

Handforth gave one gulp. .

Ife had never belle\ed for a momcnt thab
the case was so'Sérious. But he. was'i ot the
kind to back out—he never showed thé' Whl‘!';e
feathier! No matter what the odds “wére,
to" "0 fomafd‘
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< [*m your mau!”

“ Thank you, Mr. Lee! Oh, thank you!”
panted Mr. Appleton. “ My name-— Bul
that does not matter! There is no time!
‘Comel™ | .

“ (lome?” said Handforth. * Where to?”
“ T have a taxi outside!”” said the client.
e e will drive straight to the scene of the
murder.” _

.. By George'!” said Handforth ]
« Jush wait two shakes, and I'll be .with
you! 1 can’t go out in this dressing-
wown !’ |

He dashed inlo the adjoining apartment,

overcoat. He had
It was too sizes too

and hustled on his
already seen a soft bat.

Iarge, but Handforth didn't notice this. He
~jammead it on his head, and rushed back.

“f am ready!” he
ally.

announced dra.matic-

CHAPTER 1I1.
THY SLEUTH ON THK SCENT !

R. APPLETON nearly
. fell down the stairs
: in  his haste—but

mainly bhecause
Handfoith gave him a shove
3 in the back., Handforta was
* = 50 excited that it wouldn’t
much matter if he broke hLis client’s neck.

They hurried out through the doorway,
and there, against the kerb, stood a taxi-
cabh, They rushed in, and Mr. Appleton
Ieaned out of the window, and turned to the
driver.

“No. 26, Baltimore Road, Bloomsbury!”
he: ordered.

The taxi started off, and Handferth did
fits utmost to compose himself. What would
« real detective do? How would lie behave
in such aun emergency as this? Handforth
didn't want to make a mess of it at the
very sbart. It wouldn’t leok well,

Then it occurred to him. e hadn’t heard
any facts about the murder! And he cer-
tainly ought to be primed up before reach-
ing the scene of tlie crime. That was most
necessary as a preliminary.

Handforth produced a big notebook, and
Jarned over one or two pages with an im-
portant air.

“* Now, Mr. Appleton!” he
facts, please—— Great pip!”

Handforth gasped as he gazed at the page
of the -notebosk in front of him, It con-
tatned several fearful-looking caricatures of
a face, drawn in blue pencil. Some of his
own work, and supposed to be speaking
likenesses of Church and MceClure. He
hastily turnmed the page over, hoping that
fis client hadn't seen them.

““The murder—yes!” said Mr.
passing a hand over his brow.
“kriow the man—he is a stranger. But there
he lies—on the floor! I found him this
wornag, when I enfered the room. It is

caid. “* Some

Appleton,
“1 don’t

tensely.’

| sdr.

i
-5
s
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horrible—horrible! { waat you to fad out

what 1t all means'!”
““Trust me for that,” said Haudforth
firmly. “Now, by what I can understand,

and putting two and two together, it seems
to me that this crime was committed by a
secreb society.™
“Good lieavens!”
faintly, |
“1  wiil admiy that the data i3 very
scanty,” said Handforth, trying to think
of all' the important words he could. ¢ Bub
you have interested me greatly, Mr. Apple-
ton. - This - man was ‘murdered in jyour
kitchen, 1 understand. That leads me to
supposa that the c¢nok may be guilty—""
“Ah! The ccok is the member of tha
seeret society ‘
“ Possibly— possibly !
mysteriously.

Mr, Appleioa

suid

said Handinrif
“(One never Knows, my dear
These secret societies are jolly fanny
things t0 mess about with! I mean you
never know when yuu might get a stab in

tha back?*

“Bub wait—wait!?* said Mr. Appletou.
**The murder did not take placa in the
kitchen, You sasre wrong, Mr., Lea. 1t oc-
carred in tita sitting-room.  Bubt wo will
wait nntil we arrive ab the scene of the
crime,*

“Yes, that'll be a lot better!” agread
Handforlti:. ‘

Hs was rathier relieved. 1t was somewhat
difficult o talk about clues and trails thab
be hadn't even bhad a look at. And he
had sometimes read that a detective cught
to keep an open mind. So he decided bt
sit back in dignified silence,
~ He had jnst sat back, and was pgetting
comfortable, when the taxi pulled up with
a jerk., Mr. Appleten sprane to his feet,
and jumped cut. Handiorth looked up i
SUTPTise,

“Are we there?” Lo asked.

“Yes!" aaid Mr., Appleton; “ This 'way,
Mr. T.ee—and pleasa hurry!”

Ounly for a mioment did Handfortii’s client
pause, and this was to pay off the taxi-
cab. Then he led the way through a gate-
way into an enclosed garden. A big house
stood in froat of the pair. The street waa
very ruiet, and seemed to be a kind of
big square, with an enclosed garden in the
centre. It was a very peaceful spot.

Mr. Appleton let himself in with a latch.
key, and Handforth followed. Then Haadi-
forth rearly fell out backwards through thae
open doorway. For there. in the hall, stood
a police coustable!

For the first time, Handforth realised——
with i tremendous shock—that this ailair
was na joke. tle realised that hiz own
position might he a delicate one T the
truth came out, It was oue thing to mas-
queridde as Nelson Lee with a private client
—but qinthe another thing to delibbrately
deceive the polica. Big trouble might follow.

But Handforth did not have to do auy

deceiving—Mr, Appleton did it for him.
| ¢ It's  all  right, constable—quite ail
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rigiet!?? he exclaimed.
Mr. Lee. You understand? Mr. Nelson Lee,
the famous detective.”?

The eonstable stifiened, and saluted.

And Handforth felt enormously flattered.
Without -question—without one suspicious
alance--hie had been mistaken for the world-
famous crime investigator. It was indeed a
complimment ¢ his half-finished make-up. But
he felt enormously glad that the constable
was not personally acquainted with Nelson

LE{‘.‘. .
I understand??

‘“ A bad business,
Handforth grufily.

said the policeman.
I do hope as you’ll be

said

‘““Terrible, sir!”
“ Shocking, in fact!

THE NELSON

““This gentleman is)

Ty T —
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sorry—my mistake!*? esaild Hand-
forth. “But we detectives get so absent-
minded, you know. When we are on a case,
my dwar sir, we cannot pay much attention
to mere names.”

“ Ah, ves,” said Mr.
understand.?”?

lie led the way into a sitting-room at the
back of the hall. The blind was drawn, and
the apartment was in a state of gloom.
There was something mysterious about that
diin atmosphere.

But IHandforth’s confidence had returned-
The constable had accepted him as Nelson
Lee, and thab was good enough! It mever

i Oh

Appleton. <1 quite
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CITY!

able to get onm the track, sir. Of course,)
Scotland Yard might have to he told later,
but

““ No need to go to Scotland Yard,” said
Jlandforthh hastily. ‘ Leave it to me.”

The constable was a big, burly fellow,
six feet in height, and proportionately broad.
Handforth felt insignilicant beside _him, and
wanted to get out of his presence. In spite
of his assumed easiness, he wasn t fecling at
all eomfortable.

“Will you kindly lead the way,
jack?? he said, with dignity.

¢ Appleton, sir—Appleton,” corrected the
clicnt.

Mr. Apple-

el

t}LLurled to Handforth that he was doing
sotnething of a very I‘lSk]F character. In-
vestigating a murder was a grimm business.

But MHandforth had nt-arbed now, and he
was going on. But he almost he«g-an to wish
that he had taken a few precautions fo
-start with, This room made him realise the’
dendly nature of the affair.

Mr. Appleton pointed.

“There!*” he said softly.

1Landforth started. Jlor on the fioor Iay
the murdered man. He was face upwards,
and he Jay still and silent. He was a
bearded man, and a handkerchief was half-
drawn over his features. Ilandforth was ex-
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tremely glad that 3Ir. Appleton went over
and covered %he hody with a rug.

<«The police are very careless,” he mut-
tered. ¢ That is better—much better. Per-
haps, Mr. Lee, you will look round and
cearch for clues? I am afraid the police
liave not Leen successful—but a an of your
capability will not find any chstacle.””

flandforihh smiled.

¢ Clues?” he saild,
fhiere.”

He went round ihe room with an 2xag-
eerated air of importunce. lle crouched over
the table and chairs. Then, suddenly, he
pounced- upon an old felt hat-which lay half-
liidden in a corner.

¢ What is this?» hLe asked sharply.

€1t appears to be a hat, Mr. Lee.”’

<1 know that, fathead—I—I mean—can’t
I cee it’s a hat?”’ said Handforth hastily.
“PBut is it yours? That's what I want to
find out.”

“I never wear a tirilby hat,”
client, *“No, it is not mine.”

“Good!” said Handiorth, with gloating
triumph. “Then this bhat is the property
of the murderer, And here, inside, are the
initials—* H. J.” They are the initials of
thie assassin.™

““Splendid '’ said Mr. Aopleton.’

TTe watched Handforth with great interest
as the latter went round the room, seeking
for further clues. Twice Edward Oswald
paused against the body. Should he dare
to take a look at it?

Ile rebelled at the thought, but it would
look very peculiar if he did not examine the
remains. After all, it was one of the first
things that a detective would do. And he
suddnrnly made up his mind. kL

€1 -think, Mr. Appleton, that 1 will’
examine the dead man.,”” he announced, his
voice ftrembling slightly. ‘1 may pick up
some valuabhle clues.” '

Mr. Appleten said nothing, but stcod back,
with horror in his eyes. :

IMandforth knelt down, ard pulled the rug
back with a sweep. He gazed at the pale
face of the murdered man, and it was all he
could do to hold back a cry. The eyes were
open, staring at him in a fixed kind of way.
But, now that he had started, the thing
hnad to be done.

He swiftly examined the bodyv—at least, he
told himself that he examined it. As a
matter oi fact, he simply gave it a casual
glance, and then pulled the rug back into
Dosition. Ile sighed with relief.

““No, no clues,” he announced. ¢ Nothing
at all, Mr. Appleton, But I am sure that
1 shall get on the track soon. There must
be some way—-—"’

He paused, for at that moment he had
caught sight of a piece of paper in the
Learth, He hurried over to it—not because
he thought there might be something valu-
~able in that paper, but because he wanted

¢“ There are plenty

said the

=y
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e unfolded the picce of paper, and then
started.

¢« A cvpher letter!” he exclaimed excitedly.
¢ This—this might prove to he the whole key
to the mystery.”’

“ Amazing!”” said Mr. Appleton. ¢1I do
not remember the letter being there when
I eame into the room earlier.”

‘““That’s nothing,” =aid Handforth. “A
detective sees a lot more than other peopls,
Mr. Appleton. A detective has to sce more
than other people. It’s his work.”

He gazed at the eypher letfer, and was
rathear dismaved. It was swrh a jumble that
hie was very much afraid he would never
be able to elucidate it. And this is what he
SawW;

“RUTFA GNIOD BOJ NIOJ EM TA DLO
ELBATS TA MOTTOB 10 DROILIVW
SWEM. LLIW EDIH UOY YLEFAS LITNU
EUVII DNA YRC REV0O. GNIRB EHT TOOL.
HSALF YRRAM.”

¢“T shall have to take this home, and
consult my cipher-book,”’ said Handforth,
trying to give an adequate excuse for not
elucidating the cipher on the spct. ¢ When
I can give it full attention—?

“Would it not be possible to read the
message now, Mr. Lee?? asked Mr. Apple-
ton anxiously. - *“ It might be of the very
greatezt importance to the whole investiga-
tion. I have heard that you are singularly
clever with every kind of cipher.”

““0h, rather!® agreed Handforth. ¢ Now,
let me see. This was undoubtedly dropped
by the murderer. Of course, this isn’t Eng-
lish—it looks more like Russian. Or it might
he Bulgarian.?” '

¢ Quite possibly, but——?

““Great Scott!” roared ITandiorth sud-
denly. ““Look! Do you see? That last
word! 1 happened to glance at it quickly,

and 1 suddenly spotted that it is * Harrey.”

“ ‘Harry!” > repeated Mr. Appleton. < But
surely you are mistaken?”

“Not at all,” eaid Handforth. ¢ Don’t
you see, it is No, perhaps not! Just
leave me alone for a moment, please.”’

ITe stared at the cipher eagerly—intently.

“I have solved 1it,”” he anncunced, with
triumph.  “1 ecan read this message right
through—from the first word to the last.”

“1s 1t possible?® gasped Mr. Appleton.
“But how—how 2

““That, of courze, I cannot explain.” said
ITandforth. **You will quite understand, my
dear sir, that there are such things as pro-
fessional secrets. Let it be sufiicient that I
have solved the mystery.”

After all, it was a very simple business—
for Handforth had merely ncticed with a
sudden flash of remarkable genius that the
words were quite ordinary ones—spelt
backwards. X -

And with only a few moments’ glance,
Handforth could now read the message in
the correct way. This, of course, ig '‘what he
faw. )

1o get away from the bedy. And here was
can exeellent exeuse, 7 T T TN

L SATER DQING JOB JOIN ME AT OLD
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WILFORD

AT B{}TTOM _
MEWS, WILL ILIDE YOU SAFELY UNTIL

STABLE OF

HUE . AND CRY OVER. BRING T LOOT.
ILA‘SH HARRY.?

Hmd}orths mind wxas: in £ whirl, The
thing was ‘elear—as clear as daylight. This

note’ lad“beén droppéd by the murderer, and
it .- was frof a wnfeﬂemtﬂ—-—whu had agreed
to hide ‘the assassin. . Even at this moment
he was ﬂlm;hui in ‘the old stsble. Hand-
forth ™ hiad onlv to find ** Wilford Mews "
and be wonld know exactly what there was
‘to be knowin.' lndéed, it was-quite possible
that he would t,.ipture the murderer himself.

And that thought thrilled him ”:mubh and
ihrough.

Al his .doubts and fears x.umhed W lien
he had first entered the houge he had had
.nlﬂut)r of confidencs—but there had ‘always
heen "a haunting kind of fear—but obly
senii-eonstiods—that he would make a hash
of things. But now he had discovered some-
thing de!'m.iti=,~—§:rh’net1iiu'g 50 positive that he
conld not make any hloomer,

Handforth fairly gloated. He would go at
ogce—he would get on the trail. As for
the, murderer, Handy didn't fear this mrma.l

in the least. The famous leader of Study D
was utterly feariess. _ R
“AMyr. Appleton, 1 must go,” said Hand-

fnl‘th briskly. * I am sorry. but it 1‘-1 NETCE-
?-clT'V for me to Jeave on 'lht instant

A0Good gracious!  You are on lhe track
t:ready?”? 2 :

“Yes; T am an the tvack already!™ ex-
claimed Handlorth, lis voice fairly- gloating
with' victory. “]1 lhave cevery hape of
returning - within a- few -hours--and 1 shall
bring.with me the murderer.”

Handforth gof out into the hall, and there

was the constable- still on duty. The
amateur delective glowed withip him. Appar-
ently, some special men were being sent

fromn Scotlasd Yard, DBof Handforth was on
Lthe job first---and he had o clear lieid.

“ By the way, vonstable,?? he =aid eaznally,

“Speaking to me, Mr. Lee?? =zaid the
man, saluting.

“Yee. Ever heard of Wilford

The policeman smiled.

“Why, =ir, they're just round the cornper
—pnot a <lone’s throw away,”” he replied.

“Well, I'm pggered!”? sald Haundforth
excitediv,  “J—Y mesn, indeed! Just round
thie corner, el? That's very interesting!”

Mews 2?9

“Kind o staiies, sir,”” remarked ihe police- |

Cman. “Jf you go out of the front door,
and then go to the bLotlom of the back
warden, vou’ll hud a deor which leads out

into a side lane. Weil, Wilford "\1(-:\&'-3 are
just to the right—not more than a scorve of
dl‘d

“Th.lnh you—thank }:su“’ gaid  Thand-

forth, ‘It was quite uunecessary for you
to have troubled yourselt with all that taik,
Do you think I wanb to go tliére?”

Handforth left tlie liouse, feeling
had thr

tliat he
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And there, just ecoming up the garden patl,
were Chureh angd McClure! ., Handforth cane |
to _a dead stop.

A huge wave of alarm
Why had these idiots come? How had they
goi, there? - They would_ ruin cve"vthm;:
And now—just when he had got fairly on
the track!

But, dlpt*E‘I‘ atl, he might ‘he ahle to e’
them as ]115 asamtmffs. Al big detec-
tives had assistanis. " Why shonldn’t-he ave
a couple?*?

‘-urx:ed oONer hini.

Oe went up to his ehums quickly, and
grabbed their arms,” - '
- ““Look here, you ehaps—not a wm'df--- he

hreathed tens eh
" 4 Eh?" gasped Churech.
the matter, sir?? _
“We—we don’'t quite understand,
said McClure, staring at Handforth. :
Edward Oswald gave a kind of gulp, and
'E‘LO\E"EL‘ himself with a huge effort. 1b
the excitement of the moment he had mu-
looked ‘the fact that he was disguisad,
And his chums didn’t Xnew him!

—— m—

6 What—what i3

girfrr

CHAPTER IV.
THE END OF THE TRAIL!

ANDFORTE
glowed  with
and trinmph.

His own chums—
and in the full daylight they
hadn’t recognised him! I¢

: "was a magnificent tribute to
the masterful cleverness of his make-up. But
this was no time for self-congratulation.

fairly
deiight

“My boys!” he said, grufﬁv “Come with
me !”?
He spoke in a masterful way, and went

round to the rear of the honae——-iulluwm the
instructions of the constable. When thpy
arrived in a secluded little patech, surrounded
by bushes, Handforth turned. :

“ Now, you asses!’ he breathed. “DoE’t
you know me?”

“0Oh! We'd better vyell for help!?®
Church uwervously. ** This—this man's
to kidnap us, Mac!?

‘“ Please, sir ? hegan MceClure.

“Pon’t be dotty!”? interrupted Edward
Oswald. “I'm talking in my own voice now
—can't you recognise it? 1'm Handy!®’

" Handy!”? gasped Church and MceClure,

Thev stared at him open-mounthed.

“ Pretty wonderiul, isn’t b7’ asked Hand-
forth. “ But there’s no need for you io stare
like that—I'm not a ghest. [ disguised miy-
self in Mr, Lee’s place, and now I'm on an
investigation. Jt's a murder case, yYou know
and pretty impeortant. As soon as I spotte
you, I decided to take you as assistants. ”

Church and MceClure looked dumbfounded,

“I—I mnever thought you were so jolly
clever, Handy!® breathed Church. “It’s
amazing!’ Whoever would believe it?  We
went back to Gray's Inn Road, you Khow,
and we saw -T\Irfs Jones., She said 1:‘1.::{: some-

gald
going

wn dust ipto the “Onvtﬂhlea eves,

bedy went out, and we paturally thought she
| meant you - |



- atonug here to see-—-

_“ Yes, :but it’s you,

4 [t-was me!?? said -Handfortii, _
and not you, 1n
went on Church. “ We just came

way !
9 »

.. . . Never mind explaining now!” interrupted:

© qqust have an assistant.
ent. and have two.”

- ‘thoreughly masterful manner, = Mr,

~went on Handforth.

~tery of the cipher.

grooms from all these other stables,

Tfandforth curtly. - “I'm on the track -of a

" Jrurderer, and -I want -you fellows to help.

Of course, you'll be no good—but a-detective
I'll be a bit differ-

¢» Well, of course,
yeClure thoughtfully.

“ You—you fathead!®’ swnorted  Edward

Ozwald., I don't need any, strietly speak-
ing, But it.looks well.” - "

In his Lieart, he deeply regretted that he
fiad brought the two juniors into the affair,
1t was his own fault, of course, for he had
eiven himself away. If he had remained
quiet, they would never have known him.
But now that they did kmow, the only

thing was_to take them along.

As quickly as possible, Handforth explained

the situation.  Church and McClure listened

with bated breath. - E e 4

» But—but cught vou to do it, Handy?”
asked Church doubttully. “I mean, you're
not- Mr. Lee, really, and it seems a bit like
deeception—-> ., . .
““ Mind your own business!” interrupted
Uandy grufily.” ““I'm conducting this caseLiu
ee
will only:iobtain glory.. I shall be willing to

give him all the credit!”

1t was only with difficulty that Church pre-
sented himself from fainting into MecClure's
arms. The idea of Handiorth giving any
credit away was rather too much all at once.
““But we can't waste any more time,”
“By a series of rernark-
ably clever deductions, I elucidated the mys-
I'm not boasting, but
it "was a pretty amazing performance.
Ciphiers are hard things fo elucidate!™

Handforth seemed to like that word, and
he used it repeatedly. And he kept on talk-
ing while the trio made their way to the
bottom of the garden, and passed out
through the gateway.

Here, turning to the right, they soon found
themselves in the Mews that the constable
liud directed them to. The investigation, as
far as Handforth was copecerned, was turn-
ing out to be surprisingly easy.

But he didn't think so.

““TL'ootprints!’”> he ejaculated suddenly,
‘“BSee ‘em? I don’t mind betting that these

‘fuotprints were made by the murderer!”

ile pointed excitedly,
AleClure were dubious. They may not have
been suel: marvellous detectives as Hand-
forth, but it struck them that no reasonable
murderer would walk up and down about

fifty times in the thickest patch of mud in
the whole vard.
Handy!™ said

"'I think you're wrong,
Lhurei.  “There are dozens of footprings
thare. They must bave been made by the

1 | L Besides,
the murderer wouldn’t wear hob-nails!*
But Ilandiorth was wvot listening, e was

and Churehh and

Y
al

you need two!” said
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through' the doorway. For there, in the

Handforth nearly feill out backwards E
hall, stood a police constable!

creeping forward, beunding low. He remem-
bered that the old stable was ab the bottom
of the DMews—according to that cipher
1essage, - . 'k

And now he continued .on his way down,
and at length came to an open doorway.
The place was a stable. There were other
stubles near by, to say nothing ~of coacu-
houses and gurages, But these were all
locked up and quiet. Besides, they weroa't
ab the bhottom, as this one was. s

Handriorth entered, ‘and looked round cau-
tiously. ' \

Iis first feeling was one of disappointmenf.
The stable was empty. There was a little pila
oi rubbish -over in one corner; but it~ was
altogether too smnall to conceal a hidden mur-
derer. Thede was the manger, too, but this
was rather shallow, and at the first glatice
Handy saw that it was emphy. .
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“* Nobody here"’ he said Dblankly.

“*he " bird has flown!”” exclaimed Chureh,
‘““llow totten! Just when we were on the
track, too! Of course, he might be some-
where mpear by. There’'s no telling what a
murderer would do!”?

church looked up, and his gaze became
‘fixed on a corner of {he ceiling. Handforth
vazed that way, too, and he gme a Vviolent
start. There was a kind of ladder fixed 1o
the wall, and a hole at the top.

A loft!” he breathed. ‘“The {earful
scoundrel is up there! This only proves how
necessary it is for a detective to keep his
eyes open..
should have missed that, loft!”

«Well, T saw it first, you kmow,” put ip

(*hurch.
snorted Handforth.

‘“You—you rotter!
“You saw it first? Didn't [ distinctly say

LI -

““Shush! We shall give ourselves away!”

Hapdforth suddenly became quiet, and tip-
toed his way across to the ladder. Then he
commenced creeping up with elaborate cau-
tinon. The fact that-the ladder creaked in a
;nost noisy manner dillm't seem to worry
in :

« Better rush it!® said McClure, from the
bottom.

-But Handferth took no npotice. e con-
tinued his way up sloewly—realising, at the
same time, that he was in a position of dire
peril. How easy it would be for the mur-
derer to crash something on to his head as

If I hadn’t been jolly smart, I

LEE mem\' “@ S

But detectives always have to take suedl -
risks!

Handforth wasn’t going to back out npow.
He continued his way upwards—and then, at -
the last momeunt, he popped up into the Toft
like a jaek- .in-the-box,

“1 arrest you on the charge of. murder”’
he shouted dramatically.

He stared round, expecting to grapple with
the desperate rufian. But there was nobody
there! The loft was absolutely empty—at
least, nothing could be seen except a few
stray wisps of straw, an odd ‘sack, and a
kind of wooden box. .This latter was lying
in the corner. ; |

Handforth gave a grunt of disgust. - lle
had worked himself up to this pitch, fully
anticipating a ﬁfht for life with the mur-
derer. And yet there was not a soul in the
place. 1t was one of those keen disappoint-
ments which all detectives have to ‘contend-
with in big cases.

“ Well, it doesn’t matter!” growled Hand-
forth. “I shall get the rotter sooner or
later, By George! It’s queer, though! 1If
that message was right, IFlash Harry ought
to be here, “and the murderer as well! And
what”about the loot? Not a sign of it. Not
a "

He paused, staring at the box in the
corner, The loot! Was it not. possible that
the men had cleared off in a hurry—leaving
their booty behind in this deserted stable?

Possible—it was almost a certainty! Hand-
forth had read about sueh things. Aund it

simplified the case to a tremendous degree.

-

he hobbed up into the loft!
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A4 he would have to do would be to wait—
lJie in ambush until the rascals returned.
Then he would pounce out,
one swoop, and capture the whole gang! By
this time Handforth was quite certain that
he would scon be dealing with a gang.

But the first thing was—the loot!

He crossed over to the box, picked it up,
and was again aware of a keen sense of dis-
sppointment. The bBx was rather light—but
it occurred to him that the spoils mlght, con-
sist of banknotes, and he cheered up a bit.
Or diamonds—diamonds don't weigh 1er3
heavy.

- He struggled with the bm. and fried to
open it. Then he dropped it with a crash to
the floor. ¥or he had suddenly canght sight
f something else. There almost at his feet
iay the return half of a railway ticket! Ie
p;ued it up with a gasp of victory.

““ (folder's Green!” he murmured tensely.
“Flash Harry must have come- from Golders
Green, aud that's where the muorderer has
gone to! I shall have to follow the trail to
Giolders (reen at once!™

. Eh?” gaid Church, coming up through
the hole. -

“Don’t bother-—don't bother!*” snapped
Handforth. “I'm ou the track! I have dis-

covered new data, and before long I shall
eluudate the whole mystery, and bring my
investizations to a succeszful conclusion!”

- ¢ (et away, you hm&' g v.h:c‘-pered Chureh
dramatically.

Rut Handforth didn’ t notice the sarcastic
remark. He was staring at the box. And he
now saw that in its fall to the floor the lid
nad come opeu. Quickly, lie bent down and
puiled the box open. The lid fell off, reveal-

ing the fact that the interior was abqolutely‘

empty except for one sinall slip of paper.
" Great heavens!' said Handforth.

% What is it—Dblood?” fmqped McClure, in
horror.

. Handforth didn’t even hear him. He seized
t_he paper, unfolded it, and gazed at the few
words that were written upon it. Then le
itowned.

“Ah!” he said, “ This seems to be a trick
—probably a Kind of false clue to lead me
asbray!”?

le examined the paper again, and this is
what he saw:

“What's the date to-day? Thionk care-
fully, and be prepared next year!”

Church and MeceClure came up, Ilooking
puzzled, aand stared over MHandforth's
shoulder,

- “*The date?' gaid MeC(lure,
see.  Yes, of course!
Aprii to-day!
calendar.”
“It’s All Tool's Day!” yelled Chureh.

And then he and Motlure went ofl
shrieks. |

- ¢ Ha, lia, ha!? :
They fairly rocked, and held their sides
as they roared. Handforth gazed at them
coldly—and not without pity. |
“““What's the matter with you,
ling idiote?"? he demanded sourly.

“ Why, lemme
It's the first day of
I remember looking at the

into

He would make |

you cack-

- “Don't—don't you see?” gurgled Church,
“You've been fooled!™

“Ha, ha, ha!” howled Mc(lure.

@ Eooled up to the giddy neck'“ sobbed

“Church. * 0Oh, my goodness! This is the
- scream of the century' thd} the great der
tective, (lv;hmi and diddled in a huge Firat
of April jape! Poor old Haundy— Yow!
Yarooh!"

Crash! '
Church thudded to the floor, Lolding his
nose., Hiz hilarity was rather ﬂltamﬂi for

‘Handforth was in a dangerous prm:mut_v.
And the wonderful amateur detective was
looking wrathful, - :

“ You—you cackling baboons!” he 3aid
witheringly. *“ Isn’t this the kind of thing
that all detectives have to contend with?
Fine assistants, 1 dom't think! Ilastead of
helping me to gei; cn the right trail, all you
can do is to yell like a cm;ple of ChE‘--}hFL,
cats!”

- But—
McClure.

“DPon’t I know 1I:‘?” growled Handiorta.
“That murderer is smart!”

‘* The—the murderer' " said }Tc(‘lurej half
choking,

“0f course,” siud Handforth, ¢ This s
-where I score, you -know. I've read aboul
things like this—Sexton Blake and Nelson
Iee' have often had to deal with similar set-
backs, - That cipher business was a dud. The-
murderer knew it was the first of April, aad
's0 he thiought-he'd put the detectives oft the:
scent. His idea was to send me to Golder’s
Green. But I'm not going. My plag is to
get on the right track’”

o The——the right track !’ r:,urrrled Churc.;
feebly.

““Yes—and the next time I sha'nm't be
taken in by a silly April fool joke!” snorted
Handforth, * I'll slaughter. that murderer
when I coilar him'! Trymff to he funny! A
murderer ought to have more serious
thoughts!”

Handforth stormed down the ladder, ieav-
ing Church and MeClure holding one another
up in the loft. It seemed to them that the
joke was over. But Handforth took it ail
seriousiy.

The amateur detective stroda back o
wards the house with grim, rapid strides. Hs
found the iront door slightly opeu, and hs
pushed his way in—determined to brush past
the coustable without a word. He didn'y
want' to be questioned just now.

But the constable was not there.

“Oh!” mutiered Handforth. * Well, that's
good! The chap was only in the way—poiice-
men ain't any good in a big mvestigation'

He decided to go straight into the igpom
of death. He would have another look
round, and this time he would get on the
right track. He reached the door, and
opened it. T

The biind was now up, and Mr. Appleton
was ‘sitting in froant of the fire, eating roagt

Dt you’ ve been fc-ole-d' ' stufiereld

] cheztauts,

Ior some remarkable reason, he
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bad discarded his side-whiskers.
stuble was sitting opposite, laughing uproar-
iously, and the corpse sat between the other
two—also eating chestnuts with relish,

Handforth stared, his eyes goggling,

‘“ What—what the My ‘only Aunt
Jane!”’ he gasped hoarsely. -
¢ That's right—come in!" said the corpse
cheerfuily. * Plenty of chestnuts, old man.
Pull your chair up, and join the reazt!”

- But—but—but [—[—1—-"

** No neced to stutter like that, Haundy!"
said the corpse. *' How did it go? Did you
find the awful murderer?”

The expression on Handforth's face was too
much for Mr. Appleton and the deceased.
They tried to keep their faces straight, but
couldn’t. And the next moment they were
howling with merriment, and the constable
joined in ‘with loud roars. The laughter, in

Jaect, wag tremendous,
-\p_d Handforth, dimiy at first, began to
realise that something was wrong., ‘Then it

was inore
he had

that there

dawned upon him
t]uln

trickery about this business
cever realised,

“ You—you screaming rottens‘ " he hooted.
“'What's the idea?”

:The corpse proceeded to remove his beard,
xnd stood revealed as Reggie Pitt, of thie
Remove. Mr. Appleton
changes, removing a wig, and several other

ﬂnngs And Mr. Appleton became Nipper, in
otlier words, myself. Handforth gazed at
us aghast.

“ What—what does it mean?’ le
breathed faintly.

““It happens to be the first of April, old
son!” 1 gurgle-d “0Oh, my hat! It'’s the
tinest jape we’ve ever wangled! Good old
Handy! You bit every time the hait came
within reach!'”

Ha, ha, ha!"
** Poor old master slenth !’
‘** Ha, ha, hal”

Handforth gaped at us in a kind of tr ance.

©** You—you mean it was all spoof?’' he

p_.mtod clutching at the table,

Spoof—of conrse it was spoef!" said
(‘hurch, coming through the doorway,
'“* Ha, ha, ha !’ howied MeClure.
Hancllorth was  surrounded by yelling
inmiors. L R

“ But—but the murder!’ sztuttered I and-

forth. *“1-—I thought

““ My dear old ass, it's the first of April,
and we thought we'd have a little came with
}ﬁu‘” I explamed when [ (m]]d find my
voice. ** If you'll stand there and listen, 171
explain.”

The econ-)

- ail the details.

made one or two |

1B S

EFJ:T l RA@ 1@93 :

Handfo'rth ilidn’t
limply. "

‘“ Of couse, it was all arranged,”

“Wo faked it out days ago—we

Can't lot tlrp first of “April
“And you were

stand, he sat dgwm,

I arinned,

go without japing -0mebmh
our closen vietim!” .

" Ha, ha, ha!” cackled the l;’lte-cofpse.

“Go on—go on!"” said Handforthh thickly.

“ Well, there's not much in it,” I ehuckled,
““We .trx.tnged to be away from Gray's
Road when you arrived this moruning, and
left the make-up box handy so that you'd be
tempted. Church and McClure were ready
to make some excuse for coing off, but you
helped the scheme by -endmtr them away
yourself !’

“ You--yon plotting Lounders!"
“Then 1 rolled in. asz Mr. Appleton!™ I

proceeded. “ 0Of .course, this Iz Reggie's
place. We're at No. 69, Dunecan Hquare
where Pitt's people live. “The fami: v's out,

and s0 we thought we'd take ‘uh.mtdpe ol
the fact. You weren’t really suppnwd to
meet Church aud McClure in the garden, but
that made it all the’ hettel' Oh,
Handy ! Ynu re too funny for words!”

Hamdforth felt very faint. 1Ile v.anted tr)
get up, and knock us all down, butihe didun't
feel physically capable of the feat. e had
been spoofed—fooled! . And he had simply
asked for it all ‘along the line!

Now that he came to think of it, Willy
had fooled him that morning, when Handy
had emptied the jug over the bed. If he
had had his wits about Liimi, he would have
remembered the date,

“Wait!” said Handiorth,
his cuffs. ““ Just wait! 1'm going
every one of you for this!”

I ¢huckled, * You're a
aithough the joke was

pushing back
Lo smash

‘“No, vou're not!”
sport, Handy, and

agztimt you, :ron‘ve ot to admit it was a,

good "un, Own ap! Can't you see iln-' fuuny

part of it?”
Edward Oswald icoked frmn one to .mothe.r
of us, glaring coldly.

“ T admit it was a good joke—you dished
me properly ! he crow led, * But I'm blowed
if 1 can see anything to cackle at! Silly, 1
call it! It’s a pitv you haven't got
thing better to do!"

And he turned away in a huff,
yvelled afresh. But we kinew our
Within half an hour, he cuame round,
soon grinning with the rest of us,

Even the butler of the Pitt household, who
had played the part of the policeman, could
he leard going aboul his duties, blf‘btlll""
into, occasional minor explosions,. -

while ‘e

atd was

‘ We Ct’)lhldl’-‘l(‘d that- th& mnrnmu h.ul heen
Velry mrll speut. . j

(Continued on rage 15)

planned.

Inn

SOMLG-,

Handy,.
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THE HEADMASTER’S SECRET.
A story of the Bullies of Maregrave College, in-
troducing MERVYN HUME, the wonder newspaper
sleuth, and NUNKY, the plucky office’boy of ** The

By S. ROSSITER SHEPHERD.

- 1LLIAM otherwise

W

WHITEHEAD,
konown as Nunky, sauntered slowly
from the School Housze of Margrave
College vhere, for the purpose of
obtaining an insight of the bullying methods
practised at certain public schools he had

been staying as a member of the Lower
tourth. :

None of the other juniors were, of course,

aware of his true identity. Already Nunky
had iaterfered in no uncertain manner with
some of the brutalities and horseplay in-
dulged in by certain _hulking members of the
form towards juniors smaller than them-
selves, or junpiors too highly strung and ner-
vous to take their own parts.
- "'And for this interference he had paid
dearly. 1n comnpany of the boy he had res-
cued from the clutches of the IForm bully he
had been waylaid at the back of the chapel
by a mysterions organisation of the Lower
School konown as the Black Klan Klick.

And then, in the old erypt beneath the
uined Margrave Abbey, the two had ap-
peared before a sort of court, the chief of
which had sentenced them to hang suspended
hy the arm from n dormitory window, until
they were dropped into a blanket held below
aud tossed uutil they howled for merey.

had informed the Heud of the proposed pua-
ishment to be inflicted on him; but for some
reason not apparent, the Head had refused

] to look into tiie affair and had dismizsed tha

junior with the information that he did wot
believe his story,

Moreover, Nunky had been promisad that
should he come with any more such tates he
would be severely punished. - The sentence
had “thereiore been carried out.

But the story of all.- these happeunings had
found its way i1nto the “ Daily Wire,”' who
were condueting a campaign against bullying -
in public schiools, much to the mystification
and consternation of those who had beoea
concerned iu It.

And Dr. Spinx, the Head of Margrave, had
found no difficulty iu tracing the informant
of the *“Wue” tc the red-eaded Yourth
Former,

But, curiously enough., Dr. Spinx had re-
frained from prnishing -the junior for the
information he had given to the paper. 1a-
stead, he had left himn to the tender iuercics
of the rest of the Jorm, who were soon in
full posseasion of all the facts of the case.

Nunky guessed, and rightly, too, that his
sufferings at the lands of the form bullies

Before the execution of the sentence Nunky ! would be iafinitely worse than any the Head
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might inflict upon him. Nor, as events were,

10 prove, was he wrong.
OBE:t it was nob for hgimself that he feared.
Ilis concern was mostly on account of Water-
bury, a frail, timid ¥mnior who had endured
with him the blanket-tossing ordeal. One
hoy had already «ttempted suicide in order
to evade the persecutions of the Margrave
bullies, and it lvoked uncommonly to Nunky
as though Waterbury would be the mnexi—
unless something was done.

«But &o- far, during classes that _day,
o Walnut ** Watkins and Co., the Formn
bullies and leading spirits in the Black Klan
Klick, had had little chance of interfering
with him. It was not until after tea as
Nunky was leaving the School House thab
the first sign of the coming storm mani-
fested itzelf. :

No sconer had he appeared and commenced
o stroll unconcernedly across the Close than
e was greeted witli a chorus of wild yells,

-*¢ There he is.”

‘“ Speak !”?

“Boo!*
Nunky
and made his way towards the school gzates.
But he had not proceeded more than a hun-
dred yards or so when he found himself sur-
rounded by angry and excited juniors. .
.~ What did you get from the “Wire” ?"

“To you think that’s frightened us?”

=Yl

‘Bonsey, one of ¢ Walnut ’ Watkins’
precious pals, tilted the red-haired youth's
cap. over his eyes. Bub suddenly swinging
sound, Nunky caught that unpleasant youth
fully on the point of the jaw with bis
bunched fist.

. A yell went up-from the assémbly followed
by .a rush of many feet, and in a few
moments Nunky fouud himself battered and
bleeding on the gravel of the Close, with
some hali-dozen juniors sitting on top of
him, _

v Get him out of the gates,” yelled the

voice of “ Walnuf ** Watkins. “ Run him
down the lane, We'll give him write to the
papers. Just a little towsing to go on with.

We'll see what else can be done later.”?

“.Hear, hear!” B
"1h'no very gentle manner the red-headed
junior was dragged to his feet. Rough hands
gripped each of his shoulders, and, aided by
the. application of many boots from the rear,
he was dragged at a run through thlie school
osates into the lane.beyond.

Clear of the school the juniors hrought
him to a halt and formed themselves into a
ring around him to prevent his escape.

“Now,” demanded Watkins, flourishing a
copy of that day’s “Wire ” in his face.
“'This story couldn’t have got into this rag
unless you put them wise to it. I suppose
you thought it would put the wind up us.
You - thought when the IIead saw it we
should " all get sacked; but that was where
you backed a loser, my pippin. And now
you'ras geing to snffer for it——>
~ 1 should advise you to chuek your bully-
E s EAes,”> advised  Nunky  stoutly, “ you
o<l what you like with-me, but you've goi

allected to disregard these howls

v

‘head.

| his hand with suspicion.

fo leave that kid Waterbury alomne., ’It °*im
any more, or me either, and you’ll- know -all
ahout it. There'll be another story in the
paper, you can take my word for it.” . !

““Do you think they are going to believe
all you tell them?” demanded Watkin with
a speer. ““ You might take them in once, but
not a second time. Who the blazes.are you,
anyway? Do you think the ¢ Wire ’ is going
to take the word of an illiterate guttersnipe
against that of gentlemen?” ; -

Nunky flushed,

*““Let go me ’ands,” he exclaimed. “ I
show you whether I'm a guttersnipe.” .
A roar went up from the assembled juniors,

and before he could fully realise what was
happening Nunky was being propelled down
the lane towards a horsepond at the side
of the road. - :

He was suddenly jerked to. a standstill,
hoisted from his feet, and then sent whirl-
ing through the air over the green and stag-
nant water of the pond. -

Splash!

Right into the centre of the pond he fell, -
the slimy waters closing instantly over his
But fortunately the pond was not
deep and eventually he managed to crawl to
the bank, up which he climbed, soaked to
theiskin, his eyes and ears:full of filth and
mud. 5 = s

But when he had sufficiently: recovered
himsell; to take stock of things- sgain, he
found that hie was alone. A distant sound of
taughter told him that the bullies of the
fourth had returned to the school. |

Angry auwd shivering, the red-headed office
boy- of the “ Wire ** dragged himself out of
the pend and doubled .back to the school.
ITe made his way to the Fourth Form dormi-
tory, where he obtained a bath and a change,
and afterwards went down to - his study. -
- Here he procured paper and pen, and for
the next twenty minutes was busily engaged
in making out a full report to Mervyn Hume
of the sequel to the first story whicli ‘had
appeared in the “ Wire.” : .

. Nuuky had been seat by Hume to find ont
the extent to which bullying went on in: public
schools—and he had found out. "Although he
had helped the famous newspaper sleuth in
many cases, this was the first time Nunky
nad been called upon to play a lone haud,
and he admitted to himgelf that le_would
not be sorry when it was ail over, i

The report completed, Nunky picked up his
cap and started out down the Fourth Form
passage to post it. He congratulated him-
self that there was not a jumnior in sight,
But his congratulations were premature.
For even as he turned at the end of the pas-
sage to descend the stairs he was accosted
by “ Walnut ¥ Watkins himself. .

Watkins regarded the letter Nunky held in
It was evident he
had guessed its destination, as well -as its
contents. He placed his finger to- his lips
and emitted a shrill whistle, whereupon i
number of his cronies who: hadevidenfly
heen purposely . lurking im° ° the ~icinity
emerged from their hiding places and:joined

“hiim.



. < Letter for the * Wire '?” asked Watkins,
fecling secure in the presence of his pals.
o« GGoing to tell them we ducked you in the
pond, I suppose? Well,- that's just v.:hat.' I
have been expectinz. We've been waiting to
asec if anything like that was coming off.
Now hand over that letter.” _

¢ Rats!” retorted Nunky, glancing un-
easily at the juniors gathered round him.
s A{y lelters ain't pnothing to do with you.”

“ (4ive me that letter,” demanded Watkins
again, -

i Rats, I ” .

At a sizn from their leader one of the
juniors -twined lis legs round those of the
red-headed youth and brought him with -a
crash to the ground. Nunky put out his
hands to save. himself, and the precious
letter fluttered to the floor, where it was
qguickly pounced upon by Bonsey. .

" A moment later, the Fourth Form bullies
with the letter intended for Hume safely in
their possession, fled up the passage, fol-
lowed by loud shouts from the unfortunate
Nunky. But search for them afterwards as
he might, Nunky could find no sign of them,
and already it was too late to write another
gveport in the hope of catching the’ post.
But if “Walout*” Watkins and-

Co.

thought they had beaten the boy from the

v Wire ”” they were wrong, although they
had determined to keep an eye on the red-
headed vouth and intercept any letters ad-
dressed to the ““Wire ” or any other news-
paper. |

. To say that they were furious at the con-
tents of the letter they had taken froin him
in the passage wouid be to put it very mildly
indeed, They were more than furious—and
not a. little alarmed.

~And that mnight, unknown to Nunky, a
ppecial meeting of the Black Klan Klick was
called, at which it was decided that once
and for all Nunky should be taught the

lesson of his life, or in other wotds, that|

he should be bullied so unmercifully and his
Iife made such a misery that he woula be
cnly too glad to drop his campaign against
them for fear of further reprisals.

But bhad the leaders of tnis select little
cociety known the red-headed youth better
they would have realised that such a hope
was foredoomed to disappointment.

Nunky was greeted with a few catecalls
that night when he entered the dormitory,
but no attempt was made to interfere with
lirn, Nevertheless, by the very quietness of
the juniors he guessed something was in the
wind, bu$ exactly what it was he did rot
know,

But the following morning when he went to
his study to collect his books after break-
fa3f he knew, Ior there in the middle of
t]!iE! mauntlepiece, written in white ink on
biack paper, was a note similar in appear-
aunce to owe he had received once hefore,
1ust prior to his capture by the Black Klan
Klick, as the mysterious organisation of the
Lower School called themselves.

Nuuky quickly ripped open the envelope
auid withdrew a sheet of Dblack paper on
which he read:

“PREPARE FOR THE MORROW.

THOU SHALT NOT MOCK
THE BLACK KLAN KLICK.
THE HAND OF VENGEANCE
I8 -

DRAWING NIGH.”

Nunky stared at the paper, not without a
certain amount of appreheaision. 1or he
already knew what the secret orgauisatiou
of the Lower School was capable of. Wilh
a shrug of the shoulders he tore the letter .
into tiny fragments and threw them out of
the window. It then occurred to himn thak

_possibly Waterbury, the principle victim of

the Margrave bullies prior to his avrival
might also have received such a note, evca
as he had on the previous occasion.

Nunky knew that after his last terrifylag
experience at the hands of the Blacék Klaa
Klick, Waterbury would be scared stiff if he
should find SsSuch a note in his study.
Leaving his own apartment Nunky knocked
at the door of the next study which was
shared by Waterbury with two other juniors.

But receiving no response he opened the
door and peered inside the room. It was
empty, but on the mantlepiece, whers it had
evidenily been placed during breakfast was
a note similar in appearance to that which
Nunky had found in his own room.

£ Same sort of thing that I've got,” mur-
mured Nunky stepping inside the room. He
opened the letter and found his suspiciens
were correct. < Well, there’s no need to

frighten the poor kid with this,” he con-

tinued. *If they are going to put 'im
through the mill with me, I suppose they'll
do it. So ’e might as well wait till it does
come  off instead of being worried all day
about it.” :

And so saying, Nunky tore the missive into
pieces and threw it, like he had done his
own, out of the window into the Close.

The bell went for morning lessons, and he
made his way to the Form room. The day
passed off uneventfully. Nothing concerning
the pending ragging was said to Nunky, how-
ever. For that matter the juniors avoided
him, and he could get no inkling az to what
was in the wind.

The warning he had received had certainly
said * Prepare for the morrow,” bul appar-
ently the arrangements of the gecret orzauis-
ation had had to be altered.

That eveninc Nunky met Waterbury in the
Ciose. The junior did not as yet know of the
fate hanging over him, and Nunky did nat
enlighten hin, Bunt for some reason oOr al-
other the junior seemed curionsly appre-
hensive.

It seemed from what he said that
“ Walnut 7 Watkins and ('o. had been seen
leaving the school with planks of wood
which they had taken to Bennet’'s Tield,
through which ran the River Swale, .

More than this, Waterbury had gathersd
that something of a secret nature wag goikg
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to happen there, which was going to teach
a certain * someone ' a lesson. Who that
“ someone ' was he did not know, although
he huyd made a pretty accurate guess, and
was worried 1m consequence. )

Nunky assured tiie mnervous and highly
strune junior that neither of them need
worry about further interference from the
Black Klan Klick, and made his way into the
Sc¢hool House amm his brain working furi.
onsly. He was certain in his own mind that
Bennet’s Fieild was where the threatened
reprisnl of the Tourth Form bullies would
take place.

Even ussummf‘f lie conld post a letter that
night it would not be in time to reach
Merv:m Hume before the morning. And
Nunky had determined that Hume should
witness the mnext outrage of the secret
society of the Lower School with his own
eycs. But how could he warmm him in
time?

Then he remembered the telephone in the
prefects” room. If no one was there he
wouid ring Hume up and tell him of what
was happening. Fortunately, the room was
empty, and locking himself in Nunky suc-
ceeded in getting Hume, to whom he told the
events of the past day and concluding with
the news he had received from Waterpury
ahout the mysterious preparations proceed-
ing in Bennet’s Field.

““ Yery well,” said the great mewspaper
sleuth before ringing oft. ** You carry on and
don’t let any one know you have been able
to communicate with me. I don’t quite
know what I shall do as yet; I mast thmh 1t

over. Good-bye.”
And having made his call without dis-
covery, Nunk}r Jeft the prefects’ room and

returned to his stindy in no very comfortable
frame of mind. He did not like the sound of
Benmet’s Field, and what fresh devilry his
enemies could possibly be up to puzzled him
not a littie.

The following evening Nunky sought out
Waterbury and invited hiin to accompany
bim to the village, which was abouf two
miles from the school. His idea in doing this
was to get Waterbury out of the way for
the evening as much as anything. Water-
bury acepted the invitation, and together
the two juniors set out. But ali upnknown
to them  their movements were ob-
served by several palrs of eyes, and pres-
ently some half-dozen juniors followed be-
hind them, always careful to keep out of
sight themselves.

Nunky and his companion were passig
along that part of the road which ran by
Bennet’s Field, when they were suddeniy set
upon by several juniors. So swifl and sudden
was the attack that it was not until after
they were rendered powerless, with their
hands tied behind their backs, that they
recognised their assailants as © Walnut »
Watkins and Co.

“* (xot you mneatly this time, my pippin,”
grinned t{he leader of the form bullies.

““ Weren't expectin’' to see little us, were -
you? Not even time for you to kick. Jolly
smart, that.”

Loud]y protesting, Nunky and his com-
panion were led across the fleld to the river
bank, where a number of other juniors were
congre ated, every one with the mark of
the bully mear]y written across his face.

‘‘ 'Ere, what's the idea?’’ demanded Nunky,
eyeing with a mixture of mystification and
apprehension a mnumber of heavy wooden
planks and some coils of rope lying on the
bankside. ‘“* What are yer going to do with
those planks?”

‘““ Yus, what are yer going to do with those
planks?”’ mimicked one of the assembly turn-
ing to Watking with a grin. " The red-
headed gent wants to know.”"

* Ha, ha, hal”

“ He'll know soon enough,” replied Wat-
kins vieiously. “ Go on, you fellows, string
them together. Three planks to each to
each raft. We'll teach these sneaking cads
a lesson,”

Within a few minutes the planks had
formed into rafts, well-roped together and
capable of supporting the weight of a man.
Nunky and Waterbury watched these prepar-
ations with a cold, sick feeling. Slowly it
was beginning 1o dawn on them exactly what
the Margrave bullies intended to do to them.

“Let. K me go, let me go, you beastly
rotters,”” implored Waterbury piteously. The
juniors ignored this request, however, al-
though it must be admitted that there were
some among them to whom it went slightly
against the grain to bully a boy who was so
genuinely and obviously terrified.

“ Come on,” roared Watkins aft. length.
“Get a move on, you fellows, and strap
these pippins down, We haven't got all
day.”

‘* Half a mo',” objected a tall fair youth
named Pn;welv “1 think it's a bit too
thick. Look at young Waterbury. He's half
dead with fright already. Suppese we let
him ofl—give him a good hiding instead, and

only send young ecarrots over? What do yon
bay }!’

‘“ Rats!” retoried Watkins angrily. ¢ The
kid is swinging the lead, that's all. - He's

going over the top, and the best of luck.”
Kicking and strugeling, Nunky and Water-

bury were then strapped, face upwards, to
the rough, wooden rafts. Their hands and
feet were secured at each corner with

stout pieces of rope, and the whole was then
lifted to the river bank and pushed out into
the stream. As the rafts splastied intoe the
water the assembled bullies sent up a cheer:
By now Waterbury's fuce was marble liued,
and his teeth were chattering with fur
Again and again he begged the bullies to
release him, but all his supplications were
met, with harsh jeers.

** Watkins,” shouted Nunky, “ let the kid
off an’ I'll make yer a promise. 'Ow would
ya like ter be in ’'is place. Lecok at ’‘im!
He'll go oftf into a fit in ’arf a minute.”

* Well, what's the premise?” dem:anded



Watkins, pausing for a moment. ** Will you
write to the paper again and say that what
you told them before was all bosn?”

“ No. I can’t do that, but if yer lets the
kid off I'll promise not to bash yer when
this js all over—"

 You—you—I'll blessed well show you, |

you checky hound. Ill-T'Il—7 Words
failed the Fourth Form bully, and plucking
a tuft of grass and earth from the bankside,
he aimed it deliberately at the face of the
helpless junior on the raft.

Squelch!

Tha swish, swish slowlyl became a

beneath him give a slight jump, and the next moment shooi suddenly forward at

a considerably accelerated speed.

The tuft of grass caught Nunky squarely
on the face, filling his eyes and -nose with
soft, damp earth. Watkins, having thus
relieved his feelings somewhat, he gave each
of the rafts another shove and they were at
once caught up and carried away by the
current.

The river was not very deep, but it flowed
fairly swiftly, and some hundred yards from
where the rafts entered it, was an artificial
concrete ineline which dipped to about
twenty-five degrees, converting the stream at
this point into a small water<hute, and so
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r the nexi field. After s time theraft on which
Nunky was strapped commenced to forge
aliead, making directly for the small chute
further along the river.

Meanwhile, on eitlhier side of the bank,
waving their hats in the air and shouting at
the tops of their voices strcamed a crowd of
Watkins' pals, and their bullying friends from
some of the other forms, who haid come out
to see the evening’s ** sport.”

‘““Ten to one young Carrots wins.”

“ Ha, ha, ha!”

L ¢ QOver the top aund the best of luck.”

prolonged hiss, and Nunky felt the raft

At this point Nunky’s raft became caught
in some weeds, and after twisting round two
or three times came to a standstill. The
rafit on which Waterbury was strapped soon
caught up with it, and that too was held
back from its rush to the water chute.. Both
rafts were too far in the middle of the
stream to permit any junior from disen-
tangling them from the bankside,
| So, led by Watkins and Bonsey, the Mar-
grave bullies proceeded to pluck tufts of
grass from the ground which they aimed 1n
an almost continuous sfream af the rafts in

carrying the water down to a lower lovel in ) an eadepvour fo lvosen Them. - .

oot yp b,



Splash, spiach,

1, splash! .~ ‘
Fast and furious came the bnrls
five minutes both:the -rafts and their passen-

gerg were hardly recoguisablo. . They were
covered - with Ynud fruwm
tnaked to the gkin with- water.

Tiring of this pastime and d¢termined th

the two hapless juniors should wot miss- t.hfu

punishment intended for them 1the juniors
eeased their fise while one of them: peeled-off
his hoots  and shoces  and waded aont, inlo
the str«eam He fouund, hovever, .that  thé
water cameé: well-above hl«f knces, !Ju.t; Never-

theless, he continved to warle st vntil he
ma‘naged Lo grip the edge of the raft on
which the boy from the “Woire”  was
strapped.

He tugged at i1 two ur fhrr-r* hivnes moan

endeavour to loosen it frome the
weeds, -but -without - succese.

> qtlck it,” - shsuled hiis sronice
bank. * “:\c 1t a good’pull,
come loose.”

The Jmnor qid requested.
at the raft for a3l ithey was werth. - But un-
fortunately for hmn, and Kunky, he puiled
tust a little toc hard wrtn inﬂ resnlt that lie
lost.- his balance. :

Splash! . _

With a wild sheint the
into the river mght acrogs the ¢nd of the
raft. The raft mstantly capsized, hwmersing
the boy uwpen it iu the muddy waters. But
ithe junior who had caused ‘t-lw trounble, fear-
ing Jest his aetion shownld mperid
of his’ vietim at once struggled to™ his feet
and made another wild clutch at 3t

Onee aygain heccintehed 00 hard, and-wﬂ;h
another loud spiash the raft cnpszzcd again,
thus reverting to its former position with
Nunky  uppermost. The - washh of water
accasioned hy the capsizing of RHunky’s raft

gripp of the

as pilled

He

wnwr fell forward

had the effect ol loosening ibe other- raft, |

and togzether-ihic two continued their passage
down the river stmlg,hu for the chule,

Meanwhile. the junior who had caused the
¢apsizing. did nol come off as well ag after
his first immersion, The secend time he fell
hackwards, hLis arms and head beceming en-
tangled in the weede. He struggled foriously
to free bimseM, taking greal gulps of tie
muddy water in doing so. At last, altcer an
a mosd spper-human. effort he succeeded, and
hiis head an shoulders covercd with the shimy
weeds he came {0 the surface splultering and
blowing and feeiing notl: a jittle frightened.

He scrambicd to the bank where many
hands were ountstretched 10 hauvl him ashore,
Wringing his sodden clothes as best he eculd
he joined o with his comrades in a race after
the two rafts which werc now gome distanece
gown the river.

Slowly - they drifted along, Waterbury
almozt fco humbled with horror {0 ghriek or
«all out. And Numky was only a litile
better. There was, he realigsed, small ¢hance
of either of the 1afts capsizing of their own
acu*-r"! ut that wus smal? Lunuolatu n

bcﬂ:".

and-within:

headl Lo Iut -apd

fr‘(_,-]ﬂ 'Lhe'
and i’y gure 1o

tllc life -

atl

=

waited, for he kuew. not what.

onty abont a2 foot deep and the raft -wevid

‘in- ail- probability drift into the- hank ~and
"stay there until someone came to the rescue:.

Bu{ Nunky did not:know this, since, being a
neweomer: to- the - school, 'the surromding -
countryside was still unfamiliar to him. -
Nearcr and’ nearer drifted tle-rafts until
faintly to the edars of the -boy from the
“Wire ¥ came the swish, swish of the water
feathering over the conerete chute, Loudev
and -louder grew the noise, and -the raft
commenced o move -with- the: swirl and cddy -
odf the stream. Nunky gritted his teeth and
.Even now he
conld h.u'd:v believe: that Watking and Co.
would be either foolish enongh or cowardly
enough to permit the two helpless victims to
shoot over the mniature rapid. :

‘The swish, swish slowly became a pro-
longed hiss, a,nd Nunky. feit the raft beneath
him give a b]!ght jump, and the next momnent

shoot suddenly forward at a cuuﬂldc“d,bh' al-

celerated speed.

It way over the chute.

Then followed a splash as it -\imt into fthe
Iower water, And a sccond later another
splash announced - that the. raft on which
Waterbury was strapped had also arrived.
The t{wo rafts contipued to. sway for a
while and then slowly drifted mto the lmnk
on the right.

At the same moment there came .a 101111
shout - feillowed by a ery of alamn  _from
Walnut Watkins and Co., who.in the excite-
ment occasioned by the patsage of the raft
over the rapids, had failed to notice another
party of Margrave fellbws quietly approach-
ing them. But pow they found themselves

' surrounded and outnumbered - by about tw

o one.

The new arrivals, led hy a prefeet named
Robinson, wasted mno- time in words, but
waded int.o the bullies in no uncertain
manner. Bubt Watkins and Co. were not of
the stuff of which bheroes are made, and five
minufes - later, their eyes changing colour,
and their noses looking muech the worse for
wear, they were retreating towards the
school as fast as they could go, half of the
new arrivals in hot pursuit.

Mcanwhile, the other half had clambered
down the bank, and with the aid of pen-
knives had succeeded in cutting from the
rafts the. two unfortunate vietims. Water-
bury and Nunky were quickly dragged {1«
the grass abhove, where they were surrounded
hy a-group of juniors, who rcgarded them
with anxious faces,

- It was scme moments be=f0re Waterbury,
who had gone off into a faint, came to,
and hl.uked inquiringly around him.

«“ W-what—where——"" he began uncer-
tainly.- But he was cut short by Rohinson.
.~ “You are all right now, youngster,” said
the prefect kindly. “ We didn't hear until
» short while ago what these cads were,nn
to. And as soon as we.did, we collected 'u
few more chaps and came alonﬂ' to -the
rescue, How are you feeling moy? m_ter.._

£¢ Over the bllmi.l 1,1’1111.0 ihe JYM,C]‘ -w.qs‘b,p- Waterhury nodded, =~~~ -
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-“nght then. Cume along hack {0 fho
school zand. get a change, . You'll Ldic}l your
‘death of cold otherwise. . I will look into
this business. Wé Enow that « lob of buliy-

ing.-goes -on in the -Lower School, but it's
not very often we can caich anyome at il

Things are kept awfully dark as a.rule.. As
a. matter of fact, it was. quite by thrmw
that we found out what young Watkins
and. Co. were up to this eveuing. L‘nmf;
along. Let's get back!” |

And Iralf anthour latcr, ‘Juukv and W aler-
bury, still eonsiderably diaken by their {er-
uble experience, were both. sealed in ihe
'preieu’o’s study in ithe Sixth.Form. passage,
enjoying a-tea at Robinson’s expeuse-—an
cxperience that very rarely came ihe way,
of a member of the Lower School, .

. &t W . -’ . e

Th-e day fnﬂ{}wmg the ragging in- Bennet's

Field, Lenden was startled by a story which

dppedred on the:front page «f the ‘* Daily

Wire,” and which was annu-unctd by p]cu,.:mj-

all over the country.

-The - story desvrlbed in de-.,u}] the ad-
venture that had befallen the -{wo -Mar-
grave junicrs,” awd was signed over the top
by Mervyn Huome. There was no doubting
the veracity of it, ‘for the name¢ of Hume,
the: gi"&at érime investigator of - the “ Dally
Wire,” was knov.n everywhete, ‘and stood
A5 A guammee for the accuracy- hﬂ‘h in
letter "and~'in “spirit of apything that ap-
peared heneath it.

The ¥ Wire's” investigation into the ex-
tent to . which hull}mg was praciised at
cerbain public sechools, following the at-
tempt of a Margrave scholar named Meore-
land to commit suicide. had aroused uni-
versal interest among all classes.

‘And oniy the previous week the “« Wire™
had published another story which told. at

some leugth of the experience of two Mar-,
Waterpury—at |

grave juniors—Nunky and -
the hands of the school bullies. This story
had concluded by stating that unless. the
matter was looked into by- the .proper
gsdthorities—namely, the Head of Margraye,
that the next wceL the name l)f the school
would be diseclosed.

But this threat }nd, ::urmas]}' ,cnough.
as we already kpow, had little apparent
«cffect. And nc:w_. for all the world {o see,
the “ Wire” had ecarried out its threat,
giving details of the latest piece -of horse-
"play, together with the name of the schoel
in question and that of the llcadmaster.

The appearance of the story was greeted

by a storm of protest from the public, many
parents who had sens at Margrave imme-
diately taking steps to remove than with
all possible speed.
. Other papers copied the story v, and - thai
same.day -the gates of Margrave were be-
fleged with .newspaper -1eporters,. all of
whom desired to interview. cither the head
~orthe two- hoys whese names had becn
mentioned in_ the story.

But the Head persistently r{-fuecd 1o see
anyone, and a3 for the two junicrs,

—

-they |

" fused even then to

had b{:-t 1 been taken away bv Mezvyn, Hume
that morning befere any news of the story
in tho “ Wire . had reached the séhool.

The public demand for an inquiry.inte the
matier. was-followed by a meeting -of  the

~ethool Board of Ggvernors’ at the. school.,
And. tu this, meeting. both Mervyn Hume and

;:funhy were summoned to tell of what they
new :

Hume did net nwntmn, ha}v»eter t]mt-
Nupky had been specially sent. to \I.argra‘ee
at his cugaebtlun for the- €Xpress. purpose:
of makmg investigations, . This, might: have
prejudiced . his . evidence .in  the eyes of the
governers, who might have -regarded it
purely as -a newspaper ‘‘stunt.” . Instead,
they were ailowed to think, as: did the FEET,
of the senool, . that _he..was: an Urdmat‘y
scholar who had been sent. to M..ugm»e m
the ordinary way. ..

In a ciear-voice, Nunky told the astounded
meeting of all that had happened to him
since his arrival at the -school. - He told
them ¢f how he had appealed to the Head
for protection, and how the Head @ad
afieated - to dishelieve his- story; of how,
after the blanket -tossing incident and the
first story in the “ Wire,” the Head had- re-
look into the matter,
but bad Teft him to be dealt with by tho
juniors against -whom his: allegations bad.
been brought. .o il

Ab the end of this remta] Waterbury was
calleid;” and - corroborated . a.lmo,.t. word for
word all thab Nunk}f had faid. So amazing
were these statements that rome doubt still
existed in the minds of the goverpors as to
whether they had heen- correctly informed.

That any of the juniors at Margrave

- ¢ould be either foolish enough eor cu‘m;dly

cuough to tie two of their schoolfellows to
a raft and cend them over a rap}d seemed
ton staggering.

o (“'ﬂntlemml, > said’ Hume, seeing the tm‘u
affairs » were taking, *“if :,ou \mnt. further
evidente than what you bhave heen told is
an actuzal fact and not cxaggerated in any
way, I am prepared to -give it to you.”

< Phis is @ serious a mattpr, Mr. Huma,"”
replied the chairman, ‘“that any other evi-
dence - you wmay hawe, I am sure we shall
ba only too pleaced to consider.”

Hume nodded, and- signalled across the
recom to where a clerk, who had becen taking
notes uf the proceedings, was standing, The
clerk seemed to understand what was re-
quired of him, and immediately pulled down
the heavy window blinds, excluding almost
every ray of light from the room and
plunging it into darkness. '

“ One moment, gentleraen,” rcphed Hume

1o the protests of the mystified school
governors, “ Darkness is neeﬁssary for the
production of my evidence.” As "Hnme

finished speaking, there came a slight hiss
from ong end of the table,” and the next
moment & beam <of white light shot acress
the room on to_ome of the bl na‘s, tlm%
using it as a screen.

Thcu came the faipt bum of & molor and



a sound of whirring spools, and the ncxt
moment, across the circle of light on the
blind, appeared a flickering picture of
Bennet’s Field, with the River Swale flow-
ing placidly through it.

“ A cinema!” murmured a voice from cout
of the dark.

Thoe faces of the governors in the reflected
lizht from the improvised screen appeared
puzzled and tense, and as the film unwound
itself their cxpressions became angry.

For clearly on the screen could be geen
advancing towards the river a group of
boys, between them Nunky and Waterbury.
In the edgze of the picture could be seen
the planks of wood which the juniors made
inte rafts, and on to which they strapped
their victims.

On and on flickered the film untii the
scene changed and showed a raft, with «
boy strapped to it, bump .at the top of a
miniature water chute, and then shoot for-
ward to the level benecath.

More than that, the film revealed what
human eyes had missed. And that was the
figure of Dr. Spinx on the extreme left of
the picture, at a distance of about a hun-
dred yards away. The Head was seen to
pause and glance in the—directicn of the
river, and then appeared suddenly to turn
- and retrace his steps towards the school,
as though he had no desite to be seen or
to interfere.

The film concluded with a number of
fizures creepinz up behind the bullies, and
then Hickered out.

Hume clicked his fingers, and the window-
blinds shot up, tie school governors staring
at the portable cinema projecter on the
end of the table, which llume was folding
preparatory to replacing it in its case.

“That, gentlemen, is my e&vidence,” said
Hume quictly. “And now 1 may as well
infcrm you that the boy Whitehead was
sent to Margrave at my suggestion to keep
his eyes open for just the sort of thing
you have witnessed, and tc report {o me.

““From him I gathered tha! some bullying
practices were coming coff in Bennet's Field,
although the boy did not know the nature
of them. Only that he was to be a victim.
But that was enough for me, and I deter-
mined to obtain something stronger than
verbal evidence. I therefore came to Mar-
grave and stayed, hidden, in Benuet's Field
all that day behind a wooden fence.
with me a film camera and an cperator, and
together we cut apertures thrcugh the fence
ab intervals in order that we could get a
clear view of any part of the field. The
result you have just seen.”

A dead silence followed Mervyn Hume's
statement.

““Send for Dr. Spinx,"” said the chairman,
addressing a clerk. “Tell him we musf{ see
him at once.”

But when the clerk returned some time
later, he reported that Dr. Spinx had fled
from the schcol, his room being left in a

state of greut disorder, and a bag and a]

OUR DETECTIVE STORY SECTION ™

1 had-

==
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chanze of clothes was missing. . The last
seen of him was by the scheool porter, who
bad obtained a c¢ab for him, and to whom
be dhad said he was leaving Margrave for
good. |

One surprice seemed to be coming after
another, each a little more sensational than-
its predecessor. It was some moments be-
fore the worthy school governors realised
the full import of this information. Bub
wlhen they did, tho chairman addressed the
clerk once again, and this time ordered him
to bring back Watking, Bonsey, or any
others of that company he could find.

When the juniors arrived they were cross-
questioned as to the part they had taken
in the affair that afternoon. But, like the
liars they were, they flatly denied having.
had anything to do with it. But when they
were- confronted with the: irrefutable evi-
dence of the film, they changed their tune
and commenced to whine for mercy.

The chairman ordered them to be detained
in anotfier room wuntil he sent for them
again. There were still cne or two little

| points he wanted clearing up. Turning to

Hume, ha said:

‘““1 suppecse, Mr. Hume, you cannoi tell
us any reason why the late—er—Head
walked away from the river when he saw
what was going on? You rcmember in thoe
picture-——*’

Hume smiled.

“I thought, genllemen,” he said, “that
you would like {0 be informed or en-
lichtened on that point. There are several
other points as well which I am in a
positicn to clear up.” While my assistant
has been at the schcol I have not becen
idle. The boys were able to do more or
less what they liked with the late—er—-
Head, because—well, hecause he was not
the Head at all!”

“Not the Head at 2ail!” echoed the
startled chairman. “Pray explain yourself,
Mr. Hume.”
~“1 mecan exactly what [ say,” returned
Hume., *“The man who has recently fled
from DMargrave was not the real Head,
neither was lLis name Spinx. The rea! Dr.
Spinx was in Scuth Africa at the same time
that the man who called himself Spinx was.
But the real Dr. Spinx was said to be dying
of a fever. And the man who came here in
hiz place was able to do so by stealing the
papers and crcdentials of the real Dr.
Spinx.”

“But—bunt, my dear sir, this suggestion

b of yours is—is—well, to say the least of

it., Mr. Hume, it is most extraordinary!”

¢ More than that,” went on Hume. ¢ The
man who impersonated the real Dr. Spinx is
ne other than Francis Leishman, a well-
known Scuth African conmvict. The boys i
the other room had some inkling that he
was not the man he was supposed to be—he
possibly left his correspondence lying abouf
or did nol take proper care of it—and they
therefore tock advantage of this know.

(Continucd on page xit ~



NS

.
- .L\ ':ll
g

boat from Newhaven slipped between
the towering white cliffs of the Freneh
coast, ewerved to the right, and, as i
iound itself in a spacious harbour
various craft.

I

lrv magic,
that was dotted with .
Here was Dieppe, and here, in marked and

abrupt contrast to the solitude of the Chan-

and bustle, the confused
clamour of voices in

nel, were - noise
tramp of feet, and =«
4 strange tonﬂue

Jarvie Care and Alphonse Lefroy, each
carryimg a bag, were amongst the passengers
who went ashore. A few yards brought
them to the Customs building. They walked
slowly imto it by ome door with admirahle
sung-froid; and by another door, their lug-
gage having been chalked without mvpentmn
they walked out to the platform where the
train for Paris was waiting.

And as they were mov-i*n.g
partment: they had the shock of their lives,
for they suddenly perceived that they were
surrounded by French policemen in full uni-
form, and at the same instant a hand was
1]ip]}Ed on the shoulders of each from he-
hind. .Theyv turmed sharply, and an oath
burst from Jarvis Carey’s ]i[‘m.

* Nelson Lee!’™ ‘he gaszped.
amil Nipper!”

“ You didn’'t expect to see us, did you?”

caid Lee with a grim smile. * You thought
\0:1 had emtirely destroyed the letter Imm
Sanl Shadrach which you burnt in the grate
2t your lodgings 1u Canton Street, last paght
but you were wrong. I found a charred
svrap of paper, with the Jew’s signature on
it, and I called on your friend Shadrach this
niorning.

There was a brief sfruggle, and a desperate

““ Nelson Lee

one.  They fought savagely in a fury of
rage. But they were heipless against such
odds. Exhausted by their strenuous efforts,

they soon had to vield. Fetters were ](}f‘]\Ed
on their wrists, and they were dragged into
@ waiting-room.

One of the policemen shul the door on the
crowd that had collected, and Nelson Lee,
who had Alphonse Lefrm 3 bag, carried it
1d-a table. He felt the weight of it, opened
¥, and thrust his hands deen into th-r- con-
tenty of it.

Then, taking a knife from his pnfket, he

T was a quarter to four o'cloek when the

towards a com- |
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slashed it acroee the length of the botiom
of the bag. He had judged that it had &
false huttmn, and he waz right. For on tu
the table fell a glittering he.lp of mecklaces
and bracelets, rings and brooches.

‘““ Ah, here we are!” he said.
the stolen jewels.”

“Yes, the stolen jewels,”
‘* But where is Olive Brent, guv'nor?”

Nelson Lee shook his head gravely. * Yes,
where is she?”’ he replied. *“To find the
girl, if she should be alive, will he our next
task. And if we find her, Nipper, it will he
a very interesting story she will have to teil
us,”’

“ Here are

said Nipper.

C"ONCLUSION. e

N spite of repeated interrogations at the
poulice-stations that evening, Alphonse
Lefroy and Jarvis Carey ¢ould not he
induced to open their lips. They were

sullen and silent, stubbornly refusiug 1o
make any statement whatever. They would
not speak of the French maid, of Miss Olive
Brent or of anything else; probably, be-
cause they hoped that there was not suffi-
cient evidence to have them expedited to
England, which was far above being the
case

Thinking that the men might posgibly be

{ able to throw some llght on the dlsnppem-

ance of Mr. Matheson’s ward, Nelson Lee
had anogther interview \\ith them the next
day, and tried again, with no better success,
to persuade them to make a full confeszion.

Meanwhile, throngh his influemce with the
Freuch police, he had got pernussion to re-
tain ihe jewels; and that night, leaving the
priscuers to await extradition proccedings,
he and Nipper travelled back from Dieppe
fo Londom.

They arrived home early in ihe moruning,
slept for a couple of hours, and had a late
breakfast; and at twelve o’clock they drove
in their car to Scotland Yard, picked up In-
spector Lennard, aud drove on to Coburg
Sguare.

Douglas Matheson had not as yel heard
.aunyt'!nn1r of the niissing girl. Lee gave hin
the jewels, and told him all ihat had’

L oceurred ;- and then, at the detective's re-



cquest, Mr. Matheson sent for the French

maid,
" The young woman cdlmly entered the
library, and turned pale at sight of the
little group. but she quickly controlled ber
" ¢motion.

“1 have somc interesting ncwa for you,
mademoiselle,” Nelson Lee said to her.

“The twe men who robbed Miss Brent—the
tuief and his accomplicc—were arrested at
. Dieppce the day before- yesterday, and the
stolen jewels have been recovered. Tliere
they are, on the table,”

“fhe two men?” Diane ‘\*Ierodc faltered.
““ What men?"

‘“ Alphonse Lefroy, the umter and pro-
fessional crook of the name of Jarvis (J. 17Oy,

““I—=I ‘haven't any knowledge of them.
I never heard of them."” L

*“ Be careful what you eay. You may not
lh:ne known Jarvis Carey, Possibly you did
not. But Alphonse Lefroy was an intiinate
friend of yours—more than a friend.”

**That i1s true, sir, I will admit.
assure you though, that—that I——"

“.It will be useless for you to deny vour
mult Utterly useless. - I.saw your aunt
\Iadame Bonuoard, and she told me a grmt
deal. And now, mademoiselle, let us have
your confession.’

.fhe maid burst into tears and sank down
on'a couch. She was so agitated that she
could not speak coherently at first.

““Oh, what a fool I've been!” ahe sobbed,
when she had partly regaiged her composure.
I tell yeu everything, sir!  Alphonse
. Lefroy led me into it. I cared for him, and
we were engaged to be marrjed. He had a
lot of influence over me. He learned of
© Miss DBrent’s jewels, and kept urging me to
help him to steal them until, “at last, I
consented. I met him in town on the"day
when I came up from the country with my
mistress, and we ade our plans. I was to
ieave the kitchen door unlocked that night,
aud drug Miss Brent with a powder which
Alphonse gave me, so she should be asleep
when he slipped into her bedchamber to
take the jewel-case from the  cupboard.

“* He was to have .come after midnight,
and at ten o'clock I brought the two bottles
of stout to Mise Brent’s room. I opened bhotl,
and dropped the powder into one of them.
- The other I tock to my own bedchamber, as
I supposed, but it must have been the
wrong one. My mistress came home ghortly
hefore twelve o’'clock, and when I had spoken
a few words to her in her bedchamber I went
to my room, drank the bottle of stout I 'had
taken there. and fell asleep almost as soon
as 1 got into bed. I remember nothing more
until I awoke the next morning and eaw
you and Mr. Matheson. . And “hat. I told
vou then was the truth. I have no idea
- what happened after I went to bed. I can't
account for Miss Brent leaving tle house

[ can

- with the jewels, unless it was “because she |
- feard Alphonse moving in the Kkitchen. I

know [ have been ve ry wicked, sir, but if
vou ‘aud Mr. Matheson will forfrne me, I'ti

be' hoonest after this,
be tempted to—tiied’

Diane Merode's voice (hoked
tears struggling down ket clieeks, slie begged

and will never agaba-
aad with

for mercy. Lee and Mr. Matlieson gla:w b
at each other, and sliook their heads gravely.
There were no extenuaking circumstances.
The crime had been deliberately planncd,
and no leniency could be shown.

*“T am sorry, mademoizelle,” said Nelson
Lec, " but you will h'lLE to accmnpan" the
_111w[}8t,t0r

Trurtlier appeals were of no avail. Tha

‘'wretehed maid, stiil weeping, departed with

Nipper went with them,
into the waiting car and

Inspector Leumrd
and the three got
drove away.

And not long afterv.ards. while Mr. Mat*h

sonm and the - detective were discussing the

mysterious disappearance of Olive Breat, the
bell rung. There were footsteps in the ha;ll
the library door was opened, and thie 1missing
girl walked into the rcom, lr}crlung pale and
111.

“ Here I am, Uncle Douglas'” sahe cried.
“1 couldn’'t come before! I lost my mamory
the might 1 escaped, and wandered about the
atreets until I dropped from exhaustion. 16
was not until this morning that any memory
returned, and I found myself in the Samari-
tan Hospital at Hackoey. 1 told the doctor
and a nurse who I-was, and they let me go
home in a cab. I've had an awfally bad
time. I will tell you and Mr. Lee all about
it. I—] was so afraid that—"

The girl swayed like a reed. Nelson 1.eo
caught her as she was falling and carried
her to the c¢ouch, where she 1'1'. in 4 swoon.

.' L] * 4 L L] L

It was the reaction, the joy of being al
home again, that. had caused Olive Brent
to faint. In a quarter of an hour she had
fully recovered, and was sitting up on the
couch, listen-ing to Nelson Lee. He related
all to her—everything that had occurred
since her disappearance; and then she told
her storv—the story of the night of mystery.

“I -was very tired and drowav when I re-
turned from the theatre,” she began. *“{
didn’t want the stout the maid had left for
me. I undressed and got into bed. leaving
the jewels on the tabie, and some time.later
I was roused by a creaking noise below. |
jumped up and opened the door, amd 13-
tinctly heard somebody moving at the back
of the house. [ was sure it was a burglar,
and that he was after the jewels. I closed -
the door quietly, and awitched on the light
and stood thimking. 1 was terribly f:righ*t-
eued. I had no revolver; no weapon at ail.
I could not get to the telephone, and it
would have been usecless to call to Diane.
What was I to do? Shout for the police
from a window? No; there wasn't likely tu
})e a constable in tihe neighbourhood at that
hour.

“ But suddenly an inspiration fashed to
my niind, and I acted on it in almost lees
tnne than it takes to tell you. I must de-
cetve the man, contrive to have him arrested.
There was no time to be lost. If the trick



o was to succeed I ceuld not wear the clothes
I had woern at the theatre, so 1 dressed my-
<~ welf harriedly in what else I could lay my
hands on, including a-large hat and a grey
-¢loak, Darting to the bed, which was in
shadow, I arranged the covers to look as if
- somebody was lying beneath them. and put
a4 yellow veil on the pillow, to resemhle a
bunch of fair hair. And, at the last, think-
. ~ing the burglar might know me by sight, |
* tore a-narrow strip from a black silk skirt,
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[ ecalmly as I could, fn a low tone: *Hush,.
or you will waken Miss Brent! You can see
what I'm doing here. Am I the first {emale
burglar you’ve laid eyes on? You've eome
too late. This is my game. But I'm willing
to share the plunder with you if you take
me to sone safe place.”

““The man was deceived, Mr. Tee,” she
continued. *' He believed I was a thief who

Trad broken in. He nodded and ecrept back

—
- . -

to the door, heckoning to me. -I followed

. Then, the detective
bag.
table fell a glittering heap of jewellery.

taking a. Knife,

eénipped two holes in it with a pair of scis-
sotx, and bound it across my eyes for a
niask, ‘
© I wae ready, and not an instant.too soon.
‘Footsteps were approaching. The door was
pushéd open, and a voung man glided into
the room. 1 was standing by the table, put-
qing the scattered jewels into the case. The
aagan- had a revolver, and he pointed it at
e, - CWho the dence are yon?' he whis-
pered savagdiv C What are' von doing here?’
b -afredd a0 warning Hoger, and  replied  as

A Elaahed it across the bottom of the
He had judged that it had a faise hotiom, and he was right. For on to the

him, carrying the jewel-case in my hand,
and we went quietiy down the stairs and out
of the liouse by the kitclien apd round to
Coburg Saunare. I meant to stop the first
person we niet, constable or not, and haopd
l the burglar over to him. But aunther mamn,

as it happened, was waiting round a corner
for my burglar, and just as we turned it my
mask slipped off, and the man-I was with
recognised me and called my name. He ut-
tacked me at once, striking me on the head
with some weapon, and 1 xpew nothing more




haound . and
that liouse

1§ Cﬂme to my
i a wretched room in
in vhe East End.

uutit
- nr*lrrg'ed

‘some days, Mr. Lee; and, finally, on the
night of the police raid youn have told e
ﬂf 1 got my limbs fI‘E[‘ and climbed out of
the window," and

Olive .Brent paused again.
"the regt,” she added. “ It is
considering what I have su‘fereu,
my memory.”

*Your atom is what 1 expected to hear,”
said Lee. ** The mutilated &kirt,
hits of black siitk I picked up on the floor In
vour bedchamber, indicated to me what

“You know
no wonder,
that I lost

and’ the'

F

1 was a prisconer there for| age

pitcky voung lady, Miss Brent. Not a giel
in a thousaud would have ghown gnch cour-
and etrategy under simiiat circuin.
stances.’

“Se that is the explanaticn of the m,ﬂq.-
tery,” said Douglas Matheson. 1 will ad-
mit, Olive, that I thoughkt Lester Halford
had persuaded you to run off with him, and
take the jewels with you. I wmn"ml the
poor fellow, He was greatly upset when ho
learned at Bournemouth of your disappear.
ance,”’

Olive Brent blushed. ‘1
Lester when I
men,"”

often thought of
was a prisoner with those
she replied. * He is very fond of me,

vou had done, and what had befallen you;| and perhaps I shali chauge my miad aod
and other clues as well. You are a very! promise to marry hLiw."”
‘ THE EXND.
(Continued from page viii.) true facts of the caze from finding theic
ledge, and did mcre or less as they liked, |.W4¥ into the Press. But . Hume did nob

Lnomuﬂ full well that Leishman would not
mterfere with them, becauze—because he
was afraid of them.”

“ Afraid of them! DBut, Mr. Hume, how
can You substantiate your extraordinary
statement? How can you prove——

Mervyn Hume strode gilently to a door in
cne cide of the room, and swung it open. A
second later a  tall, elderly, bronzed
centleman stepped into the board-room.

“ Allow me to introduce Dr. Spinx,
M.A.»” said Mervyn Hume quietly. ¢ Dr,
Spinx who was reported to be dying of
fever in Africa, but who rceovered. 2

A teuse silence followed.

“I have heard what Mr. Hume tas told
you, gentlemen,” said the bronzed man, in
a wquiet, well modulated voice, ‘““and I can
only add that what you have heen told is
only too true. I am the real Dr. Spinx,
and the man who was here in my name was
an infamous imposter.”

It was Mervyn Tume who pre.vented the

|

T

‘neglect to make it clear to -the public thab

the matter of tlhie Margrave bullying had
beea satisfuctorily cleared up. There wers
quite a number of decent fellows at the
scheol, and since the bogus llead, who ap-
peared to be behind all the trouble, had
gotie, tbe matter was allowed tc drop.

As for ¢ Walnut ¥ Watkins and Co., ag
Hume's special request, they were not ex-
pelled as the governors intended they shou!ld
be bhut a week later, befors tlie whole of
the school, each boy was hoisted on tc the
back of the school porter, where, with many
vells for mercy, they each received twelve
strokes with the birch at the hands of tha
real Dr, Spinx, who had since been engaged
in the place of the man who liad imper-
gorated &im.

It was the first public flcgging Margrave
College had witnessed faor many a long day,
and it was one not soon forgotten by the
bullies of the school.

THE END,.

'NEXT WEEK !

J——

A Grand, Long Complete Mystery Story -
of ABEL LINK the famous detective, gl
entitled :

ABEL LINK'S QUEST

It is a story of the exciting adventures that
‘befall a lad employed in a city office.
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' CHAPTER V.
HOLIDAY FUN!

RCHIE GLENTHORNE
adjusted his monocle,
and gazed at the sky
with serene enjovment.

: ’s'h:'n,ti o!"” he ohserved
gaily. * What ho!" Tis morn!
Yards of sunshine, -bags of

0zone, :md everything is haih. uell blnommrr 3

lads ¢'re

In other words, old .
Jiave a puce €53 time!
“You het said Cecil De Valerie.
party of }‘OIII‘S, Archie, is a
We couldn't have anything hetter for a
Bank Holiday. There’s nothing like hr:mﬂ in
]nndan on Easter Monday!™
Absolutely not!" agreed Archie. 1

mean 1o say, moving alone with the jolly
Gld- thmng, what? Gadzooks! T'm dashed it
that wasn’t poetry! Moving along with the
jolly oid throng!  Rather fnut\, what "’
"¢ Not so Imd but it's too bad to spring a
thing like that in the early morning, Are hne A
ald Reggie Pitt, shaking his head.

-  Sorrow, {:ud dariing—yards of apclorf} 1
saids Arcliie. * But, the fact s I'm feeling
50 dashied bucked tnat the old brain is buzz.
ing- like*one o'cloek! 1 mean to say there’s
xomﬁthm” in the air that makes i chappie
feel rather deuncedly braced! What ho! 1
observe fresh arrivals in the offing! What
about staggering down and welconiing the
dear onez?"”’

Archie -and one or two more were standing

~in the porch of Cclonel Glenthiorine’s houge in
Portland Place. And two er three iuniors of
the Remove were just coming aleng—io join
the party, .
1t was Easter Monday morning.
to all expectations, the sun was shining
hrightly, the air was mild, and there was
every promjse of a perfect day.
;3 Yet the fellows had made up their minas
fiat it would rain. 1t geunerally does rain on
i ‘Bank Holiday. And it's as well to be pre-
pared for the worst. When thie besi cumes
i3 always more welcome.

Archie’s little -party was quite a select one,
i luding Handforth and Co.. Pitt, De
Vilerie, Falty Little, Tregeilis-West, Wut.snn,
s3nd 11_3'51-31f. Counting Archie, there were
twelve of us a¥ogether.

And before another twenty minutes had
élapsed, the whole party was eomplete, and
ready to set out. Standing against the kerb,
all ready for departure, were two big motor
dars.  They were the property of Archie’s
tather, who was a sportsman, and who had
in,naentecl to let Archie .use them for the
day. °
|1{~‘;nd we were. Just about to set oft.

I NOW, lml(hea whit abc:u”t L2 uul.umed
-t,!'chle- ‘I mean {o =ay, here

ooing to

¢ This
areat wheeze.

Contrary

gazing .mmltl

we all are blithe and gay, and ready for the |
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L day’s doings!

- Wa

- T

Wlere, as it were, shail we
start?’ - -

“ What about going {o a
asked Fatty Little.

‘““ Ha, ha, ha!”
“ Dash it all}? protested Archie. I mean,
dash it all! Pray dou’t be quite so daﬂ:hell
fearful, dear o!d onion! I mean to say, we've
only tht had breakfast. Hardly iime [or the
inner man to start knocking on the door,
what? Wonldn't it he better to wait a few
houyrs?”

¢ Hours!™ “Falty.

'-u[h! Pi?

starving
ccing to kick up a lot of fuss

restaurant 27’

yesled “I'm nearly

“ If you're
about eating,

“ All right—=starve!”

my fat beaunty, we’'ll expel you from {tiie
gang! We'll feed at the right time.”’
“ Absolutely.” said Archie. “ Now, I

suggest that it would be rather pnwle-u-, to

do a terrific lot of dashing about. Yon

arasp the idea? Firsl of all well whizz here,

and then we’ll whizz there, and we'll do this

and that! ihaﬂlutel} paint the town red, so

to speak. Revelry, and what not!”
“That's the idea!” 1 grinned,

“ Good,”” agreed Archie. *'In fact, bally
good! Now, the pater suggested the joily
old Tower of London as a kind of start.
What about it? Shall we trickle? Shall

do =ome bunzzing?*’

Handlorth sniffed.

“Is that what you eail painting the town
red?” lie demanded tartly, ' Revelry! In
the Tower of London! I don't joily well
think! Far better to go to Hampstead
Heaty, and try the swings and round-
abiouts!”

Archia recoiled.)

* But, dear old cherry!” he protested,
“ 71’11 admit the scheme is somewlat ripe
and luscious, but don’t you think it’s oyer-
ripe? 1 mean to say, rotten?  Doesn't it
strike you that Hampstead Heath on o Bank
Holiduy m rather on the low side?”

“Low?’ repeated Handforth. ~ “ My dear
RESH Han':n-,te ad Heath sfands on  higa
ground -

. HAa, "m h:l" '

“ Absoiutely ! agreed  Archie. b2 Hm,

I was Jh.rdlv referring to the joily
What 1 mean to

dash it,
oid frmﬂraphmll position.
d\ 1:}"""“"—-

“great pip!” gasped Haudforih blankly.
“J.ook! Look there!”

IHHe gave one hellow, and Archie &tdf.“e!eu.
Handforth was pointing with a quivering
finger to the zateway, and lhis voice rose to

a roar of wrath. But there was nothing
much to see. Galy Willy, -¢almly opéening
tlie gate and walking 1in. ' e o

“Hallo, you chaps!” he said hrightly.
“Read}‘? About time, too! Don't stand
here gassing—let’s be off 17’

“ Qadzooks!” said Archie, adjusting his
meonocle.  ** Welcome, dear one! At the
sanie time, [ must be allowed to remark——->"

dll right, Archie—no waeed (o

“Tijat's
LB

apologise interrupted Willy calmnly., "1



know you meant to give me an invitation,

but you forgot it. CGood enough! I’ll over-

ook it this time. Where do we go first?”
“You-—you <«heeky young sweep!” 1

grinned. “ I'm blessed if you haven't got
nerve enough for anything! Who told you

to come here?” i -

““0Oh, don’t start!” said Willy. I can
sce that Ted's getting himself ready for an
explosion, but he might as well save himself
the treablte. This is Archie's party—not
his. And Archie's my best pal!”

- ¢* Absolutely!”” agreed Archie. *1 mean,
'v.elcome don't you know! The good old
flowers in Ma\ sort of stuff! Let’s be t-rick~

ling forth

“If—if that cheeky voumg rotter comes

1'll stay behind!” roared Haudlorth threat-
eningly % Understand? I'H stay behind!”

‘“Good! Willy, vou've get to stay in the
party!” said Pitt.

“* Ha, ha, ha!”

Handforth very soon found that his threat
did not cause the dismay he had imagined.
And, as Willy had said, he was worrying
himsely over nothing.  If Handforth minor
made up his mind, the matter was settled.

“ Oh, ali right'” grunted Edward Oswald
at last. “Have it your own way! Bub if
anything happens, don't blame me!”

‘¢ Anything happems?”’ said Church. -

* We number thirteen, all to]d——th&ta
all'" said Handforth swmﬁcantlv

" Archie started.

“My onl!y sainted

aunt !’ he exclaimed.
“ Thirteen! But, really! I mean to say,
absgolutely reailx' Thirteen! That's sup-
posed to be a rather dashed unlucky nun-
ber! Or isn't it?”

‘““My dear old priceless fathead!™ said
Willy. “ Who on earth put such a dotty
idea into your napper? Thirteen? Oune of
the luckiest numbers that was ever thought

of! The party’'s bound to be a succesa with

me im it!” ‘ _
“You really think so0?” asked Archie
doubtiully. '
“I Kkpnow it!"
** But. thirteen, don’'t you kmow——"
““As lucky as you like!” said Willy.
““Come on! Al you chaps follow me, aad
we'll be ofi! We'll start with taking a run

to the Crvstal Palace!”

Willy was giving his orders as though he
was the host. But he didn’t really mean it
it was omly his little wav. He was soon
@iven t; understand that he was quite wel-
come, buf he had better keep his cheek to
bimself. And Archie insisted upon settling
the probom,
“ The Trwer of London!” he announced.

Everybody giﬁamed but it couldn't be
helped. After all, it was Anchie’s party,
and we couldn’t very well give him our
orders. Dut the fellows resolved to leave
the Tower of London as early as pusmble

We did.

We spent about an hour there, and
nlthoug‘l the - visit was .very interesting
here .was ‘bothing startlingly exciting abogt

-
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‘body

| Handforth tapped him oun

it. Once again we entered our two cars—
filling them up. ‘

“What's the mext move?” asked Pith.

““Well, dear old lads, I've beet thinking,”
said Archie. ‘It struck me that it would
be a somewhat priceless scheme to flow along
to Madar._e What-do-you-call-'ums, and view
the jolly old wax thingummy- ]ms? Doean’t
it hit you as being a rutfher juicy one?”’

““ Ha, ha, ha!"

““I suppose vou mean Madame Tussaud's
& gr:nned

‘* Absolutely,” said Archie. *° Without any
disrcspect to the lady, I must remark that
the name is decidedly poisonous. I mean to
say, a dashed fearfui name to engrave upon
the old plates of memory, what ? - Well, how
goes it? Do we—or don't we?”

“We do!” said Pitt., * Away,
coaches, and waft us into waxiand!” -

**We ought to get some fun there!”
chuckled Jack Grey. *“It’ll be rather sur-
prising .if Handy doesn’t stir up some
trouble.’

And so off we went to Madame Tussaud’s
—that famous waxwork show, situated in
cloge proximity to Regent’s Park. Being a
Bank Holiday, the great building was
thronged with people when we arrived. .

It Thad been very interesting comiog
through. the sunlit Loudon streets, filed
with: ¢heery-faced pecple, all with 'thou.ght.a
of merry-making. The very weather made
Londoners smile to-day.

Within the waxwork show we proceeded bo
make the round of ali the exhibits. DBut
we broke up into different parties. It was
safer—for the thirteen of us could hardly
crowd alocng ia a bunch.

Hamdforth and Co. went their own way,
much to the dismay of Church and McClure,
who would have preferred to be with some-
else. They instinctively felt that Ed.
ward Oswald was going to put his foot in it.
Angd the instinet of Church and McClure
was generally correct,

‘“Not so bad!” commented Handforth
after a while. “In fact, these waxworks
are decent on the whole—but it's a bit slow
fqm-d m}*,_iikiug. I vote we clear out soon,
and——

He broke off, his eyes gleaming.

“ By George!” he went on. “ I'd neariy
forgotten. Of course, we've got to visit the
Chamber of Horrors! That ought to be
rather good—and instructive, too.”

“ Tustruective?” said Churel

“You bet! Murderers! Forgers!” ex.
claimed Handforth with relish. e Burglam
by the dozen, you know—Charles Peace and
Crippen, and ‘all those sort of chaps! Henry
the Eighth, apd—"

‘“ Henry the Eighth
ass!” said McClure.

“Oh, well—he's

e

?JI

fuirg

wasu't a murderer, -you

_ liere  somewhere,”
said Handforth., “1I vote we get down te
the Chamber of Horrors straight away.
Wait a tick, Itl ask this hub’bie l-le'll give

me di rectmnq .
A consteble was st..mdmfz near by aml.
the arm, '



o We want to get to the Chamber of Hor-
rors,” he said. “How do we find it?"”

The constable made no reply—which was
hardly. surprmng, considering that it was a
waxwork. - Church amnd McClure were de-
ceived. for a moment, but when no reply

came they jumped to the truth. It was a
really remarkable fake. |
‘“The . Chamber of Horrors!”’ repeated

Hal]difﬂrt‘]]. “I Sﬂ}*,- buc];; up |':.r
Still .the policeman made no reply.

““ Deaf?” roared Handforth sarcastically.

‘Chttiret and McClure were holding their
sqdes ‘and all eorts of other visitors in the
vzc:mty were looking” on and listening with
keen enjoyment.’ I-Iandi'ﬂrth was not the first
orié- who had addressed that * policeman.”

“ Look here, constable, you're paid to be

politet” snorted Handforth. “ I'm blessed
.1f I'll be 1gnored like thl%' 1'i1l take your
uumber—-"' |

.‘‘Ha, ha, ha!”

The crowd couldn’t wait any longer. A
yell of laughter rang out, and Haudforth
started round. He was %urprleed to see him,

self surrounded by a whole crowd of grin-
ning faces. .

‘“ Why, )»hﬂ the-—-—
».** Better ask the polnem.lu somne  more

breathless with
soft . heart—he’ll

Chureh,

questions!” . said -
- g0t - a

_laughter. - “* He's
&oon.: melt !’

‘““ Ha, ha, ha!”
. 4 Melt 27’ said Handforth.
silly mose! Why. what
topper! He—he amt reatr”

“ You silly cacldm" asses !’
forth, turning as red as a beetroot. ** I sup-
pose vou think that's funny? You ought
to be ]olly well boiled for not giving e the
tip -

ST punchy his
Oh, 1y oniy

roared Hand.

a few minutes ago you
were saying tlmt vou could spot thcse wax
ﬁ.gures as ean as winking'!"’ gurgled Church.
“'We thought we'd let you find it out for
murself o

Handforth strode off—-not daring to go for
Church and McClure as he would have lll\E‘il.
He couldn't.very well punch their moses in
a place like this. But he soon recovered.

And-by this time they had found the en-
trance to the Chamber of Horrors. Having
paid their extra-admission money—not with.
out a growl from Handforth—they de-
scemded..

A -good few juniors were already there,
and t-he horror- department was crowded in
any case. The chums of Study D were much
interested, but Handiorth, as usual, was
full of criticism. 1

“ Jolly good ;
declaréd. At the same time, anybody with

alf an eye can tell that they're made of

X, . It hits you.in the face!”

T Oh I don’t kmow,” said Church. * Some
of. .these are jolly-clever. Look at that ngur-

5 -
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a ripping show, in fact,”” he}

_derer in the: recess,” for example. Look:-at |
) %

taking a bit of a rest,

. dodged, and the old fellow followed

)
XS \,_
the glint in his eye! It fairly
shudders to see him!" :

““He looks real enough,” agreed McClure.

“Rot!” said Handforth. * I'd pick him
out as wax anywhere. Look at him; just
look at the awful set of his features!”

Handforth proceeded to read the inscrip-
tion. The murderer was really above, on a
kind of stand. But, urfortunately, "Hand-
forth proceeded to gaze straight at a per-
fectly harmless old gentleman ‘who was sit-
ting jus. against the inscription. He had

one of those folding camp stools, and was
for this corpner was

17

gives me the

rather quiet. :

“ Shush, you a“" mnttered Church,
rified. * Don’

“If you think 1I'm .not going: to state my
opinicn you're wrong!”’ said Handforth
ageressively. ““ I've pmd my money, and
['m not going to be shut up! &mﬁhod\ can
see that this figure is made of wax!”

“ But—hut " :

“Look at his face!™ said Handforth, to
the - absolute consterpation of his Lhuma
‘“ A murderer’s face in every llne The cruel,
wicked lips! The thin nose—"’

“Dry up. you idiot!”
~ 1 tell you that this chap’s one of the
worat assassins of the whole c¢rowd,” went
on Handforth. “In fact, he’s n'ood I've
got to admit that the exhibit is ﬁpl&ﬂdld]}
done——"’

The exhibit suddenh locked ab Handfarth
and - nlmed
= Bm '
to me?”’
Haundforth stagaered back.

“ Why. I—l thought—"~

He paused, words failing to come. The
awiul nature of the position was too much
for thim. He had been calmly standing
there, calling this pe.ueful old gentleman
a murderer'

And only ten minutes earlier he had ‘done
just the opposite! There was not much
doubt of the excellence of the waxwork
show—for Handforth was completely dished.
But he was always an impulsive fellow, and
never took much trouble to make certain.

“I—I'm awfully sorry, siri” he gasped
faintly. ‘1 thought vou were a murderer!
I—T .meamn 1 tl!DlI”]lt you were made of
“dK—-—-——’ =

“hat wmakes 1o dtﬂerence whatever!™
stormed the -old feilow. ‘*Your ridiculous
mistake may be a compliment to the man-

hor-

he thundered. Are vou referring

-agement, but it is a distinct insult to my-

self ! How dare -you mistake nie for a murs
derer. Upon my soul! How dare .you?"
Whack! Whack! Whacek!

““ Yarooh!” howled Mandiorth wildly.

The old gentleman’s umbrella descended
upon his back with fearful force. Hancifofrtla
ew
%econds later Handforth was tearing out of
the Chamber of Horrors: as hard as he
could go.
" He had had ewuvh of \[adame Tussaud's¥
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CHAPTER V1.
UP THE POLE!
XY A, ks, hat™ ,
' Archie Glen-
thorne’s.. party
laughed aproar-

- loush, as it came out of - the
. big waxwork exhibition. Hand-
:was already outside, near the
mctor-cars. He. was- looking

and 1uther breathless. ]Ie

waiting -
" flustered,

two
hot,
was also  sore.

“ Handy,.
thesc ﬂa}s*”

-you'll ke the death of us one of
aroancd Reggie Pitt, as he
held.: his”. hear, * Oh, my hat! T -can’t
hreathe properly! 1t's a wonder that old
went ~didn't gwe ‘you in" charge!”

** Hat. ha, -ha!t* .

o How the -‘"Lkens was I tn know he wiasn't.
made "of wax?" snorted Handforth indig-
nantly. ' He was gitting as still as a giddy

stetue, and his Yace was like parchment!”

~““Then you ought to have known it wasn’t

wax ! argued Pitt
parcllmeut——

“ Oli, don’t quibble!” qnmtul Handforth.
“I was fed up with the” Tower, and now
I'm fed up with this giddy p]dce Let's go
somewhere - else. Ilqmpsucud Heath! - That's
what I said at first.” :

“ But, laddies, pray cousider!” intermpted
Archie gently. “1 mean to sdy, Hampstead

is a fearful distance away——" !
. - No, it xnn’t” I .g,rmned “Only a short
Tun in the cars.” .

“ Well, I meun the Zoo is nearer——wlmt"’
- .. 0h, ves, the Zoo's a lot nearer,” 1 ad-
mitted. £

- Good—absolutely gooc said Archie.
beaming. ** Then, dear old . lads, how about
the.. good old Zoo? Just round the bally
corner, . as it were. - How many votes for
oozing in that direction?”’ .

**Qozin® Tavour of it?”
ning: - B

When we had finished with him
rather breathless and much battered.
were all very well, but- that one was just
bevoud the limit. Anyhow, it was decided
+hat we should 2o to the /oulon:cal Gardens,
~in Regent’s Park.

We arrived. and again left the carz cut-
-side. The only fellow who was dissatisfied
was Fatty Little. He .wanted to have some
more grub; he had spent practicallv all his
t:me in Madame Tussaud’s in the restaurant,

and yvet he wasn't satisfied.

. Still, we didn’t take much notice of ]1 atby:
he was always after food, from morning till
night, and we were quite accustomed to his
moans. None of the other fellows had par-
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“1If his i'fu‘e was _llke

asked Reggie, grin-

he was
Puns
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.a!thourrh the place was packed.

{ fearof

ventriloguism!

g, el

P

had decidcd to e
"Archie Lad sotue

taken of grub yet;

we
turn to Lotdon for lunch,
tubles booked at a famous restaurant, aad
we were going to do the thing in style. -

But we had plenty of tlme to lcmh rotud
the Zoo.

The irrepuessible Hundforth was to’ tha
fore again. Indeed, in a way this was dis-
tinctly one of his special days. He took
Church and McClure aside as we all walked
down the neat pathways of the gardens.

It was quite. possible _to talk privately,
Being a
a fine .day into the bar
aain—the Zoo was (mwded All sorts and
conditions of penple were there. People in
the latest fashions, people in their Sunday
best, and children by the hundred.

It was so crowded. in fact, that Haud-
forth could speak to his chums without auny
mybody else knowing. There was so
much t.llk going on that hm own loud -tones
were practically drowned.. And at the. pre-
sent moment Handfoerth was speakmg in ona
of his stage whispers.

- 1t's a good thing. we've. mmc here, dfmr
ali,"” he. said impressively.  * It'll give me a
crnml opportunity of putting ﬁﬁmethmf‘ tir
the test.” - -

“ What .do vou mean?” asked -Ch_lm-.h.

“* Thie. monlxev—lmuﬂe”’_ said ~Ilandiorth
darkly. .

“ You're going to make a 1e-t them‘i

“Yes, rather!” -

“ 1 ‘suppose you want to see if thev ll re-
mﬂmae you?'’ asked McClure.

.‘mu—-zmu fnnu_v ass!’ ﬂnapped Hanl‘l
forth. “If ihe place wasn’t so crowded,
I'd punch-your nose! No:; I'm not <oing to.
see if the monkeys recogunise me!”

“1t  goes without saying!”
Chureli. : -

“ What?”

““I said, what were
Church innocently.

“I'm going to make a test in the monkey-

Bauk Huiulfw and

murn*ﬂ add

vou sayving?’ raplied

house!”" repeated Handforth firmly. * Ever
since the holidayvs began I've been learning

T meant {to keep it a seereb
until we got back to 8S&. TIrank’'s. But
there’s no reason why you chaps shouldn'd
know."
N Pntrtluqlliam'}
i 'T'eqn)
“You?"
* Well,

gaid Church dazedly.
Medl

breathed 'lure. *““* You?”
what about it?" demanded Haud-
forth. *“ Don’t stare at me like a dead fish,
you ass! Yes, me! I can ventriloquise rip-
pingly. too! I can chuck my voice any-
where.”’

“You can!” Suid Church, with conviction.

“1t's strong cnougi, anv'mv' :
“1 can do what I like with it!”" said
Handforth yunpressively. “1've mastered

the whole secret of ventriloquisin. I shalf
probably be a bit strange to it at first, but
I'll ‘be a3 right as rain after the first "WOl'd
or two. And we'll have "some fun in tho

. monkey-house!"
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breathed
Church. “* You bet
we.- shalll By the
- way, when did you
zbart learning ventri-
h"}(]!llﬁm?" iy

. 011 ahout a week
ago.’

“ A—-7 ueeh' Who
taught you?’

1 taught my-
celf! I . hought a
threepenny hand-
hook ! . -

. Tt was much as
Church- and Me¢Clure
counid do to . keep
their faces solemn.
It landforth - had’
been learning ventri-
loquism for a week—
and  obtaining - his
lessong from a three-
peuny nandbook—the
resnlts were liable
to be rather remark-
able. -In their hearts.
they wanted to warn
him.

They wauied to tell
Handy: that it would
rrever do; he was '
-¢ertainr to ‘make a Topeless ‘mess of n‘ But
what would be the good of saying that?
He wouldn’t take any lmtiee__ and  wouitd

. ..probably get wild. Besides, there would
be a2 great deal of fun fo be gu:rt- cut uf the
v«.lmln business,

Handforts was very impatient to get goi
He \’lnltﬁd all sorts of animals, mchuhm:
the giraffe] and the zebra., and the rhino-
eeros,  And there was ro doubt that we were
all greatly interested.

And, at last, we arrived at the monkey:
houae.

And this was quite a large place, tomz-ler'
ing, and there were a great nnmboer of ex-
u!b:ts, cage after cage heing occupied by

various members of the monkey trihe. Some
of them were most amusing to walch.

And there was po doubt that the monkey-
house was one of the most popular parts of
the Zoo. Tt was well filled, and the ehii-
dren were parvticularly delighted.

Handforth was a bit disappointed, fer he
hardly kuew how to get to work, with such
a crowd as this. But at lust, up

~of the big place, there was a cage with one

solitary money in it. It was very quiet and
docile, and attracted practically no aitention,
The crowds were interested in the more
sprightly membhers of the moenkey tribe.

" Looking in* this somewhat jsolated cage
o was a smal gentleman with thick hair—a
; .{’;{“ltle,ﬂ*‘lﬂ who appeared to be a ecllege pro-

. Tegsor, or some such lmunul individunal. He

““ Fun!"

nould gC.

was _studying, the anlm“i vitlh .s1t atten-
tion.
“* The very chap!” ith.ath‘j Ifa j&;’ih;
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The oid gentieman’s umbrella descended upon Handforth’a back
with fearful force. - Handforth dddged, and, a few seconds later,
he was tearing out of the Chamber of Horrors as hard as he

one end ;

startled amazemend
Jearned gentleman didn't even Lh‘lll"e l:m €x-

“Eh?” '
- “The very chap to stdrt on!’' said Hand-
forth.

“ Stand clear, you fatheads! Don't
butt im, or yowll rumn everything! Just
listen- fo me, and you'll hear something
funny.” .

“My hat! There’s no quest-im] ahout
that ! murmured Chun,h

Jhey stood aside, In fact, they were anly
too glad to be isolated from their lcader.
They didn’'t want anyhody to know tlluu he
Was re.x]ly with them.

Grrrr! Wool!'' grovled H:mdfnrt-h, in a
deep, rumbling voice. * How do you do? 1
seem to recognise vour face!”

The voice came clearly and distinctly from
Handforth, although he had intended that
his voice shonld be thrown into the ecage.
Somehow or other it didn't throw properly.
There was something wrong.

One or two people passing by p'lu sed,
ing at Handlorth curiously.

Handforth pretended to be interested in
the next cage, and he decided to make
anotier attempt. After all, he couldn’t
expect to be absolutely sucbessful at the
very lirst trial, i s

He eleared his throaf aml re-started.

“ You—whiskers !"” he growled. ** I'm talk-
ing to you, L -

onk-

old funny face!

He waited, rather anxiously. He expecleil
to see _the learned ."ent]enmn caze with
at Lhe monkey. But the

Church
100.

}ilP:‘*‘SI!)n
painted,

and McClure were disap-
They wanted to sco whit

L “‘:ul'} i]n}_‘ll‘{_‘}] t() U;}!][}1"
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He wasn’t throwing his voice at all—and
he had a dim knowledge of this himself.
But he had stated that he was going to
nractice ventriloquism, and he had to do if.
He couldn’t let his chums have the laugh of
Him.

He wa3z just about to start for the third
s:ime, when a small child went up to the
lcarned gentleman, and plucked at his sleeve.

““ Please, is that a monkey in there?”
asked the child, pointing.

The gentleman looked down, and bent low..

““What did you say, my dear?” he asked,
producing an -ear-trumpet.

Cinirch and MecClure fell against one
wnother. Handforth had been experimenting
with somebody who was as deaf as a post!
[t was a distinetly bad beginning. Hand-
forth considered that he had bean swindled.
But he brightened up considerably a few
noments later. ‘

For another gentleman appearsed on the
scene—this time a gaily-attired coster. He
was in cheerful spirits, judging by the ex-
nression on his face. He wore a loud check
suig, with bell-hbottom trousers, brown boots,
and a huge tie of startling colour. A
hoewler-hat was cocked
r his head.

Handforth regarded this prize with glee
And he wasg particularly delighted when the
coster paused in front of the cage and looked
it the monkey with interest. The monkey
gazed unblinkingly. He was evidently a very
lazy specimen. He vnbent to the extent of
secratching his left ear.

“How goes it, matey?"
“ Feelin’ all right?”

Here was Handfortli’s chance.

* Yes, cld darling!” replied
“ T seem fo recognise you
hrother!

““ Oh.
.hnkh

For, under uo stretch of the lmrlrrumtmm
~ould anybody helieve that the voice had
really conie from tlie monkey. It proceeded
traighit from Handforth’s mouth. And the
coster turned to the junior and stared.

“* Talking to me, mate?’ he asked.

o E‘{p, fathead! It was me who spoke to
Il-':’u . :

The coster stared more than ever,

“Yes: I said it was you!” he replied.

“And look here, my lad. I don't allow no
h eky kids to use them terms! What's the
r:loomm idea? Trying to bke {unny, or
what?"’

Handforth wanted the ground to open and
ssvallow him. He was in a most avkward
apsition. He suddenly realised that Lis voice
wasn't throwing as it ought to. And, in-
stead of the coster being staggered to hear
a monkey talking, he was mildly surprised
1% Handforth. The latter decided to have
one more try. He was desperate.

“Can’t you hear me, funny face?” he
said, in an unnatural voice. <“I'm the one

said the coster.

the monkey.
as my long-lost
Why not come into the cage?"”

my goodness!” muttered Chureh

vio's talking—the monkey in flie ¢age. Cun’f | e gave a_ yell,

1 and aloof,

at a rakish angle.
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I thought you were one of

gazed at Handforth blankly—
looked at the
Handforth was qguite unconcerned
judging by the expression on his

you hiear me?
the family )’

The coster
then he slowly turned and

monkey.

face.

The gentleman
arinned.

“ Hi, mate!” he said, beckoning.

One of the keepers came up.

“I wreckon vou've let one of your
monkeys escape, ¥ said  the coster blandl_y
“ That's ’im—standin’ there, agin that cage!”

 Hi, ha, hat”?

Church and MecClure yelled—and so did
Pitt and Grey and a number cf others who
had come up during this scene. They
couldn’t help appreciating the coster’s calm-
ness, and the way in -which lie handled tlm
affair.

As for Handforth, he fled. He couldn’ t.
do anything else. As a ventrilequist he had
neen a d;c-fmet failure. And all he wanted
to do was to get as far away from the
monkeyv-housé as po-s*ble

in the loud check suit

Ten wmiuutes later Church and McClure
found him gazing over inte the bear-pit.
This was constructed in such a way that

there were no rails—although the place was
safe cnough from the point of view of the
puhlie.

** Oh,
fellows are wondering——

“Pon’t talk to me!”
“I'm fed-up!” _

“Well, that's no reason why you sl:nuhl
snap at us!' complained McClure. *° We
didn’t tell you to become a ventriloguist. 1t
you like to go and make a chump of your-
gelf—

“Dry up!” broke in Handforth. “1I don't
want to hear any mcre ahout the subject!
As for that book—-it was a rotten swindle!
And s0 iz this bear-pit! XNot a bear to be
seen!”

“[ expect they're
MceClure.

“They've no right to be feeding!”” growled
Handforth Uﬂ!‘@'dbﬂ'ﬂdbh’ “ At least why

lLiere voun are!” said Church. ¢ The

12

suorted Handfiorth.

feeding,” suggested

couldn’t they feed here? Haven't we paid to
see the animals? I'm going to stop here
until—  Whoa!”’ i

Handforth made a cluteh at his head, but
his cap was suddenly whisked off by an
eddy of the breeze. The article of headgear
was carried away on the wind, and it
dropped just beyvond the parapet, and neariy
on the edge of the pecaliarly constructed
bear-pit.

““ Oh, blow!"” growled Handforth

He climbed over the stone wall, with the
intention of getting his cap back. _
“ Here, Handx—co;ne back!” yelled Do

Valerie. running up. -
¢ Eh?” said Handy, turning.

It was rather unwise of him to do 0, j.‘or
he slipped at the same moment. The 'r.exl;
and, to, the consternation

W
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of all the onlookers, he fell right down into
the pit! |

But there was mno need for worry. Hand-
forth was made of tough material. And
although he was rather bruised, he picked
himself up intact, He gazed round him some-
what dazedly.

““* My goodness!” he exclaimed,
dickens——"*

And then he let out a wild yell.

From an unseen corner a huge bear was
eoming out at him—a massive hrute, that
¢vidently meant business. Edward 0Oswald
gave one gasp of horror, and found that
there was absolutely no way out of the pit.

And the bear was lumbering on de-
Jiberately.

At the last second Handforth received a
glimmering of hope. There, just near him,
was a high pole—with steps on it. {t was
the pole that was supplied for the purpose
ol the bears themselves.

Handforth leapt at it, and <limbed like
mad to the top. |

“ How the

CHAPTER Vil
HUGGINS FROM 'OXTON!

( ELP—help!”
t wasn’t Hanid-
forth who made

_ that appeal for
assistance—he was already
tn? occupied 2t the top of the
pole.

But from all sides of the bear-pit people
were shouting. Several women sereamed, and
the majority of the children looked on with
sheer delight—believing that this was all
a part of the show,

Other people were attracted to the sapot,
and in a very short time the crowds were
clamouring to obtain a look. 1 had sue-
ceeded in getting quite near, together with
nearly all the other membe s of Archie's
party.

We watched, dismayed

" We've got to do something—we must!”
exclaimed, Watson, desperately. * Handy
might be killed in two minates!”

*“ Begad, yes!"™ =zaid Sir Montie.

“I mean to say, the laddie appears to be
in a foul predic.!’ said Archie, with con-
vern. *“Up the pole, what? Gadzooks! I
didn’t exaectly mean up the pole, you know,
but there he is—eclinging to the jolly old post,
with Mr, Bruin on the track!”

** What an ass!™ groaned Pitt.  What
made him fall over? I've never known such
;a._ S‘{lzllow—he"s always in trouble of some
\l“" .ll i

In the meantime, Handforth was getting
desperate.

‘He had reached safety at the top of the
pole—but only temporary safety. The huge
“.bear, instead of remaining on the ground
and looking on, was proceeding to glimb in
pursuit of the intrnder. And he was coming
ap _the post with slow. delibetate move-

¥ — -”—-' ;‘;’ '(.-‘.':'-'.'
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steadily.
“ I say, you chaps—rescue!” roared Hand-
forth wildly. ‘ . §
* Hold stillP* I shouted. * Church -has
gone to find omne of the keepers—and all
sorts of people are after help, too!”
> ** This—this rotten thing ‘11 have me in
two geconds!” yelled Handy, ““ Do you think
I’'m going to be hugged to death while every-
body looks on? I'm not part of the show!”
And then he gave a yelp, for something
s0ft, touched his foot. He .azed down in
horror, and found that the bear was nearly
upon him. Handforth clenched his fists
mechanieally.
| There was only one thing to be done. !
Suddenly bending low, Handforth brought
s fist back, and punched the bear on the
nose with tremendous force.
{ * Take that!” he roared.
smelly bounder!”
- The bear looked at Handforth in mild sur-
prise. And then, instead of eating him up
on -the spot—as most of the children had
hoped— Mr. Bruin slowly and calmly de-
scended. He wasn’t hurt much, but his
ldi;mity-had been greatly ruffled.

His gaze was fixed on Handforth

«“ Clear off, yon

It was bad enough for this intruder to
enter the pit at all—but to add injury to n-
sulb was even worse. And the crowd looked
on, wondering.

“ Well, good gracious me!”’ said one old
gentleman. “ Remarkable! Astounding
courage! Just imagine the youngster having
the audacity to punch the animal on the
nose! Wonderful!”

And just then a keeper came running into
the pit, with two others close behind. They
collected round the bottom of the big pole.

““ What are you doinz” up there?” de-
manded the first keeper angrily.

“ What am I doing?” snorted Handforth.
“I'm manicuring my finger-nails,” he added
sarcastically. *“I always come here ior
that job "

““ Ha, ha, ha!”

l The tension relaxed, the c¢rowd roared.

“ Look liere, young gent., there's no need
to bhe funny!” said the Keeper. Il
tronble you to come down straight away.
You mneedn’t worry about the bear—he’s
harmless, Wouldn’t hurt a fly. But that
makes no difference to your dropping in this
pit. You know as well as 1 do the public
isn’t allowed——"" )

“ Allowed!” roared Handiorth ¢1I fell im,
you silly ass!”

“Then you’d best fall out
{lively !’ retorted the Lkeeper.
want any commation.”

“You can reckon you're lucky!” added one
of the others. _

Handforth succeeded 1in getting out—
escorted by the keepers. He was greefed by
the jmmiors in a mixed kind of way. Some
of them grinned, some Toared, and others
abused him for being a silly idiof. .

‘““} don’t want to hear any of that sort
of stuff!”’ imterrupted Handforth “I'm alj

ngain—and
“We don’t
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right—I wouldn't have cared if half a dozen | haired, aud rather freckled. But it was im-

be'\ra had come on the scene!™ possible to gain many details of his nppear
““No, but if that one had been f_\ercp— ance - in such a short time.

“FIE‘I‘-C‘{“" repeated Handfurbh i Whv b' He suddenly came to a halt, and -:tm:d m

was a terror!” ' front” of a smart, well- dressed man. He
“ But the keeéper said he was hmmles-.a pulled him round, and spoke to him hreath-
remarked Chareh. | lessly. At this particular portion of the path

“ Do you think I take any notice of that?" | the erowd had I:hmned out.-
asked Handforta p1t.vm-fflv “The keeper Crash!
anly gaid that to stop the crowd getling into Reggia Pitt and Grey did not huow '.wha.t
a panic! That bear was one of the most | the boy had said, but the well-dressed mun
-dangerous animals in the Zoo.. Why, if I} suddenly ‘brought his flet round, and struck
hadn’t been smart, I should be dead by | the voungster in the face. In & second the
now!” A pair were fichting.” They went at it hammer
‘** Ha, ha, ha!” and tongs. “The 1}0} clung to lns adversary
«“1 don't want to hoast, bat. I can safely | with great determination,
RAY thdt I dished that bear pl‘etty WE"'” i “ GGood man!’. said Pitt a,ppr(}v;nn]y “1
said Handforth firmly. < And mow I think [ say, we'd better go and lenla hand! Where's
we'd better buzz out. Everybody seems to | Archie?” %,
be staring here! 1 can’t go am"vhere swith- | < Here- I am, deat old bird!” exclaimed
oub the crowds peermﬂn at me!” I:’kr&lne faintly. - “I mean to say, I've
“That's because you're getnmﬂ hmous heen pushed about. Some awfullv fright-
grumed De” Valerie. ' ful chappies positively - shoved me up aund
And there was. some truth in the remark down and dashed me hither-and thither.”
Handforth had already male himself exceed- ¢ (‘an’t help vout troubles, Archie,” sail
gty conspicuous at the Zoo. He received a| pitt. ¢ Look at that chap up the path. He's
bhit of a shock when he found that a number | getting it- 1u the neck. - Rescue, St
of urchins were hovering in the rear—a kind | J*pynk’s. .
of following who eagerly awaited Handforth’ s” ““ Oh, abaoh.teu 1** agreed Arc]ue ?
next perfarmarce. - e pulled hiraself together, and rau for-
Buft, as it happened,. :ome other iﬂcident ward with Pitt and Grey. The juniors were
eccunred at abouf this time which brought | thoroughly in cunpathv with the shabbily
~about our early departure from the gardens. | qressed muuu.ter It was the man who had
- And  Archie Glenthorne was the central | ctarted tlie at-tach—and the boy was gaine.
figure. He was so game, in fact, that hie was
. Archw was going down on: of the nﬂr-Lt.u fighting with desperation, although he
TOWOD pathq—-under a kind of low bridge. | was getting the worst of the battle. Hand-
Mhis  particular path was erowded  with | forth and Co. had arrived by now, an-d I W‘-
people, going in hoth directions. Reggie Pitt | there, tocettier with the rest.
and Jack Grey were witii  Archie, but just And the St. Frank’s chaps shou.ted wnti:
Hefore getting to the ittle archway . they | ipdignation as the * well-dressed man pro-
hecame separated, owing to the movements| speded t0 hold the youngster and kick hitu
of the crowd. - =+l viciously on the shins. Other people stood
“ Gadzooks!” gasped Archie. “What ho! by, looking on—in the helpless way that
! mean to say——" - . 1 people will. 5
Somelhiow or other, he gc:t quite hustled { * <« Tha—the 'rol:t-er!-" snorted ]_lundfoﬂ,'lt.
about in the crowd. He was dressed all.in | ¢ Grab_him!"
his best—elegant from. the tip of his shiny But Pitt mand Grey had already done so.
topper to his brilliant boots. Anvbodv c{mld]rrhen we all came up, and the pair wers
tell that Archie was the wealth} scion of a separated.” The man was swearing furi-
nobie house, He revealed it in every inch cusly—and in a common voice. Iis tones

of hiw. 1id not matceh his appearance. "
And if there was one thing he hated moreTt And before we could make any sort of

than another it was to be Lustled. ouatab!e: came hurrying upon
~Archie was not a hustler. He loved life to Itl-::émqr‘;eug“o ¥

to be calm and peaceful.. He liked to go| «Tjat's all this—what's all this?"  de-
along an even path and take his time. But | handed one of them.

fie wasn't allowed to now. He got pushed “ About ‘titne you came!” snavled the

~aboud, and jerked here and there, and was i man. ¢ This infernal young reptile attacked
ﬁn;?llyf expelled out of the crush like & pip | 1he without any pl‘(nu(‘n’(l(}ﬂm"

Ot ¢Of an orange, : 1y . :

¥ R8.0.8.! he murmured faintly. | ,‘ 1 o] t’ flmu‘tﬁ-{l Hle: boy hiotly, -*"1E
Piit and Grey were not looking at him, and Was Wm ol Gk me l‘a £

did 00t 20 to his assistance, They were | *Of ff,""‘“‘ it was:” declared Pitt. Ve,
gazing alter another figure which had dared } SaW it 1" ' " qr 11
suddenly out of the crush, and was running--{ ¢ Mind your own confounded business:"
renning swiftiy up the path. suapped the flashily-dressed man.
This other figure was that of a hoy of about ¢ Now then—stop this!? commanded the

fifteen, rat,l:er shabbily attired in a ready- | constable sternly. ¢ Unless youw caw putk aa
made twecd stit.,. He was thick-sef, fair-1 end to this scert of thing, I ¢hall have
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to put you ontsme the gardens
liave any rowdyism here!*?

The man pulled himself together.

““ Al] right—I . won’ make any charge,”

he said tnehly.
-~ ] should say you wouldn't!”” shouted
tha boy “That’s right—hold him! That
bloke’s a thief. 1 see’d him pinchin’ a
pocket-boock out of a young gent's coat,
That’s ’im—a bloomin’ pickpocket!”

““*You little rat! What the—-"

“‘ Picking pockets?” said one of the con-
stahles sharply. ¢ Look here, young 'un, are
you sure of this?¥

‘“Course I'm sure of it,” said the hoy.
“A hig crockerdile pockethook it wos—one
o’ them swell ones. It come out o’ the

Can’t

pocket o’ that young gent, standin’ over
tiere.”?

1fe pointed ‘at Archie.

“*What!"? said Archie. “I mean {o say—
ahsolutely imposs.!”

“Fact!” said the freckled hoy. I cced
Hmi.

“I mnever touched the boy—-l'n'i- not a
thief,!?”” raved the flashy man. ,

‘“‘Have you lost a ponheuhoc}k young

gentleman?’? asked the policeman, looking
4t Archie, and speaking in a polite tone.
«1°']] have to get this thing squared up,
you know. Can’t leb it rest at this.

¢ Apsolutely not!"? said Archie. ] mean,
no chappie has buzzed along and touched
. any of my property. Dash it all, T should

know, A foul blighter of a nu.kpoc]set
couldn’t eome along and—- Why, great
absolutely Scott! 1 mean to say, great

132

padzooks! Ilelp!

“Well?” asked the polweman as Archie
{umbled in his breast-pocket.

“The dashed thing’s gone!?
. ““There Yylare!” m‘;lld the
friumphantly. “Wot "did I
wy eyes ain’t no blinkin® good?
tloke took your pocketbook. I
nick it.’?

<« Well, dash it all,” murmured Archie.
“1 mean, how awfully. frightinl, and how
frightfully awful! That is to say, how
frichtfully fearful! I inean, a pickpocket,
don’t you kpow. Rather steep, don't you
kPOW i | _

hat was your wallet like,

gmt‘?" asked the constahie.

*Oh, a rather decent thing!"’ said ‘Archie.
“ A ]«.md of priceless affair. The pater gave
it to me as a present. It's kind of long.

said Arechie |
freeKled boy
say? . Thipk
This ‘ere
seed ’im

and yet, dom’t you know, it’s dashed
hroad. Made of that ripping leather stufi
— 23

¢ Be lucid, you ass!’? said Piti.

C < (Ohi, absolutely!?? said Archie. “ Any-

thing, as it were, 10 oblige. The pocket-

hbook was one of those

with * A W.D.G.” embossed on the outside
~my - bally —-inibtialg; - you know:. I think
there are .about a dozen fivers, to say

m;thhﬁug of . thirty . qmd in currency notes

HIJ * ‘said

4 C“ﬂse ‘on a hundred pounds,

crocodile things, -
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the policeman, with more reapect than
ever. ‘““Oh, and it’s missing?” : ;
L Abso-lute]y 12 ' : 4
“Look here, my man, the best ‘t,hmg you

{ean do is to come quiet,” caid the constable,

tummg to the flashy man. ¢ There’s. no
sense in making a fuss. You were seen——-7’
“You confounded fool! I never- touched
the pocketbook!?”” shouted the man desper
ately,
There was a short scufﬂe ua,nd the second

policeman produced a fat pockethook out

of the man’s jacket pocket at the side.
We all recognised it as Archie's at once,
and the police knew that there could be
po mistake—for the initials were clearly to
be seen.

Five minutes later the przsoner was taken
off, and Archie’s property had been restored.:
Glenthorne was still a bit flustered,

“Dasied fearful!” he said. - 1 nean, a
thing like that puts a chappie off his stroke.
The poisonous brute! Oh, by the way!
What about the dear chapp:e who rallied
round s0 nobly? I'd jolly well like to
grab him by the ﬂlpper and exude a few
hearty thanks!??

Pitt came running up at the moment

“1I'm glad that chap’s been hauled off
by the poliee,”” he said. ¢ The dirty coward!
D:dn"t ¥you see what happened Jllﬁt now‘? g

“No,” said Archie; ¢ J— "

“Wﬁl}’, just as t:he police were taking
their prispner away, he reached out -and
aimed a kick at the kid that canght’ him
fd.i]‘l}” on the ankle. Bowled lmn clean
over!

**The ahsolutely abqo]utn bounder"’ "“-illd
Archie indignantly. “I mean to say, how
frightfully eaddish! Kindly lead me, '6ld
dariing. I’d like ta have a \-.ord mth the )
good Samaritan chappie.’? -

He scoon arrived in a qm&t I:t‘tle -back.
' water, where the freckled boy was sitting
on a seat, surrounded by the St Frank’s
juniors. 1Te was obviously in pain; "and’ he
holding his ankle with both hands.
And now that we could get a good look at

[ him, we eounld see that e was not so shabby.
as we had at first believed.
age of
f appearance,
young |

It was not the
his - ¢lothing ‘that gave him ﬂle
but the atrocious cut.

Yis suit was obviously one cf those C'!l.e;:)_p,
ready-made affairs—the very sight of.
caused Archie to wince. The boy was also
wearing a flannel shirt, and 'his boots “weré
thick and clumsy. He was clearly one’ of
the ‘‘lower classes,” but -probably  nobe
the worse for that. PERE W e

Jis {freckled face was frank, cheerful,
and open. His hands were big, *a,nd he was
calumsy in all his limbs. -

“No need to make all this ’ere' fuss,?
he =said, grinping. ‘“1I ain't ‘urt much,
mates. A kick on the hankle ain’t any-
thin’ to snivel at.”

“The hankle, what?” =aid Archie. “Y—F
mean to say, the jolly old ankls? Kindly
allow me to thank you in a few -large
bursts. Laddie, it was perfectly pricelesy



of

you to tush about like that after my
property.”!

¢ Oh, that's all Tlf’ht umtc:-,” {ud tl
tmckled boy.

¢+ Absolutely ! - gasped  Archie, rather
startled at the form of address. ¢ But, 1

spean ‘to say, dashing about and fightiog
fFeizhiful coves, A somewhat strenuous biz,
when you come to think of it. = What can
T do? I'm in a somewhat awk, posish. 1
don't want -to offend you, old dmrhng, but
what about it? It ‘Drihew me that soine-

thing ought to be done.’
¢ [t’s bein' done,” said the boy. ¢ That
¢ Nabbed,

bloke’s bin nabbed.”
¢:Oh, rather!” agreed Archie.
what? A priceless term-——abaolutelv But
wiat 1 mean to say is, how about the
old 'r.:—ww:_vrdj Shall we say twenty, or
ifbeen, or what? Just as you like, laddie.”
cowenty wobt?? asked the boy, sbtaring.
- ¢ Why, dﬁuh]uom old tl.xrlmfr—quuis, (Iun 't
Vol know
“ (arn?'t interrupted the
< Dron't you .be funny, Glass Eye!

freckied - bl}}'.
I don't

wanb your blinkin’ money ! » _

-~ # No, ~perimps not!” said Archie hastily.
“E‘nmrruw' No offence 2 '

i [- reckon it 'ud take more than that
to offend e, matey,” grinned the boy.
“ Thanks, ail the same. but it’s all right.

You've gut vour pocket-book, and it am‘t
necessary to fay no more.’” |

N L\hmluteﬂv not !’ =aid Archie firmly. 1
mean, 1 think it was pricelessly priceless
of you to dash about like that. I'd like to

know your name. I think you're a some-
what cd:unnmp: stunner.”

“My naine’s AIf!”

¢ How foul—I mean to say. how absolutely
topping.” said  Archie Thastily. “ Alf,
what?'* : :

“Alf 'Uggins,” said the bhoy.

¢ Great ab»nlutclv Scoth.”

¢“Trom 'Oxton,” added Alf.

“Oh, of course! I mean to gay, rather,”
2aid  Archie brightly. ¢’0Oxton, don’t you
know. 1 must admit, old darling, that I'm
not acquainted with ’Oxton, but the name
seems  slightly familitar., 1 presume that
'Oxton 12

“Hoxton, vou ass!” muttered De V alene.
¢ floxton!™ |

< 0Oh, absolutely!” stammered Archie,
rather confused. “DI've got it, laddie!
Hoxton, of course. -So this dear old pai
Las come all the way from Hoxton, wleat?
‘A positive ripper! 1 mean to say, just
faacy! Triekling right down from Hoxton
to serap with that foul pickpocket.”

“Don't you kid yourself, mute!” grinned
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Alf Huaggins, ¢} didn’t come from 'Oxton
for timb I've bin goin’ round the Zoo,
avin' a-good old squint at the hanimals.”

€ AR, _}'e&!’. said Archie. - ““The hanimals
—1 m&au——ﬁ--

He paused, rather out of his depth.
conversation was getting beyond him, ~ Aod
all the rest of the juniors stood looking
on, considerably amused.- Archie  was ghad
w‘len somebody else carried on the cow-
versation.

“How's your ankle?”  asked Pitt.

““Ch, right as ninepence!’ said Alf Iluz.
ains, jumping up. “0Ow! Qouch!” -

Ile sank down pgain on the seal with
gasp, and he went pale,

“ It ain’t quite right yet, blowed if it 21"
he gasped.

he

e

“1t seems to me, dear old chap, tkab
it's up to ns to do the. right thing,’" suid
Archie firruly, ¢ 1. mean, we can't jolly
well allow yocu to whizz back to ’Oxton—
that is, Joxton—in this fearful condish. 1
should ‘like to take you 'home in the md
car. How about it?" -

S Wobt!”? said Alf, staring., A'r you
got a blinkin’ mot&r car?” :

Atrchie coughed. '

“Well; not absoiutely ! ]10 replied. ‘1
mean to say, the dashed thing deesn’t
blink! 1t zeems that you are in a frightful
coudish- of helplessness.- You won't take
any reward—so what about a good old
lift? Dash it all, 1 must do ﬂ:ometh;uﬂ-
Noblesse oblige, don’t yvou know!”
<+ Oh, well,”* said Alf, “if it's to oblw
you, I '(I-es:-.au,v! Beaules, it ain’'t much good
stoppin' ’ere, is it? I ean’t do no more
walkineg about, an' it'fl be a horful job
gettin’ on trams!"

¢ Good!”* said Archie. with relief. ¢ Dis-
tinctly good. Laddies, we’ll buzz off to
f{[m{cltm]. The thing's settied—absolutely
xed." : -

“What, all of us?” grinned De Valerie.

¢ Absolutely,” s=aid Archie. “ We might

just as well take the dear laddie home in

state, as it were. That is, of course, if
Alf doesn’'t mind., I tl}{luldn'-t- like to
offend the—*'

¢ Keep  your ’air on”’ said Alf Hugpgins
- clieerfully. ¢ It don’t matter to me 'ow many
of vou 'c—ome. -Bring the bloomin’ -lot, an’
'l introduce you all to my old dad. The

niore the merrier,”

And five minutes later -we were settlng
out for Hoxton—highly amused at this
unexpected development.

. ONE

a LF  HUGGIN®  was
' he  presently - found
to him, and he revelled.in it.

CHAPTER VIII,
OF THE NEW RIcA'
frankly delighted with
the huge car in :which
himself seated. . The experi-
ence was abuouslv ‘B New oug
Of cnurae, the hoy -was dilite. out ef hu,



element with the St. Frank's crowd—he wag
r0 oby umdy part of a different strata of life.
But this, in a way, made it the more in-
teresting for the juniors.

Under ordinary circumstances ihey would
wot have taken much notice of him. But he |
had certainly done Archie a very great -aser-
vice. And, surprisingly emnough, he had re-
fused to.take any reward.

'This was a clear indication of his character,
And although Archie positively shivered 1o
he near the - “frightful bounder,” he was
nevertheless warmed towards Alf. He had
done Archie a good turn, and Archie did not
forget that lﬂmi of thing.

The other juniors looked
thing as a piece of fun.

¥t was rather a 1rich idca to he going to
lHoxton, to take this common hey Lome to
his own cottags. Most of the fellows had
an idea that Hoxton was a terrible district
of squalid ' slums, with ragged wrehing ol
over the place, and with street hrawls going
on at every coruer, :

So they were rather astonished when the
car pulled up in a quiet, rcespectable Hoxton
thoroughfure,
ful and astonishingly at rest. Alf was point-
g to a small, old-fashioned workman’s eot-
tage, with ivy clinging to the walls.

Qutside the iront window there were some
frweripots, and the curtaing behind the small
panes of  glass were extremely reat and
«potlessly clean.

upot the wheole

Archie =at in the car, smiiing serenely.

“ Well, here we aré—abzciutely on the
spot!” he observed. *'I feel, dear eld chap-
pie, that 1t is’t enongh. 1l've broaght

you hame, hut wouldn’t it he a rather per
less idea if you aceepted a conpic of jolly
aid fivers?”

O Wot I did, Fdid 'eos it was right ! said
Alf quietl:;. ‘T see the bloke pinch your
wallet, an® so I went arter ‘im, that's all.
Lumme! I ain’t one of them kind wot wants
payin’ for doin’ every little thing!”’

“* No, of course not,” said Archie hastily. |

‘“*In faet. dear old sportsman,
be one «f the absolute anes,
&0;!!

‘8o if you want to do m:mthmk else,
like you to conie indeoors, an’ meet my dad!
said Alf.  ““ An’, talhm ahout nioney,
chouldn’t advise vou fto offer 'im none.”

** Oh, absolutely 1ot!* ‘said Archie.
“que my dad’'s come into pots just
lttcﬂl},” said Alf, in a coufidential whisper.

" Pots?”’ repeated Archie vaguely.
*You bet your life!”” s<aid the

Jou appear to
if I may say

I'd
{1

I

freckled

hﬁy. “ Pots of it! I ain’t gain’ to zay no
more; I don't s’pose the old man uuuld
like 1t. Y’see ‘e ain't ‘ad mud} dfun., an’

hein'. . rich all of a sudden like, a3 kind of:
took ‘im on the '’ Gp But he's }eelml’ iy “ead.
all -right:*"
:-We._were now. bemlnnmg to undemmnd why
Uf had refused. the money. If liis father
had conre. into some kind of fortane, the
famtly was obviously in a zood position,
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The eoster turned to Handforth and
stared.

* Talking to me, mate?’ he asked.
" No, fathead! lt was me who -spoke

tﬂ you! u: : - Wi
The coster stared more than ever.

Archie didn't quite care for the prospect,
but he at once consented to go mdoors; and
to he introduced to *‘ the old man.” Alf

was just able to hobble, and when lie ﬂot to
the gate he turned round.

“ You'd best all come in!” he invited:
“'Tain’t no good sitiin® out there! Like
b as not, ma will give you somethink to eat?”

“(Oh, gond!?’ said Fatty Little promptly.
ﬂ “Grm,dv bounder!” grunted one of the
cthers. “* All you ean think cf i grub! If
Id plﬂt?ﬂ’ered you a go at his ‘trough, you'd,

aacept !’ 3

Fatty Little allowed the c.e*ldlj_' uu%ult ta
pass—and it was just as well that Alf didn't
hear the thoughtless remark, For it almmt
{ counded as t}mu"h Al’s place '\mq llttle
hetter than a pig’s trough.

“0Of course, it’s a bill degrading going in:
here,” wmnrmured Church. * Still, we cun‘t
very well get out of it.”

Most of the juniors would have preferreﬂ
to remain outside; but after AIf had ex-

%

| pressly asked them to cnter, they couldn’t

very well offend him by refusing to enter.
Alf went in first, and Archie followed a

few seconds afterwards, with the rest of the

fellows crowding in hehind. The {ront daorv




opened straight into the parlour, after the
siyle of old- fashioned cottages. I was neat,
(luan and surprisingly stuffy. By the tlme
we were all inside there was hardly any room
to close the door.

“ Won't ma be surprised!" chuckled Alf,
5 _he hobbled through a door at the rear.
“ Just wait .'ere ‘arf a tick, and then 1'll
came back agin. Won't keep you a jifi!”

He vanished, and was as good as his
word.

defore we could start any conversation, Alf
rexppeared, and held the dcor wide open.

" " 1t's 5}11 right, mates!” he grinned.
** Come into the kitchen—more ’omely!
Dad's sittin® in 'is chair, but don't take.no

notice of 'im. An" ma's with. the

( busy
dinner,”

Wy ¥ W —
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frighti.’ulh good for the jollly cld constibu-
f tion,”" Archie had once dE‘leI‘Bd *“but theoy
are dashed harumful %o a chappie‘s gnCial
standing—if you know what I meani”

| By ‘a huge effort, Archie mastered a
.,terrible feeling at the pit of his ‘stomaci.
and entered the kitchen. He inwardly de-
cided that the whole affair was becoming
poisonous in the extreme.

But it was quite impossible to dash out.
With a smiling face, kut with inward agony,
Archie shook hands with Mr. and Mrs, Hug-
ains. The resi of the junmiors Lowed—or pre-
tended to do so. And they stood looking on
and breathing with di ifficulty. Their one ho;w
was to get oubside as soon as possible.

“ That’s all right, young sir; don’t mcu
L tion it!" exclaimed Mr, ].Iug"ms, as Archis
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 How perfectiy priceless!”” said Archie.

'‘And then he staggered slightly,
cwaved. He was just passing into the kitchen,
and his sensitive nostrils were suddenly
struck Ly the strong odour of frying onions
—-t0 say nothing of shag tobaceo smoke,
mmgled with the faint suggeqtmu of stale
kippers, The mixture was nearly enough to
make Archie faint on the spot.

He was ¢n the point of giving way, but
Ie borc up bravely. Onioits were one of his
pet aversions. He coualdn’t bear them in any
shaope or form. And the fried variety was
tho very worst.

“ Gaions, dear old lads, ml"llt 1~o-a;h.v be

and

was explaining. My boy’s one cf the best!
He ain’t never done no ’arm, an' he's as
honest as the day. 'E don't want vo reward,
neither!”

- % Tain’t likely ! said Alf,

““Y’see, young gents, I've come into a bLit
o’ mouey just lately,” said Mr. Huggins con-
fidentially. “ An’, wot’s more, I'm goin’ t:
gend my hoy to school—to a proper school.”
- That’ll Le rather ripping!” said Archie.
““ And now I think we'll trickle forth——""

| “Not one o' them Council schools!” went
ion ‘\[r Huggins, “ 1 - ain't sayin’ a wori

agin 'em- bhe Ceuncil schools are fust-class.
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- was lmpressed by the Remove
now - that he could

enounced accent——not that this

«chool,

to him' ‘that he muld
‘send Alf to this school, since he had already
_nulde fncnda w1t11 scme of the bow :

But I want to send my .boy. tu one o' theaej
‘ere real swell places.”

-+ '* Where he’ll git a real, qod edd;catmn,
put in Mrs, Hugginb proudly

Although he kept trying to escape,
=mpos~,1ble to do so.

it was
Mr. Huggins insisted

. upon talking about himself. Until just re- |
- .cently

he had heen a.foreman bricklayer—
and Jooked it, every inch of him. A thick-
set man, with great gnarled hands, rugged
features, and » coinplexion like bronze. He
was weatherbeaten and wrinkled, and he
had a moustache like a bru%h—{,hpped off
flush with his top lip.  Mrs. Huggins was fat,
and fearfully common in her talk and
manners, but a kindly, motherly soul, never-
theless. In their owa qp]:ere they were two
of the very best. "But the St. I'rank’s juniors
were like so many fish out of the water in
this atmosphere.

-1t was not until half-an hour later that
we actually got outside.
Alf came and zaw usgto the "ate and

waved to us as we went off., And we could
vot help liking him a bit. His cheerful face
and his good. nature made "it impossible for
us to do anything clse.

: But Archie sank back among the cushion®
of the car, and hemed a' wrh uf euormous
telief.

i ¢ Of course, it's all dashed ﬂne,‘.md what
not; but. I mean to say!” he murmured.
i Rather perpendicular—what? * “Steep, and
all that sort of thing! In fact, dashed near
the limit ! '

THE

knowed
exclaimed Alf, his face flushed with anticipa:

END.

0

oo

“Too jolly thick, 1 recken!™ said Church,
“ And those onions e _

* Gadzooks!” gurgled Archie. e Dont
laddie—don't! Have pity on a cove who is
wilting away. 1 must say that I'm feeling
most frighttully irightful! I need some- .
thing to brace up the tissues! 0il and water
—what?" —0 G -

“That ought to taste nice!”
forth. ;

‘“ Dash it all!” protested Archie. * I mean,
those fearful people in the cottage! ant
you see—o0il and water! They won’t mix,
you know! Somethmg like 'we clmpples and
Ali’s neople.”

“ Oh!” said McClure.
and that’s a fact!
never have to!” -

And while the two luxurious cars were
roliing away, Alf Huggins hobbled back into
the cottag ge, and burst. intao the kltchen &

“ Well, dad what do you think o’ that?’!
he grl*med “ All them f{ellers wos frou
St. Frank's College.” S

“ Yes, so you sez at fust—-" R

® And the}’ d eet a bit of a shock if thewi
wot wos eomin’, wouldn't they ‘—':

27

said Hand-

“ We don't mix—
Thank goodness we shall

tion, and his eyes sparkling. *“* Lumme!: }
TPLRO’I I'll give ’em a bit of a surprise whel;
E tu'm up at the blinkin’ -:chool——.-.l% a- new
0 LB

Aml Alf Huggms sat on the corner: of: the
table, and laughed with genuine slee. g
It appeared Fhat there was a canunderahle
shock in store for St. Frank's '

[
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My Dear Readers,

. Your introduction tluq week to Alf
Huggins, the bricklayer's son, whose f;um]y
fortunes have developed with a rapidity
out of all proportion to his social status,
will enable you to follow with sonie feeling

of b'.mpat]w his coming adventures at St. _

I'rank’s. It has been hinted, af the close

oi the above story, that Alf is shortly to |

he sent to St.. I'rank’s, though, as vet, and
until he makes his appearance at the old
his newly-made acquaintances have
not the faintest inkling of the bricklayer's
intentions.  Undoubtedly, Huggins - senior
juniors, and
afford it, there was
no reason why his son, Alf, should not have
thr advantages of .a good education like
these hoys. It was only human. He had
heard of St. Frank’s before, and it seemed
not do better than

. 7. THE NEW SERIES.

But Alf ig- a c¢ockney with a very pro-
18 an}tlmm

.against him, .for, as we have seen, e

possess:s many fine qualities. &ﬁ a bi
public school he would be sure to. 111e,e2
with a certain amount of prejudice anj
ridicule. There are snobs at 5t.. Irank’s
a3 there are anywhere else, and it js proj
bable that Alf will have a rather lively
reception’ when he arrives at the school}
This wﬂl be fully described in next week’s
story: “ ALF HUGGINS ARRI\'ES or, The
New Boy at &t. Frank’s.” Tt iz the firs
story of a rousing new *EI‘iEH featuring
the trials and qtrucrgleb of a boy of humblé
origin, and how, by sheer grit and fmua
of (h.kmrtm he hrrht's his wav into nopv ar
favour, . .

NEXT WEEK’S DETECTIVE STUHY
SECTION.: :

Iu the Detective Story Seemon uext “eeL
I am publishing one long, complete
mystery story, entitled: - ABEL LINK'S
QUEST!” It is a story -full .of surprises
and exeiting situations, dealing with the
e\tr“omumu adventures of 2 lad in a City
office. and how Abel Link, the great. dptaﬁ-
tive, helps- him ont of a tlﬂ‘ht corner, ... -,

THE E DITOR. -'
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NGISOII Lee’s Rooms

in Gray% Inn Road

This week, cince the famous Juniors of
the Remove are up in London and pay a
vicit, to Nelson Lee's rooms in Gray's Ina
toad, our artist’s general view of them,
as seen from the street, is of special
interest, The rooms are situated on the
second floor in the left-hand corner of the
train - bicck., ¥rom these modest head-
quarters the great detective has directed

some of his greatest triumphs in criminal
investigation. It would take too much
space to recite all the exciting events that
havo taken place in those apartments, much
to the terror of Mrs. Jones, the landlady,
who, financially, had every reason to. be
satisfied with Nelson Lee, even though her
nerves are not whabt they used to be. ‘
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Are YOU kecﬁ on real-llilfe footer

yarns ? -

Do you want to read tT-le best :

sports fiction now appearlng i any
paper # -
It so, you can L afford to miss :

¥ CORINTH FOR THE
sl CUP | L | '-

]ahn W Wheway's Latest and -

Greatest Footer Masterpiece.
You can start this rattling tale

 to-day.

s s it i AR

«OUT OF THE
GAME!"

 Howard Crant’s Superb Extra-
long Complete Yarn of footer and

;nt hfe Packed with thrills !

¥ And there are Iats of other first-
class sports yarns in this week’s
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-1 WIRELESS |
i MAKE YOUR OWN
' ' SET.

The mysteries of wireless

made. clear.
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ALY., 64.,andits sequel,
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BE TALLER Height will make yau respected

in  businesg and private lifc.
Students of the Girvan Scientifie Treatment re-
port from 2 to 5 inches increase, with far better
health. Send p.c. to-day for particu]ars and our
£100 gnarantee, to Enquiry Dept. A. M. P, 17,4
Stroud Green Boad Loudon N.4.
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