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‘“ Well, | must say as ’ow you've got a nice place, me lad,” said the
bricklayer, lying back on the lounge and p!acing his huge hobnailed boots
upon one of Archie’s best cushions. ‘' Yus, Alf, a nice place hiff you like ! "’




. The snobs of S't. Frank's

“or, The Remove
Against Him.

have been. considerably -
shocked by the arrival of Alf *Uggins, the son
of a bricklayer of Hoxton, and a Cockney

with a very pronounced accent.
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The worst

snob of all is the new Remove Form-master,
. Mr. Snuggs.

This individual has singled out

Alf as the unfortunate victim of his bitter sarcasm, treating’ the lad with de-
liberate contempt and ignominy. So that, in school and out of it, *Uggins is up
against it. But if he seems to lack the refining influence of a gentle birth, he possesses
all the grit and fighting qualities of one who has had to rough it in the past. It is
this, and his unfailing good nature, which will in the end vanquish his enemies,
who, as you will read in the story below, try to embitter the whole of the Remove

against him,

CIHAPTER 1. '
MR, SNUGGS ON THE PROWL.

12.7.2.7.- 7.2 ! +
“ That,” said Archie Glenthorne,
““ has absolutely done it!"”

He  jumped off  hiz  bicycle and
grazed mournfully at the back tyre as it
bhecame flatter and fiatter,
Ass of the Ancient llouse
turned to his compauion,

“ I miean to say, rather dashed
what?” he exclaimed in sad tones.

“ Lummy!” said Al Huggins, * Not 'arf,
matey!”’

The two Remove juniors were just about

ab St. Irank’s

filthy—

midway  between  Bannington and St
Frank’s, and the April evening was drawing
on In fact, they had allowed themselves

comfortable time to get in before calling-
over, -

They had been to Bannington to see the
pictures, and had auite enjoyed themselves.
But this sudden puncture was most annoy-
ing, and decidedly awkward, There was no
time to be wasted.

“ Strikes me as we'll ’ave to. git busy an’
repair it!"’" said Alf Iluggins
“ There's a nice hbit of grass ’ere, Archie.
It won't tzke me ten mioutes to bung a
patch on the old tyre!"

Archic gazed at Hhis

stranege chum in
astonislhinent.

Then the Genial

briskly. |

THE EDITOR.

“But, dash it all!”
mean tQ.say, not really?"

* Not really what?"

“This  repairing scheme!"  exclaimed
Archie. *“ You can’t mean to assure e,
old lad of the village, that you can actually
do the old trick? 1t can't be poss. that
you are an adept at the bally game?”

Alf grinned.

“You ain't 'arf a caution!” he said
calmly. ** About the most ’'elpless bloke 1
ever seed! O' course 1 can mend punctures.
Wot next! Thank goodness 1 ain’t such a
one as you!"

- ““ Absolutely!”" said Archie fervently. 1
mean to sgay, we should be dashed well
stranded otherwise—what? Congrats, old
tulip! I might even remark that you seem
to be a somewhat brainy cove! Proceed
withh the jolly old scheme, and I'll -sfand
idly by, humming slightly!"”

The two juniors took the machine on to
the patch of grass, and in a few moments
Alf was turning out Archie's tool-bag. But
his sunny expression became somewhat dis-

he observed., *° I

mayed as he proceeded with his in-
vestigations.

‘“ Ain’t you got no solution?’’ he asked
abruptly.

““ Dear old chappie, 1 leave that to you!"
replied Archie, in a firm voice,.
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““ Leave wot to me?”

** The dashed. solution, laddie!”’

“ [ wish it was left to me!’’
“1 can't quite get the "ang—"

said Alf.

“I mean to say, this puncture mending |

stuff strikes me as ht‘-ing a fearful
problem,’” said Archie. And when it
comes to problems, I'm no frightful good
at finding solutions——"’

*“ Crikey!” gasped All., “I didn’t mean

that!"” : ,
“But, my dear’ onion, you distinctly
zaid——-"’ -
‘“ Solution!"” interrupted - Alf.  ** Rubber |
solution, mate! ’'Ow can I mend a "punc-

ture without a tube of solution?”’
Archie adjusted his eyeglass, and nodded.
* Absolutely!” he saidl brightly. * Sor-
row! I mean to say, it has just_dawned
“upon the cold brain. You positively mean
the sticking aterial that smells somewhat
jearfully of petrol? Reminiscent of gas,

and alt that sort of rot! In other Wm'ds.
the doings?”

“* Yus!” said _\lf ““Wot about it?”

“ Really, Alf—really!” protested Archie.
‘* I mean, her¢ we are—stranded. Up you
Jump, and say that you're going to apemte

in: other words, you've Jnlh' “211 vohin-
-rnered to mend the old tyre!” _
‘But I can’t without no solution, silly!”

- Dash it all!” said Archie. *1Is
stnlf ‘absolutely necessary?”

“ Of course it is!”

“ Couldn’t you do it without the sticking
i nmtenal"’ asked Glenthorne. *“I mean,
just a kind of temporary scheme. .’my-
thing, as it were, to get us along the old
path for home and beauty?’”’

“‘Lnu “ain’t ‘arf an unpractical chap!
suid Alf, with a sigh, * ' Fust you come
out ,without a .tube of solution, and then
vou expect me to mend the tyre with just
it bit o’ rubber! It can't be did!”

tlie

** Then it seems that we are distinetly
for it?” _
“We are,” said All. ** We zha'n’t be in

until arter callin’-over.”
. Of coursze, that's
_ things happen at sea!
with Tesignation.

13

but
obzerved

putrid,

L |

worse

Hn ggins.
-er ‘at all—it's -
" Migger only arrived yesterday, and ¥ haven't
hnd time to unpack it proper.
ave to walk, mate. Never mind.
dn us no ’arm."‘ :

“No ’arm whatever,”” agreed

““ Dash it! I mean, no harm!
proceed to trickle—what?”’

‘“ 'Phat’s the hidea!” said Alf.

** And a dashed good hidea,
.-\r{:_h_ie, with a nod. |

1t ]uat shows 'ow necessary it is to
think o’ these things aforehand,” went on
Alf, as they commenced “alkmg ““ Pity
we didn’¢y think of it while "we was ’aving

It won't

So we =hall

too!”’ said

Archie,
Things allus happen like this!” growled
“I ain't got a tool-bag on -my.
at the school—=but the

We shall

Archie.’

‘and so were a

Y i
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that, the

cup of you-and-ine in ‘'old

restaurant.”

““ Gadzonks! Cup of which?"
“You-and-me—tea!”’ grinned Alf.
Archie sighed. During the past few days

he had been vainly endeavouring to
eiucidate many of Alf’'s remarkable e¢x-
pressions, I'or the boy from Ifoxton was
 {full of all sorts of slang terms. Many of
them, indeed, were sheer double dutch to
Arechie.

A more extraordinary pair  of (riends
could hardly be found, -

Archie was the biggest swell in the
Ancient Ilouse—the son of a noble family

with a history miles long. And Alf Huggins

was the son of a bricklayer! His father
was a workman in Hoxton! Yet these two
got on famously. They had started by

being just friendly, and were now becoming
firm chums.

There was one bond between them—a
bond which threw them together. They had

been sent to coventry by the Remove.
Therefore, they only had- themselves . to
talk to. By the rest they were barred.

In addition, of course, they shared the

| same study.

Of .course, Reggie Pitt and Tommy ‘Wdt-
son and Tregellis-West and I—and a few
other decent fellows—took no notice of the
coventry - order.- We were not barring
Archie and his strange chum. But the rank
and file -of the Remove had passed the
decree that the pair should be ostracised.

And why?

Stinply ‘because Huggins was the son.-of a
bricklayer—because his talk was common—
because he was not of the same class. And
Archie was sent to coventry because he was

.| fool enough to be {riendly with the omt-

sider. .The Remove,
unbearably snobbish.

There had been plenty of snobs at the
beginning—Fullwvood & Co,—Merrell, Mar-
riott, and all their ecrowd. But juniors like

in fact, had become

\rm:trong and Griffith and Owen major
lhad become infected by tlie fever of
snobbishness.

There was a very fierce feeling in the
Remove against Alf IMuggins.- The hoys re-
sented his presence in the school. And
they were egged on, more or less, by the
sneers and. jibes of Mr. Snuggs—the new
master of the Remme, who had taken \r.
Crowell’'s place,

Mr. Snuggs was a tnnd'.——a “eedy little
man who tried to find favour with the rich
juniors and those whose people were titled.
All the decent fellows loathed Mr. Snuggs.
The snobs loved him as one of their own.

So Alf Huggins was having a pretty rough
time of it.

But his m“:e true Iriend—his pal under ah
circumstances, and at all times—was Archie
Glenthorne. I was quite friendly with Alf,
few others, But it was
Archie to whom AIlf always turned. .There

was something rathér spiendid about. this -
fnendslnp. '
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To most fellows it was frankly amazing.
But I was not surprised in the least. FKor
Archie was a good-natured sort—one of the
best. And his heart softened for this boy
from Iloxton who was being trampled on by

the snobs. TIPurthermore, Huggins was a
thoroughly decent sort. lHle was open,
frank, and as honest as the day.

But the HRemove would have been

astounded if they had known the truth.

For Alf was no more a bricklayer’s son
than Archie was. He was the son of Sir
John Brent—the Chairman of the Board of
Governors of St. Frank's College itself!

But not even Archie knew this, -

And sometimes Alf felt rather guilty—he
felt that he was deceiving the one fellow
who was worthy of his full confidence. But
‘Alf kept mum. He wanted to go through
with the thing without saying a word.

It was an experiment. At his previous
.school he had . been told that the §St.
J'rank's juniors were not snobs—that even
if a bricklayer's son went to the old school,
.he would be accepted s one of the others,
and on exactly the same status.

And Alfred Brent had maintained that if
he went to St. I'rank’s as a bricklayer's son
he would be sneered at and cut by the
majority of the juniors. So Alf had come,
with the consent of
the name of Huggins. And Alf was proving
that his own contention was right.

IFor although he had only been at. St.
TFrank's a  few days, the Remove was
already against him,

Unjust, unreasoning, the bulk of the fel-
lows looked upon him as something unclean.
. And this absolutely proved that it wasn't
the boy himself that they detested—it was
thie knowledge that lLe was the son of a
bricklayer. To what an  extent can
prejudice influence the mind.

But Archie was one of those who looked
at the fellow himself—and not at his
parentage or upbringing. He had found Alf

to be a straightforward, likeable fellow.
So why bar him? That was "Archie’s simple
logic.

And the pair were getting on famously.
They walked along towards St. Frank's at
smart pace.

““I dessay we shall be late
Alf. ““1 s'pose it'll mean lines?
** Oh, rather!'’ said Archie.
somewhat frightful if Mr. Snuggs gets to
know. Mr. Snuggs is a blister, dear old
fad. I mean to say, he's absuluteh a bally

excerescence!’’
- "I don't know what
that!" agreed Alf.

It had been diflicult for him te maintain
his common method of talk at first. But
now he had got into it so thoroughly that
it almést came natural.

““Well, never mind—I mean,
Yashed sense in anticipating trouble,”
Observed Archie philosophically. ** Trouble,
don’t you know, is a most peculiar thing,.
It generally waits round the corner, all

a -
now,"”” said

oy

"lt will be

it is—but ’‘e's all

there's no

his father—assuming’

F

terrupted. Mr. C(Cuttle.

‘Hlouse a
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ready fo biff you! DMost decidedly frightful,
if you grasp the old trend!"

“ Oh, well!” said Alf., ‘ What will be,
will be." -

** Precisely, old dear—what wili be we
don't know; but it certainly will!”

They continued on their way in the
gathenng dusk, and at lenglh arrived out-
side the gates of St. Frank’s. They were
not at all surprised to find theinselves

locked out. They were ten minutes late.

‘““ Dashed bad!” said Archie. * Rotten, In
fact!”
They shook the gates, and rang the bell.

And in a moment or two old Josh Cuttle,
the school porter, came out of his lodge.
Mr. Cuttle opened the gate, and regarded
the juniors in a mournful way.

“There  was trouble coming!”’ he
observed. ‘' There was a report going hin
about this. Why was there? Ask me!

Because a man must do his duty!"’

‘““1 mean to say, really?' asked Archie.
“Wouldn't ‘it be absolutely poss. to miss
seeing us, old darling? Don't you think
you could matmge to forget all about the
dashed——""'

““ There nnmehmiy nearby,’ in-
“ There was a gent
Who says
it wasn't

was

walkin’ about under the helms!
he was a gent? Ask me! And
possible for me to answer!"

The juniors didn't quite understand what
Mr. Cuttle meant at the moment—but they
understood a few seconds later. For as
they made their way across to the Ancient
weedy figure danced out from
behind the old elin-trees, with his gown
flowing in the breeze. It was Mr. Snuggs.

‘““ Indeed!"" exclaimed the Form-master
pleasantly. ‘* What is this? What, may I
ask, is this?"

** Absolutely,” said Archie. ** The fact is,
sir—-"

‘““My dear Glenthorne, 1 have no word to
say to you!” beamed Mr. Snuggs, in a
wheedling tone. *“ You may go in, (Glen-
thorne. It is to this wretched boy that I
am addressing my remarks!"

20p in. Arehie!™ said AlE. "1l
foHer!"” .

“0Oh, will you?"” exclaimed Mr. Snuggs,
turning upon him viciously. ‘‘Indeed! 1
demand an instant explanation, Huggins!
How dare you walk in at this hour? How
dare you act as though the whole school
belonged to you?”

““1 didn’t know as "ow I was doin’ that,
sir,”” said Alf shortly.

“ Then perhaps it is just as well that
I should acquaint you of the fact!"”
snapped Mr, Snuggs, secretly delighted at
the fact that a sinall crowd of juniors was

s00n

colleeting. *“ Who are you, may I ask?"”

““'Uggins, sir.”

“ Impertinent boy!"" shouted the I'orm-
master. ‘“* Who are you, may I ask, that
you should walk in just when it plcases
you? No doubt that sort of thing is quite
commonplace in your district! Possibly it
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ta permissible among the young hooligans
yon have preuuusly associated with., But
a% S8t. Frank’s you wmust aet differently!”

Alf said nothing—he felt that it was
viser not to do so.

**1 must be very severe mth you!” de-
clared Mr. Snuggs. “ It distresses me to
he- constantly punishing you, Huggins, but
I have no other course. Yon are a most
ditlicult boy—you are always in mischief!”

8o you says, sir!” exclaimed Al
shortly.

*“And it is the truth,”” -declared Mr.
Snuggs. “* How dare you cast-a doubt upon
my statement? For being late, you will
write me two hundred lines! I shall re-

quire them before bed-time!”

‘** Yes, sir,” said Alf. ** You’ll ’ave ‘em!”

He was relieved—he had expected some-
thing worse. DBut even Mr. Snuggs could
not inflict a more severe punishment for
such a trivial offence. He had heen waiting
;LlJDUtr-—-Dﬂ the prowl—spying on the [ellows.
<o that he could drop on them at the
slightest  excuse. This was Mr,
favourite pastime. :

“Well, that’s settled!” said Alf, turiing

Archie. ** Now we'll get mdoors'”

* Absolutely not!" declared Archie firmly.
* At least, not yet.
\ nds of chat.with the dear gentleman—in
uther words, Mr. Snuggs. Absolutely!”

Mr. Snuggs beamed.

" You desire to speak with me, my dear
lad?”” he asked, rubbing his thin hands
togetheér. . =

* That, as it were, is the scureme!" said
Archie. ** What, I mean,to say, about it?
t . strikes me, old lad, that the bally
Lusiness  isn't cmnpleted—\\hab? If you
BUSP. the ' trend—

1. must . q.onfea:.
that, "I am at a
Snaggs.
need hardly tell you that you are quite
#t liberty to go indoors at once.”

*But, dash it all!” protested

Snugg’s

li)

my dear Glenthorne,
loss,”” interrupted Mr.

Archice.,

"Doesn’t it strike you as being distinetly |

Jfoul?  Even verging on the point of
putridity 7 il : e = .
- ** Really, Glenthorne!” said Mr. Snuggs,
islm::kml. ‘

* What I mean to say is—why, as it

were, should this dear chappie receive a
large slice of punishment and I go free?”

asked Archie. ** That, in a nutshell, is the
posizh. So what about it?”

“Yeu  surprise  me, Glenthorne!” ex-
claimed Mr. Snuggs. *° My dear, dear boy!
A very great gulf separates youn from
Iin,:,;ms e

Well of course, that’'s a matter of
opinion,”  said Archie. ‘““ A gulf—what?

It scems to me that the gulf is frightfully
small—only about three feet!”

'* No, no!" said Mr. Snuggs softly. *1
did not mean literally. ** You are the scion
of 2 nohle house—Huggins is a common
3uutll

I desire to have a few

‘““What .is it you wish to say? 1}

Ly = i
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“ Dash it all, the old gore rises and bally
well overflows! Common! Kindly allow me
to tell you, Mr. Snuggs, that Alf is a par-
ticularly priceless sort of chappie! And if
you allow me to go free, you ought to ladle
out the same treatment to him!”

Mr. Snuggs frowned.

““Much as I should like fo remuain on
pleasant terms with you, Glenthorne, [
cannot possibly allow such a hberty‘” -aid
Mr. Snuggs stifily. ““ You are nmnot in-
tentionally impertinent, I am sure.”

“ Absolutcly not!” agreed Archie. I
mean to say, I'm jolly well worked up! Oh,
rather! When it coines to a thing of th.:-..
kind, T jolly well show you a few things!
When I like, 1 can dash abhout and do the
most drastic things. But to return to the
point—to get back to the old posish. Docs
Huggins write these lines, or does Huggins
not?”’

‘“1 cannot possibly alter
said Mr. Snuggs curtly.

‘““ And I do no lines at all?”

‘““ Certainly not—you are quite different!l”

Archie smiled.

“ That, of course,
observed. ** If Alf
—I do two hundred lines!

my deeision,”’

is positively ridie!”” he
does tw.m hhundred lines
We botir- came

in together, and we both have the saume
punishment! That’s absolutely fair. And
now, no further words! Enough! In other
words, suffish!”’ .

Archie turned and walked into the
Ancient House with his nese high in the
air. Al Huggins accompanied him. And

the juniors who had bceen looking on yclled
with laughter.

““ What a fool!”” sneered Hubbard. *' Ile
conld have got in scot-free—and he t.nws
himself two hundred lines!” i

“Ta. ha, hal”
“What a born ass!” o
The juniors yelled again. They didn't
seem to appreciate that Arciie had de-
livered a snub that made Mr. =Snugus

inwardly squirin.

CIIAPTER 11.
‘ PALS!

a LI" HUGGINS prunted
: a3 he arrived in the
luxurious study which

he and Archie shared

\ : tngether. 1t was really Glen-

1.{& thorne's study, but he had ii-
sistcu upon Alf joining him.

£ A bright beanty., ain't ’e?” le dhkui
“*Lummy! That bloke fair muakes me ’‘ave
the shivers! °'E sends a kind o’ creepy
crawlin’ feelin’ down my back!"”

Archie nodded.

‘““ Now, that's rather extraord!’ he
observed. I mean to say, now I've got
it! The old expianash! [or soine days,
dear old lad—ever since the bheginning of
term—I've had fearful ideas that matters
were not all correct in the spine departs

W

You bally fraud!” said Archie warmly. | ment.”
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¢« What are vou getting
at?" asked Alf

«« [ mean to say, I've
had spasms,”” confessed
Archie. ** Shudders down
+he old spinal column,
«s it were. Bally cold
shivers, and what not!
And they have alwayes
happened v-hen I caught
sight of Snuggs! Now,
of courze, the truth
dawns. it floods upon
the plates of intellizence.
Snuggs 1S the ~cause of
the whole malady!”

“ Lummy, that's a good
word!” :aid Alt. * That's
what Snuggs is—a malady !
'E's a discase!”’

** Worse—far worse "
declared Archie firmly.
** To be absolutely exact,
Snuggs is nothing nore
nor less than a bally
scourge! He buzzes into
the place, and proceeds
to pollute the atmo-
sphere! But let us
chanze the sub, dear
one. I am breathing with
ditliculty !""

They sank down upon
the lounge, and began to
think about doing their
prep. That’s  all it
amounted to at the
nioment. The pair did not
commence any actual work,

Archie was about to
start gzetting out his
books wvheu All stopped
him.

“ Wot about them
iimes?" he asked.

‘* Lines?"”’

*You know—wot we've
got to do for Mr. Snuggs?”

“ (ond cgad!"’ ‘ _
-Arcmg_”‘u Abﬁ'(r:]ibelyg ixi:;l_ The two juniors took the machine on to the patch

sibly it would be as well ' of grass, and in a few moments Alf was turning out
dear one, to get busy 0;. Archie's tool bag. But his sunny expression became
don't }.-0[1 think 50,"' somewhat dismayed as he proceeded with his inves-

““ Best wet 'em cut of | tigations.
the way!” said Alf.

‘““ Good! That's the wheeze!” you only spoke to Snuggs like that because

And the pair sat down at the table and you wanted to show 'im hup. But all these
iltogged at:ayl at \E-riting 't,]I;e imposition, 'ere lines——"'

» Was not pleasant work. ut it was far o« g Snuggs deserves showin hup,”
better to get it out of the way straight said Archie firmly. *' I should sa}',gshowing

off, so that it would be done with. Mr. BE i :
Snuggs distinetly said that he required the ;:Et idr?&:t“‘i.‘:}tnftésbe t‘,[ﬁ"'f.ﬂﬂ’," %Priz{;?etl;

lines that evening. b S ‘ that
“ You ain’t 'arf a queer cove!" said Alf, .u:;:ent. 15"1;14:\119151 mtclung.' '
looking up. ** You're a brick, too! It was Sorry ! said Alf, with an inward
fine of you to stick up for me like yqu chuckle.
did!”’ ~ “Don't mensh!" . said ~ Archie hastily.
¢: My dear old carrot——"' “* Absolutely not. My goodness! In fact,
mean, there wasn't no need for you your goodness, too! You surely don’t think
fo do them lines,” said Alf. ““I knowed that I'd sit here, looking at you doing
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lines, and indulging in forty of the best

and brightest?”’

** Sleeping?”’

* Absolutely!”?

“'Ow could you look at me and be
<leepin’ at the samme timie?” asked Al.

“* Well, 1 suppose it would be somewhat
poisonous !’ admitted Archie. *‘ But there!
} never was. any dashed good at riddles!
But you grasp the trend, Alf. You had
lines—I have lines. Share and share alike—
what? So now there’s
about: Carry on, sergeant!”

They continued their lines,
warnied towards his loyal study-mate.. And,
at  length, the two impositions were
tinished. Alf had done his more quickly
than Archie—for Archie was not a bpeed
merchant,

““ That, as it were, is that!” said Archie,
with a sigh of relief. ‘* And now, 1 sup-
pose, we must stagger forth and hand them
aver? It would be just as well to get the
foul business completed.”

“ Right you are"’ said Huggins.
on !’

They went out of the study, and made
their way along the Remove passage. And
in a fecw minutes they were tapping at the
Jdoor of Mr. Snugg's study. They entered
‘after being invited.

“ Them lines, sir,”’ said Alf, puttmg his
on the Form-master’s desk.

*What did you sas?” asked Mr., Snuggs
saurly. :

“* Them lmes, Eir,

“* Tlrem iines, llnggms? d

“ Thein wot you've give me to do'” ex-
'pl;nlled -Alf calmly. _

“ Upon my soul!” gasped Mr. Snuggs.
+ Your- grammar is atrocious! I'm abso-
lutely disgusted  with you! Indeed, it is
-.htmmd‘mg that: you ever received per-
wmission to enter this .famous old seat of
learning.” oo
. " 1t's queer ‘ow some blokes do get in,
sir!” said Alf quietly. . L |

‘ Absolutely!”. agreed Archie, bheaming.
-1 mean to say, dashed well said, old lad!
How some coves get hold of priceless
positions when they don’t deserve them is
one of life's little problems!”

Mr. .Snuggs coughed.

** Ahem! So these are the lines?” he
asked, ‘picking up the two impositions. *‘1
told you, Glenthorne, that it was totally
unnecessary for you to hother You should
not have troubled.”

** Duty, sir—a question
right thing, you know.”

Mr. Snuggs looked up, his eyes glinting.

‘““ Really!” he said snecringly. ‘' Really,
linggins! Do you suppose for one moment
that I shall d.LLept tlna dlagraceful piece
of work?"-.-

‘“ I -thought as ’'ow 30u might, sir,”” said

Alf greatly

“ Come

of doing the

Alf, looking at the imposition. *° It ain't

80 had, is it?”’ i3
“Bad!" echoed Mr. Snuggs. “It is |
the other omne is_very!

shoeking! . Now,

nothing to chat |

}
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different indeed—very different!”’ ife
heamed upon Archie. * Although the task
was unnecessary, Glenthorne, I congratulate
you upon your work. Your handwriting is
exceellent, and I have no words to say!”

*“ Well, that’'s dashed good, sir!"”
Archie,

Mr. Snugg’s laid the imposition aside, and
stared sourly at the other, It was a clear
indication of bhis character. Archie could
do no wrong—Illuggins could do no right.

I must refuse to accept this imposition,

said

Huggins,”” said Mr. Snuggs sneeringly. ‘It
is perfectly atrocious, and wretched in the
extrenfe! You must do it again—and it
shall be doubled!”

Alf looked at him steadt!v

“’Adn’'t you better ’ave another look,

sir?”’ he asked.

* Impertinent boy!" snapped Mr. Snuges,
‘““1 have looked allﬁlLiEHtl},-——’

**1 thought s 'ow you might like to
know that you've made -a bloomer!” went

on AM. **That ain’t my impot at all. The
one as you’ve bin runnin' down is Glen-
thorne’s!”’

“ Gadzooks!” murmured Archie. *l1low

bally priceless!”

Mr. Snuggs started, and hastily examined
the jmpdsition again. I

' Dear me!”’ he said, turning red. ' So—
so this is your work, Glenthorne? Really,
I am astonished!”

““ Yes, that's mine,
“I'm frightfully sorry it's =so atrocious,
don’t you know! But, at the same tiineg,
I'm dashed glad that Huggins has done
fearfully well! You absolutely said so!”

Mr. Snuggs compressed his  thin lips.
Owing to his blunder, he kunew very well
that he could not say another word with-

sir,”” said Archie,

out nmkm? himself look extremely
ridiculous, ndeed, he looked ridiculous
c¢nough already. -

M You—your. may go!” he stuttered
hastily. :

“And. Huggins -is all serene?’ askel
Archie. “1 mean to say, no need to do

the old stuff again?”

Mr. Snuggs pointed to the door. £ 3

“Pm astounded that Huggins <liould
have written his imposition so well, and
there is no necessity for you to do it
again!” he exclaimed. ‘' Boys, you may go.
I am busy—I cannot be bothered!”

The jumiors went outside, and grinned as
soon as they had closed the door.

“* That was pretty rich, if you like!”
' chuckled Alf. . “ Crikey! The rotter didn't
know wot to say, did he?”

‘““ Absolutely not!" said Archie, smiling.
** The , old- speech department positively ran

dry! It strikes me, Alf, old son, that Mr.
Snug $ was- caught in his own dashed
trap!”

Sk Rather'” said Alf gleefully. An' now
wut- shalt we do? Go back to the study, or
‘ave a look into the Common-room? Are

}ou game?’’
but don’t

““ Well rather, you . think—I

y -
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mean, really?’”” said Archie, in a doubtful
voice. ‘' The fact is, what about it? 'The
jads don't appear to gather round with

much enthusiasm. To be absolutely exact,
our popularity is at a deucedly low ebb!”

All grinned.
“* That's why 1 suggested goin' to the
Common-room,”” he said. *“ It don’t ‘arf

anwuse me to see them snobs scowlin’! At
fust it made me riled, but now I'm blowed
~if I don’t like it! (@Good as goin' to the
pictures! Ain't they a lot of fools?”

““ Dear old lad, words are cheap!’ said
‘Archie., ‘I mean, I can't dashed well
select the ones I want—there are so many!
But, as you say, we will ooze down the
passage and flow into the Common-room!"”’

And they entered the Remove (Common-
room arm-in-arm. The pair took a keen
delight in givinfz the snobs fresh shocks.
And Archie, although he had been rather
tworrified with Al at first, was now
thoroughly accustomed to all his little ways
and methods of speech.

There was a buzz of conversation as soon
as they appeared.

The large apartment was pretty well
filled, and many juniors skipped out of the
way hurriedly as Alf came. along—as though
they were afraid of being touched. Of late
. the more caddish of the juniors had got
into a habit of this.

‘“ Here they are—the hooligan and the
idiot!"”" sneered Fullwood. “We can’t
blame Glenthorne—he hasn't got enough
sense to know he's makin' himself cheap
and silly!"

“0Of course he hasn't!” :

. “The fact that he's chummed up with
that cad is proof of his brainlessness!”

‘““ Rather!" '
‘Archie beamed.

“Go on, sweet ones!' he said lightly.
“ Pray continue! 1 am most delightfully
interested to hear the remarks. I mean to
say, I feel somewhat flattered. Scorn
from such insects as you is priceless!”

“(t0 easy, Archie!” said De Valerie,
coming forward. ‘' Don't think I'm siding
with this crowd. But isn't it about time
you acted sensibly?’’

““T was under the impresh that T always
acted in that way, dear old sportsman,"
said Archie. ‘““OI course, I don't mean to
be boastful, but it didn't occur to mé that
1 was absolutely insensible!”

De Valerie smiled.

“You've got plenty of sense, Archie,”” he
aid. **That's why I can’t understand your
attitude with regard to Huggins. I'm amot
i snob, but you're only making yourself
ridiculous by walking about with him arm-
in-arm. He's not one of us after all—he's
of a different class altogether.” |

Archie looked at him coldly.

“ This, I regret to say, is a shock!" he
exclaimed, *“ De Valerie, old turnip, yon
have wounded me! T always thought that
vou were one of the real omes! It was
firmly engraved upon the old mind that you
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were a decent esort of lad. What's the
matter? What's wrong? In fact, what's
the trouble?” :

“Don’t be dotty,” said De Valeric.

“ There's no trouble. I'm not saying auy
thing against Huggins personally, but you've
got to admit that he's nobt one of us—-="'
1 don't admit anything of the sort!”
interrupted Archie. “ Huggius is a St
Frank's fellow—and he's thousands of miles
ahead of some of the priceless cads. Hugy-
gins is a ripper!"

“Yes, but look here—"'

“1'll settle this argument!” interrupted
Handforth, striding forward. ** If you chaps
don't dry up 1'll punch the pair of you, and
jolly well let you know it! Huggins 13 a
good sort!”

““ Absolutely!"’ sBaid Archie.

““ But he's not one of us-——'"" began De
Valerie.

“If he's not one of us, who i3 he?”
snorted Handforth., “I'm fed up with all
this class distinction rot! Fed up! As far
as I can see, Huggins is a lot more decent
than plenty of these so-called swells! I
wouldn't give a penny for the whole crowd
of 'em. A penny! . Huh! They'd be dear
at a farthing each!” -

““ Look here, you Ttotter!” interrupted
Fullwood. * I don't see why you should
side with this beast from Hoxton——"

“ What does it matter where he comea
from?"” roared Handforth. * Ever been to
Hoxton?" .

“I'm nather particular where T go,
sneered Fullwood. ;

“ Hoxton i3 a jolly fme place!" snorted
Handforth., “ In Iloxtom you can flnd some
of the best people. And in just the same
way you can find rogues and robters in
Mayfair—and hocligans, too! You come
from Mayfair, anyhow!”

Fullwood scowled. _-
¢ My people live in Kenslngton,” he sai
sourly. “And Kensington i3 one of tho

finest parts of West London!”

It can't be if your people live there!”
retorted Iandforth.

(14 Lmk here__}i

“] don't want to; I've got more respect
for my eyes!” said Edward Oswald, with
thieavy sarcasm, ““As for this Coventry
business, I'd like to know who started 1t?"

“f did!” said Armstrong. 5

¢ 0Oh, you did?” asked Handy. “ You sent
Glenthorne and Huggins to Coventry?"

“Yes: and all the chaps backed me up.”

“ All the chaps?” repeated the leader of
Study D. “ All the sheep, you mean'! Ail
the worms! A blessed nerve! Making oub
that you rotters represent the Remove, and
sending chaps to Coventry! I'd jolly well
like- to send the whole crowd of you to
Tasmanial!” |

Handforth stalked up to Alf, and grabbed
hii hand.

“That's what I think of you, Muggins!’' he
gaid, glaring. ““You're a good chap--you're
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ora of the best! And I'd like to be sent to
Coventry, tco!”

“Why?” grinned Alf.

‘¢« Because these howling cads wouldn't
epoak to me then!” sneered Handforth. *1
~lways thought the Remove was composed

ot cecent fellows. But we live and learn.

i'm ashamed to be in the Form!*
Handforth strode out, disgusted. And

Alf smiled quietly to himself. One by one

the Remove juniors were coming round. One
by one they were realising that birth and
h-ceding were not everything.

CIHAPTER 1II.
ALF'S FATHER!

¢ RE we are, dad!¥
said Alf cheerfully.

“Thought 1
wasn't goin’ to get
‘ere, Master Alfred!” said
Mr. Huggins. “ That there
train come along like a snail!
An’ even now I s’pose we're a good way
frem the skool?”

“0Oh, it ain’t far,” said Alf. “But let’s
go an’ sit in the waiting-room for a bit.
1 want to ’ave a talk with you fust. There’s
one or two things as you've got to know.”

Mr. Huggins was led into the quiet wait-
ing-room, and the pair sat down.

It was the afterncon of the fcllowing day
- & half-holiday. And Mr. Huggins, the
Hoxton bricklayer, had come down at Al’s

'YOUNG BRITAIN

‘*‘Lightning ' Larrabee!"”
The First of a Great New Series, full
of Thrills and Breathless Incident,

“The Taking of Black Beard! "’
Stirring Exploits and Adventure in
the Wild West.

‘* Micky - Detective! "’
A Brilliant Yarn dealing with the
Solution of a Bewildering Mystery.

‘““The Planet of Peril!”

Read the Astounding Experiences of
Two Chums on Another World.

OUT ON THURSDAY!

ORDER NOW. |

p— — & 3 . = -

LEE LIBRARY | GRS »

special request. Mr. Huggins was a big,
red-faced, rough and ready man of labour.
And he was good-natured, bluff, and very
likeable.

He was one of Sir John Brent's workmen
-~had been in the service of Sir John’s-tirm
for a great many years. Alf had known him
since he was a little child, and that was
why he had chosen him as his adopted
father.

For, in order to carry his scheme com-
pletely threough, AIf thought it highly neces-
sary to have a bricklayer father. The junior
was not the kind to do things by halves.

And now, after he had got the St. Frank’s
fellows thoroughly accustomed to him, he
had brought Mr. Huggins down—just to sece
what{ the effect would be. Quite apart from
this, he was bound to have Mr. Iluggins
here.

“It don’t seem right, Master Alfred, io
‘car yon talk like thiat!” said Huggins,
shaking his head. “I’'m sure I don't know
what Sir John would say. Why, it don't
appear to be the right thing—>

‘““ Keep your ’air on, dad!” said Alf. “ My
pater knows everything. And you mustn't
worry about me talking in that way. I've
got into the habit of it, and I ean’t help
it.”?

“] 'opes as how you won't learn it too
well, sir!”? said Mr. Huggins, with concern.
“J}Eebbe you won't be able to get out of
.it! |
"~ Alf grinned.

** Don’t you worry,” he said.  When the
time comes I'll drop all this stuff like a
cloak. At present 1 find it better to keep
it hup—I mean, up! I can't afford to make
a slip.”?

Mr. IHuggins shook his head again.

¢“You allus was a one, Master Alfred,”
he said. “ A fair terror!”

“I explained all the circumstances to you
before I came down to St. Frank’s,” said

Alf confidentially. “But you might have
forgotten. Those fellows at Houndsley—my
other school--made me promise that 1'd

bring you down to St. Frank’s.
you'ro here.”

That's why

“But I can't see wot good [ can do,
Master Alfred.”
“You're not supposed to do anything;

just make yourself affable, and I'll do the
rest,”” replied Alf. “You see, you're sup-
posed to be my father come down here to

have a look at meo at school. St. Frank's
will get a shock; the fellows are an awful
lot of snobs.”

¢“Strikes me I sha'n’t ’ave a 'appy time,”
said Mr. Huggins dubiously.

“You can be pretty certain that you'll
have a rotten time,” replied Alfred calmly.
“But don't back out, dad! It’'s for my
sake, you know, and you mustn’t take any
notice of thesé idiots. They'll probably in-
sult you right and left, and you've only
cof to put it down to their ignorance.”

Mr. Huggins nodded.

“Right you are, Master Alfred,” he said,
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«1'd do anythink for you. Besides, Sir
John's give me the day off, an’ ‘e told me
to make the wife a present out of a fiver.
Toa generous, I reckon!” '

« By the time you leave St. Frank’s, you
won't think so!” grinned Alf. “It's going
to be a strenuous afternoon, and den't you
forget it. I had to get you here, because it's
a condition of the wager.”

«But don’t I say ncthink to these ’‘ere
boys?” _

< Well, you'll have to say a few things,
of course,”” said Alf. ¢ But there’'s no need
to tell any whoppers. I wculdn't like that,
you know. I've kept away from it pretty
well. These snobs will assume quite enough
w.thout being told. You've only got to
breathe a suggestion, and they grab at it
ag fact!”

“ Seems to be a show up for the young
gents, sir,” said Mr. Huggins.

“ It will be—later on!" replied Alf. ‘““ My
idea is to prove that most fellcws become
enobs if they are put to an actual test. And
I hope this affair will prove to be a lesson
to this crowd.”

“I ’ope so, too, sir,” said Mr. Huggins.
¢ Some'ow, I don't quite like it. It don't
seem  right.” .

But Alf soon brought his “ father” to a
different point of view.

“I'm particularly glad you've come down,
because I want to see what efiect you will
tiave on Handforth and Pitt and Nipper and
oxe or two others,” went on Alf, with in-
terest. ““ They'll stand me-—they've ac-
cepted me as I am. Thank goodness they're
not a!l snobs!”

“]1 don’t quite foller, Master Alfred.”

“Well, I've got an idea that some of thesc
decent chaps might change their minds after
they’ve seen you,” said Alfred. “ No offence,
Mr. MHuggins.  Don’t think that for a
minute.”

‘“Lor’ bless you, sir, I ain’t offended!™
smiled the bricklayer. “I'm a plain man—
rongh, ready, an' don't pretend to be a
gentleman. 1 dessay I shall be out o' place
among all them young swells!”

Alf nodded.

¢ That's just the idea!” he said, with a
chuckle. ““ When their paters come down
everybody knows it. They arrive in big cars,
wearing frock coats and top hats, and dia-
mond pins in their ties, and all that sort
of thing. They'll find a difference in you.”

“I reckon as ’ow they will!”

“So it’ll be a shock—you'll be something
absolutely fresh!” grinned Alf, “ And it'll
be a good test for the whole crowd. The
Remove's against me at present, but there's
no telling what the Remove will do when
they ses you!”

Mr. Huggins quite understood Alf's line
of reasoning. He was not offended in the
slightezt degree.  And, undoubtedly, thc
bricklayer's arrival at the old school would
Certainly cause a big sepsation. '
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But A!f was more curious about Archie
than anybody else.

How would Archie take it? That was the
ona question which Alf asked himsclf. He
aud Archie were firm friends. Would the
arrival of Iuggins spoil everything? Would
Archie change?

Alf hoped not—he believed nct.

Yetr there was just a chance of it, and it
would be the supreme test for Archie Glen-
thorne. If he altered towards Alf after see-
ing the bricklayer, then he was not such a
staunch friend as AIlf believed. But Alf
was confident in his own mind that Archie
would not fail.

And so, shortly afterwards, the pair
started for the school.

Mr. Muggins was a lumbering man. He
had coarse hands, a red face, and he walked
with an awkward gait. And just now be
was attired in his “ Sunday best.”

He wore brown boots of a startlingly
yeliow colour, a loud check suit, and a
bowler hat which was set at a rakizh angle.
He locked common from top to toe. He
was enough to give any snab a shock.

Of course, this was not Mr. Huggins’ usual
attire. When the bricklayer wished to be
smart, he could be smart—in his own modest
way. Just now he was exaggerated. Alf
had intended that it should be so.

The pair arrived at the schcol, and turned
into the Triangle. And, to Alf’s secret de-
licht, he observed that Fullwood and Co.
were lounging about the Wncient House
steps.

The cads of Study A saw the pnew arrivals
a3 once. ;

“What the thunder——"? began Fullwood.
“Great Scott! Lock over there! Look
what Huggins hias brought along!”

Gulliver and Bell stared.

“ By gad!” said Gulliver. “ What is it?”

“ (Goodness knows!” said Bell.

“T'll bet a penny to a quid that this
awful looking bounder is Huggins’ father!”
said TFullwood gloatingly. ““Ye gods and
little fizhes! Lcok at him! What a sight!
Ile might have come straight out of Petti.
coat Lane!"’

“(Oh, don’t be an ass!” =aid Gulliver.
“They doun’t have bricklayers in Petticoat
Lane! This clumsy carthorse looks just like
those chaps you see hanging about outside
the pubs!” :

“ That's it!” said Bell. “But I can’t be-
lieve that he's the cad’'s father! He
wouldn’t have the rctten nerve to bring
him here!”

“That beagt would bhave the nerve for
anything!”’ said Fullwood. “ But if he brings
him inside, we'll let him know something!
We've got to stand Huggins—he belongs to
St. Frank’s—but we haven’'t got to stand
his filthy father!”

‘““There's a limit to everything,” agreed
Gulliver.

The nuts worked themselves np to a state
cf high indignation. Then <hey strolled

) across and stood in a group, staring at Mr.



Huggins in a manner thai could hardly be)

described as polite, . _
“'Iire, you chaps! said Alf. * Let me in-

troduce you. Come on, dad! This i1s Mr.
'Ugging——*’

‘“Your father?? gasped Bell

‘“ Well, anythink to say?”’ asked Alf tartly.
“] suppose you've gob a father, ain’t you?
Just come down to ’ave a look round the
place, y’see. He's kind of interested in me.”

“ It’s a pity that your father left his seat
in the four-alo bar!” said Fullwood sncer-
ingly. “ Anybow, he won’t find any beer
here! Rctten nerve!  Bringin® 2 common
hooligan like that to ihe school!?

Mr. IHuggins went very red. -

“ Why, you young rascal e _

“Pon’t take no notice of 'em, dad,” in-
terrupted Alf, “Thego are =ome of the
blokes 1 told yon of! They ain't got no
more manners than deorgs in a kenpnel!”

Fullwood and €n. were just about 1o
break into further het remarks when they
observed Mr. Snuggs standing on the steps
of the Ancient Ilouse. And, instantly, they
hurried up to the Remove Form-master—hot.
excited, and indignant.

Other fellows ware heginning to come nup
now.. Just as Al? had imagined, the arrival
of Mr. Huggiag was rapidly causing a sen-
gation. It would not be long before the
school began to bazz.

“Are we going 1o stand
manded Fullwood fiereely.

“Dear me! Dear me!? said Mr. Snuggs.
“ Really, Fullwcod, you quite startled me!
My dear boy, what is the mattersy?

Fullwood peinted.

“Do you--you cee 1ihat
asked.

“Are you refenting to that extremely Jow
person in the bowler bhuat?” asked Mr.
Snuggs, adjusting his spectacles. * Really, |
imagined him to be ovne of the dustmen, or
possibly a farm labourer——>

*“It’s Hugging® father, sir,” bicke in Bell,

Mr. Snuggs started.

*“Good graciovs!” he ejacualated. “Im- |
possible. Quite, quite out of the question,
For such a common individinal to be the
father of a St. Frank’s schoulboy is too
appalling for words!®

“But it is true, sirl® insisted Fuliwood.

“And yet, upon econsideration, 1 am not
surprised!™ went op Mr., Souges mausingly.
“The lad himsell is hopeless—quito hopeless!
He is low-dewn, and nothing but a commeoen
brat!»

“And this is his father—at St. Frank’s!”
exclaimed VYullwood jeeringly., © We've got
to put up with him, sir. But I don't sce

GET THE CHAMPION

The Tip-Top Story Weckly.

SRL

sird’? de-

4 "h'p
Lijl! ’

map, sir?? he

Every Monday—Price Twopence.

why we should stand his confounded father!
I think you ought to do zomething, sir!”

“I1?° said Mr. Snuggs. “But my dear
boy——*"»

“Couldn’t ycu order him out sir?” asked
Bell eagerly. ““By gad! . That would be
rather rich! It would be worth seein’, too!”’

‘“Go on, sir—order him off the premiszes!®
exclaimed Gulliver.

Mr. Snuggs coughed. '

“JI—er—ahem!” he said hastily. “1--1
bardly think such a course would he wise,
my boys. I quite appreciate your feelings.
[ fully realise the natural dbhorrence which
fills you. But I am doubtful if it would be
an act of wisdom to order this—this ruffian
away.” 5

Mr. Snuggs was very doubtful indecd. Tle
bad absolutely no authority. He was only.
the Form-master, and if he took it upon
himself to order Mr. Huggins away, a most
unpleasant interview with the Head might
result. And Mr. Snuggs had a very great
liking for his own skin. '

‘“ Then—then you can’t do anything, sir?”?
asked I'ullwood gruffly. ' _

“1 am sorry, my boy. I feel this matter
as Keenly as yourself,” said Mr. Snuggs.
“Butb it is really for the Headmaster him-
self to see that people of this kind do not
enter the school. Naturally, this rough
werkman will contaminate the boys—sueh a
thing is only to he expected. Weo will see—
we will see.”

Mr. sSnuggs walked forward, and came to
a balt close to Alf.

‘““Who is this—this person, Huggins?” he
asked coldly.

¢ Mr. Uggins, sir.” _

“ Indeed!” said Mr. Snuggs. “Can it he
possible that this man is your father? Is
such a thing credible?”? .

*“Ain't he old encugh, sir?”? asked Alf.
“And supposin’® he is me father?  Other
blokes bring their dads along to ’ave a look
at the school, don’t they? Ain’t 1 able to
do the same?” ‘

Mr. Snuggs laughed unplecasantly,

“It so happens, Huggins, that other boys
have fathers who are gentlemen of wealth
and position,” he execlaimed gourly. *“ Such
gentlemen are welcomed at the school.”

“Oh, an’ ain’t my dad welcomed, sir?”

“1 know nothing of your father’s financial
position, but I judge that he has acquired
wealth from some questionable source!”’ said
Mr. Snuggs. “But he is mot the type of
man that St. Frank’s is accustomed to. 1
advice you, IHuggins, to be diplematie. [
should suggest that youw take your father
away as socon as ‘possible.”

“Thanks all the same, sir, but there ain't
nothin®  doin’™?? said A calmly, ealr.
'Ugging 'as come for the afternocon, an’ ’e
ain’t leavin’ until after tea. Come on; dad!
Let’s go an’ 'ave a look at the cloisters!®

“Wot's them?” asked Mr, Iuggins, pro-
ducing a pipe. | v i ,

2 0h, funny old places them are!? said
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Alf. ¢ Goin' to 'avo a smoke? All right, dad.
I'll wait until you've filled up!”

The pipe which Mr. Huggius had brought
out was a blackened clay, in a very dirty
looking condit'on. It was a favourite pipe
with the bricklayer, and in a few moments
‘he was puffing briskly. ‘
¢ Mr. Snuggs was smothered in. the smoke.

« Good gracicus!” gasped the Form-
master. ¢ I—-J—" ) |

He broke off, and went into a fit of loud
and exaggerated coughing. In fact, he did
it so well that it became a real cough be-
fore it was over. Other juniors were fol-
lowing suit. 7
- ¢ Help!”? exclaimed "Armstrong.

¢0Oh, my only hat!” groaned Hubbard.
«Jt's like poison gas!” :
¢ Horrible, ghastly shag!” said Griffith.

“ Boys—boys! Kindly move away!” ex-
claimed Mr. Snuggs, in a gasping voice. 1
cannot allow you to remain in the vicinity
of these awful fumes. They are disgusting—
intolerable!” -

" He turned upon Mr. Huggins angrily.

. ““1 must request you, sir, to put that pipe
out at once!” he snapped.

: Mr. Huggins looked: surprised.

. *“The pipe ain't worryin' you, I ‘ope?”
he -agked. “It's the fust time as I've been
arst'to put me pipe out in the cpen air.
I carn’t see as {iow you can ‘'ave any ob-
jection——"' ' - |

“I have the most pronounced objections!”
shouted Mr. Snuggs - warmly. “ Indeed, I
cannot allow you to smoke that pipe! 1
must insist upon its immediate extinction!
You understand, sir¢ I am firm!”

Mr. Huggins grunted.

“] don’t put my pipe out for nobody--
not unless I'm arst in a proper manner!”
he exclaimed grimly. *If people treats me
proper, I treats them proper. But I ain't
going to be herdered about!”

: And Mr, Iluggins, pufling more furiously
than ever, walked away with Alf.
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TROUBLE BREWING !
R. SNUGGS
M and indignation.

- “This is intoler-
¢“[ shall make it my business
to seek. an-immediate inter-

protest against this man’s presence in the
school !”? '
said Marriott. © e probably gave the young
cad permission to bring the fellow here!”
true,’” said Mr. Snuggs. I shall see about
this without delay. Pah! That tebacco is
And Mr. Snuggs whisked indoors, with a
vague idea that he had not got the better

(‘l[:\l’_'l‘—E]; IV.
© danced  with
able!” he exclaimed harshly,
view with Mr. Lee! I shall utter a strong
‘“ Not much good going to Mr. Lee, sir!”
~¢I cannot possibly imagine that to be
foull*
of the argument. . And Mr. Snuggs lived
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“'Ere we are, dad!’ said AIf
cheerfully. ™

‘““Thought '1 wasn’t goin’ to get
'ere, Master™ Alfred,’”’ 'said Mr.
Huggins. ‘* That there train come

along like a snail! An’ even now |
s'pose we’re a good
skool 7 " _

way from the

for petty triumphs. Tailures caused him
to be irritable and snappy. :

And while lluggins was conducting the
bricklayer over the cloisters, a kind of big
indignation meeting gathered in the Triangle
—up in the corner between the gymnasium
and the hedge which divides off Little Side.

Fullwood was leading the meeting.

“We've kept quiet up to now,” he shouted.
“We've stood this rotten cad in cur midst!
But now we're going to kick up a fuss!”

¢ Hear, hear!”

‘“ We won't stand it!"”

““This is where we're goimg to kick!”
shouted Fullwood.  “ And kick hard!™

“Good!” - .

“I'll come and do the kicking if you like!”
roared Handforth, striding up. “And the
first chap I'll kick will be you! Why, you



I've a gnod mind to knock

crawling worm,

you "
“ (o away, Handforth!»
“You .un’t. wanted here!”?

““ Clear off, you interfering bounder!”
Handforth  deliberately pushed up his
sleeves.

“I can’t ﬁﬂht the lot of you, but I'll
have a jolly gc.od try!” he shouted. “ Why
the dickens can't you let Huggins alone?
And what if he does bring his father here?”

““ Ilis father’s a low-down ruffian!”

“ A bricklayer!” '

““ Well, that’'s nothing new, Iis it?”
snorted Handforth. “ We've known that
ever since he came here. Haven't you ever
seen a bricklayer before? What's the idea
of all going dotty, Jur-t because the man

turns up at St. lrank’ g ,
#You mind veur cwn business!” sparled

Fullwood. “ We've oot a bit more thought
for the school thm you have. We're nut
going to let this man 5t.n 1 '
“1feas, hear!” _ :
“ We're going to hoof him off the
premises!”

“ Good!”

“Let's go and do it now!
out!”

Handforth gazed at the e\c:ted :nobs and
hit lip curh‘:d

“0Oh, yes!” he sneered. “You'll do a fat
lot of Lu:lunﬂ out! Why, there's not enough
pluck among the whole crowd of you to

Let's pitch him

kick a puppy! I'm fed up with thla I'm
going to. starf!”
Bifl !, Crash! Biff!. _ ;
Handforth was quite nnpartml The three

nearest fellows reccived the full weight of
his fists, and they went down howling.
Handi‘nrth, as a matter of fact, was only
too pleased ' to find some really gc-od excuse
for. fighting. It was the one pastime he
liked more than ‘any  othet. It suited him
down to the ground. 4 5

111 Y.-‘_roohlﬂ i .

“1lold him!™ =houted Armstrong.
the lunatic!” ’

Handforth stood back, with clem.hed fists,

“ All nght—come and grab me!” he yelled
defiantly. -“You mnuhh toads! I told you
days ago that you mrent worth wiping my
feet on. I'm sick .of the whole crowd of
you! I'm blessed if T know why I should
have all this fighting on account of Huggins;
he's not my pll'” '

“Then what's the interfering?”’
snarled Fullwood.

“I'1l tell you!” retorted Handforth. 1
happen to have a sense of what’s right and
what’s wrong! And it seems rottenly wrong
that you cnds should make a dead set
against a perfectly decent fellow becausa he
happens t» be the son of a bricklayer! So
now, ldok cut! I'm coming!”

Handforth went in among the crocwd like
i, whif*lv.'in:l, and the snobs scattered in all
directions. .
finishcd he had dis tnhuted several black

o

“ Grab

idea of

| eyes,

the snobs, too?*

- over nothing!

\:11l. by the time Handforth had -

S — -

a number of thick ears, and flowing
noses were the order of the day. .

But, single-handed, Handfcrth could not do
very much

Ile broke up the meeting, but only for a
few moments. It gathered again, and Hand-
forth took off his jacket, and flung it on
the ground. There was a warlike; glint in
his eye.

It didn’t matter a toss to him now what
the quarrel was about. He'd forgotten that.
It was a matter of minor importance. Hand-
forth only remembered one thing.

He had threatened to break this meeting
up, and he was gcing to do it! )

But Church and Mc€lure seized him, one’
on either side. Church and McClure were
his faithful chums, and they did not wang

to see their leader find more trouble. They
liked him,
‘“ Steady on, Iandy ! said Church. ¢ It's

na good!”
“ Chuck it up!” advised McClure.
Handforth stared at them witheringly.
“ What!” he sneered. *“ Ilave you joined

“No, we haven't!” snorted Church. .“But
we don’'t want to cee you mauled abocut!
If those cads get hold of you-in a buneh,
| they'll slaughter you! 8o cool down. a hit!”

Handforth sniffed. e

“You mad assex)" he ::ud cnurlv “Dao
you think those idiots could touch me?
They haven't got enough pluck to go for a

fag! Lemme go, or I'll start on ycu!”
“But, look here, old man,’ pleaded
Church.. “There's no sense in making a

fuss in the Triangle. It wouldn't do. A
mazter might come along any minute, and
then vou’ll get it in the neck! And, any-
how, you can't fight a crowd cf two dozen.”

“Can’t you help?” roared Handy.

“Well, ves, but i -

“Then don’t be s=uch funks!
up the lot!” said Handforth.
We'll - soon -settle their hash!”

Church and McClure locked at one another
tiopelezsly. They had been fearing some- -
thing of this liiﬂd. Uandforth himself never .
considered the odds; he was the kind of
fellow who would dash into a fight without’
the slightest chance of success. Once he
was fairly aroused, ncthing could stop him.

““Even three of us couldn't do it!” said
McClure,  ““ And, after all, Huggins isn’'t
worth it. Theze chaps can’'t hurt him. -
Why not let them blather? They're only
talking to the empty air—making a fuss
You don't suppose they’ }l do
anything, do vou?*

Iandforth calmed down a bit.
“Do anything!” he jecered.
haven't got “enough pluck!"

“Then why fight them?" azked Churcht
diplomatically. “If they can't do.:amy-:
thing they might as. well jaw! When' you
come to think of it, it's an al}solute
humiliation to tcuch the cads!” .

“By QGeorge, so it is!™ said Handiorth,
rubbing his knuckles, .

We'll wipe
o Coma on 1

o Theyf



went on Church, seiz-
ing his advantage. **It's simply bringing
yourself down to their-level! Why not be
-dignified, and look on the whole UuntT with
(oute.myt? That’s all it deserves, when ycu
come to look at it squarely.”

" Handforth took a deep breath.

“ Well, of course, that's my idea,” he said.
“You asses! You don't think I was going
to touch these snobs, I suppose?”’

“0f course not!” said McClure sarcastic-
ally.
¢ How could such a thouzht enter .yvour
head?” asked Church. ¢ Let's go indoors,
and see about tea. It's gettm" near the
time. These cads make me feel bad!”

“They're taking my appetite away!” said
Y{androrth. “Come on' If you ch.lps stay
out here, I'il bift you!” .

- Handforth was an e*:t.mor(llmtn fellow to.
net on with, but Church and McClure knew
every one of his little ways—they knew ex-

¢ JIt's degrading!™

actly how to treat himm. And, upon the
wh(éle they managed him with surprising
tact.

Of course, Handforth had an idea—a firm
conviction—that he managed " Church and
McClure. Actualiy. it was the other way
about. But Church and McClure had too
much senze to let him know it. :

And the chums of Study D marched in-
doors, with Handforth haviag the firm im-
pression that he had given up the fight en-
tirely of his own accord.

In the meantime, Alf was conducting
Mr. Huggins to Archie's study. At the
moment, Archie was hnﬂng a few words
with Plnpp‘: Relations had been somewhat
“strained of late between Archie and his
valet.

Phipps was A man of regular habits. He
was quite satisfied with hi- position at St.
Frank’s because Archie was always serene
and easy-going. Phipps had his reaular
times for everything, agd he ceriainly looked
after Archie as carefully as a mother looks
after her baby. :

And now Alf had come along.
~For some dayvs past Alf had shared the
study. Phipps didn’t mind the doubke work
—he was a painstaking man, and very clever
in his own way, teo. But he was suffering
from the same sort of complaint as the
juniors—only in a. very minor degree. He
did not like the thought of Archie having
a bricklayer's son as a study-mate. To
Phippzs’ mind, it seemed altogether too in-
congruous to be natural. And Phipps was
worrying intensely.

He could not see this thing panning out
well. Sooner or later there would be
ructions, and he was horrified at the thought
of his ~younz master beinz mixed up in
anything of a common nature. »

So Phipps had given Archie several pieces
of advice—but Archie, appallingly enough—
had turned a deaf ear. And.this was quite
a new. experience for Phipps

.He had always been able tc Ie:ld Archie
with ease. And Phipps was alarmed. He
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was losing his grip. Archiz was becoming
unmanageable.  And if tlre wasn't a bad

state of affairs, what could be?

“Phipps!” said Archie, as he paced up
and down the rir:h carpet.  *“ Phipps! Tes,
don't you know! Kindly proceed to rally
round with ldr"c. and plentiful supplies of
thie brew that cheers!”

“¥or yourself, sr?”

“Well, dash it!” proteste” Archie. <1
mean to say, I shouldn'v ask yov to get tea
for yourself, what?”

“Quite so, sir—but I mean, will you have
Master Huggins?”

Archie looked at the valet severely.

“1 am annoyed!” he said, pointing
necusing finger at Phipps. “ You may not
believe it, laddie, but I am annoyed! The
young master is daghed near to foaming at
the mouth?$”

“I am very sorry, sir,”” said Phipps.

“In that case, dear old sport, nothing
more shall be a&aid!"” declared Archie.
“When a chappic says he's sorry, the old
peace i3 restored. The armistice, as it
were, 15 brought into force. But kindly
allow me to protest in fearsome terms re-
garding your attitude."” ’

“I trust my attitude

Archie considered.

“Well, not absolutely!' he replied. T
mean to say, not what a uhnpl-ie might call
unseemly. Dash it all! No! But you have
an idea that Huggine is a balh intruder !

“In a certain way, vyes, sir,” admitted
Phipps.

“ Gadzooks! You do?”

“I'm afraid so, sir.” |

“ Then, you fearful bounder, allow me to
tick you off!" said Archie, with dignity.
“1 mean to say, it doesn’'t matter a dash
whether you allow it or not! The ticking
off shall proceed!”

“T just wanted to explain, sir——"

“The young master is chatty!” said
Archie firmly. ¢ Interruption: are not only
frichtfully fearful, but they are fearfully
frightful! Now, what about it? This tick-
ing off stuff? Don't you think it's rather
foul?” -

“1 see no necessity for your attitude, sir.”
zaid Phipps stiffly.

“No need!” ejaculated Archie. “But I
say! Look here! Look anywhere you like!
Haven't you made frightfully caustic re-
marks concerning Huggins? Ycu will please
understand, Phipps, that Huggins is unow a
part and pd.I‘Ct?l of my yocung lite! Why,
dash it all, T should wilt away without him '
In fact, I don't know how the bally dickins
I used to live without the priceless old
peach!”

“T am at o loss, «ir!”’ said Phipps sadly.

“Well, that's just as well,”” said Archie,
with dignity. ¢ Huggins, &3 I must remark,
is a part of my very existence. DBefore hLe
came I lived. But nmow I absolutely surge
with vast supplies of joy! 1 mean o say,
l.fe's positively the right sor® of stuff! And

Al

1s 1ot unscemly,

sie2”
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it would be vastly improved by silence from
you—to say nothing of cartloads of tea!”
Phipps sighed. Tt was qulte useless.
*“'Then I sm 1o brnlg tea for two, sir?”
he asked. |
*““Three, laddie—three!” -
"‘Three sir?”? asked Phipp:, with a start.
¢ Hugmns is honouring us with the pre-
sence of his pater!” eaid Archie cheerfully.
oA ‘UIHLﬂlldt Lll‘i{P old bird, with a choice
supply of odours!” nplainml Archie. - 1
mean to say, the dear old lad can’ ln.lp if,
but I must “admit ‘that be reeks'”

** Reeks, siry” ejaculated Phipps, in horror.

““Shag, don't you know!”’ said Archie.
** Bricks—mortar, and what not! Between
ourselves, laﬂ]du, Mr. Huggins is a some-

what appalling customer. But there you are.
We can’'t bally well refuse him admittance,
what? He’s the father of my pal, and that’s
:1}1 that need be szaid! So rally round with
the good old brew! And shove in the top
speed, Phippes !

‘Phippes looked utterly miserable as he left
the study, and Archie sank down upon the
lounge, feeling that he had done exceedingly
well. And he was just going off into a
doze when veoices sounded in the corridor.
Archie always went into a doze if he bad
nothing to do. 1t was the most pleasant
method of spending time. He allowed his
mind to become a bhiank, he lay back in com-
fort, and merely lived. ,

But the visitors were just acriving !

“'Ere we are, dad!” said Alf, opening the

t‘:){}r,,anrl ushering Mr. Huggins mwule + This
is our little almntv"’ ,
“I mean to say, what?”® murmured Archic.

He rose from the lounze, and hurr ed for-
ward with outstretehed lwand.

“ What-ho!” hLe zaid. “ Kindly trickle in,
dear old things! I mean to say, make your-

eelves frightfully at home. Take a chair!
In fact, take two chars! Disport your-
seives  in any old way that pleases you!

Don’t mind me in the least!®’

Archie shook hands warmly with Mr. Hug-
gins. By a manly effort he succeeded in
concealing a wince. He winced for two
reasons. Firstly, Mr. Hugains' hand was like
a leg of mutton, and, secondly, Archie be-
came surrounded in a bluish balo of shag

smoke. _
- “Ahem! Absolutely!” he gasped. ¢ Of
course, just us you like! Tea will be buz-
zing in very shortly. Large supplies of the
goodly stuff, I mean. I trust you are partial
to the brew, sir?”

““Brew?” repeated Mr.
h S pl[)E.

NSWE

Hugzing, removing

that Mr.

have it—while: he was Archie’s guest.

)]
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“Tea—tea, you under:tand:" said ilulue
hastily.

For one fearful mummt he had an nha—
Huggine was going to ask for

beer. - In tlmt case, of eourse, he would

‘have to send P]]Ippb whizzing down o the
village.

If Mr, Hllgﬂ‘llh wanted beer, beer he \h}?hi
2
this contingency, fortunately, did not arise,
Mr. Huggins was well content with tea. :
“Well, I must =ay as. 'ow you’ve got.a
nice ]Jla,c me lad!” =aid the bricklayer,
lying back on the lnunﬂo and placing his’

'huﬂ'e hob-nailed hoots upml one of Archie's

hesb cushions.
you like!
work !”?

“Work ! =aid
ain’t we Archie?”

““Number fourteen,
Archie. ** Absolutely 12

His gaze was fixed in a fascinated kind of
aglassy -stare. He was looking at Mr. Huc-
gins’ boots on the cushion He couldn’t tako
lils eyes away.

(& Yllh_
It don't

Alf.

Alf  a nice place hiff
seem as you do much

“We're allus at it,

at leazst!” murmured

* Gone to sleep, Archie?”” askec¢ Alf, giving
his noble chum a dixz. .

“Ouch! What ho!”  gazped .-\ﬁ':hie.
“Good gracious! Sorrow! Oh, about the

tea? I'll buzz the tinkler! = Kindly reach
over, old darkng, and tickle the old knob!®

Alf pushed the bell, and Archie beamed
upon the visitor.
*“Of course, speaking about the zize of

boots—I—1 mean to
he execlaimed hastily.
old raspberry! Speaking or the subjeet of
work, how' about it? I gather that you
f;urlv wallow in the amqth busness, what?
Bricks and mortar, and all that kind of Tot?
It must be dushed, interesting !’

“ There’s lots eed about bricklayers wob
ain’t true, sir,” ohseyved Mr. Huggins, re-
moving. l!lb_ pipe and blowng a cloud -of

say, absolutely not!”

the a sip, dear

smoke into Archie's face. * Bricklayers are
‘atd done by.”
““ Absolutely ! murmured Archie faintly.

“T mean,
it !

why not? They dash well dederve
That is, they dash well deserve to' be

treated hetter! When it comes to laying
bricks, I should think it's a frightfully
l'irirrl‘l}tful kKind of ta:z:k! L mean, 1 coulin't
do it!”?

**1 don’t suppose as you could, sir,” said
Mr. Huggins. |

“ Positively and _precisely mot!’ enid
Archie. “ Just imnmnp' Bricks, donl’t avon
know! Shoving ‘em on the old wall,*one

on top of the other, and squirting mud in
between ! NbOt anly a dashed - ‘messy job, but
foul into. thegbargain! 1 gather that. the
good old _pipe helps matters somewhatgi’

“The bpipe, sir?” said "Mr: Huggins, re-
moving it, and knocking the ashes out: +in
the flower-howl. * Well, [ don’t rightly say
as it ’elps, hut it's a sort o camfcrt tc-. &
man !*?

(Continued on page 15.)
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For New Readers.

Paul Herman, a popular figure In
London society, and a millionaire living
"in a palatial residence in Mayfair, is
the head of a secret criminal confedera-
tion known as the League of the Iron
Hand. To a few of his intimates he
is known as ‘‘Number One."” The
serics of daring robberies and forgeries
that have gone undetected is believed
to be the work of "‘the JIron Hand.
Nelson Lee, the famous Gray’'s Inn
. Road. detective, has set hin:.elf the
difficult task of smashing up the con-
federation and bringing 1ts formidable
leader to justice. '

The story opens with a jewel robbéry
arranged by Number One, when Donald
Stuart, who has dared to cross llerman
in love, is made to appear the thiel.

(Now read on.)

CIIAPTER 1IV.
Herman's Plot Succeeds.

o OU unutterable scoundrel!”
Sir  George, shaking his
Donald's astonished face.

contemptible blackguard! You
ungrateful ruffian! This is how you repay
my hospitality, is it?”
“ What—wlat do you mean‘?"
Donald. ¢1 don't understand you'
has hﬂppeued?”

roared
fist in
“ You

gasped
What

A Thrilling Detective Story of a powerful erimina’
confederation organised by *“ Number One.”

BEGIN TO-DAY THIS GRAND INSTALMENT OF
NELSON LEE'S GREATEST DETECTIVE EXPLOITS

“Hear him!" cried Sir George, and the
verns on his forehead stood out like knotted
cords. “He has the elfrontery to ask me
what has happened! Is that Johnson I see
at the door?"

“Yex, mir™ z#ald the

butler, timid]}'

{ advancing into the room,

“Go for the constable at once,”
Sir George—*“at once!”

The butler hurried away. At the same
moment Sir George's daughter, Vera, came
into the room.

- “ What is it, futher—-wh.at s the matter?”
she inquired.

“ Matber  enough!”  replied her father,
pointing to Donald. ¢ This cur—this man
whom 1 treated and trusted like a son—
has repaid my trust by stealing the Marquis
of Hummersea's jewel-case and handing it
out to an accomplice!”

“What!"™ cried Donald, his eves ablaze
with indignation. ““You dare to accuse
me of being a thief?”

“I do!”" retorted Sir George.
useless to deny your guilt! I koow every-

thing, and if I were a younger man, [
would—I would——"

“ IFather, don't excite yourself hke this!"
pleaded Vera, clinging to his arm. “=Remein-
her' the doctor told you that if you gave

way to excitement you woxld probably bnng
| on ‘another apoplectic- stroke. Do be cmlml'r

&said

“It is



“How ecan 1 be calm,” demanded her
father, *“when that—that unspeakable
scoundrel has been guilty of the infamy of
robbing one of my guests?”

“But I'm sure he hasn’t,’”” said Vera
confidently, ¢ -Appearances may be against
l<m; but you know as well as I do that
Donald is incapable of a.dishonourable act.
There’s- some terrible misunderstanding
here, I’'m sure!” : :

“ Not much—aw—misunderstanding about
this,” said the marguis, holding up Donald’s
pocket-handkenchief, ¢ I—aw—picked this
ap off my bedroom floor. And that—aw—
wing in his hand is—aw—one of mipel” .

““Anpd I myself saw him talking to.lHs
accomplice through that window,” added Sir
George. ‘ And then you ask me to believe
that he is innocent.” @i s

Vera turned to Donald with a. troubled
but “trustiul look in her hazel eyes.

«Tell them all about i, Donald,””. she
said, “1 know you can explain everything.”

Ere Donald could respond to this invita-
tion,  the butler returned with tihe village
constable, whom he had met just outside
the gates. s B

¢ Mornin’, gentlemen! Mornin’,  Sir
George! Mornin’, Miss Lapgiord!” said _the
constable, bustling into the room and visibly
swelling with importance. .* Wot’s all.this
about? A case of theft, I ’ear! Wot's
been stolen?” Ce e oM

¢ A get of—aw—diamond studs and links,
virlued at—aw-five thousand- pounds,’” said
the marquis. ** Also a -Jewel-case, contain-
ing—aw-—pins .and wings; valued at another
five thousand.” 3 o : -

“ Belonging to you?’

i YES.”

““ Name, pleaze?”

““The Marquis. of Hummersea.”

“ And who .d’yer haccuse of the theft?”
asked the constable, when he  had . jotted
down these details in his. notebook. _

4 Mr, Donald Stuart,” said the marquis,
pointing to the young Scot. '

“1t is an infamous lie!” said@ Donald
hotly. . . : ars
 HHaccused denies.the charge!’ murmured

the constable scribbling in his book... * Now
for particnlars. Who knows hanything abont
the case?” : L= : b
¢ Perhaps I'd better tell my story first,”
said Sir George. . ‘I was awakened about
a quarter of an hour ago by Mr. Mande-
villa here, who informed .me that he had
seen Mr. Stuart drop a small black Dbox
b -
¢ No, no,” interrupted Paul Herman, alias
Squire Mandeville; “I didn't say that. |1
saw a man drop a box out of one .of the
windows, but I couldn’t see the man dis-
tinctly, and I certainly couldn’t say, and
didn't say, it was Mr, Stuarg.” .
‘“Wot did yer say, then?” inquired the
constable.
¢ Well,
Herman.

what happened was this,” said

as Mr.

“Tor gome reason or other 1

drew aside my window-curtains. To my
surprise, I perceived a rough-looking man
standing under one of the bedroom win-
dows; and whilst 1 was watching him, I
saw another man lean out of the window’
and drop a small black box into the first
man’s hapnds. 1 thought this was very
suspicious, to say the least of it, so I
slipped round to Bir George's bedroom, woke

him up, and told him of the strange scene

I had witnessed.”?

Sir George then took up the thread of the
narrative, , & TRE

“ After slipping cn my dressing-gown,”’
he said, “1I followed Mr. Mandeville to his
room. The man he had described was still
standing under what I knew to be the win-
dow of Mr. Stuart’s bedroom. And jush
Mandeville and 1 arrived on theo
scene, we saw the fellow hold up the box
—the jewel-case, in fact—and we heard
him say, ‘ You've put the marquis's studs
and links in here? Right-ho!  So-long! I'll
see you at the usual place to-morrow.’

¢ At that moment,” continued Sir George,
““the fcllow caught sight of us and took
to his heels. Mr. Mandeville, ‘with com-
mendable  presence of mind, sprang to his
bedside,..thrust his hand beneath the pillow,
pulled .out a: revolver, and fired at the
man. But he was too far away, and the

light was. too treacherous, and apparently

nnharmed, the man gained the shelter of
the trees, and dizappeared from view. Now,
marquis. tell the constable what you dis-
covered !?? :

‘““ Alarmed by the—aw—weport of ‘the
wevolver,” . said the marquis, - ¢ JI—aw—
spwang out of bed and switched on the—
aw—electric-light. The moment I did so,
[—-aw—pereceived that my jewel-case had dis-
appeared fwom the toilet-table, where I.hadd
—aw—placed it on wetiring to west. A
moment later I—aw—discovered that my
shirt had, been tampered with, and my—

aw—diamond studs and lirks had been—aw

—forecibly extwacted.”
““Was the bedroom door locked?”
the constable. _ :
“Jt was when I—aw—wetired.to west,”
replied the marquis; ‘“but I now discovered
that it was—aw—unlocked, and "the key
was gone! Before I—aw—made this dis-
covewy, however, 1 perceived a handkerchief
lying on the—aw-—bed-woom floor, as if
someone had—aw—accidentally dwopped it.
[—aw—picked it up, and—aw— found it was
marked with the initials * D.S.” Mere it is!®
He handed the hanpdkerchief to the con-
stable, who . .examined it and turned to
Donald. : g 3 '
“Is this yours?” he asked. =
Donald’s face was now as wlite as the
sheets on his bed. ‘ ST S
“Yes, it’s mine,” he said, in a husky
voice; “but how it came to be ‘i the
marquis’s bedroom 1 can’t imagine,” .
The constable smiled a pitying. smile.:
‘““ We shall want -this at .the trial,” he

asked

couldn’t sleep, so I got out of bed and.'!said, addressing the marquis. and:thrusting.



“ Now,
wot did yer do when yer found that yer

me handkerchief into his pocket.

jewel-case 'ad disappeared?  Rouse the
. i
‘ouse old, I suppose?”
¢ There was—aw—no need to wouse

them,” ‘said the marquis. * Whilst I was
examining the—aw—handkerchief, Sir George
and Mr. Mandeville knocked at my bedwoom
door, and after they had told me what
they had—aw—secen, and after I had—aw-—
told them what I had discovered, they and
1. and these (rth&r-——ﬁw—-gentlemcn made
our way to Mr, Stuart’s bedwoom.”

¢ The door was locked on the inside,”” said
Sir George; ‘“but we quickly burst it open.
We then found Mr. Stuart standing in the
middle of the room, with that ring in his
hand, which the marquis identifies as part
of the stolen property.”

‘The constable took the ring from Donald.
and held it up for the marquis’s inspection.

-4 You hidentify this as yours?” he asked.

¢ Certainly,” said the marquis.
—aw—in my jewel-case when I wetired to
west."”

S Well, we'll want this at the trial, too,”
¢aid the constable; ‘“ so0, if you've no hob-
jection, I'll take charge of it for .the pre-
sent. Now, Sir George, is that hall the
Levidence?”

“No,” exclaimed Sir George, whose eye
had suddenly aligxhted on a key on the
dressingtable.

It was the key wlnch Sir Edgar Fawcett
had phced there.

“This is the koy of the marquis's bed-
room,"” said Sir George. ““If any further
proof were needed, the presence of this key
here supplies it.”

-The constable nodded as he placed ‘the

key with the handkerchief and ring. Then
he turned to the marquis.

““You're the proper pusson to give 'im in
charge,”” he said. ¢ Does ver lordship wish
me to harrest 'im?”

The marquis nedded, and without any
further ado, the constable pulled out o
pair of handeuffs aopd laid his hand oo
Donald’s shoulder.

4 Donald Starart,”” he =aid. after clearine

hiz throat, ‘“ T harrest you in the name of
the law for the theft of certain harticles of

Jewellery belongin® to the Marquis of 'Um-
mersea. Yer needn't say nothin' now, un-
less yer wish, but it's my jooty to warn

yer that anythin' yer say will be took down,
and may be used against yer at the trial.™

Donald looked up with the air of a man
awaking from some hideous nightmare.

‘““ Anything to say?” he repeated dully.
“T can only say that of course I'mm innocent
of this foul charge. You may not believe
me——-—" ’

““1 believe you!" interrupted Vera quickly.

““Vera,” cried her father :bernlv “yon
forget yourseif.'

-4 Nothing in the world *mlllld ever mwal.e
me believe -you guilty,” continued Vera,
ignoring her father's mterrupt-mn

—_ -

It wase
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1 that you are utterly incapable of such
"ul“c”ﬂ\ -

“Thank you,” said Donald gratefully.
1 “Lor the rest, I can only say that this
appears to be a ‘vile conspiracy on the
part of somebody to ruin me

“What!”"  thundered S8ir George, [liring

up again and quivering from lead to foot

with indigoation and excitement. ¢ You
| dare to add to your infamy by accusing
- me of conspiring to ruin you. You dare

"

to—to—to

His voice broke, and he stumbled forward.
With a ery of alarm several of the guests
sprang toward: him, but ec¢re they could
cateh him he -collapsed in a huddled heap
on the floor.

That which the doctor had predicted had
come to pass. The excitement Lad proved
too much for the aged admiral, and had
brought on an attack of apoplexy.

He was carried to his room, and one of
the servants was despatched poste-haste for
the doctor. Three-quarters of an hour
later Donald Stuart had been lodged in the
village lock-up, and the doctor was saying
to Vera:

“It would be wrong to buoy you up with
false. hopes, Miss Langford. 1 told your
father, when he had that attack last year,
that if he had another it would probably
prove fatal. He may possibly linger for an
hour or two, but certainly no longer.’
agnin ~the doctor proved a true
prophet; - for shortly after daybreak Sir
George's spirit winged its flight, and Vera
Laugford was an orphan,

o

CHAPTER V.
THE COMING OP ‘' MAC.”

T was at Nelson Lee's roowns, in Gray's
Inn Road on the following cvening,
that the two detectives saw in the

an account of the robbery at

Moscar Grange and the arrest of Donald

stuart,

Both Ler and O'Brien were acquainted
with Donald Stuart, and as they perused
the aceount of his alleged crime, exclima-
tions of incredulity rose to their lips,

*“1 doun't belicve he stole the jewels,™
Nelson Lee.

satd

““Sure, ‘I wouldn't behuo it if he told
me so himself,”” rfaid O'Brien. ** Stuart «
thief! 1It's ridiculmls!”

“And yet the evidence of his guilt,
according to this paper, seems conclusive,'
sald Nelson Lee.

“Too conclusive,” said O'Brien.  “ Too

pretty to be genuine. Don't you think so?"
“ 1 do,” said Nelson Lee. ** The evidence
has the air of having been manufactured to

ml-lde{}" There’s some villainous plot behind!
a W,
“Not a doubt about it,”" said O’Bricn.

“Bedad, if T hadn't sworn to devote al!
my time to the League of the Iron Hand,
1'd go to Stuart and offer to take up’ the
Icaee—pureh out of professional curiosity."




with

declined w
with a smile.

“Your offer would be
thanks,”” said Ne¢lson Lee, ;
“ Stuart has no need of our help. His
case will be—is probably now—in very good
hands. You’ve heard of Colin Mackenzie,
of course?”

Colin Mackenzie, it should he explained,
was the leading private detective of Scot-
land, and lived and practised in Edinburgh.

** Of course,”” said O'Brien. ‘* Who hasn’t
heard of dear old Mae?”

“Well, Mac will doubtless take
Stuart’'s case.”

*“ What makes you think so?”

‘““ Because Maz and Stuart are cousins,”’
said Nelson Lee. ** They were at school
tegether, and have always been chums.
In fact, they’'re more like brothers than
cousins. Stuart would be sure to wire to
Mac first thing thic morning, and the
cbances are that Mac, with his usual energy,
18 already at work on the case.”

He had scarcely finished speaking ere his
landlady kuocked at the door.

‘“* A gentleman to see you, sir,” she said.
“Mr, Colin Mackenzie.”

The two detectives leaped to their feet
with shouts of welcome, and the next
instant they were wringing the hands of a
sturdy young Scot, whose somewhat rugged
demeanour enshrined as warm a heart and
as brave a spirit as ever animated a
human frame,

In reply to the’r questions, he explained
thiat Donald had wired for him, as Nelson
Lee had predicted he would do. Mae had
received the wire shortly after seven o’clock
in the morning, and leaving Edinburgh at
7.50, had arrived ir London a few minutes
after four in the afternoon.

In the meantitne, Donald had been
hrought before the Guildford magistrates,
and after formal evidence had been taken,
had been remanded in custody. Mae had
heen down to Guildford, and had interviewed
him in his cell, and had then returned to
IL.ondon.

“ Ay, ay! The laddie’s innocent—there’s
Lae doot aboot that!” he said, when his
two companions had assured him of their
dishelief in Donald’s guilt. ' It's jist a
niaist infernal plot om somcbody’s pairt to
ruin him.” ‘

When Mac was deeply moved he invariably
relapsed into Lis native dialect.

" Have you formed any theory on
subject?’’ asked Nelson Lee.

Mac shook his head.

““1 hivona had time to mak’ inquiries yet,”
h> said. ““1 wud have goue to Mosecar to-
mght, but the laddie’s anxious aboot the
cafety of his airship; and he asked me to
gang doon to Wimbledon and mak’ arrange-
ments wi' the local police to guard the
house,”

The three detectives chatted together for
an hour or so; then Colin Mackenzie rose 10
20, -

"““There's lots more I'd like to say to you

up

the

two,’”” he raid, in his best Ewnglish, * but ’tis |

time I was getting down to Wimbledon
now. If you've nothing better to do you
might come with me. We could finish our
erack on the way, and you could have a
look at the airship, which, if only half
what Donald says is true, is well worth
lIcoking at."” :

“What do yon say?" asked Nelson Lee,
turning to O’Brien.

“I'm willing,” said O'Brien; and five
minutes later the three set out for Wime
bledon.

L] ® . . - . [ ] [ ]

Duncan Stuart’'s residence at Wimbleden
Park was a rambliug old house which,
through age and neglect, had fallen into
an extremely cdilapidated condition. Owing
to this fact, the young inventor had been
able to secure the fag-end of the lease on
very favourable terms, the chief recommen
dation of the place to him being the exten-
sive and secluded grounds in which the
house stood.

With an old man-servant named Cornforth
to attend to domestic duties, Donald Stuart
had furnished only two or three rooms,
nearly every hour of his time being passed
in the straggling collection of wood-and-
corrugated-iron buildings at the bottom of
the grounds whch served as his workshops.

Conspicuous amongst these buildings,
dominating all the others by its height and

size, was the lofty shed in which the air- -

ship was housed.

Outside this shed, at about the same time
as Nelson Lee, (Colin Mackenzie, and Der-
rick O’Brien aligchted from the train at
Wimbledon Park station, Paul Herman and
Major Rockstro halted, having just pre-
viously bound and gagged old Cornforth
in the house, after taking from him the
Key of the shed.

Inserting this key, Paul Herman unlocked
the door; then he and his companion step-
ped into the shed, closed the door be¢hind
them, and locked it on the inside.

The shed was enveloped in the blackest
darkness, but Herman had provided for this,
and as soon as he had locked the door he
drew out his pocket electric lamp and
switched on its small but powerful light.

““ There she is!" said the major, pointing
to the airship, which rested on a wooden
cradle, with everything in readiness for her
forthcoming trial in the presence of Govern-
ment experts. * Isn't she a beauty?”

** She looks very business-like!" said Her-
nman, flashing the light up and down and
across the gleaming hull. * But, I say,
how shall we get her out of the shed?”

**There i3 a hydraulic arrangement for.

opening the roof,” answered Rockstro,
glancing about him as he spoke. ** Ah! that
must he the thing that works the contri-
vance. Let's try it!"”

Ile pointed to a small brass lever on one
of the walls. He pulled the lever, and im-
mediately, with scarcely a sound, that por-

| tion of the roof above the airship rolled

-

Sl




Acting on the impulse
of the moment, tho
Scots detective clutched
the rope with both
hands. No sooner had
he done so than he was
jerked off his feet, and
found himself rising
through the air. The
next instant the airship
passed through the

opening in the roof and
shot up into thes sky,

with Mac still clinging
to the dangling rope !

aside, like the revolving roofs one sometimes
sees in modern theatres.

“Now, all we've got to do is to climb
aboard and sail away to Rycroft MHall,” said
the major rubbing his hands. * Here's
a step-ladder at the stern—come along.”

Meanwhile, Nelson Lee and his two com:
panions had arrived at Donald Stuart's
house. Mac had rung the bell, and, receiv-
ing no reply, rang again. As there was
still no rezponse, he tried the handle; and,
finding that the door was unlocked, he
cpened it and led the way into the silent
liouse,

On entering the Kkitchen they were
astounded to discover old Cornforth, the
caretaker, gagged and bound to one of the
chairs. In less time almost than it takes to
tell, they =et him free, and dragged his story
cut of him. A moment later the three
detectives were racing across the dark,
de.l%erted grounds as hard as they could
pelt.

When they came in sight of the shed in

~

|
|
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whicli the airship was hous«~d, Nelson Lee
was the first to perceive that a haze of
light was streaming upwards through the
cpen roeof.

“They're stealing the airship!” he yelled.
“ Spurt, you fellows, spurt! Smash the door
down!"

Like one man, they hurled themselves at
the outside of the door. With a deafening
crash the door burst open, and the three
detectives fell sprawling on their hands and
knees on the floor of the shed.

By that time Herman had swiftly extin-
guished his lamp, and in the darkness the
airship was as invisible to the three detec-
tives as the thrce detectives were to those
on board of her.

Az Mac leaped to his feet, however, his
hands encountered a dangling rope. It was
one of the trail-ropes of the airship, which
Herman and the major had omitted to haul
in.

Acting oun the impulse of the moment, the
seots detective clutched the rope with both
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his hands. No =ooper had he done so than
he was jerked off his feet, and found him-
self rising throngh the air.

The next instant ‘the airship passed
through the opening in the roof and shot up
into the sky, with Mac still clinging to the
dangling rope!

_ CHAPTER VL
MAC'S STRANGE ADVENTURE IN THE AIR.

OR a second or two Mac was too bhe-

wildered by the strangeness of his

adventure, too dazed by his sudden

upward ruv-h to realise what had
hanbened,

When af last he grasped the situation—
when it dawned on him that he had been
carried off by the airship, and that the two
nren on board were ignorant of the fact—
it was characteristic of the intrepid young
Scot, - that, instead of being dismayed by
the appalling danger of his position, his
feeling was one of trinmphant satisfaction!

“1f 1 can only hang on till theae scoun-
drels reach their destination,” was the
thought that instantly flashcd across his
brain, “ I shall find out who they are,
where they live, and all about them.”

It was obvions, however, that he could
not ‘‘hang on ' very long, for the strain

on his arms was tco severe to be borne
for any grcat length of time. In fact, his
hands were already beginning to slip down
the rope, and a feeling of despair was
heginning to sueecced his original feeling of
trinmph, mhen an 'IHItf\DE’.LtEd slice of luck
‘befell him.

He found that the length of rope by which
he was dangling had a looped end.

1laving made that welcome discovery, it
was the work of a moment for Mac to
ascend the rope hand over hand, until he
was able to inzert one of his feet in the
loop. Thus supported, he was able to hang
on without fatigue.

Previous to this he had heard the two men
in the airship talking to each other, but
the distance he was below them and the
whirr of the rotating serews had prevented
him hearing “more than a few disjointed
seraps of their conversation. It is hardly
necegsary to add that both mmen’s voices
were unfamiliar to him, and afforded him
no clue to their identity.

Now again he heard them talking, but
again it was only an occasional word or
phrase that reached his ears. For instance,
he caught the words ‘' wide detour,” and
the names ** Sydenham,’” ** Woolwich,”” ** the
river,” A little later be heard one of the

men say something &hﬂllt ““the league,”
and out of the other man’s reply the detec-
tive was able to distinguish the words

with this airship

unlimited scope . . .
. treble our in-

. No end of plunder
comes.”” Then, after an intevrval, during
which Mae muld distinguish . nothing, the
two words ' Fairfax ” and ** Mimosa »’ were
waftad down from the airship’'s deck,

A
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These two words. conveyed no meaning
whatever to the listening dctective. He was
shrewd erough to piece together the other
scraps of conversation he had heard. For
exammple, it was evident that the two men
in the airship. were bound for soine place
ou the other side of ** the river,”. but being
afraid to cross.over London, ‘for fear of
heiuu seen, they had decided to make. a

" wide detour " by way of Sydenham and
Woolwich, =

It was also clear that the two men were
members of the League of the Iron Haud,
and it was equally evident that they meant
to use the stolen airship for the purpose
of euriching themselves and adding to their
ill-gotten gains. ‘

And now, as Mae listened, a new name
hegan to crop up frequently in the conversa-
tvll'}ll—-tllt_. name of ' Sir Edgar.”

" Fairfax, Mimosa, Sir Edgar—this is very
ta.ntallam;:!” muttered Mac. 1 can hear
just enough to whet my appetite for more,
and just too little to give me any defiuite
information, 1If I could only get a bit
nearer to the scoundrels and hear what
they're talking about——"

He paused and glanced upwards at the

‘dark hull of the airship, fiftcen feet above

his head. »

“* And why shouldn't I?" he mused. “1f
I swarin up about three-parts of the l#ngtn
of this rope, I shall probably be able io
hear every word they say; and I can always
slide down and rest my feet in the loop for
a few minutes when the strain on 1y aring
becomes too great.”

Suiting the action to the. thought, he
grasped the rope firnly and began to haul
himself up an inch or two at a time. With
all his caution, however, he could not pre-
vent a certain amount of oscillation of the
rope, which had the effect of making the”
airship gently rock from side to side. |

“Hallo! what’s the matter now?” ex-
claimed Paul Hermap, breaking off in the
middle of a remark. * Do you notice how
the vessel is rocking?"

“Yes,”' said Major Rockstro somewhat
anxiously. ‘I don't know what the reason
Ah, it’s stopped now!”

Mac had ceased to swarin up the rope,
being now sufficiently near the airchip to
hear all that was said,

“1 shall be glad when we're on t{rm
firma uga.in‘" said llvrm.m, with a nervous
laugh, *I'm not casting any reflection on

your management of the vessel—youn've done
superbly well up to now—but, all the same,
I shall hreathe more freely when the voyage

is over. What are those lights over there?”
“ Woolwich,’”* said the major. ‘" We're
crossing Plumstead Common now. I'll give

her a bit more east, I think, for I don't
want to cross the river too near the town.”
He altered his course from N.E. to E.N.E.;
then Ierman resumed the thread of the.
remark which had been interrupted when
thie airship had begun to rock., .
“As I was about to say just now.” be
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free of the river imnedidtely beneath the

gaid. ‘““I've had it on my conscience for
some time that we onght to do sometling
for poor old Cunddle.”

 So have 1, said the major. “He be-
haved like a brick. He ‘could easily have
got off by turning King’s evidence, but in-
«tead of doing ‘so, he took all the blame
on his own slmnldera, and went to prison
without a word.”

<+ 1 suppose you know,” said Ierman,
« that he was removed from Wormwood
gerubs last week at the end of his nine
months’ probation?”’ _

“ [ heard so,” replied the major. **Me’s
at Dartmoor now, isn't hp"”

* Yes,” said }[u_rman and it scems to
me that it would he a fairly easy matter
to—-

“ 1alf a minute!”’ said the major, inter-
rupting him, * I rather fancy we’ve struck
the river sooner than I expected.” I think
we're over it now, I'd better go down and
make sure.”

e touched a lever, and the airship’s
propeller c¢ecased to revolve. He touched
another, and the vessel sank slowly through
the air. When she had descended as far
ag he deemed necessary, he bhrought her to
a standztill, poised in mid-air like some
enormous bird. Then, rising to his feet,
he stepped to the side of the deck and
peered down into the darkness below.

“ Yes, we're over the river,”” he began;
then a startled cry burst from his lips. He
had just ecaught sight - of- the detective’s
head, no more than a yard bheneath bhim.
* (tood heavens! There's a man here—cling-
ing to the trail-rope!” he gasped.

As he uttered these words he whipped out
a revolver; but even as he leaned over the
rail. and puinted the weapon at-Mae, the
]ut,tPr released hig hold on the rope and
dropped feet-foremost through the air with
the swiftness of a [falling =star,

In the ;neantime, Herman had also leaped
to his {feet, apnd had whipped ‘out his
revolver; but no sononer had he done so
than the airship, lightened of Mae’s weight,
shot upwards with a jerk that threw bhoth
ilerumu and the major off their feet.

*Who was it?”’ panted Herman, as they
hurriedly picked themselves up,

1 don't know,” said the major, darting
towards the switchboard. 1 didn't see
his face. Probably it was Nelsen Lee. But
Ill soon find out.”

‘ What are you going to do?" e¢ricd Her-

man, catching him by the arm. .
“ Turn cn the searchlight, of course,” said
the major.

**But that will betray our presence to |

everybody on the banks.”

“Can't he helped,” retorted the major.
“ Whoever the fellow was, it's obvious
that he muet have followed us all the way
from Wimbledon; and heaven only knows
how much of our conversation he has over-
heard. At all risks we must silence him
before he tells his story to the police!”

Shaking Herman off,

_head,
.into the river, without sustaining any serious

he sprang to the )

and an instant later the sur-

airship was “illumined. by a broad and
dazzling circle of light. .
“There he is!’ u*:ui Herman, w]lu] the
major had manceuvred the searchlight to.and
fro, and from side to side for a few seeonds.
ie pointed to a small black object, dhnesb
in the centre of the stream. It was Mac's
The detective had dropped feet firssn

injury, and was now making for the north
bank of the river, switnming as hard as hlS
arms and legs would propel him,

Like a vulture swooping down on its prr*y,
the airship sank swiftly thirough the air;

then——

Crack! Crack! : _
The two men fired at the self-same
montent; but, even asg their fingers pressed

the trmgms, Maec dived, and the bullets
ricochetted harmlessly off the surface of the
w a*er
"Curse it! Here’'s a pnhcc-!mmch!"

siarled the major, as a motor-boat, manned
by wuniformed men, glided into the circlo
of light. * We'll have to—— There he is
1gam'”

Mae had bobbed up to the surface agam,
a few yards from the side of the launch. .

" That settles the matter!” said IHerman
philosephicaly, as the qe'm,hllght instantly
went out and plunged the scéne in darkness.”
““*We can't get the fellow now, that's cer-
tain, so there’s no use in “dbtlﬂg any'more;

3 t:me Seud her up!”
Five minutes  Jater willing hands were
dragging Mac into the Iaunvh, and the

illlr?lhm was "‘-pEEf’]ng porth towards R}LI‘U[M
H |

—

CHAPTER VIL
THE TRIPLE ALLIANCE,

i E left Nelson Lee and OLr;cn‘
sprawling on their hands and
knees in the airship shed at Wim-
bledon. By the time they had.

scrambled to their feet the  airship had
vanished through the opening in the roof,
hut it was not until they had switched on"
the electric lights that they dhcm'ered that
Mac had also disappeared.

It was obvious to the two detectives, of
course, that Mae must have been carried’
off by the airship; and the theory they
finally adopted was that the anchor of the
airship had been dangling overboard, haa
caunght in Mac’s clothes, and had whisked
hiin up into the air, : '

Assuming this theory to be correct, they
argued tlmt. his clothes wounldn’t stand the
strain for more than a few seconds, and
they concluded, therefore, that they would
probably find his llfele-'-:w mangled body
within a short distance of the shed,

Actuated by this belief, they searched Lhe
groumls and the ueighbnuriug roads and
gardens for upwards of an hour, without,
of course, discovering any trace of Mac.
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'They then retraced their steps to the house,
tcld Cornforth what had happened, and
sadly started for home.

Almost exactly on the stroke of half-past
oune they reached Nelson Lee’s rooms in
‘Gray's Inu Road, where they found DMuac
installed in an casy chair, pufling away at
his favourite briar, and looking as if trips
through the air were a matter of everyday
occurrence with him,

“ Man, man! Gie a body time to speak!”
he protested, as the two detectives over-
whelmed him with a deluge of excited ques-
tions. **I canna answer fifty questions in
ane and the same breath! Sit doon an’
light your pipes, an’ I'll begin at the verra
beginnin® an' tell ye all aboot it.”]

When Nelson Lee and O'Brien had com-
plied with this request, the yvoung Scot drop-
ped his bantering toues, and, relapsing into
ordinary English, told them all that had
happened. .

IHis two companions listened in silence
till he came to that part of his story where
he had overheard the words *‘ Fairfax ' and
** Mimo=a."' Then O'Brien suddenly started,
and a look of tense excitmrent crossed his
face.

“ Fairfax and Mimosa!”’ he repeated.

“Yes,” said Mac. *“I've no idea what
they were talking about, or to whom they
referred.” _

“But I have!” said O'Brien. * At least,
I've no idea what they were talking about,
of course, but I can make a pretty shrewd
guess at the man to whom they referred.”

“Who?"” asked Mac and Nelson Lee in
the same breath.

“ Willoughby Fairfax, of Rycroft IIall,”
said O'Brien. I don't suppose you've
heard of him,”” he said to Mac; “ but vou

have, of course?’” he added, turning to
Nelson Lee.
**Oh, yes!” said Nelson Lee. ‘' He used.

to be on the Stock Exchange, but retired
about three years ago.”

“* That's the man,"” said O'Brien. * 1 was
engaged on a Stock Exchange case at the
time he retired, and I heard a good deal
about him from the other members. It
seems8 he had been in very low water for
some time, and everybody was expecting
to hear that he had gowpe bankrupt, when
he suddenly retired, bought Rycroft IIall,
and blossomed out as a man of wealth. He
gave out that he had made his money by
a lucky speculation in American railway
stock.” | :

“But what makes vou think he's the man
the two men in the airship were talking
about?’” asked Maec.

‘““I ran down to Southampton last Monday
in connection with one of my cases,”” said
O'Brien., ** There was a steam-yacht in the
harbour, named the Mimosa. I was so
struck by her smartness that I asked whose
she was, and the harbour-master told me
she belonged to Mr. Willoughby Fairfax, of
Bycroft llall, who had arrived at Southamp-
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ten that morning from a cruise in the
Mediterranean.

* Now, Mimosa is not a common name for
a yacht, and Fairfax is not such a very
common surname. It seems to me, there-
fore, that when the two men in the airship
uttered the words Fairfax and Mimosa
there can’'t he much doubt that they were
referrineg to Willoughby Fairfax and his
vacht.”

Both Mac and Nelson Lee agreed with this,
and the foriner then went on to tell how, a

little later, he had caught the name Sir
Edgar,
“I've already told you,” said O'Drien,

“that the harbour-mmaster at Southamnpton
told me that Fairfax returned to England
in the Mimoza on Monday morning. I didn’t
tell you all he said, because I didn’t think
it had any bearing on the question. What
the harbour-master really said was, * She
belongs to Mr. Fairfax, of Rycroft Hall. 1le
and his friend, Sir Edgar Fawcett, arrived
here this morning from a trip down the
Mediterranean.,” 1 don’t know who Sir
Edgar is,” continued O'Brien; ‘‘ but if the
two men in the airship referred to Fairfax
and Mimosa, and then to 8ir Edgar, 1
should think there’s little doubt they were
referring to Fairfax’s friend, Sir Edgar
Fawcett.” ‘

It certainly looks like it,”” agreed Mac.
i‘ .}pd witat may this Sir Edgar I'awcett
e?'

“He's a dissolute, ne'er-do-weel baronet,
who, by the way, used to own and live at
Moscar Grange,” said Nelson Lee.

** Moscar Grange!" exclaimed Maec. ‘' Sir
George Langford's place, where the robbery,
of which Donald is accused, took place?”

“Yes. Sir Edgar, being hard up, sold the
(irange to Sir George, and came up to Lon-
don. FYFor several years, like Fairfax, he was
in very low water; then suddenly, abont
three years ago—like Fairfax again—he
suddenly blossomed out as a man of
wealth.”

Maec wrinkled his brow, and puffed at his
pipe for a moment or two in silence.

‘* A robbery is committed at the Grange,”
he said at last, ‘““ and part of the stolen
property is found in Donald’s bed-room.
When Donald is in custody his airship is
stolen by men who talk ahout Sir Edgar
I'awcett. Sir Edgar is a friend of Major
Rockstro, and Rockstro is a member of the
League of the Iron Hand. 8Sir Edgar used
to live at Moscar Grange, where the robbery
was committed. Is it possible that Sir
Edgar is also a member of the league, and
committed the robbery, and planted it on
Donald in order to get Donald out of the
way, and thus make it easy for his airship
to be stolen?”

‘“It is a theory worth considering, at any
rate,”” said Nelson Lee. “ But we can
discuss that afterwards. In the meantime,
let’s hear the rest of your story.  You
haven't told us yet how you escaped, aud
what became of the airship.”
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CHAPTER 1.
LORD MARTINDALE'S TROUBLE.

T eleven o’clock on a summer’s morae-
ing, in a car that was speeding down
Whitehall, sat an elderly, dignified.
gentleman with florid featurcs and

an aquiline nose, shaggy eyebrows, and a
fierce, white moustache. This was Lord
Martindale, Prime Minister of Great Britain,
and more than once he was recognised by
persons who wondered why he should be
in such an ordinary vehicle, instead of in
his private carriage blazomed with a crest
that was almost as old as the Tower of
London. They might have guessed the
rcason had they seen the car turn into
Queen Street, Westminster, and draw up
hifore the house in which lodged the most
celebrated detective of modern times. Lord
Martindale hurried across the pavement,
pulled the bell, and was quickly admitted,

“ Good morning, my lord,” said Gordon
I'ox, as his visitor entered the room. *'I
rather expected you would come.”

“You did, eh? How’s that?”

“ Well, sir, I have just been reading the
‘ Daily Messenger,” ’’ was the reply. ‘' For
th: second time this week, I perceive, it
lhas published Cabinet secrets. I judged that
some underhanded work has heeun going
on, and that you might want my help in
colving the mystery.”

** You are quite right. There is a mystery,
and that is why I am here. I hope you
will he able to get to the bottom of it,
Mr. Fox, as easily as you fathomed my
purpose.”’ .

““ Will you let me have the facts, please?”

“You must bhe partly acquainted with
them,”” said Lord Martindale, as he paced
the floecr with nervous steps, ‘“but 1 had

better tell you all from the beginning. You
know what recently happened in West
Africa? The Sultan of Chard, a native

State that is under British suzerainty, holdly
disregarded his obligations. A small force

under Major Darnell marched up through |

the hinterland to Chard, and there encoun-
rered another force that had hoisted the
flag of a certain great European Power.
Bloodshed was happily averted, but peither
force would withdraw, and both are now
- encamped on the spot, waiting for orders

- e o
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fromm their respective governments. The
news was cahled to England a week ago,
and at once, op behallf of His Majesty's
(lovernment, } opened negotiations with
this European Power, insisting, of ccurse,
on our rights,

“ Last Monday night 1 laid important
pap¢rs before the Cabinet, at a secret meet-
ing at the Foreign Office, and the next
morning 1 was horrified to find a full ac-
count of the proceedings in that radical
paper, the *‘ Daily Messenger.” How they
got hold of 4it, I could not imagine, but I
determined that it should not happen again,
so I called the next cabinet meeting 2t
my private residence, in St. James’s Square.
That was last night, and again this morn-
ing, to my consternation, the * Daily Messen-
ger’ published all that transpired. They
nrust have received the information between
midoightt and the time of going to press,
'vhich leaves but a narrow margin.”

“ Thig is a serious business, I suppose?”

“ Very serious,” said Lord Martindale.
"* Naturally, these negotiations are of a
delicate nature, and up to the present the
action of the Cahinet, which was meant to
he kept secret, might be construed—as the

- Daily Messenger ’ has impudently stated—

as a sign of vacillation. The Government
ia weak and unpcpular, and this Radical
rag would like to deal it a deathblow. And
the chance may eome if anything should
lealt out at the next meeting, when the
affair will have reached a crisis seemingly
unfayourable to the Government, though
I can assure you that we are standing firin,
and that the European Power, which is
playing a ganme of bluff, will ultimately be
compelled to back down. But before that,
the Government may fall, unless you can
help us.”

“1 am more than willing to do so0,”
replicd Gordon Fox. ‘' It may be a difficult
task, however. Ycu have certainly heen
betrayed by a man who is in the pay of
the ‘ Daily Messenger.””

‘““Of course; there is no doubt of that.
But where are we to look for him? All
the memhers ef the Cabinet, you will admit,
ar¢c heyond suspicion.”

‘‘ ¥es, undoubtedly. We must look clse-
where. You suspect no one, my lord?”

“1 did at first,” replied Lord Martin-



dale.

“Y refer to my private secretary,
Randoiph Weston, who came to ine three
months ago with the best of recommenda-

tions from fthe Duke of Barminster. He
attended the Cabinet meeting with me on
Monday night, at the. IMorélgn Office, and
he drove home in my car. It oecurred to
me the next morning that he might have
dropped a letter from his window to some-
body waiting outside, I tested the theory,
and I found it wrong. RKandolph Weston
was present at last night's meeting in my
houge in St. James's Square, and, after the
proceedings, he went straight to his room.
FFrom that time wuntil morning two con-
stables were on guard outside my house,
oue at the front and one at the rear, while
the butler remained awake in the lower hall,
No one attempted to slip out, and nothing
wag thrown from any of the windows. Yet
this morning, as you see, the * Mesgenger'’
prints an accurate account of the meeting.
As far as young Weston is coucerved, I
am satislied that he is innocent.”

“There is no telephone in his room?”

*“No; that is in my own apartment.”

“How many are in your household?”’

“My wife and daughter, the sccretary,
and five gervants, The guilty person is not
to be found there. The test that 1 applied
to Randolph Weston exonerates the ser-
vants ag well,”

“Quite true,”” assented the detective.
“This is a very deep mystery, my lord.”

“But you will solve it, dMr. l'ox? The
Government is at stake.”

“1 will do my best,”' replied Gerdon Fox,
*aud, meanwhile, don't worry.”

————gerll

CHAPTER I1.
GORDON FOX'S DISCOVERY.
OT long after Lord Martindale's
departure, as the detective was
pufting clonds of smoke, and puzziing
ov.r the mysterious case that he
had promised to undertake, his laudlady
brought him a card. An odd light flashed

to his eyes as he read the name.
** Show the gentleman in,”” he satd.

A moment later, Mr. Randolph Weston
entered the room—a tall, fair-haired young
man of perhaps twenty-five, with brown
eyes and a slighy moustache, wearing a
morning suit of grey twecds. He came to
the point at once. i}

“T happened to see Lord Martindale leav-
ing your place,” be sgid, " and I can guess
what he wanted with you. - He suspects nie
of that wretched newspaper business, BMr.
IF'ox, but I am entirely innocent. That is
why 1 am hcere—to ask for your help, and

to prevent you from wasting your time
on any false clue.”
“In other words, to womk for and not

against you?”

G Exastly f am auxionsg  that « the
mystery should he cleared up as soon as
rossible.” \

1| directly over his

“Do vou suspect anybody?” inquired the
detective. '

“1 leave that to you,” replied Randolph
Weston. * You must feel couvinced, if you
have heard the circumstances, that the
puilty person is a member of the (abinet.”

“I can hardly doubt it,” said Gordon
I'ox, truthfully enough. * Everything points
to that. I have undertaken the case,” he
added, '"and I. may have some news for
you in a ¢ or so0."

“I hope you will,” said the yotung secre-
tary, who had made a favourable impres-
sion on the detective.

He turned to go, and as he pulled a
handkerchief from the side-pocket of his
coat, a little shower of tiny white objects
fell to the floor. He did not observe this.
The door closed behind him, and the next
instant Gordon Fox was on his knees, his
fingers darting here and there over {1le
carpet, . :

“ Breadcrumbs!” he muttered in surprise
as he rose, and gazed at the collection in
the palm of his hand. ‘ What can they
mean? By Jove, 1 begin to see daylight!
I have it! Yes, 1 think I have the clue!
Randolph Weston must have pocketed these
at breakfast!" '

That Lord Martindale had gone into the
country over-night, for a change of air,
was the mnews that greeted Gordon Fox
when he called at St. James's Square; but
at eleven o'clock the next morning he had
an interview with his lordship at the Foreiga
Office, and, in the course of the afternoon,
he went again to St. James's Square.

- **The coast is clear,” said Lord Martio-
dale. ““1 have put young Weston to work
in the library at the Foreign Office. And
I must tell you, Mr. Fox, that I have just
received most important despatches. The
(tovernment has won its points, and the
Furopean Power will withdraw its soldiers
fromn Chard. ‘There will be a Cabinet meet-
ing here to-night.”

“We will speak of that again,’”' replied
the detective. ‘' Just now 1 want to cee
your secretary's room.”

They ascended three flights of stairs, and
entered a small and comfortably-furnished
apartment, used as a bed and sitting-room,
(:lancing around, Gordon Fox observed that
the wall at one side was =a painted wooden
partition, and that there was a door in
it.

‘I believe this is the top floor of the
Liouse?’ he inguired.

“Yes, it is."”’

“And where does that door lead?”

*“To a part of the room that. I had parti-
tioned offl yvears ago, when I was Secretary:
of State for the Colonies. It is full of .old
Parliamentary papers and Blue Books.” '

“The door is locked. Have you a key?"

Lord Martindale had. Gordon Fox opened
the room, mounted te the top of a great
pile of dusty documents and volumes, and
teund  a small trap-door  within « reach:
head. Ille lifted it up,

-
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head above the opening, and looked
He quickly
to the outer room, closing and
j:eking the _ b
'« Have you discovered anything?’ “asked |
Lord Martindale, in a puzzled tone.
«+ No more than I expected,” said Gordon

jrew his _
;'or a2 moment at the flat roof.

veturned
door.

rox. "1 will tell you about it later,
the way, is there another trap-door that
leads to the roofiy” :
“ Yes, from the other side of the house.”
“ Good! You and I are going to make use
oi it hefore we¢ are many hours older. 1

Fo

By |

And as gleefully as a schoolboy, rubbing
his hands and chuckling, he briefly explained
his plan. I 3

'** Sptendid—splendid!” cried Lord Martin.

dale. '* Nothing could be better! You
are an amazingly clever man, Mr. Fox!
Ilow simple the trick wasg, after all! And

you solved it by the aid of breadcrumbs!
I will do exactly as you say. Come hero
to-night at eight o’clock. I will smuggle
you up. to the roof, and join youn at the
proper time.”" : .

For nearly five hours Gordon [ox' had

There was a sudden whirr of fapping wings, and a carricr-pigeon -darted

three times, it circled

upwards. Twice,
eastward,

- straight away to the

round in the air, and then soared

-*_l':. s —

have solved the mystery, my lord, and 1
Lhave a certain plan by which the guilty |
-py and the proprietors of the °*Daly
Messenger”  will  be  punished as they
Jdeserve. You say there will be a Cabinct
meeting here to-night? Very well! That
meeting wiil be a bogus one. ‘¥ou will dis-
~uss only matters that are untrue and mis-
Jeading—pure fiction  To-morrow morning,
at’ another meeting held ‘at the Foreign
Office, you will lay the facts of the Chard
affair before your Cabinet, and make them
public.” ' |

4 But—but 1 don’t understand!”’ Lord
Martindale exclaimed, in bewilderment.

‘*““You so0on will,”” said Gordon Iox.

been keeping vigil on the top of .the big
louse in St, James’s Square, smoking pipe.
after pipe, and gazing around him at the
glowing fiery sep of mighty, London, ,pick.
ing out th¢ many thoroughfires by their
furnace:like ' glare, ahd listening to the in-
cessant roar of traffic. As Big. Ben struck
the hour of midbight, a trap-door was
quietly lifted, closée to where the detective®
cat, and from it emerged Lord Martindale,
in overcoat and cap. ' 3 &7
“Here 1 any” he said. ‘‘ What a time
you have hecn waiting! The mecting passed
oft all right, and exactly as arranged.” We"
all played our parts well, and I am quite
sure that young Weston canrot have had.



He went off to his room at
once. I hope there will be no ln:tuh, for
that gutter rag deserves to be ruined.”

“ [t will be be, my lord. But when did
th~ members of the Cabinet leave?' . -

“ Twenty minutes ago. 1 thought it best,
in the meantime, to smoke a cigar in the
library."”

“ Does your secretary write short-hand?"
ashed Gordon FFox

*“ Yes, fluently,”” replied Lord Martindale.

“Then he may be here at any minute.
Come, w¢ must be ready.”

The two shifted their position to a row
of chimmney-pots, and here they silently
crouched, peering towards the opposite side
of the house for another five minutes. Then
the other trap-door was raised, within eight
yards of them, and a dusky figure mounted
against the sky-line. e stood erect, and
the dim lizht revealed the slender form of
Randoiph Weston,

““ Great Scett!”
dale.

The voung secretary  stooped for a
moment by tue low parapet of the roof,
aud when he rose it could be scen that
he held something white in bis hand:. 1t
vias a bird, and the little creature fluttered
and struggled as a thin roll of paper was
tied round its wneck. Yor a few seconds
Randolph Weston hesitated, as if he was
stagoered by the final infamy that he
bhelieved he was about to perpetrate, Then

suspicions,

murinured Lord Martin-

there was a sudden whirr of flapping wings, |

and a carrier-pigeon darted upward. twice,
three times, it cricled round in the air,
and then soared straight away to the east-
ward. After watching its flight for an
instaut, the secretary turned and climbed
down into the trap, drawing the door noise-
lessly shut,

“That settles it,”” said Gordon Tox.

“*There goes our winged courier, bhearing
an account of to-night's Cabinet meeting
to the editorial-room of the * Daily Messen-
ger.! To-morrow the storm will burst, to
recoil on the guilty parties.”

“The scoundrel!” muttered Lord Martin-
dale, ag he rose to his feet., "' I can hardly
believe it. But there is no doubt what-
ever, Surely this has gone far enpough.
Let us beard Weston in his room, and con-
front him with our knowledge of his
dastardly conduct.” '

“'By uo means, my lord,"” urged Gordon
Yox. ““ Why spoil the climax? You would
have to wkeep Randolph Weston a prisoner
for soumie hours, and he might possibly
ezcape. No, let us carry out the plan to
the end.. In the morning you will send
vour secretary to  the editor of the
* Messenger,” with a sealed letter, and when
he comes out-—which 1 think will be in a
hurry—you and I will have something to
say to Lum.”

“ Very well,”" assented Lord Martindale,
“That will be best, after all. Are there
any morg pigeons there?’ he added.

|
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" Two more,” replied the detective. ** But
they need not be disturbed at present.”

Lord Martindale and his companion
(escended into the house, and shortly after-.
wardg, having been quietly let out, Gordon
Fox was walking across the park to Lis
lodgings in Queen Street.

CHAPTER II1.
WESTON'S PUNISHMENT.

’-‘ XCLUSIVE news! 7The Government
doomed! The Prime Minister in-,
sists on withdrawing the British
force from Chard! A storiny

Cabinet meeting in St. James’s Square!

HLalf the members resign!"” | :

Such, in big type, were the head-lines that
confrouted Gordon Fox when he opened tie

" Daily Messenger "' at breakfast the next

morning. Ile read the full account that

followed with huge delight, smoked
numerous pipes to pass away the time, and
towards twelve o’clock walked over to

Tratalgar Squace, and posted himself at the

corner of Whitehall. A private car

presently drew up before him, uninarked by

«ny crest, and he took his seat beside

britain's Fremier,

- What a stormn, Fox!” exclaimed Lord

Martindale. ** The very air throbs with
the news! But the peadulum will soon
swing! The genuine Cabinet meeting iz over,

and a report has been issued to half a
dozen of the leading journals.”

“ Including the * Daily Messenger,” my
lord?"

“Yes, T have sent my unsuspecting secre-
tary—he was not at the meeting—with a
sealed letter to the Radical rag. lle is
about five minutes ahead of us in a car.”

The car made its way along the Strand,
where newsboys were shouting themselves
hoarse, and stopped in front of the pre-
irises of the ** Daily Messenger ”' in Fleet
Street. Gordon Fox stepped out, and for
a short time hLe stood idly on the kerb.
Then from the door he was watching burst
A young man, as if impelled by a catapult..
It was Randolph Weston, though he was
scarcely to be recognised. His hat was
battered in, his lip was cut, and one eye
was turning purple,

“ When rogues fall out, honest men
agree,”” said Gordon Fox as he clapped
the startled secretary on the shoulder. ‘']
amn afraid you have been severely punished,
my dear sir. But you can't blame the editor,
surely!”’

Randolph Weston gaped for a moment, his
face white with confusion and fear. Then
he turned, and bolted.

- " . 5 L] [ ] - . . L] y

The “* Daily Messenger '’ lost prestige and
was finally sold for a mere song to a Conser-
vative publisher, who altered its policy. As
for Randolph Weston, he is now a penny-a-
lin>r journalist in Melbourne, whence he
flecd from fear of arrest,

THE END.
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““ Not really?” breathed Archie. I mean,
a comfort! Gadzooks!” "
The idea seemed to fascinate him. He

stared at the flower-bowl, and was horrified |

1o find a curl of smoke wreathing upwards
from the remains. And it was rather for-
tunate that Phipps arrived at thiat moinent,
carrying a large tray.
cide-table,

““ Phipps!"” said Archie firmly. Kindly
waltz across the old apartment, and remove
the flowers! They're dashed ripping, but
I’'ve got a sort of idea that the scent has
become somewhat stale They displease
me! Buzz them away like one o’clocek!™

Phipps removed the flowers, and Archie
breathed with relief. And after that tea
commenced. From Archie’s point of view,
it was a somewhat putrid sort ot business.

He :zat there, smiling in a fixed dreamy sort, {

OF way.

And he watched Alf and Mr. Huggins eat-
mg with their knives, and drinking tea out
of the saucers. But, throughout the whole
performance, he kept up -a p‘[ea:—.ﬂnt flow of
conversation.

And Alf felt very good within him.
had purposely pmmed Mr. Huggins to
ir- the most ill-mannered way possible. And
throughout it all Archie showed not the
sl:ghtat sign of annoyance.

This man was Alf’s father—and Archie

He
act

B

He placed it on the ‘

{1 Head.

'y

N treated hun m the same manner as he would
have treated Sir John Brent himself. It
was a fine revelation of Archie’s sterling

-wortl, Ve Bt b

But only Archie himse!f knew what b
. cost, By the time tea was over he felf
limp and weak, and his nerves were 2 wreck.

CIAPTER V.
| THE MOB!
. UT while

" ;;'.,

‘this. peaceful
scene was bhemg en-
acted . m “Archie’s
study, , ' storm-clouds
B were gathering outzide. By
all appearances, the storm
itself would break in a very

[hhort. time.
The meeting in the Triangle, had coma to a
decision. ;

“I’s quite clear that Snu"”a isn't” doing
anything 1> declared Fullu.md “ Snuggs is
all right; but he’s afraid of Lee and the
He can't very well act on his own.”
[ “But we ean :wt"’

“ Rather!?

*“*We can!” agreed “ And
we're going to dct. now! This rotten brick-
layer is a contamination to the sc¢hool, and
there’s only one thing to bhe done,”? =

“hlck him out [

Fullwoaod.




“Hoot him off the premises!”

““Hear, hear!”

“Huggins brought his rotten father here,
and the chap hasn't had the decencey to clear

offt of s own aceord,” went on Fullwood

indignantly.  ** Therefore, we're going to
pitech him out- on his neck!"
*Would it be safe?” asked Hubbard,

rather dubiously.

‘“Safe!” sneered Fullwood.
that cad ean stop us? There are two dozen
of us here, and we've only got to rush
Archie’s study, and we'll have the lcoligan
it next to no time?”

“ And then what?"”

“Why, we'll rush him along the puagsage,
hustie him aeross the "Lriangle, and Kkick
him into the raad!” said Fuliwood. “ If he
likes to grumble—Ilet him "’

**But he'll only come back.”

“ Not likely!” said Ralph Lesiie. “We
shall give him quite enough to be goin' on
with! And we sha'n't be in any dauger,
becatiza thera's such a crowd of us. Even
if a coupla of prefects come along, we shall
ba safe.”

“And do you
noawy’" : :

*“*No time like the present!” said Bell.

‘“Come on, then!”

Fullwood and Co. led the charge. They
were all thoroughly excited and fired with
the thought of kicking IHuggins senior out
of tha achool. They couldn't do the same
1o Alf himself, becauss Alf was a member
of the Remove. But his father was only a
visitor-—-an intruder,

Tha srobs of the Remove did not care
anything about courtesy. The fact that Mr.
Huggins waz a visitor-mnade no difference to
them. They considered it would be a good
chow up for the bricklayer's son to hiave his
father chucked off the premises, and hooted

“J¥vou thkink

think we ought to do it

out. : :
Fullwood and Co. thought they were

doing soinething that was quite right. The

oune obvious fact was lost upon them. And

yet, of course, it was they who were the
hooligans,

Rushing into tlie Ancient Ilouse, they ar-
rived in thie Remove passage, and they
dashed along to tlie end in a yelling body,
and reached Archie’'s door. Fullwood flung
it open, and strode in, followed by a crowd
of othera,

‘“Hold on!" shoutcd Tullwood.
this te me!”

Archie gazed at the intruders mildly.

“*What. I mean to say, is all this?” he
asked, rising with dignity. *“ Kindly allow
me to remark, you sundry chunks of rub-

“ Leave

bish, that this iz my study! Buzz! In
other words, buzz while the buzzing is’
good !

* We're not interferin® with you, Archie!”
gatd Iullword., ¢ We're—-"

“Just one moment—to be exact, two
moments!’ interrupted Archie firmly. “ My
name, vou bally excrescence, is Glenthorne.

|

I didn't know that I had given you permis-
sion to call mo Archie!”

“1 can’t stop to argue with you!” snapped
Fullwood. “ We've come here to give this

Jdlabourer—this road sweeper—a fair warnin’.”

*“ Wiiat, more trouble?” asked Alf. *¢ Ain't
you chaps never satisfied? Ain't it enough
that you should pounce on e every minit
of the day without comin’ ’'ere to hinsalt
my dad?”

Archie squared his shoulders. =

“ Allow me, dear lad!” hie said. “ Kindly
allow Archie to settle this most unfortch
biz.! It s fearfully Sfrightful that this
collection of—of carbuncles should coze into
the landscape! I mean to say, they're
nothing better thian a set of germs! They
bally well float in the door like a Kind of
fever!” -

“ We don't want any dnsults——"

¢ The air, in fact, is polluted!” said
Archie. “Go! I absolutely refuse to allow

“ Oh, shut up, you fool!” shouted Fuliwood
roughly. “We can't waste time on you!
We've come to tell Huggins that if his
father doesn’'t clear out now—within ten
seconds—we’'ll boot him out!”

¢“ Ho, will you?” shouted Alf angrily.
“You'd best try it on! My dad’s gecin® when
he's ready to go! And not afore! Ain't he
got as much right 'ere as any other blokc ¢
father?” ' )

“Is he going?”’ roared Fullwood.

““No, ‘e ain't!”

“ All right—you've asked for it!” snarled
the cad of Study A. “So don't blame me
for what happeuvs now!”

“Grab him!”

“Pile on him!”

Archie gazed at the scene in horror.

“Help!” he gasped. ‘S.0.S.! Where are
all the dear chappies who generally rally
round in times of stress?”

But Archie called in vain.

The snobs of the Remocve were so excited
that they had a kind of borrowed courage.
And they swarmed round Mr., Huggins in a
noisy, unruly mob. '

Before Mr. MHuggins could move out of
his c¢hair, he was hauled over.

A dozen juniors knocked him down, and
his tremendous struggles were of no avail.
He was rather clderly, and was not able
to fight with the vigour of ycuth. But he
did his best. It was no good. Struggling
beneathh the excited throng, Mr. Huggins
was dragged towards the door.

CHAPTER VI.
KICKED ouTt!

*LF locked round with
blazing eyes.

¢ 0Dh, you cads, you
miserable, rotten
cowards!” he shouted furi-
cusly. “Ain't ye got no

more respect fcr.age than to
pile on’' a man like that? All right, dad!
I'm comin’!”
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Three or four of the snobs gave their at-
teptions to Alf. e struggled wildly, and

. w them oil.
thre Crash!

¢‘rash! Bang!
wYow! Yarooh!” howled two cr three
yelled Alf

of the attackers.
«Try te ’old me,- would yer!”

fiercely. ‘“Why, you miserable rotters, I'll
<how yer!” _

« Absolutely!”” gasped Archie. *“This, 1
mean to say, is where we all join in—what?
Round the flag sort of stufi! I mean to
say, bolding the fort against the bally
gsavage horde!” - .

And Archie sailed in with amazing deter-
mination. Although Alf was fighting furi-
ously, Archie’s efforts, were a sheer revela-
tion to him. He had always looked upon
Archie as a helpless sort of chap. “But when
it came to the pcint, Archie was nothing
of tha sort.

“ Tally-ho!” he velled.
}'ﬂit‘kﬁ 192

Biff! Crash!

Archie could fight, and he fought now.
The startled snobs were hit right and left,
and Archie was so excited that he nearly
delivered a fearful punch on Alf's nose.

But, although the two did. their utmost,
the odds were really too great. Gradually
they were being worn down, R

“ This, as it were, is ghastly!” breathed
Archie, as he saw that the battle was going
hadly. ““ Kindly rush up the reserves! In
about two dashed minutes the old fortress
will have fallen. On with the hunt! If we
~hove one last effort forward, we shall reach
the hcme stretch!™ A .

But Archie’s optimism was misplaced.

A minute or two later he and Alf, breath-
lezs, torn, and desperate, were held down
to the floor. And, in the meantime, fully
a dozen other juniors led by I'ullwood, were
pulling Mr. Huggins down the passage.

The unfortunate bricklayer was - getting
badly mauled about.. '

He was fairly dragged along on bis batk.
Some of the fellows pushed, some pulled,
and then the mob_got a ‘real start. M,
Huggins was lifted from the floor, he was
ruaghed out through the lobby, and into the

“In other words,

Triangle, where dusk was beginning to
gather, o i
Yelling and shouting with triumph, the

simohs carried Mr, Huggins across to the
gate. |

““Kick him out!”

‘4 Chuck him in the mud!”

“Let’s show him he's not wapted at St.
Frank's!»

*“ Hurrah!”? A :

And, just behind the old elm-trees in the
Triangle, Mr. Snuggs skulked. For the past
five minutes he had been aware that a big
commotion was going on. Me had discovered
~ the truth, but he had made no attempt

whatever to put a stop to this deliberate
hooliganism.

For Mr. 8nuggs approved.

He stood there, fairly gloating over the.

misfortunes of Mr. Huggins.
what he had wanted to see. But it would
never do for Mr. Snugygs to appear in publie.
. He had to skulk behind the trecs—watch-
Ing with secret pproval. : '

And just outside the gates the excited
mob "of Removites—suobs every one—hurled
Mr. Huggins into the very middle of a patch
of rinud which adorned the centre of the
road. -

Mr. Huggins descended with a splash. He
lay for a moment—gasping, spluttering, and
dazed. When he had come to St. Frank’s
he had never expected to receive such treat-
ment as this. G-

Alf had given him an- idea as to what
the junjors were, but Mr. Huggins was
utterly startled. And it said much for his
solf-possession that he did no
bis temper. -

“Yah! Clear off!” o

“Go away!”

“You ain’t wanted here!” '

“ Go bhack to your giddy bricklaying!”

Mr. Huggins rose slowly to his feet.

He was breathing hard.
with mud, and he was torn about and bat-
tered. Mis collar was unfastened, his neck-
tie was streaming, and blood was coming
from a gash at the corner of his mouth.

He shuok his fist with grim anger.

‘““Ye young blackguards!”?’ he exclaimed
thickly. “ By thunder! And this ’ere place
i1s what they calls a school for the sons of
young gentlemen!” 5 il |

“YHH!” ' ; | ‘ i

“Clear off, you moildy old road-cleaner!”..

“ Ha, ha, ha!” o i B em pww

“Ain’t you ashamed o' yerselves?” de-
manded Mr.- ‘Huggins furicusly. < Is this
what you call bein’ young gents? -Is this
wot good breedin’ an’ larnin” brings to ye?”

The snobs listened contemptuously. .

“You better not come batk!” said Tuil-

It was just

utterly lose

He was smothered.

wood grimly. < We've kitked you cut, you

low rotter, and we'll keep you out!”

** Mebbe you will. I ain't "strong enouzh
to light the whole crowd!” “retorted Mr.
Huggins. " ““But "one day _ _
this' 'ere scéne! One day you'll be ‘sorry
for it! I'm only a bricklayer;  you’re =ip-
posed to be young gents of breedin’! Don’t
you reckon taat ‘you've dohe’ scmethink
that’s mean an’ despicable an' cowardly?*?
-There was something
sc¢uthing tone' that made several of the
sncbs inwardly squirm. If he had sworn
at them—if he had raved wildly, they
would have cared nothing. =~
But this contempt—irom a man of his
station—was like the sear of a'red-liot iron.
And, vaguely, some of them: knew that
they deserved it.

And then Armstrongz and Griffith rushed
up, carrying a heavy overccat and a“hat.

““ There you are!”

The overcoat and hat were flung down in

the mud. | _
“There was a vell from tde snobs.

yocu'll remember

in Mr.” Hugging'’

| shouted Armstrong.
‘“ Shove 'em on, and get out of the district!”

31!‘- ¥
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- Huggins stood there, still clenching his fists,
He looked at bis property, and, Wwithout a
word, he picked the clothing -up.

o Mv lads,” he said qmel:l}. “] ain’t much
of a man to speak. Eddication I never ’ad.
An' I don’t reckon there's time for it now.
You've got the advantage of me. Ain't you
feelin' as mean as anybody can feel?”

“We're feeling good!” sneered Fuliwood.
“You oughtn't to have come to St. Frank's
at all; and if -you dare to put your }m{:sti}
carcase inside this gateway again we'll—

.Y Look out!” whispered Bell suddenly.
“ Huggins is coming!”

Fullwood turned and scowled. ,
- “ Let. -him come!” he snapped. ‘Do you

think I care?”
But LFullwood looked unms}

CIHHAPTER VII.
BTRAIGHT FROM ‘- THE SHOULDER!
R. SNUGGS started.

-

He was stil] hang-
ing about in the
cover of the trees.

And he had just been- won-
dering if it would not be

- better for him to slip quietly
into the Awucient House.

He had had the pleasure of seeing Mr.,
IMuggins thrown out, and that was one big
satisfaction. . But now Mr. Snuggs stared.
'or a thick-set boy &iad come ruzhing down
the ateps

‘It was Alf Huggins.

And Mr,
little lenger.

Alf was almost mad with
could do what they liked with him—they
could- say anything—they could kick and
cuff him about. But to treat old Mr. Hug-
gins in this way was too much! Ior the
first tlme since liis arrival at the school,
Alf was in a white-hot, blazing rage.

And this rage of his was justified.

rage. They

. Never, indeed, had anybody more . justi-
fication than had Alf Huggins at -th;\t
moment. And he was dangerous.

Only after a fierce struggle had he gut
frce. Archie was still being held a prisoner,
but Alf did not think of his chum now.
1lis sole thoughts were for the kindly old
bricklayer.

He ran across the Triangle at full speed,
and literally hurled himself through the
crowd of sneering snobs at the gateway.
Hle was just -in' time to see Mr. Huagins
brushing .n_s*nmr ¢if blood away from his
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Snuggs decided to wait—just a |

lower jaw. Alf came to a halt, his eyes
gleaming with fire.

Just that one look at Mr. Huggins was
enough. It stamped a picture on his mind
that he didn’t forget for many a day.

Torn, battered, and yet maintaining a quiet

dignity that ought ta have made  thesa
cads W riggle with shame. That was Mr
Huggins. -

- Alf turned and strmie up to Fullwood.
““You dirty blackguard!” he shouted hutly
Fullwveod stiaggered.

- “You'd better be care FJ'— ~" he btgan

" ““This is your work!” thundered -Alf.- ** You

led the- chaps on—you started it! By glory!

And you'll pay, too!” :
Crash!

. Alf’s fist came round in one¢ swingi nﬂ' blcm

that caught Fullwood absolut-ly unawares.

The cad of the Remove was lifted clean off

his feet, and he crashed upon the gravel. |

“ And- you—and you—and -you!” exclaimed
Alf fiercely. “Come on! Come on—all of
you! I'll take the confounded lot!”

- Alf flung himself in’ tre figit. And his
fury was so great that three or four fellows
were bowled over before tney could have
time to gel: away to safety. The snobs were
silenced. - Alf's anger almost made them
frightened. .And in the stress of the mament
the} didn’t mnotice that the new' boy lhad
nearly dropped his common method of tcnlk-
ing.
Fullwood picked himself up mizedl}

““Keep him back!” he gasped thickly.
“Keep him back! The brute's dangerous!
He'll—he'll half kill me—

And then a form came pu&hmﬂ through
the crowd.

*“ Good heavens!” shouted M. Snuves, hor-

rified. “ What dis this? Indeed! .What do
| find here? Huggins! Huggins! What have

vou done?”’

Alf swallowed hard, and calmed down.

‘I 'aven’t done 'arf wot I wanted to do!"
he replied.  “I meant to knock that black-

guard completely hout! ’E's lucky! But
'¢'ll get it one o' these days!” .
“ Silence!” ‘screamed _Mr. Snuggs. 1

always knew you to be a yoang lmullg.m-h
but now 1 have received even greater proof
than ever before! Not content with bringing
your ruffiam of a father to the school, yvon
even find it necessary to make an .1‘1501111;011
unprovoked attack upon this young gentle-
man !’

“Young gen'leman!” shoited Alf. <L
ain’t no better than a bloke wot cleans the
streets! An' that's an insuls to all deecent
street cleaners! As for you, it ain't my
place to tell yer wot’s in me mind! So I'l

keep 1t there! I cun't trust meself jn:s.t
now!”?
He r.med his mouth, and fought b_.l Liold

himself in check.

“You impertinent younz hound!” shouted
Mr. Snuggs. “You are always fighting—
always mak: ng yourself objectionable! T sup-
pose 1 can expect nothing else, conczrlerm"
your distreszing upb-mrrmrr
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o Just
Mr. Snuggs ,

An intense silence fell
on the throng, furlN_eI-
son Lee came striding
up from the rear. Mr.
gnuggs turned, startled
at first, but rapidly re-
covered his composure,
"EBverybody stood
watching with intense
interest. Even Mr, Hug-
vins paused as _Im Wi s
cetting into  his over-
coat, and a wild kind of
hope leapt into Alf's
Lieart - that justice wus
going to bz done.

“ 1 am glad you have
come, sir—very glad, in-
deed!” exclaimed Mr.
Snuggs exeitedly. *“ You
are now able to see with
your own eyes what this
‘youngz reprobate  has
Jdone !”?

“What has he done,
Mr. Snuga 7" asked Nel-
eon Lee quietly,

“He made a dost-
ardly, unprovoked at-
tack upon Fallwood!”
shouted Mr. Snuggs.

“ Unprovoked?”

“*Yes, sir—absoluiely
unprovoked !’

Y1 am  sorry, Mr.
Snuggs, but U must dis-
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agree with vou,” said
Mr, Lee curtly.

“You disagree? You
-~YyOu—you disagreey"
ttnttered Mr., Snuggas.

‘““ Entirely ! rapped
nut Nelson Lee. ** And it
me that

IR s 7

e

it was a favourite pipe with the bricklayer, and
in a few moments he was puffing briskly. Mr. Snuggs
was smothered in the smokae. -

‘ Qood gracious ! '’ gasped the Form-master. " I—

He broke off, and went off into a fit of lodd, ex.
aggerated coughing. :

appears  to

there are a areat
many other young reprchates here at the
moment.
was permitted to see th's affair with my
own eyes. It has been a shock to me.”

“I do not wonder at it, sir—I am not at

all surprised !” declared Mr. Snuggs. ¢ The
boy is nothing but a young hooligan. It is

a pity that he was ever allowed to enter this
school—*?

1 regret that I must interrunt you again,
Mr. Snuggs, but I was not referring to Hug-
ais,” said Nelson Lee ecldly. ‘It may in-
terest you to know that I have ecen this
aliair from start to finish. I watehed it from
my study window—but was unable to inter-
vene in time,” _

“And are you not ashamed of this hoy,
sir??? :

“T have repeatedly told you, Mr. Snuggs,
that Huggins is quite blameless, in Iy
opinion 1 .

“Blameless?” gasped the Torm-master,

“Ycs, pir--plameless! cxclaimed Nelscn

! IJ!}'L‘-
I am very pleased indeed that I/

i
i

grimly. A moment :
Hugeins a yvoung hoolizan., What of these
other hoys? What of these sons of gentle-
men? Boys who have been bhrought up in ex-
cellent surroundings, with every advantage
that money can buy??

Jro  you called

“I—1 don’t understand, sir,” said  Mr,
Sruggs feebly.

Nel:on Lce turned away from him, and
faced the cowering juniors, _

I am absolutely atiamed of you!*? said

Nelson Lee, his voice quivering with anger,
“I ecan only eall you ruffians. 1 will be
just, and state that you obviously acted
under the stress of excitement. But that s
no justification. You are utterly——""
* But look here, sir!” shouted Fallwood,
“ That ecad knocked me down——>
“Silenee!”?  interrupted Lee. It was
wrong of Huggins to take matters into his
own hands. It was a teechnical breach of
discipline, for which he shall be punished.
But the boy would have been superbuman if
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h2 had controlled himself under the circum-
stances.” :

“ But, sir—-"

“1 want to hear no excuses, Fullwood—]
saw everything!’”’ said Lec. * In your mad
excitement, you and your con panions acted
with the manners of the gutier. What right
have you to throw a visitor out of the
school premises? How dare you presume f<
judge him? This is not the time for @
lecture, and so I'll deal witia vou later.”

Some of the snobs commenced edging away.

“You need not imagine that you wili
escape in that way!” said Neison Lee coldly.
SI know every boy who is here. You will be
confined to gates for two weeks, and every
half-holiday during that perind will be can-
celled. Later, I will deal with you
separately.”

The snobs listened, utterly dismayed and
staggered.

“Mr. Spuggs!" went on Nelson Lee, turn-
ing. “1I shall be obliged if vou will come
to my study in half an hour There are one
or two little points I have to discuss with
3'{}“-,, a

“0h, certainly, sir!” sa'd Mr. Snuggs.
“Certainly! I shall be quits delighted!”

He danced off, fairly bubbling with rage.
This was Dot what he wanted at all! Things
had gone very badly. Instead of Alf re-
ceiving a flogging, 7t was the anobs them-
selyes who were getting it in the neck.

They walked away one by one—realising
that it was not quite so funny, after all.
And Nelson Lee turned to Mr. Huggins.

“] need hardly tell you, Mr. Huggins, how
much I regret thizs very unfortunate oceur-
rence,” said the Housemaster quietly. *“On
behalf of the boys, I apologise.”

C4It’s all right, sir—you don't need to do
that!"” said Mr. Hungzins, in a low voice.
“I understands. These ’ere young gents
didn’'t know wot they was a-doin’ of. 1
wouldn’t like to get ’em into no trouble——"’

“Considering the way vyou have been
treated, Mr. Huggins, you are exceedingly
generous,” said Lee. ‘I can only trust that
you will honour us by coming inside at once,
and remaining until your owa convenience.”

The bricklayer walked forward.

““Yes, sir, I'll come in, thank-ye,” he gaid.
“I need a bit of a clean-up afore I goes
back to the station Alf, me lad, it's been a
bit of a failure, ain't it? I'm sarry—didn't
want to cause no hupset!”

““No, dad, it's not bin a failure,” said Alf
quietly. “It’s bin a success. Because I've
found out lots o’ things to-night that I
never knowed afore. Come indoors, dad, an’'
don’t tuke no notice. Them boys won't
touch yeu agin.”

They went indoors, and Nelson Lee fol-
iowed—after seeing that the Triangle had
cleared. The detective had dealt with the
matter with quiet dignity, and had dis-
tributed the pumishments where they were
deserved.

When he got to his study, he found Mr.
Sauggs waiting there, -
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““I thought it as well, sir, to come at
once,’”” said Mr. Snuggs. “No doubt you
wish to speak to me with regard to work?”

“I am sorry, Mr. Snuggs, but that is not
the case,” said Nelson Lec smoothly. *¢It
is very painful that I should be compelled
to remind you that you have failed in your
duty.”

Mr., Snuggs started.

“T am at a loss, sir!” he exclaimed, look-
mmg aggrieved.

“I do not think it neccssary for me to go
into any details, Mr. Snuggs,” procceded
Lee. “ But I was absolately astonished at
your behaviour in remainng in the Triangle
—inactive—while those young rascals were
engaged in the task of attacking Mr.
Huggins.”

“J]—I was not aware——""

¢ Indeed, Mr. Snuggs?”

“I had no idea of the truth, sir!* said
“The light was poor—and 1
am unfortunately somewhat short-sighted.”

“ And yet, Mr. Snuggs, the right was quite
strong enough for you to intervene the very
moment Huggins made his¢ attack upon Full-
wood,” said Nelson Lee curtly. “I much
regret that you should think it necessary
to persecute Huggins in the way you do.”

““ Persecute, sir?”’ shouted Mr. Snnggs.
“That is & harsh «ord.”

“1 have used the word deliperately,” sald
Nelson Lee. 1 desire to say no more, Mr.
Snuggs. ‘“ But be good enocugh to treat your
boys with fairness and justice. I bid you
good-evening!"’

Mr. Snuggs swallowed hard, and went out
of Nelson Lee's study, feeling that he had
heen reprimanded. He “writhed inwardly.

And he hated Alf more than he had ever
hated him Dbefore.

—— — —

CHAPTER VIII
THE PLOTTERR!

ALPH LESLIE FULL-
WOIJD sank into the
easy-chair in Study A,
and scowled  fero-

ciously.

““ The interferin’ beast!"”’ he
exclaimed, his voice quiver-
ing with rage. < He's always doin’ that!
Always buttin’ in when he’s not wanted!
By gad! I'd like to see him kicked out
after that old bricklayer!”

Gulliver and Bell were rather subdued.

“0h, what's the good of talkin’ like that?”
asked Bell. “ The thing was a {frost—a
rotten failure! Huggins has brought his con-
founded father back, and we're gated for a
fortnight !’*

“ Vile!” said Gulliver.
wasn't it?"

Fullwood sat forward, glaring.

“Do you think it was my fault?”’ he
shouted. * You—you miserable bounder!
How was I to know that Lee would come on

the scene? He messed the whole thing up!”

“A jolly fine idea, .
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¢« 8nuggs was with us, but Lee sided with
that navvy!” grunted Gulliver. ‘ My hat!
what a giddy fizzle! And that chin of yours
docsn’t look particularly pleasant, Fullwood.™

Fullwood rubbed his c¢hin tenderly.

« That’s what Huggins did!"? he muttered.
v Huggins! The gutter-snipe! The filthy
brat from the slums! He—hc¢ had the nerve
to punch me!*?

v e knocked you stiff!”? said Bell, with
gsavace pleasure. ‘It was a beauty!”

«* That was because he caight me un-
awares—a caddish, cowardly blow!” snarled
Fullwood. *‘But he's going to pay for it.
By gad! He’s going to pay for it. T'll
make him suffer!”

« KEasy enough to talk "

“I tell you I'll make him pay!”’ grated
Fullwood. ** Before the evening’s out, I'!l

get him flogged by the Head!” IP

“Don’t talk out of you. btat, old man,”
said Bell. ““You can't get Huggins flogged
by the Head. It's just the thing that
would fit the case, but it's impossible. The
cad’s too cute.”

Fullwood still nursed his acting chin.

*“ All right—all right!” he muttered. *“ Just

you see! I can’t get him floggzed by the
Head, eh? I'll bet you a level ten hob each
I do! Do you take me?”

“To-night?”? asked Gulliver.

'** Yes—to-night !

“That's a bet!” said Gulliver
—evens.”

“1'll have half a quid, toc!” grinned Bell
“Might as well make it easy!”

They shook hands on it—even willing to
make bets concerning Alf. Fullwood seemed
very confident, and there was an evil, cun-
ning gleam in his eye. He went out of the
study at once, before his chunms could ask
any questions. Apd it was rather significant
that Fullwood went straight to Mr. Snugg’s
study.

Within that
kindred spirits.

Both master and pupil hated Alf intensely.
And when Fullwood came out, that evil
gleam was just as apparent as ever. He did
not go back to Study A, in the Remove
passage.

Instead, he went to the iobby, and passed
into the dark 'Criangle.

And there he waited.

But it was not for lonz. For after about
ten minutes three figures emerged from the
Ancient House doorwaiy. Tiey were All,
Archie, and Mr. Huggins. The latter wus
just off to catch the night train.

And Fullwood watched.

“ Well, dear old lads, I'Il be trickling in.
if you don’'t mind,” said Archie discreetly.
“I'll leave you to bid the fond good-byes
on your own. The fact is, Ph.pps requires
nme.”?

“Not now, does he?”” askea Alf.

“ Absolutely on the spot!” said Archie.
“You see, there's been a hother about otne
of my suits—a regular kind of mix-up, in
fact. Phipps absolutely insists that there’s

“Ten bob

apartment there were

l
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something wrong “with the bhally cut. Well,

dash 1t all, he knows! He's gzot an eye like
a hawk wlen it comes to the eut of 4 suit!
So 1'm just dashing upstairs to go into the
mattor,’?

‘“Ain't you ecomin’ down agin to-night?”’
asked Alf,
' Well, rather!” replied Archie. “ The fact
is, there’s a certain amount of prep. to do.
The bally old Snuggs bird mizcht crow some-

what loudly in the morning if the job was

overlooked.i?

And Archie, havingz said good-night to Mr.
Huggins with mueh warmth and cordiality,
rassed indoors. Fullwood, watching, caught
sight of the elegant junicr going upstairs.

“Great!” murmured Futllwood gloatingly.

“ Nothing suited his purpose better. In
fact, it seemed that Fate was actually play-
ing into his hande. He had been prepared to
take measures t0o get Archie out of the way.

But Archie had saved him the trouble,

Mr. Huggins and Alf went to the gate.
Alf conld not go further than this because
he had no permit to pass out. So he said
good-bye there, And Fullwood slipped in-
doors unnoticed.

He hung about in the lobby.

Five minutes later he became intensely
active, for he heard the gate clang, and
then Al ecame walking slowly across to-
wards the Ancient House. Fullwood turned,
and hurried at top speed into the Retnove
passage.

He opened the door of Archie's study, and
looked inside,

The apartment was empty. Instantly Full-
wood slipped in, and pulled a cigarette out
of his pocket. He lit it, and puffed away
furiously, filling the apartment with tobacco-
smoke, At the same time, he listened care-
fully. The door was just slightly ajar.

He hcard Alf's footsteps coming along,
and he imstantly put the cigarette on the
cdge of the table, still burning. Then, with
rapid steps, he passed cver t¢ tlie window,
flung up the sash, and slipped out into the
Triangle. Even as he pulled the window
down the door opened.

It had been perfectly timed. And Full-
wood had done his part of the job to per-
fectlon, Just before opening the window, he
had given a most peculiar whistle—one shrill
blast. It was &0 short that anybody who
was not listening especially fer it would have
been nnaware of its exact nature.

Alf came along the passage, and turned
into his study. He was deeply engrossed—
thinking over the events of the evening. And
he did not notice Mr. Snuggs at the very
end of the corridor.

All entered the study.

“Crikey!” he murmured,
halt. “ Who's bin ‘ere?”

He sniffed the air, and knew at once that
somebody had been smok ng. The smell of
cigarette-fumes was most apparent. And
the air, too, was slightly hazy, in a bluish
kind of way,

coming {o a
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Then Alf saw a wreath of smoke
from the table.

“Well, I'm blowed!™
boy.

. 22

T.sing
muttered the new

There, on the corner of tue table, lay a
burning cigarctte. But' Alf was only at a
loss for a moment or two. A grim smile
came into his eyes as he pt(ned the
cigarette up.

““More tricks!"” he mutterel.
But they don't catceh
won't work!”’

He looked at the eigarette, and prepared
to throw it into the fireplace.

Oh, so this is v.lmt I find when I glance

“ The cads!
me this time! It

| LEE LIBRARY S

the table. Somebody must 'ave come in ’ere
an' left it!”
Mr. Snuggs laughed nastily.

“And do you imagine for c<ne moment

L that such an excuse will be of avail?” le

asked, “Good gracious me. I am startled,
Huggins. I have caught you with a cig: wettL
.mtu.i]h in your hand!”

‘ Well, what are you going to do?"
manded Alf aggressively.

“‘I'he matter is altogether too serious for
me to deal with personally,” replied Mr.
Snuges.: “I shall take you ati once to the
Headmaster—and he, you may be sure, will
adininister a sound flogging!”

do-
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into your study, is it?"” came the thin,
trivmphant tones of Mr. Sniaggs from the
doorway. “ Huggins! What 1is that you
liave got in your hand?”

Alf had no time to throw a% away.

“1t looks a bit like a fag, sir!” he re-
plied steadily.

““You unprincipled young rascal!” ex-
claimed Mr. Snuggs, with nlwmue pleasure,
“I have caught you red-handed! You have
utterly no excuse! I come into your study,
rand [ find you smoking a cigarette!”’

“You never!” growled Alf.
“Boy! Do you dare to deny

“You never found me emokin’!’? said Alf
stoutly. It was in me 'and—it’s in it now!
But that’s because I just picked it up off

- —

CHAPTER 1X,
ON THE CARPET'
R. SNUGGS was fairly
enjoying himself,
He was well aware
that Nelson Lee had
warned him He distinetly re-

- membered the Housemaster's
| intimation that he was not to
persecute Huggins. But that only made Mr
Suuggs all the more (tetermirled to make Alf
pay the full penalty.

But Mr. Snuggs would never nave acted if
there had been the slightest possibility of -
anything going wrong. This afixir was safe
—positively safe, He had caught Alf' red-
handed in his own study, with a ecigaretts

f.
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Even the boy would

tween his fingers. _
b questioned. Mr.

have to admit it when
Spuggs’ case was complete.
As for Alf, he said littie.

. As soon as he had heard the Form-
master’s voice, ‘he knew that some kind f
plot had becn engineered.  That cigareite
nad been deliberately left in that position—
placed there so that Alf should pick it up.
And Mr. Snuggs had bheen prowling about
in the passajge, ready o peep in through
the doorway.

Alf didn't feel very angry. He was filled
with a kind of .witiiering contempt. He
wondered, with amazement. how Mr. Snuggs
could descend to such mean, petty scheming.

And AIf realised, at the same time, that
e was in for it.

The trick was a clever one—and itz cleve‘r-
ness lay in its very simplicity. Alf couid
gee that trouble was coming, And 1t would

only make matters worse il he made a scéne

now.
“ Give me that cigarette?” zaid Mr. Snug.ls
shiarply. J
Alf handed it over.

© ¢ Look ‘ere, sir,” said Alf. “It ain't any
zood, I know. But wouldn't it be best to
drop this?* |

“ Drop which??

“You can't spoof me, sr1,”7 said Alf
quictly. ** This ‘ere's a trick. Somethink
anight go wrongz if you tak-s me off to the
'Bad. I reckon you'd best let me——7
t ¢ Indeed !V interrupted Mr. Snuggs.
it posszible that you are attempting to plead
with me? You will come to the Head-
araster’s study this instant. I am shocked
Elll?}'ﬂllfj meaaure !’ |

« Mr, Snuggs took the cigavette, .;3111-:1 ex-
tinguished the still glowmg end. Then he
seized Al by the arm, and Jdragged him to-
‘wards the door.

“'0ld ’ard!” growled Alf. “I ain't trying
to run away! 1’'ll come quiet. You've got
ihe best of me this time, Mr. Snuggs. You've
wllus bin tryin’ to 'ave me-——an’ now you've
got me! You didn't 'ava no satisfaction
this evening, an’ I s’pose rou look upon
this as a kind of compensation!™

Mr. Snuggs scowled.

“Your ridiculous words are quite incom-
‘prehensible to me!” he said sourly. *“Come!
I shall stand no more of this dalliance.
“Come—at once!”

And off they went to Dr. Stafford’s study.
__Mr. Snuggs was reaily enjoying himsell.
He was always happy when he was getting
somebody into trouble,. It .was just the kind
.of thing that made him realise that life was
warth living. &
~ Arriving at the HMead’s study, Mr. Snuggs
tapped, and entered. He found Dr Stafford
sitting in. an easy-chair, reading a bhulky
volume. The Head was taking an idle hour.

)
&
.

i
o 1s |
meant.”?
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| this boy was the son of Sir John Brent.
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“T1 regret, sir, that I should disturb yon !”?
exclaimed Mr. Snuggs, wi.th an air of im-
portance. “But I have brought this hoy
to you upun a very serious charge.”

“ Indeed, Mr. Snugas!”? eaid the Head
quietly. **1 am sorry to hear this.”

It is scarcely necessary for me to say,
sir, that I am grieved beyond measure that
such a course should have been necessary,"
said Mr. Snouggs glibly. ““1 have a great
antipathy to this kind of thing.”

“ You—you blinkin’ hypocrite !” muttered
Alf, under his breath,

‘The Head laid his book aside, and rose to
his feet, and adjusted his spectacles. Then
he looked at Alf, and gave a little start.
The Head, of course, knew fuil well that
The
Head wuas about the only one in the secret.

“Ahem! This—this i: a pity!” s=aid Dr.
Stafford. ‘“ Huggins' I am -ery distressed

to see you in this unfortunate position!”

“You ain't so distressed as I am, sir'”’
said AHM, “But 1 ain't done nothink I'm
ashamed of. Waof Mr. Snugzes is goin’ to tell
you ain't true.”

““There! 'There! Do you Lear, sir?® cx-
claimed Mr. Snuggs triumphantly. -  That
is the kind of thing I have to put up with
mormng, noon, and night from this wretehed
boy!l In your own hearing he has practically
called me a liar! 1t is terrible, sir!”.

“I didn’t mean to eall you a liar.”
graowled AM. “I zin't ench a silly as that!
You may think it’s true sbout that thero
cigarette—but it ain't. That's ‘what I

- i
—

The Headmaster frowned:

‘“ Will 'you be goqgd enougzh to explain, Mr.
Snuggs?” he gsked Quietly, .

“Certainly, sir—certainly!” replied Mr.,
Snuggs. ' I will give you the detaile i fnlj.
Needless to say, if I did not consider the
case flagrant, enough, I would never have
bothered you. But I did n.t feel justified in

administering punishment. Only a few
minutes ago I happened to be walking down

 the Remove passage——"’

“Quite by accident, I s'pose, sir?”? azked

Af Dbitterly.

 said the Head,. ,

““ Huggins, you will please remain silent !

‘“Thank yow, sir—thank you!"™ said Mr.
Snuggs, smirking, “I am delighted that you
should protect me from  the imsults and
immuendoes of this young rascal. I was walk-
ing down the Remove passage, as. I have

just said, when I distinctly caught the smell

of tobacco smoke. I then observed that

' one door was slightly ajar.”

b “Well, Mr. Snuggsi? _

“ I was naturally suspicious. sir,” said the
| Form-master, ‘1 considered 1t my duty to
investigate without delay., Was I not cor-

h -

-rect, sir? I trust that I was right in assum-
ing that an inquiry was necessary?”
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¢“ You were quite right, Mr. Snuggs.”

¢ Thank you, sir,” said the master. “ You
may well imagine my horror when, on open-
ino the door, I found this boy standing in
the centre of the room, surrounded by a
haze of blue emoke. And there.was a
lishted cigarette in his hand. Need I say
mwore, sir?"

The Head looked worried.

« What have vou to say, Huggins?™ he
asked quictly.

« It ain't true, sir," veplied AlL.

“ Really! Really!” shouted Mr.
«“1 protest, sir!™

« Please, Mr. Snuggs!”
¢« Am I to understand,
deny this charge?”

“No, sirt”

« But, my dear lad, you just said--—7"

“Jt ain't true that 1 was smokin’, sir,”
kaid Alf steadily. “ Mr. Snugg- ’as told you
*i= part of the story, so mebbe you'll let me
tell you mine? That's fair, ain’t it?”

< Quite fair, Hugging’™ said the
master. “ Proceed.” iy

“1'd bin outside to se> my dad off, sir,”
went on Alf. “I come back, an’ when I got
in the study I found the room was full o
smoke, an’ a cigarette was burnin’ on the
table. 1 picked it up, took one lc ok at it,
and then Snuggs pounced on me.”

“That is an utter misrepresentation, sir,”

Snuggs,

caid the Head.
Hugueins, that you

Head-

eaid Mr. Snuggs excitedly. <1 strongly
object to the word ‘pcunce’! I merely
looked in, and found the boy with the

cigarette in his fingers.”
The Head frowned.

“Then you do admit nggins, that Mr.
Souggs discovered you with a burning
cigarette between your fingerst”

. Y o5, sir”

“But you
smoking?"

€1 (]O, sir.” .
- ¢ I should not like to d-~ anything unjust,”
said the Head quietly. “ But 1 must con-
fezs that your excuse appears to be very
shallow, Hugzgins,. Was it possible for any
other boy to have been in that study imme-
diately beforehand?”’

“I don't know about bein’ possible, sir.
He must 'ave bin there!"” declared Alf. “ An’
it wasn't Glenthorne neither—'cos’® he was
upstairs, an’ 'ad bin for five or ten minutes.”

The Head's brow was black.

“Then you are asking me to believe,
Huggins, that a perfectly disinterested boy
entered this study, puffed at a cigarette, and
departed—leaving the cigarette still burn-
ing?”

C“Yes, sir,” said Aff. “Teastways, I don't
& pose he was disinterested at all. It was
done asz a trick on me—to get me into
trouble.”

assurc me yon had not been

Mr. Snuggs laughed. ;

“ That, sir, is quite ridiculous,” he said,
“T think you will believe me when 1 state
that no boy came up or down the passage
during the previous five minutes. 1 was
there, and Iluggins was the only boy who
weat into that study.”

“Thank you, Mr. Snugags,” said the Ileaad
quietly. ““There is, of course, not the
slightest doubt that the boy is guilty. Youw
own testimony is amply conclusive.  Hug-
gins, would it not be better to own up?”

Huggins set his jaw.

“I ain't going to own up to sometliink 1
didn’t do, sir,” tie said doggedly.

“] am disappointed—very disappointed!”
gaid Dr. Stafford curtly. “I can only sen-
tence you to a severe flogging. You will
return here at seven forty-five, and I will
attend to you. You may go!” -

“ Yes, sir,” said Alf quietly. I might
'ave knowed it. -I'm allus in the wrong! 1
never git no luck!”

“Go!” said Dr. Stafford sternly.
Alf went, inwardly furicus.

“] must commend you, Mr. Snuggs, for
your careful attention to duty,” said the
Head. *“ Thank you!”

“I trust, sir, that I shall always please
you,” said Mr. Snuggs, rubbing his hands to-
gether. I have the interests of the school
at heart, and only brought the boy because
[ considered the offence to be a flagrant
one.”” '

And Mr. Snuggs left the study.

The Head sat down at his book again, but
nocw he looked rather worried, He did not
read, and very soon afterwards Nelson Lee
entered. The Head rose at once, rather
pleased.

- ““Ah, Mr. Lee, just the man 1 wanted to
gee,” said Dr. Stafford. - “ My right hand—
et? I should like to hear your opinion of
this matter.” |

Ile told Nelson Lee the little story

“Yes, it i3 somewhat peculiar,” said Lee.
“But you really wish to bhear my candid
opinion?"

#1 do.™

“Then I believe that Huggins
cuiltless.” -
“Good gracious!” ejaculated the Head,
startled.” “But, my dear sir, I cannot
follow! Heaven forbid that I should make
such an error as to flog the boy for
nothing. But as far as I can see he is
unquestionably guilty. Mr. Snuggs caught
him with the cigarette in his hand!”
“That, I will admit, appears to be sig-
nificant at first glance,” said Nelson Lee.
“But just put -yourself in Hugging’ place
for a moment. Going into the study, and
finding a burning cigarette, was it not
natural for him to pick it up?”

is quite
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« pear me!  Yes-—
}{.‘-: Illt}'wt- e 'ldully”"

« And I yreatly fear

4hiat Mr. Snuggs was
only too pleased to
pick on the boy at the
» slightest provocation,”
went on Lee. *“Mr.
Sauggs 13 a  very
capable Form-master,
but he has unfortu-
nately formed a
numher of prejudices—
not - that 1 wish to
make any kind of mis-
chief.”

** Please go on, Mr.
Lee.”

*“*There are  many
boys, too, who are viu.

dictively Inclined to-
wards Huggins,”  said
Lee. I think it is

quite possible that this
might have been a !
petty plot — deliber- |
ately arranged so that ‘
|

Jluggins was entrapped.
Mr. Snuggs, no doubt,
was mistaken.”

\ LEE LIBRARY

Tho Head walked to
the deor. :
I am  glad—very

glad, Mr. Lee,”” he said
briskly. “I am be-
giniling to see that my
tir-t decision was some-

‘““ 1t is all right, Huggins,’® said Dr. Stafford kindly.
‘“ 1 have reversed my decision, having discovered that
Mr. Snuggs was unfortunately mistaken,
vinced of your innccence.

I am con-
You may go."” ik

what hasty. - That is~ -
Auite  deplorable. Hasty  decisions
always to be deprecated. I shall find Mr.
Snunggs at once, and have this matter fully
investigated to the bottom.”

Aud Dr. Stafford went out—very grim.,

CHAPTER X.
THE PLOTTERS CONFOUNDED!

HEN the MHead en-
tered Mr., Snuggs’
study, five minutes

later, he found that
apartment quite empty. He
was slightly annoyed, for Qe
did not want to go searching
about the whole of the Ancient Ilonse.

The Head had just reached the lobby when
he ran into Reginald Pitt, who raized his
ca;y respectfully.

] suppoze, Pitt, you have not seen Mr.
Siuggs w1thm the laat five or t{.ll minutes?”’
2ske ' the Head.

““Yes, [ have, sir.”

l‘hpn per!mps you can tt:ll me where 1
can. find him?2”?
‘In Study A, sir, in tLe Remove pasiage,”
gaid Pitt, ‘“ Anyway, I think he's there,
siv. L saw him go in abcut three or four
m.szes ago. Shall T go and find out?”
I'nank you, Pitt; you need not trouble,
said Dr. Stafford. « I will go along myself.”

LR

]
are

.cedented on Dr, Stafford’s part.

said Reggie. o =
The Ilead bade him good-night, and then

‘* Good-night, sir!’”’

entered the Remove passage. This was:a
remarkahle thing for the Head to do, by
the way. It was only cnce in a blue maoon
that he came to this part of the building.

Ile would never have done it now, only

| i was anxious to repair any slight damage

that might have been caused cwing to his
husty conclusion. And the Haa.d was rather
annoyed.

He did not.like chasing Mr.. qnngws about,
and he almost began to wizsh that be had
sent a message to the Form-master. How-
ever, now that he had run him to earth, it
dil not matter so much. |

The Headmaster of a big .schcol like St.
IFrank’s lives in a world apart from the
juniors, He really knows very, little of what
coes on among the lower Forms. The boys
may havo feuds, they may ‘have bitter pre-
judices against one fellow, and the Head-

master will know almcst nmh:n" of these
things.

And as for a personal visit to the junior
quarters, such a thing was well-nigh unpre-
The Iead
was tactful. Me did not care to penetrate
the junior quarters, because many things
went on there that the Head was not sup-
posed to see. And in a big public schocl it
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i3 just as well for the Mead to wink his eye
at lots of small things.

I'or example, Dr. Stafford merely smiled to
himself as he hcard sundry bumps and
crashes proceeding from Study D.  These
bumps and crashes were merely a part and
parcel of the normal life in that apart-
ment, and passed practically unnoticed
amecng the other juniors. The Head tacitly
realised this, and passed on--which was just
ai well for IHandforth and Co.

Arriving at Study A, the Head tapped on
the panel, and upcncd the door. Then he
came to a halt just inside the study, an
cxpression of utter astonishment on his
fcatures,

And he had every reason to be astcunded.

There was Mr. Snuggs, seated in Full-
wood’s best easy-chair, laughing and chuck-
ling to himself, with a cigarette between his
lips. This, in itself, was bad cnough. For
a I'orin-master to smoke in a junicr's study
was a very serious breach of discipline.

But the Head saw far worse. _

All this was registered on his visicn in one
swift glance, for the scene altered a second
or two later. Opposite Mr. Snuggs sat Full-
wood on the arm of a chair.

And Fullwood® was smoking!

. This was the appalling fact—tho stunning,
unbelievable truth! There was Mr. Snuggs,
the Form-master, laughing and chatting and
joining in a smcke with a jnnior!

It was hardly surprising that Dr. Stafford
was staggered.

Mr. Snuggs neuarly ft.ll into the llrepl.we
" He started up with a gasp of sarprise that
.was mnearly a yelp. The cigarette dropped
from bhis fingers into the fender. At the
same moment Fullwood threw his own cigar-
ette into the grate—where, by some stroke
of ‘" cussedness,” the lighted end struck on
the top bar, sending out a shower of gparks
for all to see.

(11 I____I___ 1]
Mr. Snuggs paused, shaking in every limb.

Instant dismissal loomed be[ore him, .uul he
nearly fainted.

“ I—I must explain, sir!” he stammered.
“The—the fact is, I—I was just pointing
out to TI'ullwood the evils of cigarette
smoking! I—I thought it an excellent lesson
to make him partake——"’

“Mr. Snuggs, I shall be obliged if you
will withdraw!” said the Head sternly.
“ Furthermore, I shall be expccting you in
my study at eight-fifteen. 1 must request
you to be punctual.”

Mr. Snuggs had nothing to
crawled out, looking like a jelly.

The Head turned to Fullwood with a face
that was as black as thunder.

say; he

“Come with me, Fullwood!”” he said
gternly.

“ But—but

“You need nut utter one \wrd IFullwocd; |

- ment.

I refuse to listen!” said Dr. Stafford. “ Boy!
Have you the audacity to attempt an
excuse?"

Fullwood suddenly went limp. Me realised
how impossible it was to frame any kKind of
excus>—unless, of course, he fried to put
the blame on to Mr. "Imwgs But that
wouldn’'t wash. Fullwood was fully aware of
the schocl regulations. And even with Mr,
Snuggs as a bad example, he had committed
a serious breach, whicl could only be dealt
with in one way.

They went straight to the ITead's study,
and Dr. St:fford went to a corner, and pro-

duced a cane. He was very grim—very
angry.

“ Wait-—wait a minute, sir!” gasped Fuil-
wood.

“] do not intend tc wait

“ But—but it was Mr. Snuggs’ fault!" de-
clared Fullwood. ¢ Me—he came into my
study and gave me the cigarette—-"’

““ That makes absolutely no difference,
Fullwood,” interjected the lleadmaster.
“In any case, 1 do not believe your state-
I have had cause to flog you on
previous occasions for cigarette smoking,
Hold out your hand!”

Fullweod held it out.

Swish!

“Yow—ycohoo!”
agony.

The cane descended again and
Fullwood received six powerful cuts.,
the Headmaster pointed to the door.

“@Go!” he commanded. “But for the fact
that Mr. Sduggs was in your study at the
time, Fullwood, your punishment would
tiave been much more severe. [ should ad-
vise you to say nothing whatever about this
matter to any of the other boys.”

Fullwood turned sullenly to the door. And
as he did so there came a tap from the other
side.

The door opeued and Alf came in. e
had arrived in order to take his punishment.
And he was considerably astonished to find
FFullwood in there—Fullwood, with his hands
tucked under his armpits, obviously in a
state of dire agony.

The Headmaster smiled at Alf, in spite of
his anger.

“ 1t is quite all right, Huggins!® said Dr.
Stafford kindly. “ I have reversed my de-
cision, having discovered that Mr. Snuggs
was unfortunately mistaken. I am con-
vinced of your innocence. You may go!”

“0Oh, thank you, sir!” said Alf joyfully.

Ever since his arrival at the school, this
was the first genuine piece of good luck he
had. He had grown so accustomed to in-
justice and tyranny that it came as a great
surprise to him to find that justice was pos-
sible, after all.

He went out, and rushed back to Archie
with the glad news.

gasped Fullwood, in

again.
Then
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As for Fulhmod his feelings were too
_deep for words. Not only had he received |

o fearful swishing, but in front of his own
eye-,, Huggins, the hated outs 1dur hzd beel
jet off scot-free!

1t was a disaster of the first order.

I, seemed that everything was going wrong
this evening—all Fullwcod’s  little scliemes
wele recoiling on his own head. And Alf
Huggins was- tasting the joys of trimmnph.
[t was
&lf who scored at every turn!

There was a look of venomeous hatred o

Fullwood’s eyes as he passed down the pas- |

sage after his interview with the Headl
Ile was sore, vicious, and in an evil temper.

He didn’'t go into his e “cnt
straight cutside and paced up and down the
‘Triangle.

And in due course Mr. Sruggs, [fairy
quivering with fear, presented himseif in
Dr. Stafford’s study. He was pale, shaky,

and fully e\peLtmb to be Kkicked out withia
the hour.

- Dr. Stafford had very little to zay.

“ \r. Snuggs, you brought Huggina to me |
with a great chow of indignation and anger |
because you found him smoking,” exclaimed | ' s
- wdin

Dr. Stafiord quietly. “ Less tham twenty
minutes later I find you with arether janior
boy——"

“1 can ¢xpluin th:t gir,”
Snuggs. .

*“ Please do =0,” said the Hend curtly.

of plausibility, and which was obvicusly
untrue. Dr. - Stafford was paturally dis-
custed. . N

{6 -] T - . x i .
I am astonistied, Mr. Snunggs, that you | ia & Bond of Tios Bolwies tie

cshonld present such a palpably lame excuse !>’

cxelaimed the llead. “T1 regret that I
“cannot possibly accept it. I have
whatever to say regarding your schelastic
“ability. In that dep;ntment you are highly
qualified. But your action this evening has
vendered it quite impossible fer you to re-
main permanently in the school.”

28§ you will just let me explain, sir 3

- ““As you know, Mr. Snuggs, you were ap-
pointed  to thls post in a temperary
capacity,” continued the Head. ‘ There was
inrst a chance that you would be retained
nil the permanent staff. That, of course, will
now be impossible. You will continne your
duties for a week or two lgnger, but when
Mr. Crowell is ready to return, you will leave
the school. And I may.add that this re-

zrettablo affair will sericusly influenee any |

recommendation this schcal might have
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Alf who was having the laungh-— |

gasped  Mr.

| whispercd Mr.

Mr. Snuggs stammered out a weak, ineom- |
prehenzible rigmarole which had no sgound |

| roftly.

nothing }

given yai.
FEANVE INe,

Mr. Sougygs went out, feeling abont as big
as a blackbeetle. He felt that Dr. Stafford’s
eycs woere boring a hole. in the back of his’
neck. But as scon as the door clcsed npon
i his wholo attitude changed.

““And 80 I amp to be dizsmizzsed—thrown
out!” cparled Mr. Snuggs to himszelf. ¢ And
ihiz—this has beemn brought about by that
mfcrnal littie brute, Hugumi‘ By Heaven!
Heo siiall suffer!’?

Mr. Sauggs
wood.

e didn'tt wamt to go to his study—he

I shall he obliged if you will

wll'lj

Lad the same instinet as Full-

- wanted to be in the open air—in the dark-
- [Tes2,

- paces hefore another form loomed up

And he had hardly tiken twenty

out

oi the darxness, apd he found Limse!f face

to face with Ralph Leslie Tullweaod.

“1 hope it's not {co bad,
wood sofitly.

“1t is bad encugh!” hissed Mr.
“A feol—I am-a fool, Fallwood!

sir,”? said Full-

Snuggs,
I uught

;tu hava krown better than to join you in

your own study!
110 5 (R
“You—you haven't got the sack, sir?”
“No—-dh, not? said Mr. Snuggs. “Cer-

nct! How very absurd! But I shall
make a peint of squaring my account with

Bat it i3 idle to

talk

stuggins !

“The young beast!”
savagely.

‘“ITe is responsible for all this trouble!”
Snugge, ‘‘ Hé lLas caused all

snarled Fullwood

this— Huggins ¥’
“1 hate bhim, said Fullwoi}d.

“Your own feelings, my beoy, are on a
par with mine!?? exclaimed Mr. Snuggs
¢ It may be wrong for me to talk
to you in this way, but it appears that thére

aip !

“ And Huggins, sir?”?

"¢ A, yes ** murmared Mr., Snuggs venom-
cugly. “To he sure! Huggins! I rather
Lhink, 1 uiua ocad, th.it. we m.nt pub our heads
together.

"l"hey paced np and doWwn in. the thr]-.ne~a
talking in low tomes. And when they went
mﬂonr-'r somo time later, they were not look-
ing £o savage.

It really anpeéred that AH Huggms was
booked for something werseg than he -had so
far received, The plots agaipst him hitherto

had been petty plote—irivial, vindictive
afiairs, ) |
Put now there was something different in
the wind. *
It was a bad leck out for the boy irom
| Boxtou, ' :

END.
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( Edgemnoor)
The old, worked-out quarries of Edge-)] passages, twisting and turning in all diree-

moor, with their catacombs of dark, wind-
ing tunnels, have been the scene of more
than one mystery connected with the
adventures of the boys of St. Frank's., Few
hoys care to venture far into those for-
Lidding, labyrinthine tunnels, leading, as it
woilld seem, into the bowels of the earth;
for it would be an easy matter to lose
~one’s bearings, and then one might wander
for days through the pitchy

black }

tions, without finding a way out. Even
Nipper, who knows these quarries better

than any other boy at St. Frank's, would
not trust himself beyond a certain poind
without uncoiling a ball of string and arm-
ing himself with a powerful torch-lamp.
The quarries are situated about two miles
froon St. TIrank’s, on the other side
of Bellton Wood from the school,
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My dear Readers,

Mr. Snuges has been found out at last,
and by no less a person than Dr. Stafford
fiimself. Any “hopes  eof his remaining
permanently at St. Frank’s are now dashed
to the ground. Alf Huggins, Snuggs told

_ himself, was~» the cause of his downfall,
and though he had  hitherto merely
despised - the lad from Hoxton, his con-
tempt now turned to deep hatred. He

would get even with Huggins by hook or
by crook. A lucky chance comes his way,
and Huggins is charged with ,
oftence of brutally assaulting the Reniove

the grave

master, and is cxpelled there and then
fromy St. Frank's. The whole aflair forms
the subject of another fine story next

week, entitled:— “ SACKED FROM THE

SCHHOOL!™

-

to the above, there will be
another long, exciting instalment of our
absorbing new serial:— “ THE LEAGUE

OF THE IRON IIAND!’ and a clever, eom-

In addition

plete detective story of Gordon Fox:—
“THE CASE OF THE REFLECTED
CLOCK ! ~ : |

THE EDITOR.

Monthly

is all you pay forcur NG&. 4004 Aead
** Marvel’’—the finest cycle ever ofered
on such exceptiounallyeasyterms. Bril-
liantly plated ;richly enamelled ; lined
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