


5
T T T e e

T et

: : £ ;H._%“.
e L &“ﬁn

¥ ., .

\__...-_ f

¥

N

O oo JIRTCR,

N

o

P e l..ﬂ_.__ﬂ.r_..“:“._r .
R

|

& TR

.r_-..r._.

W

-

Beverley Stokes was bending over the stiil form of a short man who wos

‘“ Oh, Barry, you’ve killed him ! ' came Mrs. Stokes’ voice.

Dr.
outstretched upon the fioor.
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for all tixe mischief of the

In this week’s story the mystery of the
Head’s wife, Nrs. Stokes, is finally cleared
up by the scotching of the reptile responsible
past few weeks, involving not only the good

name of Mr. and Mrs. Stokes, but such innocent victims as Irene Manners

and Archie Glenthorne.

Towards the end of the story, sensational news

reaches the school concerning the capture by a hostile tribe of Sir Crawford
Grey and his brave followers, including f{wo well-known St. Frank’s juniors,
Pitt and Grey. The explorers had set out on an expedition into the Great
Sahara, and this disquieting news as to their safety may lead to the or-
canisation of a rescue party, in which several Removites will want to

gure.

THE EDITOR.

ilela’red Tbréugl)out by Nipper and Set Down by E. Searles Brooks

CHAPTER L.
THE SAME OLD GAME!

' EDDY LONG, of the Remove, gave a
little sfart of guilty fear, and

p s(queezed himself frantically into the
" dim recess under the stairs., And he
Wnited there like a shadow as Mrs. Poulter,
thie Ancient Housc matron, came into sight,
and then vanished towards the kitchen,

-~ “My poodness!’’ breathed Teddy. “1I
thou ht she spotted me!”

_ It took him  some moments to recover, for
Master Long was not blessed with a very
great amount of courage. The prospect of
heiug bauled before the House-master made
him tremble. :

4'or, needless to say, he was transgressing
the school rules.

. Juniors had no right whatever in the
domestic quarters. They were forbidden to
enter these sections of the school, and if
found therc, were liable to punishment.

! course, a fellow like Tommy Watson or
Cocll do Valerie could wander kitchenwards
: comparative impunity. Mrs. Poulter
vould probably order them off in a chaffing
8pirit, and then proceed to do some little
Sérvice or other.

mgut Teddy Long was in a category of his

1

e was at his same old game—spying. It
eould be taken as an abszolute certainty that
his presence in the domestic quarters was not
a legitimate one. And therefore, if dis-
covered, his ejection would be swift and pain-
ful, and an interview with the IHouse-master
was an inevitable sequel. ;

So it behove Teddy to move with caution.

This was a simple matter to him—for he
had reduced creeping on tip-toe, sliding
round corners, flattening himself into re-
cesses, and similar gymnastics, fo a fine art.
He got so much practice that it was like
second nature to hm.

In the present instanze, Teddy Long was
frankly and openly after food. He was
stony, he had been chucked out of Study B
by mutual agreement of his two study
mates, and he had been too late for tea in
Ehe Hall. Something, accordingly, had fo be

one.

Teddy had certainly made one or two
attempts to worm his way into other studies,
but the results had been so distressing that
he had abandoned cadging for the bholder
practice of deliberate pilfering.

Teddy didn’t regard it as wrong. He
was only going to find some grub, and as
his pater paid for all food in the school fees.
he had a perfect right to anything he couléd
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erab, -In this way, Teddy satisfied his con- ,

bGIEHCE—If indeed, he possessed any.

It was rather qmet outside, and 1% was
just the hour when the kitchen was deserted,
too. - Long considered that he had a fair
chance of meeting mth suceess in his enter-
prise: .= .

It svas something of a shock to see Mrs.
Poulter sailing into the kitchenm. Long had
expected her to be in her own room, safely
installed there for a full hour, at least.
Just his. luck that she should come butting
in like this, . blow her!

Teddy hated Mrs, _
burning hatred that now made itself
apparent in his baleful-glare. Mrs, Poulter
should have been complimented, for Teddy
Long’s- hatred was something worth having.
It proved, if anything, that Mrs. Poulter was
a good sort.
~ And she was, too—as nine juniors out of.
ten would readily testify. What, indeed,
would the Remove do without Mrs. Poulter?
who would they go to with their torn bags,
their rent stockings, and who would surrepti-
tiously sew on but—tons,-and so forth? Many
a time Mrs. Poulter performed these. litile
services on the quiet, in order to save a
chap from getting into a row.

But Teddy Long was different—he was .an

Poulter with a fierce,
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snap, and walked with rapid strides to the

side door. She opened it, and passed out.

- “My—my only hat!*’ muttered Teddy

breathlessly. < It was Mrs. Stokes!. It was

the Head’s wife!??
Even Long could

evidence of his own eyes.

scarcely believe the
But they wese

kecen eyes, scarcely missing anything, and
they were notlikely to be .mistaken.
But what on earth could it mean? The

wife of the Headmaster leaving the school
by way of the servants’ hall, and attired in
the obvious manpner of a parlour maid? That
glimpse of her face had been sufficient for -
Teddy Long. And he 'thrilled with the
dramatic nature of his discovery.

His véry first thought, in all such cases
as this, was connected with possible financial
profit to himself. IHow much could he get
out of revealing this seeret {o the other
chaps? To keep the affair prwate did not
even enter Teddy’s mind.

Being a tale- bearer by nature, and the
most contemptible sneak in the Remove, his
chief desire was fto blurt out his dhcmery
to all and sundry. But it was as well to be
cautious—he might make a bit.

_All thoughts of food ‘had now left him,
and he hurriedly nipped down the passage,
and was unfortunate enough to run full tilt

- enemy. Ilis presence in . this forbidden | into Handforth and Co., who were in search’
domain was like an omen of evil. And if | of Mrs. Poulter for rather obvious reasons. .
discovered by the matron, Teddy . would | They. had evidently been indulging in --ue of

receive short shrift,

““« She’s messed it up now!’’ he growled
savagely. ‘“Just like the interfering old
rotter to.come along! If I try to sneak near
the pantry, it’s a hairpin to_a quid she’ll
roll out and spot me!”

He paused there, to consider., And he was
by no means p]eaqed to hear a creak just
above him.  Somebody else was descending
the stairs! Teddy Long again squeezed him-
self flat, and waited.
fed up—-but to bolt was out of the question.

The newcomer was oné of the maid-
servants, apparently. - Her slim figure was

dressed in quief black, and a close-fitting hat

was drawn down over her face, a 1611 com-
pleting the head-dress,-

Teddy ‘could see her quite
although he, himself, was invisible. The
maidservant paused at the foot of the stairs
to open her bag and glance inside—uncon-
scious of these prying, inquisitive eyes. -

For Long, in the deep shadows, remained.

a8 silent as a ghost, and the girl stood in

the full light from the passage window.

Teddy heard the clink of money, and then
he grinned to himself as he saw a small
mirror produced. The girl lifted up her veil,
and took a quick glance at her reflection—
apparently making certain that all was right
before venturing ‘outside.

And Teddy nearly betrayed himself hy'

giving a sudden gasp.

F:ortunateiy, the girl failed to hear lt,
owing to the fact that Mrs. Poulter called
to somebody at that precise second. The
girl dropped her veil, closed .her bag with a

IHe was rapidly getting

distinctly, | S _

:

their usual scraps, and all three were some-
what the worse for wear. |
“0Oh? said Edward Oswald H-andfo*th
grimly. “ And where do you think you’ve
been,. my lad? Spying as usual, I suppose?’*

He grabbed Teddy Long h:,r the shoulder,
and held him firmly.

e —

CIIAPT.EI{ II.
MAROONED!

‘6 EMME go!”
Lnng frantically.
“1I’' jolly  well
shout for help if
you don't leggo! You rotler.
—you bully—?

*“ All right—shout for help.
it you like!* mterrupted Handforth. < Bub,
if somebhody comes you’'ll have to explain
what you were doing in this part of the
house. And take that for calling me a

gasped

‘totter !

He gave Teddy a slight biff—just a mere
featherﬁelcrht hlow according to his own
calculdtmn, and Teddy roared lustily and
staggered.

“*Tain’t fair!”’ he wailed. “ Three agamsb
one! And you ain’t allowed here, cither!”

“ Rats! The Head sent us here 7 put in
Church. “ He fpund us scrappmrr in the
passage, and packed ﬂs off to Mrs. Poulter
to get repaired! What were yau doing, you
young spy?’?

Long suddenly became calmer.

“You don't knqw, do you?” he asked



nmysteriously. “I've a jolly good mind not
to tell you! But I've found out something
—something pretty big, too!' It’ll make you
stagger when I tell you!”’

¢ Yon'll do more than stagger—you’'ll col-
Japse if you tell us any of your rotten Little-
tattle!” said Handforth aggressively. “You
miserable little worm! You sneaking spy!
Who have you been listening to this time?”’

“ Look here, if you'll give me a couple of
boh, I'll tell you the biggest secret you ever
heard of -

“ Nothing doing, you young cad!”

« All right, then—a bob!"’

“We don't want to hear your beastly
tﬂlES 28

“ Well, threepence, then!'" said Teddy, in
desperation.

Handforth regarded him glaringly.

“If you say a single word more, I'll pick
you up and chuck you out of the nearest
window!”’ he said indignantly. “ You ought
to be boiled in oil! You'’re always spying
on people, finding out their secrets, and—"

“But I wasn't spying—I saw it by
accident!’’ interrupted Long. “I saw Mrs,
Stokes come downstairs, dressed
parlour-maid, And she was wearing a veil,
and she looked scared, and she squinted at
herself in a mirror, and
thirough the servants’ door, and she

“YWhoa!'' gasped Handforth. . “ My  ouly
hat! You licep on like a giddy waterfall!

23

And what the dickens do you mean, anyhow? |

You say you saw Mrs. Stokes dressed like a
servant girl? What absolute rot!®’
© “1t's the truth, I tell you!” roared Teddy.

“ Piffle !??

“ But 1 saw her—"

“ Rubbish!*’ said Mandforth contemptu-
ously. *“ You must have beeun dreaming, of
You mistook one of the scullery-maids for
Mrs. Stokes, You're idiotic enough for auy-
thing!»

“But—but I saw her as plain as—-"’

“And don't you think you're going to
- €scape, either!” interrupted lHandforth signi-
fieantly. “You've admitted that you've
bem} spy¥ing on the servant girls! And
You've got the nerve to say that one of them
looks like Mrs. Stokes—and everybody knows
that Mrs, Stokes is a jolly handsome, ripping
sort of girl. You're going to pay for this,
my son!*’ -

“ If—if you touch me I'll scream! * panted
Teddy.

“You won't—because I shall pag you!”
Sald HMandforth. “Come on, you chaps—

. ¥l i .

we've got to punizh this young beast! Spy-
o L} H o s

Mg on servant girls! By George! lle ought

to be scalped!”’
bTed-:l:r Long made a wild dive for liberty,
Pt he was promptly seized, and Church dex-
I;:gﬁliiﬂy jammed his cap over the prisoner’s
L, His cries became mere gurgles, and
the Gn_lient later he was whirled outside, by
acmﬂmres’t door, and rushed breathlessly
55 the Triangle to the shrubbery.

“Good!” panted Handforth, «We did

like a

she went out |
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that fine! Now, what are we
with the young toad?”’

“Toads are generally chucked
river!” said MeClure, - -
“Not a bad idea—in fact, I'd already
thought of it,”” suid Handforth - But .it's
not lingering enough. He'd simply get a

in flua-

soaking, and that’s all. We want a 1wore
lengthy punishment——"

He paused, and his eyes gleamed,

“1'Il tell you what!” he went on. * You
Kknow what they do to pirates  and

buccaneers anhd those chaps when they are
caught, don't you?” -
“ IFathead!” "said Church.
any pirates nowadays.” |
“Don't quibble!” snapped Hanidlforth,
“There were pirates at one time, weren's
there? Weil, they used to take 'em to
a desert island, aund maroon them! That's
what we're going to do with this young
scallywag!” .
“ Maroon him?"
“Yes.”
“On a desert izland?”
“Yes, fathead!’
“Well, ot course,

“There aren't

asked Church, staring.

yvott know best,”” said
McClure carelessly. “ But, somehow, I
thought we were in Sussex—not in the
South Seas! But if you know of any desert
istands, I'll shut up.”

**1 suppose you call that funny?'’ soecred
Handforth. ¢ As a matter of fact, I don't
mean a desert island at all—"

“Buat you just said—"

“Blow what I just said!" roared Hand-
forth. “ What's the matter with Willard’s
Island in the middle of the River Stowe?”

“T don't know!" said Church.

“Eh? What do you mean—you dow't
Enow?"

“ Well, you asked what whs the :natter
with Willard's JIsland 2

“You—you grinning idiot!" snorted
Handforth. I mean, why shouldn™ we

take Long there, and maroon hun?”

“0Oh, I see!” said Chureh, nodding. ~ “Nob
a bad idea, but it’s hardly what you led
us fo believer Long's ounly got to hail
somebody, and he'll be rescued in a couple
of jiffies."”

Handforth smiled
wWiay.

“That just shows yvour Iack of brain!" he

in a superior kind of

[ said loftily.. *We'll put the beast ashore

on Willard's Island, and leave him there.
And ecven if he does yell, who's going fo
take any notice? The youugz reptile hasn't

L got a pal in the whole school, and the chaps

will be only too glad to see lhiimr imr a fix.
lle won't bhe rescued—you ncedn't worey.”
As a matter of fact, Handforth's reason-

ing was perfectly sound.. Once marooned
on Willard's Island, Teddy Long would

probably be there until it pleased Fdward
Oswald to realease him. I'or nobody else

was at all likely to lend a hand.
- And =20,

having decided the point, the
sneak of the Remove was hustled aloaz be-



~r@eled the river side.

tween the ‘chums of Siudy D until they
Here they got into
-‘aboat,..and rowed downstream. Long, by
thin . time,” was thoroughly scared
cowdd; and his. former tlneatb ]hul changed
into appeals for mercy.

~* Look here, you chaps, lemme go!”
e un.t:l LOI!"" “I1t's a rotten trick to shove
nfe on: the Iaiand and leave me there! It's

tusk ulrmdv, and it’ll soon be dark.”
“*frood M said Handforth.

FCAnd-and  there's harlly  anybedy
nirﬁut L ' '
“ Pinel”
“Aand I may be there for hours !’ wailed
Peddy -
“Wonderfu! I'f said Hnndfurt.h calmly.
“ For once, my -lad, you've shown some

brainy reasoning. 1 mcean to leave you' on
that  istand until bed-time—so that you’ll
miss your giddy supper!”

“I didn’t have any tea!” roared Long.

“ Better still!” said Handy firmly. . ** Fast-
ing's good for the digestion. And, lcok
liere, there’s another thing. If you breathe
4 word of that fool yarn about Mrs.
to anybody else, I'll leave you marooned
oil the Istand dil night!”

“[—] won't say & word!”’ gasped Teduh
“1 say, please let me go! . I-I-made that
up about Mrs. Stokes! I didn’t see any-
sody, you know—mnot a sonl!. - She- was
cnly one of the servants——>

“ You're rot even a good liar!” said Hm1d-_

forth contemptuously. “I'm Dblessed if I
know why you were reared! ~Your people
ought to have put you in a bottle, and pre-
served you in spirit!”

All Teddy’s entreaties were in vain. And
five minutes later he was bundled on
Willard’s Island, alone and alarmed, with

1o means of getéing back to the mmniand

He was marooned.
And Hdﬂgforth and Co. vanished mtu the

- dusk.

CHAPTER I1I1.
THE SECRET MEETING,

"ERYOUSLY
fully, Teddy
glanced over
shoulder. -

Like many another weah-
willed youngster of no par-
ticular chiaracter, he was ex-
11;101':‘11;1:11':[}* nervous of being alone. Even
in broad daylight Teddy was uncomfortable
vnless, other human Ppresence was near him.
At dead of night, he would faint at the
thought of going down any dark corridor or
staircase.
~ There was nothing particularly gloomy or
alarming about Willard's [sland. It was
just a long strip of Tand in the centre of
the river, where the streamm widened oug.
The. central part of the island was heavily
wooded, some of the trees being almost at

and fear-
Long
his
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the w&ters edge. ﬁnd Long
nervously and frautlcallg about him.

The shadows were gathering, and the July
evening was rapidiy dramng m. It was dull,
too, with heavy clouds in the sky, and with a.
soft breeze whistling eerily through the tree

ﬂazed

tops.
“QOh, the beasts—the cads!” moaned
Teddy, shivering. © They’ve left me alone—

and I can’t swiin! Oh, I shall die here!”

He gazed eagerly about, sewrchmg the
meadows and peering along l;he towing-path.
But there wasn’t.a soul in view. It seemed

as.though humanity in general had deliber-

ately effaced itself so t.hat Teddy Long, could
not be rescued.

As a matter of fact, it was r;mte usuai for
this spot to be deserted at such an hour
in the evening—and there was very little
chance of anybody appearing, unless by acei-
dent. And even if this did happen, there was
not much hope for the sneak of the Remove,
He was too well known. Any passer-by wounld
be only too glad to rejoice over his predica-
ment.

“QOh, it’s no good—I shall be left here all
night!” moancd Teddy, sitting down on @
tree-stump, and trying to overcome lis
nervousness. * But I'll make it hot for those
rotters to-morrow! Handfurth will be sacked!
I'd Jove to sce him sacked!”” he added

| viciously.

The thought put him fnto a better humour.
For several mmutu he toyed lovingly with
the .idea. He pictured what it would be like
to live at 8t. Frank’s without Handforth's
constant menace. le imagined the scene of
Handiorth’s depurture--hounded out in
disgrace. -

Unfortunately, this was only a vision, and
Teddy rose to his feet at last with a heavy
sigh. It occurred to him that there would
be more chance of bheing seen by a passer-by
if he went {o the other end of the isiand, and
ros¢ to the high ground in the centre where
the old T'olly raised its grim, granite walls
from the grassy slope.

Long came in sight of the quaint building,
and paused nervous. The Folly, a cunous

edifice in the style of an ancient castle,

looked very grim ‘and sinister in the fading
light, with its little towers and turrets and
battlements,

The sight of the place recalled the Re-
move's adunture with William K. Smith--
the Amerizan millionaire who had s:}u"ht to
enforce his will upon the ne:ghhﬁurhnud some

months earlier. On that occasion the Remove
had held Willard's Island as a kind of
foriress. '

“My hat!” breathed Teddy Long, abruptly.

His face flushed as a sudden thought camne
to him. Thinking of that exciting penod

| had just refiembered that there was a pas:

sage down in the dungeous of the Foll}f—-aﬂ
uudernrousd tunnel leading, ultimately, to &
spot beneath the playing-fields,

It was a stirring thought.
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As far as Teddy knew, the passage was just
as accessible as ever. If he could only open

the secret door, and gef along the tuonel, |

he would be able to cheat Handforth, alter
all !

He moved several paces towards the grey
walls, and theun checked.

His will wasn’t strong enough. Already he
was picturing the dungeons, and the dark
passage—full of inky shadows and mysteriots,
uncanny sounds. He shivered, and gazed
hopelessly across the river to the meadows.

“(h, the beasts!”” he muttered, almost
tearfully.

He hadn’t got any matches, and, although
the tunnel was simple enough to negotiate,
the thought of the darkness unnerved himn;
and he stood there, irresolute. But after a
few minutes he plucked up a little more
spirit, and entered the doorway.

e took otte or two steps in the direction

of the stairway which led to the cellars, but

everythinz looked so black and gloomy that
he caught his breath in, and nearly lost his
nerve. His one desire was to rush headlong
out of the place, into the fading daylight.

But the momentary fear passed, and he felt
better. Any cther junior, of course, would
have entered the Folly without a thought;
but there were certainly ope or two who
woilld have hesitated before penetrating into
the dungeons. IFor Teddy Long the prospect
waz one thet was fuli of horror.

“And yet he moved nearer, knowing all the
time that he wouldn't descend, but trying
to fool himself that he was courageous. In
his inner heart, he knew that he would soon
bolt eut info the open.

He reached the top of the stairway aud
gazed down. All was black and forbidding.
And then Teddy nearly jumped out of his
skin. For the dim reflection of a mysterious
light flashed down there—a kind of weak
radiaoee which moved.

““0Oh, my goodness!” panted Long.

He triei to run, but couldn't move an inch.
Terror seized him.
by sheer fright. All sorts of wild nolions
throbbed through his mind.

And then a voice came up-<clear, mysteri-
ous, and eerie.

.. This will do—we needn't go any further,”
it said. ¢ Now, let me know quickly, have
you brought it with you?” , -

Teddy Long could hardly belicve the evl-
dence of his ears. The voice was that of Mrs.
Stokes! There was no mistaking the soft,
refined tone, although her words were full of
anxiety and impatience.

And Teddy's fright left him like a cloak.

His innate inquisitiveness came to the fore.
Here was Mrs. Stokes, meeting somebody in
secref! The Headmaster's wife—meeting
%qmeboc‘ly in the cellars of the old Folly on
Villard's Istand! It was certainly a stag-
gerer, and for a few moments Teddy's mind
Was in a whirl, : .
¢ A second before he had been shivering with
far.  Now he was as bold as brass. All
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“beings was a womamn,

He was held to the spot | umtess

- Mrs, Stokes.

fl

g8

thoughts of spooks and spirits had vanished.
And the reason, of course, was obvious.

Juzt at the bottom of the. cellar. stairs
were human heings, and one of those human
The nearness of such
human presence gave Teddy Long a full and
stout courage. .

And his extreordinary facility for spying

+ was here provided with one of the finest op-
 portunities he had ever come across,

Stand-
tng just as he was, without moving an inch,
he eould hear everything that was being said!
And his rresence was not even suspected —
and would never be suspected unless he be-
trayed himself. And, heing an old hand at
th2 game, he was not likely to do that.

During those few brief moments, all sorts of
thoughts sped through the junior’'s mind. Of
course, this was where Mrs. Stokes had been
bound for when she had lef{ the servants’
quarters so mysteriously! This was why she
had gone ouf dressed as a servant!

And, »bviously, she had reached the
dungeons by means of that passage uyunder-
ground, Teddy congratulated himselfi on
his wisdom in refraining from descending.
He didn’'t acmit that he had beesn afraid.

He listened with acute ears, and was
sorely disappointed when he ouly heard a
soft vdice in reply to Mrs. Stokes—so soft
that he couldn’t understand the words.
Aud yet Teddy’s ears were singularly acute
from long aractice. _

“You've brought it, then?” he heard Mrs.
Stokes say. **Oh, that's good of vou, Yen!
Thank you 30 much-—  Why, why do you
hold it back? Give it to me!”

“Me solly, Mrs. Stokes,” replied the
mysterious Yen, his voice mow more audible,
“I want money. QGive me money, and [—"'

“But I haven’t got the money, Yen!”
came the voice of the Head's wife, now
filled with }leen anxiety. < Oh, can’t you
trust me?"”

“f waut the money, Mrs. Stokes—not pood
[ get it,” replied Yen, who was
obviously a foreigner of some kind.

“You shadl have it to-night—I promise, ’
said Mrs. Stokes,

“All Jight—you have this when I gel
money,”” cam . the complacent reply. ¢ How
do I get money to-night? Too much bother,
I go away from distlict com.
pletely unless you pay. No money to-night,
and I go—and 1 not leturn.”

Mr=s. Stokes gave a cry of alarm.

“You .hall have it, Yea—the full twenty
pounds,” sae exclaimed, her wvoice rising
with anxiety, “ You shall have it fo-night
—J will get 1t by hook or by erook! Come
to the little square window at the end of
the Ancient House at midnight, and I will
let you in.”

“It is good,” said the other. * You
promise ?”

“Yes, | oromise!” said Mrs. Stokes
nervously., ““ And then, if I give you the

twenty pounds, you will let me have—"
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“V7ait!” interrupted the other. =1 come |

iy .

\.:,_

The circumstanees were admittedly re.

at midaight, - If you have the money,
melybhmg a'l light.”

CHAPTER 1IV.
IN DANGEROUS HANDS.
was he

- FEEDDY LONG was he-
- wildered and puzzled.
. What was it that

: Mrs. Stokes wanted
s0 hadly? And who was this
mysterious man who spoke in
. such a- queer way? These
were interest.ng thoughts. But Teddy did
not Jdwell on them for long.

i B e
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markable—and it was these which caused
Teddy Long to jump to sueh astonishing
conclusions. in less than a minute he had’

| firmly and finally convinced himself that the

Headmaster's wife was an adventuress, hand
in glove with a gang.

When it c'me to mischief, Teddy Long’s
capacity for .nvention amounted to genius,
And he thrilled at the thought of recount.
ing this glorious story to groups of breath-
iess Removites. He would have the time of
his life!

These pleasant notions were suddenly
obliterated by a sound on the stone steps.

By

and Fascinaling Deduction. By the

introducing Sexton Blake,

Now on Sale.

Price Fourpence Each!

There was something else that attracted
LKim fur more.

Mrs, “Stokes
eriminal—for Teddy aiready set him down
as  such—intd the school at midpight! A
burglar—a -tracksman- who meant %o rob
tire’ schvel! And she was his secret cos-
federate!

Long alrcady began *fo construct a start-

ling theory upon the flimsy foundation of
in all truth,

had been almost too obscure for any chance'

that Lrief'conversation—which,

listener t> thoroughly wunderstand. It
meant aoything at all, it was simply th’tt
the stiranger had somcthing fo sell, and Mrs.
Stokes couldn’t pay for it,

was going to admit this

They were coming up! Long gazed frantic-
ally round, and bolted like a rabbit into

| the mearest corner.

He crouched down, flattening himself
against the wall, and rendering his shert
person invisible amid the gloom. He was &
past-master at this sort of thing.

Out of the corner of his eyes, he caught
sight of a dim  figure.” He badly wanted.
to see this man, buf could only get &

glimpse. The fellow was short and .
stumpy, and walked with a ‘brisk stride.
He went sirdight outside, and strode
away.

his
Wwias

On the instant, Teddy jumped from
corner, and slid to the door. He



“andthat canoe  was
there all the time! If
I'd only known, I migh!

have wused it fo pgect
acruss with! But I'm
giad I didn't know, or I
should have missed
this!”

It was clearly apparent
that Mrs. Stokes  had

gone back by way of the
-sreret passage, which, of
course, was a  direet
roule to the schuol, Aud
Teddy only new a hali.
And hulf a  story is
generally  much more
dangerous than the full
truth.

In a way, the junior

was certainly justified in
being  suspicious. If
everything was straight-
forward and above board,

The figure came near, and walked rapidly past with-
out knowing that three juniors were 8o near by, and
watching her movements.

Mrs. Stokes would never
have met this stranger in such suspicious
circumstances. She had taken every pre-
caution—even to the- length of disguising
herself—but Fate had placed Teddy Long
In_her path this evening with a vengeance!
The junicr was jumping with impatience.
His one de:uie was to get off the island,
and relate his story to the startled juniors.
And he couldn't do a thing! He was a
prisoner on the Island!

To go through the passage was ub-
thinkable. He daren’t attempt it, being
too much of a coward. Mrs. Stokes had
Just gone, and she was little more than
a mere pgirl, but Teddy was made of
different material.

In the me. utime, three figures were just
€ateriug Li tle Side from the Trinngle—
being, in fact, Handforth and Co. It

L T

details of this kind. His chums were
always at him.

“ Blessed nuisance—having to come out
here now!” grumbied Handforth tartly.
“The little cad ain’t worth it!”

“ But, hang it all, you can’t
there ali night!”  protested Church.
“ Somehody's got to rescue him. And
don’t forget that we shoved him om the

Island "in the first place.”

“If 1 had two real! chums, instead of
pair of dummies, it wouldn’t- be so bad
said Handforth grufily. < It's a pity you
chaps couldn't offer to go alone, instead of
dragging me along!”

leave him

«“ Never thought of it, said McClure.
“But it’s all right—you can buzz back.
Chureh aud I will fetch Teddy off fhe

Island.”



aside. Tt was just as well that Church
and  AMeClure knew him  through anpd
throngh. He was the most perverse fellow
under the sun. But there was always
sometiing wholly attractive and likeable
about him, in spite of his many obvious
defects,

“(ave!” breathed Church suddenly.

Instinetively, he threw himself into the
hedge, and Handforth and BMeClure
followed his example. Altliough they were
in the school grounds, they were, strictly
speaking, out of bounds. It was well after
locking-up, and the playing flelds were
not allowable at this hour of the night.

To be diseovered there would only mean
a matter of fifty lines or so, but the
chums of Study D saw no reason why they
should do any lines at ‘all. They crouched
stlently infto "the hedge.

A fienre had appeared from behind the
junior pavilion—and, ecuriously cnough,
was the figure of a woman. She was

coming in this came direction, too,
wonld pass quite c¢lose to the waiting
juniors,

Mrs. Stokes’ luck was certainly out onm

this particular evening.
her precautions, she was. almost continu-
ally under observation. And yet 'the ecir-
cumstances had all eome about
most natural manner imaginable.

“It's all right—only one of the giddy
servants!”’ muttered Handforth,
wouldn't peach on us, even if she spotted
us,”

‘¢ Still, breathied
Church.

The figure came near, and walked
rapidly past without hnumnﬂr that three

we'd better go easy,”

juniors were so near by, watching her
movements. She pa,ts,ed,_aml a few seconds
Iater Handforth and Co. heard the gate
click.

“Y say'” exclaimed Church, in a curious
voice, “Did you notice anything rummy?”

“Rummy ?”’ repeated Handforth. < About
that girl?”

“She seened in a bit of a hurry,
didn’t she?” went on Church,

“What about it?”

“Well, it was her walk that made me
think,”” said . Chureh. “ Exactly like Mrs.
Stokes’! And that veil, too! Don’t you
remember what Long said about \Ir:-:-.
Stokes goirg out in a veil?”

“Oh, rot!”? said Ha.ndfcrth nncaulv

“I'm not so sure,” said Church. * Why
should one of the servants come to the
school across Little Side like this? The

ur'

and |

|

In spite of all}

in the )
| Pavilion.”

“She }

'mlght have expected it.

!

]
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school with a ripning figure like tbat!
was Mrs. Stokes!®”

*1'm positive of it!"" agreed Chureh.

“Well, don’t you fellows say a word io
anybody about my discovery!” went on
Handforth. ‘Thls is what comies of having
a trained eye! I spofted her in a tick!”

Church gasped, but said nothing. He
Handforth had i,
wonderful habit of calmly robbing his
chums of eredit that was theirs. But he
always did it unconseiously.

They bhuriied across the playing fields,
reached the river, and landed on the Islamd
Teddy Long came rushing up, so thaukflll
to be rescued that he forgot to abuse the
trio. Moreover, his mind was filled to theo
brim with something else.

“I say, what do you think happened?"
panted Long excitedly., Mrs. Stokes wasg
on the Islaud here, and she met some man
—a memher of a gang! She's going to let
him into the school to-night, so that he can
rob the safe!” -

Handforth and Co. stared.

- ““Have you got any other funny stories?”
askeﬂ Handforth bluntly.

“It’s not a funny story—it’s the truth!?
declared Long. *“Mrs. Stokes came here by
that underground passage--you know, the
one that leads out behind the Junior

It

“My hat!” said McClure blankly.

He and his chums stared at one anotlier.
The same thought flashed into all their
minds. The girl that had passed them by
had come from behind the Junior Pavilion!

It was a significant corroboration of
Teddy’s story., For once in his life, Long
was apparently felling the truth. But even
now Handforth didn't seem fully satisfied.

‘““ Are you sure it was Mrs. Stokes?” he

| asked.

“0f course I'm nure”‘ said Teddy indig-

nantly. *‘I heard her voice as clearly as [
can ‘hear yours. Think I don’t know her
tone 7#

He proceeded to go into detfails. explaining
that Mrs. Stokes had promised the mys-
terious man twenty pounds, and that she
would admit him into the sehool at wmid-
right. Teddy added all sorts of embellish-
ments of his own invention, until Handforth
and Co. found it lmrosmble to distingzuish
between the truth and the fiction.

They were convinced, however, that Mrs.
Ht{:kes had met cumehodv and had promised
him money. But they didn’t believe thab
stranger was coming to the school af;



& Oh, but look here!” he protested. “I'm
going to tell everybody—"’ .
w4 You're not!?  snapped Handforth.

““You'll keep it a dead secret, you little

worm! We're not going to have any scandal
.going ahout concerning the Head's wife.

Remember—one word, and you're going to
he slaughtered! We're the only fellows who
know, and if anybody else talks about it, I
‘vhall know exactly who’s been blabbing!
And you'll get slaughtered, my lad! Under-
gt—and? Slaughtered !

Teddy Long did understand, and his dis-
appointment was complcte.

CHAPTER V.
AT MIDNIGHT!

ANDFORTH was very
thougniful as he and
his chums went into

Study D after supper.

“I don't like that giddy

varn of Long's,” he said
. gruffly. “X wonder what the
Mrs. Stokes was doing there, in

dickens
those dungeons?”
‘“The best thing we ean do is to forget

all about it,"” said Church.
business
water if we interfere. As for Long, he’ll
Keep mum, because youn scared him stiff.
McClure and I won't say a word, as you
know.”

Handforth nodded.

- “Yes, we'd better forget it,”
*Let's go to the Common-room.”

Out in the corridor they ran across Archie
Glenthorne. The elegant junior was looking
rather bored, and he grected Handforth and
Co. in characteristic fashion.

“ What-ho! Another day gone, as it
were,” he observed.  “ Another good old
chunk of time annihilated, what? And bed
looms before us, dear old fea cups! Bauy
good, if I may say so!”

“It's a funny thing yeu don't get Phipps
to wheel you about in a bath-chair!” said
Handforth sarcastically. * I've never known
such a lazy slacker!”

“Oh, I say!” protested Archie. “ Come!
No need to start the old quarrel, what? We
have had a strennous day. laddie, and the
tassugs are decidedly jellified. The only
Cure s a substantial slab of sleep. 1In other
words, forty of the best are indicated.”

“ Oh, well, we ean’t bother with vou now!”’
Said Handforth impatiently. “ You're a
good sort, Archie, hut you're too slow for
his world. TYou ought to have lived five
undred years ago.” .

i
. ]' As a matter of absolute fact, old orange,
h )elieve you've hit the nail on the good old
;};ad. said Archic, * These times are some-
‘hat too rapid for the Glenthorne constitu-

tion. Ry <
subjoct 7, the Wiy—and to change the old

** It’s not our

he said.
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and we shall only get into hot |

—You haven’t by any chance seen | and stick to his own opinion.

-

Mrs. Stokes trickling
during the evening?”

“ We saw her just before supper,” replied
Hanpdforth. * Joily queer, too. She was
coming in disguised as a servant, and she'd
been meeting somebody on Willard’s
Island =

He paused, and glared at Chureh..

““What are you staring at me like that
for, you ass?’ he demanded.

Church turned red.

“ Nun-nothing!”? he stammered.
but—>
~ “Don’'t interrupt!” said Handiorth, turn-
ing to Archie again. “ Yes, Mrs. Stokes was
up fo something pretty serious, by the losk
07 things. And the worst of it i3, Teddy
Loeng saw her, so there's no telling who'll
know now!” '

“* Good gad!” said Archie blankly.

““ And what's more, she’s going fo admit
this rotter into the school at midnight,”
went on Handforth indignantly. * Of course,
I don't believe it—that’s only Teddy's fairy
tale! All the same, it's rotfen?”

“0Oh, rather!” sald Archie. .
trust me,

hither or thither

g - 3 3

‘““You can
laddie—I'll say nothing, The

| sccret is locked in the old bosom, and posi-

tively barricaded.”

He wnlked away rather hurriedly, and as
soon as he had turned the corner of the
passage, Church and McClure seized Hand-
forth and néarly floored him on the spot.
l‘;}l"ou blithering fathead!” said Church
10tly.

“ You blabbinz duffer!” hissed McClure.

“Eh? Took here—— ©Oh, by QGeorge!”
said Handforth, with a sudden gulp. “ We—
we?said we wouldn't tell amybody, didn’t
1"& 3

“ You're worse than Teddy Long!” snorted.
Chureh. * You threatened him with all sorts
of horrible things if he opecned his mouth,
and the first chap yvou meet you-—*

‘““ Rubbish!” said Handforth, raising his
voice in order to hide his confusion.
“* Archie's different—he’s safe enough, H

{ suppose yon chaps think I forgot, don’t you?

knew Archie could he

What piffte! I
otherwise I wouldn't have iold

frusted,
him!*
‘“ Perhaps it'll be all right, then,” growled
McClure. ““ But you'd better be more care-
ful next time. 1It'll be simply awful for the
Head if chaps like Fullwood and Gulliver get
hold of that story. The Head’s one of the
Lest, and he car't help it if his wife's a

wrong ’'un,”

“A wrong 'un?” repeated Mandforth.
*“Why, vou insulting rotter! I won’t belicve
a word against her! TI'll bet anything you
like there’s some perfectly good explanation
of all this mystery! Mrs. Stokes i3 as good
as gold, and I'll smash the first chap who
says otherwise!”

Handforth could have the blackest possible
evidence of anybody's guilt put before him,
but if he had made up his mind otherwise,
he would ecalmly waive the evidence aside

And, curiously



ing his fellow Dbeings, Handforth was
singularly shrewd.

Archie kad gone to his study, and was
startled.

The information he had learned {from
Handforth was not so ohscure as it appeared
to he. For Archie knew more of Mrs. Stokes
than any of the other fellows. Only a few
days earlier the Head's wife had taken a
considerable sum in cash out of Archie's
study—and Archie himself had been publicly
floczed on account of that unfortunate
affair. - :

1le had, in fact, accepted the flogging
without flinching, in crder to keep the un-
happy lady’s seeret from her husband’s ears.
And Mrs. Stokes had revealed her gratitude
afterwards, thanking Archie with tears In
Ler eyes, and promising that he would be
- rewarded for his chivalry. _

Nobody else had understood that flogging
nf Archie’s, and although some of the cads
had got up an agitation against the elegant
junior, the rest had =allowed the affair 1o
drop. : -

So Archie had good cauvse to be startled.

“This is ahsolutely frightful,” he told
himself. “ T mean to say, that bally Chmes?
blighter is absolutely coming to the school !
Somethinz will bave to be done! _Th::‘; is
where I need a vast amount of brain, but,
dash it, the old gear-box refuses to wozzle!”

And inere was very little time to think,
even if the gear-box had been in perfect
order. For it was just upon bed-time. And
Archie went upstairs worried and troubled—
but not altogether without hope.

In ihe Remove dormitory, the juniors s00n
settled themselves down to healthy slumber.
The day had been strenuous, what with
lessons, and cricket, and various other out-

door recrcations. )

And by eleven-forty-five the whole dornn;
tory was sound asleep—at least, it appearec
to be. But a few moments later there was
a movement from one of the beds, and a
ficure slipped out. .

The junior slipped on a dressing-gown, and
then felt for his slippers. In doing so, he
leancd on the bed, and caused it to give &
loud creak. It was quite sufficient to
awaken one of the others.

This happened to be myself. J opered my
eyes, raised my head slightly, and looked up.
I could see the juaior creeping silently
towards the door, in
moonlight.

“IWho’'s that?’ I asked softly.

The ficure started violently and gasped.

‘““ Obh, it’s you, Long!” 1 said, recognising
that sound. * What the dickens are you
doing out of bed at this time of night??

‘“I—-Y'm going to get a drink of water!®
aasped Teddy. -

“Rats! There’s plenty in the tap at the
cnd of the dormitory,”” I whispered, getting
out of bed and moving towards him. X had
only paused to slip on my dressing-gown, for
there was a chilly draught coming in

plainly visible the

-

enouch, when it came to a matter of judg- ythrough the window. And Long seized this

opportunity to bolt osut into the corridor.

I was after him in a flash, and caught
him at the head of the stairs.

“ What’s your game, my lad?’ I asked
egrimly. It must he something- exception-
ally questionable, or you wouldn’t be out
of your bed at midnight! You're toco much
of a funk! Now, then—out with it!*

Teddy Long looked at me breathlessly.

“Mind your own husiness!” he growled.
“1I can do what X like, I suppose? You're
not a prefect, are you?” ‘

But this sort of bluff wouldn’t work, as
ne knew. And while I was thinking of what
to say, the school clock chimed out mid-
night—slowly and solemnly. I waited for
the strokes to finish, .

And just as they did so a loud and dis-
tinet ereak sounded round the angle of ihe
cerridor, -

CHAPTER VI.
SHORT SHRIFT,

o ERINAPS Long's nerves
’. were on edge, or per-
| : haps it was the
ﬂ _ mystic bour of mid-
I'.'}f (‘\ night that affected him. . At
] IN all events, at the sound of

: that creak, he gave a little
velp of fear, and scooted back into the

dormitory with the speed and agility of a

rabbit,

b Blut I wasn't so anxious to get back to
cd.

I suspected that Long had arranged a.
meeting with somebody at midnight—but for
what ecarthly purpose I couldn’t imagine.
He wasn’t the kind of fellow to meet any.
other junior after lights out.

Very cautiously, I tiptoed my way to the
end of the corridor, and peeped round. I
was just in time t{fo see a black shape’
materialise out of the dimness. 1t was
upon me before I could know it, and I
instinctively prappled.

My assailant fought fiercely, and without
making a sound. Long’s fellow conspirator
was obviously a hefty fellow. More by
accident than anything ejse, he got me
down. My foot caught in a piece of Jino-~
lenm, and I tripped. And the fellow took
instant advantage of this mishap.

He floored me, and held me helpless for
a moment. But I had plenty of fight left,
and intended using some of it.

*“ And that, you blighter, is that,” cb-
served the en2my breathlessly. 1 don't
rnow who you are, dash you, but—=’

‘““ Archie! 7 I gasped, 1 amazement.

YGood gad!” he ejacaulated. ‘**That is
to say, odds life! I thought you were

bally burgiar, or something! 1 mean t0
say, this is something of a swindle, if veun
know what I mean!??

We sat up, staring at one anotber.
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¢ Good man!? I grinned. “You fought
like a professional, Archie! T didn’t think
vou had it in yon! No delay—no hesitation!
You simply went for ine baldheaded.”

¢ QOh, rather!” said Archie, apologeti-
cally. ““You see, I thought you were that

bady Chinaman, and I didn’t want to give
vou alny rope, what? I mean, these Chinese
chappies are dashed slippery, what? Sorry,
‘old lad, but there t is, you know.”

“ What- Chinaman?” I asked curiously.

“ Oh, vesz, of vourse,” said Archie. ‘‘Now,
that’s somewhat poisonous. Awkward, you
know. Without intending it, I've let the
old kitten out of the basket, what?”

««7 don’t know what on earth you're

talking about,” -1 said. 1 came out of
the dormitory because Long got out of
bed—  WHat’s that? Listen! I can
hear——-?’

I paused, and we were both startled
afresh.

From downstairs came the sound of
voices—one speaking in quick, alarmed

tones. Then the Head’s--angry and violent.
A sudden cessation. A crashing thud. And
thien a pilercing screani.
“ (jadzooks!” breathed Archie, huskily.
“That was Mrs., Stokes!” 1 muttered,
¢] say, we'd better nip down, and see
what’s wrong! Better he careful, though!”’

We ran lightly downstairs, and were
rather thankful that no other figures came
from any of the dcrmitories. The sur-
prising sounds from below had not raised
any general alarm.

Archie and I found everything quiet in
the lobby, and even after an e¢xploration of
the passages, we still lazked- enlightenment.
And we were just giving up the search as
a2 bad job when I saw a gleam of light under
the baize-covered deor which separated the
Ilead's private house irom the rest of the
building.

‘““We'd better not 20 any further,” 1
murmured, as we crept up.

““ Absolutely not,” agreed Archie. *“ 1t
wouldn't be the thing to—"

But he paused, for we could hear sounds
of agitation.

“You've Kkilled him, Barry—you’'ve killed

him!* came Mrs. Stokes’s voice, in violent
agitation. ¢¢0Oh, Barry, you've Kkilled
him !+

The words electrified me. I thrust all
scruples aside, realising that something very
Aramatic had bhappened. And with Archie
at my heels, I tore open the baize door, and
Passed through.

Dr. Beverley Stokes was bending over the
still form of a short man who was out-
stretched upon the floor. There was some-
thing rather terrible about that silent figure.
The electric lights were full on, and Mrs.
Stokes was standing near by, clutching at
the hall table for support. She was fully
dressed, but the Head was in his dressing
gown,

“If I’'ve killed him, I've rid this world
Of a snake—a poisonous reptile!” he said

Ny ey IT
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passionately. ““By heavens! I could cheer-
fully take the brute and sqgueeze every ounce
of breath i

kHe paused, chiecked himself, and stared at
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““Can--can we do anxything, sir?” I asked
quickly.

““0h, well, I suppose it can’t be helped,”
muttered the Iead. ‘" How many more of
you? The whole school's aroused, eh?”

““ No, onlv Archie and I, sir,” I said
swiftlv, “ We heard Mrs. Stokes serean, and
thought there was soinething the matter.”

The Head glanced at the motionless
figure on the floor. ;

‘* Yes, there was something the matter!”
he said bitterly. “If you had come a
little earlier, you wouid have seen me deliver
one of the prettiest rights imaginable. I
knocked this bound out with oue straight
drive! If his jaw isu’t broken, I shall he
surprised.” ,

I took a glance af the felled man. e
was an Oriental—a Chinaman—and he was
quite beyond fighting. But before we could
take apny stock of his actual condition,
Nelson Lee appeared at the end of the
passage, having climbed through the open
window. And behind himn, to our further
astonishment, came Inspecfor Jameson, of
the Bannington Police.

““ What has happened here?? asked Nelson
Lee sharply,

“Upon my soul!” said the Mead. It
seems that everybody is awake to-night! 1
can't knock out a housebreaker without
stirring up a hornets’ nest. Will you kindly
explain this, Mr, Lee?”

* Certainly!”” replied the guv’nor crisply.
““ This gentleman is Inspector Jameson, ana
he holds a warrant for tlie arrest of Yen
Chung—this man on the floor. We were
following the fellow, but the Inspector
wanted to find out what his game was
bhefore serving the warrant. If seems that
we shall have very little trouble with him.”

““Is—is he dead?’ asked Mrs., Stokes
dully.

¢ It takes more than a well-directed punch

to kill a Chinaman, madam,” said Nelson
¥

Lee drily. ¢¢*He'll
few minutes, I can assure you,
handcuiff him, Jameson.”

“ 1 will,” said the inspector promptly.

Dr. Stokes looked on with relief and
pleasure.

““That’s the best piece of work I've seen
for weeks!” he said grimly. ¢ The infernal
reptile! How on earth did you know any-
thing about this, Lee?”

““I hope you’ll forgive me, Dr. Stokes, but
I have been taking quite an interest in this
Chinaman for some little time,” Treplied
Nelson Lee quietly. ¢ After a little investi-
gation, I found that he is a man badly
wanted by the police, and I gave informa-
tion against him. I hardly wanted such a
dramatic arrest as this, however.”

Without the slightest warning, Mrs.
Stokes suddenly lost her grip of the table,

be lively enough in a
You’d better

*and fell to the tloor in a crumpled heap—
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having fainted without a sound. The Ifead
gave one bound, and tenderly picked her up.

“ Poor little woman!> he muttered. I
" uon’t wonder!”?

Without even looking round, the Henad
walked upstairs with AMrs. Stokes in his
“arms. And I tugged at Archie’s sleeve,

.. ** L think we'd better get back to bed, old
C'man,”: 1 said softly.

*“* Absolutely!” agreed Archie. “The
scheme, dear laddie, is not only ripe, but
positively fraity!”
~ We both realised that we were not
wanted, and we felt awkward. The last we
saw, as we passed through the baize door,
wins Nelson Lee and the Inspector jerking
the prisoner to an upright position, and ex-
_amining his jaw.

The aifair was not what I had expected
it to be, but obviously a private matter
wihiech did not concern the schoo! in the
least., I hinted to Archie that it would
be better to forget what we had seen.

“* Oh, rather!” agreed Glenthorne prompt-
Iv. “The fact is, I was just coming down
to investigate when we bumped into one
another. Under the ecires., 1'da befter tell
you the rest, what?”’ |

lfe did so, and 1 was worried. So Teddy
Long knew about this! And this was why
he had attempted to sneak out of the
dormitory! - I foresaw trouble in the future,

Archie and 1 parted on the landing; and
1 slipped into the Remove dormitory,. and

wias just about to get into Dbed, when 1.

noticed that Teddy Long's bed- was empty.
So the young beggar Ilrad sneaked outf, after
all! |

Without hesitation, I went in search of
him, and it didn’t take me long to find
him - grouching down one of the corridors,
with his car to a keyhole. 1 gave him short
shvifb. R
- Details are unnecessary. It's quite enough
to say that within five minutes 1eddy Loug
was in bed—but it is doubtful if he felt any
particular comfort. BB 4
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CHAPTER VII
RUMCURS.

EXT morning, cvery-
thing  secmed the
2 . same as usual. :

The general routine
of the school went on its
customary, placid way, aad
: | although the Head wasn’t
~publicly seen, nothing was thought of this.
wwsonietimes  a whole day passed withiout the
1lecad showing himself,

" There were only a few fellows who knew
ahout the happenings of the night.

ttandforth and Co. had heard Teddy
Long’'s stery, but had summarily dismissed
it-—and had been asleep at midnight, thus
knowing nothing of Yen Chung's arrest.

" -The others in the secret were Archie Glen-
thorne and myself. -And although we -were
rather concerned -privatelr. and althouegh

we wondered a great deal, there was 20
risk of the story going further. :
But Teddy Long was not only in
possession of the whele story, buf he haa
actually witnessed the secret meeting be-
tween Mrs. Stokes and the Chinaman, and
te had overheard their conversation, and
he knew aill about the Chinaman’s arrest at

midnight.

So there was a great deal to worry over.

It wasn’t our business, and it wasn’t the
school’s. The Head’s private affairs were—
well, private. But if hints of this extra-
orcinary sequence of events leaked out, the
scliool would seize upon them with avid
eagerness. For there is nothing like scandal
to excite comment—and schoolboys are up
better than others in this respect.

‘The story, indeed, would prebably hecounie
distorted and exaggerated out of all sem-
blance of the truth and Mrs. Stokes would
suifer. Goodness knows what she had
actually been doing, but I was certain of
her thorough genuineness that I was con-
vinced that the affair had an innocent ex-
planation. And I was not auxious to pry.

I made it my business, therefore, to get
hold of Teddy Long even before breakfast,,
and to warn him soiemnly and threateningly
that one word of scandal from him would
be more than enough to earn him the
tanning of his life.

But IL.can't say that I was -particularly
hopeful By what I knew of Teddy Long,
threats were very etfective when made, but

they generally wore oJf, and the young
bounder would bhegin to talk.
Just after breakfast we were in the

Triangle~—quite a number of fellows, in fact,
chatting with Irene and Co. of the Moor
View School. The girls had looked in to
calmly ask when we were ready for another
cricket fixture!  'We could hardly help feel-
ing a little cheepish.

I'or the memory of our defeat, the previous
week, was still with us. And we were not
likely to forget how the schoolgirls had
challenged us to a match, to our keen
amusement—only to beat wus in slashing
style. Of course, our licking had been main-
ly due to over confidence, and another match
would probably have a very different resulv,
But the girls were quife ready for a w23t -

And we were keen upon a second match
and I promised Irene it would be fixed up
for certain,

And whil¢e we were talking, a closed motor-
car rolled up to the front door of the Jead’s
house, and stuod there. Most of the juniors
took an interest in this procecaing—
particularly Teddy Long.

Five minutes later, Mrs. Stokes was ob-
served to enter the car. And, curiously
ennugh, it was also scen that the car con-
tained a nurse. Only a giimpse of her was
obtained, but it was enough to set tongues
wigging. And Mrs. Stokes, who was look-
ing very pale and shaken, was gently as-
sisted into the car by the Head.

Ani as soon as she had departed. a good
deal of talk weut reund. \here hud sbé



43 a Trule, but this one seems a cert,” he
sald with pleasure. ‘* But you must have
got it wrong. In my opinion, Mrs. Stokes is
insane!”
:‘ By gad!"' said Gulliver, staring.
- ‘Just a bit touched, you know,” went on
uullwaad.' “Didn’'t you twig the nurse in
Al car? And didn’t you notice how rummy
Irs. Stokes was lookinz—and lhow the Head
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o I've had the same thing happen to me,”
he said’ feelingly.. *‘ Unless a chap’s got
"]}‘gmmy he’s dirt! That’s the way m this life.
You're a piece of chrt Chubby——

' Look here———=

' Oh, -don’t get shirty—as a matter of
fact, Im a piece of dirt, too!” went on
Wi]ly ‘ And that means, in plain language,
that I'm broke—so don’t try to spring any of
vour borrowing stunts!”

““1 was going to ask you to lend me a
bob!*’ roared Chubby.

" All right—you c¢an ask!" said Willy cheer-
fully. * This is a free country—no penalty
for speaking. I spent my last half-crown on
a .couple of African beetles, and they were
worth it!"  Ripping specimens, with lovely
hairy legs, andg——"" .
rotten beet!ea!”

“ Blow your growled
Chubby. ‘“ We can’t eat them for tea, 1
s‘pese? YWhat are we going to do?”’

** Leave it to me!”’ said the hero of the
Third calmly, ™I don't usaally borrow
moneya-l regard it as an evil thing; but
saometimes a chap has to put his scraples
uﬁide."- |

‘Arg you going to touch your m‘i;nr‘?“
asked Chubby. doubtiunlly.

“1 wouldn’t touch him with 2 barge-pole!™
replied Wl!ly with scorn. ** Of course, if he
was  flush, micht- make the atbempt—but
1 happen to know he’s nearly stony!” :

Ite walked off without giving any further
explanation, aud made his way down the
Remove passage until he came to Archie
Glenthorne’s atmiy Afternoon lessons were
over, and it was nearly tea-time. And some-
thing, maturally, had to be done.
or hy ¢rook, the wind had t0 be raised.

Willy entered Archie’s study, and paused,
staring. The genial ass of the Remove was
in an unusnal attitude. Instead of lounging
eracefully back in an easy-chair, he was
5Etting forward, with his head in his- hands,
rocking himself gently to and fro.

““ Anything wrong?”’ asked Willy,
real concern. | |

“Oh! Sorry, laddie, T didn’t hear you flow
in?" 3aid Archie dismally, as he raised his
head. ' Take a chair—in faet, take the bally
couch, if- vou want it! Bubt don’t bother me,
{I'l. h you!” :

- Willy nodded.

““* It must be the sirain,” l:e said. “* All
the chaps are saying that your brain is a
bit wonky, Archie, and the fearful ordeal of
lessons i3 beginning to have effect. Any-
thing T can do?”

¢ Kmdly refrain from being a frightful
yonug dufler!’’ said Archie severely, ‘I
gather that you have come here for some
‘legitimate purpose, a3 it were? I mean,
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you -didn’t trickle in just fo gaze upon the
anguish of 4 martyr?”

“1 came in to borrow five bob,” said Wiily
frankly,

*“Oh, rather! Only too pleased,” saig
Areh;e diving into his pocket. *“ In fact,
hew.een you and me, and just oursclyes, I
really think it’s worth half a quid to get
rid of you! So kindly take this note, and
whizz forth. I would be alome! The o'd
head is absolutely buzzing.”

“ Thanks!” said Willy, taking the note,
“I'll pay you back on Saturday. I can
safely promise that, because I'll get it oft
Ted. In fact, Ul tell him that he owes
you half a quid, * he added llﬂhtly. “ That'll
relieve me of all responsibility.”

“ A somewhat foul scheme, but no matter,”
said Archie, ‘It strikes me as being a
dashed piece of poisonons impudence, but
1'111'1:*00 weak to protest further. Go, dash
youl’ :

“Half a mo!” said Willy ﬂrmly “ About
your headache. Is it very bad? Does it
fecl about twice its normal size?”

** Absolutely! 1If’s throbbing
moaned Archie,

** Oh, that’s all right—I'll soon have you
fixed up,” said Handforth minor. ** Leave it
to me, old son, and I'll have yon dancing
about like a two-year-old within five minutes.

horribly,”

' I've got a headache cure that will do won.

ders. You'll have that Kruschen feeling in
chunks!”

Archie looked doubtful.

“I don’t wish to discourage you, laddie,
but kindly depart, and leave mie alone!™ ho
sald unhappily. * There’s no cure—the old
hrain is absolufely worn out. New bearings
and cones are required, so ec=ase this idle
chatter, and ooze silentiy away.”

Archie was really distressed. He had heen
worrying intensely over the rumours that
were now passing freely throughout the
school. He was quite convinced in hi3 own
mind that Mrs., Stokes was a good sort,
and it- tortured his finer feelings to know
that her name was belig used in a
scandalous manner by all the rifi-raff of every
fform.

‘““1 never desert a pal in trouble,”
Willy. ““Are you game to  take
powder?’’

“* Who? Met”

" Yes, as3, you!”

“A omler?”

& {}ne of those things you wallow ex-
plained Willy. *‘ You know, you shme the
stuff on your fongue, and then swill down
about a gallon of W 1ter—,::1z,t, to drown it.
In ten seconds your headache’s gonel!”

“ I positively refuse to  swill down R
gallon of water!” said Archie sternly. '* Why,

gaid
&>

dash it, the old interior wouldn’t acgom-
modate such a frightful quantity. And
regard all powders with suspish, Nature,

laddie, has its own way, so kindly allow m¢
to wallow in my own dashed anguish!”
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-1 opened my eyes, raised my head slightly, and looked up.
Junior creeping silently towards the door, plainiy visible in the moonlight.

1 could see Lhe

CHAPTER IX.
A COMPLETE CURE.

innocence—having obtained the powders, in
fact, [rnm Yen Chkung, the Chinaman. It
was Nelson Lee who had saved her from

¢ I' conrse—naturally ! punishment and dizsgrace. And even now the

Willy  made this | fuil truth had not come to the surface.
_remark with extreme Willy was acting in a!l innocence—really
sarcasm, and he | believing that powder to be good. He took
slood in the doorway of [ Irene's word for it--not Knowing that she

Study D gazing contempt- | herself had been deceived.

uwously within. The room was And five minutes later, triumphant and
Cnpty. And he particularly wanted to see | brisk, Willy dashed into Archie’s study once
h'ft major. azain. lle was so brisk, in fact, that he
It T want to see Ted, he's never here— | nearly sent Archie flving, for the latter

and if I want to smeak in for something on | was now pacing dcjectedly to and fro.
%{E? quiet, he's always on the spot!" said “0a, 1 say! protested Archie feebly.
ly disgustedly. * Never knew such a ] “Kindly refrain from this rough stuff, old
Contradictory thing as Life!"™ tomato! the Lissues are feeling absolutely

In Willy’s mind there was the rtocollec- | dithery, and 1'm in no mood for violence :”



' said
“Couldn’t find it at first,
but it's O.K.

‘“ Jere you are—got the powder!”

Willy crisply.
beeause Ted wasn’t there,
now,  Got some water?”
“Q0h, but really! I mean, a gallon—>
‘““{¥ell, I dikin’t exact'y mean a gallon,”
said = Willy, to Archie’s relief. ¢ Strictly
speaking, about half-a-pint will be enough,
All you've got tu d¢ is to take this powder,
and swish it dewn with some water, and
then he quiet for two minutes. And then
you'll feel & new chap.”

“PBut i3 that really necessary?’” asked
Archie.
to ecast aside the good old -ersonality.
What 1 mean is, I don’t reaily want to be
a-new chap. What I nee.i iz to be mysell,
as it were. At the present moment I'm
a sort of wet rag.”

* Well, this powder will pul some starch
into -you,” suaid Willy promptly. *‘Now,
come on—not so mueh fuss! Take it like
a good little man! My hat! You're worse
ihan a baby?!”

Archie meeRly gave up all protest.

“It’ll work in two minutes?” he asked
dubiously.

“Two minutes—at the outside!” replied
Willy. “ There’s no mistake sbout it—it's a
cert! JI you don’t feel hetter by tie end
of two minutes, I'il pay yon back a quid
instead of ten bob! That is, I’il tell Ted
he owes you a quid!»

Archie hegan to get more faith. Willy
was so earncst, and sn full of enthusiasm,
fhat he-transferred it to the patient. Some-
how, it was quite impossible to be in Willy's
presonce without feeling eflervescent. He
mannged to liven “things up wherever he
went.

Ar1chie took the powder—he couldn’t help
it. Willy ovdered him to open his mouth
and shut his eyes. And before the wunfor-
tnnate Archie could realise what had hap-
pened, a flood of powder shot to the back
of his throat and nearly choked him,

“1t's all right—don't warry ! said- Willy

cheerfully. “There’s nothing to he
frightened about. Water's what you need
now.,”

He -swamped hal. a glassful of water into
Archie’s lace—not delibarately, but in a fit
of over exuberance. He had intended - to
pour it into the patient’s mouth, bui, un-
fortunately, Archie closed it at the wrong
moment.,

But the unhappy victim managed to swal-
low a further supply of water, and the
powder was successfully washed down.

“"fhis,”? moaned Arehie, “is a dashed lot
wori;e than the headache, dash it! I mean,
yon've drawned me, you frightful blighter!
Phipps will be positively furious! The oid
waisteoatw is ruined for good! Oh, I say!
I'm in a most f{right{ul mess, don't you
know P’?

Willy rubbed his
satisfaction,

hands together with

“1 mean, I'm not absclutely dying |

“0Oh, that?” he sald carelessly. It
dnesn’t matter about your silly waistcoat.
You've taken the powder, and in two
minutes you’ll be cured. But you've got
to lay back and think o7 nothing. Con.
sidering your brain’s dead, it ought to bhe
easy.”

Archie moaned, and lay back And Willy
waited—not without a Ilittle anxicty. He
was rather kee1 on this ecure.

“Feeling better?” he asked, after three
full minutes had elapsed.

Archie made no reply.

“ Feeling better?” repcated Willy, peer-
ing keenly at his companion,

- Still there was no reply.

“My hat'” muttered Handforth minoer.

“ He’s drugged! But he can’t be!” he added.

firmly. “ Hi, Archie!”

“Eh? What? Oh, rather!” spluttered
Archie, starting wy.

“Youn fathead! You went to sleeg?”

roared Willy indignantly.

Archie sat forward, shook himself, and
slowly gazed round kim in surprise. Then
he rose to his feet, and felt his head.

«What did I tell you?” asked Willy
promptly. “ You're cured!”

“Qood pad, so 1T am!” ejaculated Archie,
in amazement. ¢“The old life fluid is surg.
ing through the tissues like a dashed finod.
I mean to say, the good old red hlood of
the Glenthornes i= once more fuifilling ity
duty! Willy, laddie, gaz> upon a4 new
Archie I

“No, the same old Archie!” replied Willy.
“But youw've got frcsh vitality., If ever
you’re bad again, just put yosrself in my
hands, and I'll shove you right. ©Only too
pleased to have been of  service, Archie.
Thanks for the half-quid!”

“ Wait!” said Archie. his face flushed
with delight. “T mean to say, half-a-quid
is a somewhat paltry amount, when yau
come to think of it.”

“It’s a paltry amount when youw come to
spend it!”? agreed Willy.

‘“ Absolufely! So let me make it a
quid, what?" suggested Archie. ¢ And
kindly regard °“t as a present, old dear. I
nmean, it’s worth it! Here I am, fairly
bursting with energy, and what mnot, and
you're the chappie I've got to thank for
it. A quid, as it were, is dashed niggardiy!
So kindly do me the honour of accepting
the sum.” -

¢“Oh, well, if yon insist!” said Willy, tak-
img the other note before Archie eould
change his mind. “ Any other time, don’t
forget to cull me. T've got plenty of
powders of the same kind. But they're a ’
secret, you understand? So don’'t breatho
a word to the others,”

Willy marched out, hishly pleased with
himself. And as he left Archie just =as:
pleased. Everything was smooth., *n tho
lobby Willy ran into Chubby WHeath. '

“Any luck?”? asked Thubby hopefully, .



I don't know about luck—but I've
gob a quld ? said Willy,
¢ A quid?” yelled Heath.
ﬂ 1"&5 13
“Ripping!” chuckled Chubby.
dickens did you manage it?”

¢« Well,

“How the

¢ Jasy! I cured Archie’s headache.”

¢ And he gave you a quid for doing that?”
asked the other fag blankly.

“0f course! The cure was worth
replied Willy.

His chum looked at him with keen sus-
picion.

¢“]1 believe vou're spoofing me!™” he said.
“You can't cure anvbody’s headache, you
fathead! You generally give people head-
aches——

“]1'll give you one, if you get cheeky!'!”
said Willy darkly. *“1I c:tn’gk cure a head-
ache, eh? Well, it didn't take me long to
put Archie in trim! And he’s as pleased
as punch, ftoo!”

«“] should think he must he-——to give you
a quid!*”

“You see, I happened to kncw that my
major had a rather special headache pm'.du
hidden away in his study,” said Willy con-
fidentially., “ Well, it wasn't any good
iliere, was it? I dnnt believe in wasting
goeod things, and as Archie had a lleadnche
1 thought I might as well do him a gnnd
turn.”

“So you gave him that powder?”

44 ‘\1’0 ]

“ But vou just said—"

«] couldn’'t find it,” mterrupted Willy
calmiyv. “I searched about a bit, and 1
came across a box of F ench chalk, so I
gave Archie some of that.”

““ French chalk?” shouted Chubby, staring.

“It's all the same,” explained Willy, I

wasn't going to waste my time in looking
for that rotten powder. All these hef:d
ache cures are the same. It isn’t the
powder that does it—it's the patient’s mind.
If he thinks he’s going to be cured, he's
cured, Just a case of auto-suggestion.”

“My only hat!” gasped Chubby Heath.

“So now we'll go along and lay in some
stock for tea,” said Willy. It was lovely,
the way Archie took that giddy French
chalk—and the poor innocent never sus-
pected a thing! And now he's as lively
as a giddy cricket! In this life, there’s
nothing like bluff!"

it!”

CHAPTER X.
THE VOICE OF SCANDAL.
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thing had been going on in the s:tme old
way, slow, gradual change had taken
place. o
The Head had always been regarded as a '
sportsman. When he had first arrived he
had been known as ““one of the Loys ”—
free and easy, genial, and a thoroughly gobd
sort through and through. |
And his company bad been eagerly sought
after, particularly by the seniors. Tifth-
Formers and Sixth-Formers had got into the
habit of hurrying up to him when he’
appeared—just for the pleasure of a chat.

-For there was nothing stifi or starchy or

formal about Dr. Stokes.

But since his wife had left the school
under such mysterious circumstances, the.
rumours had been circulating into every
nook and cranny of the old establishment.
Set in motion first by Teddy lLong’s wag-
ging tongue, the story had become exag-
gerated and distorted out of all recognition.
And the voice of seandal was now far more:
than a mere whisper.

Dr, Stokes had never given snhybody the
slightest explanation of Dis wife’'s sudden
departare. And this was regarded as sig-
nificant—indicatinz, indeed, that the
rumours were founded upon truth. Mrs.
Stokes had left because of something wun-
savoury and discreditable And the Head
was naturally frying to bhush it up

There had been a slowly perceptibiz
change in the attitude of some of the fel-
lows. The Head had thought nothing of it
at first—he had even believed that his im-
agination might have been at work. DBut
this morning he was left in deubt no
loneger,

As soon as he started crossing the Triangle
a group of seniors glanced at bhim, and
then they deliberately turned their backs -
and walked away. Th2 action was done in
such 2 manner that the Head could never
prove deliberate rudene:s, but it was there, .
all the same.

These seniors had eclearly shown him that
his presence wasn't wanted. They had, in
fact, cut him. And Dr. Stokes walked on
grimly, a hard look creeping into his eyes.

He wasn't uszed to this kind of freatment,

His one desire—his one aim—was to bea
on friendly, chummy terms with his boys.
And this cold attitude hurt him deeply.
But, at the same time, it angered him. For

he knew that the seniors’ attitude was
really an expression of countempt—against
Mrs. Stokes.

It was phn;‘gmtgrist-ic of the Head fo take



asked Dr. Stokes. “ Because, if
There’s nothing worse than
a misunderstanding. If you’ve got any little
trouble that wants looking into, let me
hear of it. I'll see vhat can be done.”

“There’s nothing, sir—there’s notaing at
ail.”»?

“We’'ve got no grievance, sir.”

The Head nod.ted.

“In that case, I won't press the subiect
any further,” he said briefly.

He walked on, the seniors making no
further comment. But their tone had been
more than suflicient to convince the Ilead
that his position in the school was not
what, it had been. The voic: of scandal
had done far more harm than the Head had

chance?”
so, out with it,

imagined. _
“What ho! Greetings, laddie, and so
forth!” hailed a cheery voice, “That is

to say, good-morning, sir! A dashed breezy
morn, what? Health whizzingz to and fro
in ithe old atmosphere, as il were.”

The Head glanced round, and saw Archie
Glenthorne politely raising his can.

“Qood morning, Archie,”” he responded.
“*So you do not share ihe almost general
disapproval, ehj’’

Archie adjusted his monocle.

“Pray don’t think me f{rightfully obtuse,

gir, but I must confess that 1 don't grasp |

the old trend,” he remarked. ‘“The general

disapproval? Kindly be gcod enough to
axpound, sir.”’
The Head glanced at the group of seniors

rather bitterly.

*“ My popularity, such as it was, appears {o
)& waning,”’ he sald.

Archie flushed.

“Geod gad! That's frightinlly poisonous,
5ir,” Le protested. “ I mean, you don't
actually assure me that these bally toads are
disrespectful? I mean, that’s a horrid
thought, sir.”?

““Perhaps I may be mistaken, Archie—but
I'm afraid not,” said Dr. Stokes, his voice
just a little sad. ¢ Somehow, I had expected
rather better of St. Frank’s. Bnt 1 am
grateful that a certain number of fellows
are fair and just.??

Archie understood perfectly-—although the
subject was too delicate a one to be talked
of openly,

“The fact

is, most of these lads are

dashed hasty, sir,”>’ he said apologetically. .

“What 1 mean is, they leap at conclusions
like the good old gee-gees leaping at the
Grand National. They are dashed hasty, the
frightful idiots!”

“I'm afraid they’re somewhat lacking in
fair- play, too,’” said the Ilead.
better not to discuss it, eh? How are you
getting on, Archie? Preparing for the
summer holidays?*? |

“As a matter of fact, the old brain hox
has been somewhat too busy to dash into
the distant future——"?

“ Nonscnse,*" laughed the Head. “We
break up next week.”

“ Well,
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{ that there were

“Oddslife! So we do, by gad !’? said Archle,
““ Next week, what? I'd no idea it was so
near. I shall have to instruet Phipps to
whizz about, and colleet all the old trunks,
and all that sort of thing.”

The Head smiled, and walked on.. e
went to Little Side, and it was a rather
significant fact that as soon as he appeared
a4 number of juniors at the nets at once
packed up, and hurried away.

“ Shunned !”? muttered Dr. Stokes grimly,

He had chosen-the right word. Without
doubt or question, he was being shunned—
cut by his own schoolboys! And several
other times during the day the same sort of
thing happened,

By the rank and file, he was treated with
the full respect. that was due to him as
Headmaster—but with cold, ecalculated in-
difference. In onc or two cases it almost
amounted to veiled insolence,

And Dr, Stokes was hurt—deeply.

He happened to come upon Handforth and
Co.~in the lobby. He noticed that they
regarded him rather curiously—awkwardly,
He had a fine opinion of Handforth and Co.
Ile had always found them to be decent to
the core, and he had a particular liking for
the blunt, straighi-fromi-the-shoulder leader
of .the trio.

And it would indeed be a big disappoint-
ment if. they, too, shared the general un-
sportsmanlike attitude, Here was 2a good
opportunity to put the matter to the test.

“ Doing anything just now, my sons?’’ he
asked briskly,

“Only talking, sir,” said Handforth. “Is
there anything we can help with? Do you
want us to go to the village, sir? I'll send
Church and McClure down for you——*’

““ No thanks—you needn’t trouble,” inter-
rupted the Head, with a faint smile, “ The
fact is, T was wondering if you would care
to join me at tea? In a quarter of an hour, .
chi? I'm a bhit lonely these days, and we'll
make a nice cheery little party. What do
vou say?”’

“Thanks awfully, sir.??

“We'll come, sir—rather!”

Handforth and Co. were unanimous in their
acceptance, and the liead soon walked away,
feeling relieved. 1t was refreshing to find
some who treated him as

“The Head’s
ie's been

of yore.
“Good !’ said Handflorth.
coming out of his skin again!
a bit changed this week——>?
“Rats! He’s not changed—it’s these
rotten anobs and cads!’’ interrupted Church
indignantly. “There’s been so mueh secandal
going about that over half the chaps are
deliberately ecutting the Head!”?

‘“ Better let me see any of 'em doing it!”
roared Handforth, “ My only hat! The awfnl
nerve! The ITead’s one of the hest—>?

“Yes, but what about his wife?” asked
Armstrong sneeringly.

Handiorth turned, and observed that o
number of fellows had come up from the
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Common-rooin, Handiorth slowly pushed up
Liis sleeves.

“ Well, what about the Iecad's wife?’’ he
asked.

 Oh, nothing!’’ said Armstrong hastily.

1le and the others marched out-—mot liking
Handforth's war-like attitude. And soon
afterwards the chums of Study D joined Dr.
Stokes at tea.

Without actually questioning them, thle
llead gained a good deal of information
.about the general feeling in the school. And
he was not only deeply concerned, but
terribly worried. )

For it wasn't his name and character being
drawn through the mire—but his wife’'s.
And something would have to be done.

That was a cerlainty.

CHAPTER XL
ETARTLING NEWS FROM APRICA.
13 ALLO! Hallo!
looks interesting.”
I had just taken
a bulky letter out
of the rack in the lobby. It
was the next morning, and
: quite a number of juniors
were about. Most of them werce opening or
rcading letters, or discussing arrangements
for the coming summmer vacation.

“What is it—a remittance?’’ asked De
¥Valerie.

(11 Nlu.].l

Then what else could be interesting?’’

“I'am not quite such a mercenary bounder
as all that,”’ I grinned. ¢ This is from
Reggie Pitt—I've been expecting it for two
or threec days.”

“By Jove! Good!’ said De Valerie.
“Didn't you think about sending the Maga-
ziune to press without Reggie's letter?”

“Yes—but it’s just come in time,’’ I re-
plied. ¢ Hallo! This isn't Reggie's hand-
writing, though,”’ I added, with a frown.
£ What a sell if we've made a bloomer!”

I hastened to open the envelope. At first
I had merely glanced at the stamp and the
Postmark—the latter being Lagos. So I had
taken it for granted that Pitt was the
sender,

“1 expect this letter was sent from some-
‘::fllhere In Northern Nigeria,”” I went on.

The expedition ought to be a good way
Trom Kano by now, and getting up into the
desert. But all the mail, of course, is
ﬁgg_l;gilt down to the coast by the black
~One look at the letter was interesting.
There was a fairly short epistle from an
oﬂim:_ﬂ in Lagos—one of the Government
gentry who was, I knew, very friendly with
l-*‘%fd Dorrimore: 1le emclosed a ten-page
€ter from Pitt himself.

Wt ul there was something strange about the
10le communication. -

This
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| “But I haven't looked at that yet.
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I didn't read it all there—for the noise was
too great. I waited until 1 had got into the
seclusion of Study C, with Tommy Watson
and Tregellis-West. I told the others to
wait until afterwards—not that they were
particularly interested.

These letters from Reggie Pitt had been
coming regularly, and were taken as 2a
matter of -course. Besides, there was
nothing startling or adventurous about this
African trip, and most of the fellows re-
garded it as a tame business.

“ What are you lookine so serious about?®?
&r

asked Tommy Watson curiously.

I“ Ejziait a minute—this is pretty queer,”’
said.

My chums waited until 1 had finished—
rendered impatient by my air of gravity, At
length I laid the letter down, and looked up
with a frown.

“Phew!” I whistled softly.
is queer.”’

“Dear old boy, you're [rightfully
agaravatin’,” protested Sir Montie. ¢ What
is there gueer about the letter? There has
beern nothing particularly startlin’ about
Reggie's earlier communications "

“But this isn't from Reggie.’’

“I thought you said it was?”
Tommy Watson.

*“ Well, so it is—the enclosure,’’ I repgf:_i.

is
letter I've been reading is from Major Town-
ley. He's in some official position in

“1t certainly

asked

{ Lagos, I think.”

“ And what does he say?’* :

“Ii you sit tight and listen, I'll read it
out,’’ 1 replied. * After that, we'll look into
Regrie’s repost.” '

I picked up the letfer again, and read it
aloud:

““ My Dear Nipper,

“As the enclosed lefter is addressed
- to you, I am sending it direct. I have
written to Mr. Nelson Lee under separate
cover, by this same mail. [ remember
meeting you orce in Mombasa with our
mutual friend, Dorrie,

“] am afraid my Ddresent news Is not
very cheerful. Young Pitt's letter was
brought down from a little-known oasis
by natives, who fold me a disquieting
story. I have found it impossible to gci‘;
anything definite from them, but it seems
that &Sir Crawford Grey’s party was
attacked by an unknown enemy—in coun-
siderable numbers.

The men who brought this Iletter
managed to escape, and they came
straight down to the coast, and reporte:l.
We have had no further news from
Sir Crawford’s party, and a little anxiety
is felt here for the safety of our friends.
But do not take too much for granted.
We may have reassuring news any day,
and if so I will immediately write again,

“It may be nothing more than an insig-



nificant scare, and let us hope that this )
proves to be the case. -
“Yours very sincerely,

“Howarp TowNLEY."

I looked up, and found my chums very
grave.

“Well, what do you think of 17" 1 asked.

“jt’s—it’s absolutely alarming, dear cld
hoy!’? exclaimed Sir Montie, with deep con-
cern, ¢ How frightfully awfal if those poor
chaps have been. caten by cannibals, or
somethin™ I”?

“But my dear ass, they don't have canni-
bals up there,” 1 protested.

*“Well, perhaps the whole party has becn
taken prisoners by roaming Arabs?’’ sug-
gested Tonimy Watson, “ Anyhow, it looks
pretty bad. MHow about opening Reggie’s
letter? Perhaps he'll throw some light on
the mystery?”

We opened the letter, and scanned it
ecagerly.
It proved to be Reggie’s usual chatty

account of various happenings on the jour-
ney, with nteresting descriptions of minor
incidents and adventures. And it wasn't
until the last paragraph that we received a
clue. R

Here, Piit's writing degenerated into a
mere scrawl, in which ke mentioned that a
stndden alarm had been sounded in the camp,
and that he would have to close.

He did close, and with obvious signs of
acute haste, JIndeed, the letter was literally
broken off. And, re-reading it, I noticed
that in one or two places he gave little hints
about rumours of an unkinown enemy.

But there's no neéd for me to set Reggie’s
letter out in full, as it is publjshed in this
week's issue of the Magazine.

“This looks pretty scrious,”” T said con-
cernedly, “You sce, Reggie himself men-
tions the alarm--and Major Townley tells
us that the letter was brought down to the
coast by natives who told a story of a
sudden attack. To my mind, it doesn’t look
ab all healthy., 1'm going to see the guv'nor
af once, Perhaps be's got more news.”’

I hurried straight off to Nelson Lee’s
study, and found that he had just finished
rcading a letter from the major. Me readq
the communications I brought him without
comment.

“Well, sir?” I asked at last.

“I can only repeat Major Townley's
advice, and urge you not to get unduly
alarmed,” replied the guv’nor. * The whole
affair may Dbe nothing more than a mere
rumour.”

“But it Jooks rummy, doesn’t it, sir?”

“1L will admit that it looks decidedly dis-
quieting,” agrced Nelson Lee. © The major
tells me no more than he has told you, and
I am rather concerned about Dorric and
the boys. They have penetrated into a
region that is devoid of all telegraph and
railway communication. So any further
news may be a long lime in getling
through,”

' to have arrived by this fime, Nipper,

““ But {hese letters were sent off {wo off
three weeks ago, sir,” I pointed out,

*“Yes,” he agreed. ‘“Further news rugh}‘-
shall send a cable to Alajor Townley at
once, with a request for all available news.
I think it most probable that his reply will
be a statement to the ecileet that cverys
thing is in order.”

“Let’s hope so, guv’'nor,” I said heartily.
. But, all the same, I was worricd—and 30
was Nelson Lee. ‘

CHAPTER XII.
STRAIGHT FROM THE SHOULDER,

RALPH LESLIE FULL-

WOOD shrugged Dbis

shaulders.
‘“What’s the gocd
of talking?” he sneered.

“Everybody knows ihat the
Head's wife left St, Prank’s
because she was mixed up in some disgrace-
ful scandal. The very way she went proved
that. She wuas packed off at a moment’s

F notice,”

‘“ Looks like it,” agreed Bell, nodding.

“Looks like it?” said Fullwood. ¢ Why,
it’s " proved—the Head’s silence is enougi.
He hasn’t said a word—and when a man
keeps quiet over such a matter it’s good
enough for me!*

Dr. Beverley Stokes paused at the door
of the gymmnasium. Xe¢ had bcen about to
enter, and he had overheard the words quiis
by accident. But they startled him heyond
measure. Fullwood and Co. were unaware
of the Head's proximity.

Dr. Stokes -strode ferward, and the juniors
turned, startled. :

“I heard what you boys just said,” ex-
claimed the Head bluntly. < Don’t think [
was eavesdropping—it was quitc accidental.
But, having bheard, I cannot allow this

-matter to end where it stands.”

“We were talkin’ privately, sir,” said
Fullwood bholdly.
“] am awarc of that— and we are still

private,” replied Dr. Stokes. “1Is it a fact,

. boys, that my silence regarding AMrs. Stokes’

sudden departure is responsible for all these
vicious and slanderous rumours? Do you
really believe thesc ferrible things?”

Fullwood and Co. were silent,

“For mysclf I care nothing,” went on
the Head. *I am strong enough to stand
any amount of scandal, but it is quite a
different matter when Mrs. Stokes is econ-
cerned. She is not here to defend herself,
and she is a wdman. Are you bhoys nob
ashamed of yourselves for harbouring such
evil thoughts?”

“It’s all very well to talk like that,
sir, but we happen to know the facts,”
said Fullwood daringly. :

‘“ Facts—what facts?”

'“Why, sir, about Mrs. Stokes bhein’ 2
memwber of < criminal gang, and Jeitin’® @



¥( by the head.

I Mrs. Stokes, looking very pale and shaken, was gently assisted into the car

;9 opportunely. So these are the stories

mgﬂb are being whispered from mouth fo

mluth. Thank you, Fullwood—I am grate-
Lo you for your outspoken eandour.”

#a“llu_ turned on his heel and walked rapidly
ht"bﬂi}, leaving Fullwood and Co. just 2
thae puzzled. After what they had said,

Y had hardly expected the Head to go off

Inflicting a heavy imposition.

without
Talt an hour later a special order went

found,

The cntire school was instructed to 20l-

] h
ect énnglg Ilall without delay. Thcre were

' But the
wrong.

When Dr. Stokes appearcd on the plat-
form he was looking grave and rather pale.
And he got to the point with characteristia
bluntness. .

“I'm going to have a confidential cha
with you, my boys, and I want you to take
this matfer seriously,” he exclaimed.  The
' subject is the most delicate one I conld
speak of, but by the time I have finished,
I am convinced you will understand.”

The school became very silent, impressed.

optimist of the Remove was

“ During the past few days a number cf

abscntees, under penalty of severe | scurrilous stories bave been circulated re-



specting a l+dy you are very well acquainted

with—Mrs. Stokes,” continued the Head
quietly. “I have noticed that many of you
have changed in your attitude towards me,
and I have heard whispers that my con-
tinued presence in my position as head-
master is considered bad for the school.”

Byt this time, the listeners were tensely
quie
“Under all the circumstances, I have

decided that there is only one way in which
to kill these libellous, scandalous stories—
and that is to reveal the truth,” continued
Dr. Stokes, “In doing this, Y am laying
bare a pitiful secret that I had hoped to
keep locked away in my own family. But
thesc scandalous storiés compel me to ex-
plain the full facts, so that you will be
able to judge for yourselves.”

“We don't want to hear them, sir!”
shouted Handforth.

“No, sir! We know everything's all
right !

““Hear, hear!”
But these enthusiasts were in a minority. |

‘““Thank you, boys, for your expressions |

of faith,” said Dr. Stokes. ¢ Unhappily,
there arc many others who are of a different
opinion. And while there is the slightest
prospect of Mrs. Stokes being slandered, I
have no alternative but o be absolutely
frank, eyen at the cost of baring a secret |
that gives me only pain.”

The school felt that it was on the verge
of a revelation, and it listened with eager, |
mtense interest. And there was something |

about the Ilead's manner that gave him an |

unusual dignity.

l
“Some months ago, Mrs. Slokes was very

open cisgaln were ROW 10SIng their sneers,
and they listened to the Head’s story us
intently and as spellbound as the rest.

“It is not nccessary for me to go into
all the unhappy details,” went on Dr.
Stokes gravely. “It will be sufficient if I
Ee!i you that a Chinese reptile—a veritabls |
east

{ soon have

1

] that

1.

of prey—secretly got into touch mth t

my wife, and provided her with morphia
ami other dangerous drugs. And she, with

ite craving still upon her from her pro-
longed spell in hospital, was a ready victim
tyo this man’s accursed wiles.

““She had been improving—getting better
rapidly, and you can easily imagine my
joy.,” said the Head. <“For, as you alil
Lnfm Mrs. Stokes is quite young, and her
health is a matter that concerns me ciosely,
Well, I noticed a change—a change for the
worse. And soon afterwards I learned
about this Yen Chung—this Chinese houug
who pestered my wife with his horrihle
wares, and tempted her to buy them.

“It was with the greatest joy and relief
that I accepted this Appmntmt,nt-—as head-
master of St. ¥Frank’s, for 1 at once realised
it 'ﬁﬂuld brm” my wife to the
country,” continued Dr. Stokes. ¢““She was
improving, Yen Chung having been kept
away by variuus devices. The pure counfry
air, and the quiet life of St. Frank’'s, would
a lasting effect. I was con.
vinced that Mrs. Stokes would rapidly Te-
cover her full health and strength. And so
I was the happiest man alive at the begin-
ning of this term. *

“We know that, sir.”

“We could all see it, sir!”

‘“Can you picture my horror, thercfors,
when I capte face to face with Yen (,huu,.
{ the Chinaman, in Bellton Lane?” asked Dr.
Stokes, his voice still quiet, but quivering
with the intensity of his emotion. ¢ After
all my precautions—after all my endeavours
to shake off this devil in human form—le
was here again—plotting aﬂd planning tio
drag my dear wife down by his infernal

that it would have been superhuman had
she resisted. -

#“And so
Head ficreely.

it went on,” continued the
“Subterfuge and cunrm
trickery and treachery, with always _%lus
Chinesc reptile in the background. I
last this snake actually got Into the scl'lﬂﬂt
itself, having brought a {resh supply.
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drugs for Mrs, Stokes.

the hound senseless, and might have gone

to cven greater lengths but for the fact

that Mr. Lee arrived with the police, hold-

ing a warrant for Yen Chung’s arrest. The

Chiraman, I may say, is now in prison—
it Tgrrah!”?

« He ongit to be hanged, sirt”

«He is known to be one of the most
dangerous criminals in the country,’” con-
cluded the Head. “I may add that he
pearly succeeded in entrapping omne of the

irls from & local establishment that you
all know—but he was happily prevented by
the prompt interference of Mr. Lee. Now,
boys, you bave the full truth of this un-
nappy affair, and I have only told you this
because the truth is better than all these
vile and slanderons rumours.””

He was interrupted by a storm of cheer-
ing, for the school had been worked up to a
high pitch by his rousing speech—which
had, indeed, come as a complete surprise to
most.

When he was allowed to speak again, he
explained that Mrs. Stokes was now safely
recuperating from her eXperience in a con-
valescent home on the East Coast—and that
when she left that establishment, she would
bhe completely cured. :

And from tnat minute onwards the
popularity of Dr. Stokes leapt far higher
than - it had ever been before. For the boys
appreciated bis frankness—his confidence,
and if any fellow dared to breathe a word
of scandal, he was promptly seized and
severely punished.

Some of the seniors were very grave and
concerned. They considered it a terrible
thing for the Head to humiliate himself by
descending to explanations. But these
seniors made a mistake. There had been
nothing hamiliating in Dr. Stokes’ speech.
On the contrary, he had proved that he
trusted to the scheol’s sense of fairmess and
Justice.

And it was not as though he had
_Tevealed a secret that would not otherwise

have been made public. He had, indeed,
merely forestalled the newspapers. ¥or at
. Yen Chung's trial the whole sordid business

was destined to come out. And the Head,

by preparing the schoo! in this way, had
done the hest possible thing in all the
circnmstances,

And St. ¥rank’s honoured him,

CHAPTER XIIL
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‘And I knocked y and I had guessed—rightly—that it was a

cablegram Trom Major Townley. .

‘““Has anytning bad happened, sir?” I
asked quickly

“That’s just it—nobody knowns what has
happened,”” replied Lee. ‘ The Major's tele-
gram states that no information has come
to hand. Every possible inquiry has been
made, but to no purpose. Sir Crawford
Grey and his party have completely
vanished }*

“ Vanished !”

“Sinee that letter came down from Pitt,
no word has been received,” said Nelson Lee.
““Search parties have been instituted, bub
their reports are devoid of all hope. Aero-
planes have been sent out by the Govern-
ment, hut they have failed to find the
slightest trace. In some extraordinary, un-

~accountable way, Sir Crawford’s expedition

has apparently disappeared into thin air.”
~ “Phew! This is a lot worse than we
imagined, sir,”” I said breathlessly. ¢ Poor
old Reggie! And Jack Grey, too! What
on earth could have happened, sir}”’

“1 cannot form any opinion on the
matter,”” replied Lee. ‘As far as I know,
the party disappeared from a small oasis
which is fairly well known by the natives—
althongh little frequented. Bulb there are
no hostile trihes in that region—at least,
no hostile tribes that are known te the
officials. The affair, therefore, becomes all
the more mysterious. The Government has
now taken the matter fairly in hand, and
a . serions search is being made. We may
hear further news at any hour.”

There was a great deal of excitement in
the Remove when the fellows heard this
latest piece cf startling information. Mosd
of the juniors had been so busily making
plans for the holidays that they had paid
scant attention to the news from Africa.

But pow that the disappearance of Sir
Crawford’s party had assumed such a gridve
aspeclt, the junior school was aroused., The
seniors tock 2 mild interest, but nothing
more.

Handforth was ineclined to be excited.

“It’s no good staying here, and talking!”
he declared firmly. . “Something ought to
be done!”’

“But they're doing it, T pointed out.

“Doing it? Doing what??’ snorted Hand-
forth. “And who are ‘they’? These blessed
Government officials! Do you think I trust
any giddy officials? They’ll take weeks and
mooths before they move a yard—and in
the meantime Reggie Pitt and Jack QGrey

"I:l
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- ““You rotters!” he bellowed. “All you
can do 1s to cackle! You stand there, and
laugh at tae plight of two Remove chaps
—and two of the best, too! EKven now they
might be going through tortures.”

“Go eaty .ld man,” protested Singlebton.
““We're as concerned as you are, but how
on earth can the Remove do anything?”

“I'll tell you how!” ‘snapped Handforth
grimly. < We're just at the beginning of
the summer holidays, aren’t we? Well
why shouldn’t we get up a big party—
aill the Remove 1In fact! And why
shouldn’t we go out to Africa, and go off in
scarch of - the missing expedition? Remove
to the rescue! That’s what I say!”

“I'athead!” :

“Jdiot 1!’

“Youre off your rocker!”

A storm of yells went up.

“0Oh, of course!” smeered Handforth. I
don't expect anything else from a crowd
of- senseless dummies! But why shouldn’t
the Remove go to the rescue? If we can
gel our. people to agree, a trip to Afriea
would be as fine a holiday as anybody could

wish for.”
“My word! He's right theret"

¢« Besides, haven't we been to the far
corners of the earth at other times—for our
summer vacation?” demanded Handforth
grimly. ¢ And if before—why not now?"

“ But—but—" :

“There's no such word as ‘but,” you
spineless rotters!” roared Handforth. < On
other ocecasions, we've buzzed off to the
South Sea Islands, and other places, just
for the adventure of it—or Ilooking for
treasure, or something. But this time it's
different! Two ef the best chaps in the

Pemove have mysteriously vanished in the
desert !
up a big
rescuae! '

And it's the Remove's duty to get
search party, andd go to the

CHAPTER XIV.
THE RESCUE PARTY.

SLAPPED Handforth
heartily on the back.
“It’'s an idea!” I
declared. ““By jingo, it's
a brain-wave!”

““ Nothing new for
sported Edward Oswald.

“My dear chap, it’s so new that I'm still
recovering!” I said. ““After all, why can’t
we get up a search party? 1f we leave it
to these officials, they'll mess abouf, aud
waste weeke and weeks of time."”

*That’s what I say!”

“But it'il take weeks and weeks to get
there!” protested Church.

“Don’t you believe it!” I replied. * There
are plenty of boats to Africa, and it's pot
& long journey. Besides, there are such
things as aeroplanes in these days If only
we can get permission——"

me!"

7

“I'll apswer for my pater, anyhow,” ipn.

Eqr:.;t}p’ted Handforth. ¢ He'll agree like g
ird!’

“Rather!” put in Willy, who was eagerly
listening.

“How do you know?'" I asked.

“It's a cert!” replied Willy., “ My pater
would give his consent to anything—pro.-
vided it got Ted out of the way through the
vacation! You don’t know what an unholy
terror he is at home!”

£ What about you?” roared Handforth.

“Oh, don’t argue—I'm worse!” said Willy
calmly. <1 dou't mind admitting it—and
thag’s where we're safe. The pater will
agree to our going—"

:‘(l)ur poing?’’ roared Handforth, glaring.

& Tesi?r

“You're mot going, you young lunatic!”
reforted his major. “This is a Remove
rescue party, and you're barred!”

“Try to bar me—that’s all!” said Hand.
forth minor aggressively. “It’'s no good
—you can't Keep me out of it! I don’t
care if you use chains and padlocks—I'l}
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still come!”

“Well, we won’t have you!" said his
major flatly.

““Peace, children—peace!” I broké in,

“You're speaking as though this rescue
expedition is a certainty—and it’s just about
as mythical as anything can be.”

None of the juniors really thought that
the affair would develop into anything be-
yond idle talk, The idea had caught on,
- but it was probably doomed, like many other
ideas, to a natural death.

Curiously enough, Nelson Lee had an
important visitor that very same day. He
was none other than Mr., Pitt—Reggie's
_father. And he was intensely troubled and
worried,

He had had full details of the mystery,
and was deeply concerned for the safety of
his son. And Nelson Lee could do little
or nothing to quieten his fears.

“The news is altogether scanty and un-

sabisfactory,” said Nelson Lee guietly. “I
am expecting a further telegram at -any

hour, Mr. Pitt,
lively hope."”
tegeie’s father wrung his hands.
““ And this rescue party that is being sent
up country?” he asked. ¢ Have you any
great faith in it, Mr, Lee?”

““Irankly, I have not,”” replied the House-
master detective. -““You see, there is no-
body on the spot who is fully capahble of
leading such an expedition. The cfficials

but I do not entertain any

{ themselves are tied to their posts, and there

will probably be a series of prolonged delays
before anything is really done.”

“And in the meantime I could get fo
Lagos myself!"

“ Undoubtedly.” '

“Then, by heaven, I-will go!” declared
Mr. Pitt, with sudden resolution. ¢ But I

L am 2 chiid in these matters, Mr. Lee—1 am
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Df;:'“& We're all concerned in it, sir.”
Nelson Lee looked dubious.

’i"p am afraid it is a wildeat suggestion,
d&}l)er and this is hardly the tlme for

ﬂ—-—--.
Tupt But there will be no delay, sir,” I inter-
hﬁed If you want to leave within three
I'll have the crowd ready.”’

three words scratched upon the hide—' All
safe, prisoners.,” At last something definite
had been discovered.

It was known that Dorrie’s partj' had been
safe and sound at the time of this big ecamp.
But they were prisomers! In whose hands?
And where had they been taken to? And

| for what reason? And were thev still 3afe?
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The mystery still remained impenetrable— |

tle latest news, indeed, only tending to
intensify the extraordinary nature of the
adventure,

The juniors had been writing fo their
people—sending telegrams by the dozen, and
it was only now that a certain amount of
order was appearing out of the chaos.

But by the time the old school broke up‘
for the holidays, one thing was assured.

A large number of Remove fellows would
accompany the search party! It was even
hinted that Sir Edward Ilandforth himself
would accompany his two sons! This piece
of news, needless to say, was received with
%;:‘ml]le consternation by Edward Oswald and

"illy.

“There’s no need to worry, you chaps--
we're going,” I =:aid, on the last day of
term.  ‘“ Everything is being fixed up, and
we shall probably sail one day next week.”

“Good!” -

*“But don't forget that this is a serious
- aftiir—gnd not a pienie,” I went on. “* And
it we ean only rescue Reggie and Jack, and
all the others, we shall have something to
pat ourseives on ,the back for.”

““ Absolutely t”" said Archie. * Of course I
fex] frightfully nervous about the whole bally
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trip, because these hot climates are gg
dashed hard on a chappie's wardrobe!
shall absolutely insist upon Phipps coming
| along, you Kknow E=

‘* Bring Phipps, by all means,” I agreeq.
““IIe's one of the handiest chaps under the
sun, Things are a bit unsettled at present
but they'll be smooth enough within the
next few days. The great thing is—we're
going!" _

“ Hurrah!”

‘““ And we’re not coming back until we'yg
found those missing chaps!” said Handforth
grimly. “ Even if we have to search the
Sahara from end to end, we're going f{g
L succeed!"

But the majority of the juniors could only
look upon the expedition as a pure holiday
adventure, and they all made up thelr minds
to thoroughly enjoy themselves,

If we had only known what lay ahead of
us, we might have hesitated before leaving
the peaceful shores of England. For ouf
there, in the vast desert, we were destined
to meet with adventures that no living being
conld possibly imagine! "

Qur trip, in fact, was to be the most
amazing adventure that the 8St. Frank's

Remove had ever entered upon—and that's
saying a lot! -

TIHE END,

A

My dear Readers,

One of the most remarkable and out-
standing series of stories that has ever
appeared in this paper will start next week,
when Nolson Lee will lead the famous
Remove of St. Frank's on their quest im
Nigeria. Their adventures will take them
to a remote part of the Great Sahara
Desert. Here they come across the most
wonderful discovery of modern times, 3a
discovery Gthat will create an enormous

interest throughout the world. I am not
referring to the desert ship. That you
already know something about, This

wonderful discovery is a secret which will
be revealed in about the third story. 1
can assure you, however, that these are not
fairy stories, but something real, gripping
and convincing, that will even make your
elders sit up and wonder. Iook out then
for “THE CAMP IN THE DESERT!”
which is the first story of this enthralling
new ser.es,

Editor:

HOW YOU C(CAN SHOW YOUR APPRE-

CIATION,

Now I am confident that these cominﬁ
stories are going to prove that really good
stories are appreciated by boys of to-day
as in their father’s time, when Manville:
¥enn, Jules Verne, etc. were all the rage.
You, my chums, can show your apprecia«
tion by obtaining as many new readers 8°
you can. You need never be afraid of re-
commending these stories fto all youf

friends, and they will thank you for it.

A NOVEL COMPETITION.

Next week I am beginning a series of:
competitions rvelating to the stories I have
referred to above. Space prevents me frow
describing these contests, but for simplicitys
novelty and interest, they will be diffiend
to beas.

Your sincere friend,

THE EDITOR.
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Sherborne School is
among public schools in
and conlinuous association with the
There is every probability that it
mto existence as long ago as the
1 century, in tiae tine of 8t. Aldhelm.
e ET tantest documentary cvidence - relates
the fiomas Copeland, who was a master at
e -'ithnl in 1437. The school was refounded
gamé‘ld“ﬂi‘ﬁ VI on 13th May, 1550.  The
i buildings occupy the site of the
Shit :lct{ne Monastery of Sherborne, the
“Rel, library, and study buildings, which

BI‘TEGM history of
Fiong uniqt
s lt.:mg,rj'r ahe
past.
fame
€ignih

adjoin the Abhey Church, having been

one i{me part of the old monastery.
Besides a large school-rcom, there are
twenty-two elass-rooms, science laboratories.
art school, gymnasiunm, swimming-bath, and
other modern educational requirements.
The cricket-ground comprises some thirty
acres. Under the Endowed Schools Com-
mission of 1870, by which the school was
reconstifuted, the object of the foundation
is “to supnly a liberal ecducation with the
principles of the Church of England.’” Thcre
about boys at the school.



train, the journey from Chicago to

Los Angeles would end on this
parficular afternoon. The train had left
Chicago at eight o’clock on the Sunday
evening, and it was now Wednesday morn-
ing—with
instead of a kind of myth.

I can’t express how heartily thankful I
was that on this night I should, with all
reasonable certainty, sleep in a stationary,
rational bed—and pot in a couped up berth
“eon an American railway train,

I was tired of the train, too, and I could
not lielp wondering that the Americans
should be s> satisfed with their so-called
efficient railroad system. Curiously enough,
the Americans are apt to boast very proudly
of their raiiways—but I must confess that
they always struck me as being singularly
inadequate.

True, they ecarry you over vast distances
with & reasonable certainty of getting to
your destination on schedule time. But
the actual lack of comfort en route
astonishes me.

The dining car service is good, and the
observation car is interesting. But the
_actual train: themselves are positively the

most jerky and jolty trains 1 have ever
“travelled in. There’s far more noise in an
American coach than in an English coach,
and the swaying and jolting is so .severe
that writing is 2n extremely difficult matter.
Aund one notices the devastating jerks more
particularly at night—or when one is in
the dining car.

For examjple, when the train starts, in-
stead of gliding smoothly away, as the
Scotch Express: will do, the train gives one
fearful lereh forward—with disastrous re-

sults. somet‘mes, to ome’s cup of tea, or

any similar liguid.

I intended this article to be about Sunny
California, but I have felt impelled to
the above remarks concerning railways,

Well, on this Wednesday morning we
were already in California, and the entire
complement of passengers were agog with
bustle and excitement—packing their bags
hours t<fore necessary, and all eager to
gaze ab the passing scenery. Native
Californians were stoutly holding forth on

Los Angeles a tangible reality, l-

aive {

We were climbing—had been elimbing for
hours, For from a place called Cadiz tg
Barstow the railway track leads right wup
into fhe mountains in one continuous climp,
And from Barstow the train then commences
its long journey down towards the coast.

We arrived at Barstow slightly late—
somewhere about ten o’clock, although we
had been due shortly after nine. Our next
important stop was San Bernardino, at
about noon, and then we should proceed
inwards to Pasadena and Los Angeles. We
expected to step out of the train just after
half-past-two.

It was by no means brilliant and sunny,
but many clouds were vyisible, and after
passing Barstow, we encountered a number
of heavy showers. The -Californians were
greatly confused—for they had heen
promising us that nothing but sunshine

‘would greet our eafry into California.

But they were quite ready with the excuse
that we were in the mountains, and there-
fore showers were only to be expected,
Whep the train pulled into Los Angeles the
sky would be cloudless, and the sunshine
brilliant,

I was a little puzzled. I had long since
got over any sense of disappointment—for
the scenmery had never been up to the
standard I had imagined. Now that we were
acbually in California, however, and within
a few hours of Los Angeles, 1 rather
anticipated seeing great vistas of green,
with those wonderful palms we hear 50

‘much about—orange groves, ahd so forth.

But from Barstow onwards throughout’
the morning there was little else but
desert—drab, undulating  desert  with
grotesque cactus bushes as the only examples
of vegetation. However, I wasn’t going to
pass judgment too soon, and so I listened
to everything, and said little.

But I was as keen as a schoolboy to sec
the land of sunshine and fruit. At pre-
sent, it seemed as remote as ever, and
figured that. something would have to
happen pretty smartly, or all my precol-
ceived itdeas would bhe shattered.

Well, soniething did happen—and @
glorious surprise awaited me—but that's for
another article.

the merits of their wonderful State, and ! NEXT WEEK: “Eutering Los Angeles.”
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THE (CROOK’'S PROGRESS.,
* e earnestly hope that Ralph Leslie will profit by the warning in the above skeiches ol
What hig end will be unless be alters his ways.—THE EDITOR,
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Editorial Office,
- - Study C,
St. Frank's,

My Dear Chums,

The " unsigned document in Pitt's hand-
writing, now on view on the Common-
room notice-board, has caused consterna-
tion throughout the school. Some of us
knew that the brave, intrepid ekplorera,
led by Sir Crawford Grey, were taking their

lives in their hands when they set t::ut on

this quest into the heart of the- Sahara.
The conquest of the North and South
Poles, and the attempt to scale Mount
Everest this year have taken their toil of
human lives in the cause of science and
~discovery, Now must we add the names
of two members of the St. Frank's
emove?

THE GRAVITY OF THE SITUATION.

It is a terrible thought, and it is no
usc minimising the gravity of the situation,
in spite of the reassuring message found
nn Lord Dorrimore’s belt. We can picture
the sudden interruption while Pitt was
writing by the appearance of hordes of
dusky Arabs; how, in a twinkling,
descended upon the small band of ex-
plorers, allowing them scarcely time to
draw their revolvers. I can imagine that
Umlosi gave a good account of himsclf
before he was finally overpowered.

A RELIEF PARTY.

Until we hear news to the contrary, we
muzt hope that it is not too late to send
out a rescue party. In any case, we niean
to exaet reparation, and if those savage
tribes have murdered Sir Crawford and his
followers, therc is not a Removite worthy

of the name who will not volunteer to
fornt a punitive expedition. Already
WNelson Lee and I have Dbeen busy pra-

and hefore another

paring a relief party,
be on our

week passes we shall probably

.pany

they

way to Nigeria. The Remove fcllows are
all keen to join in, and I am afraid there

will be no holding them back. This is
quite natural, seein(* that two of the:r
chums are among the prisoners.

THE SUMMER HOLIDAYS. :
S8t. Frank's breaks up for the summer

circumstance which may
have influenced the guv'nor in allowing a
cerfain number of the Remove to accom-
him. Such is the confidence placed
in Nelson Lee that there will be probably
no difliculty in mgst of the juniors obtain-
ing  permission tu spend their holidays
under his care. 1 hear also that some of
the girls of the Muoor View School may
join the expedition, which scems to ke
taking on more of a Tholiday party
character day by day. This will certaml)’
add to the gaiety of the trip, although
we shall not lose sight of the scrious object
of cur quest.

HANDING OYER THE MAG.

Buster Boots, who is unable to come
with us and is remainine at St. Frank’s,
will look after the ¢ Mag.” from next week
onwards. Several of the popular fmtums
will be continued, including the «“REPLIES.
IN BRIEYF.” Speeial arrangements are
being made for TUncle Edward to keep &
recular ﬂl_hpi}' of replies throughout the
holidays, and’ am glad to say that we
have qutte a numbar of his Trackett Grim,
stortes in hand to last until the 'ultllﬂﬂl

term.

I will now bid you all
you will give the < Mag.” your continu?
support during the next two months:
While I am away under the desert ski€s
my thouzhts will often travel back to thost
of my chums I have left behind in England-

Your faithful chum,

NIPPER.

vac. next week, a

farewell, hoping
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“Somewhere in the Sahara,”

AFRICA.

EAR Old Nipper, *
We have moved on since I last
wrote, and although we're not

c¢xactly in unexplored regions, we're
aot far from them. And some of our
bearers are getting a bit scared.

.You remember, I told you they had a
fright, and told some story about
mysterious enemies. There may be some
truth in it, but I doubt it. And Dorrie
is thinking about sending one or two more
Hausas back.

That’s cne of the main reasons why I'm
writing this letter ‘now—so "that you’ll he
able to receive it. If these natives get back
to Kano without any steppages, it’ll find
its way down to Lagos, and then on to you
by the ordinary mail.

I haven’t got much to say about the
scenery—becanse we've been out on the
desert all the time, and everytiing scems
very much the same, day after day.

Sir Crawford is hoping to reach some
particnlar mountains in a day or two—a
region which is spoken of as being rich in
Specimens. So we ought to have a regular
orgy of hunting before long. 1 only hope
that I shall he able to get some letters
through to you,

We've camped at the moment, of course,
and I’'m now sitting in a comfortable tent.
writing at a folding table. It's rather cool
Dow, after the blazing heat of the day, and

¥e got a decent appetite. Now and again
We get a waft of cooking in, so I'm not
Eﬂ'ﬂ?g to write very much.

" V'S a pity about these natives
{cc‘tred. It makes everything so
ortable all round. They
and——  That's queer!
minyt .me in the tent here, and a
he h € ago he jumped to his feet and said
Pk e;:ul I told him it was all
comin ut I can’t help an uneasy feeling
myst # Over me that there’s something
naceenm}s about this particular camping
to ﬂl;i‘ll ve Just told Jack that I'm going
ming ghl this letter before supper, so don't
I'm € writing.” I'm getting a bustle om.
& bit worried about Jack. He’s 1o0k-

heing
UL CON-

LETTER

snsapastinanbddbaanib@radbannan ..iulu-i..l.i.-u-|u-.-"--"-l-ua-+||l'll-lnlil'llllt'llll'llill--ll-Hllli'l-l-tl-tlllllII-Illil'lll!llllllll'-'l'lll'll-.

We print below a remarkable letter from Pitt.
: calastrophe has befallen the explorers is clearly indicated.—~THE EDITOR.
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ing quite pale—not because he’s ill, or any-
thing, but he’s catching the sanie complaint

as the Hausas, And even Sir Crawford and
good old Dorrie are as grave and solemn
as a couple of owls.

Yesterday, we crossed over a most
remarkabie plateau. In every direction
there were strange hills, too, of grey

granite boulders—rough and majestic, and
strangely suggestive of voleanie origin,

There are many things about the Sahara
surprising. These hills, for
example, scem to have been heaved up out
of the very earth in the distant ages of the
past. Why, some of these cliffs and rock
mastes remind me of a sea coast—only
there’s no :ea. And they make it very
awkward for camel travelling, I can assure
you. From the top of that plateau we
could see for ailes in every direction—rocks
boulders, but no vestige of green stuff.

It’s a bit better now, hecause we're ou

the desert itself. Ail the same, I must
confess [ expected things to be a bit
different. Not that there isn’t plenty to

interest .us. In spite of the drab surround-
ings, we're always coming across some new
marvel of nacare that arouses our wonder.

I should like to tell you all about a little
ostrich hunt we had three days ago. There

was a ri_xthe.‘ humoareus incident when
Umlosi tried conclusions with a young
ostrich )

Jack has just rushed.in, shaky with ex-
citement, and  he =says that we are
surrcunded by enemies — hundreds of
mysterious forms creeping up from every
direction. This is a bit startling, and I'm
going to finish up.

Natives ju:t off. Hope you get this all
right. Can’t stop another second. Alarm-
ing sounds from outside the tent—looks like
irouble. It may only be imag—

NOTE.—The ‘etter is printed just as
received, but I am afraid the type can-
not convey the actual dramatic force of
the handwriting. The last two para-
graphs are scrawled so hurriedly as to
be almost illegible, and the flnal word
was not even completed. There was no
signature.~-EDITOR.

1
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o EA is a most interesting thing,” ob-
' served Trackett Grim, {he world-
famous incriminator. “This cup,
for instance, i3 made of tea from
China.
fluid turns a pale brown.
of sugar put in, the liquid
sweet taste upon the palate!”
“Great pip, guv'nor!” replied Splinter,
Grim’s youthful assistant. *1Is there any-
thing in the world you don’'t know?”

The lad had listened spellbound te¢ his
master's wonderful conversation in which
was displayed a vast amount of knowledge
undreamt of by ordinary folk.

“This tea,” Grim went on, ““when drunk
from a cup, is an e¢xcellent quencher of
thirst. In faet, I—— Splinter, get into
your disguise !”

The last words were uitered in a baffling
change of tone. A moment before, Grim
had been the calm man of science. Now
his voice and manner were those of a tnained
sleuth. Indeed, he was such a perfect
master of diszuise that, as he spoke, a large
f;zuustache seemed fo sprout about his
ips.

Splinter was not clever enough to do this,
but he made a dart into his bed-room and
returned in less than five seconds wearing
& green baize apron, a pair of horn-rimmed
spectacles, and carpet shoes.

“Good lad!”  commented Grim,
now we are ready to receive our visitor.”

“Visitor?” ejaculated Splinter. “ Why,
that is a person who calls at the house of
some other person.”

“Exactly!” Grim said, smiling at the fad’s
shrewdness. “If you listen, you will hear
feet coming upstairs. Now comes a knock.
Ah, come in!” he added in an assumed
voice.

As Grim had surmised, the door opened,
and Mrs. Bones, who kept house for him in

nroduces a

Hot water is added, and the resultant |
With some lumps

“ And

The Affair of the
Professor’s Monoplane

An Amazing Detective Story of

Deduction and Abduction. Brii-

liantly solved by Trachkett Grim

and his Brainy Boy Assistant,
Splinter.

By |
E. O. HANDFORTH N

 —— —

| the Baker’s Inn Road, ushered a client into

the room. _

The newcomer was a short man i{n glasses.
He carried an umbrella, and wore goloshes.
Ile also wore -2 mackintosh, und his hat was
made of waterproof cloth.

_ “8it down,” Grim said at once.
you dislike being caught in the rain.”

“ Wonderful!” gasped the visitor. “My
dear sir, your powers of deduction border
on the uncanny. How can you tell such
things?”

Grim smiled.

““ A mere matter of simple observation,
he went on. “But I can also Jdeduce thad
vou have come to see me, and that you are
iabout to speak.”

The visitor nodded. - ‘

“] am Professor Skatty,” he said. “And
I am very well known in aeronautical circles.
I am, in fact, the inventor of the Skatly
Monoplane.”

“Y quite understand,” Grim interrupted.
“You have designed an aeroplane, namely,
a machine which will fly through the air,
and yet is heavier than air.”

“You amaze me, sir!” the professor
gasped. “Such is exactly the case. The
Skatty 'Plane is, in fact, so wonderful that
it will win the great race to-morrow.”

“Not the two-thirty?” almost shouted
Griim., “1 thought Gold Braid was a certaid
snip.’ :

“I was referring,” the professor said, «“to
the great air tace. Twice round the world
for a prize of £20,000."- ]

“That is a lot of money,” remarked Gnm
sagely.

“1 know,” the professor continued: “and
I}ah'all win it with my ’plane. But lcok at
this !’

He produced an envelope, opened it, aﬂ_d

“] see

re

| took cut a strip of paper.



On it was written
jin ecapital letters:

“YOUR 'PLANE

WILL NEVER RACE

TO-MORROW! TAKE

WARNING BEFORE
IT 1S TOO LATE!"
H'K‘

Hotel Regent, W.”

Professor Skatiy
passed the terrible
document to Grim,
who read it through

carefully three times,

Then he furned .t
upside down and read
it a fourth time
through a pair of

He carried an umbrella and wore goloshes. He also wore
a mackintosh, and his hat was made of waterproof cloth.

opera-glasses. -

“Jt is a threat!” the great incriminater
declared.

1 was afraid of that,” Professor Skatty
rephied, casting a look of admiration at
Grim. *“ But what can be done?”

“Ignore it,” Grim answered, without a
moment’s pause. ‘I never take any notice
ptf”:umnymous letters. They are not worth
it.

*You are right,” Professor Skatty said.
“But I wondered if you would help me.

The great race takes place to-morrow. My
monoplane is safely locked up in the
hangar. I wondered if you would consent

] it for me till dawn to-morrow.
Think, my dear sir, the honour of the
country depends upon the Skatty Mono-
Plane winning the race.”

Grim &id not need to think long. In a
flash hbe saw that the professor would lose
£20,000 if the monoplane met with mishap.

Y1 will guard it, sir,”” he said simply.
**Splinter and I will spend the night in the
hangar. Your monoplane will be safely re-
turned to you to-morrow morning.”

There is no time to explain the pro-
fessor's gratitade. Suflice it to say that at
eight o'clock Grim and Splinter took up
their guarters on guard.

A small tent was rigged up just outside
the front door of the hangar, which was

built at the bottom of Professor Skatty’s
garden.

_'I‘wo beds were put in the tent., There
%as a  writing-table, a washstand, .two
;‘u:muh-a:rs.r 2 billiard-table, and a sideboard
Oaded with silver trophies that the pro-
€ssor had won at various sports.

But,_, needless to say, Grim did not mind
roughing i, -
i € was used to a hard life. The bare
hi Ifoundings of a tent had no terrors for

im, A Splint : :
Naster, nd Splinter was as hardy as his

to guard

|
f
|

b

]

At ten o'clock the lad turned in, hastily
pulling on a2 pair of bed-socks, and clasping
a hot-water bottle in his arms.

“Good-night, lad,” Grim said. “Y will
keep the first watch. I am not a bhit
nervous,” he added, wiping tenderly the
muzzie of a z:ix-inech Naval gun that stood
in a corner of the tent.

“Don’t take any risks, guv’nor,” breathed
the lad, as he pulled the eiderdown over his
youthful form,

Grim did not reply. For over an hour he
sat in the armchair, bending over the electric
fire. that burned in the artificial grate. 1His
licad began to sink, but, with a great effort,
he prevented himself from falling to sleep.
Only his iron nerve enabled him to do this.

Presently his ‘eyes shut, and a gentle
snoring began to penetrate the silence of
the tent. Grim’s head sank with a thud on
to the floor, but he never opened .his eyes.

Twelve o’clock struck from a neighbouring
church spire, and a stealthy footstep
thundered towards the tent door. A pair of
knuckles rapped on the tent flap.

Grim’s head rose from the floor with a
mighty heave. At once his senses were fully
on the alert. He sprang to his feet and
stretched his hand towards the trigger of
his six-inch gun; but he never touched it.

““ Good-evening!”’ said a quiet voice, and
a tall man in a black mask entered the tent.

He was dressed in a mackintosh suit, and
wore goggles. The mask had slipped till it
covered his chin,

““ Good-evening,”” Grim replied, his sharp
eyes scanning the other’s face.

In & second he had come to a conclusion.
K::’Hands up!” he cried. “I believe you are
" The stranger suddenly burst into a laugh.

“That is too funny,” he said. “Why, I
ﬂeﬂff a detective, and I am on K’s track my-
self!
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Grim lowered the six-inch gun and almost |
gasped with surprise. Not for a single
nioment did he think that the man might be

lying.

It is just as I thought,” he said. ¢ Then
you have come to warn me?”

“ Exactly,” returned the other. < There
i5 a deep plot against Professor Skatty.

Danger lies beforec him. He must be warned.
Will you go off to his house and bring him-
here without delay?”

“Certainly,” said Grim, fully alive to the
danger of the situation.
had better wake up my assistant, Splinter.”

“Not at all,” the visitor went on; “I
will look after” him.”

“Thank you!’ Grim returned warmly.
“Then 1 will rush off to the house and
warn I'rofessor Skatty.”

Without waiting a moment, Grim left the
tent. - He rushed towards the house at a
run. As he reached the drive he saw a
large covered van coming slowly in the
direction of the tent. Grim paid no heed
to it, so great was his anxiety to rouse the
professor.

The_ incriminator felt he was on the verge
of a great discovery. He dashed up to the
front door and pealed at the bell. It was
five minutes before he could get an answer,

As he waited, he saw the big van halt
oufside the tent. The driver conversed
with the man who had spoken to him, fhen
the Iatter came running up.

“Oh, Mr. Grim,” he said softly, “I am
afratd we may be alrcady too late! I am
afraid the monoplane may be already stolen.
Have you the key to the hangar? If so, lend
it o me and I will see if the machine is
still there.”

Grin at once handed over the key and
th> man vanished into the gloom.

A minute or two later the door opened
and the professor stood on the threshold. A
few words sulliced for Grim to explain the
situation.

“Come inside t1}] I have dressed,” said
the professor.

Grim entered, and in less than three-
guarters of an hour the professor had donned
his ordinary clothes. Then the two made
their way to the hangar. The door was
open, and the two stepped inside. Almost
at once the professor saw that something
WAS wrong.

“{ireat snakes,” he eried,
plape has vanished!”

“You are quite correczt,” Grimn agreed,
afler taking a good look round. * We must
find Splinter. 1 dare say he will be able to
eive us the explanation.”

Grim at once went to the tent. It was
guite empty! Splinter had completely
vanished! And a second later Grim made
another wonderful discoverey. The big van
‘Which he had seen had also vanished!

“What can it mean?” gasped Prolessor
Skntﬁty, almust off his head with excite-
ment.

“the mono-

“But perhaps I

| people in London

=l

‘“It can mean only one thing,” Grim re.
turned coolly. “But what that is I am
unable to say at present. lave patience,
I will soon be able to tell you.” :

Amazed at Grim’s command over himself,
the professor watched him light a pipe,
Then Gri:mm sat down inside the tent and
fell into a maze of deduction., When he
came out. of the maze it was with a pale
face. '

“J sce it all now, professor,”” he ex.
plained, “That man who said he was a
detective was really K. He has stolen your
monoplane and my assistant. Professor--he
was the man wino wrote you that anonymous

letter!”

“ Marvellous!" choked Skatty, springing
to his feet. “Then we can never find him.”

“0On the contrary,” Grim Yeplied, pulling-
the note out of a secret pocket. “I am weil
able to deal with anonymous letters bearing-
no address, and 1 deduce that K. is at this
very moment living at the Hotel Regent,
w.”

“ Good crumbs,”” yelled Professor Skatty,

“you must have second sight!”’

“Not a bit. 1 am only putting my great
powers into praetice. The Regent Cis
probably one of those big buildings where
live. As for the letter
*W.,” I imagine that is some sceret sign

1

calculated to put me off the scent. Buf,
prcfessor, we have no time to waste. Ilave
you a cary”

“Alas, no!” sighed Professor Skatty.

“But I have a horse.” ;
¢“Saddle it at once!” commanded Grim.
“T leave for London in five minutes,"”

Grim hastily filled his tobacco-pouch and
thermos flask. By then the horse was
saddled, and Gtim flung himself on its back.
The gallant animal was off like the wind,
and five hours later horse and rider drew up
outside the Hotel Regent.

Without troubling to wake up the porter,
Grim hurriedly picked the lock of the front
door, and dashed up the stairs two or three
at a time. MHe hastily tried door after door.
Then suddenly a boy's shout rent the air.
Grim knew the shout came from Splinter.
A moment later he had bashed in a door
and stood on the threshold.

An extraordinary sight mef his gaze.
the bed-room were a man, a boy, and & .
monoplane half-pushed under the bed. A?b
once Grim saw the whole thing. The mabB
was the mysterious K; the boy was Splinter,
and the monoplane was the one which be-
fonged to Professor Skatty!

“ Splinter, my dear lad!”
taking the boy in his arms.

““ Guv'nor!” cried the lad, his face full of
astonishment.

But there was work to be done. TheY
could not spend the whole time in this
fashion. Grim tore himself away. The
moment he had entered the room he real
ised that the man K was a dangerous crook,

Grim cried,

Land must be arrested.

In



And every momend
that passed gave K
an extca chance to
slip away. While the
jneriminator and the
$ad WweFe  gripping
hands K was mov-
jng. stealthily towards
¢he door. In five
minutes he was only
two feet from it, and
in anotber fen min-
utes his fingers were
actually grasping the

handle.

Iy was them . tha “ Splinter, my dear lad ! ¥’ Grim cried, taking the boy
the inerimmator iii His arvne
poticed him,  and S e ,
stepped forward to Bang ! Bang!
make  his3 arrest,

- Not waiting to be arrested, K had shot himself.

But hzs was too late!
E suddenly pulled out a pistol!

Bang! Bang!
Not waiting to be arrested, K had shot
himself!

But he was not a crack sho$, and the
bullet whistled harmlessly up the ehimney.
The next minute Grim had slipped on the
darbies. He rang up the police and handed
over the miscreant to justice. And the next

morning he sent on the monoplane by
registered post to the professor,

And no one was more pleased than Grim
when he real in the papers that the great
aerial race was won by Professor Skatty’s
unbeatable Skatty ’Plane. Needless to say
that cut of the £20,000 prize money Grim was
rewarded handsomely, and Splinter re-
ceived the present of a dozen cigarette
pictures as a memento of the case.

attv——— .]

ARCEIE ON

ATHLETICS

T =y

SWIMMING. _l -

e

b

is nothing like finding a piece of the

the jolly old wetness. In other

words, water. This fluid is
generously supplied all over the country.

t grows in ponds and that kind of thing.

Y'ou find it in rivers and what not. And the

;:g absolutely bulges with it, if you follow

And, besides all that kind of stuff, there
f;“;e baths. Swimming baths I should say.
We have a bath of this sort at St. Frank’s.
hat, in"fact is where I learnt to swim.
f Now swimming is really rather a frightful
!,38- I mean the jolly old tissues and so
orth absolutely gasp with strain when one
les Lo swim.
“h-;gwm}mmg is dome by waggling the good
of _extremities. Arms and. legs that is.
th -course, fish and all that.rot swim, and
€y haven’t any arms or legs.

they ha, fi :
Prih ve fing, if I may

FOR those who like swimming there

: put it so.
ably if we had fins instead of arms

 climb up a ladder, and all that rot.

But then ;

and legs we could swim so dashed awfully
better.. What? 5 .

But, as I remarked, swimming is a-
terrible fag. Energy positively oozes out -
of one at every pore and what pot. And
the water is bad for the good old locks.

I mean the hair becomes wet and all
that. Then it may fall out and your head
will appear with a large slice of balduess
on top. But beginners needn’t bother too
much about that, if T may put it so,

Absolutely not!

Swimming and diving are a topping kind
of jolly old sport, though not econducive,
so to speak, to restful ease. But diving is
not really swimming.

The old laddie who wants to dive has to
Then
he absolutely has to precipitate the manly
form headfirst into the bath. I mean to
say, that’s jolly frightful!

My advice is stick to swimming, dear old

| tulips!
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IRENE (Hampton): I

Teply on

NELSON LEE
LisrARY can write to me, and 1 will
page. But dou't expect

reply- for three weeks or a month.
Address your letters or postcards to
UNCLE EDWAPRD, c¢/o, The Editor,
the NeLsox LeEe LaBrary, The Fleet-

wiuy  House, Iarringdon  Street,
London, E.C4.—UNCLE EDWARD).
REGULAR READER (Northampton):

Careless of yoa to knock the ink over,
but I don't mind, because your pencil
writing is  probably eclearer. 1 hate
biots. ANl caieful, neat people do.
Your idea about publishing the Trackett
Girim stories in a separate book is a
corker, but I den't think XNipper would
agree to it. The fathcad is jcalous., Of
course, the Trackett Grim stories are
world-famous, as you say. So you think
the old paper got more and more
popular after the first Trackett Grim
story appeared? I'd like to know you.

1 think you're a wonderful clrap. Eut
you're off-side when you suggest that
Willy should help me in editiag. Your

renark that 1 should be proud of him
is a mystery to me.
ashamed to own him as a brother. Of
course, he’s better than any other kid
in the Third—that goes without saying.
Isn’t he my minor? 1 agcree with you
that Irene is plucky. And altogetler, I
regard you as a pal.

RCEEPNS (SPENCER), (Coventry): Did:
you think you could disguisz your name
by spelling it all jumbled? Don't for-
get I'm a trained detective, and those
ciphers are as simple as A B C to me.
Glad you liked Archie’s number so much
—I thought it was awful., There’s no
accounting for tastes. Both Hubert
Jarrow and Willy are now writing for
the Mag., as you'll see. . Your reference
to the Trackett Grim stories is insult-

ing, anl so I won't repeat it. What
the dickens do yo: mean by saying
you're fed-up with them? Just wait

until 1 see you, my lad!
like your name.

MAY

Very often I'm |

LESLIE R.

don’t think the Art Sketches will be
stopped just yef, but it's a goeod idea of
yours to have portraits of the fellows,

I get so many Iinquiries about my
appearance that it’s high Lime my
photograph was given to the world

again, It's like your nerve to suggest
that T've got & soft spot for Irene
Manners, you silly joss—— Oh, 1 nearly
forgut you were a gitl, but it doesu’t
matter. 1 haven't got a soft spot ab all
—I'm as hard as nails, Ask anybody
who's sampled my fist! :
(Barking): Of course my ticker 1is
worth more than 2s. 2d. Willy only
pawned it for that amount because he
was afraid he wouldn’t be able to re-
deem i if lte got more. I ftold Archie
wihat you said in your letter, and he
was s0 pleased that he forgot to have
hiz uvsual forty winks. No, lrene i3 no
relation of the Harry Manners you men-
tion. Glad you like Doris, bult you
needn't be sorry that you’re not a boy.
After &«ll, girls generally get the Lest of
everything,

REGULARZ READER (Ealing): The
printers made a silly mistake, and didn't
include that Northampton chap’s reply.
until this week. Buft I expet it wal
Nipper's fault for being late with the
copy. 1 think the Mag wili soon be
publishing a new portrait gallery, and
all the information you want about the
fellows will be included in this. But.
don't be impatient—it may not come for
quite a week yet. You know how slow
Nipper is! .
HILL ‘Highbury): I’m worried
about you. I've kept your giddy letter,
and can’t get those heighi: you wank
But they’ll all be printed in the FPor-
trait Gallery I refer to in the reply
immediately above {his.

READER (East Grinstead): Thanks for your

nice long letter, and your appreciation
of the Magazine. Yes, Nipper's name 13
really Richard Hamilton, and I think
the masters call him Nipper because M.
Lee always does so. I'm glad you llk,g

Irene and Doris, but Irene isn't a bt

prim, as you suggest. But I cxpect she
seems a bit like that compared to Doris.
I should think I have got lots of letters



1 ought to be paid for this

to answer!
;ob.——hut that’s only my joke.
ike it, really.

I rather

REGGIE'S ADMIRER (Southend-on-Sea): 1

SA

showed your letter to Reggie Pitt, and
he was very highly flattered. So am I,
because you say that the Trackett Grim
gtories are the best things in the Mag.
T won't tell you what the author said,
but you are quite right in assuming that
he’s a jolly brainy chap. Fatty Little's
Christian name is James, and sometimes
we eall him Jimmie. But nicknames are
mostly used in the Remove. Handforth
is just over fifteen, and of course he
realiyv likes Irene Manners. I hope she
thinks as muech of me as you suggest.

NDY (Plymouth): No, I’ve never made |

499 runs in one innings—and you haven't
cither, you bounder! You're just trying
fo pull my leg, and I can tell you it
can't be done. You say you were

stumped just when you were about to

make your 580th run, eh? 1 think you
must have slipped that “5” in front
of the two naughts by accident. '

L. P. ANDREWS (Leizh-on-Sea): Why do all

ED

sayving that the

you fatheads Kkeep
I'm

Trackett Grim stories are funny?
getting wild about it, so I'm

vou warning. All the same, thanks for
admitting that they sound true, because
they're so well written. How on earth
should I know when Irene Manners is
getting married? It’ll be years yet,
anyway. It’s like your nerve fo say
that T've got a big nose.
dickens do you know? ©Oh, by the way
I've told Sopp what you say about his
rotten Fables, and he didn’t quite like
it! Naturally, the Trackett Grim stories
are ten times better. I'm afraid I can't

push Sopp out of the Mag. and fill his §

space. Nipper wouldn’t agree. I asked

Archie Glenthorne if he would lend you |

a fiver, but the lazy bounder was aslcep
and didn't hear me. Hard lines!

DIE B.: Yes, Pepys is English, and
he’s heen in the Remove for some little
time, although he bhasn’t been heard
of much. It's a waste of time to print
Trackett Grim, is it? = You try and
write one yourself, you rotter, and see
how hard it is! You could use that
nmice typewriter of yours, too. Of course
I know who ¢‘‘Historicus?®’ is, but I
shan’t tell you. You needn’t pity Johnny
and Bertic Onions—they’re quite capable
of sitting on an ass like T.T.
my hair, T don’t like it being tidy, so
why should I trouble?

GEOFF (Worstead); Thanks for your nice

. wh

congratulaiions. Y’'ve seen Handforth,
and I've told him what you say. You
3¢em 1o be another of those beggars
5 v find Trackett Grim amusing.
~othing’s happened to Larry Scott—he’s
Still here. But he's a quiet fellow, and

giving |{

How the.

As for}

C.

r
|

IDO

]

doesa’t push himself forward much.
Something like me, in fact, although he’s
different in some -things, For example,
he can’t possibly tell a le.- Hussi Ranjit
Lal Kahn is still here, too. That's a
gool idea of yours about printing a plan
of the College, showing all the studies.
If you’ll be just a little patieunt, I expect
all these things will come along in good
time. We can’t do everything at once,
you know, and don’t forget that I'm
not the Editor. Of course, if I had my
way—— Ob, wel, it’s no good me

.calling Nipper a rotten editor, Dbecause

there’s so much jealousy here that no-
body would believe it. |

A, H. M. (Horley): Another chap with
typewriter., They seem to be as common
as dust nowadays, so no really distinc-
tive fellow would own one. I think I
shall get one next term. I'm not going
to be whacked by you chaps. And now
about that reply. My chin isn’t big
becanse I'm a fine fighter., ¥ just happen
to be one of those strong, silent men
sort of fellows. If I owed you a thick
ear, you wouldn't need to meet me—I’d
overtake you. I don’t believe in Qwing
things to anybody—I always pay. As
for Irene, Nipper wouldn’t dream of kid-
napping her, because he knows he'd have
to reckon with me.

LLEY (Rhyl): Why do you refer to your-
gself as *‘‘only?®’ a girl. Why should a
a girl be ““only?*'? Some girls are a
lot more important than boys. I haven’t
told Nipper and Pitt that you like them
best, because they might get conceited.
It’s an absolute libel to say that Hand-
forth is horrid, and I’'m surprised at you,
Dolly. It’s a bit thick when' girls write
to me saying I'm horrid, and that my
Trackett Grim stories are comical, and
that I’'ve fallen in love with Irenc
Manners. Whoever heard such {ommy-
rot? Somebody must have been pulligg
your leg.

JACK (Snaith): Yes, Doris is jolly pretty,

but you must be daft to like her better
than Irene. But I'd best nol say much
more, or she might see it. So you like
Nipper and Pitt, eh, best, too? And you
call me a big bully! It's a wonder I'm
replying to ycu at all, I npever hit
Church and 3cClure unless they deserve
it, as everybody knows. If I ever went
on the stage I wouldn’t be a comedian,
but a screen actor, because aill the filn
comedians turn into aetors after they’ve
become successful. S¢ I'd start at the
right place. By the way, you write just
like Adams talks, and I believe you’re
an American. But, of course, you may
be just spoofing, which s most likely.
Of course I'm in the Remove cricket
eleven, you sce. What a question!

UNCLE EDWARD.



Weekly Trifle)

No. 6.—HOW A !
RHINO NEARLY'
GOT ME.

E were out in the
country Dbeyond Mombasa after
big g:tme, “which seemed to clude

us day after day, though we

could hear lions roaring and prard:a
s gawing wood ” at night.

I was getting irritated and impatient.

One day we were sitting quietly in the
bush when our native ‘“boy »” Sam suddenly
Jet out a big yell, and dropped the pl.:tt,
he was -wiping , and then ran and leapt into
the br:mche& of the nearest {tree. My
companion and I followed him, for we had
caught the word I-:ifuru,“ meaning rhino.

Now the rhinoceros is a fool beast, blind
“and stupid, but terribly dangerous, for all
that. For he will attack anything and any-
body, and he’ll wait at the foot of a tree
till "'you drop down from sheer exhaustion.

For a time he couldn't find us. But
Sam’s tongue betrayed our whereabouts.
Then the brute charged the tree, nearly
jerking us off. It was a weak tree, and
at the secoml charge the roots began to
give omumusl}

I slipped out of the tree and ran Jor
our rifles, which we had not had time ‘o
get. I grabbed one of them, and then
doubled hack for our tree, the' rhum on my
heels, My ‘companion, who had meanwhile
alsor left the tree, realising my peril, pulied
off his jacket and threw it plump on t{o
the rhino's head. The folds, falling about
his nose. and eves, blinded and baffled him.
He ran past us, and then came to a dead

stop, put his feet on the coat, and ripped

it off.

I steadied my rifle, took aim, and fired.
The bullet, struck between the eve and the
ear, and penefrated the .brain. Our lives
were saved. But it was one of the
narrowest shaves I ever had.

I got two very fine horns, a back one and
a front one. One, of course, I gave to the
chum who had saved my life.

(Lord Dorrimore’s '

African hill.

This Week's
Josh

i
4 By CUTTLE
" (The Porter)

No. —SEASIDE DELUSHONS.
the sea-

WEPYBOLDY was rushing to
side as can afford it. Why? Ask
me! Because it was a fashion, and -
folks dn as their neighbours do,
even if they don’t want to.
What was there at the seaside, I'd like
to know, to tempt folks away from a good

home? ‘Water, and.sand, and noise, and
sharks. What was the gnu{l of going to a
plice what gives you a double appetite,

when you have to pay twice as much for
grub, and then get rotten stuff?

People says as how they pgoes to the
scaside for rest. But what do- they want
to rest for when they never work? Nohody
works nowadays; they only play at work-
ing. Resting was what they do mostly.

And what was the good of the seaside in _
bad weather? Ask me! And the weather
was sure to bhe bad. ‘When you can’t go,
in May or June, it was fine. When you
can go, in July or August, it was wel.
And was there a more miserable place on
earth than the seaside in wet weather,
when you was only a visitor? Ask me!

Wherever you turn they wani money. A
toll to go on the pler A shilling for &
bathe—and you wait in a queue two hours
for a turn, and the sea was all open in
front of you and you can't step in. Every-
hody wants to sgueeze vou and suck you
dry. If you sits on a beach-chair vou have
to pay. And if you sits on the beach
iteelf vou may sit on a broken bhottle :f
you don’t look out.

No. You can take it from me as going
to the seaside wasn't no ecatch. Why,
you've only to look at the faces of the

folks when they come home. They tells the
tale. The best way to enjoy the seaside
was to do the same as I do—sit at home
and think about it. That costs you nothing,

and you keep all your comforts. I don't
get no ozone, don’'t I? Oh, -well, most f
them as du(m cet it don’t seem to he 2
powerful sisht better for it. 1 could lick

. most of ‘em at anything.



. I watched admiringly.
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By GUY PEPYS of the Remove.

MONDAY.—Mightily troubled this morning

by a misadventure which did befall me
in the gymnasium. Comes Johnny
Onions, and he to disport himself on the
horizontal bar with much prowess, and
But I not con-
tent with this, and so must needs essay
the same manceuvre after Johnny has
.gone. A right foolish conceit, as I now
do realise, For I, did but commence
the trick when I fell with great heavi-
ness, hurting myself in divers places.
~And 1 to discover, later, that in my fall
I did break a fountain pen which was

y (RO N RSN BN R, CINE ICREPE L T Vs SR [ G . CRp——"

vAev o SUCIL JHCILEHLS WEIe UL Qdlly ulour-
I'€hce,

DNESDAY.—This morning much com-

~motion in the dormitory by reason. of

Hangforth’s forgetfulmess. He to miss
OBe.boot, and to roundly accuse Church
and MeClure of having concealed it for
“llister purposes. And then it -did

franspire that Handforth had hurled his |

11

|

i

-fallen to wondering

-

missing boot at Teddy Long last night,
the boot being discovered in a water
jug at the end of the dormitory. And
Handforth to roar afresh, since he could
not don such a wet articlee I have
if the boot did
actually fall in the water, or was it
pushed?

THURSDAY.—A day of excitements, and I

to be kept on the move with Ilittle
cessation. A letter from Pitt, which
seemeth to be the forerunner of bad
news. Much talk of a rescue party, but
I doubt me if mueh will come of it. I
did immediately write home, for the
purpose of sounding my parents in case

id 1oavuw Pﬂl I.f_]" wlil IHWLT FI VAL UAIST Uy dRILL
I do begin to believe that it will
become true. And 3o the week endeth
with the prospect of holidays next. i
have made a decision, and have Iin-.
formed Nipper of this same. 8ince my
Diary be a mere trifling record of school
happenings, I must now needs eclose ib
until the new term commenceth,
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nmushrooms he had

luscious m ;
cathered on his travels in the wilderness.
And, behold, one of the St. Frank’s students

selling a few

. DID COME FORTH FOR A STROLL.

- And he did chance to perceive the Iorlorn
Youth, upon whom, in the tenderness of
his Heart, he did Take Pity. The said
student, Archie Glenthorne to wit, looking
thus upon the Youth, said within himself
that the Poor 0Old Scream looked jolly well
Used Up, -and that it was Dashed Hard
L.ines to be in so sore a case, and that a
Feed and a cup of the Good Old Brew would
do wonders for the Chappie, Approaching
the Torlorn Youth the Kind-Hearted Dandy
did slap him on the back and did Instruect
‘Him with considerable vim to Cheer Up, and
not to look

S0 FRIGHTIFULLY PIPILED.

Amrd he did mention that -a Steak or a
Chop, and a cup of Something Hot, would
disperse the somewhat Sinister Clouds.
Whereupen the Forlorn VYouth did confess
that of a truth he did hunger, since neither
Bite or Sup had he tasted that day. And
- Archie did take him firmly by the hand and
did lead him to his own Study. And the
luxury and coplendour of that Celebrated

eat and drink with NoO Kelsn. On the
contrary, he was but looking for a Way of
Escape—which same did open 40 him when
Archie and Phipps withdrew for a momend |

TO HOLD SECRET CONTAB.

And, behold, the Seedy Wayfarer did Bolt
from the Room, carrying Much Food in his
hands, and he did return to his place I
the Lane—where Archie, anon, did find him
Hugely Enjoying the good things. And Archie

{ did Express Surprise that he should choose.

this Frightfully Damp old Spot in preference -
to the Comforts of the Study. To which the
Seedy Wavfarer replied that it was Better
Thus, for that he felt More Comfortable and
more At Home, Then did the Kind-Hearted

§ Dandy understand that it is Not Enough to

be Kind, but that one must
BE KIND IN THE RIGHT WAY.

And it was Borne in upon him that 1%
would have Been Better to have given th
Forlorn Youth money to procure ¥Food for
Himself, to eat as and where he liked, ratber
than to have taken him to a Place of Luxury
which only scared him Absolutely Stiff.

MORAL: TAKE A FISH OUT OF WATER,
AND, IF HE'S GOT ANY KICK IN HIM,
HE'LL SOON GET BACK.
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Five of 'em every week. are
included in the stupendous
offer which is to be made
this autumn to readers of the

There 1s no reason why YOU
chould not get one. or why
your lLeague should not
have one of. the solid

SILVER CUPS

which are also included In

this offer. For full details

see this  week’s “Boys’

Realm,” price 2d. every-

where. Or, if you can’t get

this week’s nunmber, see
" next week's.
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OF YOUR HAIR.

1,000,000 “HARLENF-HAIR-DRILL
OUTFITS FREE. _

I\DT everyone.  would barter their hair during

life for money as do the poor fisher maids of
EBrittany. For, after ali, a really -good head of
bsir has a L1e:her ralus fo its ‘possessor than it
waould ever reazlise if offered for sale.

Every man and woman can have this priceless
wealth of beautiful hair, if. he or she will ogly
devote (wo minutes a day to the practics oi tte
wonder{ully successful ** Harlene-Uair-Driil.”

———
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ILULELER  LUBILE: BUL LIEE LEIT.

2. A PACEKET OF e GREM;‘

. SHAMPQOO. This is an antiseptic.pu
which theroughly cleanses the han and
of all scurf, etc.. d

3. A BOTTLE oF “UZQ‘L
ERILLIANTINE, which gives the 65>
‘touch of beauty to the hair, ",

4. A COPY OF THE *“ HAIR-DRILL:®
MANUAL—-the most authoritative and

clearly-written treatise on the teiles.

After a2 Free Trial you will be able to nﬁ::ﬂn
further supplies of °° Harlene *” at ls 12d..
?s. 9d., and 4s. 2d4d. per boitle, *“ Oon T*
Brjlhantme ls. 1id. and 2s. gd” per btéﬂt[.lﬁ

Lor
box of seven shampoos (single packets 3d. each),

t from Chemists and Stores all over the world.

“HARLENE” FREE GIFT FORM

Detach and ‘post. to EDWARDS'
HARLENE, LTD. - 20, 22, o4, 28.
Lamb’s Conduit St., London, W.C.1.

Dear Sirs,—Please send me - your free §
“« Harlene '” Four-Fald Hair-Growing Outfiy g
as described above. 1 enclose 4d. in stamps ¥
¥ for postage and packing of parcel.

Nelson Lee Library, 19/7

NOTE TO READER.

Write your full name and address M
§ clearly on a .plain '_plece of paper.
g pin this coupon to 1t, and post as §
N cdirected - above. (Mark envelope §
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House, Seafield Rd., Colwyn Bay.

125 STAMPS well mixed, includinga LIBERLA
etes Send 3d. 50 Ausfriadd. 25 French Colonials,

6d.—Brooks, 43, Kdmund St., Camberwell, 5.1.
. Cure vourself

FREE.—FRANK B. HUGHES, :7'

Southampton Row, London, W.C.1. -

0000030000006 000¢0
‘. Be’ sure dand mention. “The °
" Nelson Lee Library” when com-

.. municating with advertisers.

b

900600000000 05¢000

FULL HUNTER Best

guality LEVER WATCH
ffered on Our Unheara
.. of Bargain Terms.

Gent’s full-size Full Hunter Watch,

heavy nigkel-silver-finishedcase with double back, per.
fectly made dust and damp-proof.’¥ully interchane.
able Lever movement, fitted w.th all latest improye.
ments (3 Gold medals) carefully. timed and testeq,
Fully guaranteed for 1) years, - ' : K

FREE

Hanasome pocket.
L0 - pockel Deubj.-
Curh Alber: FREE:
with every wateh,

. do sure are we that you w:ll g
more than savisfied, that we send

V1EW [ELHOEr. - AISG 0CSL YuadikLy
Plate, Developing and Fixing
Chemicals, Sensitized  Paper -and
Printing Frame, Complete Camera
and Outfit~Catalogue_ 1,000 Big
Bargains,. post free.

THE LEEDS BARGAIN CO.
(U.3.} 81. Kendal Lane Leeds. "'

Height Increased 5/_00mhleta"' Pl |
iIn 30 Days. Course. - 1

No Appliances. No Drugs. Xo beting.
Tihe Blclvin Strong System NLEVER
JFALLS. -“Send - stamp for " particulars
and testimonials.—Melvin Strong, [td
(Dept -8) 10 Ludzate Hill - London Fne
‘ '- | |

I supply the finost-Coventry- -
built eyeles from 2/« weekly
or 'lowest-cash prices. ~Any g
crcie.genc on-14.days’ ap-.. fyld
/. proval, packed free and ¥
cartl_,a?'a .paid,..on’ receipt
of small deposit., Write for

| free bargain- lists now.

;s.s..-'- - " The ° |
A _ﬁﬂ%ﬂWorzd's Largest Cycle -
e - e a2 ler, Dept. 24, COVENTRY

i

Printed and Published every Wffclm-sﬂa_\; by iln,-dt‘rnnriumrs, the Amalgamated Press (1922)
ondon,

The Fleetway House, Farringdon Sireet,
House, Farringdon S8treet, London, E.C.4,
post. Subscription Rates: Inland and Xbroad, 1

Rreistered for transmission

Ltd .
Advertisement, ‘Offices,” The Fleetway
by Canadian’ magazihd

E.C.4.

/- per annum; 576 for six months.

for- South Afvica: The Ceniral News Ageney, Limited. Sole Agents for Australia and New Zealand !

. Messrs. Gordon &°“@otch, Limiled;‘dndfor Canada: The Imperial News Co (Canada),

No. 4786.

Limited.

D/R July 19, 1924.



