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Since the long holiday vaca-
tion, St. Frank’s has been
undergoing many changes, as
a glance at the sketch on the
frontispiece will show., Two
new houses have been added,
and many other improvements
made, which are fully described
in the story you are about to
read., But another change, alse
for the better, we hope, though of a human character, is the principal theme
of the rousing new series beginning with this week’s story. It concerns
Ralph Leslic Fullwood, generally known as the Leader of the Cads of Study
A and how he strives to mend his ways,
THE EDITOR.

By EDWY SEARLES BROOKS

CHAPTER 1. was a great mud smear on his left shee

; T e which would have caused him to shudder at
ALPH LESLIE FULLWOOD, of the “ Hold on!” said Gulliver. “I'll oo an’
Fourth Form at St. Frank’s, walked | grab him., Well, I'm hansed! The ass is

CrMight past Gulliver and Bell with- | actually goin' straight oa t{o the platform!™

all ¢ out even noticing them_. 'j:hg_.; wag Gulliver hurried ilftg? 'm‘_, leader with rapid
1_1&_ more remarkable, considering that | strides. He was positively amazed. Thi:
,‘."Ifétl}l?f?st;{lf. had made the appointment at | was the first day of the new term at St
h_“}‘éit].ate'itmn_.' ‘ ' ‘ Frank's, and fellows were starting off for
li » 'm jiggered!™ said Aibert Gul- | the old school from all quarters—the ma

iy Lne
H:r jority from London.

oot Bhil“_}' proud to see us!” snorted | And Gulliver and Bell kad been anticipat-
se Bell indignantly. ing a warm, jovial welcome. They hadn't

t.n.i}jz;;ﬂ?;ﬁfl 5}‘}“_‘““1‘3{_ in a ‘f‘fjnf‘l‘iﬂlﬂ‘”li spot, | seen F:ullwood since he had arrived back on
Show wingdou-s li.fnjc. of one of the attractive i the Wanderer, with the rest of Lord Dorri.
Breat entra, 3 ‘*-_-{_l:{*h are to be found in the more’s I{):H‘t}', after their adventures in the
Wiy bhebyee iiee of the station. It stood mid- { South Seas. He had written, and théy had

hookstal) ﬂ:l} -Ith-ﬂ rjf‘f.l‘f‘.slunelgt—rﬁnm and the | replied—but they hadn’t actually met. And
e 3I1d’1i=*‘:|1 llfl_ a;n.t{- of the (‘I‘:!Wfi.‘ Gul- | now Ralph Leslie Fullwood ignored them!
They Werehdml-d-‘lf%em YERY {fblr“ﬁ”‘f- | “1 say, Fully ! ejaculated Gulliver, grab
Ders,  glossy s ssed In their best—shiny top- | bing at Ralph Leslie’s arm, . o n
B Wzre-h{t {hlf:-:{fh,“ and c-\t-rj."tTh:rl;__z. T he‘u Fullwood was just about to show his ticke!
seen thenf:' 0T reet—and Fullwood hadn't | to the man at the barrier. He turned.

1 leader of & . : 1 sbared at Gulliver for a moment, and then

like one =g Study A, indeed, had waiked hecame slightly confused.

Hit ayps L0 ! dream. His face was haggard, “0Oh, hallo!” he said awkwardly. < Gad,
» Ritm-looking, and his jaw set. There | I'm glad to see you again, Gully "
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“You didi't seem like it two minute: ‘I'm a bit cut of serts,” he ‘th
ago ! retorted CGulliver. < What was the { “Sorry! Don't mind if I'm a hjt lnrd fd
idea of givin’ Be!l an’ I the cut direct?” it’s nothin’® muen. Let’s get into Jth
Fullwood started. train.” ¢
“What rot!” he said. “I didn’t do any- Gulliver and Bell exchanged glances 2
thin’ of the kind! I haven’t seen you untii | their eyes cxpressed mueh. To their ;imff“
this seecond—— By gad!”’ he added suddenty. | it was fairly obvious that Fullwcod hag lid‘:l
“We were to meet at that show-case, | an unholy row with his pater. ang gy

weren’t we?”

“Ain’t you goin’® 1o shake hands?’ de-
manded Gulliver bluntly,

He had been holding his fist out all the
timme, but lullwood hadn’'t seen it ap-
parently. He now took Gulliver’s hand, and
they clasped. It was rather a strange wel
come, after being separated for so many
wecks. For Fullwood and Gulilver and Betl
had always been inseparable companions,

“1'm blessed if I know what’s the matter
with you!” said Gulliver, as he drew Full
wood back with him to where Bell was stand-

ing. ‘““Great Seott! You're lookin’ fearful,
Fully, old man!”

s Fearfaly®?

¢ Absolutely rotten!” declared Gulliver.
“Your cyes are bloodshot, you've got a
dozen bally {furrows, an’ you seem half-
dazed. I'Il bet I know what!”’ he added,

with a start. *“You wenbt on the razzle Jast
night !>

« Did 1?7 asked Fullwood. ‘“No, I don’t
mean timt—— Don’t talk pifile!” he said
sourly. “I was at home with my people
last night !’

“’lell that to the Marvines!” said Gulliver,
with a wink. *“Do you think I don’t know
the signs? Baggy eyos, fuzzy mind—un
steady w.llk' Gad! You muaL have swamped
yourself in drink !»

“Don’t he a confounded
Fullwood hLotly.

Bell stared blankly. They had just ar:..»d
at his side, and it was startling to find them
actually quarrelling. And this meeting was
to have been a happy reunion—a glorious
celebration. Gulliver and PBell, in fact, had
alreadv made preparations for the journey
down. They had reserved a compartmentg,
a well-filled flask, and a pack of cards—to
say nothing of a .aupply of e\pen:we cigar-
ette»

““Hallo, Bell!”
“« How goes it?”

““Fine, thanks!” said Bell, shaking hands
“ Anything wrong with you two?»

“0f ecourse there isn’t!”

“HWell, you were cursin’ at Gully
strongly 22

“Pon’t exaggerate,” interrupted Fullwoo?
curtly. “I was callin’ him a fool—an’ I
meant it.  You fellows ready? We might
as well get into the ftrain. No sense in
‘hangin’ about here.?”

“I think you’d better get into the train
alone !’ snorfed Bell. “We haven’t seen
you all the vaec., an’ here you jump dowr
our throats! What on earth’s the matte:
with you?”

Fullwood pulied ! imseld up.

fcal I’ snapped

said Fuilwood gruflly.

pretty
”

L Have

reason for this unholy row was also uhvigyg
Fullwood could deny it all he liled, by
he had been out on the spree the previogg
evening, and his pater had eaughi him reqd.
handed. That was about the truth of it
And now he had probably been sent to &,
Frank’s minus his usual cash.

They passed the barrier, and thei
seats  in the reserved first-class COMpParg.
ment.  Other Fourth-Formers—Reguie Pitt,
Jack Grey, Bob Christine, Cecil de Valerie,
and a few more—were ss_ehmg, places in the
ordinary third-class carriages.

“*'We don’t want to mix with that crowd,”
said Gulliver, as he elosed the door. * Hi,
guard! What about lockin’ us in? I gave
you half-a-crown, you kuow.”

e
LHU]s

““Right you are, young gent,” grinncd the
suard, saluting. -

“That’s good!”” said Gulliver, as he
cettled back in his seat. ¢ Now, Fully, let's
Jrave all the mews. I'll bet you had a
fr:ghzfnl time with that set of good little
Erics on the Wanderer! No wonder you're
lookin’ so bally washed out !

Fullwood looked up with a start.

“¥h?? he said.  ““What’s that?®

“I'm hanged if he hasn’t gowne all into
another daydream !’ ejaculated Bell.

badly wrong!

“There's certainly somethin’
Fully—have a eig., an’ light

Here you are,

up !’
fullwood pushed the proffered cigarette-
Caso away. :
“No, thanks,” he grunted. ‘I don’t
smoke.”’
Bell gave one gasp, and fainted.
CHAPTER II.
HANDFORTH LIVENS THINGS UP.
OR about  twenty -
XN secoinds  Gulliver and
5 - Jell stared at thelr
leader in a Kkind ‘f;'i
m stupor. He—Ralph  Lesiie
IFullwoed — had pes li}»El‘v

~ stated that he didn’t smcke:
And ever since Gulliver and Bell had known

him he had been a perfeet demon for
cigarettes! |

“You—you don’t smoke?” said Bell, re-
covering from hig faint.

“No, I don’'tl”?

““ What’s the game, you fathead?’’ de-

manded Gullivet indignantly. *“ What's ‘h’u
idea of tryin’ to spoof us like this, Fully?
a fag, an’ come back to ycur
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. \f that goudy-goody stult on
' . anw f that goody-geod]
pon't tr}
(TR )
Uf. 1 ‘."
wGqreat guns. s
6 }15"4 peen with thobt_, .
o an’ perhaps they Ve
':.‘;,L':;mokin’! Ye gods an
it possible?” ——
Fullwood flushed angriiy.

« Hang you, give me 4

v gasped  Bell suddenly.
b 5

other chaps all the
made him  give
little fishes! 1Is

cigarette!” he

«1f you can't talk any better
fgﬁfgeﬂian that, you'd better shut up alto-
Rl . ' -
geBiers stuck it in his

' kK a cigarette,
mfueth.mgnd then found he _.h_udn’t‘ got «
match, This, alone, was signficant—-for Full-
wood had formerly (:al'l_'l{.‘d a gnld. match-
cace. Gulliver obliged him with a light,

Fullwood sat there, smoking furiously,
with 2 glowering exXpression on hlE': fflce.
And along the platform came Clive Russell,
the mnew Canadian junior in the TFourth.
Clive caught sight of Fullwood, and gave
a cheery hail. ‘ ) :

«“ Hallo, old son!”’ he said, putting his

head in the windew. “Jolly ¢lad to see
vou again! Off to St. ¥rauk's at last-——"
" He broke off, starting. Fullwood, with a
sinothered exclamation., threw his cigarcite
out of the opposite window, and extended
his hand. Clive took it rather awkwardly.

“Sorey!” he “1 didn't know
were engaged.”?

“That’s all right,” said Fullwood qguickly.
“Two of my olkd chums--Gulliver an’ Bell.
This is Russell, you fellows. Canadian Chap.
Comin’ into the Fourth this term.”

Gulliver and Bell stared.

“0Oh, that steward's son, or somethin'?”
asked Gulliver, with deliberate insult in his
voiee.. “That common backwoods bounder!
First time I knew he was one of your
pals !’

;t‘l(;ln'e' }_iugsell flushed deeply, and might
‘tave sald something in reply, but at that
imoment he was seized violently from be-
llmui, hurled  backwards, and a hand de-
stended upon his shoulder like a blow from
a4 steam-hanmer.

By George!
€. B .
1Hu“93 old son!

said.

Russell ! yoared a voice.
So vou're coming to St.

i_i]‘g;l\ef‘f- jlf‘tﬁ"l‘ all‘:"r Let me give you a

s 1 Warning! New chaps aren't allowed

U;"' Just as they like!”

ey hir};[lf?fc“ partially recovered, and

Edwarg D?L-r _being  knocked about by

leader of swald - Handforth, the famous
OL Study 1. Handforth's idea of

yreet . . "
: Mg anybody consisted of thumping them

on o ; |
am]t?? back. punghing themr in the echest,
Learing into their enr,

- Steady = .
* Xt f.ld&’ old  man!* grinned Church.
( G B
ton ]” -+ snorted Handforth, <1 haven't
..‘1‘0{0[{ hlmf” Ll
Anot . .
under ’Hler "‘}_if“;i‘ like that, and he’ll Le
“ Chearig EC Biddy  train!™ eaid  McClure.
Sep ‘\"(111’ .'11}‘\'. old sport! Jolly glad to
Handy among  the elect! Don't iind
“ “'h(’ can't ]!,L'-]p :t :;J

You.

“ That’s all right!” grinned Clive Russell,
“ After five or six weeks with him on the
Wanderer, it’s about time I knew him!”

Handforth looked round with a cold eye.

“ What's all this?” he demanded. * Any-
hody might think I was a monstrosity hy
the way you're discussing me! What abour
that earriage, Walter Church? Didn't I tel!
you to coliar one?”

“You fathead!" howled Church. “How
the dickens do you expeet me to collar an
empty carriage when we get hiere a minute
before the train starts? I'm still wonder-
ing how the dickens we managed to get here
before time! In nine cases out of ten we
lose the train by six hours!®

“You funny ass!” said Handforth scorn-

fully. ““1t's just like you chaps!” he went -
on, with a bitter note creeping into his
voice.  ‘“Always running me down before

other people! You haven't got the nerve
to do it when you're alone! I'll soon find an
¢mpty compartment !’

He raced up and down the train, peering
into every compartment, much to the in-
terest of the two inspectors. The guard
was already unfurling his flag, and Hand-
forth was getting desperate. Having suc-
cessively frightened an old lady, a child of
three, and a short-sigchted gentleman of a
learned appearance, he gave a bellow, and
halted.

“ Come
nantly.
4 A face appeared at the compartment win-
Tow.

out of that!” he roared indig-

“Hallo!™ it said. < The walrus has
esciaped from the Zoo!” '

“I_thought I heard something raueous
down the platform,” said another face,
which joined the first one. ¢ My hat, it's
your major! Whut's biting him now?
He's mnever satisfied unless he’s yelling at

somebody !

A third face wormed its way in between
the other two, and Willy & Co., of the Third,
were complete. They had, in fact., com-
mandeercd the compartment for themselves,
This miracle had been acecemplished by the
siimple process of crowding near the platform
door, and alternately making faces at would-
be passengers, and quarrelling vielently be.
tween themselves, Nobody had dared to
disturb their sanctuary.

Handforth was simply staggered. e and
his chums were without an empty compart-
nient, and his minor and these two other
voung ragamuflins were calinly holding the
best compartment of the whole train them-
selves!

“QOut of it!" he said curtly. <“O0f all the
cheek !’

““1 think it’s going to rain,” said Willy
conversationally, “0f course, there’s no
telling, I heard @ rumble of thunder just
now-—or was it your voice, Ted?”

Handforth stood there and goggled.

“Are you #oing. to move or not

9!?
-

ho



twg secoids!

“I’'H give you just
Not a minunte more or a minute less!”
“ He can’'t lelp it, peer chap,” =aid Juicy

roared.

““ He seems to think there are
in two seconds! Peor-

’]1

Lemon sadly.
all sorts of minutes
haps it’s a new system of calculation

“[ shouldn’t be at all surprized,”” said
Chizthby Heath wisely.

“ Take your seats, young gents!’’ zaid the
euard, sweepineg up with a majesterial air,
“We'ra just off. Stend away from the
train, there!”’

-

CHAPTER III
TROUBLE EN ROUTE.

ANDIFORTH glared at
the guard in amaze-
ment.

“What’s the idea ?”
he demanded. < This train
doesn’t go until we got in it,
so0 don’'t start any cof your

The guard evamined Iandforth as though
he were a new kind of insect,

“Rigzht you are, your Majesty!” he said
gcnially.  *“Bill, keep the train back until
the youna gent finds the Royal Saloon.”

Willy & Co. erinned with pure joy. There
was nothing they liked better than to stand
by while MHandforth’s leg was being pulled.
They formed a kind of barrier, protecting
the door against all comers.

“You're mad!”’ said Handforth. staring
at the guard., “I don’t want the Royal

I didn’t know there was one on the
train!  As soon as 1I've got these young
rotters out of this compartment you ecan
Llow vyour whistle—hbut not before!”
“ Ha. ha, hal*?
Heads, all along the train, joined in the

Satoon!

rear.  And Willy & Co. eackled so heartily
that they forsook their caution for a
moment. It was a fatal slip. ¥ a second,

Handforth had wrenched open the door, anid
he made a grab at his miner.

“ Now then—out of it} he

Unfortunately, Church and Mc€Ciure spoilt
cverything. They were so anxious ahout
Iosing the train that they pushed Handiorth
headlong in, and tumbled in after him. The
guard, slammed the door, and held it. Then
he blew his whistle.

said grimly,

“Talk about monkeys!” he said bLreath-
lessly, “They ain’t in it!”
Within the compartment, the heap of

youthful humanity was sortinz itself ount.
Church and McClure were sprawling on top
of Handforth, and Chubby Heath and Juiey
Lemon were against the further door, watch-
iz with interest. Willy had apparently
vanished., . _

“Gerrup!” gasped Handforth desperately.
“ You—you fatheads! Who pushed me just
now? TI’'m half-squashed—--"

“Who cares about you?” came a thin voiece
from bencath the entire pile. “What about
me? In two ticks I shiall be pushed throngh

| hat, I’ve gone all fiat!”

| upon Edward Oswald.
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the giddy floer! Air! Gimme air! My only
“*'Who’s that?'’ asked Chureh, startleq
“Only Willy!” explained Juicy carelesgy
“You can’t sce him, but he’s undcrpeagy
Handy. You echaps had better—-
“Thank goodness!” panted Willy, sit(jy
up dazedly, as the three Fourth-Forers rose
to their feet. =+ Great Scott! Wiy didpy
the referee sound the gong sconery  Wigyg
won?’
Handforth was utterly callous to his mineryg

moans. He pusitied Church and MeUlure
aside, grabbed the door-bandle, and haf.
turned it. Then he suddenly noticed that

the platform was gliding away.

““Great pip! We've started!” he ejacu.
lated. < We’re on the move—and we're in
the same ecompartment as these blezzed fa-01
Ob, my goodness! Pull the communication-cord
somebody!”’

Church grinned.

~It’s all right—no nced to make a fauss,
old man,” he said. “ We're lucky on ihe
whole-—only six of us in one compartuicnt.”

“But look who +the other three arel”
howled Handiorth.

“If anybody's entitled to compiain, we
are,” put in Willy feebly. **This 1y aour
carriage—we collared it—and you bounders
calmly barge in and start grumbling!”

By this time the train was out «f the
station and spceding up. It was too lute
to make any alteration. The six occupants
sat down on opposite sides of the compart
ment and glarcd at one another,

“\We've gob to stick it now, I suppoze.’
said Handforth grufily. “ Well, I'm not the
ehap to grumble-—hut you fags get out of
this carriage at the first stop!”

“ Right you are!” said Willy, nodding.

“What, you'll zo?”

“Of course we'll go,”” said Willy, with A
sniff. * We don't wani to stay where weie
not wanted,  It's our carriage, and we've
cot every -zht to claim it—but we'll agree
to aet out at the first stop.”

07 course we will,” said Chubtby and
Juicy promptly.

Handforth regarded the fags with deep
suspicion.

«“You're jolly obliging, aren't you?” he
asked,

“Not at all,” replied Willy smanthiy.
“You want us to get, out at the first st
andd there's an end to it. Why arguet”

Church and MecClure were grinning joF-

ously. ,
““ Anything funny going on?’’ demarndcd
ITandforth, with a astares

“ Rather ! replied Church. ¢ Yen scem 9
have forgotten that this is an express trede-
and that Banningion is the first ctop!”

“We've got to change there, anyway,
explained Willy hiandly.

“Tia, ha, hal”

The other occupants of the cmn],‘-:ﬁ.rf_n‘!iﬁ{
roared with lavghter as the truth dawied
Now he cguld upucts
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v the fags had complied so readily
, oo 4 nptory order.
with his I{?g{ﬁ:nl sweeps !’ roared Handforth.
“You .t]]illl\? 1'm going to share this com-
with you all the way to Bannington
- de a bloomer! You'll jolly well clear
.\3;1 11110“" I’ll pull the cord, and stop the
out :

train! It's worth five quid to get rid oi
vou!”

«No 1 _
Ted,'” said Willy.
we'll climb along
train’s going.

Handforth frowned.

«] don’t want any sarcasm, m
caid severely. I suppose we've got fto
stick it, so it's no use .grumhh?‘(z.' But 1
won't put up with any of your Third Form
chatter! As long as you keep quiet, I'll
Jeave you alone.

After such n speech, of course, there was
only one thing to be done. Willy & Co. not
only commenced discussing the Fourth in
loud tones, hut they even included whistling
and singing in their repertory.

sta“d wh

ced to waste your money like that,
«“ Give us the money, and
the footboard while the

my lad!”’ he

e ———

CHAPTER 1IV.

FULLWOOD'S QUEER BEIHAVIOUR.
N awkward silence
reigned in a first-class
compartment a little
further down the
train. Fullwood & C(o. were
making themselves comfort-
. able in their reserved quarters.
It was a fast train, and Bannington was the
I!"S? stop, so there was plenty of time for a
l.trt-ie recreation on the way-—without any
ffd}' of being disturbed.
Gulliver and Bell were
gFllngiedlf‘ ll;ut rather uneasy.  Somehow or
Ere “_‘u‘_ wood was diffcrent to his old self.
air ﬂb{)l;?lll t that same careless, “ deggish ”
vation v i, as of old. And his preoccu-
He qatd:}j g;zp}mg worse and worse.
of hiﬁl '.n .‘n:, OWn corner, sturmg in front
» apparently oblivious of his chums.

Even wp ;
en they discusse | ) -
teok no notice. ¥ scd him openly he

g . v 13
ﬁrm?_?,mem"mb happened, declared Bell

to be “ .He’-%j not the same man as he used
) be. dclig'nboui not.élce the way he chucked
: o BVUWIL When that cad Russell shoved
his face at the door?”
5, 3lmost as though he were afraid of
qrepIhed Gulliver. ¢ That
a ] : ~ea Islands has done him
1_,11]‘-‘1’13‘94':.! lharm. by the look of things. I say,
Fiiliw ‘¢ added, raising his voice. ‘
€¢ ‘Er“n‘?’{’] tHFHEd hiS head.
c:{n:}”{ he asked.
¢ ofz’tlleéi You can hear?" asked Gulliver.
‘ eI an idiot!"” retorted T'ullwood.
Wi can hear, What's the matter
“..lsl"‘t.df) You want me for?”
‘anl?'}} to ask you to have a nip out
% replied Gulliver. ¢ Mang it

not only disap-

the South

|

all, man, be a sport! An' what about a few
rounds of ‘ Nap '—sixpenny points——to pass
the time away?" )

Fullwood shook his head.

“Sorry, old man—I don't feel like it now.”
he replied grufly. “If you'll leave me alone
I shall be a lot better pleased. I'in not in
a very chummy mood, if you want to know
the truth.”

“No need to tell us somethin’ we Lnow
already,” growled Bell. ‘ You won't smoke,
you won't take a drop of whisky, you won't
play cards! Hang it all, you're as goody-
goody as all those other cads!"

“0Oh, keep quiet!”’ said Fullwood impati-
ently. |

Gulliver and Bell exchanged glances, and
gave up their leader as a bad job. They
couldn’t make him out at all. Jie wasn't
merely different, but he was totally changed.
And that South Seas trip couldn’t be solely
responsible. It had been a pleasure cruise,
and, by all accounts, the fellows had had a
rather wonderful time. And here was Full-
wood with a worried, anxious expression, and
eves that told of acute inward distress,

(Gulliver determined to make one more try.

“Be a pal, Fully,” he said gently. Iy
there’'s anvthin' on vour mind, lel's hear it!
We might be able to help a bit. What do
you say, Bell? We've always shared one
another’s seerets, haven't we?”

““ Rather!”' said Bell, ¢ Choke It up, old
mian !’ '

Fullwood shrugged his shoulders.

“Jt’s nothing,” he said shortly.
you leave me alone?”

“Oh, go an ’eat coke!” said Gulllver
angrily. '

He opened a newspaper and glared at it
ferociously. Everything was going wrone,
This reunion of the chums of Study A was
tctally differerrt to what Gulliver and Rell
hail expected. They were keenly upset. And
Gulliver obtained no consolation fromn his
newspaper.

There was one item, however, which cer-
tainly did attraet his attention. Two columns
were headed in thiek lines of tyvpe, and it

“Can’t

scemed that something of a seunsational
character had occurred.
“Carey!?” caid (zulliver, frowning.

“ Kustace (arey——="?

“Eh?"” ejaculated Fullwood, swinging roun i
with staring eyves.

““Gad, don't look at me like that!” saiid
Gulliver, startled. “JI was only readin’ out
a name here. Fellow named Eustace Careyv-—
an (xford undergrad. The name secms a bit
familinr—"'

“ Eustace Carey,” repeated Bell remini
scently. “(Come to think of it, T seem to
have heard the name before, too. What's he
dene?  Won some big sports cvent, or some
thin'?”’

Gulliver laughed.

“He's done somethin’' a bit more senza
tional than that,"” he said dryly. < Practi
ieirqu- committed murder, by the look of
hings ke
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“ Can't infernal  mouth

Keep your
closed?” snarled Fullwood, in a sudden bursf,

you

“ Confound Carey, or whatever his

r

of rage,
name is!' Who wants to hear that drivellin
tosh?”’ '
Fullwood’s outburst -was so violent that
Culliver and Bell were quite alarmed. There
seemed to bhe no reaszon for Ralph Leslie’s

s b idas ] 11, o vy . alie 1 11y o
attitude. He seemed to realise it himself,

too, for he suddenly grew calm, and sank
back.

““Qorry !” he muttered.

“«Well, I'm banged!”’ said Bell. * What's
the matter with the ass, Gully? An” what’s
that vou were sayin’® about this feliow
Carey?”’

“Too long to tell yon, old man,”” replied
Gulliver. ““You <an have the paper wiien
I've finished with it.”?

“That bo hanged for a yarn!’? said Bell.
¢ Can't you tell me the gist of it?”

“Well, in a putshell, this chap Carey is

“PDon’t mind me!”’

wanted by the police,”” said Guiliver. "‘_-t
frighttul scandal, by gad! The whole
'Varsity is in a baily uproar about it

Oxford ig fairly on the mat to-day.”’

“RBut what's the man wanted
police for??
~ ¢ It zeems that he was
night in the act of robbin’ another under-
“arad’s rooms—red-handed, in  fact,” said
Guliver. ‘“This other chap was a caveless
ass—always Kept pots of cash about the
place. Anyhow, there was a fight, or some-
thin,” an’ Carey bitfed the other fellow
throueh the window, an’ he fell down on 10
the paved path.”

¢ gounds exeitin’,” commented Bell.

«¢1 should think so,” agreed CGulliver.
¢ Carey bunked with two hundred quid, an’
hasn’t heen seen since—an’ the other poor
chap is in hospital, with a broken leg, con-
cussion, an’ goodness krows what else. The
paper says he may not live 3

“It’s a lie!” snapped Fuillwood harshiy.
¢ Of course he’ll live—he’s not hurt mueh!
These papers always exaggerate.”

¢ You seem bally anxious about it!” said
Gulliver euricusly. “By gad! Do jyou
know this chap, Carey, by any <hance??”

by the

discovered last

¢ Know him?” retorted Fullwood. ¢ Of
cource I don’t know him.”

But he turned away, and gazed out
through the window at the fleeting land-

scape, and there was a hageard expression
i his eyes, *and his underlip was caunght
firmly between bis teeth,

]

CHAPYER V.
ON FAMILIAR GROUND.

ICK MAMILTON, of
the Tourth, jumped
out of the train at
Bannington, and

then came {o a halt, staring.
He was accompanied by
Tommy  Watson and Sir
Montie Tregellis-West. And they stared, tov.

TG !
EZ TR

!

creqmz

i

‘“Why, hallo, Nipper!? B
bustling up, i,
“IWait o minute,”? N
“Look at that!” eDer,
He nodded to an adjacent compartme:
and Reginald Pitt chuckled. A curioys iy
cession was emerging from this Particuls,

arinned

portion of the train. First of ull eap
Edward Oswald landforth—but 3 Chast&.

ened, subdued looking edition of the famqy
leader of Study D, He was disheyep ‘
dusty, and one cyc was slightly discoloureg
o the under rim.  The opposite ear stoog
out in a kind of thick bulge, and his ey.
pression was dazed and dreamy,

Church foilowed, and Church was tyg
owner of a womlerful nose—at least hap
as big again as it ought to have been,
MeClure was the next, but except for a
torn jacket, a ecrumpled e¢ollar, a cut lip
and a blaek eye, he was quite himself, He
was blowing tenderly upon the knuckles of
his right hand, as though they hurt him,

“Trouble, by the Icok of it,"? remarked
Nipper.

“What about this let?”? grinned Pitl.

The procession hadn’t  finished,  Willy

Handforth, Chubby lleath and Juicy Lemon
also emerged from that fatal compartment.
They " were  acéarcely  recognisable.  Their
beautiful new Etons were of a patchy, dusy
colour.  Renits wero  bberally  distributed,
and buttons were missing, The facial ex-
pressions of the three fags had undergons
certaim structural alterations. There weie
50 many bruises, sweliings, and bwmnps that
one fag was hardly distinguishablc from
another, But in spite of these many
woitnds, they ail secemed supremely happy.

“Good gad!?”? obzerved Archie Glenthorne

lounging up in all his regal elegance. “I
mean to =ay, a few ambulances requires,
what? Odds euts and fladn’t

wounds !
somebody hetter dash like anything for the
good old doctor?”

“Palking about u3z??”? asked Wiliy. “No
need to worry—we're all right. As o matter
of fact, we've had a lovely time.”

“You look it!?? grinned Pitt,

“My major started being funay, 0 V°
just piled in,” explained Willy carelessly.

““One of the finest mills you could wish 10

see. Tor about half-an-hour we couldn’t sc€
one another for dust.”

“But we won,”” said Chubby THeath
happily. -

“You've only gob to lcok at these [
heads to prove it!” added Juicy, with
nod towards Mandforih & Co.

The others grinned more widely than c‘:’t“f;

Juicy Lemon was apparently unconscicus 9

a

the faect that his own appearancc Wi?
shightly ghastly. = It was generally Ccon-
cluded” that honours were even ail round.
William Napoleon Browne strolied up, abt
looked severe. _ 1
¢ Alas  and  alaek!”  he said .:;arul}";
“ What is this, Brother IHandforth? Whe

fearsome objects do I sce? Is it pos
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oy have desvended to the pastime of ¢ In fact, by the time the local steamed
(hat you --L} mere fags?” into Bellton Station, Handforth & Co., and
hhiting “'I“*rmrt-ed. ) Willy & Co. were almost themselves again.
leﬂ{“imni-l‘l'fgtl'1"orm fathead!'’ he said | They manifested extraordinary powers of

“Xou \;’e haven't touched ‘'em! They { recuperation,
tarts hat among themselveal” “Just the same as ever,” remarked Hand-
dig all ® L-c;u} own war-worn appearance, [ forth, as he looked round the picturesque
“Blwlt‘“-‘”} little station. “ A few more weeds, and a
brﬂtg;;r'l found it mecessary to correct {lot of dead leaves—that’s about the only
' h and MeClure a bit,” explained | difference. I always said this railway was

ﬁ,l.‘f,iifforth carelessly. “Those silly faos | slow.”

tafted a TOW 1t the same time, so there
:.ras a bit of &« muddle. 1 {Inre:':uy. we re-
ceived a few closhes that weren't :lnnt-c-nded
for one another. As a matter of fact, we

.

“What did you expect to find—a second
Vietoria ¥’ asked Church. “1 suppose Bell-
ton will be the same when we're sixty vears
old! There's no need for a station of this

The
ead|

Y were so anxious about losing the train that they pushed Handforth
ong in, and tumbled in after him. :

Couldn’t gep v

h‘muﬁll a

E‘l‘} \‘(\] I 2 I
fog bank for o
< hat»

0] 1 - .
ﬂreﬂmill?”lg]f‘t 15{'“'{15 a tunnel," said Church
F00dness K-Bllb it's all over now, thank
11'5‘?“1}'-41.t't’< €Cp Yyour e¢ye on your minor,

Ment iy steer eclear of their compart-

believe
time.”?

we ¢ame
:} a, lia,

£ i
togerss 0 local! My nat!  Look at our
By £ :
. 2¥ the - .
N the 10{.:(1“]3'3 they had settled themselves
better. ]E'i, ;{f'illn they were looking a little
down, .4 “1‘3"_ fellows had brushed them
keheralyy -'w--(f‘t”'{“i, them combs, and had
le traéeg“““‘ ¢d in the task of eradieating

But. by Jove, isn't it
rippinz to be back? Good old Bellton!'

“There's esomething chummy about
isn't there?” said MeceClure fondly.

He stood there on the platform, looking
over the modest fence towards the road
which curved round into the village. He
lonked beyond, at the windineg River Stowe,
the green meadows, the dense bulk of Bell-
ton Wood peeping out fromm bevond the roof
tops in the distance.

“My hat! 1It's good to be back!"" he
said softly.

Handforlh stared.

sort to get larger.

it,
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&;"‘“‘u

of "'.11.”1{_””” there with
a moony lock in your eyes—-just like a cow
staring over a .ltr‘?” he asked tartly.
“1'm blessed if I ean see anything to go
dotty about!”?

MeClure waved his hand.

“It’s all so jolly peacefnl
he explained.

“Rats!?? said IHMandforth,
finest seenery in the world was  wasted.
“You're erazy! You've secn it thomzands
of times hefore, and all you ean do is to go
offt your giddy rocker!?

“ By jingo!? ejaculated (“nurch, starting.
“ Look oyer there! I ean see St. Frank’s.”

“ Marvellous !?” sleered Handforth.
“ Anything else??

“ But—but there are two towers now, in-
stead of one!”? ejaculated MceClure, in sur-
prise. “Can’t you zce? You remember the
old eclock tower of the Ancient Iouse?
Welb, there are two of them now!?®

“What's the i1dea

and homely,”

upon whom the

CHAPTER VI

TIIE NEW ST. FRANK'S,
ANDUVORTH sniffed.
“0h, w:ni‘rc s0e-
m«r douhie!® he said
arufily. “Ib Alush
he the ra:rﬁ.u]t of that «csh
you got when your head

nuarly went through info the

next  compartment!  There can’t be two
towers—— By t;t‘urﬁr:’* he added, staring,
“ It looks like i, though! I eun sec two

myself!»

“* Then there must be two,” declared
Regoie Pitt.  *“1{ Handforth says a thing,
it i3 30! Yon ought to register that Q@
slogan, old man.”

‘shmy of the juniors were dphnmg their
departure from the station in order to gaze
across the landscape. And thers was no
doubt about thosze two towers. They could
be distinetly cten—one an exaet replica of
the other,

“It’s rummy,” said Nipper. “We knew
there wis one tower, of voure—it was atijll

de

standing, after the disaster, when three
parts of the schonol was shaken down by

that explosion. But where doves the other

tower ¢ome jni?

*“ Dear old boy. why not strall up to the

«chiool  an’  see?? r:.u cested  Sir  Montie
m-]:ily

‘“ Good idea,” wrnumd Nipper. “We'll do
.2

All the fellows were as keen as mnstard,

Returning to school aiter ihe holidays was

generally an ordinary event. Some were
downhearied, some almost tearful, whilst
others were glad to he back. But on this

occasion there was a universal eagerness-—
an eagerness born of enriosity
Rumour had it that 8i.

IFrank’s was

tatally changed—transformed in practieaily

every particular. There were,
new Houses added, and other
numerous to nmention.

The boys were prepared for s
startling. It was months ¢ince they
been at the old schiool, and it was g
joy to bhe baek. L'n::n prev-um to {
stimmer vaeation they had lived ol
for praeticaliy a whole term had ngnﬁh‘em“
in camp, as hoy secouts, To most of u,ﬂpfenf
I'.’}"ﬂr*« 1t seemeoed ages and ﬁ”{“l siice th
had occupied their old cosy s EIi!'L\.—-QiEEI
they had slept in their familiay dormitorjes._
sinee they had performed their Ipthi
the well appointed Form-roome B

‘““Let’s get a move on, amd he yup thers
hefore the others,” gaid Handforin {:rhp}y
By George, if they’ve messed abon witiy,
Stady D there’s going {o be some f_lt*llhlrl
And I'm going to insist upon havirg my
old bed in the dormitory! They caun'y ply.
about with me!®

Church and MeUlare chuckled, and acecom.
panied their leader, They had on idea that
Handforth would reeeive plenty i shocks,
Edward Oswald was extremely couszervative
—he Jiked things to go on in the same old
way, without any changes. While he always
preached that progress was essential 1o

'I.i‘u,g.pd’ t’G

numanity, lhe leash sign of progresa in his
own particular sphere upset him  com
pletely,

Beliton village was practically unchanged,
FEven the tuck shop failed to attroct [and-

forth & (o, at the moment—although ine
worthy 3Mr. Binks conld be seen lLiovering
hehind thie counter, like a spider in iho
corner of  his web., He was sadly dss

appointed with the juniers, for hardly &ry
of them were making their customary hald

Such was the eagerness lo see the new S
Frank’s that 3r. Binks was 1*:1‘ flat.
Indeed, he was getling anxious. DBven Tatly
Little—who wis bisy “at the counter-—ioulk
not demolish the large supplies of «xira
tuck that 3Mr. Binks had laid in,

The aole topic of conversation, as the
juniors walked alone. was the Mgh;p] ey
reeailed that dramatic evening, when 112
Modern Honse had erashed to ifragments,

and when the rest Di' the schocl had almest
Inltowed  supit, nd they recalled  tie
fremendous army ﬂI uorkmen who ha L[ heed
busy at &t Frank's previous fo the sumidl
i]l'ﬂi{iﬂ}'?.
“I hear
fortune 1o

that, i1’s cost the Governors 3
rebuild the echool.?? deciared
Reggic Pitt. ‘A rwmmeber of rich old .!:i::i'i;
nies stepped in{o the breach with pats o
money, and made the thing pg-,.;;;i}m, U*E
St. Frank's is now rockoned to be on@ ©
the three fincst public .:chnnh in i*]n;l;i:afl:-

e uu]{'n, ol esurse, Fton it
Harrow.

“ And the fees have gone up, tno,” -
Jaek Qrey. My pater knows a r'"'1
thuat—and he g:umhlul, teco. 1 hear H'trtr"
room for intz mniore chaps, althoneh .1‘}1' e
won't be many new JTellows terut.”

qid

u+’

this
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o ora room,” eaid Reggie.
Iwm?dbi?:f a squash in the junior
in thg old school, There'll be tm_is,a
o4 spare DOW—— Hallo! Moat

ooks n bit dilapidated!™

Hnuﬂ- had crozaed the ridge at the end
The ]-i'iII:iqne and the sombre old place
L g Aot Hollow was within esight.
k*n:-}wn'rr[?‘:w;l”ﬁ were creeper grown, and the
The thlba"it,ﬂﬁ were locked., There was a
:i?ﬂ.-.ﬂﬂ:ﬂl‘ of nesiect ahout the place.
ﬁ-':p;{f{;wt Moat Hollow!® said Jack Grey.
«t's St. Irank’s we w;mt.!” ) .

Thev hurried on, and noticed that several
nf'thé- other fellows € |
trot. Handforth & Co., in fact, were
Already dirappearing round the bend, run-
pine for it. Bnt they paused some little
ditance before they came to the main gates
l-afding into the Triangle.

« By George! What's this?'”
forth breathlessly.
“ Why, ithey ve
ejaculated MeClure.

“We
¢ Therc
siudif.’ﬁ
of space to

L

made a2 new road here”
“Look! -~ {ate-posts,
wates, and everybhing! The road goes right
round towards the plaving-fields—and it's
all conerete! Tils is something new, if vou
like!”

“*There seems to bhe a building up there,
wn. on the right-hand side,” put in Chuareh,
“Let’s go up and look.”

“Not likeiy?!” interrupted
“We'll explore the school first!™

They made @ run for ihe main gates, and
turned into the familiar old Trizngle. They
hardly knew what to expect—hut all of them
had a vague impression that the; would =ee
*ke old Ancient Ilouse, and a collectisn of
stark new edifices that would mar the former
plg‘turﬁsr;ue aspect of ithe agreat eollege.

Ihe reality was something like a shoek.

“ Well, I'm  jiggered!” ejaculated Hand-
forih blankly,

"3y only aung ! breati:ed Church.

“Great jumping corks ! casped MeClure.

lTi‘l.E-f stood there, staring in amazement.
“.}],?é ;;EFE not the only ones, either. Juniers
exnerineo e 0 all the time. and all of them
‘Perienced the same sensations,

Handiortli.

——

CHAPTER VIL
TRANSFORMED-—AXD YET TUILE SAME.

T. FRANK'S (OLLEGE
was an architectural
triumph, :

; Every bory had

Pictured in his own mind

What the s¢chool would now

fLaolutars b(‘ like—and every hov was
) Wlanzr, For the reality  was

f"";i o] 7 . -

“ranmmgri,}, different from the imaginary.
fi*iﬂ b helicve it!” exclaimed Iland-
: ﬁf’“gth. “There aren’t any new

2t all—-and yet they're all freah!

3 < nnt * A .
uslinesgyss ¢ & @iddy  sign of newness or

ff}!‘ih at
building
Thera's

werc breaking into. a |

acked Hand- |

“Houscs—inztead of the former two.

“Il's marvelious!” said Chureh. taking a
deep breath., “The Ancient House seems the
same—although tuab’s different, too! 1It's
got two enbrances now, in addition to the
big arch under the tower. Buf look on the
other sidc of the Triangle! 1i's exactly the
game !

“The twin Dbrother of he  Ancient
House!" declared McCiure. ¢ The {ower's
the same—the arch—every chimney and
cvery window! Iiven the main steps are

alike!  And ibhe new building looks just 2as
old as the Ancient llousze!™

“But look in front!” said TIandfort..
“Where's the Tlead's House gone to? 1t
used (6 be there—joined up to the olher
buildings, Now there's a paved pathway
on both sides. and a whacking greap new
puilding,  And the clock’s in the middle of
it—rizht up there!”

““Yes; and if looks hundreds of years old,
too!"" said Church.

Sven Handforth was so impressed that bie
stood there incapable of furtber speech for
minute or {wo, The old school had under-
gone o complete transformation—-and vet,
curionsly enough, it was the same as of old.
All the new buildings werce of grev granife.
But tliey weren't fresh-looking. The build-
ings rosc in majestic splendour, every wall
showing evidence of maturity, A stranger
would bave declared that $he oentire range
of buildings had been crected before the
reign of Queea Elizabeth.

The architecture was purely Tudor, and the
modern buildings Lad followed the graceful,
picturcsaue style of their artistic ancestors,
The wonderful appearance of age had been
obtained by the use of ancient stone.
Practically ait of it had been brought to
St. I'rank's from the ruins of Helinfora
Castle, 1% so happened that llelmford was
building o great new reserveir on the castle
heiochts, and the ruins had heen condemped,

The St. Irank’s governors had been quick
to seize the opperilunity, and had bought

Tho contraciors  had
demelished the ruins with such care that
each  aranite block had been relaid  with
rerfection.  Uniil examined at close range,
ttie new buildings could not be detecied wns
such.

“] say. this iz ripping, if you like!” said
Reggie Pitt enthusiastically. ¢ Look at the
space now! Thnere are pathways everywhesre
—and thev'va built complefe new winas, too.

the entire e¢astle.

Lebt’s po under this gareh, and lhave u
Several juniors walked through the areh

thoy knew so wall, and then found tlismselyes

in a new world, There was a wide sguare
here, with buildings in front and behind.

The new wings were in the same Tudoer style
as the main {ront,

On the otbther side of the Triangle it wacs
exactly the sama. And it wasn't long before
the boys dizcovered that there were now five
What
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had once been the Ancicent Iouse Tower was
now the West Tower,

It formed the dividinge iine between the
Ancient Ifouse and the West House. Simi-
larly, on the other side of the Triangle, the
East Tower fermed the dividing line between
the Modern House and the East House,

In consequence of the great wings, each of
the four Houses was now as hig as the old
ones. And they were boarding Houses purely
and simply. Ilere the boys would sleep, eat.
and spend their recreation. The four louses

were  entirely  compesed of  dining-rooms,
libraries, dormitorics, common-rooins, and
studies. ,
The School House was an entirely new
buildine.

It faced the main gates, and was, if any-
thing, the most imposing of all the 8¢+,
I'rank’s piles. It spread out fanwise from the
great frontage, the Junior Wing 1o the left,
and the Senfor Wing to the right. Another
arch—much bigger than the other two—led

through the Inner Court, and so to the
Head’s private residence.*
v The general scheme of things Was as

pertect as could possibly be. The architects
had planned everything with perfect sym-
metry-—but not so perfect as to bhe un-
interesting. In almost every respect St.
Frank’s could be regarded as a model
school. The plan was positively unique.

The new road which Handforth and Co.
had commented upon extended completely
round the school grounds, enclozing all the
maii bhuildings and the Head's residence. At
the rear, on either side, stretehed the great
playing-fields, :

Enthusiasm was already beginning to rur
high among the fellowsz, But there was
positive excitement when a clozer examina-

tion was made. Wonderful as the exterior
was, the interior proved a zheer joy.

s“Let's go indoorz!™  cugeested Chureh
cagerly,

CGood e ! said Handforth.

They prompt!ly made a rush for the fine

granite steps which led np into the nearest
building., They were conifronted by Arthur
AMorrow, of the Sixth.

“Ilallo. yvou yvoungsterz—jolly glad to :ee
you again!’ saill Morrow gerially,  “ I hear
you had a -pretty geod time on that
yacht——-"

“8Sorry. Morrow,"” interrupted ITandforti.
“Jolly pleazed to see you, bnt we want to
¢o and have a loox uat our study——-"

“Then you'd hetter try next door.”
grinned Morrew. “You've come to ihe
wrong place, my son—this g the West
Houze.”

“The

“The
“CThe

2

which?” asked Handforth hlanhly,
West Housze,” explained Merrow,
Ancient, Housg is furlher up the

" A careinl examination of the Bird's-eye
View Map, en page i, of tlie cover, will ex-
piain the details of the new &t T'rank’s far
more clearly than my humble pen.—AvTHOR

Triangle on the same side—past the
Arch.  **Don’t look o startled. You'q
heaps of changes before vou've done.™

ITandforth & Co. went off to the end

\VEst
fing

the Triangle, and there found another flight
of imposing steps leading up to the Ancjape
. "]

House. They marched in, with Nipper & (o
and many others cloze behind. |

CHAPTER VIII,
MORE CITANGES.

1HE Ancient  House

lobby was very mueh

the same as it hag

always been. But the

junior passage was completely

different. 1t now led suraight
ahead, and Handiorth & Co,
soon discovered that there were now merely
ten junior studies in all. But, as there were
a similar number in each of the four

Houses, the accommodation was more thaa

ample.
“It's all different!” growled Iandforth,
as he grasped the door of Study D and

opencd it. “Even the room’s in a dilferent
place—in fact, it's a new room a'together!
By George! 1f they've moved any of our
things I['ll go and have a row with the
Head !”

“ My dear =33, did you expect them to
shift the room entirely, with all its walls
standing?” asked C(hurch. “Let's have a
leok inside—— T say! This is pretty good,
you know!?”

““ Thundering fine!* declared McClure joy-

fully,

Handforth made mno comment for 2
moment. Study D was, of course, a com-
pletely mew room. FEverything had heen

altered in the aeneral plan, and all the junior
studies were now in the newly erected wing.

Chureh and McClure were delighted. The
new Study D was nearly half as big agun
as the old one. The window was wide and

bricht. and looked <traight out upon the
Wezt Square. There was not only a4 €o3Y

fireplace, but radiatorzs as well. This was a

fine improvement. There were two o!ectrlic
lichts, a built-in bookeaze, and a built-in

euphoard on the other side to mateh, All
Handforth & Co.’s old furniture was in place,
and their own maps and photographs were
on the walls. Tn all, there was a general air
of Lrichtness and cheeriness about the apart-
ment.

~10m ¢ caid TTandforth at last. ¢ I believe

12’8 better!?
“Yeou helieve!™ shouted Chureh. ¢ Why.
vou ass, it°s fifty times as good! Let’s £0

and ook at the other studies, an:d then have

A saquint at the dormitory.”
“Non need {o look at the
said Cecil de Valerie at the
‘G further aiong, and

ot I
same. There can’t be any

other sztudies,”
door. ¢ We've
they're alt the
jealousy aboub
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lIuck, my

. 1 ting pOW. Wwe're in .
or lighting in the

There’s not another SChQOE::
. a5 finely eqmpped as this! .
}'I"gd?m : into a few oI the adjoining studies
A giaion Valerie was right, They were
prOWd -ame. Handforth & Co. co.ntmued
all the a:.:foliowing the example of prac-
P:\:plotmgvery newcomer. The whole school
Eﬁ::”:imbhling with an unusual excitement
amldej;%l;g} studies were even bigger than
ﬂT ej:;nior, and the common-rooms Were
lellx; magnificent. They were hig, airy, with
rt;anfv ofnena}'-chatirs and lounges, and every
goisif)!e equipment for the recreation of the

cize
<0113,

bo{’:;';tairs o surprise awaited the ex-
orers. T . |
pl“ where’s the dormitory?” asked Hand-

forth, as he met Nipper & Co. in the corridor,
«f say, this 13 jolly light!” he adfled:
glancing up. ¢ There's no end to the giddy
improvements.” _ .
There were skylights all along the wide
corridor, giving the upstairs region an air ol
spacious cheer.

¢« The dormitory?” repeated Nipper. *“You
mean the dormitories.” _
] mean the YFourth-Form dormitory—

ours.” - -

¢ That’s ail changed.” explained Nipper.
«In fact, the Fourth itself is changed. A=z
there are four Houses—five with the School
Houze—the Fourth can’t be called Ancient
and Modern now.
way. We're in the Upper Fourth, Handy.”

“The Upper Fourth?” ejaculated Iandy.
“Yhat about the others?*

“The old Modern Fourth is now called
the Lower Fourth,” said Nipper. “Mr, Py-
craft iz the TForm-master—and, of course,
we've oot old Crowell. I hear the other
chaps jare kicking pretty strongly. They
don't like heing called the Lower Fourth.”

“A lot of fuss over nothing.” said Tommy
Watson. ¢“They don’t lese any prestige—
1t’s only a term to distinguish the two
sections of the TI'ourth. But about the
dormitory, Handy. TInstead of one, we've
got ten.”

:“TEHE” ejaculated Ilandforth.

Yes,” said Nipper. I expect you'll
share one with Church and MeClare. Three
M a room is the Jimit under the new system?
A ot better, too! The rest of us will be
ahle to sleep without your giddy snores!”

€4 '“,'h.at rOt!." . S : . K .
nantly. snorteq Jlandforth indig
miﬂe strode into the first dormitory, and
ter:mh and MecClure followed. There were
atu}l‘afd they correzponded to the ten junior
Sordles.  The Fifth and Sixth were similarly

Provided fop,

The Third was e only Form

L destj o oreat
dﬁ‘l:mitory. . ined to occupy one great
Thr?'ppmﬁf” zaid  Chureh. “My hat!

e jolly ecood heds all to our-

, too—and

Selves! i< = '
"3, Lhis s heaps better than it used

A0 be»

Yo it’s divided in another.

A ——

.

And even Handforth was forced to admit
the truth of it. There was something ex-
cluzive in the thought of having a private
bed-room to themselves. The IFourthh was
divided up into little collections of <cloze
chums—generally in threes. Ilenceforth,
these chums would share the same study and
the same dormitory. It was an ideal arranue-
ment—one that the juniors had often longed
for, but had never bhelieved possible of
accomplishment.

“Why, it’s as good as being in the senior
school,”” said  McClure enthusiastically.
“We've got just the same accommodation
as the Fifth and Sixth. I can tell you, the
I'ourth is looking up!'”

“Rather!” agreed Church. By jingo,
doesn’t the school look fine from here?” he

added, standing at the window. * We're
on the same side as our study—looking
across the West Square. The seniors have
got  the other side of the House, I
suppose?”

They stood there, looking at the

picturesque architecture of the West House,

L which of course was a replica of their own.

They couldn't get accustomed to their new
surroundings. Like most of the other
juniors, they were inwardly excited—elated

at the many splendours which now
surrounded them. :
Life at St. Irank's had always Dbeen

interesting and jolly. In future it promrised
to be even more lively. ¥Yor now there
would be four junior House captains, and
consequently four junior footbhall teams.
House rivalry, so far as sports were con-
cerned, would evideutly be a great feature
in the life of the new St. Frank’s.

CHAPTER
MR. BARNADY

1X.
GOOLE.

ILLY HIANDIORTH

stood on the

Ancient IIouse

steps, and gave an

approving nod.

“Topping!” he declared.
“ Abzolutely topping!?

ever made,” gaid Chubby

“ Best
Heath,

= Eh

“Special for

she's
nodding.
the first day of
on Chubby, as
his beef patty. “That’s
the worst of Mrs. Ilake—she reduces the
gquality after the term’s fairly satarted.”

Willy looked at his chum coldly.

“T wasn't talking about these beef
patties,” he said, with a eniff. “All you
can think about is your silly tummy! 1
was referring to the architecture.”’

“0Oh, tnat!”® suid Chubby, with a care-
less glance round. “I must admit they've
made St. Frank's a Iny better; but I can

term, 1
suppose?” went he took

another bhite of
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work up a lot more enthusiasm about these
patties i
“Hear, hear!” said Juicy Lemon heartily.

The three shining lichts of the 'Third
Form distributed themselves on the steps,

and assisted in the task of holding up the
heavy granite balustrade. " They had just
completed a tour of exvloration, and were
maore than satistied. Willy Handforth was
full of enthusiasm, indecd. He had never
hoped to find anything so truly splendid
as this”

“1t’l he like
declaved.  *“Mr,
this term——-"

“By jingo, is he?’? asked Chubby.

“0Of course he is.)”?

“But what aboui Barry Stokes?”

“Old Barry is Housemaster of the West
House now,” vreplied Willy. *That’s the
Lest of having these extra Ilouses; there’s
a2 job for everybody. Nipper can be junior

again,” e
Housemaster

times
our

old
Lee’s

shipper azain  and Reggaie Pitt won’t be
pusiicd out of his own spot of limelight.
1ie'll be junior skipper, too, but in the
West Honse”

v“1{'s a bit confusing to me,” said
Juiey, ecazing regretfully into his empty

paper bag, I say, what about some more
orub§”

“PDon't be greedy; it’ll be teatime soon,’’
said Willy, frowning. “Which reminds me.
We haven’t 2ot enough crocks in our study.
finzz along, Chubby, and borrow a coupie
of saucers. And you rake up some plates,
Jujey.”?

“Where from?” asked Chubby.

“That’s your concern,” replied Willy
calmly. *“Anywhere; there are plenty of
cups and sancers about. Thank goodness

we've gob real studies now, instead of those
old converted box-rooms. hey're a bit
small, but they're sclect!”

Willy paused, and watched Juicy Lemon
with interest. Juiey had just emptied the

entire contents of his lungs into the paper

bayr, which now bulged out like a miniature
balloon.

“lold tight!” he grinned.
Bang! .
The noise of that bursting baz was akin

to a minor cxplosion. And a tall, thin
centioman, who was just emerging Irom

{he Ancient House, leapt a clear yard into

the air. )
« Great heaveus!” he - gasped. “ What—
witat was that??’

“Q0h, my hat!”
head!” snapped

“ave !’ hissed Juiey.
#Stand your ground, fa
Avilly.  “It’s all right, sir,” he added,
turning tc the thin gentleman. *“ Nothing
1o be scarced avout, Only a paper bag.”
The siranger recovered himself, and
attempted to hide his coniusion. In the
meantune, Willy Handiorth & Co. examined
nim frem head to foot with somewhat
crnharraszing  attention to -delail.  Appar-

-

<]

(¢o

ently tire gentleman was one of the New
timovations at St Frank’s.  He ceragye
wasn't a wvisitor, because he was "

Wearing

a scholastic zewn and a mortar-hogy,

And  he was  thin—appailinzly, uy
believingly thin. Although under zix f‘eet‘
he looked wmuch taller, and his shonlger.
were soo narrow that Willy looked ’._:;‘r_g-;la
In comparicon. The stranger’s face WA
cltean-shaven, fresh, and his cheols Wors
sunken into little hollows. Iis noze g
long and thin, and slightly ruddy ot he
tip. 1llis eyes were particularly keen i
alert.

“Only a  paper Dbag?” he reseated
suspiciously. “No you had the cfirontery

to burst a paper bag at the very ncment
I was making my exit? My boys, do you
know who I am?*?

Wiliy was tlempted to hazard a cuess
that the stranger was known as the livine

skeleton, but he manfully refrained 1ram
his rash suuzgestion.

“1 haven't the {faintest idea, sin” he
replied.

“1 am Mr. Barnaby Goole,’’ said the

stranger sternly,

“That’s ripping, sir,” replied Willy., =T
particularly like the Barnaby part. 1t

soes so well—skids off the tongue beouti-

fuily.”
Mr. Goole locked more suspicious {han
ever.,
“1 am not sure whether you are

deliberately impertinent, but I will give you
the benefit of the doubt,” he said at lengih.
“1 am Mr. Barnaby Goole, and 1 am the

new itlousemaster of the East House.”
“Oh!”’  ejaculated Willy & Co. in
unison.

Mr. Goole condescended to smile. lle

had created an impression at last.

“So, you see, I have a rirht to demand
respect and obedience,” he went on sternly.
A3 yet you have not cven saluted me.”’

Willy & - Co. promptly . repaired tae
omission by removing their eaps in on¢
sweep, as  though actuated by the =zame
wire, Then they bowed low, with
exagverated deference.

“We are honoured, sir,” said Willy

sweelly, “ But will you allow me to make
a «iight correction? You have a rigat
demand our respect, but not our obedience.

“Indeed!” said Mr., Barnaby Govle,
staring,

“Yes, indeed,” replied Willy. 0¥
ohedience i3 due to Mr. Nelson Lee—on?
own Housemaster. Your own flock is o
the other side of the Triangle. Just
little point, sir; but I thought I might 23
vell mention 1t.”’ ‘.

This was Mr. Goole's first experience 't
Willy, and ailthough he was a man

strong mentality, he somchow felt a eenist-
tion of being out of his depth. There waa

| something about Willy whicn rendered -
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inadequate. Like many

hrases ; _
; he experienced a desire

. atoCK :
{2 - - . 4+
ilI‘Jther -J’EIDI@ ln.m’

e ;;t 'I"]L'l' . ‘ - 5
w..?}(: "Exactiv—exactly 1" he said gruffiy.

; iy qite right, my boy—the Ease
;;}u‘}l: “[trfunq well fﬁr:‘x’re, is on the other
Ut 5
side of the Triangle.”’ _
He prepared to make mf.
derly as Dpossible, but Chubby Heath
grwtdi&iouslv took a bite out of his final
:nje:f pqtty,' And Mr. Barnaby CGoole fixed
1:;’; ,aze upon it with a kind of horrified

gl:li"i'.

retreat as

It ——

CHAPTER X.
’ A QUESTION OF FOOD.

HUBBY HEATH did
his best under the
circumstances, but it
was a Very poor per-

formance, in Willy’s opinion,

He hastily jerked the bheef
patty behind his back, and
nushed the bitten-off chunk into his left
cheek. If Chubby believed that 1t was
concealed, he was sadly fooling ‘himself.

Hiz cheek bulged out like a shiny beacon.

*““What—what is that you are eating?”
demanded Mr. Goole sternly.

For a moment Chubby Heath looked some-
thing like an ostrich. Ile gave one gulp,
and swallowed his mouthful whole. Willy
afterwards declared that he distinctly saw
the hulge passing down his'throut,

“ N-nothing, sir,” gurgled Chubby.

“Don’t be ridiculous, boy!” retorted Mr.
Goole. “I may bhe mistaken, but I have
@l impression that that disgusting confec-
lon contains meat. Am I right?”

Further concealment was a mere palter-

inz with fact.

L1 5. SN . . I bt
ot 36*‘: sir,”” replied Chubhy, “What about
o b3 beef. Jolly good heef, too. Mrs.
ot always gives us the best. None of
\;}‘ _ A.rgent{nu stuff for her, you know.
=~hie " thinks it's poison.”

:\ 1 ] . =

Mr. Goole's eves glittered with sudden
triumph,

And  she thinks correctly, too,”’ he

cxelaimed.  “It s : 5
Dyt the t 15 poison—rank poison.

e unhappy female makes a grave mis-

tak ' At s . .
um,eim believing  that Knglish meat is
ol Jcr“ttetr.. Throw that thing away, my
on ZRSG IR from you as you would cast
iy d.:'. a plﬁ‘.{UE-:” .

Chubby Heat

o . e:l DO D n « - -3

T th looked at the patty with
** Aly ’ ;
},__-?HIJ hat!” he gasped. “Has Mrs. Hake

W M;'-’&‘lng squiffy meat then?”
“T?_l:lt.—-m}?r?;: 13 S‘u__uiﬁ‘y!” roared Mr. Goole.
ta the hu;*n-mhwﬁ gt Meal -16 e
ne  intg r{:)--q;"aTEIl,l.- I‘{ou_* dare you tra;:
Meat, o }_1 vating your ridiculous slang!

v BOY, 1s the curse of mankind!’’

1 guided

“Weli,
hlankly.
Juicy Lemon looked on with a kind of
damb surprise, but Willy Maudforth's eyes
were already twinkling, He was beginning

I'm bleszed!” said Chubby Heath

to  get a  glimmering of Mr, Barnaby
Goole's meaning.

“1t's all  right, Chubby,”” he said
soothingly. “The patty's safe enough—
zo0od, sound meat, you know. Jr. Goole

is simply telling us that meat of any kind
i5 harmful., I take it, sir, that you're
a vegetarian?” he went on, turning to
the new Housemaster. :
“I am!” retorted Mr. Goole defiantly.
Willy regarded him with pitying gaze.
“I might have known it at first, sir,”
he observed, casting a comprehensive glance

over Mr., Goole's spare form. “*I'm afraid
you won't get many esupporters at St.
Frank's, sir. We're great meat eaters
here.”

“Revolting!"* said Mr. Goole, with a
shudder.

*“Bacon for breakfast, you know, sir—
and sometimes sausages,” said Willy.

“Sausagea!”’ repeated Mr. Goole, with
glassy eyes.

“Heaps of ‘em, sir,” said Willy cheer-
fully. “Then at mid-day we have muttoi
or heef —sometimes two meat courses, evoad.
And at ftea-time, in our own studies, we

get our supplies in specially. Most of the
fellows have sardinesz, or salmon, or eggs,;
but petted meat is a big favourite, to say

nothing of corned bheef, ham loaf, glass
tonzue, and bacon.”

Mr. Goole was shaken to the very
INarrow.

“I am horrified!” he said sadly. “This

is distressing news, indeed. TUnfortunately,
I have not the power to command you to
throw that obnoxious patty away. But be
by me, young man, and cast it
forth. Meat 1is the root cause of all
humanity's ills.”
¢« shouldn't be surprised,
Chubby, taking ansther big bite
patty, now that he knew it was
the same, it tastes good, sir.”
“Your palate is depraved, young
hortibly depraved!”’
“1'm healthy enough,
“Ah, that is always the parrot cry!”
ejaculated dr. Goole fiercely. “But do
people realise the iansanity of their actions?
Month after month, year after year, from
childhcod onwards, they poison their tissues
with these meats., They little realise that
they are slowly kiiling themselves. At the
age of foriy you will be dy:peptic, at the
age of sixty vou will cease to enjoy the
fulness of life. And why? Because meat
ealing has wrecked your constitution.”
Chubby finished the patty, and brushad
the crumbs away.
“Well, I've still

sir,’'  said
out of the
safe. “All

man-—

sip,”

got aboul twenty-five
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years of happiness before I'm forty, sir,”
bhe said thankfully. *“That's something to
ook forward to, anyway.?

“I am grieved beyond measure at your
toclish  attitude,” said Mr. Goole darkly.
“I am only sorry that you are not in my
Mouse. In that building, 1 can assure
you, there wiill be some drastic changes. 1

am the master there, and I shall be
obeyed!”’?

He strode away, his eyes burning fiercely,
almost  fanatieally. And Willy & Co.
looked after lhim. and then gazed at one
another,

“YHe’s off his rocker!” said Juicy Lemon
bluntly.

“Up the pole!” remarked Chubby, with
ECOrn,

“ Anyway, he’s a  distinet acquisition to
st Frank’s,” declared Willy. - Better than
a1l your normal Housemasters. As far as
I'm concerned, I'm jolly glad he’s come.”

“(Glad to have that crank here?” asked
Chubby, staring. :

“ Rather!” replied VW illy. ¢ His dotty ideas
won't affeet us, because we’re not under his
genlle wing, But I can see some stirring
times ahead for the East Ilouse, my sobLs,
A sensation—an uprcar. Mark my words-—
heed the voice of the soothsayer—it won’t
be a week before the East House fellows

arise in their might and do valiant deeds!””
CHAPTER XI.
CONCERNING A KEYHOLE.
UBBARD,  of the

Upper Fourth, poured

the  boiling water
into the teapot with
a flourish—with  such a
flourish, indeed, that he

spilled a good proportion of
it on the tablecloth. But these trifles were
as nothing in a junior study.

““ Shove over the milk, Teddy, and don’t
scolt aifl that bread and butter,”” said H b-
bard briskly. My hat, you greedy young
beast! You’ve half-empticd the plate, and
1 haven’t even started!?

*“There’s plenty more,” said Teddy Long,
with his mouth full. _

The pair were taking tea in Study B—
their old quarters in the Ancient House,
although, of course, the room was as new
as any of the others. But it was comfort-
'ng to realise that they still had the same
letter on the door.

It ¢can hardly be said that Hubbard and
Long were chums. They shared the same

NSWERS

~ Every Suturday. Price 2d.

study, certainly, and they know
another’s intimate secrets; but thev Wefeﬂ'&
the type of juniors to be pafrliculurl
chummy. Hubbard was a self-itnortyyg
brainless sort of nonentity, and Teddy 1:0“"
was every sind of a sneak. He wus the S g
of the Fourth, and served no gocod purp'oq
on earth whatever. o

** What abeout the sugar?”’ asked ubhayg
“Didn't you get some?? )

“Lsugar?’?

“It's sweet!” explained Hubbard.
buy it in lIumps 2

“1I know what sugar Is, you fatheadq:»
roared. Teddy Long. “I forgot «ll ahoyt
it. 1 got the tea and the butlier and the
bread while youn lazed about doing nothing

2

“You fibber! I was clearing the study
up !’? retorted Iiubbard. ©In any cuase, voy
bought the grub with my tin! Buzz round
to the school shop, and get a pound of
sugar—and look sharp about it!”

Teddy Long glared.

0 YUU

“Go and get it yourself!” he sald de-
flantly.

*“My hat!” ejaculated Iubbard, with a
zasp, _

Ile made a dive fer the corner, grabbed

a cricket-stnmp, but before he could use it
Teddy Long had vanished. It was always
the same. Teddy never failed to obicet, and
he never failed to obey under the thread
of personal violence., In all respects, Ire was
a worm,

He marched along the passage with Qa
slowering countenance. He noticed that the
door of the next study was open, und he
also observed the table was spread for tea.
A number of bags reposed on the polished
cupboard-top, in the recess. Teddy Long
paused,

He had meney in his
pound of sugar, but if it
sible to get the sugar con the cheap, he
wouldn’t hesitate. Ie didu’t regard it &3
theft to take food from another study. In
his opinion, it wasn’t even pilfering. All
food was fair game.

Study A was empty, and it was only the
work of a moment for Teddy Long to
exaniine the bags on the cupboard, and
discovered one half-full of lump sugar. e
seized it greedily and made for the door.

“Oh, my hat!” he ejaculated blankly.

pocket 1o huy 2
was at all pos

Familiar voices sounded, and the n{-.\'fi
zecond Fullwood & Co. strode in, Ciltf‘lilﬂg'-;i
Teddy red-handed. He strove to conedd

the tell-tale bag, but he was too late. It¢
forced a weak sort of smile.

v Hallo, you chaps!™ he said nervously.
“ Just—just having a look round, yvu knovw.

Your study’s better than ours—— 1—1 nu_-.:l!l_-
they're all the same, except for the Luls
niture—-"’

“What’s that behind you?s asked Gul-
liver bluntly.

“ Nun—nothing ! -

Guiliver and  Bell scized Teddy, £
him round, and rescued the packet of sugids

SWwHUnE
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himself
the

flung

meantime, _
interest 1n

. in the
rullweed, = took no

into 2 chair, and
pruceedms:n.lf(_mmh,d little thief!™ said Bell

- ou G+ & (ur sugar! He calmly came
indignantly. Aot :
o here an’ pinched t.” .
at: [—] was only borrowing—— o
« By gad, you deserve chokey for this!
roared Gulliver. ¢« Take that, you bur-
far!”

Crash. _

.rrv Long received a .
“,g‘fﬂler of his head. His wild howl of
anenish was cut short by another fearful
Lif from Bell. Staggering under the blows,
he reeled towards the door. Bell obligingly
helped him out with the toe of his boot.

resoundina cufl on

Teddy careered into the passage, crashed
over. and the door of Study A was
slammed.

.- Beasts "' moaned Teddy unhappily.

He sat there, in mortal pain for a few
moments. And during that brief space,
fiendish methods of revenge passed through
his mind—all of them impracticable, since
they involved such materials as boiling oll,
molten lead, and other trifles.

¢ A1l the zame., I'Ml make ’em smart for

thiz!" muttered Teddy fiercely, as he
crawled painfully to his feet. ¢ The rotten
cads: Half-killing me just because I bor-

rowed a few lumps of sugar!”

He stood therc, rubbing a certain section
of his snatomy with tender regard. And as
e was m a crowching attitude for this pur-
pose, Lis left ear was quite close to the
keyhoie. For once in his life, Teddy Long
overheard a few words of a private con-
versation by sheer accident. At the
moment he wasn’t in the mood far eaves-
tropping—he hadn't any idea. in fact, that
the words within Study A were worth listen-
Iy to. But he heard a few, all the same.

“ By gad ! came Gulliver's vaice, raised in

;.‘;;—}:1‘311 i‘tftﬂnif.hment-. “T just remember!
murd chap Carey—the fellow who half-
urdered another undergrad. at-Oxford——'

Just  remembered?” came Fullwood’s

T.{i‘if't"', franght with
S “Yan fool!
remembere 7>

“He's your
‘trmmphnntl}'.
Gireat Scptt 1 velled Bell., ¢ That's rieht

—0 he is! Why : g Yoot 51 LE
of it hefare” Yy the deuce didn't we think

intensity and apprehen-
What have you just
Culliver

cousin 'V said

oard ¢ Eustace Carey? 1 knew 1'd
CONsE 1€ Dhame =omewhere! He's your
.'.bl.]r{iiah Oxford, 1ully!” >
. [} Y4 . '
Gililivey: he's committed murder!” added

" There w
- LS “:l\ i . - p ol A - . . ~
in the ﬂtllffrq crazh as zomething overturned

S X0u—yq

e m; HOSLIS: Mall-
Yaod's vaice. wd lunatics!” came Full

like thut g In a hissing fury. ‘“Don’t yell
o vou want the whole scheol to

-Tlﬁ‘.“? .
3E‘¢‘itlent1»l-le thing was an accident—a purse

.-In t.h;lt C.‘ir‘ie,

th. train : _“’]1}’ did yvou lie to us in
Of Carey’ 1op SV that you'd never heard
¥ before? asked Gulliver.

Willy & Co. promptly repaired the
omission by removing their caps in
one sweap, as though actuated by the
same wire.

atuff. old
Inokin® so

can't fool us” with that kind of
man! No wonder you've been
bally scarved!"”

Outside, Teddy Long had completely for-
gotten his surroundings. He crouched there,
now thoroughly glued tn the keyhole. By
the purest chance he was hearing some
news which fitled him with an intense and
burning joy. Revenge! He'd have it now,
and in a way he loved best of all!

P i,

(HAPTER XII.
FULLWOOD'S ORDEAL,

ALPH LESLIE FIULL-
WOOD slowly picked
up the overturned
chair, and set it in

place.  The havgard, anxious
expreszion was :still apparent
on his face, but there was
now a trace of relief in his eves.  Althouzh
he was startied that his chumsz should have
fathomed his seeret. bhe had known from
the first fthat the truth must come out
sonner or later, 1t was good to have the
stspense ended,
“yell?” he asaid

eurtly. “Youn’ve gok

“You ! the truth now—nn’ perhaps you're satisfied.
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I trust you to keep it to

hope I ean
yourselves.”
t:ulliver snorted.

“What do you take wus for?”? he de-
manded angrily.

““Well, I wouldn’t like this story to get
ahent——>

“We'll buy a couple of megaphones, and
«o up on the roof,”” said Bell, with sarcasm.
“ We'll shout it out so that the whole
sehool will know.”

Fullwood little realised that an object just
outside the door was far more effective
than a couple of .megaphones—when it came
to spreading news abroad.

» Don’t he funny !>’ he said sourly.

‘““You're a bit of a dirty dog, you know.”
deelared Gulliver. ¢ Why the deuce didn’t
vou admit the thing at once, instead ..t
lying to us?”

“ It isn’t a thing anybody likes to admit,”
‘““My nerves have heen.

retorted Fullwaood.
cn  edge all day-—ever since 1 saw  that
heastly report. The pater was nearly mad
about it, T can tell you. The disgrace to
the family, you know. A ghastly aflair!?”
It's pretty steep, ' admit,?”” said bell
thoughtfully. < Your cousin, eh? By gad,
that's tough! An’ he not only had a dis-
araceful mill with another undergrad., but
e chucked him out of the window, hroke
thir chap’s leg, an’ generally smashed bhim
up.. Then he walked off with the two un-
dred quid!?”?

*“ And the police are searchin’ for him!”
added Gulliver. |
Teddy Long heard this amazing nzws with
:I.

aulp of sheer delight. Seandal eof the
most triviat kind was welcome. But this

~tory was almost too good to he true. It
would eause a real sensation., Lots of the
fellows had heard about it, of course, buf
they didn’t know the all-important fact
fhat LFustace Carey was Ralph Leslie Full-
wond’s cousin.  That would be the sensa-
tional diselosure.

“It’s a bit rotten havin’ a thief fer a
covain,’ said Bell, with a certain amount of
reitsh in his tone. “Bven a thiel wouldn's
be so bad-—but this chap looks like Lein’
- a murderer, too—->

“Don’t be an infernal
Tullhwood.

*“Well, the paper says the chap may not
live 32

*The paper’s wrong!? interrupted Full-
wood., ‘It must be wrong! People don’t
dic from a broken leg—— . '

“But his skull was cracked, too!”»
“It’s all exaggerated—it must Le!™ in-
sisted Fullwood.  * Besides, even ot the
very worst. it could only be called man-
slaughter,  That’s bad enough, goedness
knows! DBut it’s the other part thai mukes
me squirm.  Carey cleared out after the
affair, an’ tonk a pile of money with him!
s.2's a thief! Yiat’s the worst of all!
“The school’s bound to know befo

long——"»

idiov P! snarled

'

. “Why Is it bound to know?” gep

Fullwood sharply. * You fellows wqp
anythin’——?

**Of course we won’t, but bad oy
gets out,”” said Bell.

**There’s no reason why this by Ne
should get out,”” retorted Fullwood, “1,“'5
never mentioned my cousin’s name to g qo"?
here—except you two. How can Elzsfag
Carey be connected with me? 1 te) me
it’s impossible.  The pater will see t'hql;
the newspapers don’t give anythin’ awyy
My family necdn’t be connected wit} Carey
at all. It’s got to be kept a dead secret ny

“ Well, you can trust us,” said uulliv:ar
“It’s fearfully startlin’ an’ we shall haye
to go jolly easy. But Bell an’ will re.
spect your bally seeret, old man.”

“Thanks ! grunted Fullwood, with real
eratitude. “It's not my fault-1 can'g
help what Carey does. He's always been a
beast—a weak, miserable toad! 1 haven’t
seen him for years, but even when I was
a kid 1 used to loathe him. One of wnose
.speedy beggars, you know.”

Bell laughed.

A0deq
b say

E!l“’ays

“We're not so very slow, are we?” le
asked.
“Talkin® about bein’ slow, what about

you, Fully??? asked Gulliver.
the same chap this term. You won't smoke,
you won’t take a nip—you won't play
cards! If you want us to keep your rotten
secrets, you’ll have to be your old self!®

Fullwood looked up, his eyes gleaming.

" Are you threatenin’ me?” he asked, take
Ing a deep breath.

**No, you ass—--"*

“Then  don’t say things
snapped Fnllwood.

During the last few hours he had made a
startling discovery—a discovery that had
come upon him with a real shock, The
shioek would have been much more severe
had his mind been unoccupied. But the
disgrace concerning his cousin had nulli-
fied the effects of this other surprise to a
very large degree.

But now Fullweod was realising it sirongiy.
sulliver  and Bell grated upon him,
Formerly he and they had pulled together
as one. DBut now, for some strange reason,
they irritated him beyond measure. b
wasn't entirely due to his worried state of
mind. Thecy were dilferent—they were un-
utterably caddish and mean. They revealed
it in every word and action.
| And, Fullwood, with a jarring jolt, realized
that it was he who was different. Gulliver
and Bel' were just the same as ever—and nob
s0 very long 2go he had been just the same!
Nnw, in some subtle way, his view-point was
altered, He looked at life from a differcnd
angle.

Wus it hecause he had spent so many
pleasant weeks in the company of Nipper and
Pitt and Christine, and all the other deeccn®
fellows?  Had they automatically and ui-
conzeinusly moulded his character into &

“You're not

like that!”

' different shape?  1le hated admitting such

!
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he was forced to cenfess that he

a (Hilg. hut Previously, he

£ ML ey
;n;ld 4 seciet liking f

. ther. heartily.
had l;k:tcl.ffdhi% toathing was directed towards
Alic R 3 :

e qnd Bell—his own chums®  Until
(;ql!m!‘.‘“f qetual contact with them, he
il -d“'} .d the faintest conception of the
I““mﬂt []i:l'it had been going on within him—
Ch".”"t-;-n .‘{llll.l unsuspected. _He tried to
UnRNOT o censation off, but it clung.
Shcﬂski' 'd netter have tea,” said Galliver

f%\'e l“‘1’!1(‘:re’s no sense in arguin’, };’c_m’ll
:Il;llin. ; hetter mood to-1norrow, FFully.,
br'He save Bell a glance, 111351 they under-
tond one another perfectly. Theirminds ran
in the same channel. Fullwood had a secret
—a euilty seeret—which they shared. l uil-
wood also had money. Aund there was ]no
reason why they shouldn’t share that, too.

—— Bl

CHAPTER XIII.
BERNARD FORREST—A SHADY CUSTOMER.

ACK GREY raised his tea-
cup with a flourish.

3

“A toasl!” he =said

o lightly. ¢« A toast to

7/ TN our junior House captain!

77 May he reign  for many
days-—"'

““Even when it snows!™ grinned Reggie

Pitt.  “Chuck it. Jack, old man! You're

maxking me blush!’

Jack Grey sat down again, chuckling. As
a teatter of fact, he and Reguie Pitt were
truite alone in the cosy room-—Study K, in
the West House. These were their new
quarters.  Formerly they had occupied
Study K, in the Ancient’ House: but, as
g;rz_%{lnald Pitt was now junior skipper in
llilglbqgﬁu;ﬂon1a1n, he hm} naturally changed
= aress. And Jack Grey, as a matter of
i S€, had accompanied him, for they were
J(J':-{';rn. Chums. .
Pushed Tt o hor GG A0NT, U8 Deing
Select o '1-0_fumtlm: H(:use, said Grey, as he
wav, it's . 111*“31_-1111]1. “And yet, in another
his oid Plll(‘ f(fr' the best. Nipper occupies
tho 'Same‘pfe:‘:tn_(;jlmmr’ skipper, and you keep

“T shogld tlin?'k Itp not grumbling.
tegoio, oy {""}“ you're not,” retorted
as the Anci e West louse is just as @ood
it betton, tent House, and I mean to make

+ My son, we’ll cause things to

hurm th;

s term? C ti . > :
ol : ill now there’'s onl
heen ope House at p there's y

Heus St. Frank's—the Ancient
ae,

the hma};'lr‘:l;}e old Modern House was always in
level ti:rﬁ];)lmd' But now we're starting on

West Jion *~Ancient House,- Modern House,
ant ta m.';\f’t’- And East Jlonse.  And we've
A%e the West House the top dog.”

LN T

o kear, hear!»
[t e o stiff joh,

‘.‘v’p’“ 1 . :
: 1 : :
eaajs # A Jolly good

to whack Nipper, but
try at it.”" went on

149 . .
jr-‘m“t“y r,_Tli:}t 5 the ticket. all along-—
SVstem, nflg"”,‘.':‘: Why, under the new
Ing at o, Wil be ten times az interost-

ey e 10Y v
a0 5. We shall have endless

- them —and

opporiunities {or sport, Just wailt untii
we get fairly going.”
Y We'l! show Cem something,” said Jack

Grey fivmly.

And if yon've finished that tea, we might
as well stroll out and have a look round,”
went on Pitt.  We haven't half explored
yet.”

They left the study, and strolled out into
the open, where the evening sunlight was
stanting across the stately buildings., Reggis
Pitt was auite content to be the junior cap-
tain of hiz own House—he was by no means
jealous because Nipper would now become
skipper of the Upper Fourth, Under the
new order cof things the Form was made up
of feliows of all Houses-—although, as a
matter of fact, practically all the Upper

IFourth  fellows were distributed in  the
Ancient Honze and the West House.
Qutside in the Triangle Pitt and Grey

3ig Arch, in the
It was an
the greuat

strolled along towards the
centre of the new School Ilouse.
imposing, stately building, with
clock tower rizing high above.
“Let's oo through to the Inner Court,

sugaested Jack., ¢ Strictly speaking, it's out
of bounds, but anything's allowed to-day.

Besides, it's on!ly fair that we should have a
look round.”

They went towards the Big Arch, and were
just in time to -meet an elegant youth who
was strolling out.  He was a stranger to
obviously a nsweomer. There

were only a few new boys this term, and

most of them were obvious at a alance. This
new fellow, however, was different.
Ife was elegant, but not over-dressed. He

was strikingly handsome, ton—a hoy of about
fifteen, with a.very aristoeratic bearing. His
features were almost classie, and he paused
and regarded Pitt and Grey with a cool,
insolent stare. It waz as though he regarded
them as mere dirt.

“You'll know us
Grey coldly.

next time!” remarked

“1 believe T shall,” replied the other.
‘“Once seen, never forgotten, eh? Do you

feliows belong to the Upper Fourth?”

“Yes.”

“So do I.”” said the new bhoy,
ILast House."”

“That's one bilessing, anywayv-—we're in the
Wesat Houze,” sald Pict.

The other frowaed.

“ Perhaps vou don't know who |
asked haughtily.

“One of the Upper Ten, by
asked Groy.

“ My name is Bernard Forrest!”

“I'm in the

am?"’ he

any chane=?"

“TFarrest?’” repeated Reggie Pitht slowly,
¢ Something shady, eh?”

“You insultine bound!™ sanl  Bernard
Forrest, with a flush of anger. 1 suppose

you know that remark is infernally personal,
don't you?”

“1 may be wrona, of ecourse."” =aid Pitt;
“hut T was elwayz under the impression that
foresis were shadyv. To be guite frank, my

sou, L don't gmite like the look of you.



abcut eyeing people as though they weie
bits of rnub‘we Yie're not all lerds ana
dukes, but you can never tell!”
*"Witty-—very witty !’ said Bernard [For-
rest, with a sneer. “1It is quite a ¢ood
tlnng, a5 yon pientioned yourself, that we are
not in the same House. 1 am afumi i
shouldn’t get on very well v.ith you.”’

“Then we're all agreed,” said DPitt
smocthty. ¢ Come on, J: ack,”

They walked through the shady arch,
energed into the Inner Court, and stood-

{there looking round. Rernard Forrest, after
one contempiuous glance over his shoulder,

continned hig way towards the ilast ifouse.
“That fellow's going to cause troubie,”
commented Reggie Pitt slowly, 1 don’t

tike the Iook of him at ail, Jack—a sort of
super-'ullwood. He’s golf 2 handsome face,
but I wouldn’t like to count his vices.
my mimd, he’s a bad lot.”

“Hardly fair to compare him with Full
wood,” said Grey. I don’t know, Reggie—
Fuilweod deesn’t seem quite the same nowa-
days, e's always revealed one or two good
qualitics—even at his worst—bat just lately
lie’s showing sians of real decency.”

‘Let’s hope they last)”” said Pitt. ¢ They
may be a flash in the pan, you know--the
etfect of the vae., and all that. Now that
he’s back in the old spot, he may get as
bad as ever. Tor his sake, I hope not.”

They stond there, admiring the beauties
of the Inner Court. There were trees there—
stately old trees which had originally stood
in a mere meadow. That meadow was now
converted into this fine view, with the Head’s
private resideunce straight ahead. It was a
fine house-—long, low, and built in the true
(:othie style to match all the other edifices.

Pitt and Grey strolled across the Inner
Court, and then turned and looked at the
two spreading wings of the School House—
which, from {this side, spread gracefully
iowards them.

“Wo shall have to gon inside and have a
look round,” said Jack Grey. .

——— W i

CHAPTER XIV.
BURPRISING NETWS.

ELSON LEE came out
of the main doorway
of the Head’s resi-
dence, accompanied

by Dr, Malcolm Statford him-
self. They parted on the
steps, and Lee approached
the ehums of Study K.

“What’s this—what’s this?”’ he said, with
mock severity. “1 presume you young
f'uatlon:pn know that you are ou fOlblu(iP'l
"Im:ntl?”

Regegie grinned.

“It' not forbidden fo-day, sir?”’ he asked.

“Well, I suppose not,”” laughed Nelson
Lee, “But, from to-morrow onwards, my
noys, the Inner Court I8 out of bounds—no

~study looks directly upon it—and,

To ¢
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And it won’t do yon a bit of goed to goyadamitiance except on business, as i4

Werg,,

Ab last our Kindly old Head is provideg ""'th

a dweiling beiitting his dignity. Tucked aygy’
behind the School House, thme wil Le Y|
DE‘lEm
and quictness herve, and Dr. ntafford wijy by
undisturbed.” !

“It's a big advantage, sir (](?L'llul Pltt
“In the eld days the Head «‘ould look out
his study window and see everything that
went on in the 'Triangle. There'll he No-
risks of thai kind now.”

The Heousemaster of the Ancient Honse
allowed his eyes to twinkle.

“H'm! I'm not so sure!” he excluimeq,
“It may be a disadvantage, Reggie. You
youngsters needn’t imagine that the Triangle
will be unobserved by ea{.;le eyes. \}3 owR
for that
nmatter, House-
master.”’

1 thought there was a cateh in it some.
where, sir,”” said Pité cheerfally. ¢ But i}
doesn’t matter—we’'re all deiighted with the
new school,”

“Yes, I faney we shall pull togetner splen.
didly,”” said Nelson Lee.- “ You are junior
captain of the West House, I understand?”

“ Yes, st

€ ‘nd Nipper

the study of every other

is back in his old place as

captain of the Ancient House?’ said Lee.
“That’s all to the good. Boots, 1 hear, will
take the reins in the Modern Housc--as
before.”

“What about the Wast House, sir?* asked
Jack Grey. *“ I suppose there’ll be a jeb for
Bob Christine there?”

“No; Christine prefers f{o remain in the
Modern House,” replied Lee, *He doesn’d
altogether care for responsibility, 1 gather.
Bob’s keen on sport, but he pmfnn some-
body else to do the directine. He's remain-
ing under Boots’ captaincy.”’

“ Then who’s the junior skipper of the
Bast Honse, sir?”

“1 don’t thiunk i!,’s quite decided--thers
may be an election,”” replied Nelson Lees
“But there's already some talk of Armstrong
taking the lead. Armstrong has always had
A keen desire to shine as a leader—but so 147
he hasn’t had the opportunity.”?

“ My hat, Arnnstrong!”’ said Fitt.
make a hash

of if, sir.”
“If he does, he’ll have to stand down—
that’s all,” replied Nelson Lee. ¢ In avy
ecxse, it's not my afiair,

¢ 1e’ll

neither is it youvrs.
We are all connected wlth different Housts
NOW.

Nelson Lee nodded, and walked away,
the two Fourth-Formers discussed the fresi
item of news they had learned.

“So Bob remains in the Modern House.”
said Reggie thoughtfully. “ The ass!
wis only necessary for him to transier
the East House, and he could be junior
capiain right away. Armstrong’s stolen &
march on him.”

“Bob allowed him to steal it, in my
opinion,” said Jack. “I¢'1l be rather l'ltei

and

to

‘esting to see what kind of a hash Armstrois
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with that fellow Forrest in

‘ha

make: t\;{l%‘l‘lie——fo say nothing of a new
e Ea; ster—some lively times scem likely.
mmsm'l:";ift’s in ithe ¥ast Hcouse, t,cm'.”’ |
OTH f} i-{;rfu]ar collection of duds, sand
L oL s Jt’s just as well for thern all to be
Repg ™ ne rnof.‘ when it comes to a race for
111;13;&;111()'101' +he Last House looks like being
sl alk-yy

T cold.”’ * _
]effl.lel},- {.iﬁraced their -steps through the Big

arch. turned to the rig_ht', n‘i'}fi P"!“f"}‘fi 1&11““;
<teps and into the Junior Wing. The 53¢ 100]
Hlouse was equaily divided into these greatb
main sections, so thas the seniors and juniors
were separated. Between the two wings l:}_\
Biz Hall, the floor of whica was somge dis-
tance from the ground—Dbeing, 1n fact, over

- Big Arch.
th’f‘hgs,g when the school gathered f{or lessons,
the roll could be taken in the various Iorm-
reoms, and then the fellows would troop inuu
Rig Hall for prayerz—tie Lower School ivom
the Junior Wing, aund the tipper School from
the Senior Wing.,  There were two great
staircases leading down from Big Jall—one
on either side—to the class-reoms,

Handgforth & Co, Pe Valerie, Christine,
Archie @Glenthorne, and many othiers were
going over the Schaol Iouse when Pitt and

Grey arrvived. Everybody was impressed,
These new school builldings not only con
tained class-rooms, Lubt  libraries, labora-
teries, leeture halls, music-rooms, studios,
carpentyy and metal workshops, and many
c¢ther improvemeonts,

The other four Houszes wore designed

purely for living in, and the idea was Lo make
them as homely as it was possible for 2
sthool to he  With privete studies and bed-
rooins for each little group of chums, life
al St. ¥rank's would be much taore concenini
than formerly, It was small wonder thab the
entire school wus glowing with satisfaction
and delight, © R

Piti and Grey entersd the Ancient Iouse,
and made theip way to the junior common-

T:;nm. They found quite o number of feilows
there, :
3 5 o o v -

N Irespassers, by  jingo!”  eiaculated
illi’p"r ¢ severely.  “What are you Wesb
itse feilows doins 2 d te forfidda
Foni e doing beneath this forbiddsn

‘Pztt and Grey grinned.
L L A =

:1!1‘-,“3‘30“}]{:’\,{;??& as you have--pretiy nearly,
“\ﬂ-f.‘ient.. Tor t; fs i1 * re::_{:gz"d _ourfelfi‘-s :z;;
2boub gyer ’1;-._; ; eliows, N That’s all the tolk
t.,}“__mdg*; ‘1 uiae corner?” ho added, nodding
in the 'm;‘_,ft‘ oup of excited fellows who were

o idsd oi: a big discussion.

Toinmy S‘C{Eﬂ%hmg about Fullwood,” grunted
; » mtson., ¢ Scandal, of course. It's

icaked o ; ' :
‘—"-5’iISin_-‘?'lt' that Fustace Carey is Fullwood's

“ Whos
Grey. o

£ I)i(inab v
id * Nippe,
grad Lpper

said Reggie,

Eustace Carey?” asked Jack
ou see the paper this morning?»
r L :

. Carey's an Oxford under-

T4 Young blackguard who murderously

assaulted another undergrad.,, and bunked
with a lot of cash, Hc's Fullwood’s cousin,
it scems.”

¢« Hard luck for Fullwoed,” said Reggie
Pitt. ¢“It's a pity it leaked out—he’ll get
vlenty of sneers and gibes now Just when

he wvas showing signs of . beinz desent, too
What rotten hard lings!™
-
CHAPTER XV,
Ix THE PUBLIC EYE.
TUDY A was filled with
o, slizhtly bluish haze,
Guliiver and Bell were
loungivng about, smok-
ing, but [Fuilweod had again
refused to jom in. Jle was
sitting aparg, nzar the wie-

dow, cazing acrass the sguare.

T2y was over, and Gulliver and Bell were
rather coxasperated. They didn't like this
new side of YTullwood’s c¢haracter. He

wasn't his old careless, free-and-easy self,
“ ook here, ¥ully,” said Gulliver at lass.
“We knos all about vour secret, and we can
upderatanrd your feelings, But that’s no
reason why vou should be so helly changed.

Velhy can't you be a sport, an' join in a
Little pome of cards. We're safe  cnough
¥l ]

-y,
“Tveryviiin's lax

said Bell,
I'eliwond iooked round impatientiy,

e

evenin',’

first

@1 don’t feel like playin’,” he irotorted.
“1 don't want {o play--an’, whil's more, |
won't.”” :

“You won't smolke, either?”

“T'll smoxe when I choose 1o, an’ nes

pefore,” said Fullwood. with his ¢ld sneer.
““The -more yocu fools try to force me, tieo
moroe 'l stick out. Smokin' isn't much of a
spart, anyhow."”

“By omad!” said Gulliver, taking a deep
Breath., “%his is what ecomes of spendin’ s
month or two =~ with those goody-uoody
hounders! An’ vou with a thief for a
cousin!  Why, if those chaps cever heard
shout Carey they'd cut you dead! You'd

soon find out their bally attitude!”

“We needn’'t discuss the matter!®
saapped Fullwood. “In fact, the least said
tiie bettor, L you idiots keep jawin’, some-
body mijzht overhear you. An' it would oniy
need half a word to get the yarn spread
cverywhere. You've promised to keep mum.
Why the deuce can’'t you stick to  your
wora?v

Guiliver grunted. .

“Oh, you're in a filthy temper stilli” he
iia sourty.  “Come on, Bell—we'li go out
an’ have a look round. By the way, Fully—
you migit lend us a quid, old man?”’

‘-’,Ii’r‘ﬂ a bit short, too,” added Dell care-
asly.

Fullwood regarded them with a keen eye.
L “This is the Grst day of term,” he said

iy
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deliberately. ‘“lilave you fecllows come back
to school broke?”

¢“Not exactly—"

““Then why borrow money from me?”

“Well, you're ﬂlhh——wu always are—an’
we thought about_runnin’ over to Bannin’ton
to-night an’ havin’ a qguid or two on Wwith
the bookie for to-morrow’s three-thirty,”

said QGulliver.
“By gad, you've got a nerve!” said Full-
wood angrily. “You want to risk money

on s horse—but your own cash is too good!
Be hanged to you! 1'm not lendin’ a brass
farthin’!»

Grulliver shrugged his shoulders.

“All right—please yourscelf,” he said
lnmmtch ¢« But if you ask favouwrs of us
we've got a right to ask favours of you. AW
if you like to be so bally mem you can’t
blame us if we get & hit e 9

IFullwood sprang to his !‘ect-.

“What’s this—blackmail??? he asked hotly.

The other two recoiled.

“Pon’t be so jolly touchy

““ Blackniail!”? repeated
“That’s your game,
hounds! You. know all
unless [ whack out cash at ycur demand,
you'll grow careless an’ blab the news!
Great Scott! An’ you’ve always called your-
selves my pals! I'm learnin’ @ few thingsV?

They stared at one another in silence for
a few moments. Gulliver and Bell were in no
way ashamed. In faet, thay rather gloated
over their superior pOaltl(}ﬂ ‘lhe} held
Fullwood in their grasp, and they knew it,

Ralph Leslie’s feelings were mixed. 1t
came to him as a big shock that his own
chums could act in this way. His contempt
for them was beyond all uttenance. But he

de-

** began Bell.
Fullwood harshly.
you contemptible
about Carcy, an’

bitterly realised that he was in a eleft
stick. :
“Ifere's the money—an’® be hanged to

yon !’ he =zaid, bebtween his tecth. * Get out
of this study, an’ leave me alone!”

e took out his wallel, and was in the aet
of extracting some currency notes when the
door opened, and Grayson of the Fifth looked
in. There was a peecalior grin on Grayson's
unpleasant face,

“0On, here you
Iy lwood.
sace and

are!? he said, Jooking at
“ And Gulliver anid Bell are stili
sound.  The family traiv hasn’t
revealed itself yot?®
- The family frail?®
“\What do you mean??
“You haven’t slung one of them cut of
the window, and cracked his lhicad,” ex plamed
Grayson, with relish.  “You hm 't even
bunked with a pile of cash?”?
Fullwood gave a violent start.
“J don't know what you're talkin’
he =zaid thickly.
ENag™ ;._‘:?!Ill]t:t] Grayszon.
Fustace Carey, 1 suppose?”
“AMy hat!” ejaculated Bell blankly

“Come inside aw’ close that door!”
spapped TTullwood, “For Heaven's sake,

repeated Tullwosd.

about,”

¢ Never heard of

| Long has been busily *~p"lh1tiiﬂ<' the yarn-

Bk~

don’t talk loud, Grayson! I don't want the
whole school to know- 5 .
“That's tough luck!” interrupted C\\gon
“The whole school hnowj already. My dear,
deluded idiot, you’re in the public t}e
Everybody’s ripping your character to shregs
as fast as they can go.’
Fullwood szaid nothingz. Ie stood 1‘,(r-e
pale and drawn. So his attempts to
the story were of no avail! Gulliver and Re))
were looking positively beaten. Their helg
over KFullw nod had slipped from their grasp,
There would he no easy money for them. Ang
they had revealed their contemptible play

Til{lc

to Fullwood without receiving a penny of
compensation--for Fullweod had put his
wallet baek into his pocket.

“Who—who told you thiz?” asked Iull-

woold tensely.
“0Oh, ¥ don't know—one of the felicws ™
replicd Grayson. I understand that young

“Long!” (‘jdcul.if. Bell. “We }\wked
him out of here, Fu}ly. The awful young
rotter must have listened at the !\L“;llblt}

25

while we were talkin™—
“Then it’s quite true?”? asked Grayszen, “1

thought so all along. In future Fullwood,
1'Il trouble you not to speak to m: In

public! We can be pals privately, if
like—but I've got to be careful :
«Get out of here!” :zhouted
liercely,

Vo

Fullvweoad

CHAPTER XVL
THE FINGER OF SCORN,

L.ﬂ SON stared ia
”/i blank amazemernt
“You’d pett f.r not

use that tone to
me-—->" he hegan,
“This is my study, an
vou'll get udt of it!” thun-

dered I'ullwood.
for you in publie,

“If I'm unot good enough
I'm not ;_:_c:ud encugh o7

you in private! In any case, 1 unuim
touch you with a barge pole! Are vou goia,
or shall I kick ,wu cut?”?

Grayson was fairly u.wmrnl

“You young 1r110t"’ he snapped.
think you can taunt me into , dlngmwfal
brawl, you niake a mistake! I'm a seniorn,
and I've gob to think of my position.”

¢ At the moment your position-is perpen-
dicular; hut unless you go it'll bLe heri-
zontal ! said Fullwood, with ¢ool g‘in'mf-'-::‘.
““Thanks very much, Grayson, for ictiin’ me
know your point of view. 1It's just as well
to have theze little detiils settled.” s

ITe made a move forward, and Graysou
hastily retrealed. e was a bully, and nes
altogether a coward. DLut there wuas foulc
thing " about Fullwood's sudden cabmnpess—
wmvthmﬂ about his eyve-—ihat told Gray:zen
he had better take his departure. _

“TI'm going,” he said curtly. -« And do 1 h

Ly Ve

| forget what I told you—if you address me in
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.1 shan't answer vou! I'm a bit
pllbg],?gzjjlar and 1 don’t like the relatives of a
] '

pas o round me.” |

i ing rou

thie; hi?}i c?ut and slammed the door. And
ke “I stood against the table with a

[w0o( -
o gion akin fo

10 hope that t-h‘e]
it was jush as well,
pbe oub at 0110?.

And @Graysons att
too. e had alwgyb _ |
_had regarded Grayson as -a i
the Fifth-I'ormer had heen the lirst to come
to Study A and deliberately insult him. And
GUI“VEI' and Be” had tried to blackmail
him! ‘ o

Ralph Leslie Fullwood was heginning to
learn the ways of the world. Thosze whom
he had counted as his friends were the very
first to turn against him, As yet he
couldn’t quite get over the astonishment
that filled him, Things were turning out so
differently to whal he had expecled.

«“ Korry to have upset your plans,” he said,
turning to Gulliver and Bell, and eycing them

relief. e had hardly dared
seeret could be kept—and
perhaps, for the truth to

sensa

attitude came a3 2 surprise,
been thick with Grayson
friend. Yet

contemptuously.,  “*That little blackmailin’
stunt  didn’t come off, did it? Long has

blown the gaff, an’ you're dished!”

Gulliver flushed.

“ Blackmail be hanged !”* he snapped. “It's
a pity you can’t use sensible words——*

“T used the right word.”

“All right—we don’t care wiiat vou think !»
growled Gulliver. ¢“The trutih’s cut now, an’
}'mx’i'l soon know all about it! By gad! 1
can just hear Nipper an’ Pitt an' ¥andforth
an’ all those chaps! They'll be on vou like a
pack of wolves, Fully! They'll tear you to
shreds!» ) )

“They ecan't be worse than
friends ! said Fullwood bitterly.
_“0h, can’t they?” sneered Tell.
¥ou wait!
They'll jihe
misery!
if yau

my own

“Just
You won'é get a minute’s peace!
e an’ jeer an’ maKe your life a
ery! You can't have peace in this world
Youwve got a murderer for a cousin!®
F(]-:.ll.lwe-r and Bell made a swift exit, for
r::}i;;JO?W]OORE(I dangerous again. Ile no
F‘G‘t‘-gﬂt '_t;,.{fltrded the pair as _pa!s. Their
ot o L?n.u.l -1_1{1e was the biggest eye-opener
4t Fuilwood had ever received,
ﬂ]LOI;tS?ime moments he remained alene In
sehool Yilnri This was a fine first cay ab
thitt Dobods t'hg bitterest point of all was
hingt Tt o C_f‘ml(_iﬁ accuse him of the slightest
the affenca. his cousin who had committed
Suffor for ‘]'ﬁf”‘d I 311!\&'0(}{1 was heing made to
it was Jike > cousin’s sins, The injustice of
\;l_”_ ke the sear of a hot iron.
Ei'itt}::] Tlllli:::t tEIle truth was out,
ferwarg. ~Wlluwt'h" and determined to sally
Nothing to hl-i'i; :1110.111(} ne hide? Me had
defianea erelit“'kt limself f_qr. A le{TllTng of
A Hangfop) imto him. Of course, Nipper
‘5‘7“‘?‘(1-~-t-3mﬁ “_.-1 fmal‘ the I‘tSt v.':;-u;:,l cut him
Drohahly 0 as a certainty—amd they would
them § penly sncer vell.  Well, let

Tullwood

o~
“D

il /7 )
I p i)

e = - ¢
W
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]
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Fullwood sprang to his feet.

““ What's this—blackmail 2 !
asked hotly.

The other fwe recoiled.

he

_He walked out of the study. strode down
the passage, and arrived in the big Jobby,
Merrell and Marriott—now of the East louse

nappened to be passing, and they de-
liberately squeezed themselves against  the
wall, in order to avoid contact with TFall-

wood, It was an exaggerated exhibition of
their gttitude.

Fullwood walked straight on with set lips.
Another little shock! Merrell and Marriott
nad always toadied fo him in the pasi—
had regarded him as their ideal. Lven they
were amonig the first to insuit him,

Fullwood's attitude underwent a change.
In a cerfain way, he was beginning to enjoy
himself. Now that the worst wes out, the
hlow wasn't =0 hard. The whole school could
hang itseif fer all he cared! His own con-
zeience was clear enough, anyhow.

And he wasz experiencing a sensation of
curiosity now, 1Ile was wondering how the

various fellowsz would treat him. Iandiorth

& Co. were just againet the doorway, talk-

ine with Clive Russell and Archie  Glen-

thorne, -
“Ilallo! Just the echap we wanted!?? szaid

Handforth, grabbing Fuliwood as he was

abeut to pass.  *““Half-a-tick, Fally.”
CWell?? gaid Fullwond.

He wasz zaware that all eyes were regarad-
g him with ntense infervest. The expres-
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«ionz of the feilows were different to usual.

Fullwood knew that they had all heard the
story about Eustace Carey,

“It's abhout football,” said ITandforth
briskly. *There aren't so muany of us In
the Ancient House now. and we want our

team to beat all the others. Some of ihe

chaps  are sayving that you're going in for

feotball this term, 1z that right, oliy?®
I"ullwood etared, bhis brain in a whirl,
“J—I—— Well, I did mention it to

Ruszsell once.” he replied, after a moment.

“ But that was long ago—on the Wanderer

L ]

it was,” agreed Clive, nodding.
“You were felling me that you hadn't
piaved foorall much in the past, but were
keen en it this term. You said you were
soing to ask the Yorm :Kipper to give you
& Toialk®

Fuliwood flushed.

“* Sure

“Well, ves,” he admitted. ¢TI aid say
tiab.”?
“Good man!" ejaculated Church., “If

vou'll only throw yourself into fontball with
a -will, Fullwood, you'll make a jolly good
player! I've always saind so.”

“But none of your oid {ricks, mind.” said
Handforth admonishingly. “No  slacking
off and samoking, and plaving cards! Yeu're
a bit different now, Fully., so we'll let by-
oones be bygones ™

Ralph Leslie Tuallwood gave a Kind W of
culp.  This was the biggest shoek of all.
While hiz own friends had insulted him and
cut him dead, the very cones he had ¢xpected
the womnst sneers from had not even men-
tioned hiszs eounsin at all! They were treat-
(nz him as though they had heard nothing!

——
g

CHAPTER XVIIL
UNEXPECTED CHAMPIONS.

ULLWOO0OD was
ly startled.
Ile had the

aecency to {2ll him-
cself that he would huve been

utter-

one of the firzst to &ncer if
comebody elze’s cousin had
been exposed as a blackguard instead of
Fustace Carcy. He would have gloated
over the wunfortunate’s ddizcomfiture just
as Gulliver and Bell and many more were

sloaling over his,
st Handforth & Co. didn't gloat at all!
On tie contrary, they were treating him

}x-it-ll areater friendliness than ever before.
.1]t1¢_}' Were elv?n suggesting that he should
play  football! Ile felt no resentment

raninst Edward Oswald because he had re-
ferreid to smoking and card plaving. In his
heart, Iuliwood knew that Hendforth's
caution had been just.

sut  the  overwhelming fact rtemained.
They were treating him betler than ever.
The truth, of course, was simple. Tull-
vocd's eode of honour had been very zimilar

NELSON LEE LIBRARY T2 e
to the code ol honour of lhis

: G &2 =200ates
They sneercd and jibed at an H“fﬂfiun:-.t,é
feilow creacure as a4 matter of course,

But 1fandforth’s code of honour Wag
totally different. By sheer inslinet, pa
affected a greater friendliness fowarg;

fellow than he really feit—when thot fellpy
was down. Ilandforth was doing his utmost
—quite uncomsciously—to make I'allwgeg
feel comfortable,

And that was the keynote of IMandforth';
code. He bchaved decently because il wyg
impossible for him to behave in any other

way. He accepted no credit, becaisz e
wasn't even aware that he wazx  ucling
in any way out of the common.  Apg

Chureh and MeClure and Russell aud
thorne and many ofhers were
adherents to the same code.
¢ Yea, by jingo!”? exclaimed Nipper, ioin-
ing the group. “Didn’'t I hear you tualking

11
ti2N-

UnC NACI0N3

about foothal!? You're welcome to turn
out for practice if you like, IFully. Glad
to see you on the field.”

“Thanks,” muttered Fullwood unzom-
fortabiy.

“ Absolutely,” said  Archie Glenthorne,

serewing  his monoele into his cye. ¢

mean to say, shoving the old leather :phere
to and fro, what? It isn’t absolutels the
stuff that suits the Hope of 1be (len-
thornes, but you chappies are great wurriors
at the good old pastime.”
that's all Ttight, Tallword.” sakb
Nipper, ¢lapping Ralph Lealie on the baea.
«“Turn out whenever you like. Alway- wel
come."’

¢ 1 cayv, it's jolly decent of you——"" he
can Fullwood huskily.

~ ¢ Rats!" interrnpted Nipper. out
to get the best players, and if yon've ¢nmo
to St. IFrank's thizs term with the deiermina
tion to play the game Well, we'll ail do
our jittle bit to make things casy.”

F'uliwood turned away. He wantea to ey
all serts of things, but he couldr's frame
his words. Tor the firsy time within his
remembrance  he was  experiencinz  the
emotion of gratitude. The decency of thoad
fellows wuw: hevond his understandine. H2
could not appreciate the very simple fach
that theyv were just their normal celves.
Fullwood had always been &0 eynical, and
at the first sign of a human touch, ticy

j ST
“ Yes,

€ 10

responded automatically. With regard o
his cousin. The news concerning KnstacC

(arey made no difference in their attitud?
towards him, :
Jub others were difierent, .
“You're mad, Nipper!”’ said Hubbard 17-

dignantly. “You can't admit Fullwood inio
the team after what's happened.”
Ol euaid Nipper, I don't unacf-

stand.”

¢ About that c¢hap, Carey,” cshouted 1 ah-
bard.

“What about him?”

¢ 1Javen’'t you seen the
manded Hubbard. ‘e

papers¢” qc-
hallg murdercd



.nd then ran off with a lot of
}‘h pelice are locking for him now
L“uih-'fcml’s cousin!’i- |
it97 asked Nipper quietly.

“x *3 vou ‘;}ee??} a“kﬂi

~ put—— Lan’t ¥ -

“BUtl h?nhast. «“DPash it all, we "\”Cle”t

1]~ '\h:l 5 Cilll i R e e
":)J:Jiel'l;. t‘l% junior team! He’s always been
'“‘ .,l 4

2
t}r-—_ X 2 JE
.ﬁ.?u;;iwgod‘s past i3 nothing to do with
1 matter,”’ interrupted  Nipper charplv.
?'}Ief h.é wants to play feotball this t‘erm_
he's welcome. Until e shows that he’s 1;9{;
i:ﬂ mearne:st,, he's at liberty to furn out wiih
-~ 3
» rest of us. o .
th:?‘ ind vou'll even put him in the team???
asked somebody. ’
«VYes, if his form’s
Nipper.

. sl “’hab

«ood enough,”” replied

«The chap's mad!’” said Merrell «neer-
ingly. “Thank goodness I'm in the Rast
House! We wouldn't have Iuliwood there

for & giddy pemsion! In fact, he ought to

Le sent away from St. Frank’s! With «a
cousin like that im the family——7"’

«What on earth has his cousin got to do
with footba!l??? interrupted Iuandforth,
glaring. *‘Blow his cousin!”

“But he’s a ihief—wanted by the
police!”? snorted Hubbard.

“My dear idiot, that’s nothing to do with

u3,” said Nipper patiently. ‘‘And we can’t
blanme [Fullwood for his c¢ousin’s misdeeds, |
suppose? Hang it all, be fair! Fullwocd
can’t be responsible for what Carey did at
Oxford—and as far as I'm concerned I've
forgotten all about it.”
; “lMear, hear!” szaid Tandforth promptly.
‘Some of you <chaps ought to be kicked!
And don’t be so jolly swanky, either! One
of your comsins might do something shady
Ong of thess days.”

“Or yours!” sneered Marriott.

Iﬁ‘_‘Itfs quite likely!”? roared Handforth
Geliantly,  “T’ve got heaps of cousins, but
I can’t be answerable for what they do, can
I? All the same, if anybody starts ruaning
€m down R

“Ior  goodneas’ sake drop the
h”"lé'.,” Ainterrupted Nipper. Don't
;g%t}‘m‘t‘ﬁe of these cads, Fullwood. Lel's
that (t,ﬁu y3mn in the paper's wrong, and

lline » ey turns up trumps. There's no

Fullwnod cheok his head.

oy ) . .
s 1'111:111{1\3 for the thought, but I'm afraid
> Pretly hopeless,” he replied. *“Carey’s

witole
take

?!e ;.ﬁf.'?‘}‘;_'ways has been. Bui just because
1i!me%?!ie a blackguard. am I to take the

deiiantly 1?‘ ‘_‘went on, facing t}le others

a0y sense rf.*:mfo::xud.:,-o._u, havgut you ot

Carey fop .Jﬂuﬂml-“?t”'p! I haven't seen

me?p?» years!  What's the idea of kickin’
He

Huhh;rt.:()de Aaway with gleaming eyes, and
of the wmade A swift movement to get out
jef,.ing‘y ﬂ}’-B Merrell and Marriott laughed
0L, diven. ut mest of thie others strolled
» wiiCussing foothall
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CHAFTER XVIIL

ON THE TELEPHONE.
11E Ancient House
junior  connon-reoin
was  pearly empty
when ullwood
waiked in, He took his zeat
on <ctic of the Inunges, and
sat  there, ¢trying to

straighten gut his thoughta.

e was wvsually keen witted and quick.
But so much had recently happened

direct contradietion to all his suppositions
that it required a small amount of time to
rexdjust his focus,

“By gad!’? he muttered, beneath his
nreath. **The contemptible cads!”?

He was thinking of Gulliver and Bell—of

Hubbard—of Grayson—of  Merrell and
Marriott, e was thinking of all those fel-

lows whom he had previously
i3 friends. They were ail members of his
own set—fellows who fprided themselves
upen being *men of the world.”

Under the acid test they had
vheir true worth. :

And the others—the goody-goody juniors
witom IFullwood had always held .n contempt

regarded as

revealed

—had stuck wup for him as one man!
Instead of jeering and jibing, they had

placed themselvess by his side. And Nipper

—the one fellow whem Fullwood had re-
garded as his bitterest fne—had severely
chastised the cads for their ungenticmanly
"attitude.

Fultwood’s assumption that Nipper was
his foe was, of course, totally wrong.

Nipper had never displayed any animosity
towards him. But Fullwood made the com-
mon mistake of judging others by his own
sbandarda. MHe assumed that his own view-
point must al:o he theirs. He had always

hated Nipper, and he had taken it for
cranted that Nipper hated him. Nothing
wos further from the truth.

And at last Tullwood was beginning to
have a glimmering of the true postion. His
outlook was gradually and imperceptibiy
changing—although to-day it had received
a jolt or two that speeded up the chamnge
effectively. B

His old, cynical gpirit was still to the
{ore. HMe sought to find a reason for the
championship of Nipper and Handforth and
the rest. It seemed {o him that they must
have some ulterior motive—although he
couldn’t find one. At present he was un-
ahle to g¢rasp the faet that just ordinary
deceney is not an assumed mask, but an
imborn trait,

Fullwood didn’t even know that he had a
lot, of deceney himseli. It had always been
smothered—hidden away and deliberately
kept in the background. He had thougnt it
rather fine and manly to be different to the

cthers. It had seemed sporting to smoke,
to camble, and to do all the other things
tthat the ‘‘evody-goedies ?? refused to do.
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Aithoush he dido’t know it yel, he was
besinmne to be a little jealous of these fel-
lJ'L::) l;e_'llui forme Fi\ aneercd ab.

Reagie Pitt and Jack € rey came in. They
Wore tilu ng foothall \ch I\lppf.[‘ and
aiready  a preiimiunry inter-House mateh
was being fived up. The rival skippers were
soon getling down to business.

$Oh, Yere yvou are, Fully,”” suid Fitt, os
L2 cume over. *“Nipper's been telling me
that you're going to take foutball BCriously
s term?7?

“*Yes, I think s0,7" repiied Fullwood.
“It's not exaetiy in my line-—— 1 mean,
I've Dbeen rather ‘a.,‘unab football in the
past.  Such a fag, you know--practice, an’
alt that bother.”

Pitt laughed.

““ My dear ass, you won't cail it a bother
race vou get down to it,” he  replied.
“Wh}. vou haven't lived until you've
plaved faothali! Every c¢chap ought to be
compelied to——  Hallo!  What's that?"

He hroke off as a pair of bells tinkled
musically  throughout the common-rocm,
They kept up an intermittent buzz.

“It's  the telephone,” said Tommy
Watson,

SRy Jove, ves,” said Pitt. ¢ We've all
«ob ouar own telephone pow, haven't we?
Who's going to answer it?  Shall I?”

“ Might as well,”” said Nipper. ¢ Sce who
the c¢all’s for.™

Reggie expericuced a sense of zome im-
nortance as he strode aerosz to the sound-
proof cubicie in  the <orner. Each junior
common-rcom now had its own telephone—a
thing undreamt of in the oid days.

Jut St. Frank’s was moving with the
times. - Each of its live Houses had its own
fittle network, witiv a central opcrator. The
Ancient louse, for example, had telephones
in the junior common-room, in the prefects’
rcom, in the Senior day-room, in ail the
masters’ studies, and in the domestie quar-
ters.  The directors had realised that tele-
phongs are a necessity of modern life.

Pitt entered the little cubiele, and lefg
the door open. He puf the receiver to his
ear, and pulled down the adjustable trans-
mitter.

“Halio!” he called.  “This is the Junior
Common-ronm, Ancient House.”

"I want to speak to a fellow named Tull-
wood,” said a  voice over the wires.
“Awlully =orry to trouble you, but if you
can find him—--="

“That's all right,” interrupted Pitt. “He's
here, I can get him in two ticks., Who
shall 1 say?”

“Oh, tell him his father’s on the line”

“All right,” said Pitt. “Hang on!'”

tie [eft the box, and glanced at Fullwood.
“You're wanted my son,” he said hbriskly.
“Your pater’s on the line.”

Fullvwood started up and flushed, He
guessed at once that his father had put
through a trunk call in order to tell him
some news about Carey.  Fullwood kinew

NS

that the other fellows in  the CoInm
rootn guessed the same lhinz, . .f,.fm
into the enbicle and closed the dogp, 0
“Hallo, pater!™ he said grofily, @ gpq.
fresh?” T
“Is that wvou, Ralph?” came ap
voice,

“Yes, T —"

“I'm not your father—you know thaem
came the voice tensely.  "Look here, gy
man, [ want to speak to you badly.
Fastace, you know—your cousin!”
ullwood nearly dropped the receiver,

CHAPTER XIX,
AN UNEXPECTED DEVELOPMENT,

% USTACE CAREY!

He was the lfl\t
person in the worlg
whom TFullwood had

expected to bhe at the other
end of the wire, For a
. moment his mind was in g
whirl,  And someething told him that this
vasi't a trank call at all=but o purely
local one. The voice was too distinet ang
clear to be travelling from *“long distance.”

fiis cousin was near the school! 1t was
a staggering shock.  Carey, the thief—-the
Oxtord undergrad. who was wanted hy the
police! His actions alone had brought
trouble upon Fullwood's head. Nuw the
felwow in person had come to torture him!.

“You're—you're Eustace Carey?” asked
Fullwood hoarsely,

“Yesz, and I want you to help me,” came
the wvoice,  “Youw're Ralph, aren't you?
You're Ralph Fullwood--—-"

“Of course 1 am.” interrupted Fullwond.
“I don’t recognise your voice, Dut that's
nothin'--we haven't met for years—since 1
was o little Kid,  You ecan't talk (o me
now. I in the Common-room—-"

“That doesn’'t patter—listen to  me!’
interrupted the other,

Fullweod glaneed through the glasz sides
of the cubicle rather apprehensively., 1@
was acutely conscions of the close proxinioy
of the other juniors., Teddy Long was evel
hovering quite near by, pretending to be
carelessly examining a map.  Fortunately,
Handforth guessed Teddy’s intentions, and
Ingged him away hy his ear. And from this
incident Fullwood sained much comfort.

For he saw Teddy Long howling, bub
scarcely heard him.  Which proved quitc
clearly that the cubicle was indeed sound-
proof, Nobndy outzide could pnwibh hear
what was being said within,  Fullwood felb
better ;

“It's all right— we've eot a telephone-hoX
in the room here, an’ 1 find it's quite
private!™ he exclainied. “Where are yo's
Carey?y What on earth ars vou ringin' me
un tor? 1've had enough trouble—-"
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. nnington.

HI?HI 1'“?3::1 1 ec,cl]OEd : {
wBaniin 'ﬁéd “Look here, is it true
icions VeI . ot Oxford? I saw some-

Pout that afiail is mornin’. Are the
n}"f"f in the rapers this m = :
thin ou "
pohice aftgrl;fgund rem!” said EBustace Carey,
" ues, c hetraying his acute aglt-at.lon.-:
his Vﬁ;%f{id to be in this infernal call-box,
uI?I'ﬂlﬂ I‘I’l,fﬂ gﬂt money, l)i_Itr 1 daren Y
even:
o¥e— ]
wrhe money YO
“pon’t be & JY

carey. “The papers

y pinched, you mean?”
young fooll” interrupted,
got it all wrong. I

> ut it was mine. The
took ﬂjﬁ.c "L‘?féf-” nl:e, and I daren’t show
pﬁh.c,?f!;n any big town. I want to get
my?;;.: to France, but I'm afraid to until
?ﬁ:; hue and cry is over. I must see you
- | .
m‘-‘l]];g;lt.imDOSSible!”, retorted "I,?Lillwond
gharply. “You mustn’t come here

«] am coming there!” insisted Carey.
«you're the only fellow I can tu’rn to, and
yon've got to help me. I can’t go into
Jetails now, but I’ve got it all planned.
Be outside the main gates at midnight, and
'l meet you there.  Everything will be
guict then.”

“1 tell you I can't——- | _

“Neyver hroken bounds, I suppose?’ asked
Carey sneeringly. :

“0Of course I
different-—" y
.- “If you don’t meet me outside the main
gates at midnight, I'll climb over the wall

*

have; but this is

aud find your dormitory!” said Carey. “I've
ot to  see you—I'm desperate! For.
heaven's gake, give me your word! There’s

a coniounded policeman about here some-
where 2
Fullwood made up his mind swiftly. :
“All right; I'!l be there!’’ he said curily,
“Promise?”
L ] i?ea.”

vy Thanks - awfully!”  said
Midnight, outside the main gales.
find me waiting.”

Fullweod heard his consin hang up the
rezeiver, and the line hecame dead. But
for a fow moments Fullwood held his own
recelver to his ear. He wanted time ta
“Ompuse himself, and he knew that eyes
Were upon him. ,

(‘arey eagerly.
You'il

He had taken the only courze pnssible. I
¢ had refused, Rustace Carey would have
th!l‘Ef something  desperate. It was better
O ~ce the fellow, hear his story, and per-
§ddiie him to elear out oi the distriet.

» s
gh.’ﬁt’ Y¥ollwood’s  nerves wera severely
'1-”1‘11"‘-‘*1_- I was startiing in the extreme to
M his blackguardly econusin

. ¢ near by
ahm;};e otner fellows oot to know anything
pack 't they would be upon nim_ like 7
AR of hounds, :

ile g7 . ; .
air. €1 the cubicle, assuming a carcless

Fullwood, his sus- |

“News about the prodigal?? asked Hub-
bard. ‘ Has he been pinched yet?”

“Mind your own business!’? retorted Full-
wood curtly.

“You miserable rotier n

“1f you don’t, I'll Eknock you down!”
weny on Fullwood, squaring up to Hubbard
with Dblazing eyes. “I've stoed enough of

this taunting! Well, why don’t you say
somethin® else?”

Hubbhard backed hastily away.

“All right--no need to jump down my

throat!” he muttered, walking off,

Fullwood strode out of the Common-room,
and Handforth gave Hubbard a glare that
was meant to shrivel him. And it must be
acknowledged that Hubbard actually seemed
to grow a size smaller.

“What are you looking at me like that
for?’? he asked.

“Fullwood made a mistake,” said Hand-
forth gruffly. “1t’s no good threatening to
knock a chap like you down. He ought to
have biffed you one, and laid you flat! By
George! 1've a good mind to do it myself!
Haven’t you got any more decency than to
taunt the chap?’?

Hubbard turned rather pale, and left the
Conmon-room in haste. There was some-
thing about Edward Oswald’s attitude that
coked very dangerous,

COAPTER XX.
BEDTIME IN THE ANCIENT HOUSE.

Y bedtime, most of
the juniors had faircly
shaken down. Fach
fellow knew hiz new

quarters, and his new sleep-

ing apartment — for each
fellow made it his business

{o {ind cut these all-important particulars.

The only grumble of any kind---and it was
oite that was already dying down--—-came
from those juniors who had f{ormerly
belonged to the AMedern House—the old
Modern Fourth.

Their grumble was against the new
designation of their Form. It was undigni-
fied, in their opinion, to be cailed the Lower
Fourth., It suggested that the TUpper
I'surtih was a higher Form.

“It’s all rot,” John Busterfield Boots had
declared. “It’s a pity they couldn’t think
of something better than thatd Why not
simply call us the Fourihy”

“And - what about the TUpper Yourth??
asked Deonny.

“It could be called the Remove,” replied
Doot; practically.,  “We'd be the Fourth,
and tiiey would be the Remove. No c¢row-
ing on their side, and no loss of dignity ox
gurs.”

“RBetler suczest it to the Tiead,” said Bod

L Christine, grinaing.
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“I've a dashed good mind to!” declared
Boots.

And he was as good as his word, too! e
went to Mr. Stockdale first, and Mr. Stock-
dale took him to the Hcead. Dr. Staftord
was amused, and by no means hard to get
oo witi,

“Fortunately, it iz a trivial matter,” he
said, after thinktg for a few moments,  “If
you boys really want the change, there is
no reason why you should not have it. This
15, after all, a time of many changes.”

“Then we can do as we like, sir?” asked
Boots eagerly,

“I'Il think it over, and let the House-
masters know in the morning,” replied the
Head., “In any case, the matter must be
decided at oncee, for we must start as we
are going on.  We cannot have any more
alterations after to-day.”

So Buster Boots thanked the MHead and
departed.  He was almost certain that Dr.
Stafford would agree. It may as well be
mintioned that he did. Henceforth, Mr.
Croweil's boys would be Kknown as the
emove—ai of old-—and Mr. Pyeraft's Form
would he called the Fourth.

In the Ancient House, the fellows were
preparing for bed under rather novel con-
ditions, It was new to have small dormi-
tories-—one room for. merely three fellows.
There were some who were even against
this.

“it's not half so good as it used to bhe,”
declared De Valerie, as he got undressed.
“No more dormitory feeds—”

“Winy not?’ asked Somerton languidly.
“In’ my opinion, it’s a lot better. We can
have a feed in peace, and less fear of being
dropped on.”

“Suppozing we want to make a raid on
one of the other Houses?” demanded De
Valerie. *“There's going to he all sorts of
rivalry this term, and if we want to make
a pisht rad—"

“DBetter still,” interrupled the schoolboy
duke, “It's only a matter of prearrange-
ment, Just tip the fellows before going to
bed, and we can all gather at a given spob
at a given time. ‘What could be belter?
Not half so muech danger of a lot of noise
and a prefcet jumping on us.”

De  Valerie looked thoughtful.

“Jove, T bhelieve you're right,” he admit-
ted. “I hadn’t thought of it that way.
And 1f we want to have a read after lizhts
out, we can have one and nobody will be
the wiser. It’s casy enough lo keep a few
candles hafldy.”

And most of the other fellows came to
the same conclusions. Upon due considera-
tion, these small dormitories were much
better than the old style. They meant
IHIGN privacy and were certainly more home-
ihe,

Further along the passage, an argument

was  proceeding In one dormitory which
would not have heen permiiteq w220 vh-

\

-

old order of things., One Junior, in
was overjoyed with the new
His two chums weren't so

“There's nothing to beat it decls

= e ; , SHE T
Handlortl, as he tossed one or hijs b &
across the room. “"We can jaw iy IJE*:J}G
without being interrupted,  and iy o
fellows get tuo lively——-7 you

AR r - vy & B LN
N ..thd.(i} on \HFh_ | ‘L-h_f.JSE‘, h.ﬂ:‘)tgf asped
MceClure, as one satg past his ear. “Look
af that--nearly went threueh the '\'*'il}(Ic:)xp!
I owe were in the old dormitory, a duzen
chaps would drop on you for that!" |

“That’s why it's better here,” said Iapg.
forth promptly. “ By the way, which i my
hed '

“The one you're sitting on, of COUrge”
said Church, ;

“Ru:t;s':!” sald HMHandforth, getting up ang
examining the three beds closely. “H'mpt
They're all the same.”

“Did you cxpeet to find one with a silk
mattress and a satin overlay, espeeially for
vou?'  asked MceClure sarcastically. “It
you'll wait a minute, I'll go and ask Mrs,
Poulter for a feather bed!”

Handforth looked at him suspicioustr,

“You'll do nothing of the kind!” he re-
torted. =1 don’t like feather beds. 1 think
I'lf huve the middle one,” he went on
thoughttully, “Then, if there’s any dranght
from the window youwll eateh it, Chureh—
and if there’s any  draught  from  the
door-—-"’

“I shall get it!"” said MeClure.

fac
Al r:m,:;ementt
enthusiastje

1
-~
3,

“All right

—we  dou’t wind.  Anything for a quiet
‘life.” _
Churchr and MeClure were quite 1In-
different. They readily agreed to Hand-
forth's suggestion for the sake of peace.
They tumbled into bed, thinking that the
matter was settled. The beds met with
their approval.  They were springy and
comfortable, Handforth got into s,

streteched himsclf out, and then sat up.

¢« don't know,” he =said slowly. |
think ['ll have the bed by the window.
There's nothing like fresh air, and——7"

¢ Ratz ™ interrupted Church. ¢ I'm all
settled now. If vou think I'm going to turn
out for one of your whims—— Hi! What

the—— Stop it, you crazy idiot!»
But Handforth had already got out of

bed, and had whisked Chureh’s bed-clothes
oft in one movement. They lay in a cobl-
fused heap on the floor,

“Out of it! =aid Handforth
“This is my bed.”

Chureh looked at the disarranged
clothes, he looked at the neat centre
and nodded. ;

aruffly.

hed-
bed;

“All right--you ecan have it!” he said
promptly. I don't mind!

He nipped in with alacrity, and McClure
grinned.

“Now you can make the giddy })?-d
again,” said Chwuzch, wwith relish, “108
yonra, 80 you am’u grumbhis.?

e i - o -:_‘ "‘. -
vaarizing ihe position

fHandforthy stortod,
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NE -eiaculated.  “If yen
- otter!” he’ ejacuiai =
y ‘;c}i,mf goir i to make youl }Jqdp A
lhmlkt, not 1 yours ! reterted
o S

mine—it’s
Cl*“rc?l'.ld a vague sense of uneasiness that
He ‘I would sharc the fate of the

~econd bed P
the aecfnd MeClure was clinging 16 his

ggh&s and quilt in a desperate Kind of
W%}ﬁy needn’t Thave worried, however,
at that mmute In

For Fenton looked In

to put the lights out. And Chureh

er , :
ﬁﬂfi McClure were extremely cdified by the
cicht of Handforth making his cwn  bed
Rl -]

ender Fenton's directions.

was generally strenuous—early rising,

day

rushing about from first thing in the morn-

Ing until last thing at night. And when
bed-timme came sleep was sound.

Fullwood himseif wasn't feeling <leepy in

the least. Ie was tired, but his mind
was too active for slumber. By uow
fiustace Carcy would be out in the lane,
waiting. '

“Let him wait!” mutiered Iullweod.
“I've a dashed goed mind not to go oup

at all ¥

e had determined not to move until mid-
chimed, and for over half an -hour
@t the 'window looking nut upon

L]
H

nighs

he had sat

of

Even now, force had to be applied before the decor could be opened. A chunk
wood from the grounds was employed to batter the portal open.

- CHAPTER XXI.
AT THE 1IOUR OF MIDNIGHI,

e
i 00M—B00M—BOOM !
2 Ralph Leslie Full-
£R wood softly rose to

his fecet as the big
,ﬁ ciock solemnly rolled out the

twelve notes of midnight.
He had been sitting near the
Bis  dermitory. Guitiver and
: ast asleep, quite unconsecious of
cader’s aetivitiec Pitiey: o
5 activities. They had been
early two hours.
m]laq‘l no fear that they woald
the fellows were always extra
he first night of- scheol. ~ Gpening

of
lie] 1 ‘u’l‘.' |2 lie f
lheir

1

P ings

the West Square, The September night
vwas mild and calin. Only one or two lights
remained within view, and Fullwood didn’'t
fear these, There was no moon, and the
darkness was iriendly.

Leaving the dormilory, he crept noise-
Iessly downstairs, and almost lost his bear-
in the lower passage—for everything
was still new to him. However, he managed
to locate Study last, and it was =2
comparatively simple matter to open the
window and slip out.

He didn't risk passing through the West
Arch into the Triangle, Thers was a much
petter way of reaching the road new. With
<ilent footsteps, he moved across the West
Square, keeping to the dense shadow of

WL
-x du
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the Ancient House. Then he scrambled up
the wali, and dropped over into the little
private road which led round th» school
buildings.

He fe¢lt comparatively safe now, and he
moved auickly towards Bellton Lane. Double
aates barred the end, but they were com-
paratively low. It was the work of a
moment to ciimb over.

The lane was black, and scarcely a sound
brothe the stillness. Just a faing rustle from
tha {rees, and the calling of one or two
nizht creatures in the distance. There was
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me? Do you think I haven't hyg en
trouble over the newspaper reportss» Ough

“Good lor'! Do the chaps here knowsn
“0f course thev know!» zrowled g
wood. “I've had an infernal timpe “";

let me tell you somethin’—if anyhogy
out that I've met you here after Jight
. L] - 8 o
I shall probably get the sack.
bounds at night 13 bad cnonagh
ordinary time-—but to come out an pq
you is worse still.  You're wanted yy tl?t
the police, an' I'm makin’ myself an -&cﬁe_e
sory after the fact——"’ s

fings
5-0nt
B reak in’
at any

no sizn of human presence. Fullwood ad- “Don't talk drivel”” interrupted Carey
vanced aloug the lane towards the main | hotly., “Aren’t you my cousin?  Dazh g
agates. blood’s thicker thuan water! 1 couldn's g5

T ——
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A dim figure moved out from the wall,
““Who's that?” it exclaiined softly.

“lIs that you?” breathed Iullwood.
Tihie figure approached, and resolved itself

into a smallish individual in tweeds and a
licht overcoat. Me looked no more than
seventeen or cighteen, and his face was
weak and almost characterless.

“ Eustace!” muttered IFullwood.

‘“Gad, I hardly recognised you!” ex-

claimed the other, ¢ You're practically as
big as I am—and you must bhe six years
younger., I remember you as a mere kid—-"’

““ Never mind about that,” interrupted
Fullwood. ¢ What have you come here for?
Haven't you got more sense than to pester

) home—my pater would half kill me, and

then hand me over to the police! 1le’s as

hard as nails! You ought to know wh;*:!;

your Uncle John is like! I've come 1o

vou because I can't get help anywhere else
L8

. Well, we can't stand here talkin’,” in-
terrupted Fullwood. * Your voice is a bif
high, Eustace. TLet's walk down the lan€
towards the wood.”

They went, Fullwood even angrier - that
he had been at the time of Eustace Carey s
telephone-call.  Personal contact with hi3
cousin did nothing to improve his tewmper.
The fellow was an absolute outsider. Tue
very whine of his voice, the cringe of hi3
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weakness

; appalling
he 4PP s grated upon Full-

il these things

, cyes had grewn accustomed
he could seo Carcy hetter.
was just over twenty-one. A
The very term seen}cd 1'1[}15:1110113 to
Lesiie.  He couldn’t puifnf;l_yh]o.c.k
this weakling a3 & man, Carey’s I‘Id]['
and he had only rccently started
He had watery blue eyes, and _hzs
~me was thin, and his chest was narrow.
%’r“l; muscular fellow like Fullwood the other
c:?ly inspired conten}’pt: T
«1t's better here,” caid Carey, av lengbi.
« I’ve had the mosh I!‘i,ﬂ;htf,ul time you _cu‘uld
imagine. All day long I've been expect-
ing a policeman tao grab me. 1 was 1n
Londen this morning, but 1 11]3_11213.{{3.51 to ;rct.
down to Banningten. A rotien i{:dglng-hougg
in Bayswater, you know--I got there this
morning, and booked a room ‘fm' & ‘wepk.
Then 1 changed wmy nnnd,_ after thinking
about you. So I came straight down-—-——>
“ Why the deuce can't you speak lucidly?®

upoll
vas fatr
<having.

interrupted  Fullwood. ¢ What did you
come here for? How in the name of ah
that’s mad can I help you? I'm not a

magician—I can’t whisk you over to Irance
with a wand!” -

Carey clutched at Fullwood’s sleeve.

““No, but you can do something eise!" he
sald tensely. “ You can hide me.)”

“ Hide you?” repeated Fullwood, aghast.
“You're absolutely mad!”

S N

CIIAPTER XXIL
EUSTACE CAREY’S PLAN

W OR a moment the pair
il f? looked at one another
R in  silerce.  Then
/ Carcy shook  Full-
l wood’s arm.

(€% l,n']:
sisted.
and you must!

not mad!” he in-
“You can hide me—
o _ I tell you, I can’t go on
like this! The police’ll have me in no
Ufﬂ‘fq- I'm afraid to go to a hotel—I’m
?or'l-l;id to take lodgings. They're on the
Okout everywhere, Rut if you help me, I
shall he safe.

Fullwood became hot.

'. + 4 . . ' ] .
],ar‘lmte“ Jou 1t's  impossible!” he said
a blitheris Lhere’s your sense? Are you
Stuek qomn’ imbecile? What can 1 do—

pince (f;?“{; heie at St. Frank’s? There’s no
hidin® pla 5 world less likely to provide a
in my ¥ €. Do you think I can stuff you
“ I?._ OTm-room desk ?”
his Vgi‘i:eg%h,a Plan all ready!” said Cavey,
““ Don’t bes Eiklng with inward excitement.
you can‘g h.““"}'-_b{lt ‘listen!  Of eourse,
. T ne Hde me in the school—1 know
Case, jtr. neb €xpected you could. In any
hnte O0ly for a few ‘gays——»- -

0¢ :**harfl?il;:_a few days?’” repeated Full-

Of & hi.‘i | ]

died
mur-
bloodhounds on my

“That's all—until the hue-and-cry’s
down,”” went on Carey. “I’m not a
derer—thiey haven't put

track! Within a week I shall be forgotten,
amd it’ll be safe for me to move about
again, But to-morrow and the next day—-

all {uis week, in fact—I shall be in {right-
ful danger. So you've gof to help me.”

I iE's money you want———-"?

“It isn’t-—D've got plenty of cash!”? said
Carey impatiently, his voice still tense with
anxiety. ** I’ve got all the money I need.”

“Yes, I Torgot!” said Fullwood bitterly.

"‘_Twn hundred quid! The money you
pintched from that fellow——*
‘““It’s a lie!” broke in Carey hotly. I

tell you, the papers have got it all wrong!
They always get things wrong.”

“Did you take the money?”

‘“Yes, but it’s mine!” repliecd Carey.
“That beast, Roper, won It from me at
roulette —his own infernal table and wheel!
And I found out afterwards that it was
on the crook. So I went there and had a
row with him.”?

Fullwood listened with deep suspicion.

“Well?”? he asked. “ That’s not much
of an admission, is 1t? I thought you
went up to Oxford to get your ‘blue.” ~°

“You necdn’'t sneer—you're not so saintly
yourself !”?

1t was a thrust that went home, and Full-
wood wingced. He was glad that the dark-
ness concealed his flush.

“@Go cn!” he muttered. .

“1 went to Roper’s rooms and .had a
fearful row with him, The beast had been
drinking, and instcad of listening, he went
for me with a confounded ruler,”” went on
Bustace Carey. ‘‘Nearly brained me, too,
Anyhow, I got wild, and flew at him.
He tripped, and went clean through the
window—and crashed down on to the stoneés
beneath.”?

“An’ what then?”?

“J don't seem to remember miuch,” mut-
tered Carey shakily., “1I took the money out
of his drawer—it was mine, anvhow—and
cleavred straight off. I just managed fo
cateh the last train to London before the
thing was found ont. I walked about all
night-—in Hyde Park and other places—~—

“@Gad! Didn't you try to help Roper?®
asked Fullwood, staring. “Do voun meuan

{o say vou ran off an’ left him Iyvin® on the
stonest’”?

¢ ] —Y thought he was dead!” panted
Carey. 1 took one look at him, and he
was 30 still that I—— 'Then, this mornine,

I saw the papers, I can tell you I was
relieved.”

“You mnecdn't he,”” grunted Fullwood.
“he doctors say that lie’s probably i

fatal case. " What a fcol yveu are, Eustace!
Gettin® yourself into a ghastly mess of
this sort! An’ I don't mind tellin® yon
that I don't believe your yarn, Ycu've faked
142 '



haven't!” he insisted

haven't—I ;
«] tell you I haven't!”
His very vehemence was suspicious,

‘SI
feverishly,
and
Fullwood  was more than ever convinced.
In his own mind, Ralph Leslie suspected
that Carey had been drunk. Roper may oOr
may not have cheated with his roulette
wheel, but that was beside the point. Carey
had gone to Roper's rooms the worse for
drink, and the catastrophe was the result.
A weakling of- this sort could never have
performed an assault unless he bhad been
driven by liquor. The thing was obvious,

“J’Il bet you were drunk,” said Fullwood
bluntly.

““1 wasn't,” panted Carey.
or two whiskies i .

“ Oh, well, we needn't talk about it,” in-
terrupted Fullwood contemptuouszly. A
perfectly disgraceful business, as far as !
can see. It's all very well to prattle
about blood bein' thicker than water, but
I'm dashed if I relish doin’ anythin’, Ycu
deserve to be in chokey!"

Kustace Carey shook pitifully.

“You've got to help me, Ralph!”
pleaded. “ Look here—just for a
That's all! It's as easy as A B C! TI'll
hide somewhere, and you can bring me
some food every day. That's all. Aund as
soon as the hue-and-cry i1s over I'll clear
out.”

“It's all very well to talk about hidin',"”
said ¥ullwood impatiently. “1t can't De
done =0 easily. There's nowhere to hide in
the school, you know that as well as I do.

“1'd had one

he
week !

An’ it’s autumn now, an’ you can't live
for a week in the wood.”

“But there’s somewhere clse,”* said Carey
tensgely. “I had a good look at the place
as I was coming up the lane. I've heen
here since ten o'clock, as a matter of fact.
It’s that eold house at the bottom, just by
the river.”

Fullwood &tarted.

“You mean Moat Hollow?'’ he aszked
quickly. -
“Is tihat what it’s called?” said Carey.

“The place is empty—all barred and bolted
up. Why shouldn’t I be safe there?”

CHAPTER XXIII
AT MOAT HOLLOW,.

ALPH LESLIE
WOOD was  silent
for a few moments.
His brain was work-

ing at its usual speed now,
and in spite of his con-
tempt for Carey, he was
forced to admit that the scheme was sound.
In Moat Hollow the fugitive would be per-

FULL-

fectly safe. There wasn't one chance in a
thousand of anybody going there to dis-
cover his hiding-place.

Since the infamous Mr. Creepe had

" THE NELSON LEE LIBRARY (&

——y
-

—“-

finishied his school, Moat Hollow hag ba
empty. And none of the villasers Careq ;
go near the place. It had a zinister ree to
and although there was no actus] tﬁlkord,
Moat Hollow being haunted, the countm
people instinctively avoided the Ulgo-ry
old place. mEy

“Well?” asked Carey impatientlv.

“I hadn't thouzht of Moat Hollow ™
Fullwood. “Yes, vou might be sufe
but only for a few days.”’

“That’s all I want.”

“The police wouldn't go near the place
unless they had direct suspicions,”’ - ywopt
on Fullwood. ©1I suppose you haven't tglg
anybody you were comin’ down here? 7
they  suspected anythin’, they might
search "

“Don't be a fool!” interrupted Carey
“You're the only soul in the world w
knows where 1 am, and I had to tell you
hecause I want you to help me. Look here,
is it all right? Will you do it?”

“It's not so easy to decide,”
Fullwood. * How are you goin’
the first place? That
occupled for months,
the bare boards—-"?

“I thought you could
blankets from the &chool?”

“It sounds easy, but it isn't.’’ retorted
I'ullwood. “I’ll have a shot at it, perhaps,
but I can’t guarantee anythin’. An’ whab
about food? If you think I can be dancin’
attendance on you all day long—7"

“No need to be so infernally nasty about

8aig
{here;

arowled
to live, in
house hasn't been
You can't sleep on

get me some

it,” interrupted Carey. “Who wants you
to danee attendance? The thing's simple;

it's easy enough for you. You'll only need
to come once a day with a parcel of grub.
There's bound to be water there. - I don't
mimd what I get for these few days. Bul
[ must escape the police; I'm scared out

of my wits.”

“All  right—wait here,” said Fullwood
curtly. -

“Where are you goin’ to??’ asked the
obher, with sudden alarm.

“Pon’'t vou want some blankets?” asked
Fullwood. “I'm goin" back to the school.

I'll bring three or four if I cam; but lﬂ}
not so sure about a pillow. An’ perhaps
vou'd like some grub, too?? iy

“I'm astarving!” muttered Careyv. __
haven't eaten a thing since yesterday. Nob
A thing. 1 daren’t go into a restauranb
to-day > .

““ All right---1'l1 bring somethin,

interrupted Fullwood. “You stick bhere, al

vait until I get back. Remember, I halﬁfg
you're my cousin, an’ I suppose I've 8

to help. But if a word of it ever t'UfiPCS
out, I shall not only get the sack. but I
myself in trouble with the police.”
He walked off, aware that Carey
bDabblinz out some kind of thanks.

was
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oyt often that _11‘111[*:.-0_0111 aid a.:_zythin;:
wash v T sometimes he had been prompted
gt‘“emu?[; f}v instinct, but his supercilious
m]-f]?e:; had stiffed his better feelings.
m};,en -now he was helping (j,‘atrey in A

‘jeing spirit.  But he couldn’t help =&
grm:*?l"'ttian of satisfaction creeping 1nto
1|_£:L!ebcaif;:.- Carey wias down--absolutely at
?Ila?a endaof his tether, Emd it was quite
srue that blood was ‘t-hu:ke_r thzmﬂ wn;er_
Whatever 1:1% cousin’'s  crune, .l' l]].l\\'l_)(fr.(]
could do nothing else but assist him in his
hour of desperation.

Ralph Leslie got b.?.:;k into yhc‘_’\ncifznt.
House safely, noting with satisfaction that
every Jight in the school was now extin-
euished. Creeping cautiously up the stairs,
fle found his way to a hig store cuphoard
at the end of the upper passage. He had

seen it earlier—quite by chance, as a
matter of fact. The door was unlocked,
and he soon found a number of neatly
folded Dblankets, and even one or two
pillows. The chances were that the missing
blankets would not be noticed. 10 they
were noticed, nobody could prove where
they had got to. So Fullweod felt sate
in taking {hem.

Five minutes later he was out in the
open again, hurrying down  Bellton Lane
with his burden. Ile had made a pause

in Study A to fill his pockets with rolls,
cheese, a tin of sardines, and a full pound
of bhiscuits. He had even brought a small
electrie-torch. _

“I say, you're a brick!”’ exclaimed
A3 he came out to meet the
" Blankets —pillows! I shall fine
there, in that old house. It be
lonely—_*

Dot jaw  so
mt:errupted Fullwood.

Carey relieved him of half the burden,
and they walked down the lane towards the

rarey,
other,
down
a bit

be
may

N

much—take these!”’

T]lr:'f_,r. Reaching the little side road, they
il‘ sed down it, and were econfronted by
€ enormonsly hizh walls which encireled

Moat v

loat Hollow. " The huge gates were closed,
and  securely Jocked.

v 3 ) } = ey - 4 l
“,mll‘"r:"ﬂllb you thought of a way to get in,
Ful[tﬁ.}-”“ were examinin® the place?” asked

wood gruflly, *How do VOU Suppese we

£dan ("lifnb over?”?
“Why N T
and— not tie {he blankeis together,
"'1," 3 % 3 .
Fullw;'{] th.‘?t S a good idea,” interrupted
iem 0“.' We'll tie them up. and hook
climi \‘_31‘ one of the spikes, Rut I can't
b this infe

rmal wall every time I come

to L0 60
€Yo, We  shall have to fix on

Somethip’ s

a ]?,gp?“}g the blankets together they made
vttilld succeeded in slinging it round

top of tﬁpgmf?‘t’ 5I*ikt':r} which protected the
they wer > walll - Within o few mimtes
¢ salely on the other side. One

but

and

of the blankefs was ripped o,
this was only a detail.

Moat Hollow lay before them, gloomy and

desolate. At any otber {ime, Eustace
Carey would have shuddered at the very
thought of remaining alone in such a
haven. Pluek was not one of his chief
qualities. Moat Hollow looked sinister and
vhostly, and was certainly not the place

for a nervous fellow to stay in alone,
But Carey was more afraid of the police

than he was afraid of the dark, Just at
present he was ready to hide anywhere.
He stifled his inward fears, and followed
Fullwood across the grounds towards the

old house,

CHAPTER XXIV,
SANCTCARY.
T was nn casy task to
gain admittance.

The moat was full of
stagnant water, but
Lappily one of the old draw-
brideces had been left down.
Even now force had to he
applied before the door could be opened.
A huge chunk of wood from the grounds
was employed {o batter the portal open.
“It's  all right—there’s nobody There!”
p:;nte:,l Fullweod, as the door gave way.
"Well, we're inside. You take Tthese
blankets an’ I'll Jead the way with the
torch.  Wonld you rather go upstairs, or

4

down here??’
be on the

somewhere
** Better
slippose’r”’
nervousiv.,
here, isn't
know, All
yard &
“Don’t be a fooll”
“That’s not the way to
They paesed down
arrived in a small room
of the living-rooms of
were still some articles
r small table, a chair,
fashioned couch. Dust
thing thickly, and there
decay over the whole.
“You're lucky,” -said Tullwecod, lookinz
round. ‘“This couch isn’t so bad—youn can
sleep like a top on there. Here’s the grub,”
he added. emptying his pockets on to the

ground _ fleor, 1
said Grey, iwoking round
“By Jove, it's pretty vile in
it?  Creepy and smelly, you
damp, and like a chureh-

interrupted Fuliweed,
keep your nerve!”
the passage, ana
which had been one
Mr. Creepe. There
of furniture there—
and even an old-
smothered every-

was an -4y of

table. > Youw'd better take the toreh, aw’
burn it as litile¢ as you ecan. The batlery
won't last too long. I'm off.”

“(Oh., look here—can't you stay with
me——""

“I'm hanged if T can!”’ interrupted Full-
~wood flatly. “What more do you want?

‘T've Brought grub, I've brought the blankets,
an' I've helped you to get in here! If yeurs
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nob satisfied you'll have to do the other
thing!”

“ RBe a gport—-"'

“ Cenfound you; no!" iupsisted
“1f somebody finds me missin® from my
dormitory 1 shall be expelled! I've taken
quite enough risks already. I'll come down
in the mornin’ an' see you.”

“¥What time?”

“1 don’t know—as soon as I can manage
it,”” repiied Ralph Leslie. 1t may be before
breakfast, or perhaps I shan't get down until
after lessons. When I do come I'll bring

Fullwood.

candles an’ a spirit-stove, an’ a supply of
tea an’ condensed miilk—as well as other
arub. Now I'll be off.”

And all Carey’s pleadings were in vain,
Fullwood was getting very anxious. His
cousin wazn’t worth risking the sack for.

The sooner he got back to his dormitery the
better. Tle had already done all that could
be expected of him—and more.

Fuliwood walked back to the school in a
s{range mood.

1lis changing attitude ftowards his former
chums puzzled him. As yet, he couldn't
determine his own will. And now Carey
had come along to complicate the problems
in his mind. Tt was all very well to say
fhat there wasn't much ftroubie. But the
fucitive in Moat Hollow would require daily
attention, aud there would always be risks.
Tiere were plenty of eyes to spy.

As for Justace Carey himself,
already suffering torment.

Out in the lane he had been afraid of meet-
ing « rural constable. He had been on edge
ail the timme. His one desire had been to
reach a =afe sanctuary, where he would be
seeure from the police.

But now that he was within that sactuary
his feelines were mixed,  Ile wasn’t sure
that the lane wasn't better. There was
something ghostly about this place--some-
thine creepy and horrible. It wasn’t so bad

he

while he was ealing; but after he had
finished his meal the torch gave out. He
was left in the darkness.

THE
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And he crouched bencath the bia
heart palpitating, fear strongly wiitiuy him.
He could hear innumerable sotinds-smg)y
sounds which seemed to come from :rwnf,m
Lustace Carey was regretting that he hgg
come to this district at all,

e f\ lhls

In the meantime, FullWood wWas pmetiing
back into his own bed. le had aecom.
plished everything safely. Not a soul wag

the wiser for his midnight cxpedition, ang
ne was CO“VII"CeLl that the blzlnl\."ia would
not be missed.

But he was ..xlmost as sleepless as
himself.

Ie folt the responsibility that liid been
thrust upon him, Never had he slarted a
term so dramatically as this.  On the very
first day he had broken with all his former
friends.  But he had made up hiz mingd
that ho would cut them in future-—whether
they cut him or not. He wouldn't even have
anything {o do with Gulliver and Beil

There were no others whown be coulit chum
with. Perhaps it was all the befter. He
weinld be alone—then there wouldn’t he any-
hody to question hLim, or wemark upon his
movements. Ile would be alone.

This first day of term, too, had heen an
agany to him on account of the news in the
paper. And now (arey was here—praciically
on the spobt!  Even Fullwood could h: _Idl:f
believe that his ordeal would bhe over in a
few davs. Carey would stick here-—he mizht
bring about all kinds of unlooked-for com-
plications.

And in this worried frame of mindg,
Leslie Fullwood finally went to sleep.  1he
cad of the Remove dreamed. and in his
dreames he passed throngh all manper of
extraordinary adventures.

But none of them were as fantastic as tha
events wiiich were even now shaping then-
selves for the mmediate future in real life!
Kustace Carey was hiding at Moat Iollow—
hut developments of the most extraordinary
nature were soon to burst upon Fullwood like
2 thunderbolt!

END.
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rarp —Jf any reader writes to me, I shall

hg?'ple}::sed );,o comment upon such remarks
as are likely to interest the majority. 1f
ou have any suggestions, send them along.
if you have any grumbies, make them to
me. All letters should be addressed to
BDWY SEARLES BROOKS, ¢/o The Editor,
Thyt NELSON LEE LIBRARY, The Fleetway
House, Farringdon Street, London, E.C.4.
Every letter acknowledged helow has been
personally read by me, and 1 thank each
writer most heartily. But, although ALL
Jetters afford me an equal amount of
pleasure. I am reluctantly compelled to
confine my individual replies to those of
general interest.—E. S. B.

Have you read this week’s story yet, or are
you afraid to begin? 1It's the first yarn of
the new series, and St. Frank's has now got
five Houses, mstead of the familiar two.
Jut don’'t be alarmed.- The old school is
precisely the same in the main, and you’ll
still find Handforth & Co. in Study D. You
can he quite sure that the new order of
things will give me more opportunttes of
introducing House rivalry and keen com-
petition in sports,

? * *

Some of you have been a bit dubious about
d_rastm changes, as you cail them. But
when you get down to brass tacks, you'll
find t]lat the changes aren’t drastic at all.
[]}1‘-‘1"35 nothing whatever to be alarmed
‘i", out:. i If you've read this week’s story,
M osure you will agree with me. If vou

h::we'n’t, Tead it, then buck up and start. I'm |

Particularly anxious to
about the new St.
You think
school?

ean now

an A ~ N 1
i E' ??f. :th\. Ancient lNouse, passing through
> East }Ar?, erossing the East Square,
2 bae to Big Arch, and
th - = C ’ H {
su:ﬁu{i:l' to the Inner Court. You ean read
o enngs, and then turn to the map and

cet  your opinions
Frank’s. And what do
of the bird’s-eye view of the old
Just what you wanted, eh? You

" E
t?llrlﬁwh the track of things as clearly as
8N You were on the actual spot. That's

¢ Whole idea of the map—to give you the
;fggei@e;:f SEEING St. Frank's as though
i there. Now, listen! I'm going to
it No something, and I advise you to do
Cut out that map, and preserve it.

don't S i :
t mean make it into jam, but paste

it‘ on a Dl

L] y i -'
TR Wk = i1i /TR
- = e $) R = T
. ﬂ.___ »3: = o= Bﬂmu W’l‘;{l}m%&; o S s :

read about some juniors stroling -

going |

—
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framne, or tack it on the wall. You’'ll want
it later on, mark my words. And don't
forget—do it NOW. Do it before you read
ancather word of this chat of mine, and then
you'll know it’s dome. If you negleet it,
you'll only lose this week’s copy, and then
where will you he when you want to consult
the map? As old Browne would say, “Up to
the chin in the ox-tail!”

* ¥ ]

Good!  You've tacked that map up
somewhere by this time, so we’ll continue.
(Half o mimite, Tom, or Elsie, or whatever
your name is~I believe you’ve ignored my
advice! If you can’t find the scissors, tear
it out, and trim it up afterwards). What

was I going te say? Oh, about the Fourth!

Tewards the end of this week’s yarn you'i
notice that Mr., Crowell’s Form will hence-
forth he known as the Remove—and Mr.
Pycraft’s Form alone remains the Fourth.
How’s that? Lots of you like the Remove
better, so now you’ve got your wish. After

all, the two Forms use different class-rooms

they have different masters, so they might
1ust as well have different names. Now, 1've

got a few letters to acknowledge, so if you

haven't written to me, you ean skip the next
paragrapit completely,

* = B

Fan (Hales Owen), W. W,
William Sayer (Canterbury),
Eric Palmer (St. Andrew’s, New Zealand),
True Blue New Zealander (Wellington,
N.Z.}, Thomas Graham (Gisborne, New Zea-
land), . Anderson (Wanganui, New
Zealand), Ronald 8. Bagley (Knottingley,
Yorks.), No. 647 (Bradford), Wilired
(Swindrn), Phil Morgan-Smith  (Jersey),
Harry (. Payne (Liverpool), A True Blue
Supporttr—Romeo (Southport).

Nelson Lee
(Weybridge),

» B 3 *

I don’t Tike to eall you a silly ass, W.W..
but, after due consideration, there’s no other
way tn describe you. You’ve got lots of back
nambers to sell, and you don’t even give
me  your name and address!  What's the
idea? Please send them hoth along as soon
as vou read this. JIt’s a matter of general
interest, hecause 1’1l bet there are all sarts
of fellows who want those back numbers of

€ce of canmibeard, or push it in a | yours.
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Well,
if vou like to send me that wtm\
'l read it and give you my opinion of 1t.

Fric Palmer, I'm certainly busy, but
of yours

it all the way

But don't trouble to send

from New Zealand until you've had some
advice from several of your elders. If they

think the story is good enough, then push
it along. But you’ll only be wasting postage
stamps. and I cxlmll be wasting my time, 1if
vour varn is ‘““a schoolboy’s first cﬂor‘t
This applies to e¢verybody else, too. If
vou've written a(}!ﬂ.CL}l]ﬂ” that e\.pen?ncmi
arown-ups have praised, then T'll willingly
sive you my advice. But, for goodness’ sake,
don't send me hopeless {.‘lfuli*« that uohod\
Lias seen cexcept yourself.

* K &

With this week’s very story, Thomas Graham,
vour long-desired wishh has come to pass.
Mppu is again captain of the Remove—the
nae and only leader of the St. Frank's
funiors. And Regegie Pitt is well in the
Tront. too, as he is now skipper of the West
Housze juniors.” So everybody ought to be
pleased.
B ® EH

There are severalt points in your letter
that necd discussing, No. 647, Tirsily, you
want Fatty Iattle to the fore again. Fatty
is a usefnl sort ef junior at certain times,
but too much of him would be rather tire-
some, I'm afraid. Still, I'l remember your
hint. and make more use of Fatty in future,
I think I shall he pleasing the rest of you,
too. I'm not so sure about another barring-
out series, though., I think I've got some-
thinz hetter than that in mind—bhut it’'s a
hit too early to say anything yet. Between
row and Christmas there will be plenty of
sport in the stories, to say nothing of adven-
ture and m\-}tm\ Particularly mystery.
I'mt alveady at work on what the Editor calls
a Biz Autumn Series (they’ll follow these
Fu!hmod stories now beginning), and if it's
mystery vou want, then 1 fancy 1 shail
please vou. I won’t give any secrets away,
but I'll tell you that I'm determined to malke

these new mhtmx varns more thrilling than
any I've given you for many a long day.
¥ ¥ ¥

It's all right, No. 647, I haven't forgotten
those other points. When the Editor and I
make promises, wea stick to them, and you
needn’t worry about the big St. Frauk’s
map. The one published this week 13 only a
kind of taster, as it were—a bird’s-eve view
of the school. The real map will ccme later
on, and, as [T have explained before, it will
be in sections.  Briefiv, our old friend the
Iditor means to publish it Hke a serial, and

when it's all complete you'll have a huge
map that von can be proud of. 1 dare say
the Editor will give you details of tlis

wien he's ready. qul we haven't forgotten
thie Portrait Gallery, either. The Moor View
cirls will certainly appear, to say nothing of
tite various local characters whom you are

won't see those replies at all.

also interested ju, I am quite sype
want to see a portrait of Farmep olt, , 20U

vou'd like to know what Mr. Binks 3.0
like, and you're keen on seeing suceh pe?)%
as Lumpy Bill, Josh Cuttle, Mrs, 7y, Ele
Tubbs, Mudford. the postman, and Rod "
Patienrve, they say, i-- a virtue. [ “fmgl-]
how much virtue you've got of that h!mﬁu

You'll need alnfh';o“
* ¥ %

[ say, Wiifred, what’s the ¢ood of the
Chief Officer printing his instructionz on ha
League Application Forms so clearly if yoq
don't read tiiem? You've sent your Applics.
tion Form to me. and I've had 1o PAass it on
to the Chief Officcr.  You're not the oniy
one, either, my lad. I wish everybody woulg
realise that this feature is just a plilx chat
on general subiects —between ourselves. [t's
a good thing 1've got a sweet tem ner--almm'
—0r all t‘:eae m! mhrectul Application Forms

would decorate my wastepaper-basket, and
you'd be wondering why the dickens yeu
hadn't got your certificate. Regarding

tugger at St. I'rank’s, it would be papular

with a few, but U'm afraid the majority
would kick, (Puzzle, find the joke.) Soceer,
after all, iz the great winter game, so Soccer
it will have to be. '
* * ¥

Last week I mentioned something about
adopting short and sharp tactics, and 1've
only just remembered it! That’s a nice
kettle of fish, isn’t it? I'm almost at the
end of my space, and I’ve been running on

And what's a river but {wo or
three Brooks? Har-har! Quite so! T know
it’s rotten, but you ncedn't cackle like that!
I've wgot to fill this bit of space sowmechow,
7 I may as well make you suffer. The fact
is, I'in downright scared of dipping into that
arrears pile this week. There are lots ot you
expecting an answer, but there's always one
consolation—you can 2o on expecting. 1t
all depends upon my letter bag.

like a river.

: 3 ¥ *

But you ask—what the dickens has my
letter bag eot to do with it? Ah, 1 reply.
evervthing! If I get a bia lot of letters
to answer, I haven't got any space for

the old aud whiskery ones in the heap. S0
it's quite on the cards that some of you
I hope Yoo
won’t be hard on me, and send a fow hombs
in your ncxt lefters.  But if you Gon't sc
those answers you expecs t, just write to me

again, and t]n,n cou'll he sure nf attention.
Dash it all, 1 wonldn't let you ‘down twice!
And now that we 11mrnuf'hl' 1]THlPl-Lilli
one another, 1'll .give myself a rest till nv\r
week. A rest? Odds t\pt writers and paper
What about the next story? A Fut ot of
pest for e -1 do NOT think!  Still, hard
work is the best thine in life, so why should
I worry? |

L. S, B.



e THI ST FiiAbiK's WEEKLY
@“ﬁ%f - THE

FIBST INSTALMENT OF A GRAND NEW SERIAI. APPEARS BELOW !

or, The Case of z‘/ze

Boy King !

A Gripping New Tale of Detective
Adventure,

introducing SEXTON
BLAKE and TINKER,

TINKER'S QUEBR ADVENTURE.

HE man in uniform- raised a warning
hand, and then gave a salute as

i the motor- -cyclist came to a stop.

““Anything the matter?” asked the
motor-cyelist.

“The road’s flooded in Dyvke Hollow, sir,
and I don’t think youw'll get through without
a wetting. If veu're for London sir, it’s
only an extra mile or Lwo through Caleroft
Fown, Qo steady through the town, for the
High Street is pretty steep, and there’s a

ten-mile speed }iy mit, and the magistrates are
very hob stuff.’?

= Lalcrmt Town,”* said the motor-cvclist.

I you nmntmned it, I didn’'t know 1 was}

near it. Thanks very much I’

tOPII'Eht}'ntiy the motor-cyelist, who lnppened
worl,g inker, assistant to Sexton Blake, the
i -famon.-:, brivate detective, found him-
el in familiay surroundings. Fe recognised
Caleroft Green, the poend with the “white

railings round 1t and the old-fashioned tuck- |

shop at the corner.

privat He swung into the
cr“i: € road along the avenue of tall ehns,
Ussed  the brtdﬂe and entered the

‘m:{ldrang!e of the rrmnd old school.

p?un]}dley anywhere ahbout, can you tell
- 1¢ asked one of the juniors.
yeroft's House,” said the youngster;

“that barracks
the IVy on it.
be in =‘>tudy Nine,
on the right.
or You’'l} oet S

nght in front of you, with
If the kid's at hnme, he'll
U pstalrs and first corridor
Don’t go in without knocking,
Tinker omethmn shied at you.”
case, 1} Obeyed the instruetions. A mmurder
which Sexton Biake had successfully |

in
fuyr(:;t'gated Rad hrought Tinker to Caleroft
€ the previous term,

 to become acquainted with
lively juniors of the celebrated school.

and enabled him * of your rabbit-food,

a few of the

“Come in!”’ yelled a voice, as the visitor
kuoncked; and, pushimg back his goggles,
Tinker entered the study.

““Why, it’s old Tinker!”

There was a yell of delight. The tlree
iuniors who had just sat down to-a tea of
bread-and-hutter, watercress, and shrimps,
sprang up with 011tst-retched hands to wel-
come the unexpected visitor. A chair was
placed for him at the table,

“Help yourself to shrimps, old man!” said
Bindlex “Got ’em from Jerry Diles, all
alive-o, this morning, and Pye boiled ’em.
‘:(wrv we have to give you a cup without «
handle, but our crockery is getting a bit
mildewed, Well, we are glad to see you,
aren’t we, chaps? Fane has gane into the

“town to get his wig clipped, and he’ll be

jolly wild if he misses you.
‘“Staying leng, Tinker?” asked Pye.

“No; I'm only running throueh on my
hike,”’ said Tinker. “I should like to ‘.mv

a month. Jolly fine shrimps these. How
are things?"
“«“Qh, quiet,” answered Bindley. ¢t We

haven't had a good rag for ages. 0ld Pycroft
i5 a bit savage at the moment, but we’ve got
used to his tantrums. Had any fearsome,
bload-curdling cases lately?”’

“Like you, jolly quiet, old son; nothing
doing, and no Pyecroft to jump onm us and
keep us lively. Something may pop up at
any minute, though, for we gcuerally get
some excitement aiter a slump. Sling whe
salt this way, Manners, and I'll try some
the watereress,”
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¢ Careful with it,” warned Bindley.
at it before you bite it, or you may find
vourself chewing a water-snail or some
othier sort of a wild beast. Manners washed
this stuff, and as he was born tired, you
can guess the sort of wash he gave it.”

“9f youa only washed yourself as well as
I washed that uater::1e=;~, nobody would re-
cognise vou,” said Manners, “you’d loo k so
jollv different with the dirt off. I wish yvOou
were staying over to-morrow, Tinker. We
shall have the day off, for it’s half-term,
and we could have fixed up some sort of a
iape tocether., Fane has got a motor-hike
and side-car. With about five of us in that
side-car, it’s some joy-ride if you don't
happen to be at the bottom with the other
louts treading on vour ears and walking over
your face. DO c;tﬂp till to-morrow mrrht
There’s a spare bed in our dormitory, and old
Pyecroft wouldn’t say a word, for I know
the old boy likes you.”

¢ Shows his good taste,” said Tinker; “but
it can’t be done thi trip, and I avish it
could. I'Il have a day with you as soon as
ever I can manage it. Sorry and all that.
1've @ot another seventy miles to do. so
I'll have another hour with you and then
clear off.”

The hour quickly passed, and then Tinker
sitook hands with Pve, Bindley, and Manners,
and departed. ¥e had just reached the
bottom of the avenue with the dense Cal-
croft woods on either side of him, when the
engine spluttered and gave out.

“Hallo,” thought 'lmkel “] might have
puessed rt' Somebody has mped me!"’

Ilis petrol-tank had been emptied, and it
was quite two miles into the town, and
though it was all downhill after the first
mile, Tinker did not relish the idea of having
the push the machine so far. He knew that
a motor-"bus passed the gates of the avenue
about every half-hour, and he knew he could
buy or beg enouch petrol from the driver to
take him into Caleroft Tow n, where he
eonld fill up his tank.

He stood at the gate, whistling a fune and
watehing for the omnibus. Suddenly he
heard a Tustlmﬂ of branches, and turned his
head. For an instant he was startled to
sce a masked face peering at him through
the screen of leaves, hut only for an instant,
for he was within a stone’s thrown of Cal-
croft Scheol, and he knew that the Cal-
croftians were full of tricks.

The thought came to him at once that,
after emptying his petrol-tank, the juniors
had plotted to kidnap him and compel him
by main force to stay the night at the school
and spend the half-term holiday with them.

“0Oh, chuck it!”’ he said. “I can't stop
with you fellows. Don't do the masked
?rig:znd t,t:ick on me, for I must clear out.

SaV——ro

The masked face vanished and a whistle
sounded. Tinker looked the other way as
two masked figures bhurst through the hedge
and leapt doan at him from the bank. A
pair of powerful arms were locked round

“Look |

him and a rough hand was placed oye
reouth, the themb and fingers ofvthe p.

digging into his cheeks. The next mmn:?nd
he was down on his back in the road “,?
one of his assailants kneeling on hLig {hmh
and stifling bis attempts to shout, wihile the
other "swiitly tied a cord round his aukle
and knotted it tightly. T

Tinker knew that this was no iape.
of the =seniorz at  Caleroft had  almggt
rcached nanhood, but they did not grgy
beards, and thr Ull”h his -{,ormlex Tinker say
o scrubby black beard on®the chin of the
rascal who was kneeling oa him, a bearg
that could not possibly have been u false
one, He strack upwards at it with his fist,
and the man jerked back his head with g
arunt of pain and rage, and then threw
himself flat on Tinker, pinning his wrists,
Finding his  mouth free, Tinker yelleg
lustily for help, but the yell was swiftly
stified as the second man paased a handker-
chief over his mouth and gagged him. Then
his wrists were brought together and tied
as a closed motor-car slid noiselessly along
the road and stopped at the gate.

Tinker was lifted and bundled into the
car just as the ommnibus from Calcroit Town
eame round the bend of the road. The car
took the side road that ran round Barren
Tor, and one of his captors lifted Tinker's
goaules and peered into his face. 'TI'lie man
uttered a curious kind of grunt, and then
pulled off the prisoner’s eap. Then both of
them peered at him and began to talk in low
hut excited voices. A moment later they
had searched Tinker's pockets. Tinker had a
fow letters in his pocket in addition to his
notehook, kevs, and money. The car stopped
and the driver got down, and Tinker could
hear the ihree of them mhberum together in
some harsh, unknown language. A minute oi
two later hiz mnotebook and letters were
thrust back into his pockets, and he was
hauled out by the shoulders and heels, and
dumped into a dry diteh. The car, driven
at a rapid pace, c¢limbed the hill and dis-
appeared over the crest.

The kpots that c¢ould hold Tinker 2
prisoner Yor any length of time had to be
tied with great cunning. The whole aflur
had only occupied a few minntes, and
thoungh he had been toughly handled he
had not been hurt. He sat up in the diteh
and quickly discovered that the man wio
tied the knots was a bungler. e got his
strong teeth fo the <cord, after dragging
the handkerchief away from his mouth, and
quickly freed his wrists.

To free Liis anklea was quicker work; and
after examining the handkerchief, which
was a cheap cotton affair without mthef
name or laundry mark on it, he used it to
brush his coat. iz money, keyvs, letters
and note-hook were all safe.

““ A queer little adventure,” he {thought.
“ When those threc guvs got me they got
the wrong 'un, and I'm joliv glad they soon
found it out.”

T hiz

Many
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+hat the kidnappers had
4ake. They had been ambushed
© wo0d3 with the car x\’;'].'i’f,mg
to entrap and carry Oi‘f. Tinker,
boy for whom iney iad mis-

ose I ought to go b:l(:l{ to the
hoot and tell Mr. Pyerolt or tae head-
Sk ?wr‘amub this gadget, and put them
m“thﬂir guard, for it's sure to be one of
iy Cf;lcrgfl; boys those threc foreign louts
11?‘6 ‘witer,”” he thought.  ‘ After makmg\
this bloomer they’ll be too scared to try t}lu
came of again without giving it & rest,
lallo! This is new. and usefull”

obvluus

and found Iis motor-cycle safe and sound.

At Caleroft post-oflice he rang up MNr.
Pyeroft on the telephone. Though he _had
not heard the Houszsemaster’'s thin, high-

pitched voice for a long time, he recoguised
it at once.

“[t's Tinker speaking, sir—if you remem-
her me. Mr. Sexton Blake’s assistant, you
know. The private detective, sir.”

““ Ah, yes, to be sure,” replied Mr
Pycroft. * Good—er—good gracious, yes.
I—er—I trust you have nothing unpleasant
to impart, Mr. Tinker.? -

“(Only that after I'd had tea in theair
study with Bindley, Pye and Mannpers, I got

Tinker looked the other way as two masked figures burst threcugh the hedgs

and jeapt down at him irom the bank.

ha%%?fééﬂ”? Mr. Gollit, of Caleroft Town,
a l‘t’p;-iir a braneh shop on the hill for
petrol.  p o1 m_:)tm_' cars and the supply of
a tip of'm{? Gollit junior Tinker boughs
he hag ’10‘%;1‘101{1 and asked that youth if
e D&sse& t*fh) e nunﬂ*_}e_er of the car t‘h@
Gallit eoulq :Ti:}:i, ten -I]-Ililllte‘sjjt‘.lﬂle, but
‘ “ didn't p:{-n:‘ ’13.4‘_) l.!}“f?’f‘l’l'fx;lt:“t}i:i. . 1
‘But I gon't “ car 8, he said dismaly;
P2t Pheo -I[“u-dt telling that 1t did g0
busines, 15’ ll 50 pasy and never step, and
of jnica ax;l Absolntely rotten. That can
thp_, tra']‘ !1I ne
. e J've

Tini: done to-dav.»
IJnhEr niade to d]"'

nis way back fo the avenue

nding one busted tyre is all |

coliared by three massed men at the avenue
gates. sir,” sadd Tinker,  *“They tfied and
grgued me and shoved me into a ear,
and a?

““Good gracious!’? exelaimed Mr. Pyerofd

in astenishment.  **Yon amaze me! Thoey
pdid whaly  Kindiy—er—speak more slowly
aitd  distinetly,

“ And—er—what  consftruetion do  yon

b

plaee on this extraordinary outrage?’” asked
the Houzemaster when Tinker had re-
counted adventure.

i
il

“Only thit t was the wrong chap, sir,”?
anzwered Tinker., It szeems pretty plain

they wanied one of the Caleroft bova. and
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when they discovered 1 wasn’t the right one
tiiey hauled me out of the car. 1 can’
describe the car, except that it was a
clozed one, upnolstered in grey leather, and
I couldn't see the number. All three men
were slizht and middle-sized, and one Lad
a thin black bheard. They were foreigners,
and their lingo wasn’t French, German,
Spanigh or Italian—or Yiddish. Ii may have
been Russian, but I can’t be sure.”

“ Good gracious! And what do you
advise me to do?”
- “Tell the police, eir.
again just vet, but it’s perfectly plain to
me that they’'re out to kidnap some boy
from the school. Ask the police to wateh
for strangers lurking about. That’s all, sir.
It's getting late and I've a longish ride in
front of me.”

Tinker met with
his homeward way.
in the garage.

They won’t come

no furtiher adventure cn
ITe leit his motor-cycle

“ Guv'nor been rtound, Drewitt?” he
asked the garage manager.

““XNo, both your e¢ars are here, sir,”
answered Drewitt, ““Had a spill, then?
Your coat looks as if you'd taken a
tumble.”?

“ Nothing to do wmueh damage.”” said

Tinker. I didn't fall, T was pushed.”

Tinker crossed Baker Street and let him-
relf in with his lateh-key. Sexton Blake
aave Dhiz asziztant a nod thronch a cloud of
tobaceo smoke and glanced af the clock.

“You're pretty late, young 'un,” he said.
¢“iad a breakdown??

““No; the ¢id jizeer stuck it [finely,
auvnor,” sald Tinker. “1 was shoved oft
my track by a flooded road and had to buzz
alotg past Caleroft School, 0 I made a call
there for tea and shrimps, and the kids gave
mne a ripping welcome.,”’

‘“I expect they did, for they're a lively
¢crowd from my recolicction of them. Did
you see our friend Mr. Pyeroft?”

“1 didn't, but I had a talk with him on
the ’phone,”” said Tinker, “for I've had
quite an odd adventure, guv'nor.”

Tinker told the story of hiz surpricing
capture, and of being dumped into the
diteh, gagzed and bound, by the three
maszked strangers.

“1f there’s any trouble goineg, yvoung ’un,
you seemn to find 1.7 szaid the private detec-
tive, amiling. ““Was it your face that made
them discard you?”

“Well, I can’t help my face, anyhow,
auv'nor,’”? said Tinker, *““for it's the only
one I['ve got, or am likely to get. I don't
think it was my [face so much, though I
think the 1iwo masked beasts got a bib
doubtiul when they shifted my goggiez and
cap and took a dekko at me. If they
ceuldn’t talk English they could read it,
for when they got hold of the letters I had
e my pocket, they seemed to realise they'd
made a big bloomer, for they stopped the
c¢ar, heaved me out, and heat it. They
weren't out Ior robbery, for they didn't

touch a farthing of my cash, thouay
cloze oa seven pounds in Iy wy
pocket.” )
““ And what was their lingo?®
“That beat me, guvnor. I eap tell
man, irench and Yiddish easily. und jf ¢,
don’t jabber too fast, I know the diﬂerénL
between Spagish and Italian. 1 thiyg “_hﬂe
they pattered was Russian, though I'm m,'}t
guessing. 1 wish 1'd asked Pyeroft jf 1:3{5?
had a Russian boy at the school, s
: : bo; , oL, but
didn't think of it, and just told him he'q
better warn the police to wuateh ong for
strangers and suspicious characters,®
Sexton Blake stretched himsell lazily gpnq
yawned. |
“*You’d have done better to have warngq
the headmuaster, young ’un,” he szaid, iy
if my memory serves me correetly, Mp
Pycroft is an absent-minde® sort of gentje.
man, and has probably forgotten all aboyt
it by this time. And if the hoy {thess

I
walleg E;g

fellows are trying to kidnap was about voyr
size, it isn’t likely he's with Pyeroft. 1t
a hig school. and Pyecroit’s iz 2 juuior
House, izn't ite"

T A few prefeets live fhere--Sixth Form
chaps—but they're all English  boys, or

Anvhow, it's not our bhusi-
smack in at the guy with
not hali hard enouch. Of
course, I wasn't ready. They'd cleared, my
track, and when I saw the masked face
[ thousht it was Bindley or Manners playing
af brizands to collar me and make me ntep
witih them over the lhioliday. I give you my

auv'nor.
nesg, 1 got one
the beard, but

were,

werd, if I'd suspected any real mischiel

thoze loutzs wouldn't have got me &9

eazily.” :
“1'm guite sure of that, Tinker." said

Sexton Blake, reaching for the tobaceo jar.
“Whoen vou've had a rest and something to
eat write to the Head of the school, for
here may be someiliing really serious at
the hack of this, and Mr. Pyeroft is sure to

foraet.”

“ Rizht, Ul do that, 1
Tinker. I don't think Mr. Pycroit
forget, for he seemed jolly startled and
astonished, but I'll hbe on the safe side, ;m_d
drop 2 line to headquarters. Now Il see
what Mrs. Bardell can do for me in the re-
freshiaent line.”

<aid

auv'nor,” .
will

—— —

A ROYAL VISITOR.

‘< ~ ELD The postman hasn't got a I'i”ﬁ”
in the baek bringing our corre-

spondence this journey, ;__rm-"nor.”

said Tinker, as they sat down to
breakfast next morning. ¢ Instead of the
uzual pile. there's only one solitary letterl,
and that's for you.”

The letter was from Sir Randolph bral
ling, of his Majesty's Foreign Oflice, T'his
great functionary had written it with his
own hand, and so abominably that evel
Sexton  Blake found cousiderable ditﬁcult‘::{
in deciphering it. Me passed it Oovel

Bray-

* to Tinker,
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[ set & prize for working out “1 hope so, but I'll ask Blimp. Hi
« Gosh Do vnor?? asked Tinker. It 1 Blimmp! Waddle up and show yourself! Is
this puzzle, g}; written it with a tarbrush, | this the right house?” '
if he few times to blot it, It says Sexton Blake cn the door, King,”

Si [)n it a v ? ¥ N Feer B
'Jghift-aml-&mke —it’s not that,

cactly what it looks hkﬁ., 'rC;m
iy shave ¢ with a bals{ W OW-
yr. Sexton Blake,— Can you
e with a call a balloon to
this, guvner! ‘Can  you
me with a call abeut noon-
I wish to insult you
pouring out butter)
] I think 'l go
like to see a

¢ Dear 2%
but that’s €
)‘O’al 5111153!?,1
wow! °~Dearl
«sibly favour m
pgy"? Some fish
pgzsibly favour
E&day-—Wednesday. '
conquering & gho-.-_,b:._ 1
(Gee! Some handwriting:
wit-h. you, guv’nu:-, for “1‘ h |
ghost pouring-ou{; butter. I wish tc con-

; neerning a most important
su.lite;-w::vit(llf}k?nri re}urds, faithfully yours,
?{l.fndui'ph Brayling.” I got the last Lit In
once.” ) , .

« snd quite corvcetly, young "un. I sup-
pose I shall have to find out what l}e
wants, though 1'm not 1}00 keen on WOrK-
ing for the Foreien Office, as it usually
means a rush abroad.”

«if you take on : »
too,” said Tinker. ‘I hate to be left hehindg
to twiddle my thumbs and kick my heels.”

« 1’1l attend to that,” said Sexton Blake.
« Give me another cup of coftee, please. It
must be important, or Brayling wouldn’'t
have written to me privately, and he says
himself that it's most important. ‘Have
you anything special on to-day, young 'un?”

“Nothing at all with no letters to answer.
I'H look over the newspapers to see il there’s
anything worth clipping out and filing for

reference, and if there’s not a regulav
bateh of letters by the next post, I'm
free. TI'll wait till you ccme back, aby-

way, and then we’ll know what’s deing.”

“Very well, young *un. If.a client comes
along in the meantime den’t make any pro-
mite to deal with the case, however inferest-
Ing it may be, till you know what arrange-
ments I have made with Sir Randolph.”

A’ wateh it, guv’nor.”

teitglfabx?udt twenty minutes to twelve Tinker
ot twele tto the garage for the car. and
sl 1ve o’clock exactly the bell of the
onsulting-room rane loudly. and
Gpﬁned the door. ° °
Saidﬂf}go’ _’.Iiltnker, you queer young weasel,”
ing as visitor. < How are you this moin-
s 43 ever wag??
On the doormat stood
ciTing, in addition to
.Calém?t séraw boater, with the badge ,2'[
inker he ?%1001, and a bread grin. To
a2 goodle “l;c}s a complete stranger. He was
hais ando Ing  boy, in spite of his red
T‘Jat'ureg efl{)u unlixe Tinker in build and
s Xeept that Tinker was siimaer.
i Sovbo B G, ok er
¥¢'Ve been int ches mma?ant. *1 suppoze
thing, a¢ ‘roduced, and all that sort of
hoI ggu,ze so handy with my name,
Sure vo 'L seem to remember it. Are
you've come to the richt house?”

a neat grey flannel

the job, put me in it,

Tinker

a young gentleman,

answered a gruli veice, and Blimp moulted
the stairs and presented himself,

“ This is Blimp, Tinker,” said the boy wilh
the Culeroft badge on his hat,” otherwisc
Sergeant Coggs, late ef that gallant regi-
ment the Barshires, and performer of odd
jinbs at Caleroft, when he wasn't tee tired
to do them. I have now honoured lLilm by
taking him iato my scrviee.”

Ex-sergeant Coggs was a huge nan, with

a  complexion that reminded Tinker of
mahogany-coloured  sandpaper. His eyes

were blue and bright, and though he held
himself erect in a soidierly way, he had long,
sloping shoulders and a- tremendous rcach
of arm. He saluted smartiy.

“ Morning, sergeant,” said Tinker., ¢ Now
I've been introduced to yceu, perhaps you'i
introduce me to your bosgs.”

¢, Tinker, the Xing,” szaid the gruff-
voiced sergeant. “The XKing, Mr. Tinker.
Gawsh! That's easy. The King.”

Blimp retreated into the hackground, Lis
corilla-like arms folded aecress his chest,

“* The which??? asked Tinker.

“1f your education hadn’t been ne-
cslected, you'd be down grovelling on your
mariow-bones instead of answering silly
questions,” said the youngster. «“I'm a king
right enough, though I don't want to brag
abond it. Are you going to keep us all day
on your giddy doorstep?”’

“ Come in, if only for the
hadge you are wearing,”? said Tinker;
if veu can pull my leg, you're welcome to
try. You Caleroft chaps are all prize japers.
Who sent yeu along? Bindiey or Faue, ot
any of Mr. Pyecroit’s crush.”

“No. [ came right cn my own, You waid
ontside, Blimp, and see that ncbody pinches
{he handle off the door.”

“1 think gou’d better bring him inside,”
said Tinker. < If a client came along the
sight of your chap might f{righten him
away.”

““ He's not what you’d call handsome,’ the
visitor admitted, beckoning to Blimp; ““but
as I’'m not thinking of trying to win prizes
at beautv shows with him, I can puf up
with it. Quite a nice room you have here,
walls, eceiling., and windows complete, and
a real fire-place. Seems a pity to leave &
hanpy home like this to get shot, doesn't
it, Tinker?>

“0Oh, tell me about it.”? said Tinker. “1
know it’s hali-term at Caleroft and a holi-
day, so if yow’ve begged the day off and
have come for an afternoon in London, and
some of my pals at the school told you to
cive me a call, let’s hear about it.”

“The faes I’ve cleared out of Cal-
eroftin

(What does the oy mean by saying he
Ras c¢leared out? And why has he besw
introduced as the King? Read next weck’s
exciling chapters of this fine new serial and
voyu will fezvn,)

sake of the
¢and

L E

i3,
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THE ST. FRANK'S LEAGUE |

(All communications to the League should be addressed to the Chief Officer,
The St. Irank’s Lcague, ¢/o Tine NELsoN Lrn LIBRARY,
House, London, ¥.C.4.)

The Fleetw ay

My Dear Leagueites and Readers,—

As 1 write, the League i1s just nine weeks
old. 1% is still only an infant with a mem-
bership approaching 2,000. We all hope
when you read these lines it will have growu
many times this size. But it no use sitting
stitl and boping—or even moping. We must

first of all realise that unless there is not?

a decided improvement in the number of
readers joining up, we shall have to wait
nearly a year before the 10.000 membership
is reached—and that is as3INming an average
of 200 new members every week. So far, I
have not had one solitary letter from a
reader saying that he does not want the
League; whereas, there are 2,000 enthusiastic
members who are really keen about it.
There must be, then, a large proportion of
readers who are either indifterent, or who
are meaning to join some time or other in
the dim and distant future.

A girl reader, whose initials are “ ¥, M.)”
has made it her business to tind out from
her friends, who are readers of the the
“N.L.L.,”” why they do not join the League,
The answers she usually receives are as
follows: “I would join the League, but why
should T have to purchase another copy of
the “N.L.1L.," besides the one I generally
buy, in order to give away to a non-reader?
Surely, if I gave my own copy away after
reading it, that should be enough? I can’t
afford to buy two copies of the ‘N.L.L.
I am prepared to give my copy of the
*N.L.L. away each week to a different non-
reader, but not to buy another copy as well

my own. I can’t alford it.”
There is a 4great dcal in what “LE.M.”

as

reader,

S—

et

Says. Pocket-money, I know, is pat g

: b= 0
plentiful in these days, and it is far frop
my wishes that the Lea"ue should cost my
readers a halfpenny more than is necessary,
The extra copy, as I have already pointeg
out, does not cover the cost of ¢nrolling
a memher though it represents a contrihy.
tion towards this cost, which, 1 am sure,
none of my readers ulm can afford it, ml[
grudge. Yor the reader who cannot af"ord
to l)u;. an extra copy to give to a likely
there is no reason why he should
not introduce the “ N.L.L.” to his new
reader by lending his copy on condition that
the new reader will (if he likes the Old
Paper) buy next week’s issue for himself, and
let his introducer have the TForm tilled in
as required. “Where there’s a will, there’s
a way,”” goes the old saying, and if there are
any readers who have a will to join the
League but not the pocket-money to buy
an extra copy of the “N.L.L.”” I hope 1
have shown them a way in which they can
overcome that difticulty.

0.0., .M. 141 wants to know what i3
going to happen when there are a great

many 0.0.'s in one distriet, and if that will
make any difference to an 0.0., such as him-
self, who offered his services before the
League started. Every member cannct be
an 0.0., but every member can have an
nppo:tumt\ of attaining that post 1t all
depends on his capacity as a leader and an
organiser. I shall have more to say on this
important topic next week.

Your sincere friend,
THE CHIEF OFFICER.

SOME ADVANTAGES OF

(1) Getting to know your fellow-readers
from near at home to the most
distant outposts of the Empire.

(2) Joining local sports and social (:lubs
afliliated to the League.

(3) Entering for competltlons run for the
benefit of members.

(4) Qualifying for wvarious awards by
promoting the growth of the League.

(5) Opportunities for contributing short

articles, stories, and skeiches to the
Leagzuce “\Ieffazme.

s

JOINING THE LEAGUE.

(6) Space for short notices and free
adverts. for members in the above
Magazine.

Advice on choosing a trade or calling
in life, on emigration to the colonies,
dependencies, or abroad.

An employment bureau for members
of the League.
Tours to interesting
and on the (‘ontmeut camping-out
holidays, and sea- trlps. specially
arranged for members of the League.

¢p

(8)
(9)

places in England




THE NELSON LEE LIBRARY -

AS SIMPLE AS A B C.

Ns.—Reader Applying  for
tut out TWO complete
Lo Forms from TWO copies of this
,A;ap!;'ciitilf;filel '3‘51. THE NELSON LEE LIBRARY.
' Weife of the forms fill in Section A, cross-
0n L;;ut ceptions B and € by running the
o dinar}-ﬂ;illy across both Sections. Then

JNSTRUCTHO
Membersiip:

!.vl.-t;!}lte clearly your fnll name and ;ldtir't:‘*és at
bottom of form. The second fo‘rm i3 for
vour new reader, who fills in Section (),
srosses  out Seetions A and B, and
writes his name and address at bottom of
Yorm. Both forms are then pinned

touether and sent to the Chief Officer, The
st. Frank's League, ¢/0 THE NELSON LEE

LiBRARY, Gough House, Gough Square,
London, E.(.4. Member  Applying for
Brenze Medal: 1t will De mnecezzary for
veu to obtain gix new readers for this

award., For each new reader TWO complete
forms are needed, and these must be taken
from copies of the latest icsue of THE
NELSON LEE LIBRARY at the time when the
forms are zent in. On one of the formsz £l
in Seetion B, crossing out Sections A and €,
and write yvour name and address at bottom

of form. The other form i3 for vour new
reader, who fil's in Section (', croszes out
IMPORTANT. —(omplete  and past

off this

Sections A and B, and writes his name
and address at the bottom of the form.
Now pin both forms together and send them
to the C(Chief Oflicer, as above. One new
reader will then be registered against your
name, and when :ix new readeres have becn
registered, you will be sent the St. Frank's
League bronze medal. There is nothing to
prevent you from sending in forms for two
or more new readers at once, provided the
forms are taken from the latest iesue of
THE NELSON LEE LIBRARY at the time when
the forms are sent Imn.

Bronze medallists wishing to qualify for
the siiver or gold medal can apply in the
same way as for the bronze medal, filling
in Section B, which has been revized for this
purpose. Every introduction they make wi!l
he eredited to them, 0 .that when the
League reaches the required number of mem-
bers, they can exchange their bronze medal
for a &ilver or gold one, according to the
number of introductions with which they are
credited.

Theze Application Forms ecan be posted
ror 1d., provided the envelope 13 not scaled
and no letter is enclased.
form hefore he next

issue of Tup

NELSON LEE LIBRARY is on siale. Tt then becomes out of date and useless.
’
ST. FRANK’'S LEAGUE APPLICATION FORM No. 13. Sept. 19, 1925
READER’S APPLICATION FOR MEMBERSHIP.
Being a rcegular reader of “THE NELSON LEE LIBRARY,” 1
SECTION | desire to become enrolled as a Member of THE S8T. FRANK’S
LEAGUE, and to qualify for all such benelits and privileges as are
offered to Members of the League. I hereby declare myself to be a
staunch supporter of *“THE NELSON LEE LIBRARY * and
THE ST. FRANK'S LEAGUE, and that I have irtroduoced Our
Paper to one new reader, whose signature to certify this appears
on second form attached hereto. Will you, t!'le're!(n'e, kKindly
forward me C(ertificate FEanrolment with Membership Number
o assioned to me.
SECTION MEMBER’S APPLICATION FOR MEDAL AWARDS,

I. Member NoO.o.ooreonens (zive Membership No.) hercby declare
that 1 have introduced one more new reader, wiose s1gnat‘mje
to certify this appears on second form attached hereto. This

. Miakes NiC...ovvvvnen.... (state number cf introductions up to date)
—_— introductions to my credit.
SECTION NEW READER’S DECLARATION.

I hereby declare that I have been introduced by (give name of
INLroducer) ooovviveienienns R ——— rrieiens veeeenneess O this issue of
“THE NELSON LEE LIBRARY,” which T will read with a view to

S WL becoming a recular reader of this paper.
WWOLL, BANET......coovcnosorssimmsssssasis s sssismsssin: T . .
(ADDRESS)...oouiiieiieeeceeeeeerece e eneae s R — eereeteene e aetaccesnuenn
\\\\‘*—-—-ﬂ_— 8 amsnuertBmansnrgsslsnpnmnitogsslinsssssnpintdepesnriomstbissgupmapgernanasdteons LR aasnsssdce g -CLELOGSH
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A FEAST OF FOOTBALL)

Two Great Footer Yarns You Can Start Th’s Week

X THE SHAME . SIDE!

By CLEMENT HALE and A. S. HARDY.
The Nlory of a D(uer?eui in League Football,

BOYS’

Now on Sale._

These and lots more fine footer features make tlus WecL s h--r"

REALM a feast of fOOtb’lH

“THE FOOTBALL SLAVES)» |

By ROBERT MURRAY )
An Out:.faucluag ‘i’e‘or_; of Sccond Di; .Foaf

L

{ 3
Price 2d everywh f

CarriagePaid. FiffrenDays'FreeTrial
£4°19s. 6. Cashor 2/6 Weekly.
Prompt Delivery, Second-hand Cycles
CHIEAP.  Accessories - at “‘popular
§ prices. Write for. Free Lists and
Sﬁecrcz! Offer of bampze Bxcy cle

Mead

Dent. B601
SPARKBROOK - .

Pt o

EVERYTHING FOR “-

{ HOME CINEMATOGRAPHS.

2 Acetylene Flectric and Gas Lighting
;‘ A Sets, and all other Accessories For
Home Cinemas of all sizes. Films from
* 1/« per 100 1t., post free.
Machinesfrom8’ 6t0£12 12
and upwards. :

FORD’'S (Dept. A.P.),

‘Illustrated

CYCLE CO, Inc.
BIRMINGHAM,

FACTORY T0 RIDER

Exactreplica of real revolver convert 1 to B

~ Usaful for theatnca}s ‘Tacestarting, etc.

NO LICENCE
. REQUIRED.

Wzth 50 Cartridges Free,
(ACCIDENTS IMPDSSIBLE)

fire blank cartridges only.. Safe & harmless,

Can
easily be carried’in pocl-:et 6-chamber, NICKEL
or BLUR, 9;6.- 8-chamber, NICK EL or BLUE,
12/~..10-chamber, Cow boy Pattern, length 10"
17/6, all carr. free. Single Chamber Pistol and

- 50 C‘utrid”@s 3/9, par’ﬁ carr, 6d. ex. llustrated

Catalogue, Cmenms Cameras, C'Jcles ele, ;pos,frec

JAMES 'MANSFIELD & CO. LTD,
_ 71 H1gh Holborn London, .‘WG._J..

a—

LDIFFERENT.STAMES.FREE ! P.C. cml;r
requesting approvals.=LISBURN & TOWN

24 PAGE DUPLT(‘&TF A]’BU\I AND 100'
'SL.\D LO\’DO'\T ROAD,; LIVERPOOL.

AL ox el s Sy ara sy “SELF-CONSCIOUSNESS
Call or Write. - W.C.1, (EntranceDaneStreet.) - LUSHING . SHYNESS, - TIMIDITY
* - ' : - Simple 7-day Permanent Ionwe 0;111{?1
MAGIC TRICKS, etc.—Parcels 2/6, 5/6, Ven. fort' Glfthlfl‘l se*ctrl?'vrlte 1tlf GUC;E'REE'
triloquist’s Instrument. IIJ'V]‘:IbJG Imlt,ato Rirds, g u particulars qu \ Eotnts
Price 6d. each, 4 for 1/-. W. HARRISON, privately.—U.J.D., 12, Al
259, antqnulle Road, L{_)udon, N.l. o Rd., ST. ANNE S- ON-SEA.
FREE! Set of 50 Ausirian Stamps FREE to " Gmplote o m
those. scnding postage {abroad 6d.) and 'ls,lunﬂ- to . | HEIGHT lNGREASED 5/ Course. 7

gee Approval Sheets.—N. FLORICK, 179, A‘nium

Rnad Pf.,(,kham Lundon fa E. lo
£ 2 0 0 “worth elieap Photo Material. Sam-
ples catalogue free; 12 by 10 En-

largr=1m>nt, any photo, - &d. —Hacketts Works,
July Road, Liverpool. ~ -~
Cure  yourself

Stop Stammering ! U5 ,5ou

ticulars FREE.—FRANX B. HUGHES, T
Southampton Row London WC 1

BE SURE TO MENTION ‘“THE NELSON LEE
LIBRARY > WHEN COMMUNICATING
WITH ADVERTISERS,

- the hair.

4

-3-5 inches in  ONE MONTH.
Withoutappliances—drugs—ordieting. ¢
THE FAMOUS CLIVE SYSTEM: NEVER

FAILS .- Complete Course /. P.O. p.
or further partics.stamp. P.A: GLIVE
HarrockHouse,TheClose COLWYNEBAY

WONDERFUL WAVY HAIR. Double Wavilg
Comb gently compels aliuring waves to aﬂDEﬂTDr.
Large size, 1,3, post.free.—L. Tayl al
& Vlsﬁ:er 2 134 Fleet St Londo.n s
1ee:
le
6 —
ll

200 STAMPS 42d. Well a%aorted ‘\lf"CI“ﬁs
ward Is., Hmm Mexico, Maurvitiys,.
Persia, ‘6d. 40 U.S. A., 9a. 15 Chﬂi
Brooks, 43, Edmund Stree‘e"' Camberw

The Flcetway House,
" House, Farringdon Strﬂt London, 1..C.4.
post. Subseription Rates: Inlemd and Abroad,
for South Africa: Central News Acency,
AMessrs,

No. 537.

Farringden Strect,

DR

- Printed and Published every Wednesday by the Proprietors,
London,
Lfcristcwd
j 55 O 2
Limited.
Gordon & Godtch, Limited; anW® for Canada :

The Amalgamated -Press (1922 Lfdy
¥.C.4. Advertisement Offices, The Ficetw3 5
for transmission by Canadian HHC’&Z‘%;
per annum; 5/6 for six months. Solée Agel
Sole Acents for Australia and New :"e-il*md
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