


E LIBRARY

f
4

THE NELSON LI

-

&

)

’
-

»

i}

|1

M.

it

|

:__ g

e
L L]

b
Lt
oo

oo, =T+

b
L
ot

.

N r_.r-"'
T

41
BTN RSN N

thering sound, a noise of erumbling stonées, ‘"4 ..

o et ™

Then eame 2 sudden si

harp cry.

B



)

QN

\&‘) .

- 5
P

A "&\\
LR
\$}
\«*‘

SCRRUAR

Eustace Carey, masquer-
ading as Stanley Clavering,
has come to St. Frank’s
in order to escape justice,
the real Clavering being a
prisoner in a dungeon of
the Priory ruins, for which
Carey is responsible. Full-
wood, a cousin of Carey’s,
has been an unwilling ac-
cessory after the fact in
this affair. It would seem
that all Fullwood’s efforts

to reform himself will only end in his being dragged down with his in-

famous cousin.

In this week’s story, Carey’s mean and contemptible

scheme is at last discovered, but in what way Carey’s exposure effects
Fullwood’s future at St. Frank’s must be left for the story to tell.

THE EDITOR.

h'__"——h—-——---a—w.._ s — s — e —— p—
By EDWY SEARLES BROOKS
— L L )
CHAPTER. 1. and throat, he was feeling as fit as a fiddla.
AN AWKIVARD SITUATION. Of course, his muscles ached, and it was a

ALPH LESLIE FULLWOOD tossed
restlessly in bed.
The October sunlight was stream-

g in through the window, and ont-

Side .. .
ﬁ'biaﬂ-gih' could hear, dim and far away, the
Eelv; 0f the juniors as they disported them-

S't.upt.?nf,m Little Side. St. Frank’s was just
Remge (e day, and the footballers of the
Y¢ and Fourth were putting in some
B hetore lessons.
| u&,.t‘l““_ﬁi wias no practice for IFullwood.
fron -Tf in ) the _school  hospital, suffering
i I_l‘”;}_it'u..u chill. He was disgusted with
r. Brf““l?“‘tf’r. with the Head, and with
Pegsar O L. Personally, he could see no
o “ll‘-'}' he should be contined to bed
liculous way,

1 Fouos : . .
¢t Tor a little soreness in his chest

hit of a strain to turn over in bed.
but

His head

throbbed atrociously, too, all these

symptoms were mere trifles.

“It's all rot!” he growled, for the hun-
dredth time. < I've a dazhed good mind to
get up, an’ risk the consequences! I'm not
goin’ to be kept here because of a bally
cold !’

There was something on Yullwood’s mind—-
scmething beyond the dramatiec events of the
previous day. He had played a great game
for the St. I'rank’s Junior Eleven against
the River House School. le had scored two
goals, and had saved the match during the
last minute of play.

But that eftort had cost Tullwood dear,
for he had been in a fever during the second
half, and had collapsed. Carried to the
sanny, the doctor had arrived in the nick of
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gime.  And it was only by pure Juck that
Fullwood escaped pneumonia. He was in no
danger, but Dr. Brett had fOrnly declared
that e mustn’t be aliowed out for tno days,
at least,

So Fullwood remained in bed,

At the moment, he was quite alone--he
wasn't a patient who needed watching con-
stantly. And he had a little ward to nimself,
and was exccedingly glad of the privacey.
He was anxious 1o be aione.

The school sanatorium was sitiiated in a
wing of the Head's private residence, be-
vomd the Inner Ceourt. Patients were there-
fore isolated from the noise and bustle of the
school. The sounds of healthy voices floated
in from the playing fields, -but therc were no
ather disturbances.

Lett to their own devices,
wounld have crowded to Fullwood’s
with presents—{ruit, chocolates, and a
hundred and one indigestible food articles
whieh the doctor had strietly forbidden.
sven the Fourth-Formers would have done
the same thing. But no visitors were
aliowed withont a special permit, and so
Fullwood was undisturbed. -

In a single cvening he had atlained
popularity. ;

That winning goal
chormous enthusiasm the Lower School.
The game had seemed lest. Even a draw
had been regarded as hopeless.  And then
IFulhwood had inspired ail the other forwards
with his own brillianey, -and -the game had
een snatched out of the five.

That alone had been sufficient to pgpularise

the Remaovites
hedside

of his had aroused

in

him. DBut when it was learned that he had
heen handiecapped by a {everish tempera-
ture, the wonder of lis performance was

CVen more pronouncetd.

Previons to the mateh there had been an
oulery a«ainst him, owing to a rumour that
he had joined in a wild party in the East
House the previous night. But after the

mateh Mr., Gonie, the Houscnwster of the
Jlast House, had issuved a report to the
cffect that Fallwood was exconerated from

hlame—that he had taken no part in the
aflair.

So  ihis momning, naturally, the fellows
were anxious to do all they could to make
things right. Fullwood’s wonderful play,
combined with the knowledege of his inno-
cence, had an enormous effect. His popu-
larity was something whiceh he had never
before enjoyed,

For Ralph Leslie Fullwood had always been
cvery kind of waster. This term he had
thrown over his old associates, and by dint
of stern determination and pluek, he hud
wept to the straight path. Such fellows as
Culliver and Bell grated upon him now—they
filled him with nothing but loathina. Yet
those two had been his closest friends!

The change had been gradual--up to a
peint. At the beginnieg cof the term PFull-

wood had scarcely realised that he was gig.
ferent. ~ And after one or two struggles wigy

himself he had openly convinced himsejp
that the old life was no good. Ile way
‘fairly yevelling i his present ‘mode: of
existence. g -

Ile didn't like to admit it, but he I’.Hé“ﬂl'&red

that one ol the Moor View girls had greatly
influenced him. She was Winnie Pitttigh,

dark-eyed sister of the celebrated Rﬁ}ggig_
Ever since the summer holidays, Fullwoog
had thonght a great deal about Winnie, and
it was her returned friendship which had 2
great effect upon his moral character. =

Yes, the former cad of Study A had had
h's battle. He was running straight, and
e was proud to be running straight. He
had gained a place in the junior school team,
and was determined to keep it.

Except for one secret worry, everything
in  connection with his new life at 8t,
Frank’s was enjoyable. Indeed, Fullwood had
never known that St. Frank’s was such a
splendid place. In the old days he had
expressed a sneaking kind of contempt for
L sports, for the school, and jor all authority.
But now he was for the school every time,
and even Mr. Crowell, his Form-master, was
finding him a much better pupil in the class-
rogm, i .

It was that secret worry which kept gnaw-
ing at his conscience,

He had been instrumental in harbouring 2
wanted eriminal at St. Frank's.  Eustace
Carey, his consin, was a thief and a regne.
And Bustace Carey was now a member of the
Sinth Form, boarding in the last House
under the name of Stanley Clavering. No
wonder Fullwood tossed ahout in hed!. |

For there were some awkward eircum-
stances in conection with the unwanted
Eustace. 1TIndeed, matters seemed to be al-
proaching a erigis. More than ever before,
It was necessary for Fullwood to be up and
about. And here he was, ardered by the
doctor to keep in bed!

Indeed. by tracing the ecause of his illness
to its source it was clear that his cousin W=
responsible for it. Tt had happened on Tve™
day. To-day was Thursday. Fullwood Jay
bed, musing, going over the ground.l .

Willy Handforth, of the Third, had seed
Carey prowling round the old ruins of B‘-‘“Eﬂh
Priory. Willy had seen this through a tL'f.-;l'
scope, and had mentioned the matter 1
Nipper & Co. A perfectly simple traid ©
events, o

And Nipper & Co. had gone to the I_’ri*ji",-;
alter tea to have a look round. ]“uli“‘:’,‘h}t;:
severe chill was a direet result of til?lb.ll ing
expedition. For the real Sianley llii'-':ﬁrmf:
was imprisoned in the Priory! In desP.,

- 2 ; z i in
tion, Fullweod had driven his hlﬂ}’clﬁ:ndﬂﬂ
the river, causing Nipper & Co. to “l;;ﬁgu-
is

their original project and dash to R MeX
And now tlie )

problem was more FUI
tlian ever, _



CHAPTELR Il.
A SHOCK FOR EUSTACE CAREY,

4 CAN'T stlick liere—1
cant!” muttered Iul-
wood fiercely., “What
about Claverina? I

promised <him I'd &o last

night! I gave him my word’®

An’ the chap’s waitin’! What

ne deuce will he think?”

TFullwood was really tortured. And it
didn't make things any better when he
realised that Carey was doubly responsible
for his indisposition. On the Tuesday night
Fullwond's chill had revealed itself, and he
had regiested his cousin to visit the prisoner
in Lthie Priory. But the callous Eustace, intent
upon that wild party in the Fast House, had
refused.

So, moapite of an cast wind, Fuallwoed had
gouc., Iun a way he was glad. For he had
told Clavering the full truth. And Claver-
ing had turned out to be a genuine sports-
man. He had seen that Fullwood was not
respansgble. and hie had made a gzenercus pro-
position, .

Fullwaod was to get his econsin away, and
visit the Priory again when the coast was
clear. Then Clavering would o to St
Franks and tell his story—that he had
pronitsed to keep Carey's identity a secret.
In that way. the school! would never know,
and Follwood would be saved from  any
scandal.

But Carey had refused to leave! Fullwood
aritted his teeth aa he thought of all these
t.hm_‘._{éi. Carey had Iauehed, and had told
Fullwool to clear out.  Then the foothall
match had come. then oblivion, then  an
awakening in the sanny.

Now it was the next morning! And Inll-
wood il definitely promised to o back to
L}&\"t‘rfng the previous eveming! What would
(lin’r['in-__; think? What construction would
€ but npon Fuliwonod's non-appearance?

I.;'-*“‘*’E’tli'.‘-".i had left the door of Clavering's
PTison unbolted and unlocked, and Clavering
“d promised to stay there. Of course,

ey hadn't gone during the night—he was

oo mueh of 3 funk. But Careyv svould go

ni“f['?_ to-das ! Carey always went aiter
'OMning  jessyns, What was  goinz  to
Appey ? .

b < ; g
Cacemed {o Fullwood that hiz oniy course

Wag :

ri'.ri-u et oup, and make a dash te the

le* ¢ wanted ton know something!

and 1‘;-1:1!‘3:].~.r wits geiting  on his  nerves,
;E'.'irriil it 1c [ ery % n

Confige 12 his  recovery. He  couldn’t

U anvbody else  altbough hLe had
elpop \.?”U”L’itt of ;\'ip;;fcr As . possible
P he o ipper wouldn’t give anything away
Leslia '{f.",!'-"‘l“'}*ii};‘r-:*r was true hlue. Ralph
a'ig“r_r,1*I1|1'-'.n:_n'i was beginning to appreciate
But i’“’_l"ff‘,”:“ﬁ qualities at last.

Hig ¢ oUHL hesitated. He wanfed to keep

]'“'f-i to himsell. Above all, he wantod
Taseqy 1 A0 It was amazing that the young
Wi, .n’"“fllift have had sueh o lonz run., e

S Oxlord undergraduate — over twenty-

{‘{-‘I'La i[ily

[ one—and yet he was passing at St. Frank's
as a fellow of under eighteen. And nobody
suspected.

“1 don't know what the dickens to do!”
muttered Fullwood helplessly. “It's too late
for Nipper now, anvway., Morning schoel's
begun. I shall have to stick it until
lessons are over.”

Then Dr. Brett arrived, and announced
the patient to be much improved. But on
no account was he to think of getting up
before Saturday, the earliest. Indeed, there
was a possibility that the other fellows
would be denied the sick-room, a3z the Head
was particularly anxious to isolate colds.

So Jullwood had no relief from his worry
except sleep. Ile was able to drop oftf for
an hour or two after the doetor had gone.

In the meantime, Eustace Carey Vi
making plans of his own.

He had told Fuliwood that he wouldn’t ao.
PBut the little common sense he possessed
urged hint to leave while he was still safe.
Ille had been spending a lot of time on
Stankey Clavering's passport, and had faked
it up to his entire satisfaction. He was
convineed that he would be able to get out
of the country without any trouble-—still
using (lavering's name.

After all, there was nothing to remain for.
An inguiry was pending about that dis-
graceful party in eclebration of Grayson's
bicthday. Carey didn’t want to be mixed
up in anything of the sort. It would he
better for him to clear out almost at once.

If Fullweod had only known this. his relief
would have been immense. But it was like
Enstace’s mean nature to keep his cousin in
ignorunce of his plans.  Tustace was pre-
paring {o leave not later than Saturday.
Perhaps he would slip away on the morrew.

To-day, ol conrse, he would have to visit
the Priory and. take Clavering his daily
auppiy of food. During the unfortunate
senior’= captivity, he had been visited daily
by Carey, and nightly by Fullwood. But
Fullwood had been in the zgsanatorium the
previous night, so Carey’s visit was essential.
The prizoner’s supplies would be running very
low. )

As s0on as the Rixth was released, Eunstace
started off. He had a regular plan of action.
He always bought the foodstuffs in the early
marning, leaving a well-filled suit-case in 4
seeret cache in Bellton Wood., By doing
this, he avoided comment.

S now he was able to stroll out withoud:
attracting any attention. If he had been
corrving a snit-case, or another packacge,
some of the fellows would have expressced
curiosityv. It was impossible to be {too
careful.

Reaching the little hollow in the wood,
Carey fished out the suit-case, and went his
way along the woodland path. There was
Jittle danger of meeting anvbody now, At
thi- time of the year the {footpaths were

hardly ever used—particularly this one to
the Priory.
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Neverineless, Eustace Kkept a sharp «ye
- cpen. He was an undersized, imnsignificant
type of man. Indeed, it was impoussible to
realise that he had actualiy reached man’s
estate. 1is weak chin, and his shifty eyes
denoted his  spineless eharacter.  But for
Fultwood, the unhappy prisoner would have
spens an appalling time, for Lu:»tace Was
callous to the core.

Ile left the wood, and came ount into the
open.  Before him lay an undulating series
v osmall hills, wooded and picturesque in
~their hbrown autumn clothing. On one hand
tite River Stowe could be gilmpsed flowing

placidly  between  willow-lined mu_ulmxa.
And strarght ahead the ivy-clad ruins cof

Heilton Priory peeped out from {he brown

trees.  The scene was enchanting in  the
Cetober sunlight., But Eustace Carey had

no eye for scenic beauty.

“1’ll be glad when this infernal drag's
finished with!*”  he muttered savagely.

“*That fellow ought to think himself Iucky!
Not everybody would take all this trouble!”
Having imprisoned his vietim, and having
kKept him for weeks in solitary confinement,
LEustace was now patting himszelf upon the
back for keeping him alive! 1t was charae-
teristic of the young blackguard.

He made his way up to the ruins,
citered. He wa3z even more cautious than
ever—taking care to go round to the rear
hefore passing through one of the crumbling
arches,  That telescope might bhe aclive
again!  Tullwood had told Ewstace of the
danger, and Eustace hud lu:,t suflicient sense
to appreciate it.

Some crumbling steps led downwards to-
words the vaults. Carey had never explored
these—he was too cowardly. He had only
penetrated as far as a row of dungeons,
And it was in one of these latter that
~tanley Clavering was incarcerated.

Eustace switched on his electrie torch,
and pulled out his keys. Then, arriving
opposite the door, his faee blanched, and
his  jaw dropped. Both boltz were zhnt
back, and the door was ajar! '

and

CHAPTER TII.

A LITTLE JAUNT.

ICK
gianced at his wateh,
and compared 1t
with the sChool

clock.
“Heaps of time if we put

: - our best foot forward,” h»e
said briskly. “ Are you fellows game?}?®

*“Anythin’ rou say, Nipper,
heamed Tregellis-West

‘““Go  ahead!”  said Tommy  Watson,
“But dinner won’t wait, yon know——>

“It°1l only take ten minutes to get there,
and ten minutes to get back,” interrupted

HAMILTON .

old Dboy,””.

skirted the senior wing of the Schodl 1

Nipper. “That leaves us over twenty
minutes on the spot. And wo <¢an ]hm a
cecod look round in twenty minutes,

“Those Pricry ruins are pretty b'fr ' said
Watson dub.ou-»]y. “We can’t do mn n:h ex-

ploring in that time. What aboul the
dungeons and vaults & -
“Dungecns and vaults??” said Edwarg
Gswald Handforth, striding out c¢f - the
Ancient MHouse. **What's thaty liere, I'm
in this! If you chaps are ofi to the Pr lory
roins, I'm going, too!l”?

Nipper ::wh(.d

“Why did yeu do it, Tommy?*’ he ‘wked
painfully. “le} did you apm]\ in that loud

voice with this human bloodhound in the
ofling? We've got to take him now, or
else we han’t go at all! You know how le

arglies {?

vSorry ! sald Tommy Watson penitently

Handfortn  glared, and Church  and
AleClure—wno  had  followed him  out—
arinned with keen appreciation.

“If you don't want me, say sze!* sald

Handforth fiercely,
“We don't want you!”

& Co., in one voice,
Handfoerth started.

“ My oniy hat!” he
that’s it7 I'm not wanted!
called me a human bloodhound—and yet

chorusse® Xipper

ejaculated. = *“So
You've just
you

scorn my tualents! Ilow do you expect to
find any <lues at the Priory if I'm not
there??®

“TIt'Il be a terrible struggle, old. man,
but we'll face ii with brave hearts,?? replied
Nipper. ¢ DBut there's no time to waste.
We've got to be off at once if we're. going
g all*

“Good!” said Edward Oswald, ¢ Let’s
start!”?

“Bul we said we didn't want you.’

“ "l"hut; nhy’ I'm coming!” dedartd

IHandforth caimly. “I know ali about this
business—everything from A to Z! MY

rvinor teld me. Clavering prowling aboub
the Priory Illlllb, meeting maaked men, and
making seerets signs——?"

“Did Willy tell you that?” asked Nippel

“The Wit about Clavering is rmht bub
[ woeuldn't gnarantee the {}ther put i
Chureh, grinning.  “Handy’s ima ;:mat on 13
a bit vivid, you know. He's already reacué
snugglers' and coiners’ dens. He's gob 3

| “zenry that Clavering bLlOﬂg‘ to a tra'l"
counterfeiters 2 ed
“You leave my theories ;th)l‘f" 3 104

a dete{’

Handforth., ** What's the good of 5
tive confiding in his assis stants if they ‘Jt’l‘e
all his theories away? TLet's get t the
Priory, and make investigations 01I
ipotl!®? '

“ Hear, heart®?

Anid the six Removites lnst 10 f""t‘t'{‘ir
tiime. They didn’t go out by the main ¢ h;alc’

but erossed the upner end of the Tid!



through the Jdouble gates on to
Riv Side. Irom the other end of the playing
fetds, 1t was a short eut to the Priory.
Carey would have used this route, only it
was rather -too pubiic for him,

Nipper and his chums were not expecting
to disrover anyihine dramatie. But Nipper
was rather kecu on aoing, if only to satisfy
Chis o own curiosity.  He didn't like Eustace
(arey, and was quite ready to believe that
the =cniot was up to something shady

Of <ourse, all  the juniors only  knew
Carcy under his assumed name of Stanley
(‘lavering. They knew mnothing of the real
Clavering—or they  would not have been
mysklitied about the Priory,

Ifandforth’s eagerness wis more or less
manuiactured, The redoubtable leader of
Study D was always ready to maks a mys-
terv out of anytbine.  Trom the slightest
case-—from most unpromisinzg materiol—he
would not only evolve a mystery, but a
complele gang of crooks into the barazain.
Handforth had biz tdeas regarding his
astutencess as a detective,

Nipper's motiive was quite different., Ie
had every reason to suspect tie Priory of

an-i went

conbrining  some  secret,  Nipper couldn't
forget Tullwond’s extraordinary  behaviour
on the Tuesday evening.

That first visit to the Priory had been
a mere evening jaunt.  The chums of Study
> had never re[xll‘ expected to make any
discoveries,  But Mullwood had deliberately
flung himself into the river in order to

ereate o diversion.

Nipper was under nn mizapprehenzion re-
garding that incident, Sir Mantie Tregoellis-
West and Tommy Watson were nob én sure
ahout it—they were of the opinion that Full-
Wood's plunge had been an accident. But
Nipper shrewdly guessed that Fuliwood was
somehow connected with ““ Clavering,” the
bew Rixth Tormer.

S0 it was just as well to take a look round
tllL‘ I"r](}r\

Under thie circumstances, they
]"1\’. chosen a more significant
tieiv visiy of inquiry!

enouldn’t
hour for

(HAPTER 1V,

FACE TO FACE.

USTACE CAREY was

; utterly startled.
,.\: . He stared blankiy
4! ~at the door of the
! dungeon. It stcod ajar!
Al What of the prisoner? What
Moment o of Sta’lll_l@]f Clavering? Tor a
s ?‘1 Bustace's limited brain capacity

Wi "2hle to cope with the situation,
e, Mind took in the facts, and then re-

li;{?' Lo function, He could only stand
Bapin, With 4he electric torch in one hand,
& 44 the door. Then, dimly, he n{*emed

"happened.

to . remember warning. His

uliwood s
cousit had told him that Clavering knew the

trath—that situation was
clianged,

But Eustace hadn’t believed it—he hadn't
nothered himself on the subject. He had
taken it for granted that he was safe, and
that the prisoper was in  good Kkecping.
What had happened? Where was Clavering
now?

Fullwood™s  rascally relative was  duamb-
founded., Perlaps Clavering was talking to
the police at this very ll’llrllltG*]}(?I‘lld[h the
police were on their way to St. Frank's to
arrest their prisoner! Panic scized the
frightened Eustace, and he was on the point
of running blindly away. with the one idea
of putting as many miles between him-
self and St Frank's as possible.

But he checked the impulse. He had to
return to St. I'rank’s—he HAD to! That
passport was there—--{Ulavering's  passport,
which he had altered for his own purposes,
Without that he was: helpless

He pulled open the door of the dun"{-‘ﬁn
amnd flashed hiz light within.  As he had
expected, the place was empty. There were

the entireiy

ali the signs ol recent occupation—blankets,

spirit. stove, odds and cends of foodstuffs---
but the real Stanley Clavering had vanished.

(arey didn’t wait. With his heart thump-
ing wildly, bhe turned away, and made for
the stairwav. Perhaps there would be time
for him to get to St. Irank’s—to seize the
fow things necessary, and bolt.  He was
preparing to do the \or', thing which Full-
wood had advised him to do on the Tu esday
evening. But uutil he had come face to
face with realitiez, he hadn’'t abszorbed the
significance of the eituation. It waz ar
indication of his mental capacity.

““Oh, hallo! Brought my daily suppliez?”
asked a voice abruptly. “"r-mr) I was out.
Just been for a breath of air, you know.”

Carey caught hiz breath in with a gzulp.
Heo had reached the top of the broken staies,
and was among the  ruins. Stanley
(lavering cmerged from an ivy-grown but-
tress, and faced him. For a moment, Carey
was too thunderstruck to speak

Clavering was looking calm, although
here was a rather grim expression in his
eyes, He was about Eustace's own aize,
but slightly slimmer, and his recent im-
prisonment had had a big effect upon his
stamina. He hadn’t been strong previously,
and now he was palpably in poor condition.

“You look startled,”” he said briefly.
“You—you Where did you come
from?"" panted Eustace. ““Confound yon!

How did you get out? 1If you've been to
the police ——"!

““ Steady on!  interrupted Clavering,
backing away. “Keep your temper!
Haven’t you done me enough harm already?
I've got to thank vour cousin for what’s

He's a voung sportsman! 1've
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been wondering how vou snd he cuan possibly
beleng to the same family!”

¢‘arey stood there, breathing hard. He
rad made an instinetive movement towards

¢lavering, as though about to attack. Bat
new he pailled himself up, a great relief
within  him., At all events, Sianley

Clavering was still on the spot. But he had

iz Bberty! What bad he been doing with
it
“I've  Theard something about this!?

“But 1 never
f you comic near

snarjed.. Bustace harshiy.
snessed you were free!
St I'rank’s Lt

“Don’t waste your breath by threatening
what you’ll do,” interropted Clavering con-
tempiucus!y,  *“There’s no reason why you
Shonldn’t know the truth. I made
arrangement with young Fullweod, and 1
expected him  hero yesterday.,  He didn't
turp up, and T was worryimg——-:™=

“Did you expeet that young cad to keep
his wond??” snecred Eustacee.

*“1 did.®

“Then you'd beller zo ob
said Eustace. “lle’s fonled you—

1 don’t believe it—actions speak louder
than words,” interrupted Stanley Clavering
aqurtetly, “ He had snch faith in me that he
left my prison open, so that I could puss
in and out as I pleased. Besides, he was
always decent, even before he revealed him-
self to me.”

Bustace waved his haml.

“ Al this is a waste ol time,” he said
impatiently, My <¢ousin didn’t keep his
word hecause he never meant to. You'd
better tell me where you've been to, and
what yvou’ve heen doing.??

W
ikl

expecting!
»2

“I’ve  been doing  nothing,” replied
Clavering, “TJ told young Fullwoed I'd eive

yon a chance to et away from 8t IFrank’'s
hefore I shrowed myself, 1 wanted to avoid
any scandal—not for your sake, but for
his., Why haven’t you gone?®

“Beeanse I don't chorse to zo—becansze
I've no intention of going!®’ replied Eunatace
deliberately. “ Whatl’s more, you’re going
back into that dungeon! And this time T'H
make certain that you stay there! It's
tucky you didn’t do any damage while vou
were out.”? A

For the first time Clavering
alarmed. ﬁ

“Walt a0 minute!”  he said
**You'd better net touech me——?»

“Confound you!?”? roared Eustace.
fed up with this talking!?

ITe leapt forward just as Clavering made
a break for liberty. Under severs stress,
Enstaco was eapable of o eertain amount
of thinking. Until a erisis arrived he didn’t
trouble to use his petty brain. There was a
erisis mow, and he was cunning enoueh to
appreciate that his only chance of :ulety
l_:13' im  putting C(Clavering baek in  that
tingeon,

lonked
sharply.

““Im

]
}

R i ]

= —

— e g

[ wood.

Sy

Al this was FPullwood’s fault! The you
fool had released the prisoner, and Ui&\m#?%
hadn't had scnse enough to tuke ﬂd“&ll-*;i;?.
of it Bustace Carey eouldn’t appreciyy,
deceney in others,

He flung himself at  Clavering
terocity which carried all hefore i,
ing had no chunce to get away.
to escape, but he was too late. e hag
never expected his enemy to attack in iy,
fashion, or hie would not have revealed hip.
self. Truth to tell, Clavering was anxigys
to learn semething about Ralph Leslie .
For the Ilatter had faithiyyy
promiscd to visit him the previous evenine
and he had failed. Even now, Cl&vi‘l‘iﬁs';
believed that there was some good regsen
for Iullwood’s non-appearance. And tle
prisoner of the Priory had faithfully keps
his own combpact.

With a
C!:l Ver.
e trieq

Eustace's unexpected  appearance  hag
startlod bim at first--for lie had assumeg

that Eustace was clear away by this time.
Too Jate, Clavering realised thay he should
have kept in the background.

At the first onslanght he was taken
a disadvantage.

He knew that he was no match for Carey,
He was a gunict, studions fellow, with no
apntitude for fighting, and there had Ubeen
uothiu;_; {jrnﬁil‘(‘“}’ in his break for Tihﬁ'l‘f}‘.

t was a true instance of diseretion being
the better part of valour.

But Carey was too quick for him, dHe
hooked hits foot round Clavering’s ankle, and
delivered a violent punch at thie back "of
Clavering's head at the same time. It was
a cowardly method of fighting, _

Clavering went down in a heap, and
Eustace fe!ll upon him, delivering smashing
blows, and kicking viciously. : |

Within two minutes the unfortunate
Clavering was well-nigh beaten into sense-
lessness, He was dazed and nnmbed. And
at last Bustace got over hix frenzy, ami
pansed. He was half-scared by what he had
done. RBut even now his ordeal was BS
over.

For on the air he distinetly heard the
sound of youthful voices!

at

CHAPTER V.
TiIE MYSTERY OF TIHE PRIORY,.
ERE we are!” said

¢
Handforth bnskﬁ;-
“ Now, leave erer}u
thing fto mé&. Yﬂh
chaps stand back and wall
my methods! Just for ﬂﬂf‘}'
1"l give you the benefit ©

my experience,”’ -
His five companions grinned with 2pP
ciation, ' i
“Gaod old c<lenth ! said Nipper. the
where do I come in? Can’t 1 s_[uu*& i
glory of unearthing this gang of coin€rdi,

-
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[Tandforth waved his hand.

i.lfi'gu’d hetter let me do o all the pre-
(i nimfv work,” he said firmiy., = We don't
imiaal’ :

want the investigation messed up ab the
tary R ‘ J | | |
S'UIn that case you'd better take a back

old man,”” suggested Church.

ank

Stli‘ri'nrartl Oswald turned red.

« Are you stuggesting that I'm incapabie
_ Hi! Look out!” he roared. ‘‘Mind
where vou're  treading, Walter Chureh!

confusa all the footprints if you o

'\'{'IHI“ : 1
stand ashie, vou

marching about Jike that!
fathead!"

Chureh maide a leap to the left.
“What footprints?” he gasped.
gea any . : |
T All the same, Il bet there ave plenty «f

“ I disin't

fontprints there!’ said Handforth grufily.
¢ You can't see ‘em. of coursze—it takes a
teained cve to spot  footprints on  hard

ground like this.”

Nipper tarned to the others,

“We've got fifteen minutes exactlsy,”™ he
said crisply.  **Are we going {5 spend
ihose fifteen minutes exploring, or are we
going to stand here listening to this ant-
mited megaphone?”

“We'll spend them exploring!™ said four
VOICes, as one,
“And shall we chuck the
mafed meoaphone outsjde?”
“We shall!” agreed the four pramptly.
Handforth backed away, startled and out-
raced,

“Hi! Hold on! he gasped.
bling idiots * '
“We'll give you one chance!” said Nipper
sternly. = Either you behave yourself, or
You =zet the order of the bhont! ““Yau've
got. three seconds to decide!"™

“Look here——""

“One ™ counted Nipper impressively.

“UI =l you—-" j
f:T“_.G:._.

e MU Tight ! hooted Handforth fariously.
I's five to one, so I've «ot to knuckle
under!  Tt's always the same. 1'm never
}*I?rf)rte'm:}te‘f{!!“ he added bitterly. =~ I'm will-
i 51:11.-:.!:'-1.;'"’ you chaps just how to eomductd
S estigation, and ail you ean do is to
Guash me! I'm not a bit surprised !

He rclapsed into one of his sulky moods,

aforesaid ani-

“You hab-

4:.l ‘1 ] k3 .

‘Riifphil‘l‘et grinned. Handforth was now
w,:u'lcie‘? for at least ten minutes. He
VRN recover from that mood until it

Was time to g0, so all was well.

rrﬁﬁ?ﬂﬂ. took the lead, and approached the
o rlj g stairway whieh led down into
fuhgeons and vaults. He pulled ouf a

I}““ : ; i - bt
Stul eleetrie toreh, and switched it on.

Al ;
of It{!-“ _nt_-hers, followed—with the exception
hapk Adforth,  Kdward Oswald turned hls

- T a0 vy ] = - .
hy ad deeided to punish his companions

(=3 oy b, H . & R
Miwhlltt.l.ag them of hiz majestic person-
;"jkﬂilnci.‘,":‘-
:!‘lil_\[“-li

‘d'.'\ljll_

Call right, but he's ant to be
ow and again,” ctuckied Tommy
" Why dan't vou fellows treat biim

Clavering went down in a heap, and

Eustace fell upon him, delivering
smashing blows and kicking viciously.

like that?” he added, turning to Church and

“We've tried it!" zaid Chureh sadly.

“It's a bit too painful !’ added McClure,
shaking his head.

They reached the dank paszage at the foot
of the stairway, and plunged on into the
darkness,  Nipper wasn't expecting fo make
any startling discoveries, but he made one,
all the same.

They looked into several of the dungeons,
and found nothing to arcuse their suspicions,
Then thev came to the door of Clavering'
late prison. Nipper paused as he was abou
to enter. He sniffed the air sharply, and 2a
keen look came into his eyes,

“Hallo!™ §he =aid quickly.
rummy "’

2
o7
L
L

“That's

~Dear old boy, what’s rummy?” asked
Sir Montie,

“There's a smell of ecoffee—and paraffin
Gl Hallo!” repeated Nipper, with a

By jingo! We've
Somebody’s becn

whistle, **Just look here!
hit upon a regular nest!
living here!”

Thevy crowded into the dungeon, looking
about them in astonishhment., Since their
arrival ot the Priory they had seen no

livina thing. They had no notion that any
human beings were within a mile of then.
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But, here, at all
recent. oceupation,
“You chaps lost yourselves:”
itandforth looked in at the door, and his

cvents, were traces of

voice was grufl, Then he strode nito the
dungeon, and  his  eyes widenced., The

agurieved expression felt his face, and it be-
came animated with excitement.

“What’s all this?” he went on ftenscly.
“ By George! What did I tell you? Smug-
glers!  Coiners, anyhow! Look at the fur-
nace over there! I'1l bet that’s where they've
heen making all their counterfeit stutf——"

“My dear ass, you're looking at an oil
stove!” said Nipper patiently. ** And the
crucible for melting the bhase metal is only
a frying-pan! Dot get so excited, you
chump !”?

“ But somebody’s been living here!” suid
Handforth.

““ Marvellous!”” remarked MeceClure. < You
come here, and tell us things we’ve known
for minutes past! DBut who’s been living

here, Handy? Tell us that, and we'll be-
heve that you’re a real detective.”
Handforth strode round grimly.
“ Blankets—candles—biscuits !> he mut-
tered. ““And what’s thizs? Tea—condensed
milk! Well, T'm jiggered! There's some-

thing jolly rummy about this!”?

“You’'re right, but we can’t do anythingz
more at the moment,”” said Nipper prae-
tically. ¢ We’ve only just got time to get
back to the school. Let’s leave everything
as it s, and come back later eon. And
keep mum,?”?

Handforth would dearly have loved to re-
main, but Nipper was firm. And the six ex-
plorers took their departure—for they had
already spent more time than they eould
afford, and would have to run moest of the
way baek.

Lut Nipper had seen something which the
others had missed—and he was not only
eurions, but startled. These blankets be-
Jdenged to St. Frank's! How had they got
into that dungeon?

Clavering was undoubtedly rezsponsible—
and Nipper, of eourse, was thinking of

Fuastace Carey, the false Clavering. 7This in-
vestigation wasn't over yet, by any means!

CHAPTER VI.
THE DISASTER.

UT what had become
of Eustace and his
vietim?

They  had  been
among the ruing while the
RIX juniors were approaching,.
And yet the Removites had
seen nothing eof them. They had gone
away, without the slightest suspicion that
two other human beings were near dy.

Desperation had seized Eustace upon hear-
ing the voices, and he had taken swift action.
Having previously been warned by Full-

o B A T L I

 wood, he instantly guessed that some of the
I St. Frank's fellow were about to explore the

ruins,

And discovery at this point would megp
utter disaster.

He ceuldn’t explain Clavering’s hattereg
condition.  The juniers would seize him, apg
Clavering would tell his own story. That
indeed, would bo the end of all things fop
ibustace! At last, he was heginning to realisg
tiie perilous nature of his position. Hj;
felly was coming home to him,

For such a feeble-minded individual, he
acted wisely.

Without hesitating a second, he grasped
Clavering, dragged him to the stairs, and
pulled him forcibly down. And be had enly
just been in the nick of time, for the
juniors had entered the ruins a second later,
That brief argument with Handforth -had
helped Carey enormously, for he had heen
provided with an opportunity to find con-
cealment,

He found it unexpectedly.

Panic-stricken, he dragged Clavering te the
very end of the dark passage. MHe had never
explored this section of the ruins, but he
had a vague idea that there were some
vaults in that direction. He didn’t even
frouble to switeh his toreh on, for his only
thought was to get away into some corner
and keep Clavering qulet until the danger
was over, |

Then Bustaece felt himself stumbling head:

long down some unexpected steps. He
tripped over his victim, and they bath
rolled to the bottom. Clavering was (o0

dazed to know much, and Carcy himself
was badly battered. He had finizhed up by
crashing his head against the wall, and he
was almost knoeked senseless,

1t was fully five minutes before he aroused
himseif to any movement— and this only be
catsze Clavering had commenced struggh?ﬂ-
Far away, and dim, sounded th2 puffied
eciio of human voices.

“ Help ! shouted Clavering desperately.

He had meant that to be a loud cry, blit
his voice seemed to break., and the rest
was fechble. And before he conld utief
another sound, Fustace was upon hirt‘l-

“Keep quiet, hang you!” snarled (::}TCF-QS

The ecry for help had revived hm 2
nothine else could, The darkness here .
pitch black, and Carey lashed out bDUDU-
He caught the other on the shoulder, f'l‘f":

the next moment found Claverings
his mouth.

-

and fcerced a hand over

knett upon him, quivering with rage. ke
, » > ] Sk
“Quict ! he panted. *“ By gad, riam

you obey !”? S .
Stantey  Clavering was certainly “:,.n;nf-

wars!  Against bis more powerful OPF

. juet
And in thh‘E &E;J”’T o
he was ab 2 =7

, red
but ho

.J.

he could do nothing.
space, in total darkness,
disadvantage. Ife could do nothing DU~ -
his efforts, and stop stroggling. It “1,.
only way in whieh to relieve the pre>™™

o ; systace
Feeling the other grow Hmp, B
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ased his  violent methods. But he stiil CHAPTER VII.
oo Lis hand over Clavering's mouth. From :
hept. 15 ETE L Tl N e PANIC.
~omewhere above the sounds _cf,_nunuul 1e : — ._ -
i ices of those schoolboy explorers, 'L-b'} for a moment,
\U&I'i..huugh the f_ime was brief, it :§eemt‘d an ;u:s_t‘ulc_e: ncarly. fueul,.cfl.
i'li,{:i‘min:xh]:? wall l_;efore the voices  grew .‘Ll‘u;-erm?g ghdd val-
fainter, and then died away. Carey diunt | i::.ll'i‘d. ‘ﬂl‘ha}._. had hap-
know how iucky }le was, ‘s}ith more time pesw:i was 0[?\-101;-:,, In the
4 his disposal, Nipper would havo explored EOL-H: darkness, the un{or-
every inch of these ruins, and diseovery . tunate senior had  bhacked
would have been inevitable for Kustuce. away from his enemy, thioking only of
as it wax, he still escaped detection. | €scape. He had stepped inte that yawniug

sy at last he breathed freely. Those inter-
fering juniors had gone. The coast was
clear again!  He could drag Clavering back
into the dungeon——  But could h2? Ob-
viously, thiose juniors had been exploring
the duneeon! It would be necessary o
take Clavering away from the ruins alto-
cether.

Thinking thus, Eustace released hisz vietim,

and fumbled for his eleetrie toreh. He
wanted to see whiat manner of spot this
was., A sudden idea occurred to him. One

of the vauits, perhaps

At  this mement Clavering aeted. TUn-
known to Fustace, he had been gathering
his strengtl:.  He had been pretending to he
half-insensibie.  But  now le made a
desperate eifort to master his persecutor.

Crash! '

Soriething hit Carey on the side of the
head, and he uttered a howl of aconv., The
unexpeetedness of the blow startled him.
And  a second afterwards  Clavering was
Wrenehing  himself away, and retreating.
His one idea was to get away from Bustace—
itfii‘i he l_a:t{r{{(‘ll blindly into the darkness.
Q_WYU“’ infernal—*"  “hegan Eustace
Stvagely,

Then came
HOkse of o

Foll

415 3

@ sudden slithering sound, a
Lfrumbling stones, and a sharp ery.
OWing immediately upon the lierls of
irats dramxtic  occurrences, there was a
*"Eh “ @i then complete silence,
Susts Bperpssires szt = .
“(‘:‘.1199 Carey crouched there, frichtened,
Lo CRVETNE ! fo panted sharply. ¢ Are
S6U thinesr, panted sharply. Are
There was o ;
¢ Wiz no zound in response.
o _You, why den’t jou answer??
r;"* Carey, shivering from head to- foot.
atsyar SOU  hear me? Why don't you
cr, You foelen

‘:'gl!éc{tlgwtrfnf-f. shaking fingers,
Qidgy, me torch, and pulled it out. He
%hep the .rlx;.”hlmw h.e switched _on, :mc%
Unste:uiy. ight appeared, it was jerhy and
Byt

i‘u?&l;

£+

(34 ]‘L‘:i]]g
sharl {

€

he fornl

ik
ic

it revealed
to I(’h'{tﬁ the
“"\{ ¥ ;
“* At the
ang

3e,

something which caused
last atom of his colour.
foot of thoze treacherous
t before him yawned a black
T :15111_ slimy  walls, and an arched
ao. Joor was broken and decavedd
, j_*:\ 0t & yard from him was a gap—
An 42ged chasm.

“ley Clavering had vanished!

Steps
p-’\ i
I

——

e firat, and fell buck——"

hote, had clutched vainly at the air, and
fallen,

“Good  heavens!”  muttered
“* He's gone—he’s gone!”

In spite of his fear, he took a step nearer,
and cast tlie light of his toreh down into
the abyss. Ile shuddered. It went down--
down! And there was no remaining sign of
Clavering exceph for a jagged piece of cloth
chi Lhe rough edge of the stonework,

Lustace,

And then panic seized upon the unhappy
wreteir, e turned, and ran madly up the

shimy steps—stumbling, slithering, and gasp-
iy for breath., e reached the paszsage,
tore along it, and got out into the open air.
1t there had been a dozea policemen wait-
ing to receive them, he would have gene just
the same. 1lis panic was stupendous.

Clavering was dead-—had gone to his death
down there in the darkuess.  In one way,
Eustace's condition was pitiful,  He ran
roidnd ana round in circles, his eyes wild,
his breath becoming shorter, If anyhady
had seen him at the moment, he would have
been set down as a maniac,

At last, sbheer exhaustion bade him call
a halt., He sank down in the grass, and

ieaned againzt the ivy-covered wall. And
he babbled incoherently '

“T didgn’t do  ib—— (‘lavering, come
back!”  muttered Eustace huskily, €]

didn’t do it! It wers an accident, T tell you!
He—he feli through! I didn't touch him
—— I tell von I didn’t touch him! He hid

iz mpumblinz became inaudible, and &o
fell into a kind of stupor. The shock of
this last tragedy had left him a mere wreck.

It seemed agez since that affair at
Gxford. And he hadn’t been responsible,
even then. e and the other fellow had
sirnggted muaedly—they had  fought mn a
drunken brawl. And the other man hagd
erashed baekwards through the window, to

iail headlong to the ground.

Hundreds of times, Fustace had told him-
seif that he couldn't be blamed for that.
He waszn's bliumed, anyhow. At the inquess
it had heen proved that the vietim had hag
a weak heart, and might have died from the
eifects of any slieht shock. Eustace Carey
was only wanted for theft. The police
weren't Inoking for him now. in any case.

But what of this fresh affair?
Whoe would believe his acconnt of the
aceident—after the Oxford business?  Sup-

-+
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posing Clavering was found, and the whole
story came out? In Eustace’s stupor, he
found himseli thinking of these wild things.
They were like dreams—nightmares.

Supposing Clavering was found?

The sordid tale of the impersonation
would come ont—Clavering's imprisonment
in the ruins—Fullwood’'s bitter antagonism
o the scheme. Bustace had enough wits
left 1o realise that the case was as black
as ink against him. It would be taken for
ceranted that he had deliberately flung
Clavering into that abyss with the object
of putting him out of the way! FEverything
pointed to it. He had known that there
was cause for alarm—bhe had gone to the
Priory deliberately. There wouldn’t be any

‘escape—there  wouldn’t be any hope of
establishing his innocence.

Carey was guilty of many things—
brutality, theft, callous cruelty—but he

wasn't a murderer. His first vietim hauad
sunecumbed as a resnlt of a drunken brawl.

Aud  Claveriitig’a end had been a pure
accident, In which Eustace bad taken no

part whatever.

But who would helieve it?
a soul on carth!

At last, Eustace recovered some of his
breath, and with it he staggered to his fect,
and left the ruins. His brain was still
numbed, but he knew that there was only
one cliance for him now. Ie would have to
go. e would have to get out of this
neighbourhowd as quickly as he could.

He didn’t remember walking baeck to St.

Nobody—not

Frank’s. e got there in the middle of
afternoon lessons—when he ghould have
been in the Sixth IForm eclass-room. Jic

didn’t remember such details as these,
Somehow, he got into his Study in the
tast House, and he unlocked the cupboard.
From this e preduced a whisky bottle,
three-parts full, lle didn’t even trouble to
get a glass, bui gulped the neat spirit down

grecdily. Then he sank hack into a chair.
The epirit had an effect within  five
minutes.

It gave him a falee strength—a false con-

fidence. Before long, he found himself
calmer and lLe revicwed the situation with-

out panic. He couldn't go yet, he decided.
He would have to wait until the cvening,
There was a train to Loondon in the evening
—aN E€XDPress,

Fustace became cunning. If he left now,
there would be inquirics, and they might
get on his track quickly. By waiting until
the evening, he would stand a much better
chance. MHe wouldn't be missed until bed-
time—he might even make some excuse that
he was compelled to make a journey to some
imaginary friend or other. Anything to put
them off the scent. Yes, it would be far
better to remain behind, and go off quietly
and unobtrusively.

A tap sounded on his door, and he started
viclently,

ton,” mutiered Eustace.

With a jerk, he swept the whisky boti]
off the table, and dropped it behing hi:
chair, He was aware that he was gjs.
hevelled and dirty. For the first time, p,
saw that his clothing was stained and soileq

“Who—— Who's there?” he demande{i
huskily,

“Only me, Mr. Clavering,” c¢ame the YOice
of Tubbs, the Ancient Uouse page-)oy,
“The Ead told me to find you——?

“Go  away, confeund you!?
Carey.

‘“ Beggin' your pardon, sir, but the ’Rag
was most urgent,” said Tubbs, putting hig
head into the doorway. ‘“It’s young master
Fullwood, sir. °E wants to spcak to you,
over in the sannitorian,” explained Tubbs.
““I've been in the School 'Ouse, an’ every-

sNapped

where. Mr, Langton’s in a rare way—»
“Get out of here!” snarled Eustace
harshly,
“My! ’Ave you ‘ad an accident, ir?»

asked the page-boy, staring.
“ Get, out of here!* roared Eustace.
Tubbs got out. He felt that it was far
better to do so, for this remarkable Sixth
Former had become violent. A heavy bhook
erashed against the door, but Tubbs was
safely on the other side of it.

-

o e

CHAPTER VIIIL
VISITING FULLWOOD.

USTACE
sigh  of
heard

breathed a
relief as he
the page-hoy
passing down the
He was  still
furious. That infernal young
idiot weuld talk now—weuld
tell others about Carey’s appearance, Carey
cursed himself for not changing. His firsh
act ought to have been a complete change.
He repaired the omission forthwith.
Going upstairs, he stripped, waahed,‘aﬁﬂ
donned another suit—another of ClaveriBg>
suits. And ne felt much better. The
whisky was still having eftect, and his cledn
condition added to his sense of comfort abt
safety, |
“Tziiere’s bound to be a row with ‘Lan:gf
““ Who cares?
explain that [ went for a walk, and m¢

corridor,

$ a

: : p &
bull, or something! Or 1 slipped {EO“%HG
gulley in the wood—— Anything-, a2y
yarn’s as good as another! I've got 0 °

something, anyhow!® L <ter
He didn’t worry himself about the 111‘1:011.
of the Sixth. He was thinking aboub 5.,
wood now. And it occurred to him ﬂl{‘];ﬂée
had better visit the sanatorium and sl]-ould
his cousin. 1f he didn’t, Fullwood %"
only keep pestering—and that might ¢
comment. Ever since Carey’s arrvah
and Fullwoed had kept away
another. They had met in seccred
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o - the <cinl,  they  were comparative
ol e ¢onscdering that one  waz &
‘”ft'”;‘gr'"fl;i,[ {ihe other a senior. and that they
}{:4!:]11'!.'1'1 in different MHouses, there was

qothing o b wondered at in this,
T ’ i - H » _ i g e
¢ flang the young idiot—I"d better go!
eeided Bustacy, ¢ O course, he's worrying
1.;]‘,;,111;. Clavering, e promised to meet him
jast night——"

ife broke ©f. -.~:i1iveﬁng Ggan. -’1'110 sudden
recollection of Clavering shook him up. But
it was no good bheing weak. 1is oniy chance
of eomplete esciape Was to pretend for a few

more hours, and theu silently vanish. After
411, he had achieved his objeet. The pass-
jort was Ik lis  possession, and within

twenty-four hours he would be out of the

eountry,

He pussed out of the Bast House, and
found the Triangle deserted. Tubbs came

he West Arch and pansed, staring.

ot of o, :
cheerful  grin

Then he approached, with a
on hiz ruddy countenance. |

¢ Peelin' hetter now, Mr. Clavering?” he
asked warlly,

Fustace thouzht it better to make friends.

“Yes, thanks:,’ he said gruffy. ¢ Here
you are, boy—take this,” he added, produc-
ing half-a-crown. “ Don't get talking about
the wav [ kicked vou out of my study. And
vou needn't mention that 1 wuasn't looKing
quite well.  You understand?”

“Yon bet [ do, sir!” said Tubbs, with a
Jdieavy wink,

e accepted the
forelsek, and went his way. Hall-crown tips
weren't any too common, and Tubbs sud-
denly came to the coneclusion that ¢ Claver-
Ing " wasa't such an outsider, after all.

-

half-crown, touched his

Fustace confinued his way through the |
Big Areh, crossed the Inner Court, and

presented himself at the sehool hospital--

which was situated in one of the wings of

the _lle:ui’s private residence. Carey had

Bo difficulty in reaching Fullwood’s bedside.
A nurse eseorted him there, and Ieft him.
s \ . - 3y

¥ Why didn’t vou come before?” asked
wlwood angrily. ¢ I've been waitin’ all

Ay —_ 1 )

15 SN - [ O s
Uve come now, haven't 12" interrapted

%‘fr{:y' “What's the idea, you young idiot?
"'t you realise that this will cause com-
Inapt o

11 R -] % . ~ -
> }_d‘m‘g t care about that,”” said TFullwood.
20 to speak to you. 1 couldn’t stick it

d”{‘: .-.E.E'ng“r- What about Clavering——"’

wy HUE—up!”  hiased Eustace  fiercely.
Iﬂ;.;ﬁ.m loud! TI'm Clavering here, don't
:f'; - Thut nurse—-"

F”“'ﬁzajmlu“- right--we're alone,” muttered

Tha Httle wonn 2
for By e ward was certainly empty, save
i CSMmselve: Pullwood was sitting up

T hog
» a4 he was feeling thoroughly exas-

bhetter

calt of restiesznesas

He
that this
He =aw no reaszon why

was o much
conbhnements in

and
himself
bed irritated him.
he shouldu’t be out and about. It wus- just
tike that fwssy Dr. Brett to keep him in

pelrated annoved

bed! MHalf-a-dozen times he bad asked ior
his clothies—he had begged for them—bub

all to no purpose. :

“*Yes, we're alone,” admitted Carey,
“hut these partitions are as thin as paper.
What do you want me for? Say it quickly,
s that I ean get out. 1 shall have tv make

some excuse, too——"

“Have yeu been  to--to that place
to-day?*

“Yes, I have.™

“What about Clay——  What about thaf

R

chap? askoed
<e¢c him last night——

“Don't worry vourself
terrupted Eustace,

s Gone!>

“That's what 1

Ralph Leslie lnoked at his cousin Keenly.
He was just ~eeing that Eustace was differ-
ent. He was flushed, his eyes, were more
<hifty than usual. arnd there was a4 general
about him. His former
careless indifference had completely vanished.
I'uliwood immediately  guessed that some-
thing had happened.

“I don’t understand vou,” he said quickly.
“How can Clavering have gone? Where to?
How the dickens——"

“Don't ask me riddles!” snapped Eustace

Futiwood. 2 |

LB
2

promised to

about him.” in-

o le's . gone.™

said—gzone.”

curtly. “ 1I'm not likely to know where he’s
aone to, am I? You leit that dungeon un-
focked, and you've only got yourseil to

thank for what’s happened. You were mauad
to trust the fellow to go out on parole.”

“He hLasn't gone—I don’t believe 1t!"" sai
Fullwood. * He was just out for a walk. or
something.  Anyhow, you'd better take this
last chance, Eustace, and clear out. 1 tclb
you, it's dangerous to stay here—-

“Pon’'t get excited,”” interrupted Carey;
“I'm going!”

Fullwood looked at him sharply.

“You're going?"” he repeated. “ When?"’

“To-night !™*

** Loox here, Eustace, is that straight from
th2 shoulder?” asked IFFullwood, grabbing his

cousin’s arm.  ““ Are you really going to-
night?”’ |

“Yes, I am, confound vyou!”’ snapped
Fustace. < Let go of my arm! I'm sick of

this hole-and-corner business, and I'm «iad
to be rid of you and the whole infernal
school !"” _

There was somethineg in Eustace Carey’s
eyes—something in his tone-—which told IFuil-
wood that the man was speaking the truth.
He was going at last! Tor the first time
for days, Fullwood enjoved genuine con-
tentment.
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CHAPTER 1X.
WILLY & €O. ON THE WARPATIL.

R. SUNCLIVFE
rapped his desk -
patiently.

“You are talking
again, Handforth minor,” he
said, peering severe]y ovelr the
tﬂl)b of his glasses at Willy
Huaundfiorth, *Stand up, sir!”

Willy stood up.

“T'his is the third time [ have warned you,
vourg man,” went on the master of the
Third. * It may interest yon to know that
we  are  concentrating  upon geography.
What did you say to He.itll‘""

‘“N thm«' much, sip—-""

“.I require no evasions, Handforth minor,”
snapped Mr. Suncliffe. * What did you say
ty leath? I demand the exact words.”

“ Honest injun, sir?”’
“Yes, honest injun——-—  Yes, certainly!”
snorted Mr. Suneliffe. “Come, Handforth

minor, at once. Good gracious! Am 1 to
stand here asking you this question until the
time for dismissal arrives?”

Willy sighed.

“ Al right, sir,” he said resignedly. I
said to C huhby o

“To whom?”’ .

“To Heath, sir,” amended Willy. “1
turned to Chubby, and said that it was

about time you had a hair-cut, sir.”

AMr. Sunclifie gave a kind of gulp, and the
Form tittered with huge enjoyment, 1t was
an exceedingly sore point with Mr. Sunclifie
that he was nearly bald, although he did
valiant deeds with the scanty locks which
remained at the back of his head.

“You—yon mpertinent young rascal!”
shouted the Form-master. * IHow dare you?
This is a deliberate affront. Handforth
minor, you will remain in this room after
the rest of the Form has dismissed, and will
be detained for one hour e

“ Hold on, sir!”’ jnterrupted Willy,
can’t detain me for telling the truth.”

“Upon my soul!’ gasped Mr. Suncliffe.
“Your impertinence is positively stageering

“You

youuge man! Do you dare to stand there
and tell me that my hair needs cutting?
Of all the impndent--—

*“I say. steady, sir!”’ protested Willy, in

“You siurely don’t think
as that? And to you,
I didn’t mean

an injured voice.
I could be as cheeky
sir—my own Form-master?
any impudence at all.”
“You are making things much worse—-—"
“You asked me to tell yvou what ¥ saaid
to Chubby Heath, and I told you, sir,” went
on Willy, 7T might have made up a lie on
the spur of the moment--I might have said
all sorts of complimentary things about vou
—but youn asked for the truth, and 1 gave
it. And pow you're going to punish me!”

Mr. Sunclifie swaliowed hard, and puiled
himself together. He could not fail to see
the force of Willy's argument. These tussies
were Irequent  occurrences in the Third

Form-room, and it was one of life's trage
for Mr. Suncliffe that Wi illy always won.
“Very well--sit down!” he said gruflly,
o L’L;hlph you are right, Handforth, .llllnr}r_.__
I certainiy have no wish to be unjust. You

dieg

w.t.}:il write me fifty lines Jfor talkmg in
class.”

}'es, sir,” said Willy, *Thanks awfylv
sir)’ v

e sat down, jabbed Chubby Heath in the
ribs, and got on with his work., It was only
by a manful effort that Chubby refrained
from uttering a wild ery. Willy’s Jabs were
sometimes painful,

Portunately, lessong ¢ame toan end without
any farther mudt*nt and Mr. Suncliffe was
iust as relieved as his class. He always fel
light-hearted during the last five minutes,
and regarded the end of the day with happi-
ness. And, curiously epough, the Form felt
just the same.

Willy marched out into the Triangle, arm
in arm with Chubby Heath and Juicy Lemon,
his two special cronies of the Third.

“What about soine sardines to-night?”
asked Juicy. “ We've got those Kippers from
vesterdav, but they smeln a bit squiffy at
dinner-time. It was Chubby’s fault for
putting them next to the boot-polish

“Never mind kippers and sardines,” inter-
rupted Wiliy “In faet, never mind tea ab
all. There's work to be done &

“Work?” said his chumg, aghast,

“We're going to the anv“ E‘(p]dillf‘d
Willy. “It’s no good grumbling—we’re gomﬂ
[ decided it first. thing thls morning—-—-'

“ But, what about us?’ asked Chubh
“Don’t be like your major, for goodness’
sake. He decides all sorts of things for
Ciaurch and McClure—-"

“All sorts of silly things,” interrupted
Willy. “I'm different. This Priory idea 18
absolntely necessary. Tlmxes something

fishy going on there, and we've got to find

out what it is. & lot fishier than thuse
kippers !’
His chums groaned inwardiy. In oné

resetnhled his major to an
uncanny degree.  Once he had made up his
wind upon a certain line of action, nething
would shift him. Fortunately, Willy’s Jine3
of action were generally based upon some
concrete foundation. Handforth major was
ever ready to dash off on'the purest wild-
"(]ﬂ'ﬂt‘ Clid"\{:“*

“an’t we have tea first?” asked Juicy
hungrily.

respect, Willy

fs[rlil?mwlhle———l want to get one ib i:
Ted,” said Willy. *“We’ve got to hustie B
the dickens. 1 believe our Form-room ¢ n.,;
was fast—we're out before the Reniavts
and that’s all to our advanlage.” -

Mystitied, his chums followed him acl d
Big Side. as they took the stort cut tmwiw
Rellton Priory.  Chubbhy Heath and 111 v
Lemon Hrzarded it, as a bit thick that 1y
should be forced into this move on empts

stomachs.
“ But what's the idea?’ asked
signedly.

Chubby ¢
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wven't got much to go on, but it's

ol lllnu.n It(?[‘liled Willy. ““Just before

ﬂfué;q my major came in puffed and breath-
o ‘He said that Nipper had discovered

lemmthmrf rummy up at the Priory, and
?:;::t he was going to dash back after lessons.

Isn'l that "0!)(_‘{ en(}“ﬁ-h; )

[

’ CHAPTER X.
MORE INVESTIGATIONS.

HUBBY HNEATH
scratched his uunruly
hair.

“ zood enougn?™ he
repeated in amazement. My
only hat, do you mean to
say you're taking any notice
of your major’s doth vapourings? You know
what an ass he is for woolly ideas! I'm
surprised at you!

“ Making us miss tea, too!” said Juicy
rebelliously.
Willy regarded his chums painfually.

« My poor. brainless fatheads!” he said.
“Didn't 1 tell vou that Nipper was in the
aflair? Do you think I'd aceept Ted’s word
alone? 1 grabbed hold of Nipper and asked

him about the Priory and Nipper said no-
ibing.”

* Nothing?”

“Not a giddy word!”

“And still you're going to the Priory?”

asued Juicy Lemon.

“Exactly!" :1groed Willy., <“I’'m @oing be-
cause Nipper said mnothing. Of course, I
den’t expecet \Ulll weak intellects to under-
stand, but it was jolly significant. If Ted's
Yarn had becen spoof, Nipper would have
Ltu"hed and told me not to be a young ass.
But he didn't lauzh., He frowned, and ad-
Vised me to get in to lessons.”’

n'}'hert: was strong force in Willy's argu-
H‘_‘ilt- He was (uite convineed that Nipper
"d the other Removites had made an jm-

bettant discovery at the Priory. Ilis major,
ol course,

Ubul had given the thum away  as
: ““lthlmt lunlnﬂ the least idea that
¢ had given it away,
lklilxd lt} was really a shrewd move on
Mova fﬂllirt to steal a march on the Re-
een H“‘O‘?“’ Willy, be it remembcra‘-d‘hdd
4nong t} ,lrbt one’ to spot Eustace Carey
only 1€ rums, and the later dvve’lnpm{'nts

“Jm(t{{dde{i to his conviction that here was
“n” worth 1[)0}“]1(1 into.

Tea wae )
Under t‘}"db 2 matter of minor importance
Wng e circumstances.  Willy was just as

wait © 2% lis chums, but he was content to
Was one of h[:, agreatest delights to
MS major in amthmg important.

~15 Were reached in record time, for
Tags covered the distance at the
s ‘Uly was eager to get to the ruins
8t ot ime, and his chums were eager to
Uve ¢ to tea.  So they all had an incen-
best foot foremost,

Thicy entered the Priory rather breathless,
and looked round keenly. There was nothing
particularly suspicious in the appearance of
the place. Thick grass underfoot, weeds
round the walls, and piles of dead leaves.
And on all sides rose the ivy-cevered piles,
with arches and broken window spaces on
all sides.

““ Nothing
swift glance
Let's m:t. back to tea!”

“(‘ood'” sald Juicy cageriv. “(Come on!”

He made a move tm the exit again, but
Willy grinned.

“You young fathead!” he said severcly.
““Is this what vou call exploring? You take
one squint round, and then want to bunk!

after one
knew it all along.

here!” said Chubby,
round. I

We're going down into the vaulis, my lads.
FFollow me!"”

“The vaults?” repeated Chubby., 1 say,
vou'd better go easy, Willvy! 1t’s as dark

as plt(‘ll down there,
are missing.
we've g

Willy
disgorge

‘and some of the steps
Before we expiove those vaults,
ot to he prepar»d with lights.”
sald nothing, but he proceeded to

from his pockets a coupie of
candles, some matehes, and a big screw-
driver. The fact that two sguashed caramels
were adhering to one of fhe candies was a
a mere detail. The other candie was bent
into a kind of are, and had counsiderably
melted. Fortunately, the inside of Willy's
pockets were hidden from view.

“DPid vou think I'd come unprepared?’ he

asked tartly., < Take this onc, Chubby, and
light it—— No, don’t twist it about like
that, you fltll@dd 5

“I'm bending it straizht!” retorted
Chubby,

“You can't hemd a thing straigat,”” re-
torted Willy. “You can bend it bent, and

vou can straighten it. Bat I don’t suppose
it’s any good pmutmw O'lt these technicalities
of the Inglish Ianguage!

“ What's the screwdriver for?”

“T don’t know—1 brought it in case.”’ re-
plied Wiily, “ A screwdriver’s a  handy
thing. You can prise things open when
vou're exploring. Az a matter of fact, |
borrowed it from old Browne, of the Fiith,
only he doesn't know it."”

They peuetrated the stairway, and arrived

e

in the dank-zmelling chnlflt And Willy
proceeded to  explore the dungeons in
systematie fashion. He was rather disap
pointed after the first five minutes. DBut
then, like the Removites, he was soon
rewarded.

They came upon the dungeon which had
heen Clavering's prison.

“ What-ho!” said Willy softly. “'The
hermit’s cave'! Look at tt::w my sons! No

wonder those chaps were eager to get hack!
Didn't T tell vou there was sometlhing lshy
ahout the Priory?”’

Chubby Heath snitfed the air.
< Smells ltke stale bacon to me,”” he said
eritically. I wouldn't say it’s fishyv—"

“You ean't help it, so I'll foraive you,” in-
terruptefl Willy kindly., <« Now, where does
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Who's been living here?

this place fit in! :
Not Clavering oi the Sixth, because he's bheen

ab St. Frank's all the time., But Clavering
knows all about it. If not, why was he
prowling about, here on Tue:zday?” . _

“My only hat! What was that?” said
Juicy suddenly,

Y1h? Whbhat was what?” ' _

Juicy was in the rvear—oniy just m the
doorway, in fact., And pow he was staring
out into the dark and gloomy passage, a
scared, startled expression in his eyes. HE
had gone a shade paler. Willy looked at him
te knew that Juicy was quite a

keenly, | :
fearless junior, and hiz present attitude wus
signilicant. _ , -
 Anything wrong there?” he asked sharply.
[ don't Lknow,”? replied Juicy. w §
thought I heard something.” i
“Those fatheaded Remoyites coming,” he-

gan Chubby. , 5

“No, it wasn't that,” said Lemon, with
. eateh in his voice. “It—it sounded ke
A gurgle, and it came from down there,”’
he added, pointing into the mysterious
depths of the vault. “I'm not kidding, you
asses! I tell you I heard——7 _

« Hist !> warned Billy, holding up a [nger.

They stood there, tense and gaiient. And,
Jdistinetly, a sound cawe to their ears from

fhe vault—a kind of moan, low and fcar-
somne.
CHAPTER XI.
THE THIRD-FORM RESCUERS.
€6 H, corks!” whi-pered
Chubby Heath. <1
—1 heard some-
thing that time!

Let’s—let’s get out of here!
} ' Goodness kpows, ['m -not ir
3 funk!?’
don’t talk like one,” interrupte:!
“We're nat getting out !
discover the .cause of that
Didn't T tell you there was
about the place? Conmo

“Then
Willy tartly.

here until we
rummy sound.
something fishy
on—follow mwe!” ;
‘1 say, wait a minute!?” mutlered Juiey.

“Hadn’t we better hang on  until - your
major comes? There may be something

dangerous here. [ don’t believe in ghosts,
sr anything of that sort, bu{ that sound—-—
Well, I mean——>

“Rats ! interrupted Willy erisply. <« If
you chaps are afraid, you can stay behind.
A fine series of farm-yard crows we should
hear if those Remove chaps came along and
foimd us hesitating! Not likely!»?

Willy marched out of the dungeon re-
solutely. And Chubby Ifeath and

o
A
P,

'

Juizy

Lemon, in order to aveid being
funks, followed close behind,  They were a3
plucky as the hest under any ordinary cir?
cumstances, but these dark and dismal place
rather awed them. .

But it seeined to have no effect upon
Willy. He had made up his mind that there
was nothing to be scared of, so he exploreg
with perfeet coolness.  His heart was beat-
ing a little more rapidly than usual, byt
this was due to the natural excitement gof
the occasion.

Reaching the end of the passage, Willy

label] s

paused. The flickering light from his candie
revealed a fiight of steep steps. They led
straight downwards, and were slimy ang

wet, and many of them were broken snd
Jageed. He descended with extreme caut.on
lesting each step before trusting his weiqhﬁ
to it. His chums still came on behind,

After negotiating the first few steps, Willy
paused.  He could see marks on the steps,
but something else had caught his eye. A
fountain-pen—smashed into three pieces, and
iying In a little puddle of ink,

“See that?” he asked, pointing. ‘It's
the first time I knew ghosts used fountain-
pens! Somebody’s been here to-day, by the
look of it. Hi!” he added, raising his voice.
“Anybudy at home??

They all waited, and held their breath.

“ Help 2

It was a distinetly human ery—weak and
fecble, and apparently coming from the very
howels of the earth.

“By jingo!” breathed Willy. <« Hear
tnat? There’s somebody down there—some-
body in trouble, too! It's a jolly good
thing we came! Come on, you chaps—

nothing to be afraid of!”
The otherz were as keen as mustard now.

Their last apprehension had gone.  Thab
single word had braced their nerves. There

was certainly nothing uncanny about a e€ry
for help—but there was just as certainly
secmething urgent.

Left to themselves, Chubby and Juicy
would have tumbled down the remaining
steps two at a time. But Handforth mindr
didi’t ineredse his speed by a single degreé.
He continued the deseent deliberately, test:
ing each step. He knew how treachercus
these old ruins could be, and he had 1O
desire to lead his chums into a death-trap.

The hottom was reached at last, and Willy
stepped gingerly forward. It was a tunbe
now, narrow, and with an arched roof. 3.1!*3
air was stagnant and foul. There was ch-
viously no current down here. And in fru!_ib
of Willy yawned a grim-looking abyss
the stone flooring.

“Steady !** he said
push, you cuckoos!?

warningly, «Don’t

“Jump weross it!” advised Chubby &
Gltt.’_iil_}-’.. ‘ . ot?
*“Hil" roared '\Vi]l}_.'. “Where are ¥

Yell again!”?
“Help ! came a voice
“ LDewn—down here!??

from their feeb
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¢ 31y only maiden aunt ™' breathed Willy.

He stared hiankly. The voice had come
from far below—right down in that chasm.
He dropped on his hands and knees, and
bent over. At first he could zee nothing.
put, holding the candle slantingly, he could
then distinguish broken stones and  earth
The abyss was a kind of subsidence in the
Priory foundations—an age-old gap which
could probably tell many a story. Indeed.
lt was pussible that it had been constructed
hy humat hands centuries earlier.

But Willy couldn’t see to the bottom, for
the deep crevice slanted away to the left.
something had to be done. That voice had
peen very feeble, and had told its own story.

“We want some rope!’ panted Juicy, in
alarm. ¢ Why the dickens didn't we !.mnf_,_f
some rope? Supposing I dash back——"

«Supposing you do nothing of the sort?”
interrupted  Willy, uncoiling a long length
of rope from beneath his waisteoat. ‘¢ Didn’t
1 tell you to come prepared? You never
know what you'll need when you're explor-
ine! 1 borrowed this from old Cuttle's
tool-shed before lessons!”

“My hat!" said Chubby, staring. < You
think of everything!”

“1t's a good thing somebody thinks ! re-
torted  Willy.

The rope was of good length, although not
very stout., But it was quite strong enough
for the purpose. Willy hitched the enl of it
‘roundd some projeeting stonework, and told
his ehums to watch it.

“I'm going down,” he added. " You keep
one camndle, and Ull take the other.”

Y His (*hum: didn't like it, but they had
to agree. And they watehed with vague
apprehiension as Willy vanished into the
depths. They held the rope with all their
strenath, in ecase the stone failed in its
task. And Willy edged his way lower and
lower into the myvsterious depths of the
chazm,

The candle still burned clearly, but it
didn’t seem to be giving as much light. The
ar wasn't bad, but it was far from good.
He could feel the difterence in his lungs—
Particuiarly as he descended lower.

. Aad then, at length, he saw something
below him—a human fl(.'t' strained and pale,
With two feverish eves. At first Willy was
Hntiu{ but as he dmppcd alongside he

Was fijlod with concern, At the first glanee
€ could see that the stranger was a youth
of about seventeen—not over strong, to
Wdge by his physique, and obviously in
U‘ At pain,

CIt's a0l right—we'll soon have you up,”

&g Wiily briskly. “Don’t try to talk now '

H]““t araly my hand, if vou can——"
‘. s my leg!'™ muttered the other faintly.
ang bl jammed down there. I'm w edged in,
U 'm dizzy. This air—I can’t sce pro-
pi‘I‘h’.___‘_,: } ) [
xlht‘ air’s  rotten, agrecd  Willy.
—Bother few hours of thh. and you'd have

;ﬂ“e.f:” out. Hi, up there! Can you hear

i

W////fl 4 -:'//:f j!
///ﬂ;/,ﬁ’,? N7
/;///;ﬁ/ -4’/
i

fi ; ..
{ lfl his A
.fil',h"ll'i ’\ mu Ll

!.‘ L} ‘ "’l'
i

And thsen, atiength, Willy saw some-

1 thing befow—a human face, strained

and pale, with two feverizsh eyes.

-
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“Yes!” came Chubby's voice. * Found
anything?” _ '

“Don't ask questions,” retorted Willy.

“ Hold the rope, and be ready to pull up

when I give the word!”

He pl.wcd the candle unpon a fiat stone
near him, and could now see that he was at
the very bottom of the cleft. The stranger
was in an awkward position, one leg being
doubled under him, and jammed. He had
evidently dropped the whole way down, but
the slanting nature of the chasm had saved
him from grave injury.  But even now Willy
feared that his leg was broken.

“If 1 give you a hoist up, do you think
you can get free?” he asked. “This rope
isn’'t very thick, but we'll do our best. And

too-—the sides
cuareful.”

we shall have to go casy,
mivht ecave in unless we’re

“I'Il  try- thank’s awiully!” muttered
Clavering, " 1{’s my Jleg, you know. It's
a nnod thing 1 fell feet dowawards-—-—-"

Vith his face screwed up in agony, he
u.-_em] every ounce of his strength to free
himself—Willy  exerting  himself to the
nfmost meanwhile. And with a sudidci
jerk, Clavering pulled bimself out.

CHAPTER XII.
CLAVERING'S SILENCE,
¢é ~ OT broken?” asked
Willy anxiousty,
Five minutes had
elapsed—five worry-
ing minutes. During the
tirst two or three of these

Clavering had been so agon-
returning circulation that he
Yor nearly three hours

the

Ised
had almost fainted.
he had been jammed in that one position,

l}:.f

unable to move himself. Indecd, without
aid, he would never have got free—and but’
for the activities of these St. Frank's

juniois he would have perished miserably.

Kustace Carey would never have come bacl
to make certain,

Clavering couldn’t remember much. Te
had struck his head at the first fall, and
had been completely stunned. His temple
was gashed, and blood had been flowing.
The unfortunate senior had met with

nothing hut misfortune sinee his arrival in
the district. But surely he had reached the
end of his trials now! '

Consciousness had returned in this hlack
and foul pit, and he had found hiwself help-
lessly fixed. And then, just when all hope
was dead, he had heard the faint echo of
. human voices—and had raised his own. '_

“Droken?” he repeated, as Willy spoke.
“No, I don’t think so. It’s better now,.
thanks. By lingo! It was pretty tough
while it lasted, though! I think I can’
~move it if you help mel”?

The task of getting Clavoring to the top
was o stiff one,  But Willy, aided by his
faithful chums, surmounted the diffieuliies.

and brought the stranger into the daylight,

And by “that time Clavering himself haq
partially recovered.  'Phe activity, and the
fresh air did wonders.  But even now he

was practically done.  His weeks of privation
had told upon him. And this culminating
adventure had reduced him to a pitiable con.
dition.

[ supposc you belong to St. Frank'se»
e asked, after-he had embarrassed the
fags by Imeutc‘lv thanking them,

“Yes--Third Form,” repeated Willy., “ Bug
don’t bother about us. We want to know
something about you. How did you get
down into that ereviee? Did you fall, or
were you pushed?”

Clavering ignofed the question.

“ Do you'know a fellow named Fullwood??
ne asked tensely.

“*“Why, yes. He's

““In the what??

“Our school hespital,” explained Willy,
“He had a fearful chill on Tuesday, and
played football on Wednesday, hke an ass—
amd then eollapsed.  Now he's recovering
in the Sanny.”

A light of understanding camie into Claver-
Img’'s eyes,

w2o Fuliwood collapsed!” he mutiered.
““ And he's been confined to the gchool hos-
pital ever since! That's rough luek, if you

in the Sanny.”

like! ilow long do you suppose he’ll be
Lhere??
*Till Saturday, 1 expect—although you can

bet he's keen upon getting out hefore then,’
replied Willy. “But once you’re in the
sanny, it’s a pretty hopeless business.
You’re liable to be chained!” _
Clavering hardly heard. He was feeling
relieved in body and in mind. As he had
suspected, Kustace’s account of Fullwood's
non-appearance was false. Ralph Leslie had
been unahle to keep his promise because of
illness. He had been kept in the sanatoriumn
during those hours when he should have
come to the Priory. Things were getting
ciear. '
As for the
heart. .
For Fullwood’s sake, he had been willing
to allow Eustace Carey to get away ul:
punished for his misdeeds. He had arrallged
things so that Bustace should have a clear
day’s start, and although it would be neces:
sary to oxpluu the facts, Carey’s real
'dcntlty wonld never be known by the gchool.
But that was different now. Clavering Wa3
only human, and he was grimly determmet’
to see that Eustace was punished. t
would be a weak fool if he allowed th;
raseal to get away scatheless. After what
had happened this afternoon, there was
excuze for Fullwood's cousing

Clavering knew that he had only nimseif

rest, Clavering hardened his

to blame for that fall down the aby
Carcy hadn’t had any hand in that affair— .
which might have heen a tragedy. B“l
Carcy had made a brutal attack later, ‘1’:;

it had heen his doing that Clavering wa
the position of danger,
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And on the top of all this, Eustace had
gone off with utter callousness.

He had made no attempt whatever to
ascertain if Clavering was still alive. There
was no excuse for such conduct. Eustace’s
gnal act utterly condemned him. He had
gone oif, not caring whether his victim
was dead or gravely injured. Such indiffer-
ence was startling.  And Stanley Clavering
hardeneid his heart, and determined to play

his ownl game,

+ Finished thinking yet?” asked Willy, at
length.

(lavering started,

“xorry ! he muttered. < Well, T'll be
going, it you don't mind——"

“pBut we do mind,” interrupted Willy.
«“Aly hat: You dou't suppose you're bhuzzing
oft without explaining things, do you? 1I've
got about two dozen questions to ask, I'm

not inquisitive, but it's necessary that you
should supply us with a few details. Don't
we deserve ‘em?V ;

L Yes, by Jove, you do!” admitted Claver-
ing gratefully. * But for you youngsters I
shoutd be still in -that cleft, and there was
nothing but death there. You've got a right
to know the facts.”

“ (iood !

“But T can’t let you have them,” went
on (lavering. *“I'm sorry, but I shall have
to disappoint you. If you'll do me a favour,
vou'll 2o back to St. Frank’s and say nothing
abont this affair at all.”

CHAPTER XIII.

LATE FOR THE FAIR.

ILLY HANDFORTH

looked rather re-

bellious. ,

¢“1 say, that's all

very well!” he protested. ¢ If
anybody’s got a right to
Kknow the facts, we have.

We don't want to pry into your business, or
anythineg like that, but you know I'ullwood,
and we're all interested. And there's that
Deéw chap, Clavering, too——"
“Oh, Clavering?” said the other drily.
“He's a beast, by all I can hear,” said
Willy. «TI'll bet you're not a pal of his—
M not boasting, but I pride myself on
€y a judge of character. Now, Fullwoond’s
diiferent —-
:j He's not a beast, then?”
" “He used to be,” put in Juicy Lemon.
Last term he was one of the worst cads in
Je school. But he's true blue this term—
¢ on  football, a good sportsman, and
“Yerything else. Jle's been doing wonders
HE tdrm." :
sa“ Bnt;_ he =seems to have a secret j.vorr}",”
d Willy thoughtfully. “I've uoticed it
I&ifi‘_tilzlx_! once—and I'm beginning to get a
nspicions, Of course, there's some

rummy business going on in connection with
you and Clavering and lullwood. You see,
we know that already. Why don’t you tell
us the rest? 1t's only fair to us, isn’t it?”

““ You're right—absolutely right,” admitted
Clavering, ** And I'll admit that Fullwood's
secret worry is connected with Clavering and
me. DBuf 1'll take it as a personal favour
if you'll ask no more questions. You'll know
the truth later on.”

Willy shrugged his shoulders.

“Oh, well, it's your business, after all,”
he said. *‘Perhaps you'll tell us your namne
and who you are?”

“I can’t even do that,” replied Clavering

quietly. ¢ But you’ll know by to-morrow—
and perhaps Dbefore to-day’s out. It all
depends. 1’'d rather you went away now £

“But, look here—I don't iike 1t!” inter-
rupted Willy indignantly. ¢ Look at you!
You're in a terrible state! Torn and
battered and ltke a scarecrow! You've got
{a gash on your head, and your hand’'s
bruised——"'

] know—I know,” interrupted Clavering.
“Put they’'re only trifles, after all. Isn’t
there a quiet inn somewh=re about here? I'd
like to find one—a place where I can wash,
have some food, and rest for a bit. Not too
public, and not too far away—"

““ What about the Plough, in Edgemore?”
asked Willy.

“YWhere's that?”

“Well, by the footpath it's only about half
a mile away—down in the hollow,”” replied
Willy, pointing. # You can’t go wrong., It's
quiet enough there-—-lidgemore's only a tiny
hamlet. Better than Bellton if you want
quietness, and nearer, too. But the Tustics
will talk——""

“That'll be all right,” said Clavering.
“I've got nothing to be afraid of—I'm not
an eascaped convict. Straight down the foot-
path, and I'll come to it? Thanks awfully,
voung 'uns. I ean't bind you to secrecy, of
course, but 1 ask you as a favour to keep
mum until vou see¢ me again.”’

“ All right—you can rely on us,” replied
Willy graffly. <“TI don’t like it, but you're
evidently firm. By the way, if you need any
cash—-—""

““Good gracious, no!"” interrupted Claver-
ing. “I've got heaps, thanks all the same.
By the way, [ wonder if you youngsters
would take it as an insult if [ treated you

to a feed to-night? I doun't want to hurth
yvour feelings--—"’ :
Ile paused, and produced a wallet. Trom

this he took two pound notes, and Willy &
Co. watcehed with interest., Willy was some-
what dubious, but Chubby Ifeath and Juicy
Lemon were fpankly agog with eagerness.

“Would it hurt our feelings?” asked
Chubby, _

“Shall we feel insulted?” said Juiey.

““ Never!” they declared in one voice.

CWaitk o minute—I'm in this!” said Willy
grimly. ¢ I'm not so sure about it. Thanks
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all the same, Wheever-You-Are,” he went
on, turning to Clavering, ““But we don't

want paying for what we did—er for keep-
lng quict. 1 should bope we're not  that
kind !

“0Of course you're not,” said Clavering,
“§ was afraid you’d misunderstand me. |1
want you to take the money as something
indiependent—just a little treat from me,
You're just as much at liberty to tell thé
whole school of this affzir if you want to.
I've asked you to kecep suiet, and I bhelieve
you will.”

“Then I don’t think we'll be insulted,”
replicd Willy eheerfully, < As it happens,
cash couldn’t come at a more favourable
moment. With the prospeet of  squilly
kippers for tea, a pouni note is o glorious
sight, But look here, wa shall see you again,
shan't we?”?

“On my word.”

¢t [ither to-night or to-morrow?¥

“ Positively,” replied Clavering. “ And
then you'll know the truth. There’s a very
particnlar reason why the whole school
shouldn’t be talking about this affair. But
hefore T can explain, I've ot to learn a
few other things.”

Clavering was feeling 30 miuch better that
his c¢heeks had recovered some of {heir
colour. fle went oif without any further
discussion—but Willy & (o. were the richer
by three pounds. Clavering had given them
one oteh.,  Chubby and Juicy were examin-
ing them closely to see if they were real,
but Willy had stutffed his own into his pocket
with a frown,

“T don’t like it!” he growled.
to know the truth,
us in the dark. .
he added suddenly.

“Wg ought
it's tno thick, keeping
By jingo! Ay majort?
“That ehap only just

got ol in the nick of time! Onee Ted
started on him, there’d be nothing buat
ructions.”

Not only Handforth, but the other Remove
investigators also appeared ot the other
sidle of the ruins., Nipper and Tregellis-West
and Watson were to the fere, and Nipper

was looking rather exasperated.  1ile had
reason te be, for lHandlorth had eaused an
awlul amount of delay at St. Frank’s.

“You're too late, my =ons,” sakd Willy,
going  forward to meet them. < All the}
exeitemeny has happened.”

“What excitement?”? demanded  IHand-
forth.

“That would be telling, wonldn't it?v

said Willy cheerfolly. “But yon can take
my word for it there's been some. If yon'd
only come five minutes ago. But why go
into details??

Willy & Co. strolled off, and
movites looked after them, frowning.

the Re-

“IFancy my minor getting here first!®
ejaculated  Handforth  indignantly. “Of
course, he was spoofing—thure's bheen no

excitement 4

“I'm not so sure,” growled Nipper, «
believe Willy was telling the truth. Wewy,
missed everything—we're late for the fajps
This is what comes of your dilly-dallyipne
tiandy.” =

* L.ook here, you ass i

“Not that it’s any good blaming you—yey
can’t help it,”” went on Nipper generously,
“ Afl we can do is to explore again, and trusg
to luck. DBut, somehow, I think we shy]
draw a blank. After your minoir’s been gp
the seene there’s not much hope for any-
body else,™

CHAPTER XIV,
A DECISION.

AROLD GRAYSON, of
the Fifth, strode
along the senior
passage in the Rast

House, and came to a halt in
front of ¢ Stanley (laver.
ing’s ? study. He tried the
handle, but the door refused to budge.

‘“Hallo! Anybody at home?® said
soh loudly,

‘Serry—busy !’ came Eustace Carey’s
from within.

“But look here, I wont to fix up
thing——"

“Don’t hother

Gray-
yaice
some-

now—I don’t want to bhe

distarbed,” ¢ame the voice again. “I've
got the deuce of a headache, teo! 17H see

you later, il it’s all the s=ame, Grayson.”

The Fifth-Former grunted.

“Go to the dickens!” he said unpleasantly,
and strode off, _

Within the study, Carcy was making his
final preparations, It wasn't quite dark yet,
hut the October evening wns drawing in
In any case, the coast was clear. When
Eustace went out dnring the next hafl-hour
he weuld he in time io eafch the evenirg
train, and he wouldn’t be missed for hours.

tHle had packed a small bag, and Wwas
practically ready. Clavering’s puassport “L’lf
the most important thing, however, and at
the morient of Grayson's visig Carey had
bheen  examining it.  The passport was "’F
the usual type, but it had been very cleverh
faked, ;

Fustace had removed (lavering’s photo:
agraph, and had substituted one of his '-’f'f'li'
The only difficulty was in connection “ffff
the officral stamp, which waes on the l’h‘}t'?
graph iteelf—on the eriginal phOt‘?g‘"'E':,Z
Carey hLad succeeded in duplicating it “;."1
ingeniously. But would it pass the -"‘h‘?i,lc
inspection of the officials?  That was *'0
one problem which concerned Fustace m&*
than anything else,

e knew .that

+4
3 . e 'El').r
the inspeetion Wwas I

1t
narticularly severe, but those fc]iu';\i'slf;;,
keen eyes—they were slways on the .f;uhi
out for tricks. If he gnt through. all “t“--:.:‘
be weil. But what if that faked sgamp
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jie would be detained—piaced

-notied? :
e t —and then the police would get

pnder arres

pim  f0r the other affair. Investigations
v.'o-uld follow, Clavering’'s disappearance

would come to light, and the body would be

onnd. . - o B
f A cold perspiration broke out on FEustace’s

sloping forehead as he sat wt the tuhie,
ouziney at the passport. 1t was a terrible
risk, It was a frightful risk. But !:vhat else
could he do? e v.-':}sn't,_safc’m England-—
unless e stayed at St. Frank’s. And that
was impossible. : o

The sudden recollection of Clgwermgs
fate unnerved him,  Now that his flight was
on the point of starting, he hesitated. 1t
pad seemed zo easy yesterday—so childishly
simple. Bat now he was distracted by a
hundred-an®one fears, Ilis pervousness wWas
evidenced by Dhis trembling hands.

He stulfed the passport into his pocket and
went to the cupboard. Again he resoried to
the whizky bottle. As a St. Frank's senior,
whisky  was absolutely forbidden in the
study ; but Bustace (arey was over twenty-°
one, and he felt that he had every right to
please himself,  And nobody knew about
that secret supply, so what did it matter?

lizlf sn hour earlier he had decided that
he wouldn’t touch another drop. It was
riskv. Ife needed a elear head to-night.
But his accumulation of fears drove him to
the bottle wgain,

Uaving no  natural

courage, Eustace

resorted to false. The amount of whisky
he swallowed was startling. e gulped it

down from the bhottle recklessly, without
realising the quantity. Ile must have taken
nearly half a pint, and even Eusiace was not
aceustomed to neat spirit in such doses.

~ He set the hottle down, and flung himself
I the big chair. For a moment or two lie

fasped, and then the colour rose into his
cheeks, ¢ breoded over his worries, and

Teviewed the sitnation. There was  still

b{.lSD{‘.Cfb{l, so why should he be a fool? le
¥as only making things worse by all this
“Drf}‘lng!
id?e had no thought for Clavering.
A of going back to the Priory in order to
g;il[‘li ;ﬁcrt:}in of Clavering’s death didn’t
o him, 1IJe took it for granted that
€ unfon

}:nc;-n'cv““ was far down in the earth—buried
er.
2 Pullwood  wouldn't cause any
. Fullwood had swallowed the
a%md.,la\iermfg had gore off of his own
Cery p; N any case, why should he con-
mself about his infernal cousin?

w%”-“k}’ increased its effect, and

Carey found all his fears vanishing.
4 faol he had been to excite himself
'€ passport. There wouldn’t be any
2t all—he'd pass the officials easily.

t:l““ mnod, he took another gulp or two
PRV, and put the bottle baek in thc

The

fuss,
yarn

n

rtunate senior had gone to destrue- !

|

cupboard. But when he turned aside, -the
study rocked somehow, and DFustace was

obliged to <¢luteh at the table.
realising what bhad happened.
inanely.

“Steady, old boy—steady!” he murmured.
“This won't do, you know!"

He managed to get to the easy chair, and
again he lounged, his legs sprawling, his
whole attitude relaxed.

He was feeling  boisterous
Supreme freedom from worry
close upon the heels of black
The whisky was performing
function in such cases.
was a thing of the past.
upon life with careless indifference.

“Who cares?” he muttered recklessly.
*“I shan't worry a toss if 1 miss the train.
There’s no reason why I should go at ail.
By gad! Why not stay? I'm safe now--
safer here than anywhere else!”

The idea gripped him. Without that
witisky he would haye dismissed it on the
instant. But he was different now. Whay
shouldn't he stay on at St. Frank's?
Where <wwag the danger? There was no
worry about €Clavering now; the fellow had
vanished for good.

1t would be easy enough to fool Fullwood.
There  wouldn't  be any  inquiries—there
wouldn't be any risks. That passport was
all very well, and in France he could be
comparatively safe. But Si{. Frank’s wasn't
a bad hole, and there were some sporly
fellows in the Kast House—— Yes, by gad,
why shouldn’t he stay?

Fustace gave another laugh.

iie started,

and happy.
had come
depression.
its usual
Eustace's despair
He now looked

“1 should be mad to leave,” he decidcd
slapping -his thigh. “1'll stay here; T'll

stick here untit the end of the baliy terin.

And I'mi dashed if 1 don’t nave another

drink on the strength of it!”

fe rose unsteadily,” and lurched across
to the cupuvoard,
CHAPTER XV.

ANOTHER DECISION.

ILLTAM NAPOLEQOXN
BROWINE, of the

Fifth, pauserd i

the lobby of the

Ancient Hous2 and fixed his

saze upon the three juniors
who were just entering.
Handforth & Co. were not looking exactly
cheeriul.

“Alas and alack!"’ said the Fifth Form
skipper. “What is this I see, brothers”
Correct me if 1 am wrong., but it appears
that a sad accident bhas occurred.”

“Go and cat coke!” said Handforth
gruffiy.

¢ I fear vour good manners have deseried
vou, Brotkher Iandforth,”” said Browne
sadly. “It is known throughout the Jeugth

e laughed

-

-
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and breadth of the school that I am the
least  inquicitive of all the 8. IFrank’s
inhiabitants. Yet on this oceasion 1 must

slightly eurious. May 1 be
permitied to share the tragie news?”

He coniinued to heam upon the three
ivniors. It wias nearly dark outside, and
the electric-ichts were glowing in the lobby.
The chums of Stwdy D were in no it
condition to encounter a master, and they
were apxiots to hurry upstairs.  Browne's
curiosity was annoying.

Handrorth tooked as though he had been
rolline i a ditch.  HMis clotiing was mnddy,
s collar  was  crumpled, and he was
thoroughiy disveputable.  Church and Me-

confess I am

Clure  were, i1 anything, in  a  worse
condition.
And they were all ill-tempered. Tt was

a direct result eof failure at the Pricry.
Nipper & Co, had abandoned the investiga-
{ton after the st half-hour, but Handforth
had inzisted upon a thorough exploration of

the rains. #ven Churen and McChire had
libbed atter a while, and a fight to the

inich had happevced m oone of the dungeons,

Thizs, combined  with  endless  crawling
through holes and erevices, had bad dire
effect. And in the end the trio had had no
reward.  They were thoroughly fed-up.
“Don’t hbother, Browune, for goodness’
sake!” said Churell. " Let's get upstairs
before auybody spols ust?’

A wis¢  aqeeision,  Bretiner  Church,”

declared Browne approvingly., ' But a1
to take 1t thut I count as nothing? Let
me assire you that I shall have great diffl-
culty i sleeping  to-night. Visions of

uman wreckage wiil rise bhefore me———"
*Cheese i, you ass! snorted Handforth.
s no o good vou  asking questions; we

shan’t tell you o thing,  It's likely we're

2oing 1o et on that we've beenr to the
Priory. 1i's n dead secret!??

** Let that bLe . yvour watchword,
Handforth,” azreed Browne tirmiy., "1 aw
ne first 1o agree with your seeret policy.
Why shemid it interest me that vou have
keen to ihe Priory? YWhy shouid 1 ingivire
youir purpese there?”

“You can inguire all you like!”” retorted

Haudforth. " As a matler of fact, we've
heen on tie track of a gang—- By
George! IIow did vou Kknow we've bheen 1o
tiie  Prioryy™  he added warmiy. “VYou
st have spotted us!”

Browmne smiled benevolently.

“Who knowe?” he asked. "2y wonder-

ful powers are famed far and wide, but it
1= not fer e to remind vou of that fact.
But when it comes to a matter of keen
intelligenc¢——- Alas, such  discourtesy!
1t saddens miyv poor old heart. 1 must ceek
Brother Horace, and cbtain consolation.??

Handforth & Co. had left Brewne in the
middie of his speech, and the Iitth Ferm
skipper went off to his study to

Brother

confide

his troubles to Horace Stevens,
chuim.

In the meantime Willy Handforth paggeq
through the lobby just in time to see pis
major vanishing upstairs.  But for opee
Willy refrained from comment. He waspt
in the meod for banter. Chubby Heatp
and Joicy Lemon had been unable t,
fathom their leader during ihe pasf hour

Willy had even forgotten his pets, ap
extraordinary state of affairs. He hadnt

his bosom

fed Marmaduke, the monkey; he hadyg
had his evening chat with Priscilla, the
parrot, and his other pets were just g
neglected, : .
Willy had sat on fhe windowsill of 'hig
study, his nands thrast decp into  his
trousers  poexets, a  pencii beftween  hig
teeth. Ry the tinie he had finished his
ramminations the peneil haid ceased to bear
any resemblance to its normal state. Willy,

to teil the truth, was intensely worried.

“"Yes, by jingo, I'l do it!” he said
firmly.

At Jast he had come to a decizion. He
would get a permit to visit Ralph Leslie

Fallwood in the sanny, and would tell Full-
wood cvervihing, It was only right that
Fullwood should know. In rfact, 1t was
essential,

Willy hadr't come to this decision witiont
tnil thought. '

Fortunately, Clavering hadn't menticned
anything about Fullwood, and Willy hadn't
promized that he would keep quiel to Raipi
Leslie. In some hidden way Fullwood was
hound up in this mystery, and he was cor-
fined in the scheel hosnital.  Perhaps tie
poor chap was worrying himself LL

That stranger in the ruins had expressed
deep  concern over  Fuilwood, and  had
seented  obviously relieved when he heard

There Was

that Fullweod was in the sanay. _
there

somelhing queer about that, And
was Clavering, too—3Willy, ¢©
ing of Eustace Carey.

e had discevered
House Sixth-Forumer
during the afternoon. I
Fulwood was decent now, a t-horou;;:l
sportsman. It was only fair to let kil
know what had bheen happening. ‘ ¢

So Willy, having decided, marched i

new East
ad gone to Fuljwood
Mere mystery. And

that the

the Houccemaster's study.
CHHAPTER XVIL
WIiLlLY, THE RESOURCEFUL.
ELSON  LEE Ir'.=ﬂ]kf_‘]l
up from his (C)Ld-
and  smiled “":}_qq
naturedly. He : onf‘
always pleaszed m_}-re-bB'ut
the one and oniy Willy. Ling
just now Wiily was 00

uncommonly serious,
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« good-cvening, Handforth nﬁnor_-,” said
Nelson Lee. ' Come 1n, my boy-—sit t]?wn‘
Ly the fire. Make yourself at home——"’
o pAwfully nice of you. sir: bhat I'd like
10 ask @ favour,” said Wiliy. ".Can I
have a permit to see Fulwood in the
sanny !

“wpm afraid not.’? .
e0h. not =o jolly quick, &ir!” protested
willy. “You're out with it hefore youw've
had time to think. 1 particularly want to
coe Fullwood, and if I've got a permit
qrom you it'll he smooth going.”
welson Lee considered the atter
carefully,
“Unless your

IMoere

very urgent
one, Handforth minor. 1 ain  afraid ]
annot comply,”” he said. “You know as
well as 1 do that no visitaers are allowed in
ithe sanatorium after five o’clock., That is
a striet rule.”

“Rules were made to he breken, sir.”

“¥ram well aware, Willy, that that is
vour general practice.”” admitted Nelson
Lee drily. *“ But in this instarce 1 must .be
finn.  To-morrow morning, certaialy—if Dr.
Brett's report is satistactory. RBut to-night
any visit to Fullwood is out of the
question.”

“Oh, just for once,
his softest tones. *1
than three minutes.
between ourselves,

a

reasocn 1s

<ir!™ gald Willy in
won't be there more
Just as a favour, &ir—
If there's apything you

want doing later on—’7°

“You can’t brithe me Jlike that, young
wan,” interrupted Nelson  Lee  sternly.
“And it's quite useless for you to adopt
that wheedling tone. Bui one moment,”
he added. *If ven can give me a good

reason 1 night relent even now. Why do
You wish to see Fullwood to-night¥?
Oh, T just want to have a caat, sir'”

L] - -
"Good gracious! A chatv?

'_‘ Anyhow, T can't explain any more, sir,’”
sid Willy gruffly. “As a matter of fact,
WW's a private matter, and 1 ask you toe
believe me when I tell vou it's urgent.
Thanks awfully, sir.” )

He handed Nelson ILee a

e § pen, and waited.
- P,‘f“ time, Handforth minor, it won’t
TR, zaid the  Housemaster-detective,

£nn e R
h}_‘éﬂ\lng his head. “I am aware that you
cquently  eet the better of me in these

| permission at all.

IttIe CNCO;q S TP - : ) 3 2
. Ounters; hut for ounce 1 must be

..f““ won't give me the permii, sir?”|
Woam atraid not.”

LAnd that's final, aire®?

N 2“110 final.”

“y ;??”~nlz:ht, sir,  said  Willy  coldly.

H»lall Temember this!”

e - : . ;
}rﬂmn“(’ﬂfﬁ out of the mm?e, stiffly, and
chueklelI‘“e sat. back in his chair and
Now, (T'h He hall regretted: his firmness
"hich i €re was something about Willy

dde it very dificult to refuse -himi
o

/
74 -

There was a splintering of glass and
crashing of wood as Carey flung him-
self through the window in his mad-
dened charge.

Outside in the passage Willy’s jaw was
grim. He wasn't finished by any means,
In fact, it was final. If Willy entered the
sanatorinm now he would find himsell in
trouble when Nelson Lee heard about it.

But  trouble had mnever worried Willy;
he thrived on it., He passed straight ont
of the Ancient House, c¢rossed the Inner
Court, and presented himself at the door
of the school hospital. He rang the bell,
and the door was opened by Dr. Brett in
person. 1t was just Willy’s luck that the
doctor should be on the spot at suckk-an
inopportune moment.

“Just the man I wanted to zee, sir,” 3zaid
Willy .briskly, making the best of a had
job. “TI've got your permission to pop uvp
to see Fullwood, haven’t 17 I shan’t Le
five minutes. Thanks awfully, sir.”

““Steady on!”’ said Dr. Brett, as Willy
was worming past. “1 haven’t given you
You can't see Fullwocod
to-night; he’s asleep.” .

“I'lIl wake him up in two ticks, doetor,”
said Willy brightiy.

“I dare say you would, but you're not
not going 10,”’ declared Dr. Brett. * Full-
wood 'is much better, and I may allow him



out to-morrow. But he has had a very
restless day and at Jast he's asleep. 1
won't have him awakened by any of you
voungsters.  Where’s  your permit, any-
way?” :

*“0h, look herc—be a sport!” said Willy

carnestly. “Has Fully been worried to-day?

Something on his mind?”

“Undoubtedly there is something on his
mind,” agreed the doctor. “If you knrow
somethineg you’d hetter teil me——""

“Sorry, but I've got to see Fullwood in

orivate, sir.”

“In that ecase, vou'll wait until
worning,” replied the practitioner.  “1'm
just coing now, but I leave sirict instruc-
tions that you are not to be admitted. So
vou might just as well go away and have
ptt:enu: until the moraing.”’

Willy heaved a sigh.

the

“I{ wouldn't tauke me a tick,”’ he said
oruffly. “Iullwood’s on the ground--two or
three doors down the passage-—"

the ward at

upstairs, in
interrupted

“Iullwood is
the end of he  building!”
the doctor promptly. “By Jove! If you're
thinking of slipping in—— But you can'i
do if, Willy; there’s always a nurse on the
landing.”

* Oh, T'd Letter give it up!’ growled
Willy. *“ Good-night, sir.”

He saluted, and the Willy's
eves  gleamed. He o had
necessary  infermation  with
adroitness. It had .been so simple, too.

As for giving up the project, the very
idea was ridiculous. A dozen Housemasters,
and a similar number of doctors, wouldn’t
have swerved the redoubiable Willy frem
his purpose.

After all, perbaps it would be hetter that

well,

cloved.
obtained
his

door
t he
usal

ie should see Fullwood In secret,
Willy waited for a few minutes among
ithe bushes, and then he quietly strolled

round the wing of the building, and looke:d
up at the end window., It was partly open,
and there was a light within. No ivy clung
ts the wall, but there were plenty of niches
and crevices in the Tudor architecture. To
a junior of Willy's agility, the wall was
almost as good s a ladder.

As silently as a c¢at he

rose higher and

hizher— unilil he reachad the picturesque
window-sill. Ile pulled himself up and
gazed cautiously within.
CHAPTER XVII.
RALPH LESLIE FULLWOOD ACTS.
g LL  serene!”  mur-
munred Willy.
“Coast’s as clear

as anvthing, 1It's
a good things Fulily's asleep,
hecause nobody’s likely {o
come for a bit. At the same
have to go easy.”

time, | shall
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A small light was burning within the
ward, and Iullwood lay in hed, sleeping
peacefuily, Al last, after a very restless
day, he had managed to drop off.  He haq

nad scarcely any HI(‘up the previous nigat,
and nature wautd not be denicd in the lung,
Ilf‘l

"'»".‘iliy cliinbed carefully over the window.
sill, and dropped lightly into the roum,
Then he advanced tqg the door. For a

moment he stood listening., Everything was
quiet out in the corridor, He went {o the
bea and hesitated. 1t seemed such a pity
to awaken ’L:'n steeping junior, Then Wiliy
stecied himself,  TU was no good being silly,

lie gently shoox Fullwood’s shoulder, bend-
g [ow.

“Stewdy ! he whispered, “Don’t talk
loudly-— ...

“Hallo! Thay, you, doctor?’ mumblad
Fullwood, yawning, and opening his ceyes.

Why, wnat the-—-
What on carth are

"I didn't c\p{ct—-
Gad, it's young Willy!
you "doin’ here?”

“Not 56 loud--nol so loud!” hissed Willy,
in agony. “1'm not here at all—at least,
not  officiatiy. I've  been  refused pu-
:ssion.” _

IFullwoed sat up, fully awake,

“"How did vou get in, then?” he asked.

“By the window,” replicd Willy softly.
“Don't look startled, you ass—it was as
easy az winking.,  But I can’t stop long.

P’ve comes here because 1 thouzut you
might like to hear the news.”

“The news?” l‘t‘pF’!Itt,l‘i IFullwood, with a
start, “What newsg9»

“About the l’r:on’——-w”

“Good  heavens!”  Dbreathed  Fullwood,
staring, “I-! don't understand—--. What's

been happenivg, Willy? Tell me-—quick!”
Willy looked at the patient and shook

his head.
I you're

"

soing to get excited, I'd hetter

0, he said. 1 don't pretend to know
anything about this mystery, IFullwood.
'm puzzlzd.  But I'm pretty sure that

vou're mived up with that cad, Clavering.’
“What do vou know about Clavering?”’

asked IMuliwood hoarsely,

“He's a senior in the East Ilouse, isn'é
he 27

“Oh, you mean—you mean—-  Yes, of
course - -Clavering '™ said Fullwood hastily.

Yes!”
are there?”

“Clavering of the FKast House!
“Thera aren’t two Lh\'f‘!ln"“,

asked Willy shrewdly. “According to the
way you're speaking there scems to b
another one——"

“I'm only half awake!” mutlered TFull-
wood. “Lonk here Ilandforth minor, whab
have you come here for? It's not youf

business——

“My dear chap, yvou're in the sanny, and
you don't - know  anything,” exelaimed
Willy., “Things have becn going on all day-
Nipner &  Co. have been to the Priory
ruins-—my major's been there—I've been
there.  And all know that vou've g0%

Wt
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 secrct with that East House rotter. And
1’d like to help you, if I ean. Dow't think
i nosing m-——

v1ifow can you help me?” asked Fullwood.

# ¢ don’t know—that’s what I want you
to tell me,” satd Willy.  “Something yueer
happoied to-day.. It was just after lessouns.
Chubby and Juicy and I went to the
yriory, and found a dungeon there. It hu_d
been occupled by somebody, although 1t
wis empty.”

gy gad!” breathed Fullwood tensely,

«] “can see you know all about it,” went
op the leader of the Third. “But now for
~the real yarnm We heard some rummy

moans and things, and went down  some

steps— - o *
And Willy, with swift lucidity, went Iniwc
the details.  He described how they had
found the stranger at the bottom of Lhe
abvss— how they had pilled him up In the
pick of time—how he had inquired
Fullwood-—and how he hud urged them o
seereey, after deularing that he would go
to the Plough Inn, in Edgemore.

TFullwond hstesed to all this with mixed
feelinus. His changing expressions were

sieniticant fo Willy.  That Fuilwood was
glad to hear the news was very obvious.
The Removite was fairly quivering with

inward excitement.  And there was a very
good reason for this.

Bustace Carey had told him thai Claver-
ing had dizappearcd —had gone off of his
own  accord, But Willy's story threw a
completely  different light on  the affair.
And, strangely cnougl, the very thought
that thudded into Fullwood’s mind
_voiced by his young visitor, _
“I’s my private opinion that Clavering

T4 g
rq Bl

knows something about this affair,” declared

Willy  grimly--referring, of course, 10
Bustace., "I believe he pushed the peor
chap down that chasm, and left him there
to die! It's a pretty awful thing to think,
bult why should the fellow refuse to speak
if it had been an ordinary accident?  Jolly
fishy to aet”
Fullwood nodded absent-mindedly.

C "You're pight—you're right!” he muttered.
“Of course he pashed the fellow down there

-1 belicve it! The cur--the brutel, mar-
derous houna!  An’ he told me -7 Full
Wood pulled himself together. “ Thanks,
h“}}',” ne went on eratefully. “By Jove,
2 moglad you eame here with this yarn!
Thanks awiully, old man! I don’t know

Wh}'ﬂ}'(}li‘t‘f?‘ all so deuced good to me!”
}}f}li{y tele very uncomfortable.

| Rals!” he eaid grufily. “Youwre helpless
ere, sg [ thonght I'd bring you the latest
NeWs. If there's anything I can do—"
inta}r};imm all the same, but thers isn’t,”
_orrapted Foellwood.  “Donr’t worry, Willy
"'f'h()]l]:; Wor't be a secret mmch Jonger—-the
why w?phna.sl;:. zob to know u,zmut it--— But
‘ﬁercﬁziull}'fhlt I jLeH yvou?? he went on
cleft, v, . g‘{he fg]luw you saved from that

waz Slanley Clavering.”

afier

“He wasn't,” said Willy, “He was a total
stranger v
“He wos Stanley Clavering!”? caid Full-

woud grimly.  "The senmior you know as
Clavering  is  my cousin—Eustace Carey!

That's how I'm conneceted with the brute!
Do vou understand nowr”
Willy gave a soft whistle.
“By jingo!” he breathed.
chunks of 1t!”

“Daylight—

CHAPTER XVIII,
THE FINISHING TOUCH,

ALPH LESLIE FULL-

WOOD looked at his

young visitur queerly.

“"Well?” he asked,

at length. “Perhaps you're

S0y now? You can sce

what I'm made of, can't

you?  I've bheen harbourin® that infernal

cousin of mine for weeks—ever since the
beginning of term! And he made the real
Clavering a prisoner in the Priory, anu
kept him there.”

Willy smiled.

“Why should 1 be sorry?’ he asked. “I'm
not brainless, Fullwood. 1 ean easily under-
stand that you were forced agaiust your

will.  And if there’s anything 1 can do to
help, just say the word. Your cousin’s

wanied by the police, isiw’t he?”

“Ves-.that's why he’s been skulkin’ here,”
replied Ralph Leslie, “That scandal is
almost forgotten now—and Clavering’s a
cenuine brick.  He wanted to keep it all
secret, so that 1 shouldn’t suffer. But 1'imn
coming out with the full truth now—and |
don’t care who knows. D'm sick of this
horribie pretence!  Yes, you ecan help me,”
he added eagerly.

“How?” .

“Go to the Ancient House an’ fetch me
some clothes—" |

“But yowrre not going to get up!” pro-
tested Willv., “You can’t do that, IFully!
You'il he dropped on in no time!  Besides,
what about your condition?  Youw'il only
cet another chill—-"

“Confuund the ehill—confound my condi-
tion -coufound ycur objeclions!” rapped out
Fullwood. “If vou mecant what you said,
Wiliv, et me those clothes, I've got to
sen Eusface—an’ L've got to see Clavering!™

Willy Handforth quickly decided. One
glance was sufficient to tell him that Full-
wood wwas practically well.  And if he didn’t
cet these elothes. he would probably leave

the sanatorium in his pyjamas! In his
present state of mind, he was rveady for
anything.

SANL pight!® "'}l get
em ¥

He wue a youngster of action, and with-
out ancther word he padded to the window,
and had reached the ground in no time.
Within five minutes he was in Fullwood’s

sajd Willy briskly.



dormiftory in the Ancient Iouse,
soon seized underclothes, socks, shocs, and
a complete suit—even linen and collar and
Lie, Then he rolled everything into a
bundle and sped back,

Luck was with him, for he met nobody.
He had prepared for the chimb by leaving

the trouser-legs out of the bundle. With
these tied together, he swung the bundle

round his neck, so that he mounted tne
face of the bhuilding with free hands and
feet.

Fullwood was  waiting—out  of  bed

already.

“By ead, Willy, I'll never bhe able to
- D H

thank vou for this,” he said breathlessly.
“Good man! Everythin'! Take my advice
and scoot! I can handle the affair now—
vou wouldn't want to be in, anyhow. But
the whole school will know before to-night's
ont—~-"
“'m not
interrupted Willy.
down the wall.”
After ten minutes had elapsed, Fullwood
was fully dressed. But Willy needn’t have
worricd, The former cad of Study A des-
cended the wall nimbly, and but for a sud-
den alarm half-way across the Inner Court
—when a master unexpectedly appeared-—
there were no incidents. The pair reached
he Triangle without being challenged.
“Right you are,” said Willy cheerfully,
“I’ll leave you now, old son. But if you
want a hand again, call on me., Cheerio!”

He strolled off into the Ancient House,
and Fullwood looked after hima with grate-
ful eves. How often had he regarded Willy
with confempt in the past! He was only
just beginning to rcalise the full worth of
the juniors he had previously scorned.

Then, dismissing such ideas, he strode
into the East House, and made straight for
Kustace's study. He didn’t care how many

budging until you're ready,”
“You may need a hand

juniors he met—he was indifferent as to
who saw him now. And because he was
indifferent, he met nobody! Had secrecy
been  essential, the passages would have

been swarming!
Without any preliminary knock, he burst
into Eustace’s study, and closed the door.

Then he stood just Inside, staring. His
cousin was there—but TIFullwood had not
expected to find himm in this fashion,

Fustace Carey was sitting in the casy-
chair, with a bowl of sugar in his lap. He

was taking out the lumps and throwing
them into the fire, laughing inanely at

every bullseye., TFor one moment, Fullwood
thought his cousin had- taken leave of his
SENnses, Then Eustace turned and looked
at him. Ile frowned, and his flushed face
told 1ts own story.

The fellow’s eyes were bleary, and his
jaw was dropping.  Quite apart from this,
an empty whisky-bottle on the table was
elogquent enough. IFullwood was sickened by
this spectacle—but he wasn’t surprised.

and -he

“Hallo! What the deuce d’you want 9
demanded Eustace thickly. “Go “way! yat
sight of you! Clear out of my stugyt ‘Ge
and hang vourself!” he

“You contemptible blackguard!” said
Fullwood harshly. “Well, this will get Yo
4 \ Vi . u
kicked out of St. Frank’s—if nothing el
will shift yvou! When the Head hearsoa}m[lt
vour filthy condition——"

“Who cares about the Head? gajg
Fustace jeeringly. “I don't care if 1'm
kicked out—1 don’t care a jot! §'matter gf
fact, I'm staying on—comfy here, by gag:
Why should 1 leave? Why should I ryp
away, and use a dud passport? I'm staying
on—understand?” ik

Fullwood strode forward and faced his
cousin. |

SWhat did you do with Clavering?’ he
asked deliberately. '

He expected Eustace to start back, and
blanch; but Eustace did nothing of the sort.
He gave vent to a wild, triumphant cackle.

“(‘lavering, eh?'’ he gloated. © Clavering's
finished-—-goune for ¢ood! No more visits to
the Priory, ole man! That’s done with!
We're safe now! (Clavering's settiled!”

“Did vou kill him?" asked Fulwood, in
horror. -

“ Don't be a voung fool!"" snapped Eustace.
“He went for me, and we fell down. He
slipped, and went over backwards—-"

“The same varn as before!” said Fullwood
hotly. ¢ Don’t lie to me, Eustace! ~You
killed Clavering——-"’

“Ile's dead, anyhow!"” interrupted Eustace,
with drunken indifference. *< All the better!
Coast’s clear now—he can’t be found, be-
cause he's fallen into the middle of the
carth! And I'm safe here. As for you,
you can go to the dickens!”

Fullwood regarded his cousin dangerot
He felt like grasping the wretch by the
scruft of his neck and kicking him out.
Fullwood knew that Stanley Clavering Was

131y,

alive and safe--but Carey believed that t{]g
was dead. And he was gloating over S]i
fact! He was even planning to remain at dt

Frank’s!"” —
And then the door opened, and Stan
Clavering walked in.

CHAPTER XIX.
SOMETHING LIKE A COMMOTION.

OR a few tense set‘f'“(gf‘
there was complet®
sitence. &

Clavering W2%, 4

changed person. W }e:lll

brushed clothes, a ¢ he

collar, and spruced UupP e

looked himself again. But there was @ 8[0 -
cold light in his eye. He nodded swiftly

Fullwood, but said nothing. ihe

Eustace Carey was too bemuscd for sod

first second or two to understand. He &5
at the new arrival with a fixed, hor™
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Then his face went to the colour of

are. : . '

_ﬁﬁalk and the sugar-basin dropped from his

knees, and crashed to the floor. He sprang
with a wild shout.

. wTake him awayl”
b |
him away:
« Gteady !

ing-—-—
m}s?};iul"_-: come hack--come back to toriure

.me!” shriexed Eustace, in the very grip TN

panic. **ile’s dead, 1 tell you—he's dead!

. Take him away from herel”

.He covered his face with one hand, and
blundered o {he window. He dared not ven-
ture near Ltie door--where Stanley Clavering
was still standing. Tt was clear to the others
that he istook Clavering for a ghost a
spivit of the departed! His intoxicated eon-
. ditton was partially responsible for the hallu-
cination.

. Nevertheless, Carey was sobered- instantly,
gramatically. His brain cleared, and his
one thoueht was to escape. At the window
he didn't pause. Ile flung himself straight

. ab it. The two casements crashied open by
the very force of his maddened charge.

There was a splintering  of
~crashing of wood.

Eustace Carey blundered
headlong into the Triangle, and pickcd hini-
-self up. le ran madly—-blindly. And by
chance, a crowd of juniors were pouring ont
+of the Ancient House at that moment.

There had been a meeting in the Lecture
ITall-an important football gathering, at
wiich West House and Modern House juniors
had  joined jn with the Ancient Honse
crowd. They were all swarming out into the
Iriangle together, en route for their respec-
tive Hlouses. There were even omne or two
East House juniors in the throng.

| _Eustaqe (Carey didn’t even see them. In
his panie, he ran without knowing where
he went. He had a wild idea that Stanley
CoRvering was  just  behind  him, ready to
pounce, ~But Stanley Clavering was at the
study'wmdr,)'-.v, with Fullwood by his side,
Watching,
]leililt,s!;‘.;}c'f) pulled up abrupﬁtly, stagoered and
iuninrfm?'- He found himself awmong the
mmﬁ:;whn had all paused, startled by the
]Un-‘hi:;],_h_ of glass and the sight of the dim,
g figuye,
. m{fﬁ)h'l e':{}!’__" shouted Reggie Pitt., making
You fellns. What's wrong here? Hold him,
“I,E"Im-sr—h.c s crazy, or somcthing!”’
B ;\_‘-Cotg?f,. him!** shouted John Busterficld
R tee Modern lHouse.
t-hi;_-kxb.- me Irgn, curse y’z;m!” snarled Eustace
. e st r—u;e-t e 6
“twg 1g2ied madly—-and for a moment o¢
1 € was on the peint ol
ree. Rt . . . : s
. Ut other juniors came pressing in
» Handforth & Co. included. He

lo::}*ved to the ground by shéer numiers,
teld there, '

Tl s 627
kL M‘,.‘Htg the matter with him?”

""f’hifi“s'.;fmii',‘;}v.‘-lisky " yelled somebody.

he sereomed. ¢ Take

<houted Fuliwood. “ There's

and

1
trlay 2z
£ 1155,

clean out, fell

X i

. Wasg

ang
r

“He

cetting

| All sorts of shouts and inquiries went up,
atidd the excitement increased; windows were
opened in the various Houses, and seniors
and juniors came pouring out from the main
lobhies. The excitement gathered speed with
extraordinary rapidity.

“It's Ciavering of the Sixth,” said Pitt, as
ite struek a mateh. “There’s something the
Joatter with him--he’s shivering all over—-

“Don’t let him get me!” panted Carey.
' Doen’t let him get met”

L ““You needn't be afraid!”’ sworted Handl-
forth. “ Pull yourself togcether—— He's
drunk!”” added Handforth disgustedly.

' “Absciutely ! ejaculated  Archie  Glen-
Cthorne. I mean to say, somewhat near

ap o i
HE TR

the cdye, were ! Good gad! " Kindly
alow me to flow awayv to 2 region where the
atwosphere is less polluted !’

“Duck him in the fountain!”

“Hear, hear!”

“IHe'll get the sack for this—and
Liim right!?

Fiustace Carey was pulled to his feet by
If:.he indignant juniors. They all tcok it for
granted that he had crashed through the
window of his study in a drunken stupor.
Fustace was sobered now, and he was madly

sS€rve

alarmed. This new peril was driving the
I other fear away. e knew what it was like
to he in the grip of a hundred excited

schoaiboys!
“You're

wrong — you're wrong!”  he

! L] 4 -
i shouted. < I'm iil! Lemme go, confound
i voir! Lemme gerraway from here——"

“You're drunk!” roared « score of angry
voices, .

Eustace's very words were indistinet
fuddled. 1iis brain was sohered, but his
tangue refused to function properly. And
nothing could conceal his hlotehy appearance
--no  words could destroy that reek of
whisky. The fellow was absolutely soaked!

“Come con—bhefore the masters get on the
| scene!” said Handlorth urgently. “Let’s
duek him in the fountain—it’ll clean him
a hit!” '

“ Hear, hear!”

“ All together, now! Up with him!”

Eustace Carey was seized by many excited
hands, and swung aloft.

CHAPTER XX,
THE TRUTI AT LAST.
N

Carey’s study, Stanley
Clavering and Ralph
Leslie Fullwood stond at
-the window. They were
both startled by the dramatic
turn of events. They had
never expected FEustace tn
dash out like that. Fullweod, indeed, had
had no idea that Clavering was at the schonl.
He had intended going on to the Plough, in
I Kdgemore, after his interview with his
cousin.,
But that was all changed now,




“Sorry for thiz’
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said Clavering regret- “ Iallo, what are you doing here?”

fully. “1'd no idea he'd kick up all tim manded Clive Russell, grasping llllh';(;nd,;

fuss. Better let him go—-" sleeve, “1 thought you were in the
“No!'"' shouted Fullwood. ¢ The school's | sannpy—--'
got to know the truth to-night --and I mean “I'm not!” interrupted Fullwood., < Y'ya

to see it through!

Eustace thought that | got to get through this crowd. There’s some.

YOU were dea{i, and he was ahkﬂh}ﬁ‘h callousg thin' I want to tell everybody!™

about vou! Prison’s

cure him!"’

the only thing that'll “Yes, but—-"
FFallwood didn't wait. He forced his way

¢ But the scandal——"' on, and at last, hatless and breathless

“‘Who cares about the scamlal?”‘mid Full-
wood fiercely. “I've got mnothiy’

arrived in the centre of the throng. (arey
to be | was just being boisted aloft by the crowd.’

afraid of—1've done nothin® wrong! At “Wait a minute!” szaoufted Iullwood,
least, what 1 did do I. conldn’t help. T'll| “Don't duck him yet—I've ¢ot somethip’

stand the racket ---

= to tell you. That fellow isn't Stanley Claver.

““ But it'll be better to let him go!” in-!ingz at all!”
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~sted Clavering.
the school—"

“There's no need to tcll “We're going to chuck him in the

fountain!”’ roared Handforth. ¢ Clear out

“1 want to tell the school!” interrupted | the way, Fully—--="

but

Fullwood. “That fellow is FEustace Carey— ™
He wasted no further time, but vaulted | cousin!”’

out of the window, and ran across the Tri- Fullwood uttered the words loudly,

angle. By this time the crowds were thick | scarcely anybody heard. By this tm¢

round Eustace, and the scene was a startling | Clavering himself had pushed his way

one.

through, for he felt that Fullwood uould

Lights were gleaming in every window, { need him. Obviously, all hope of 59‘-’"*5
fellows were Ie-mmnr cmt others were ruqib had gone. The full truth was coming ov

ing out of (lOOI“‘l}s
round Eustace grew.

And the congestion | now- -with a vengeance. ihe
Prefects were sallying| Fullwood placed himseli in front of

out, but masters were, so far, absent. ringleaders, and refused to budge.

“Let me get through'

hoarsely,

;!!

1 st
panted IFullwood “Let me speak !’ he shouted. “I've ";c
: come out of the sanny, and I've got SU
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to tell you all--somethin’ important! )

hin’ 3o
i‘,‘.};n't 1 have a hearin’?”

Nipper neard the words, and so did Hand-
fflf.t'gilem;e, you chaps!™” yelled Nipper.

« Let's hear Fullweod:!” beilowed Hand-
I"%l:ém was a senti-silence, and RRaiph Leslie
took immediale advantage of 1t. ‘

« Wait until I've finished !’ he .'-'.hngtﬂ!
oudly. " That feliuw‘ you've got isn't
stunley Clavering. }Ic 3 an imwpoestor-—a
fraad ! gtanley Clavering’s here!” ln_e added,
pointing. ~ “He's come to take his right
place in the schocl™ ey

There was an immediate sensation.

o pullwood’s mad!”

w4 How can  there  be  two  Slanley

Claverings?”

«There aren’'t twol!” retorted IFullwood
vi'm ready to risk everythin' to-night—an’
I'm ecomin’ out with the truth! That scamp
youve got hold of is my ecousin, Eustace
Carey—wanted by the police for robbery!”
"¢ Your cousinl® '

A Great Scott!?

o] knew it all along!” rcared Handforth
triumphantly. I said therc was something
squilfly about the cad! Hold on, you chaps,
don’t duck him yet! Perhaps we shall hive
to make him run the gauntlet first! Fuil
wood’s cousin! By George, this is the
biggest surprise of the term!”

: MeClure chuckled.

“You've given yourself away!” he said.

“A minute ago you said you knew it all
along 1! ' '
.But Handiorth wasn’t taking any notice.
He and the others lowered the trembling
Eustace, and held him tighily. The whole
Triangle was « seething mass of commotion,
Those fellows on the outskirts, who hadn’t
heard Fullwood’s announceinent, were now
}eﬁrfllg it from the lips of others.
. 'S0 Fullwood's cousin is here. is he?”
leered Gulliver. < By gad! An’ Fullwood’s
€en shelterin’ him all these weeks! He
qught to get the sack!”

“He will get the sack!” said Bernard
?fi‘est viciously,

A @ood riddance!” sneered Bell,

Bl_lt Fullwood was takine no notice of these
hﬁ‘;‘;hl] Hg‘.didn’_t particnl:z_rly care what
the Lth:t{]' _lth“ rellgf he ohtmncd‘ by t.el{zrl_g
€OnSpips Y wals stupendous. Al that s?{:ret
a w-;.-fd}. was over now--over for good! ']f
would ht' ]l-t.}}mpullml to leave the school he
But, e 1b his medicine without grumbling.
’.‘-}’Wardﬂ‘}? :{t last convinced that straight-

“Tt's ':T was ti}e, best policy. -

Me pg 1 le—a lie!” babbled Eustace. ¢ Let

T.n -"Ll'e
}\Ippel.
ume.

you Stanley C(lavering?” asked
» turning to the rightful owner of the
rmiy We want to get this thing straight.”
"Ful?‘:{:-’.l. m Clavering,” replied the other,
Rl iﬂ:)d has told the truth -that black-
felig?-g; 3 his cousin. I didn’t want you
Ther, . 1'_? Know, but it’s too late now.
> 1o hepe of avoiding the seandal.”

~

T

“Hang the scandal!?”? shouted Fullwocd.
“That cur ieft you for dead in the Priory
ruins, and he deserves the horsewhip! |
want somebody to go indoors, an’ telephoue
for- the police! I want to give him up with
my own hand!* .

‘There was szomething about Fullwood's
tone whieh sirenced the crowd. They hadn't
heard him in this mood before. He was in-
exorable in his determinatinn, There was
uothing spiteful in his tone—nothing vindie-
tive. Ile spoke with the conviciion of one
wio Knowsz ne is doing the right thing.

“The police!” panted Eustace. **No, nn,
no! I'IL po—-T'll clear out! Don’t send for
the police! I'll go away, and never come
hack! Ralph, yvou young beast, if you do
this 4 ‘

S Who'l go for the police?”? asked Iull-
wood steadily.

CITAPTER XXIL.
SENSATION UPON SENSATION.

DGAR FENTON, the
Captain of St.
Frank's, pushed his
his . way to -the
centre of the crowd. e had
- heard something of what had
been going - on, and he was
e grim,

“Hold on!” he said briskly. ¢ ilasn’t
there been <nough of this scene? We shall
have the musters here presently——*?

“ Please don’t  interfere, Fenton,” said
Fullwood, grasping his arm, ¢ There’s been
cnotgh darkness already—1 want to throw
some dayiight on this affair! I haven’t had
a chance this term—-and my cousin has heen
responsible. I’'ve  got nothin’ to boast
ahout, gooidness knows—I heiped him in hiz
rotten work., I want to tell these <chaps
the truth.”?

‘¢ And let them judge, eh??’ asked Fenton
dubiously,

¥ Yeq. 2

‘““ They're a bit excited at present,?” said.
the school cantain. I shouldn’t advise you
to ask any favonrs——>

“I'I tell the truth, and my mind wiil be
free,” interrapied Fullwood. ‘“Just give
me five minutes, Fenton—that's all I want.
Aud do you mind telling somebody to “phone
for the police?™

The crowd was hushed, and waited for
Fenton's words.

“Before we send for the police, let’s hear
the details,” said  the skipper steadily.
*“You say that this féllow is your cousin,
Euastace Carey? 1 thought he was Claver-
ing. Perhags it'll be a good idea if you ex-
plain’ this mix-up., We've got a good
atvdience, anyhow.?’ |

“Come on—oa our shouiders!? 3uggesteld
Nipper.




Without aliowing Tuallwood to object,
Nipper and Handforin hoisted him up, so
that he rose above the crowd. Nipper felt
that it was far better for the truth to be
told. Any other course would be a mistake
—after rthe sctiool had heard z0 much.

“You all know about that affudr at
Oxford, don’t you?” asked Fullwood. ¢ You
know how Eustace Carey, my <ousin,
knocked another undergraduate through an
upper window, and then robbed his rooms?*

*The c¢hap died—but the manslaughter
charze was squashed,” said somchody.

“All the same, my cousin iz wanted by
the police for robhery,” went on Fullwood.
‘¢ After that rotten alfair—the day following,
in fact—he came to St. Frank's, an’ begged
me to help him., Don't youn remember all
that seandal? There's been a hit of a lull
fately——*

*“*Yes, but what aboul your eousin?”

““He spent two or three nightz at Moat
Hollow at first,”” said Fullwood grimiy.
““But he was too great a coward to remain
there—and he meb Stanley Clavering hy
chanece. So he lured Clavering to the old
Priory, and locked him in a dungeon——"

““ (zreat Scott!”

“Thut dungeon we found!”

forih.

“r was a fool teo have snything to do

withh  the wscheme,” went on  Fullwood
¥

bhitterlyv. “I'm not making any excuses

myseli, and 1 don't expect any sympathy,
'l take my cgruel.”

“But you didn't put Clavering in the
dunhgeon.” shouted Russell.

1 didn’t kvow anything about it until
he  was  there,” replied  Fullwood. My

cousin promised me that it would only be
for a day or two—and like an idiot. [ gave
iz, I helped Eustace Carey to keep the
poor ¢hap there——=

“Wait a4 minute!*  shouted Clavering.
“There’s something I'd like to say. Carey
treated me worse than a dog—but IPullwood
hated the job all the time. He did every-
thing in his power to make me comforfable,
[ don’t blime Fullwood in the least—and
I'm the chap who counts, arfter all.”

“ Hear, hear!®?

¢ Go ahead. TFully!?

“There's no need {2 tell you all the
detatls,” said Pellwood, as the crowd urzed
him to carry on Lis story. ¢ My consin
refused to wo, anvd I was heipless. T didn’t
like to give him up to the police—it seemed
rather too cadish. I was in a pretty dilticul:
position. But I was an idiot to think of
the family and the seandal. Prizon's about
the only thirg that'll teach him anythine®

“What about to-day, Fully?” yelled Willy
Handforth.

#0n Tuesday, I allowed Clavering to leave
the dungeon,”” eontinued Fullwood. - We
were friends. and fixed things up between
us. The idea was to let my cousin go—but
he refused. And Carey went to the Priory

roaved IHand-

fo-day, and there was a bit of
[ don't cxactly know what happenede——s "
“Your ¢ousin attucked me in a cowardly

a4 guarrs)

way, and knocked e senseless,” explaineg
Clavering. ““He dragged me down into the
vaults, and when I tried to break awav 1
fell down that chasm.” N
“*And Carey made no attempt to lielp
youl” shouted Fullwood furiously. ¢ Think
of it, you chaps! He's my cousin, but he's
the biggest blackguard I've ever seen! jja
Fuew that Clavering had fallen down a deep
cleft, and he left him there for dead! Thep
he came back here, und got drunk!” '
A roar of fury arosec irom the listening

throng.
“We don't want to hear any moret»
velled Handiorth. **Let's make the ¢ug

run the gauntlet, and then we'll shove him
in the fouatain! Line up, rou fellows—
get rewdy for it!?

“That's the ideal”

“We'll shove him throuch the mili!e

“They'It kill me—they'lI kill nie!” sobbegd

fustace Cacey. terror-stricken.  “ Send for
the police—--1"d rather let the police take

me than zo through thiz! Fulivood's been
telling lies—they're all lies———"?

éShur ap, vou rotter!”

“Gag him, somebody!™

Eustace Uarey was again seized, and ior

the second time he was on the point of
being handled by the enraged juniors. Bub
he was saved again at the last moment.

There was a commotion at the edge of the
crowd, and a hush fell over the Triangle.
The headmaster himself had appeared on
the scone,

CHAPTER XXII.

A SCRPRISING DEVELOPMENT.

R. MALCOLM STAF

FORD was not alone.

l Beside him  came
a tall, hroad-

-_‘_—.Tiﬁ shou'dered man of I}{}“‘BI'[H[
build. He was bronzed and
wiurdy, bnt refimed, neverthe:

iFullwood gave one look at him, am

hack.

l¢ss,
started
“Unele John!* he ejaculated. )
“The  pater!™  bleated Eustace Caitd
agshasy, |

The gentleman

with the Head was noP
other than Mr. John Carey, 1-‘11”“’”‘“1.2
uncle.  1le was the last man Eustace i'f:.:
expected 1o appear upon the scene ab to
dramatic moment. iz pater! The fof
man in the world he wanted to avoid—
Eustace knew what to expect!

Ever since that nieht at Oxford.
had skulked in hidine, He had fear€
pewerful father even more than _"? oD-
feared arrest. DLustace was the T'Itlrdjbhﬂ
and had always been a wastern MT.

S T
liibtt]":
E hid
had
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Farey, in spite of nhig sixty years, was still
ey s O
L3 prime. - . _
m'.-.h{ﬂtf moment, boys—ole mement,” sald
e lh-;ullliilb‘it.‘!' quiebly. _

ilis. voice Wi heard over every inch of
the Trizngle, for a complele sitence had
'-;j,;iﬂn upoen his appearance. Eyes and ears
were strained towards lhe ecentre of the
ush. . ; ;
Gr,frrm,-e e very little that I can do in
this matter,” continued the IHead. *“In-
teed, Mr. Carey is anxious that I should
;H{Jﬁ: him a iree hand—and 1 have agreed
to do so. Under the exceptional circunt-
ctances I will overlook  this somewhat
riotous scene, and I expect all boys to

much of this gordid etory to doubt tle
truth now.”

“Don't let the police get me, pater!?
sobbed the wretchied Eustace.

‘“BRoy, haven’t you the faintest spark of
mavhood¥” thundered his father. The
time has come for you to face the music,
and the least you can do is to put your
back straight, and act like a man!”

But Eunstace was only a man in years.

“First of ail, I want evervbody here {o
know that young Tullwood is not to he
blawed,?”” shouted Mr. Carey. ] haven't
alwavs approved of Ralph, but the headd-
master hasg given me a very good report,
Furthermore, I know my own son—io my

Slash ! Stash ! Slash!

» he cane descended across the seat of Eustace’s trousers. And Eustacs
l&lectﬁﬁed into life. -

JH——

!Fturn quieily t
ATeY has litshed,

3;::;’3**1] ti}uf_ ltead wus apeaking, Eusince
Mniops ;* i*'_‘-"ﬂﬁi_ﬂlﬂtl_ completely up. The
¢ Made #:" Ilghtsnctn-'el_}' released him, but
¥eak .t "Erd lempt to escape. He was teo
Lher [l:-t- ‘e knees.  ile (lutehed at s
T desperately,
Syt believe them, pater! he babbled.
: ..-=-.'_..-;1 LWie—I haven't done anyibing
b o | |
hftmffi ®ast you can say, Bustace, the
hy :1;';,1,.,?’1*1[‘-‘§'Lr.‘-ai Mr. Carey, his voice low
*‘-‘ij{m:‘?f:?l‘:- “You have always been 2
‘o Torgive youl—and I know tco

0 thelr Jlouses when  Mr. } cost—and 1 am aware that he led Ralpl

inta  thiz tungle of disgraceful intrigue,
As for young Clavering, I Jdon't know what
1 can do do to eompensate—-"

** Nothing, sir,””? interrupted Claverine
quickiyv. “It’s ail over now, anyhow, anua
I'm «afely at St. Frank’s. I'm not the kind
of fellow to bear malice—although I'll admit
1'd like $0 se2 your son get his punishiment.
['ve got nothing against Fullwood.”

“I'm glad to hear you say that, my
boy,” nodded Mr. Carey. ““As for the rest
of vou, in case there is any misapprehen-.
ston, I would like to tell you that there iz
no warrant ount for the arrest of my son.”’

“XNo warrant??? gasped LEustace bplankiy.
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sald  his

fintzhed
yvou'li
blame
Iiaid

en?'t
haven't

“That is
Father grimly.
vet,  Tastace—you  needn’t  think
estape your punishment. 1 partialiy
myself Ior all this trovble—you have
100 much rope for vears past.”

“But we thought the police wanted vour
son, sir?" asked somebody.

*They did, but after the inquest on that
unfortunate  Oxford undergraduate, the
poiice dropped the charge,” said Mr. Carey.
It was proved that the youth might have
dropred dead at any minute.  And s
bereaved parents are unwilling {o procced
with any prosceation on the charae of thelt.
My son was mistaken in believing that the
police were searching for him.”?

Eustace’s feelings were too deep for
words, He had been ssxulking all this time
for nothing! Hixs own cowardice had led to
iz cwn undoing.  Bul for his fear cf tic
police, he would never have come to St
rrank’s at all.

“Under these eircumstances, my ounly
wish is to take my son away,” centinued
Mr. Carey,  ““lle deserves a flogging, and
even imprisonment might be nseful. I shatl
take the law into my own hands, and dis-
miss jtim at the earliest possible moment
abroad.”

Al wasters go  to
shouted oue of the juniors.
to the Colonies, sir!®

Mr. Carey compressed his lips,

“ Ay son will not gzo to the C(Colonies!?
he retorted. <1, too., have no desire to
isult  a far-off  section of  the British
Empire. I have an isolated ranch in Mexieo,
and Kustace will he zent there——?

*“Mexico!” <houfed Eunstace desperately.
“1 won't oo there—I won't! That ranch
i fAfty miles from anywhere-—there isn't
a railway-—there  jan't anything! It's
nothing but burning heat——"

““And hard work!™ interjected his father
harshly.  “That’s what vou need, Enstacoe
-und, by Heaven, you'li have your fill of
it durinz the next two years! 1 hope and
trust that the experience will make 2 man
ol voy,”

1 =hall Eust
miserably,

“You are

strength into

hearing,
“But 1

goud

the Colonies!"
“1t's an iusult

bleated

far more likely to get
yvour flabby muscles!®! said
‘\I! Carey seathingly., ““You'll have npo
chance of running away, voung man! I
hiall send you over in {:Inge nf my ranch
manager, who h appens to be in }_mfr land at
the moment, and he’ll see that vou remain
on the spot.  Yowll work, too—you'll work
from sunrise to duszk.”

die there!?® A0

some

Lustace stood there, hiz face pale, his
eyes glittering. Everybody else heard the
sentence with complete satisfaction. Mr.
Carey’s decision was a =zood one. Out on
that isolated ranch, the backboneless

Eustace might beeante omething more wkm
10 a man.

And no sentence could have hit Nustace
barder. e was 2 pleasure-loving wuster,
and  hard wors horrided him, Work in g
London  office woulid have caused him tg
shudider—but  on  that  Mexican ranch—
Everything seemed to go black in frong of
him, and he went into a frenzy.

“1 won't go!” he shouted madly., Yoy

can't sen+d me out there—1 won't go!”

Hh fatiwer turned upon him with biazing
By s,
“t'un'll 2o where T send you!”' he thug.
jered. By Heaven! Muny zons in YOur
vosition wouid leap at the ehance—and tlnnk
themselves lucky! Is there no spark of
decencey 1o yvou, Fustace.” :
Eustace was tuo enraged to make
lucid repiv. He swddenly Innged
uid struck oot with all his strength,
blow eaught Mr. Carey on the necek,
he  stazzered.  And Euastace  feli
appalled,

: any
Torward,
The
aud
back,

CHAPTER XXIL1L
JUST WHAT HE XNEBDED,

DWARD OSWALD
i/ HANDFORTH  gave

M a loud bellow,
“ % “Did you see that?

he roaved.  * The cad wen:
for his own pater!”
- **He o sloshed  him,
gasped Churel.

“Grab him!»

“ Chuek him in the fountain !

The fountain seemed to in:‘ very popular
for Eustace in the minds of the crowd. There
was . wild  clamour for Fustace® to  bo
dueked.  Indeed, the throng swayved like
a field of corn after a hu‘-e?e had struck it
amd Eustace Carev was whirled off.

He had struck his own father in a frenzy,
and was noew nearly en the point of faint-

too!’

ing. ife didn't pozsess the pluck of 3
mouse, and he didn’'t know how he had
erformed the aetion. As for Mp. Carey.
stood there. pale to the lips. He scarcely
felt the blow, but the humiliation Wwdas
appalling,

These St. Frank's fellows had had a podr
enoueh opinion of Eustace before that blow
—but now they were hot with rage and 10
dignation. But again Eustace was 34V¢
from the fountain.

R nntf" shoutel Mr., Carey.
“We're goinz to duck him. sir!”

“You will do nothing of the sorti”
dered Mr. Carey. ¢ He my s0n,
will deal with him.,”

His tone was so grim that Fustac
again released.  And, after all, Mr.
had all the rights of the case. He
three strides forward, grasped his
son, and piusned him aerosz the
towarids the Ancient House steps.

Arriving there, Mr. Carey paused.

“Will somebody feteh me a cal
asked, his veice tense and drawno.

thub-
and |

o Was
Cdn?.'l"

i3z
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About twenty jtiniﬁl'ﬁ ran in all _f]ifﬂﬂ?i‘nnﬁ
to fetch a cane. The crowd wvas etectrified.
qhis was €Vvel better than a ducking!
Eustace squirmed feebly, but be had shot
his bolt. _ )

Handforth was the first out with the cane
_for he had dived straight into My,
Mr. crowell’s study by the v.-m{mf.-:y and
pad come out the same way. Edward
Oswald knew it was a good cane, because
pe had tasted it that afternoon,

« Here you are, sir:”’ he panted.

« Here vou are, sir!” choruesed about a

wzen other volieds.
d{{%‘ums were at a discount, for -Mr. Jobn
Carey had already taken possession of }he
one that Handforth had brought. With
one movement, he pulled Enstace across his
knees. and sat down on the step. Eustace
struggled, but in the grip of his powerfnl
father he was like a child.

slash!

The eane descended acrees the seat of
Bustace's trousers with a terrific swish. And
Eustace was eleetrified into  Jife, He
howled wildly.

Slash!  Slash! Slash!

Again and again the cone descended—and
Mr. Carey used every atom of his strength.
He felt that this was the ouly fit punish-
ment, he could adopt in the presence of St.
Frank’s, EKustace was a man of iwenty-one
—but he was being Wwhipped like a child of
eight—only proportionately harder.

Mr. Carey meang to hurt him—and he did.

Whack! Whack! Whack!

“l think that’ll do!” panted HMr. Carey,
throwing the cane aside.” * And now, bhoys,
Vil bid you good-night. Aund good-night to
you, Dr. Stafford. I regret this seene, but
], 111&}11( you for your hroalmindedness,
You will not be troubled with this wreiched
Youth again.”?

HC seized Eustace by the seruff of the
feck, jerked him to his feet, and strode
tﬁwﬂrds the main gates. And St Frank's
;’;;tt;t}gd in silence as the pair passed out

e line. Mr. Carey’s stride was firin,
E;]rtz-i Iiaustare was Nalf-dragged, and half-
EUE?' A more jgnominiovs departure
Yd not have heen imagined. And none

Could say at FEuots el . ;
ﬁeaerw:d? that Eustace hadn't got what he

&ngri{a‘i'r:i—“f th{i fellows would have hooted
Spect fh[f"l—huu they kept silent out of re-
oF -mfj-l the unhappy father. But not one
ang | nt:_\j.:n-j:mn_;: fellows realised the pain
: lumiliation in My, Carey’s heart. ;
Ba;;_?;]gvﬁ1"-‘-'llli'if}w of the East Iouse, Mr.
Partype 1_'_?'56_11'{1?.{?11&{1 Eustace Carey’s dc-
Mastor rfnu 1:;_ﬁ111te relief. The House-
to b s:_‘lhe East House had every causc
He PEI:E\Q{L too,

alnngj}'jgt Khown of Eustace’s presence all
Cusg po had been afraid to speak, be-

distace had blackmailed him. Years

h&f{}
e 1 1 ;
tCangyp. Goole had heen mixed up in a

school. And Mr. Goele had feared the loss
of his appointment. - '

But he way light-hearted now—for he had
toid the Head the full truth not two hours
since. And Dr. Stafford had thought it
unnecessary to send Mr. Goole awav, For
the Housemaster had had no inkling. of the
real truth—he had believed that Carey’s
presence at St. Frank’s had been brought
about by a mutual agreement with Clavering.
Upon  hearing that Clavering had been-
victimised, Mr. Goole had revealed the whole
truth,

And Mr. Carey's own presence was easily
explained. He had come down post-haste
in response to a telephone-call from Starley
Clavering, The ill-used senior had put a
trunk call through to Eustace’s father, think-
img it would be the hest way out of the
difficulty. DBut Clavering had never gucszzd
that such a seenc would be the result

“Well, he’s gone, thank goodness!” znid
Handforth, with a deep breath. “But it's
a pity we didn't duck him in the fountain:>

‘*That thrashineg was ten times belter,
vou ass!’ said Church,

“All the same———?

“It’s no good, Handv—it's over now >
interrupted Nipper. “What about Fuil-
vood? I vote we all forget what we’ve
heard, and let everythiig go ¢n the saine s
usual.”

*“ Hear, hear.”

“ Fully wasn't lo blame—he was in a
rotten fix.”?

“ Absolutely,” =said Archie Glenthorne,
nedding.  “1 mean to say, the dear chappie
absolutely performed wonders! In spite of
that dashed blot he pogitively went into
the football like anvthing!®

“I don’t know how he did if,”" declared
Nipper frankly. ¢ With a couzin like that
on his mind. he could be excused for
neglecting footer aitogether. I don’t know
about you -other chaps, but I'm going in-
doors, And DUve forgoiten everything about
Eustaee Carcy.™

‘“ Hear, hear!”?

The majority of the juniors agreed with
Nipper's view, and a general move was
made Ior the respeetive Houses. The ex-
citement was over, and at last Ralph Leslie
Fuliwood was freed from anxicty.

CHAPTER XXI1V,
TEE NEW FULLWOQOD.
€é USY 7?7  asked Clive
Ruseell geunially.
“Not at  all—
conic  in,”* enid
Fullwecod genially, with a
welcome nod,  “ Just in time
for tea, Clive, 1 was long-
ing for a guest.”
It was BSaturday evening, and everybody
was . feeling contented. The St. Frank’s

financial aflair—at Fuctaece’s old | Junior Eleven had just arrived back from



Helmiord, where they had trounced the
Helmfordians by two goals to oue. (Con-
sidering it was an away match, the result

Wis Joyous,

Fullwood, of course, had not been plaving.
He had only been proncunced fit by Dr.
Brett that morning, aud he was rather out
of practice. DBut he was determined to
make up for losy time now.

Most of the fellows had hept their word.

Since that evening—only two nights sinee
—harvdly anybody had meoentioned Euslace
(farey, and Stanley Clavering had taken his
richtful place in the East House—where he
was already voted to be a good sort. His
attitude thronghout the Kustace atfair had
impresaed evervbody.

The headmaster had taken no action re-
sarding FFullweod,  Enstace Carey had been
the culprit—Fullwood a 1mere tool. And
Ralph Leslie's general behaviour since the
heginning of the term spoke velumes for
his good intentions, Dr. Stafford deecided to
i2t the boy continve in his straight path.

The clouds had all gone, and Fullwood
~was happier than he had ever heen in all
niz life. And he wasn't surprised to see
Clive Russell in his study. Somchow, these
two were rather drawn towards cne another.

“You must be a bit lonely in here,?” said
the Canadian boy, as he looked round the
~tady.,  “Why don't you get somebody to
shave 117 Or T zuces it would be a good
itleat if youn moved ——*

1 Jike this study.” intervupted Fullwood.
“It’'s a good long way frein Study A—the
further he  hetter. I dom’t want any
nmemories of  that room., Why don’t yon
come in, Clive?®

“Would you lise
Rus<ell eagerly.

““ Nothing I'd like better!™

me to move here? asked

“Then I guess we'll shake an it <cail
Clive.  “This is first-class, Ralph. 1 was
gaing to sngoest it myself, only T didn't
ke {o butt in. Say, we'll be fine here.

Wonder why we didn't think of it before?"

“T thought of it long ago.” replied Tull-
wond  guietly. “Buf T didn't like to sue-
gest 1t, ol man. You see, with that bounder
nf a Fustace knoeking about, T was half-
= o) T .

“AWith whom knoeking about?»

¢ Jtustace.”

“Who's Kustace?' asked Clive, staring.

*Never heard of him.”

Fullwood erinned.

“Thanks,” he said.  ““AI right, T won't
mention him again.  I've only had one or
to gibes from Forrest and Guiliver and that
crowd.  But I can afford to iznore them,
thank goodness.  Most of the fellows are

sporismen.”
Fullwood poiured
hoad.
“And to think that I was pnllv with those
outsiders?””  he went on, in amazement.
“*Gad, I can't un{*\rhtftnd 1§, Clive, What

ott the tea, shaking his
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an ulter cad I must have been!
wonder you speak to me!’?
(,lnu Russell pushed baek his cuffs,
“ Are )nn going to drop that? hLe
grimly. - We're looking ahead now,
not baekwuards!  The past can
Pour out tlmt tea, and don't jaw
I guess you're too noisy!»
““What about Adams?”
smiling, 2 You're sharing Study
hitg, aren't you? We shall have to ask
his permission before you can move (mﬁ__.__,,
“That American guy gets on my nerves,
confessed  Russell confidentially. = 1’1y ‘a
Canadian, and I don't l..c his lmoﬁtmu talk,

I’y g

askey
Ralph
"0 p’lnltf
S0 Mmuely,
asked rulawnod
H  wi ‘h

Aceording to him, Canada is worth dbgu[;
two cents!  He's a good sort in his way,
but 1'd rather be in this study any old
i gl . ' % .
time. I suit him teo be alone.

Tea was a very pleasant meal, and after
it was over, Clive wenl off to mplnn things
to Ulyszes Spencer Adams, and to feteh his
personl helongings. .mm And Fullwood
sat back dreamily in the easy-chuir,

T ﬂf!l now hr': oo /Im? 4 llir.ul +h. ¢ I-l-‘

Lidivglrn v OW it v ife \,)th
be qmte S0 "00:1 He was firinly resolved to
keep to the road he was now treading. Until
he had actually started upon it, he hadn't
realised the advantages of a straight road
as compared to a crooked.

And as he sat there, thinking,
face came info hiz mind—the face of
Reggie Piti's sister. He had seen Wi-nie
that afternoon, and she had heen par: icu-
luriy friendly. In his heart, I*ullwood Lnew
that this girl was more responsible than
anyhody else for his reformation.

He hadn’t scen her more ihan once or
twice in a week--and then only at a brief
meeting, But she was responsible, never-
theless It was her good opinion that he
desired—chnt he had striven to gain,

And, having won hers, he rose to his feet,
streteched himself, and looked outside iato
the gathering dusk.

““This is my first term at St. Frank's!"
he told himself softly. < There was another
fellew here before that—but he's dead ROV
—aund zood riddanee to bad rubbish!?

THE EXND,
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FREE FOREICN STAMPS!

A Packet of Asssorted Foreign Stamps WI“
be GIVEN AWAY with cach copy ©

THE MELSON LEE LIBRARY

NEXT WEEK
No TWO packets will he exactly
alike, and some of the stamps wil
e worth al least 1/- each.
Opportunities of exchange will be given
only to miembers of the League.

POWERFUL NEW SERIES BEGIN>:
NEXT WEEK WITH :—

“THE SCHOO!BOY MAG!GIAH I

Order your copy in advance! y38

a ccrtain
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to we, |

reader ~writes
shall be pleased to comment upon such

NOTE.—If any

remarks as are likely to interest the
majority. All letters should be addressed
to EDWY SEARLES BROOKSY, c/o
The Bditor, Tk NELSON LEE LIBRARY,
The Fleetway House, Farringdon Street,

London, K.C.4. Every letter acknow-
ledged helow has been personally read
by me, and 1 thank each writer mos!

heartily. But, although all Tetters afTord
me an equal amount of pleasure, T am

relnetantly coempelled to  confine my
individual replies to those of general
interest.

E. 8. B.

Just a little confidential word this week.
Not merely to a fcw of you, bub to the
whele army of veaders throughout England,
Scotland, Wales, Ireland, and every Luluny
aml overscas possession and Dominion! [n
other words, EVERYBODY. Please pay very
special attentmn as I am askm;, a favour.
* *

Well, not axactly a favour, but scmething
a bit ke it. [ want you to wake a
special point this weck of telling at least
One non-reader friend of next week’s com-
g number., You can tell a dozen friends
M you like—the more the merrier. But
Ijh“-i?t. mako up your mind NOW-as a
igf'ffféll]:’owal)lirrlcnt to me—to tell the news
i mutnigu one frlend. I] feel sure that _I
and | on vou all to be regular sports,

a4 heip thines along.

B ol * * t
“Degiﬁﬁmp next week’s number is a  very
al one, and a word in advance to a

:inonq":‘}t:‘]ﬂ 'M'! be a topping way of roping
g e.rpf member of the cirele. It’s a very
IEae] ¢ already, but we want to make it

and bigger. That's where youn ecme

in,
‘IUU ]t;:mqm-m:g address my remarks to
at hg :{.‘“'f’r”l:”' reader, but I can’t gct
sure ‘Ch-reader.  But you can, and 1
leny -1 }:mu won't, think it a trouble to
Let's 1. a0d, will you? How ahoubt ii?
have ‘~newi Old Paper Week, eh?
Yo
‘th-,uIIZte{ee next wech~ numbor will be
My Ne x distinctive, The first ctory of
ny phe 3t cries starts in it, and I am doing
Wri ittey, . > Make it the best one I've ever
AWay hﬂn? addition, the Editor is giving
f‘?rmgn st}b rather \.muieri‘ul packets of
himgery STAMDS.  He's told you all about it
Me to course, sa there’s no need for

20 into {Ictula But if you’'ll only

R T

|

r EDWY SEARLES I
BROOKS CHATS
To st Rmosas

Al \

.._

I
qr’ s

l

splead lhe news among your friends, it’ll
be a4 first-class opportunity for them to be-
come regular readers-~they couldn’t start
taking in the Oid Paper at a better time.
Scme of you cynies will probably say that
this is just an advertisement sfunt. Well,
I can’t help it if you do. I'm perfectly
witling to admit that it’s meant to be
one! Isp’t it natural that I should be
intensely interested in a few solid slabs of
new readers? ‘That's what we want. Not a
few scattered cnes here and there, but
chunks of them.
* * %

I baven’t got much room for ackrow-
ledgments this week, but here are a few:
Bob Tarrant (Lewisham, S.E.13), Albert 3.
Hughes (Tenbury), W, Rogers (W.1), Robert

/‘

0-.—!\

Jobling (Blaydon), W. E. Kieser (Penrith),
J. Cook (Poplar), ¥red Ingham (Bradford),
A. W. Y. (Auburn, Australia), Intending
Members (Cambridge), Albert John Groeots
(West  Hartlepool), Arthur Salt (Meliden,
N. Wales), L. Lange (Bournemouth), W. F.
Bridges (Derby).
» »

Phew! That’s a long letter of yours, Bab

Tarrant! Yes, I can ttuthf-:lly assure you

that I have read every single word of it—
not once, but twice. It’s ftwfuﬂy difficult
to give you the reply you deserve, and 1
den’t think 1 can do it. But Jlet me con-
vince you that I never skip ANY pages of

ANY ietter, or even a single liné. I think

.vou'll he pleased with the New Serics. which

starts
seheol yarng.
mystery and
readers want,

next week, for they will be pureciy
-hut with an element of school
adventure. That’s what most

isn’t 16?7
* * *
little essay on seenery is excellent,
Hughes, I you’li elaborate it,

it a bit lonzer, 1 should like to
Then I'll hand it over to e
Editor for his eccnsideration. When the
League’s properly going, you might even
cee it in print,

¥ # %

You shouldn’t write to me, Intending
Memnbers., Please don’t  forget that all
League questions should be addressed to
the Chief Officer. 1f he doesn’t give you
an answer, you can bet your boots that
vouw've made 2 blonmer in your questions, or
somethlng of that sort. 1f readers write
to me, T want them 1o confine their sub-
icet to my stories.

E. 8. B.

Thay
Albert S
and make
cee  it.
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THE

AST week we made a start on getting
our hand in at this great indoor game
of stamp-colleeting, with as our first
POSSEI[IONS |

About H00 different stamps ;
A packet of stunp mounts ;
A pair of tweezers.
Before we attempt to arrange the stamps in
a hook, it will be well to malke a few experiments
in the method of mounting stamps.  The
stamps should be cleaned off the envelope or
other paper to which they have heen fixed.
Most of the stamps in the packef will probably
be already cleaned, but any stamps you have
obtaincd from other sources should have the
backing paper removed.
do this without risk of injury
fo the stamps, take a saucer or
shallow basin and lay the stamps
face upwards on the surface of
warm water. Don’t attempt to
do a lot at a time: try a few
firat in a saucer. The stamps
fioat, and the purpose in float-
ing them is to loosen the zum
from behind the paper at the
back without letting the water

and spoiling its colour,
Leave the stamps ten minutes or so, and

then pick them out one at a time with the |

fweezers and yvou will find the back paper is
casily and lightly pulled off. You bhave no
more use for the back paper, but be carcful
where you put the stamp, for it is moist and
probably sticky at the back. When floating
stamps it is always well to have a sheet of
clean blotting paper handy on which to lay the
moist stamps face deownwards until they are
quite dry.

_Now let us open the packet of mounts or
hinges, Stamp mounts are neat little strips of
thin semi-transparent paper gummed on one
side, If yvou fold the mount in two with the
gummed surface oufside you form a hinge.
This is simple encugh, but it can be well done
or clumsily done.

In the accompanving
diagram you will see the
best way to form the hinge
for our purpose. ‘The long
arm of the hinge, two-thirds
of its length, is mecant for
fixing in the album or
book, while the short arm
i3 all that is needed to hold
the stamp.

STAMP COLLECTOR

By FRED. J. MELVILLE.
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HOW TC PREPARE AND MOUNT
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get on the face of the stamp ;
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STAMPS

\ Having folded the bhinge, drawing the fiat
( of your tweezers along the fold to make it guita
flat and smootiy, then moisten the small amg
of the hinge cver so lightly, and fix it lightly
to the back of a stamp af the top as in ihe
third sketeh,  The hinge should eome evenly
| at the top of the stamp. The stamp is now
b ready to Le mounted In position on a sheet or
page of an albuni or book, the long arm of the
inge being moistened —very  lightly—and
aently pressed into the reguired position in the
| athbum. )

A stamnpn bheing a very siieght thing does not
need to be held in position with a bull-dog grip.
The more lightly you mount, the neater will
he the effect of the page when arranged, and
the better for examining the stamp or removing
| it to some other position if you require to do so.
S0 the merest touch of moisture will hold the
stamp on the short arm of the hinge, and
similarly the slizhtest
moistening of the gum
on the longz arm wil
! hold it in its place in
I the book.

Of course, nohody
sticksstampadownfast
inastamp albumnowa-
days, And we know
better than to use
stamp-edgingandother
substitutes {for the
proper kind of mounts.

The properly mounte:d

he
I

P . . . H]
it is properly hinged vou can turn it oV E"rf?l’{.,

its back without creasing the stamp Of *
perforations at the top. ioo
Most collectors follow the uniform prac g
of mounting stamps at the top, but thcrf‘F
good reason, where large stamps are concern®
to vary the procedure so that large of
stamps get no chanee to huckle, i
For example, many of the French Colo

can
examined in every detail without removal.

stamp

— s

nid

- - 2 > Eb.i
pictorial stamups are about 1% in. long b}q the
than 1 in. wide or deep. In some dt‘blg}im!.

greater length is horizontal, in others ¥ TR
My practice with such stamps is to fold
hinge the long way, in the same D
| —ane-third and two-thirds—and if the
| of the stamp is horizontal the mount 18 l_lxt_ he
i the top; if the Jength is vertieal it gors e
| side.  When (he hinge is placed ab the 2.
should be the right side of the back
stamp, so that when turned over 10 ¥
in the album the hinges fold in the o k-
direciion as the cover of the album 0F bo




) K’S WEEKLY
#ﬁ%r THE ST. FRANK'S

or, 1The Case of the
Boy King !

A Gripping New Tale of Detective
Adventure, introcducing SEXTOCN

+0R NEW READERS.
Tinker visits his foriner scheol! ehums at
Caleroft, and on his return is attacked and

BLAKE and TINKER,

She darted away in fthe moonlight and
ran into the dining-hall, for the sentry who
had taken the leutenant’s place on guard,

captured by three men in a motor-car. | saluted and stepped aside. At the. sight
Evidéntly, he is mistaken for somebody | of her Nexton Blake, Tinker, and Darro
else, for soon after, his caplors set him | stood up; but the King who was smoking
free, Next morning Tinker receives a | a cigarette, which he did not seem to be
\flﬁ]t{}r: 1-'r'l]'lf.l 1.~ufﬂ!‘i out t{} bE l‘iin}; PEL{‘I‘ E}i H]l]”}ing ‘fEI'_‘y' ”H!U‘hg kept tu hib‘ St’:ili) in
Uﬁtﬂm'}ﬂ, and thlltet ﬂf}ﬁcﬂifrﬂf!t- " Ht; 15 { his earved and gilded chair. .
returning urzently to his unru ingdom, i e o e = 1

and Sexton ETilElk::?, as Mr. J:mj{es Brown, U.“)E}t‘f"’" Isa]d \I‘(’Eim[ ”1’{:"; imu::}t r;m!t g“
tutor, and Tinker, as Peter’s school chumn, 113 inng—1t IMpelore you no O (0 1t! n

g H = Y . N . T+ 17
-agree  to aceompany the King on & { WY knees, Peter, I beg you not to do it!
dangerous mission, They arrive in due “Gutside!” snapped DPeter; and the
cours¢ in the mountainous and wild siate | stargled sentry almest jumped through the

of Carlovia. On the way to Shavola, the
party are fired upon by a brigand, who is

doorway., “And for the sake of Mike, get
ip, Celia, and don’t grovel., 'This chap has

‘3}“*3"“'*}1““ captured and sentenced to be ; got to go through it. He’s a murderer and
;:mt_. I‘hr:* execution Is just about to be | 1 thief, and he nearly bagged Blimp. He
:;irrmd ont when t,h:s_ mstah‘ment beging. | micht have bagged me if he’d had a second

Ow begin reading this rattling new yarn.y | shot. 1t you've got a word to say in the
o s = brute’s faveur say it, my child, and I'll

TOP, stop!” listen.”
Blimp and I lientenant B . R
.ﬂ.t‘i f T e t'?__ . T “1 haven’t a word to say in his {avour,
salnted, as  Celin came runningj ., o s :
towards th Peter. I am speaking to you now not as

Y wards them. s . :

Wha 4 ; : L033 ehe anlodg i Bhe King but as your sister. Oh, Peter,
i 6 m command here?’ she asked ; +
Pathlessly. “T¢ it + - 5 don’t let your first act of power be to

Xy Y Is it you, lieutenant? Send ovsR n dhlpdeses to. daathi  Dedt
tenant. oo Highness,” ‘answered the lien-{ /00 C w04 7 t.e A B thic
ent, The prisoner is Rivastoff, the | Prgin your reign that way. mprison this

30, and for havi y - .+ [ man fer life if you will, but{ do not have
has plon. or ‘having captured him it iy ik Thet ywas . To's o He
4 meased the King to wake this gentle- um shot, That was our uncle’s way. e

1 captain of : was feared, I know, but he was hated. 1
Bo: Jone R of the Royal guard, so [ am lor't want voii hated. Peter ??

Wil g0y, 1 command. Tt is, the King's | 0N W&l FOR AALEC, LEET:

.luq;tnfmufg this bandit.” “Wreil. this looks like being a jolly sort
nannr:f,} T‘" Coggr,” said Celia guickly, “ysou | of life,” grumbled the King., “If you're
Ki“i{ o Have forgotten the command the | going to jump on my collar every time a
misirpt;‘:‘-ll you at the inn, that ¥ am your|man hss to he hanged or shot you'll be
fron ':T{uih"j that yon are to take orders! Xept busy. Don’t let ng have too mueh of

« h*'f_ * ! it, Celin., As a apecial favour to you, once
taka u}:;‘l‘.nt iorgotten, prinecss, and to | and -only once, the bheggar can have penal
s :.-,E_]fi irom you will be a pleasure | servitude for life, which is an expensive

Pho bi- said Blimp gallantly. business, and 1 don’t think he’!ll thank you
L hays . 990°% Kill that wretehied man until| for it.  Inform Captain  Coggs, cousin

:‘] Yoyaa : r 1 ! i
YA0RCn to the king,” said Celia.

Darro, that ihe prisoner is reprieved, and



lock him up fast till he can be sent to
Kamfak, for he's a slippery rogue.”’

“T think your Majesty is acting very
wisely,”” degan  Prince  Darro. *Very
wisely—-"

Peter withered him with a glare.

“When 1 nced your opinion I'll ask for
it,”” he said. “I faney X gave jyou a
command!”

“Thank you, Peter,”’ =aid Celia, as Prince
Darro made hastily for the door. ** Thank
vou very much. Good-night!”

His Majesty whistled dismally, and then
grinned at Tinker.

“That’s a load off my chest, old son,” he
said; “but I mustn’t do too much of it.
0Of course, I didn’t want to shoot the guy,
but if I start letting ‘em off they'll take
me for any old sort of a sap-head. Don't
oo yet, Celia. Play us some jazz music {o
cheer us up.”’

An hour later Tinker tapped at the door
of Sexton Blake’s bed-roomi. The private
detective was sitting at the open window,
smoking ‘his pipe, and looking out over the
peaks and valleys of -Carlovia,

“How do you think my pal Peter
going to shape, guv'nor?” asked TinKker,

“That would take a bit of answering,
yvoung ’'un,” said Sexton Blake. “Me might
do well, and he might do the reverse. 1Ile’s
c«ood-natured, hut he’s lazy. He'll get lazier
as the novelty wears off. That’s the big
danger.. Sarjo and the other ministers will
¢et more out of him through his Iaziness
than by tryving to influence him, for the hoy
has a will of his own, if he wasn’t too idle
to exert it. That’s where he may fail, in
fetting things slide.

is

“You've ahout hit it, guv’nor, for Peter

does like fo take life easily. 1 wish he’d
got his sister’s grit. Celia knows where

he's weak, too, and she gave me a bhit of
jollv important news. You know sihe dis-
trusts and dislikes old Sarjo? Sarjo has
sot a notion of marrying her to that ass
with the sleek hair, Prince Darro, and
(elia just hates the guy. And this heing
such a jolly country, Peter might go West
after the wedding jolly quickly, for they’d

butter the stairs, dope his soup, or shy
a Mill’s bomb at him.”

“And Celia would come to the throne
with Darro as Prince Consort?’ said Biake,
lowering his - voice. “Don’t talk loudly,
voung ’un, for these panelled walls might
have been put in specially for listencrs.

Even if the weddinz took place, and Peter
met with one of the little accidents you
suggesf, 1 don't think Sarjo would have it
all his own way, whatever kind of an idiol
Prince Darro may be, for Celia is no fool.”

“Anyvthing but a fool, guv'nor. She's
afraid they’ll badger Peter into giving his
consent. We're on her side all the time,
and I told her so.” -
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“True; but as the
must marry somebody, Tinker,
can't choose for hiersell. That’s one of EPE
penalties of her position in an old—fashiong;‘

princess royg] she
and g

country like this. Another unfortupgs,
point is, that our Toreign Oftice dOES(nL"[:

object to Prince Darro. What they don't
want 13 a republic, so T’ll get along any
see whal’s ‘happening In Kamfak, forp )
can’t afford to waste a week here.”
“How do you go, when you do
what about me, guv'nor?”
“I'm going on the lieutenant's bicrep

80, ang

a3 soon as I've smoked another pine
Rather a nervy ride, but there’s a bright
moon. You can keep Peter and  Celiy

company, and your eyes and ears wide opep
at the same time. 1 fancy they'll send py
the Royal Guard. for Sarjo doesn’t dischey
though he may not like it. As an old drjt
instructor, Blimp knows his business, gq
let him rattle them up.”

“What about the colonel, guv'nor?
be savage when he finds Peter has
duced a new captain.”

“Oh, if he kicks, Peter had better retire
him!”? said Sexton Blake., “ Peter thinks a
lot of Blimp, and s0 do I. He'll stick up
for Blimp against forty colonels, and you
do the same. If I don't come back to
Shalvoela, 1 shall see you at Kamfak, and il
I'm any prophet, young 'un, we shail have

He'll
ity

some exciting times Dbefore we make -ouwr
report to Sir Randolph.”
Sexton Blake knocked fhe ashes out of

his pipe, and stretched himself.

“Now I'll make a move,” he said, pick-
ing up a small attache-case. * Take care of
yourself, young ’un.”

Tinker went with him to the gate, where
Blimp was waiting for him with the bicycle
at the end of the lowered drawhridge.

“] don’t suppose the rank and file of
your new regiment will know mueh English,
captain,” said Sexton Blake. “So how will
you manage?” S

“ Gawsh! Don’t et that worry you, sth

said Blimp with a grin. “Only lead me ﬁ:

‘em and I'll eat ’em. I'm not trying v
learn their lingo, but they'll jolly SOOH’IC?{I&
mine. Gimme an awkward squad to ap

and I'm in my <lory. T'll hreak ’em 3ﬂd
make ‘'em or I'll bhust ‘em. I've turnt;)
stufi aw’ul enough to break your ‘eart d
look at into a respectable regiment, &7
judging by the few of em up ‘erc,
their uniforms are a ‘orror, the
Guards aren't such a bad bunch. |
Leave it to me, sir, and I'll surpris@
And don't you forget, sir.”

Sexton Blake laughed, and set oft O
perilous ride. As Tinker went to s
he saw a sentry with a rifle and
bayonet on puard outside the door of
Peter's bhed-chamber.

“Well, if T had to have a gu¥
| gun with a spiké on it fooling on m¥

King

with 8
door
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.t all night 1'd rather mnot Le a king®
i t‘*“ilt Tinker. ‘' There are some jobs I
tho?t? ceem Lo want, and Peter’s is one
dlm’enf and 1 hope he won’t muff it. And
g:; ~suré as eees he wil mufl it, unless he's

“atched ! h#

KAMFAK.

OLONEL ZUSS, of the Roval Guard,
was a tall, lean man, very dark
and very stiff, for it wag renowned
that he wore corsets 1o give him a

military figare.  Me had & huge, glossy

prime minigster. **These are early days, my
dear Paul, so let the boy have his way.”’
“RBut that cursed hole, Shalvela, that
bicek mountain top. 1t may mean a fort-
night there, for you cannot be ready earlier.
And why should he want the Royal Guard?

What can have put the notion into the
brat’s lead?”
“Oh, all boys are fond of soldiers, I

suppose! It is a great thing to have a
royal guard; and perhaps he wants to show

oif, and impress his Knglish schoolboy
friend. The new uniforms we must have

had, in any case, so get them in hand.

-----5“‘;-,;'.' -
o Mg

1 'I.F'
et o | §5a0 ;
e
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it

LTZT

i

iqfs

midf':;lt With waves in it. Like all
in Ol'der.’t 1€ was fond of cigarettes, and
being - -“'inup{]; prevent  his moustache from
Er}ld-mdun?;é[f e smoked them through a
a4 foot, ip lm‘rt]&mbg{- cigarette-holder nearly
One, highly -{:)";:.] I'FIS position was a coveted
' had uhg-:"(,’ and little to do, and as
Linister 1, aimed it through the prime
the tu,-.-f“.:’ Was devoted to Oscar Sarjo, and
e 'Lf‘e‘ very confidential and friendly.
el o illion ‘blazes!” exclaimed - the
ang, ,“‘”:?.jmd King Peter's lefter in his
s da Wiy, thenv” '

:.tl“ flfl._l‘ etk )
§ dl - S : 3 . 4
it must §e done,” euaid ihe

Set every tailor in Kamfak at work., 1t
gues against the grain a little to bhe
ordercd about by this lad, but as I said
before, iy dear Paul, these are early days.
He is putty, just putty; I can mould him
with my two hands into any shape I like.
My advice to you, Paul, is to smarfen up
your men, hurry them to Shalvola, and be
very deferential to his Majesty.”

“But who is this English tutor he has
brovght with him? Is he to be trusted?”’

“T cannot tell you yet. He seems a mild-

mannered, iroffensive person. Prince
Darro is there, and he will learn some-
thing. Wait, apd be patient, my dear



fellow, King Peter is mot Prince IPaul
Lyanoff. We have a child to deal with,
not a hard-hearded tyrant like the late un-
lamented Prince Regent, so if we watch
points we shall prosper.”

The thin colonel saluted, highly flattered
and pleased with his reception, and went
out. -

“*A brainless, greedy ass, but a useful
tool!” thought the prime minister, and sat
down at his desk.

So it was that the Royal Guard went up
towards Shalvola as far the railway would
arry them and then on foot, and the
Kamfak tailors were inundated with orders
for military uniforms. And into the shop
of Hermann Shoad, Kamfak's most exclusive
and expensive tailor, walked a spectacled
man with a stoop, who except that he wore
would have

an ordinary collar and tie,
reminded the prosperous tailor of an
knglish  tourist, if ‘he had ever &een an

English tourist.

“1 wish to see the proprietor himself,”
said the visitor.

After some delay Shoad came, raised his
hands, and shook his head.

“A  uniform, sir, a military uniform?
Iumipossible!”” he said. ““We are working

night and day on uniforms. It is a royal

order.”

“So is this,” said the Englishman, who
was “Sexton Blake. = It is the uniformm of a
captain of the Royal Guard. This paper

You will please

deliver it at
L

contains the measurcments.

vel it in hand at once, and

the castle of Shalveola without delay.
*“ But, sir—-"

“Here is another paper. Good-morninz.

Sexton Blake went out, leaving the
astonished tailor gazing at a slip of paper

L]

bearing the royal seal and the words, " To
he  carried out immediately.—Peter R.”

It was the order for Blimp’s new uniform,
and a very large-sized uniform at  that,
sigaed by the King.

Blake strolled down the main boulevard
i Kamfak. The pavements were broad and
Hined with trees and crowded with people,
There were many shops and restaurants,
and noisy electric trams ran up and down,
Some children were dancing merrily to the

straine of a  Dbarrel organ, and street
hawkers were selling  fruit and  flowers,

Kamfak secmed quite an ordinary sort o!
place to a {travelled person like Sexton
Blake, and yet he saw in Kamfak what he
had never seen in any town or city in the
world - except at carnival time. |

Every now and then he encountered a
man wearing a flesh-coloured mask., He ‘saw
them on foot, in motor-cars, on the top of
the trams, and seated drinking wine out of
tall, slim glasses at the marble-topped tables
ol the open-air restaurants. They  wers
peaple of the better elass, by their dress,
This wearing of masks might have puzzled

Bilake had

_ but Sexton
good idea of the political situation,

A bitranger; 2 vary

parties, the royalists and the relmbii&:ﬂl

employved gunmen to pick off theip op
pouents, and, without a mask, Kamfak a3

not a healthy place for an individual wy,
had made himscli unpopular  to  ejthe,
faction.

Biake sat down in a cafe opposite e

cathedral and ordered a hottle of wine,

“Tell me.” he said to the waiter wy,
served him, ““is it some hdliday or feast?
Why are there so many masks?” *

“Surely you are a stranger?” said the
waiter. “ And English, I sce. Kamfak is
the city ol masks. It is pot wise to talyk
about these things. Many are for the hoy
King—many are against him. 1 .am ncthipa
exeept to serve the guests. It bas been quiet
of late, but one never Kuows, At any
moment-- A thousand fiends! Hide your-
self—quick! They are at it!"”

The wa'ter bolted into the back of the
pestaurant, and, leaping {from their seats,
tne wine-drinkers bolted after him., Trams

quickened their pace, and pedestrians and
hawkers dived into the nearest shops, and
the crazy Englishman alone kept his piace
and calmly sipped his wine. There was a
rattle of revolver-shots. Two 1masked men
came pacinte across the sguare, firing back
as they ran at three other men. The window
of a chemist’s shop next to the restaurant
where Sextoa Blake sat was shatiered by &
bullet, and a torrent of green liquid {from a
huge glass hoitle, aiso sinasiied by the bullet,
gushed over ithe pavement.

One of Lhe masked men spun round and fell
prone on his face, and the others dashed
down an alley into safety. Then came a Kam-
fak policeman in g arey uniform, clutehing
a service revolver, and blowine a whistle fur-
ously. FIive minutes later the fallen maf
was carried away on an ambulance, the
gnests came back to finish their wine, th¢
chemist sent for workmen to board up Ab
window, and life went on again in the bus!
boulevard as if nothing had happened.

“These Lnglish,” mutiered the wakeh as
fie watched Sexton Blake reull his glass ,“m\.
light a cigarette, “ have no nerves. IPE'i
are built of wooil. Even such a one as tf"f'.
with the stoosp and the spectacles and fi‘f_tff
as if he would atiend a funeral. No nerve
just wood ! :

Sexton Blake walked away, and he “;:
quite conscious of the fact that he was :bf'n;i
foliowed. He turned, as a hand was I-"““ 0
hiz arm, and confronted a smiling madd
had politely removed his hat. -

“Alr. James Brown, I believe?” 53“1 e
straneer, in Faglish, < Wil vou do I¢ Gy
honour of drinking n giass of wiit€
me? [ have received your name [ SV E TS
Hotel Carlovia, and 1 am Jobann
of the police.  Over a wglass of WHE
Brown, you could uno doubt explaith °% i
sausfaction  what  xou  are dotts
fLamiai.”’

wine.
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anke: but I have just taken wine.”
f‘TE":E;;;; Blake. “ What I am doing in
S'fl.“i f;E} air. Veilburg, does not concern the
The detective bowed. T S
Gqnat is a very high position, he sald,
powing. 1f suech is the‘c:xse, 1 kfwe_ yﬂt-hm;;
more to say to your Exccllency, except a
> 73 ,
p‘,‘iﬁ‘tlm Bluke tovk a paper Irem his pocket
and, after glaneing at it, Veilburg bowed
aeain and put om his hat. e B
“wrhougit as yet I am net Tamiliar }1:\'1?11
his Majesty’s signature, I am satisiied,” he
said,  ‘“Accept my humble »:gpﬂjt)gn‘;%, Lx-
cellency. We are suspicious of strangers m
Kamfak just now, Permit me to endoerse
this paper with. my mupe. 1t wiil be of
service to your Excellency should your move-
ments attract the attention of any ol wmy

]

colleagues, I wish your Excellency a
3 - . 1

pleasant sojourn,’”’

o Thank vou!” said Blake., 1 hope I

shall, but 1 doubt it; this i3 such an extra-
ordinary town. [ have already seen a man
shot down in broad dayiight. You will--er--
pardon me, Mr. Veilburg, but, as an English-
man, these lawless proceedings amaze me.
And the masks., I am-—er—iully aware that
in all lawless communities the police are
very unpopular, As you can scarcely he an
exception, 1t is quite surprising to me that
you should walk the streets unmasked.”

“It is quite simple, Excellency. I have
a bodyguard. Three of my men accompany
me everywhere, and with a revolver they are
experts. The man who shot me would have
0o chance at all, and they know it. I do not
Qunk' your Ixcellency runs wany risks in
Kamfak, but it is very unwise, though it may
be English, not to take cover when bullets
are fiving. Should your Excellency feel un-
s.afe, I slwdl he only too happy to provide
You with an efficient guard.”

thE?x.tF'“ Blake declined this offer with
th?-“—‘*: for a police-guard was the very last
Sei?g h‘? wanted. The detective bowed him-
low WWay and crossed the street, closely fol-
P E*f _*3}‘ three other men, aud Blake strolled
senﬁ[:-{i{hh the gates of the palace, where two
Eat.;s,% stood on guard before the tall iron
P S0 1 = g - -
s 5?"_”“&’ the Prime Minister's secrefary, a
HG;E“@“‘* man, with a thin, white face and
Dro: ‘_}E m“{ the beak of 2 bird of prey, ap-
wrehed his master,
hi Mi‘-‘_J;mlus Brown, Excellencey,
the King's tutor.”

s !
Al G ;

“ “haly K 'F_"-;, t =1 e o e i = o
Harmigs. 1 ud Oscar Sarjo with a grin.

Saig, he

Nuiy i think, DBrentschi, but a
Office 5o, That interfering British Foreien
_HE is {;Fl‘jt:‘?‘-‘l t?-‘lil._t he zhould have a (utor,
B Nupery CAP0¥ 3 Own chioosing. and that
Wi “..l_l' No boy would seleet a tutor
i indh HoL - an  easy-going fool.  Send
¥antg oy then, and let us see what he

Excellency. There is news
Ihe King's English servant

Irugnf;‘ moment,
Sddivola,

i S R T B 8 e e

eaptuted Rivastofi, the bandit. The Ring
condemned him to be shoi, but reprieved
him when Princess Celia pleaded for his
life.” _

“A fool of a girl! g<aid the Prime
Minister. “1 must weal with her. - This

is surely a trifling matier to be the subject
ol @ report, Brentschi.”

“There is more, Execellency. The Englich

servant, 1t seenms, was a non-commissioned
officer in  the British Army. For the
capiiure of Rivasteff the King has pro-
moted him to be captain in the Royal
(inard.”?

- "The young foul! He will make enemies

faster than he can count them. Colonel
Zuss will be his bitter foe for ever, thouszh
Zuss is notibing but a fool bimself. Send in
this iutor, for he may have some influence
over the boy, and complain that we kept

him  waiting.”
sarjo  assmied  kis blaundest smile  and

mwost amiable manner to greet the King’s

tutor. He spoke openly and freely, and
his attitude would have disarmed anyone
who did not know him {o bhe a wily old

rogue, grecdy for power and wealth.

“1 cannot hide from you, Mr. Brown,” he
said, - that the political position is diffi-
eult and dangerous. The republican party
is strong, and there is a powerful Bolshevist
influence. We Royalists, however, hold the
power. There 1s & demand for & parliament
in some quarters, but Curlovia has never
had a parliament, and I am against any
such drastic change.’’ ‘
am outside

“As the King's tutur, I
polities,” said Blake. “I—er—was given to

understand there would be some danger. 1
am not really a nervous man, but these
snooiings in the streeis are, to say the
weast of 1t, deplorable. Do you think they
will attack the Kingy”

"I trust not. The Carlovians are fond
of novelty, and 1 am sure they will give the
vounz King a royal and Joyal reception,
Later they wmay change their tune and howl
for his head, for they are very fierce. Now,
Mr. Brown, as 1 have told you so many
things, 1 sheuld like you to be confidential
with me: A boy chuanges enormously in a
few years, What iz your opinion of the
king froin your peisonal knowledge?'’

“ e inelined to be lazy,” said Sexton
Diake slowly. " Meutally, I nlean.
Physicaliy, he is energetic.”

= All the belier.. 10 he is mentally Jazy

Is

he wiil not be such a nuisance. As a man
ol the world., Mr., Brown,”” fthe Frime
Minister added flatteringly, it would he

madness Lo ailow a mere schoolboy to exert

too much power.”
“1t would of

the King's tutor.

(Another grand instalment »f tlus thriil-
ing yarn vitll appear nex} week.)

cotirse be fatal,” agrecd
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(Please quote your membership number in all communications to the League,
which should be addressed to tlle Chief Officer, The St. Frank’s League, ¢/o
_Tue NrLsoN Lk Lisrary, The Ilecetway House, London, E.C.4.

Y. |

My dear Leagueites and Readers,

1 mu-t first remind you that NEXT WEEK
we are presenting a GIFT PACKET OF
FORREIGN ASSORTED STAMPS with each
copv of THE XNELSON LEE LIBRARY, and
that these packets of stamps will be given
away with the Old Paper for four con-
secutive  weeks.,  The unique
these gifts are: no TWO PACKETS in
TWO copies of THE NELsoN LEE LIBRARY
will be exactly alike, and, to add to the
attraetion, some of the ptu-hut-a will contain
stamps worth at Jeast 1¢- each. Special
opportunities, Iater on, wiil be agiven to
Members of the League to exchange their
stamps with one another. This Is a very
areat, advantage to collectors, and I hope
that every reader who iz not yet a member
will see the force of it, and join the
League without waiting any longer.
Collecting foreign stamps is one of the
uldest and most fascinating of hobbles, and
the more you Jearn about it, the more
enthusinstic you hecome. It iz a hobby you
can bezin during yvour schooldays and con-
hnue tlnuu;hout vour life, for stamps, un-
like cigarette piectures, have a real monetary
value., varving with each specimen, which
often inereases as time goes on, ‘There are
some stamps, for instance, like the RBlue
Maunritius, that are worth some thousands of
pounds, Stamps that are priced at only
a0 shilline or two to-day may be worth a
few pounds in a Few years. But I must
leave i to the expert knowledge of Mr.
Melville to introduce you to the absorbing

hobby of  stamp colleeting.  His  artieles,
which — have been speeially  written for
Tue NELsox LEE LiBRARY, =hould arouse

the Keenest interest among Leagueites and
Yeaders, amd I trust will he the means, to-
sether with the gift stamps we are offering,

features of |
any

of adding considerably to the ranks of col
lectors of foreign stamps.

~Member 1070 has sent me a delighifyl
fittle poem  whielh he calls = 0On  School-
days Unfortunately, the League is not

wt qur enough for me to devote space for
the League Mag., or I would be tempted-

to publish MI1970°s very promising etlort. 1
am  therefore returning thie poem to it
anthor for him to keep until you, my
rerwders, bring the League up to the re
gquired ten thousand membership, when we
can forge ahead with the Mag. and other
items of our future programme outlined he-
low.

My compliments to O. O. ¥. M. 519, who
has had printed on 111-1 notepaper the head-
ing “8T. FRANK'S LEAGUE” in  hand-
some gold lettering. ]le has also had special
envelopes printed bearing the League in-
seription, Being an ambitious 0.0., he wants
to know if he must obtain twelve more in-
troductions or six new members to win the
gold medal. That iz uite correet; when
the League has reached the fen thousaml
membership, and provided he is the holder

of the silver medal, which, as I have
already stated, is returned in exchange for
the gold one.

0. 0. F. M. 549 =avz he is feeling terrific-

ally enthusiastic about the League, ang thab

he will get every single boy in Southport
to join the League. That's the spirit [ Jike.
Surely, this is Buster Boots in real lile.

With this sort of push, F. M. 549 ounght t0

make his mark in the world. I wish him
the best of luck, and hope he will succeed in
letting Southport know there is a 3t
Frank's League, and that ¥. M. 549
real live wire representative.

THE CHIEF OFFICER.

s &

; — ——
¥ :
i SOME ADVANTAGES OF JOINING THE LEAGUE.
| (1) Getting to know your fellow-readers (6) Space for short notices and free
from near at home to the most adverts, for members in the above
distant outposts of the Empire. magazine,
it (2) Joining local sport®and social clubs {7) Advice on choosing a trade or calling
: afliliated to the League. in life, on emigration to the cvolonies,
(3) Entering for competitions run for ciepﬁudenmes or abroad.
the benefit of members. L) .*m unp!rmnent bureau for members
(4) Qualifying for various awards by of the Leaoue.
promoting the growth of the League. (9) Tours to interestine places in I'ln“-
(5) Opportunities for contributine short : land and on the L‘ont:nmlt camping-
?rtlrlew_ stories, and sketches “to the out holidays, and sea- tnpa. specially
~League Magazine. -nmuﬂprl for members of the l,e-.t*j_?jfd?_-.d_:_._:,

e ——— e —— i i e
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THE NELSON LEE LIBRARY 1.

AS SIMPLE AS AB (.

—

INSTRUCTIONS.—Rcader  Applying  for | crosscs out Sections A and B, and writes
membership. ~ Cut out TWO complete his name and address at the bottem of the
gpplication Forms 1rom TWO copies of I,In's form. Now pin hmh lorms t-{;aget,her. and
week’s issie of THE I\E_I.Hﬂ; LEE LipRARY. } send lhem to the Chiel” Officer, as above.
On one of the forms fill in Section A, €ross- One new reader will then be registered
e out Scetions B oand € by ruuning the | against your name, and when six new
~en diagonally across both Scctions. Then | rcaders have ;]JL‘{:H? regtsiered, you will be
:*.-rite clearly your full name and address at | sent the St. Frank’s League bronze medal.
Lottom Qi ifofm. The sccond form is for There 1s notliing to prevent you from send-
vour new reader, who fills in Section C, | ing in forms for two or more new readers
crosses  cut  Sections A and B, and | at onee, pl_*unf_lud th‘u forms are taken from
writes his name and address at bottem of | ihe latest issue of THE NELSON LEE LILRARY
corm.  Doth  forms are then  pinned § at the time when the forms are sent in.
toelther and sent to the Chief Oflicer, The Bronze medallists wishing to qualify for
gt. Frank's League, c¢/o THE NELSON LEE | the silver or gold medal can apply in the
LIBRARY, Gough louse, Gough Sguare, | same way as jor the bronze medal, fithng

London, 1..C.4. Memier Applying for | in Section 1B, which has been revised for this
Bronze Medal: 1t will be necessary for | purposce, Iivery introduction they make will

vou to ohtain six new readers for this | be eredited to them, so that when the
award. For each new reader TWO complete | League reaches the required number of
forms are necded, and these must be taken | members, they can exchange their bronze
from copics of the latest issue of THE | medal for a silver or gold one, according to
NersoN Ly LipkARY ai the time when the | the number of introductions with which they
forms are seut i, On one of the forms fill | are credited,

in Section I3, crossing out Sections A and
C, and write your name and address af Theze Application Forms ecan be posted
bottom of farm., The olher form is for | for 1d., provided the envelope is pnot sealed
vour new roader, who fills in Section €, { and no leiter is enclosed,

IMPORTANT. —Complete and pnst off this form Dbofore the next issune of THE
NELSON LEE LIBRARY is on sale. Otherwise the form becomes out of dule and useless.

ST. FRANK'S LEAGUE APPLICATION FORM No. 17.  Oct. 17, 1925

READER’S APPLICATION FOR MEMEBERSHIP,

Being a regular reader of * THE NELSON LEE LIBRALRY,” I
SECTION desire to become enrolled as a Member of THE ST. FRANK’S
LEAGUE, and to qualify for all such benefits and privileges as
are offered to Members of the League. I hereby declare myvsell to
be a staunch supporter of “THE NELSON LEE LIBRARY ” and
THE S8T. FRANK'S LEAGUE, and that I have iuntroduced Our
Paper to one new reader, whose signature to certify this appears
on second form attached hereto., Will you, therefore, kindly
forward me Certificate of Enrolment with Membership Number
assigned to me.

SECTION MEMBER’S APPLICATION FOR MEDAL AWARDS.
‘ ¥, Member NO...i........ (zive AMembership No.) hereby declare
that I have introduced one more new reader, whose signature
to certify this appears on second form attached hereto. This 1
makes me............(state number of Intrcductions up to date)
p— introductions to 1y credit. :
SECTION NEW READER’'S DECLARATION. ‘
I hereby declare that I have been introduced by (zive name of
MLEGHULET) i ciiimmisiesssinrmisn s ssmsr sesannerannmsnian, 00 EMis ‘128110 of
“THE NELSON LEE LIBRARY,” which I will recad with a view
—_— to becoming a regular reader of this paper.
h - i
{PI.:IJL };‘%}IE) R P e P (R e e dsanan PR A e R s FRi R ssjanmssdassinnidBsaasiAe e

(ADDRESS)

FArsIfdscasndsadsprwinssnnaansanfl idad sl badd FE s R dRd i SrdA ERsdiltafdaseid s " ffaca fdiadrvsridbsansd sl dad s asw

ar BEgm  FF B s pn B AR EEE
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huys a big Hosiless
Gramophons or 2/6
Sl L Weel:l» a 300& Mead
1w1th,,1ant horn; loud sound-bex,

massive oak casn.. and 40 tuncs,
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buyers.
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gl ices. - Write to-day for Catalogue,

aautifully illustrated in colours.
{Méfi'd o

Dept.
Birminghan.
EVERYTHING FGR

. HOME CINEMATOGRAPHS.

' Acetyiene Flectric and Gas Lighting

Set.s and all other Accessories For

Home Cinemas of all sizes. Films from

: 1/« per 100 ft., post free.

Ma.chmesrroms Gto £12:12
> and upwards.

T "'s FCRD'S (Dept. AP,
* 31, Red Lion Square, London,
W.C.1.{Enlrancc DaneStreet.)

L.ists Free.
Call or Write.

ENTERPRISING BOYS AND CIRLS

wanted to show our Splendid Sample Bock of

~Private Christmas Cards and thus ecarn money in
spare time. YOU can take advantage of - this
ofer. Xo risk. No outlay. Apply at’ once.—

¢. Denton & Co. (Dept. D 29), Accrmo‘ton.
A firm with a reputation. :
[.Complete

HE'[}HT INGREASED Course.

3-5 inches in ONE MONT]I
Withoutappliances—drugs—ardieting.
THE FAMOUS CLIVE SY%TEM NEVER
FAILS. Complete Course5/- P.O. p. f.
or further parties.stamp. P.A.CLIVE,
HarrockHouse,The Close. COLWYNEAY

5 100 Album headings.
posteard only, rcquesting
burn & “Townsend, London Rd.,

=3
\
=

ISSUES
MmiFREE!

approvals.—Lis-

Liverpool,

DIFY. NEW

3 Cure voursclf
Stop Stammering ! 7 .00
ticulars FREE.—FPRANK B. HUGHES, 7,
Southampton Row, London, W.C.1.

———

MAGIC TRICKS, ctec.—Parcels 2/6, 5/6. Ven-
triloquist’s Instrument, TInvisible. Imitate Birds,
Price 64rs each, 4 for 1/-—=T." W, ITARRISON,
29, Pentonsille Road, Londen, N.1. . - :

- -
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-
—

All applications for Advertisement
Spaces in this publication should be
addressed to the Advertisement
Manager, THE NELSON LEE
LIBRARY, The Fleetway House,

YOURS for s
GENT’S LEVER WRIST-

LET WATCH.
Mandsome,  Genl’s ¢
joover 1\\ risiiet \'\l]'r{

eomiplets Cwich __}JLI;:

“xtrap. < Best g ua ity

L}r:‘gh:l.r ‘1 . Nickel Silis

AN\ finished (ase, Ililn;p”,
AN N Hands o ml Dial g P!
thae dn the dark, €qpe.

27N fully - adjusted < Lives
EXdf Moventent,z Je ‘Mllsg
REuy 13il1-‘!T‘- Ce, warranted fo.
j_f i 5 vears., Nent upon '’ ‘!1
Ly fowr 7 2
« 0 {[IIH "Gl Gl, (.'-‘]l]‘\' '&n{]
" Treeires lliL el send 1 T
more, and h'ﬂd_h(( *b\
instalinents of 2/. pep

monthily until only 16:.
iz paid. Price, full casp
or halance within 7 days of receipt,
15/- only. Neduced from 257-. Cash 1:111“”1
if dissatisficd and Wateh is returned within®

davs., Send PO, or stamps at once to SIMP
SONS (BRIGHTON)., LTD. (Dept, 1593),

Queen’'s Road, Brighton, Sussex. i
LUSH I NG SELF- CONSCIOUSNESS
SHYNESS, - TIMIDITY

Simple 7- day Permanent ome Cure

for cither s=ex. Write at  once and

et full pariienlars quice FREE
pmv*&.tely —U.3.D., 12, All Saints

Rd.,, ST. ANNE’S- ON-SEA. i

THE SOLAPHONE

As - delnonstrangs
at the Empire EX-
]atgat

: hibitios.
Is
© Instrument;

the very

S Pocket

. __ plays in all Keys and
] produces every shadeof
notes as pmﬁ ctly as the human voice. Blends
beautifully with 1“ iano or Tramophone. So simpls
a child can .play. _Post_iree by 2 _9_E‘rom the
revurn post witll Suil IIl'.:[I'llLLIuH‘H [T makKer —
R. FIELD (Dept. 10), 'Bankfield Road,
wa m - Huddersfield.

e e e e s

with ord-r,

NO LICENCE
REQUIRED.

With 50 Cartridges Iree,
{ACCIDENTS IMPOSSIBLE;

Tixact replica of real revolver converted {0 g2
fire hlank cartridges only, Hafe & hanmless —
Useful for theatricals, race starting, ete. (‘J]li
casity be carried in pocket, ¢-chamber, NIG T\I%‘
or BI.LUL, 9 6. 8-chamber, NIC KEL or I}LUJ
122, 10-chamber, Cowboy Pdlf..]“tll]@ 17
k~mtrlc Chamber 1"1-toi and 50 Cartridges. 3 {
Part Carr. on eacl of above, 6d. ex. . Ilz’us C;ES
Cinemas.Cameras, C'yeles, ele., ;'ame‘frce-f Mm
MANSF{ELD & CO., Ltd.,” 71, High Holbor

London, W.C. 1 (E ntmmc ]\} D LLION 511{5*{5)
____.,-—-:‘

-

Be 5‘11‘8 to mention ¢ The NE]bOﬂ Lee L1brar5’

Farringdon Street, London, E.C.4,

: when communicating with advertisers.

s o __,.__.._._.-——"_"'_—_."‘
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