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_'!he Churns of St. Frank's thought Mr. Wright was a wrong 'un. 

The RONG Mr.-~~ 

.. 

The mysterious Mr. Wright was 
a ~otty problem-and Bandforth 

and Co. tied him in knots! 
Y••~••••••••••••• 

CHAPTER 1. 

The Late Arrival! 

GOT the ink?" aske<l IInudforth, 
in a hoarse whisper. 

" Yes, fat head !" 
"Aud the ,vorecster:,hire sauce?" 
" Of course !" 
"Aud tl1e $quiffy sardine oil?'~ 
·· ,v e'vc got ~Y('ryt lling ," said Churc;J1, 

i>1 ~1 ti n·d ,·oiet>. "Jf you kcrp on asking 

q ucstious like this, Hn udy, you' 11 Jet 
eYcry body i u the House know.'~ 

It was after lights out in the .A.ncie11t 
IIousc at St. Frank's ancl tl1e cclcl)rated 
Eclward Oswald Hanclforth, of Study D, 
"·as creeping along the Re1nove corric.101·, 
acco1npanicd l)y Chlu·ch and l\IcClurc, hjs 
faithful and loug-suft.'ering c·J1ums. 

It was necessary to be careful, for, 
although it was. Ion~ aft~r li~hts 011t­
p.i~t elcY<.'n o clocK, 1n fact-tl1ere 

.. 
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But you can be sure that this complete school yarn is all right! 

RIGHT! 

was no guarantee that the 1uastcrs were 
a 11 iu bed. .A.nd it was quite on the cards 
that son1e of the seniors were still awake. 

The chums of Study D ,vcrc ariucd ,vith 
various bottles, cups and nn1gs containing 
,veird and ,vondcrful liquids, and it was 
their cheery intention to pour these v .. ·eird 
and wonderful liquids into the ~leeping 
countenance of Vivian Travers. 

Earlier in the evening the cnt~rprising 
TraYcrs had played one of his a111ut~inJ 
practical jokes on Hand forth; he bad had 
Handforth on a piece of string, iu f ,-,c;t, 
and the Remove Common-roon1 had roared 
itself hoarse at Edward Oswald's expense. 

And HandfortJh was out for revenge. 
"Well, here ,vc are," he breathed, as 

i'hcy paused outside one of the dormitory 
doors. "Now, you chaps kno,v ,vhat to 
<lo. I'm going in first, and as soon as I 
grt in you'll hand me that bottle of ink. 
'fhf'n you'll follo,v me with that other 
stuff.'~ 

ED WY SEARLES 
By BROO_K.S 

. -
-

" .. A.11 rig'11t-go ahead," saicl ~lac. "\V c 
know. You'Yc told us about fiftv tiincs." 

., Don't forget, then," whispered Hand­
f0rth sternly. ·'\Ve don't ,vant Pvcry­
thing 1ne5scd up at the last 1uinutc." 

His clnuns sighed helplessly. There 
sccn1cd every likelihood that Handforth 
hin1sclf ,vould "1ncss everything up." 

He gingerly opened the door and crept 
in. Only the sound of steady breathing­
ca1nc to his cars. The window wns closed, 
although the Scpten1hcr night was caln1 
and mild. v ... ivian TraY0rs and Sir JinunY 
Potts and Skeet~ Rossiter were fast asleci;, 

"Here ·we arc !" murmured Hantlforth, 
rnoving towards one of the beds. "Give 
inc the ink. That'll do to start with!" 

'' Hi ! Hold on !" gasped Church. 
"That's not--" 

"Don't argue!" hi8scd Handforlh. ''.Do 
yon want him to wake up, you idiots?,.. 

"But:--'' 
"Gimme the ink !,~ 
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His chu1ns gave it up. Handfortl1 
seized the bottle of ink. He leaned over 
one of the beds, and poised it over the 
peacefully sle~ping face on the pillow. 
Church and McClure waited resignedly.: 

Zurrrrrl''h ! Zurrrrrh ! Zurrrrrh ! 

there'd be a mess-up. We tried to tell 
Handy that he was ti/1ping the stuff over 
the wrong chap, but 1e wouldn't listen." 

"Eh?" gasped . Handforth. "Oh, my 
a1at ! Then you knew, all the time, 
that--" 

"\Vhat's tlia.t ?" asked Handforth 
hoarsely. "Ha, ha, ha!" yelled Travers. "So this 

He kne,v very well what it was-the little treat was meant for me? Well, 
.insistent hooting of an electric motor- well! Accidents will happen, you know, 
horn. It ,vas comin~ from the direct.ion even with the best regulated japes." 
o.f the gates, a1~d tue sound floated in Handforth slapped Jimmy Potts on tho 
faintly through the closed window. back. · 

Zurr1·rrrh ! Zurrrrrh ! Zurrrrrli. ! "S01-ry, old man !" he said, with real 
The hooting wru; continued with tl1e !1ff,~t. "I didn't ~can that for you at 

same persistence. "But I've got it, haven't I?" growled 
The sleeeer over whom Handforth was J. ",v1 tl} d · k , t b 

bendin00' stirred. He had been Jyin0a on immy · 1Y ie ic ens can you e 
more careful! Groooh !" 

his side, his face turned away from B.nnd-
fortb. Now he rolled ov&r on to his back. "It was meant for Travers, the 
He snored violently, his mouth opening bounder! " said Handforth darkly. '"f 
wide in the 11rocess. Handforth waited wal}ted to get my own back. I'll do it, 

too '·" for no more. He tilted the bottle, and 
a stream of ink droi>ped into the yawning "Arc you responsible for tl1at awful 
cavity which loomed 80 invitin00'}y below. noise outside?" asked Travers politely. 

"No, l,m not I" Splosh ! 
"GuO'-CYUO'-O'urrrrh '" gurO'lcd the un- "By the sound of it, somebody wants to c,,-, no · o 

~1appy junior, sitting up in bed like a get in," suggested Church. "I wonder 
J ack-in-thc-box and spluttering out the who can be calling at this hour? S111>­
inky contents of his mouth. "What the posing we go along to one of the front 
---· Blub-blub ! Groooh ! What's- windows, and have a look?" 
groooh !-happened?" "By George ! 'llhat's not a bad i<lca !" 

The other occupants of the domitory said Ha.ndforth, dashing out. 
were no,v fully awake. He was only too glad to escape. Any 

"H:illo ! Visitors !" came a calm voice excuse was better than none. And while 
f ron1 bc'hind Hanclforth. "Well, ,Yell ! the unfortunate Jimmy Potts went to tl1e 
If it isn't Handy again !" bath-room, to clean .,up, the rest went to 

Handf orth spun round, his jaw drop- one of the front windows of the House, 
p111g. which overlooked the Triangle. '!'hey 

"Travers !" he said faintly. cautiously raised it, and leaned out. They 
"\Veil, w]1at's th~ matter?" nskecl we;re just in t.ime to see old Josh Cuttle, 

Vivian Travers. "Do I look like a the head porter, attired in trousers, 
ghost?'' . slippers and an old overcoat, opening- the 

"But-but I thouaht·--" gates. 
"\Vhat in the nan7e of Samson l1avc you Outside was a smart two-seater, ,vitl1 a 

. been doing to poor old Potts?" asked solitary occupant in the car. And by the 
Travers, ,vith conc<1rn. '' He se.ems to tin1e he drove in, lights ,vcrc gleaming in 
l1aYc gone black in tJhe face." the low<1r J)art of the Ancient House, and 

Sir Ja1ncs Potts, Bart., had leapt out the main door had been opened. l\Ir. 
of bccl, and Church l1ad thoughtfully Alington Wilkes, tbc Housemastcr, in l1is 
1.urnccl on tl1e electric light. Meanw]1ile, dressing-gown and slippers, was on tho 
tho electric hoot.er was sounding raucously doorstep. 
and insistently out.side. "This is wortl1 watching," murmured 

''Say, fellers, what's tlhe big idea?" Handforth from above. 
grun1blcd Skeets, sitting up in bed. Church and McClure felt tl1at tl1ey were 
'' What's all this darned l1ullabal100 ?" receiving some compensation for tl1eir los~ 

He suddenly started as he catH~ht sight of sleep. From the first, they had feared 
of the spluttering Jin1n1y Potts. Jimmy tl1at Handforth's jape would go ,vrong. 
was uot pleasant to look upon. His face But this ·1ate visitor, alone in his car, ,vas 
wns sn1othered in blue-black ink; his an unexpected and intriguing diversion. 
pyjan1as were bespattered and blotched. "Dreadfully sorry to get here at sucl1 

""\Vho did t:his ?" he demanded thickly. an unearthly hour," said t11e man in tl10 
"You-you 1·otters !" car, in a cheery voice, as l1e leapt out . 

. . . ··No,. ~iced to hlnm,e us," said 1\IcClure "The fact is, I didn't quite realise that 
defensively. '' l;hurchy and I knew you would be all locked up for the night;'! 
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'' ,v c n re invariably locked up bcf ore 
eleven, sir," said Mr. \Vilkes., in his mild 
way. 

"Eleven !" · l ~peated the stranger. '' By 
Jove! I thought it w·as no more than 
01alf-past ten. I hoJlC I didn't wake all 
the girls by sounding that hooter so 
much? The fact is, I didn't quite know 
"·hat to do." 

"The girls?" repeated Old Wilkey 
gently. 

'' '\rVhy, yes," said the stranger, ad he 
moun tctl the steps. "I say, I've got you 
out of bed, haven't I? I really must 
apologise most profusely. If Mis::; Bond 
lia8u't been aroused, it 111ight be better 
on tli.c whole--" 

"Just one mo1nent, sir !" interrupted 
~Ir. ,vilkc~, smiling. "You have re­
f erred to girls, and to Miss Bon cl. 
Haven't you made a little niistake ?" 

'' I don't think so," said the other. 
"Thi3 is the Moor View S.chool for G·irls, 
isn't it?" .... 

·" I'n1 afraid it isn't," said Old ,vilkey, 
sadly shaking his head. 

'rhe boys at the ,vindow grinned an1ongst 
themselves-. The stranger was staring 
awkwnr<lly and with• 1nuch embarrassment 
-as people will when they discover that 
1.h('y have made an absurd blunder. 

"Not-not the Moor ,ricw School?" he 
sta111n1ercd. 

"This is St. Frank's College-for Boy8," 
explained l\ir. \V ilkcs calmly. 

"Good 1hca vcns !'' said the stranger, who, 
as fnr as the boys coultl sec, ,-.·a3 a ta 11, 
lithe, good-!ooking 1na11 of about forty. 
'' St. Frank's! And I got you out of bed 
antl-- I say, sir ! You'll Hcvcr for­
give n1c for this idiotic bloo1ncr. l'1n 
really dreadfully sorry. ,vhat a fool I 
a1n !" 

"Pe1·haps you arc rather too hard on 
y<•urself, sir,"• murmured Olcl Wilkey.­
" The Moor View School is only two or 
three hundred -yards• up the road-and I 
take it, of course, that you arc quite a 
stranger in these parts ?11 

"Oh, quite!" said the other. "Wright 
is my nan1c-Mr. J. G .. Wright. May I 
know to ,vhom I have the pleasure of 
speaking ?,'" 

"I'm Mr. \Vilkes, the Housemastcr of 
this House," explained Old Wilkey. "Pray 
don't upset yourself further, sir. Little 
tnistakPs of this kind urc bound to hap-' 
pen." 

"Well, I 1nust say t'hat you are VC'.ry 
nice about it, Mr. Wilkes," said tho 
stranger. "But I'm not excusing myself. 
I saw some big gates., and a lot of build-

ings, and I took it for g1·anlccl that tltc 
place was Moor V icw. Somebody in the 
village told me that the school was up 
here." 

".A. very natural n1istake on your 11a rt, 
l\Ir. Wright," said the Houscmastcr, sn1il­
ing. "Don't mention it. But if you are 
really tbinkini of going along to IvliR~; 
Bond's estabis11n1cnt, it is only fair that 
you s11ould know th11.t it will bC' quite 
closed up and asleep·: Mis:-; Bond keep~ 
even earlier hours than we do." 

Mr. ,vright was looking at his watch 
in the light ,vhich flooded from the lobby. 

"l'n1 afraid- I've n1adc a pretty bacl mC's~ 
of thing"," 11c said rnef u 1 ly. "On the 
,v!hole, it's ju~t a8 ,vell that I didn't in­
f orn1 ~Ii88 Bond of' n1y coining. I l1acl 
better run back to the village, and get a 
roon1 in one of the.Jocn 1 tav-erns. Perha.ps 
you can tell me of a good spot, sir?" 

· "Well, of course', there is the George," 
said Mr. ,vilkcs dubiously. "But I would 
hardly ad vise you--" 

"You sec, sir, I'n1 the uncle of one of 
the girls," ,vent on Mr. \Vright convers~!­
tionally. ~, I didn't wire that I wa~ con1-
ing, because I wanted to giYe the young­
ster a little sui;prisc." 

"Qnitc" naturnl," n1urn1urcd Mr. 
'\rYilkes. 

··Unfortunately, I J1ad n puncture be­
tween Hcln1ford and Bannington-on one 
of the lonelic~t parts of the roncl," con­
tinued l\rlr. ,vl'ight. "I didn't think 1nuc.·h 
of it until I found tha.t 1ny spare wheel 
had januncd, ancl I couldn't get it free 
for love or 111oncy." 

'' ~Iy spare wheel l1as playC'tl n1C' simi!~t' 
tricks," said Old ,v ilkcy syn1pa t hctically. 

"The result \T'as, I hacl to walk two or 
three n1iles to a garage," went OU the 
vh,itor. "'rhcn the idiot of a n1cchanic 
forgot the most important of his tool..~. 
and he had to walk hack again. On tbc 
whole, over two hours . were wa~tC'll. 80, 
instead of getting here at C'ight-thirty, as I 
intended. 1'111 not Ju~rc until after eleven. 
If I hall realised that I s'hould give all 
this trouble, I ,\·ould have stayed in 
Banniugton. I certainly don't think it 
would be advisable for me to arouse th~ 
girl~' school nt this hour. I couldn't i;;~c 
my niece until the 1uoruing, anyhow." 

• 
•· That is quit~ true," agreed Mr. \Vilkcs. 

'' In the circu1nstanccs, sir, it would be­
er-just a little t'houghtlcss." 

'' Then nll I can do, sir, is to apologise 
once again for being such a nuisance, and 
to clear off," snid Mr. Wright cl1cerily. 
"'rhc George, I think you said? I'll come 
along to the school in the mor~ir,ip.~; ~d 
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surprise n1y niece then. It'll clo just as 
well." 

~fr. \Yilkcs couo·hcd. The boy~ at the 

Au enthralling yarn of the Turf. 

CHAPTER 2. 

" He's A Fraud I '' 

upper window knc~v ,,r.J1at was con1ing, for '' MY. only sainted aunt!" 
it was fairly obvious to them that the Handforth n1urmurcd the 
strnno·cr had been nngling for an invita- words in a quivering, excited 
tion. 0 He had done it very delicately, of voice. .A .. ud when the others looked at him 
c0ursc, hnt ::\'fr. ,vilkcs had twigged. th!~Y could ~cc that he was widly cxcitC'd. 

'' R.eally, ~Ir. '\Vrig_ht, I' cannot honestly ",vell, the show's oYcr, you chaps,'' 
rccon11nend you to the George Tavern," 1nurmurcd Church. "1\fight as ,vell get 
said the Houscmastcr. "It is quite a back to bed. nfr. ~f. ti-. ,vright, f'l1 :' 
good little hot~], as village hot~ls go. If A.nd Irene's uncle ! Funny thing, l'Y"' 
you would care to remain here, at St. never heard ij1cr refer to hi1n." 
Prnnk's, you arc n1ost wclco1ne to do Ro.'' "By G-eorgc !" brcathctl Handforth 

"01h, really, I couldn't think of bother- hoarsely. 
ing yon to that extent," said ~Ir. ,vrig11t He was fairly quivcrin<r as he shut the 
pron1ptly. windo,v. 0 

"There is n. spare bed-room available, "\Vhat's up, yon cl1u1np ?" askecl 
nncl you will 110£ be causing any bother Traver~. "'\Vhat's the iclea of all this 
at all," said Old ,vilkey ho3pitnbly. "You heavy breathing?" 
a tc pcrf cctly wclcon1c 
to 1·c1nain, sir. and 
I shall be delighted 
to have you as my 
guest. I trust you 
\Vi ll honour me." 

"\V ell, since you 
11nt it like that, I "can 
hardly r c f u s e , " 
laughed )fr. ,vright. 
'' I rnust say, sir, that 
\yon arc rcallv an aw-
~ ~ 

ful1y good sport. ?v[y 
l'a r? If there is any 
place--" 

"It will be quite 
saf c iu the Trin.no·lc, 
if you care to lea v~ it 
there," s a i d M r . 
\V ilkcs. '' \Ve lia vc a 
garage, but I do not 
think there will he 
any rain. At this 
hour, you know, the 
uoisc,--'J 

n Quite so - quite 
80 !" said ~Ir. ,vright. 
"I'll leave her here, 
as you suggest." 

11 

Late at night a mysterious 
stranger drove Into St. 
Frank's. Handforth & Co., 
watching from above, were 

vastly intrigued. 

Ile went to the car, switched off tl1c licrhts and 
• 0 ' 

presented lumself once n1orc on the lighted .steps 
~,· ith a suitcnsc in his hand. 

"Just like Old .. ,vilkcy !" rnurmur0d Haudf ortb 
with a grin. n"Hc's a good oltl stick!" , 

"Ouc of the very best," agreed Cl1urch. 
"~Iy niece?" came _Mr. \Vright's voice from the 

doorway, as he ,,..-cut 111. "Oh, yes, you'll probably 
kuow her. A. rather nice girl, 11a1ncd Manners. 
Irene ira11110rs. Thanks 111ost awfully. I an1 really 
very g ra tcful--n 

IIis voice grew fainter as Le and 1\-Ir. \Vilkes 
dl'if!ed indoors, and then the heavy door of the 
Anc1e11t House ,vas closed, and their yo1ccs .were 
lost altoo·ethcr b 

: . ...... 
---~--. 
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"That man!" panted Handforth. 
"Which man? Oh, you mean Mr. 

~Vright? What about him?,. 
"He•s uot Irene's uncle!" 
''Eh?" 
"I tell you he's not Irene's unc1e!" 

said Handforth tensely. 
"Rot !" 
"He't; not-he can't be!" insisted Hancl­

forth. "Do you think I don't know?" 
"Cheese it, Handy!" said McChtrc. 

"'rhe man himself said that he was 
Irene's uncle. What more do you want? 
You're not call~ng l1im a liar, arc you?'• 

"I ought to know ! " said Handforth 
fiercely. "Irene's never mentioned au 
uncle named ,vright.." 

"Ha, ha, ha. !" 
The other juniors laughed softly-and 

dcrisi vely. 
"Good olcl 'l'rackett Grim!" grinned 

Church. "'fhat doesn't prove anything, 
ass ! Irene might ha vc lots of uncles 
that she's never referred to." 

"Oh, n1ight she?" retorted Handfort.lt. 
'' ,vell, I jolly well know that she hasn't! 
I kno,v I1·enc better than any of you 
chaps, don't I?" . 

'!'bey admitted that he <lid. Irene Man­
ners \\·as his favourite girl chun1. llis 
people ·were very friendly ·with her people, 
and vice i·ersa. 'fhey ,vcrc always visit .. 
iug one another's homes at holiday times. 
Of all the people at St. Frank's, Hand­
forth was certainly the one person who 
should know most about Irene's aunts and 
uncles. 

"That n1an's a crook--hc's a fraud!'' 
sa!H Hanclforth impressively. 

He had suddenly become very cold-very 
cool. 'fhcrc was a melodramatic air about 
hi1n. 

"A crook?" rcpcatccl Travers politely. 
"'!'hat's what I said-a crook!'' re­

peated Hanclfo1·th. "Didn't you notice 

--------

the way he anglccl for an invite? Ile 
fooled Old ,vilkcy deliberately-for a set 
purpose!'' 

"And what's the set pnrpCJsl' ?" ask~d 
McClure patiently. "I 8Upposc you're 
·going to tell us that the man l1as wormed 
his ,vay into St. Prank's so that lie en n 
bag the school sil vcr?" 

"Y cs ! " rc11licd Hantlfol'tli, w itltont he~i-
ta.tion. · 

"Ha, ha, ha ! " 
They laughed agaiu-this tii11c not quite 

so softly-and much mo1·c clerisiYcly. 
'"All right-you can scoff!" breathed 

Handforth. "I'll soon sho,v you! I k1iow 
what I'm talking about! That n1a11's an 
iinpo~tor ! Irene hasn't got an uncle 
named ,J. G. "\Vright, I tell you!" He 
didn't know I ,vas listcninu-but I'll be 
a blc to spoil his crooked g;me ! " 

The other juniors sighed. It wasn't so 
amusing no,v. It was just like t..:d ward 
Oswald Handforth to get a fantastic idea 
<,1 this sort into his head. 

"Oh, conic to hcd !" said Cht1rch. 
'' Not likely!" 
:'But,. my cl~ar f cll<nv, you ~ustn 't. say 

tlungs hkc tlus about Old "\Vtlkcy's vi8i--­
tor~-cYen though they do drop in by 
chance," said Travers sternly. "You 
can't call people crooks ancl--"' 

"Wait!" i11tcrru1,tcd Handforth. "I'll 
show you exactly ,vhat I mean! Go aloncr 
to the dormitory, and wait there for n1e?• 

_I-Io doclgccl away before they could stop 
'1nm. 'l'hcy ,verc myst~fied. By the tin1c 
t!1cy reached the dornntory, there was no 
t:1gn of Handforth, ancl they hadn't the 
faintest idea wh<'rc he had O"OJlC. 

"Potty!" said Travers ::;adly. 
"..c\rc you talking to me tH asked Sir 

.Jimmy, ,vho hacl ·washed, and was back in 
bed. 

"Your name may be Potts, dear ol<l 
fellow, but I wouldn't dream of callino-

o 
you }lotty," replied 
'rravcrs. "No; I wa~ 
ref erring to JI a n cl -
forth's 1nental condi­
tion." 

"He's n1 o r c than 

- ----=:==--- ... 

potty-he's as crazy as 
a 1\-Iarch hare!" 
grunted S i r Jinuny. 
"\Vl1nt's he bcClll l1Jl to 
now? I n1ight as wc11 
tcli you that l'Ye b<.'<'11 
int-o his dormitorv, an!l 
bagged his shcets--anrl 
pillow, too! II~'s wcl­
con1e to mine, incl uciin~ 
the ink. 11 • 

The others chuckled. 
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Meanwhile, Handforth hnd hurried down mandcd Handforth thickly. "You know 
• to tl1e Junior Common-roon1. A quick exactly how that man got round Olcl 

searcl1, nncl he found the CO}lY of the Lon- Wilkey-you heard him! Well, listen to -. 
don evening 11apcr he had been glancing this!,, · 
at earlier. He fell upon it triumphantly, -They glanced at one another, grinned. 
anc.1 clashed upstairs. and pre1Jared to listen. 

"Now!" be exclaimed as he burst into "' Householders,' " read Handfortb, 
the little dormito1·y, and closccl the door. "~ particularly those in large, isolated 

",vhat have you got there?" askeu country mansions, are warned against tho 
Church impatiently. "Look here, Hancly, depredations of a plausible scoundrel, 
we ought to be in bed. A 11ref cct might owning a motor-car, who has been inakinC1' 
co111e along·--'' a }lractice of calling at lonely mansion~ 

"We're not going to bed yet-any of - with a tale of engine trouble, and askina 
us!'' intcr1·uptcd Handfo::th. "There's for a night's shelter. This man invariably 
,vork for us "to do. We've got to catch chooses a house many miles from a villao-e 
that crook!" or l1otel, and his 11Iausibility is such th~t 

"Oh, my hat!" groaned Mac. tho unsuspicious householder generally 
"You think I'm mad, don't you?'' extends him a welcome-only to find, in 

asked Handf orth scornfully. the morning, tba t the guest has decamped 
"We don't think-we know!" answered in the early hours, taking all the avail-

five voices as one. able valuables. 
"All riaht, you'll soon clL'lnae your "' The police wish to warn householders 

tones," g1~wlcd tl1e leader of Stucly D. against this man. He is well educated, 
"Just listen to this paragra pit in to- g~ntlemanly, aged between thh·ty and 
night's pa1lcr. It says l1cre that it has fo1·~y, da~k., and of good appearance. At 
been printed at the rccp1est of the police. var1o~s times he bas used the names rof 
A.11 I ,vant you to do 1s to listen to it- C~p~a1n Horace Gunby, Major Fitz­
i\·ithout i_ntcrrupting." w1lham, Sir 'fhomas Wright, _ancl Lieu-

" Let 1nm read it, you chaps," pleaded t~nant-colonel Russell. It 1s hardly 
Church. "It'll save a lot of time.,, likely, however, that he will use these 
. TJnfortunately, there was a brief delay na~es a~ain. ~s rece~tly as last week, 
1ust then, for tbe door opened and Nipper, this daring swindler imposed upon tho 
the Remove captain, looKed in. Rev. S!anley Tracey,-vicar of Great Brad-

" \Vhat's tlus-a secret feed P" asked fiel~, 111 Kent. In his usual way, 110 
S'ipp(\r suspiciously. "'\\7hy wasn't I in- arrived at the vicarage at a fairly late 
\•itcd ?" · hour, using a smart two-seater car. He 

'' You're welcome to all the feed you can }llea~ecr~shortage of petrol, and the vicar, 
find here, dear old fellow/' said Travers deceived by the man's appearance, jnvited 
generously. l1im _to stay the night:--' Well, there's 

"Wlio told you to come?" demanded nothing much else that matters," said 
Hnndforth. "Go back to bed! You'll ~andforth breatl1lessly. "What about 
only start chipping me, and I jolly well 1t P Isn't that good enough for you 
know that that man Wriaht is a wron"' chaps?"' 
'un ! " · 0 c, There was a silence for some moments . 

.. _How can he be wrong if he's ." It's a bit thick., you know," said 
Wright.?" asked Travers 1nildly. Nipper at length. 

"Which man?" inquired Nipper before "He used the same name to-niaht, don't 
Ilandforth could think of an adequate forge~ !" urge~ ~andforth. "In "the paper 
answer to Travers' pleasantry. "You ~ere it says Sir Thomas ~right.' And 
1nean the chap wl10 just arrived? I the name _he g~vc to Old Wilkey was ~ Mr. 
ltearcl son1e talk at the front door. That J · ,,G. ~z:ig'ht. What about tliat P"' 
1notor hooter ,voke me up, in fact." Couici_dence! of ~?urse !" growled 

The others obligingly told him' what ~!1J;1 , .. impatiently. Do be sensible~ 
had . happ~ne~-Ha!1dforth, meanwhile, "\Veil wl t b t th t f ·t?'' d 
sectlung with 1mpat1ence ' ta a ou e res o 1 e-

" Tl1at's all we k1{ow," concluded mantled Hanclfortlt: "It ~a1s that this 
Church. "Handy sticks out tl1at th h man makes a Jlract1ce of calling at lonely 
. . e c ap country mans1ons:--11 

1s a _swindler-a cr?ok. He says t11at he "St. Frank's isn't a lonel countr 
got into St. Frank s by false pretences- mansion ,, put in McClur y y 
tb~t he'~ ~ot I!cne's uncle,, at ~11. •~ . "P.erh~ps it isn't-but ;t's a likely ,:; t 

·tiDra,, !t mlld, Handy, said Nipper, for grabbing Rome cash or valuables."po 
:w1 1 a gr1 n. " y cs b t-----" 

"When are yon bl!thering idiots 
0
going "The~, :gain," went on Handforth, "he 

to let me read this nara.graph P ' de- tells a tale of engine -trouble. He varied 
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that a bit to-night. It was tyre trouble, 
wasn't it? Something to do with his 
spare wheel? But what's the difference? 
He wangled a night's shelter-and he's in 
this House, and Old Wilkey is un­
suspicious." 

''H'm! It does look a bit funny, of 
course," said Nipper thoughtfully. "I 
mean, you'd t!hink that l1e would have told 
the Mpor View people that he was con1• 
in~. Uncles don't generally drop in like 
tins-without cyen telling the school 
authorities. Again, it was rummy that 
he should have mistaken St. Frank's for 
the Moor View School." 

"Rummy isn't the word !" said Hand­
forth excitedly. "I tell you, the whole 
thing is a plant! And what about Irene? 
That's where the man made his f~tal 
blunder! Old Wilkey doesn't know any­
thing about Irene's uncles-but I do! 
Irene hasn't got an uncle named Wright!'' 

" You can't be absolutely sure of that,, 
Hnndy," protested Nipper. 

"But I can be!" exclaimed Handfort.11. 
"Irene's mother only has two sisters. 
Don't you think I know? One of them 
is married to a Mr. Warburton. B.e's 
Irene's Uncle Tom. H~r other aunt~ 
Aunt Julie-is a spinster. Always has 
be£.'n. An old maid. How can this man's 
yarn be true?" ~ 

"By -Jove?'' said Nipper k~nly. HI 
thought, at fir~t., that Handy had caught 
a >nnre's nest-as usual. But there sPems 
to be something in this, you.chaps. That 
n1an couldn't have known that you fellows 
Vl~rc hanging out of tl1at window listen­
ing. That's what lie didn't reckon on." 

"You don't really think that he's an 
impostor, do you?" asked Jimn1y Potts, 
staring. 

"I'n1 inc-lined to think that it's a bit 
fishy," said Nipper. "Mind you, I'm not 
certain-but it might be as well to make 
sure." 

"Let's go and see Old Wilkey at once," 
suggested Church. "We'd bC'tter warn 
him, hadn't we? By thP way, Handy, I've 
just thought of a snag." 

"A which?" asked Hnndforth. 
"A snag," said Church. "If tliis man 

i3 a crook, 110w did l1e know anything 
about Irene?" 

There was a complete silence. 
"\Vell ?"'-nsked Church at length. 
"It's n facer, d{)ar old fellow," murmured 

frav0rs dryly. "If ~Ir. ,vright is genuine, 
h~ naturally knows all there is to know 
about Irene ~Ianners. But w.e're assum­
in_g, nrcn't wc, that he is tl1is 'plausible 
sroundrel ' the police have been warning 
l1ouseholders ·about? .A.nd if lie's a 
plausible scounclrcl, spinning the yarn on 
purpose t~ wangle his ·way into St. 

Prank's, it's rather difficult to imao-ine 
0 

how ·be knew anything about Ircne at 
all." 

"He might just as well have picked on 
gon1e other girl," nodded Nipper. ·'' Yes., 
Handy, you've got to admit that this 
point is in Mr. Wright's favour." 

"I don't admit anything," growlecl 
Handforth. "'.Va.it a minute, you fel­
lows !_ Let me think !u 

"We'd all better think," said Nipper. 
"We don't want to make ,a silly mistake, 
and--" 

"I'Ye got it !" ejaculated Edwn rd 
Oswald suddenly, with triumph in his 
tone. "By George ! ,vhat a chump I 
was not to think of it before! Now I 
know that the fellow is a fraud!"· 

CHAPTER 3. 
Handy's Big Idea! 

T HE others looked at Handforth 
interestedly. 

"Oh, you know, do you?" asked 
Vivian Travers. 

"·Yes, I jolll well do-!" retorted Hnn,1-
forth. "Didn t you chaps see yesterday's 
' Banuington Gnzette '?'' 

"Of course we did," said Churcl1. 
"But I don't understand--" 

"By Jove !" murmured Nipper. "Movo 
up onP, Handy ! You mean Irene's 
photo?" 

"Yes, I jolly well do !'' saicl Handft,.rt11 
again. ·" Now do you understand?" 
:he went on, turning to the others. 
"Don't you rcmcmb("r? I1·ene's photo 
was in yesterday's , Gazette,' wasn't it? 
I can remember the very words under .. 
neath it: ' Miss Irene Manners, . the 
blilliant captain of the Moor View. School 
hockey team.' It was a report of the 
girls' hock<'y match against one of those 
Bannington schools. Don't you see ho,v 
it all fits?" 

"I say, ·we'd better go easy," muttered 
Church dubiously. 

"Rats ! The whole thing's as clear as 
dnylight !" said Handforth. '' This im­
postor chap drifts to Helmford, or Ban­
nington. He's looking for .a fresh victin1. 
He spots Irene's photograph in th~ locnl 
pap.er, and he thinks it'll be a good 
w!l1ecze to burgle St. Frank's. By getting 
here late, and using Irene's name, he can 
work the dodge. Don't forget that Irenr, 
,vns the only Moor Vie,v girl mention~cl 
iu the paper ! She was not only 1nen­
tion(l<l, but lier photograph was thcr<.', 
too ! " . 

"It docs seem to fit," admitted "l.IcClurc 
unca~i ly. 



IO "THE RIVAL TREASUR-E-SEEKERS.'' Featuring Harry Wha.17ton & Co. 

"Fit! It can't do anything el:;c !'' ·re- Nipper ·was inclined to believe that Hand­
torted Handforth. '"I tell you, th:.s 1nan forth's suspicions were justified. 
is a crook! I suspected it fron1 the first ",ve've only got to· nab the beggar red­
instant. N atu1·ally enough, he'cl 1n·in1ed handed, and we' 11 get all the credit," went 
himself with as much information a:.~ pos- on Handforth eagerly. "By George! We 
sible-but his idea was to fool t11c !louse- shall have our names in the newspapers, 
master only. No matter ho,v cartf11lly aucl-and everything! Isn't that ,Yorth 
lie planned, he couldn't kno,v that t:-ome the loss of a few hours' giddy sleep?" · 
of Irene's friends would be hanging out Nipper suddenly held up a :warning 
of an upp~r ,vindow, listening.'~ finger. , 

There was another silence. '' Shush ! " he murmured. ~' I thought 
"This is all very- well," said Travers at I heard voices just now!" 

last. "But what are we going to do? He tip-toed to the door, and switchccl 
It's no good st-anding here talking. We're off the light. Opening the door, he lis-­
only wasting our beauty sleep-and, good- tcncd intently. Voices were floating 
ness knows, Handy needs enough of along the corridor f~Qm the direction of 
that!" the Housemaster's private quarters. 

"This isn't the time for being funny," "Not at all, sir-not at all !" came Old 
said Handforth coldly. ",v e'vc got to Wilkey's genial voice. "~rs. ,vilkes has 
nab this crook, my sons! For all ,Ye been only too delighted to make the fc,v: 
know, there may be a reward off ercd for simple necessary preparations." 
l1is arrest !" "lteally, sir, you are overwhelming me 

",ve'd better go straight clown to Old :with your hospitality," came Mr. Wright's 
:'\Vilkcy and tell him," said Churcµ. voice. "I don't kno,v how I shall ever be 
"That'll be the safest ,vay." able to repay you for your kindness." 

"Fathead!" said Handforth. ·"Nonsense, my dear fellow-nonsense!"~ 
"Eh?" laughed Mr. Wilkes. "We're only too 
"Imbecile !" glad to have you. My own daughter is 
"Look here--" a personal friend of Irene's. And any 

. ".Ass!" said Han elf orth sco1·nfully. "If uncle of Irene's is welcome in my House. 
,ve went to Old Wilkey no,v, we should This is your bed-room, sir. If you ·will 
ruin everything. Where's our proof? tell me ,vhen you ,,ould like to be called 
"\Ve're satisfied that the man is an im- __ ,, 
postor, but wc can't produce any real The voices l1ad become very indistinct, 
evidence." and Nipper slipped out, ran down the 

"Not satisfied, Handy," murmured Nip- corridor, and went to the more private 
per. "We all a~rec that the circs. are section of the House. He was just in time 
a bit rummy-looking, but that's all." to sec Mr. Wright ushered into a s1lare 

"Well, anyway, if ·we told Old ,vilkey bed-room. 
now it wouldn't do any good," said Hanel- "That will be admirable," Old Wilkey 
forth. "This chap, faced with exposure, was saying. "Then you'll have breakfast 
could bluff the whole thing out. He'cl ,vith my family, sir? I am sure Vera will 
just tell a few more lies, and clear off. be very interested in you. Vera is my 
'£here's nothing against him-yet. What daughter-sl1e's at the Moor View School, 
we've got to do is to catch him red-handed too. After breakfast, you can go along 
at l1is rotten game ! " with her, eh?" / 

"Oh, my hat.'" · t b k l t· H d Ni ppcr crep ac , anc , mee 1ng an -
" Once we do that, we'll have him on forth, pulled his arm. They both 1·e­

toast," said Handforth breathlessly. t t d .rea e . 
"Evidence is what we '\\"ant-and evidence "I've spotted the bed-room," murmured 
is what we'll have, if ,ve keep awake and Nipper. "No need for you to go, Handy." 
watch this man's movements.,, "What have they been saying?" whis-

" What movements?'' asked :McClure llered Hand.forth eagerly. 
bluntly. "N othiug much-only arrangements for 

"You read the parag1·aph in the pa.per, the morning," breatheg Nipper. 
didn't you?" said Handfo1·tlt. "His They arrived back in the dormitory. 
wheeze is to wait until everybody is "Well, we know where he's located," 
asleep, and then he creeps out, goes down- said Nipper. "So we can keep our eye on 
stairs, and ransacks the place. Then he him-at least, on his bed-room door-and 
slips away and nothing is discovered until he won't suspect a thing." 
the morning. By then, he's in tl1J next "We'll nab him," said Handforth 
giddy county ! " breathlessly. 

Son1e of Handforth's excitement had "My dear cl1ap, the thing is as simple 
spread to tl1e other juniors by no,v. Even as the alphabet," smiled ~ipper. "All we 
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have to do is to watch his brtl-roon1. If 
~1e stays in it a 11 night, he's genuine. But 
1f he creeps out in the small hours-well, 
he'll have a job to explain hi1nself." 

"He'll creep out all right!" declar<'d 
Handforth. '' It's his game! He'll wait 
until r-vcrybody's aslC'c-p, and then hc'Il 
start his usual trickR." 

"All the san1e, it ·would bP bet l<'r if we 
J)opped dowu and warnC'cl 01,I \Vilkcy," 
said Church. "It's onlv fair that he ., 
should b0 told-that he should bP put on 
hi:-:- gn:1rd.') 

"You poor. pitiful ('lnnnp : ., ~nicl Hand­
forl h, 1norc in s01To\v than in allgPr. 

",v1iat·~ the n1nttPr ]lOW ?'' 
,:Don't vou 11ndPr8tn11d. vou n:=-~. ilint 

Old \Yilke~~ W1.>Hld p[lrk 11 . ..: :111 off to lH·d ~ .. 

Breathlessly H~nd­
f or th peeped 
through the door­
way. He was 
startled to see the 
mysterious Mr. 
Wright, an auto­
matic in one hand, 
searching l\'Ir. 

Wilkes' desk. 

demanded Hand­
forth. "JI c ' cl 
thank us for our 
warning, a n cl 
hc~d tell us not 
to he silly 
idiots." 

",v c 1 I , we 
should have dour; 
the right thing 
a n cl we could 
]c~cp ,vatch aftC'r­
wards, just the 
san1e," argurcl 
Church. 

"I don't think 
so,'' n1 u rn1 u r<•d 
Nipper, with a 
el1uckl0. ''You're 
both wron<r. In 

C, 

the first plneC', 
Old ,v i I k (' y 
wonldu 't 8Coff-· 
h <• 'd t a k 0. t Ii e 
warn1110· s c r 1 -

I"') 

o n :..; 1 y . Bat I 
think it':-; Ycrv 
likf•ly that 1w 'cl 
sl'1Hl ui;; to bed. 
and gf't hold of 
s< ;nH' of t 1i C' prC'­
f c c t s . JI e ' d 
watch hin1s0lf, 
h0lperl h_y t h e 
senior::;." 

,, A 11 cl W G 

should be dished 
out of all the 

. tr. ) t " . J f'XCI ,:m0 1 ,, saH 

II a n d f o r t h 
gruilly. 

Church was 
silcut. Ile 
l'<'a lised t h a t 
Nipper's fear 
r.•a:; j ustifi"d. 

"This is I-Iandy's own ga1ne. and w~ 
must gi,rc hin1 liis head,'; said Nipper 
cliplon1atically. "I'n1 not going to butt 
in. Handy's tl1c leader to-night.,, 

"That's jolly good of you, old man,'' 
said Hnndforth gratefully. "I didn't 
exp£lct you t~ l1c so broadpiinclcd. Yon 
usually butt 1n and take charge l r 
things." 

"Oh, do I?'' grinned Nipper. ",vrll, 
I'1n not butting in now. In fact, I'm 
going to sugg·est that you should keep tl1c 
first W[ltch-fron1 now until one-thirty." 

"Eh?" 
"Thf•r0'~ no rarthlv need for all of u:; 

to krep np all nig-lt(" eontiuued Nipper. 
'· '\Yi' C':lll c•a.;.;il_\' nrr:ingc a seriPs of 
watcl1,·--. 'fhrcr- 11f 11~ f!·o1n now· until 011<'-
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thirty-you and Churc11y and Mac. Then 
you'll be relieved by (hree others-from 
one-thirty until t11rcc-thirty. 'fhen three 
more of us can take over from three­
thirty until five-thirty. If nothing has 
l1a ppcned by then, it' 11 be pretty obvious 
that the man is O.K." 

'' That seems sensible," yawned Travers. 
"Well, good-night, dear old fellows! I'll 
take tho spell from three-thirty until fi~­
thiI·ty, if you donJt mind. Or wouldn't it 
be better to have still another spell-from 
five-thirty until seven-thirty? That one 
,vould suit me down to the ground!" 

"San1c here," murn1ured Jimmy Potts. 
"I'll take that s1Jell, too." 

Handforth was ·bubbling with eager­
ness; and his feelings towards Nipper were 
of tbc warmest. In his opinion, it was 
very sporting of Nipper to suggest that 
he-Handy-should take the first watch. 

"Come on, you cl1a ps ! " murmured 
Hanclforth, looking at his two chums. 
",v e'll get busy ! So long, you others !" 

"What about our relief?" asked Church. 
''Leave that to me," said Nipper. ·"I'll 

get hold of Tommy Watson and Tregellis­
West, and we'll take over at half-past 
one." 

Handf orth & Co. slipped out. 
"What's the big idea?" asked Skeets 

curiously. "Wl1y arc you letting that big 
chu1np take the first watch, Nipper?". 

'' Bcca use he would have kicked up a 
tlin if I had suggested anything else," 
1·epliccl Nipper blandly. "You need to use 
tact witl1 old Handy. He's as pleased as 
Punch-and lie doesn't even realise that 
we've spoofed him." . 

"Spoofed him?" asked Travers politely. 
"My dear cl1ap, if this man is a crook 

it's l1ardly likely tbat he'll make any 
n1ove before two o'clock, at the earliest," 
cxpiained Ni pJJer calmly. "By then, 
Handy's spell of duty will be over. Don't 
you see?" 

Vivian Travers gazed upon him admir­
ingly. 

"Brains !" he murmured. "That's all 
it is, dear old fellows-brains! I'd never 
}1avc thought of a thing like tl1at-but 
then, I never claimed to have any brains!" 

---- ....... 
CHAPT'ER 4. 

The Midnight Watchers! 

T lIE spare bccl-room, which was 
occupied by the alleged Mr. J. G. 

- ,vright, was ideally situated as far 
as the schoolboy sleutl1s were con .. 

ccrned. It was a corner room, ancl the 
door was at the end of a fairly wide 
corridor. 

At the other end of the passage was the 
private staircase down to Mr. Wilkes•, 
l1all. There _was a wide landing up here, 
too, and from the further side of the land­
ing the boys could crouch in com1Jarative 
comf 01·t. Not only were ~here recesses in 
which they could conceal themselves, but 
they could sec 1·ight across the landing, 
down that corridor·; and the moonbeams 
from the window at tl1e end of the passage 
played upon the door of the ·room they 
were watching. 

Thus., although they were a good dis- -
tanoe away-so far away, in fact, that they 
could converse in wluspcrs :without the 
faintest danger of being overheard-they 
could maintain their watch in comfort. 

"We'll have him on toast as soon as he 
steals out to rob the place," murmured 
Handforth tensely. "We can wait until 
he's half way downstairs, ·and then jump 
on him from behind. 'J 

"He might :00 armed.," whispered 
McClure. 

"All ~he more reason we should jump 
on him from behind," replied Handforth 
promptly. "We can't afford to take any 
chances with a desperate crook of his 
type." 

A train of thought was set in motion. 
"By the way, we'd better prepare/' he 

went on, after a pause. "Come to think 
of it, we're a set of chumps !" 

"Well, you're in cl1arge," said Church. 
"We're not ready for the rotter," con­

tinued Handforth. "Don't forget he's a 
bad lot. He probably does counterfeiting 
as well as burglary." 

"With smuggling as a side line, 
perhaps.," ;murmured Mac. 

''Well, you can never tell," replied 
Hand.forth. "Anyhow, we'll be on the 
safe side. Now, let me see. _What do 
we need?" 

"How about a shot-gun and a couple o~ 
automatic pistols?"-

"Don't try to be funny," frowned Hand­
f orth. "We need some rope, to start 
with. Yes, and a big blanket or a rug. 
That's the idea! As he creeps down­
stairs, we can chuck the rug over him, get 
him down., and then rope ~im up." 

"Here, I say, steady!" said Cl1urcb, in 
alarm. 

"I'm conducting this case in my own 
way," said Handforth, a fierce note in l1is 
voice. •" You chaps arc just my assistants 
-sec? I cl~n't want any arguments or 
any objections. Buzz off and get a rug 
and sonic rope.'~ 

"Eh?" 
"You heard me !"· 
"But, you silly ass--'' 



"A detective's assistants arc supposed 
to s1lring to action at the word of com­
mand," saia Handforth coldly. "What 
sort of assistants do you call yourselves? 
I can't go away from l1ero because I have 
to keep watch. Go and f <'tch some rope­
and a big 1·ug. And don't argue!" 

"Crumbs !" said Church f ccbly. 
He and McClure departed. Handforth 

was in one of his most !).ggressive moods. 
He was, in fact, very pleased J{ith him­
self. There was nothi.ng he loved better 
than playing the amateur detective; and 
this case, it seemed, _was a real corker. 

Even Nipper bimsclf could not fail to 
acknowledge that Handforth l1ad been 
quite brilliant-astonishingly so, consider­
ing that he ,vas usually a first-class 
~lundercr. But there was a good reason 
for Handforth's brilliance; he had made 
the initial discovery, and he did not want 
the case to be taken out of his hands. He 
wanted all the glory. So it was up to liim 
to prove that ;tie w.as capable of conducting 
the case. 

This latest idea of his-the procuring of 
ropes and a rug-~as a good one. Even 
if the things were not actually needed, it 
was better to have them ready. 

When Church and McClure returned, 
they not only had a big t1·avelling-rug and 
s01nc lengths of stout ro1le, but they had 
also brought a police whistle. 

"What's this for?" asked Handfo1·th, as 
he t.ook it. -

" It's a police ~histle," said Church. 
"I can sec that, ass ! But ~vhat's it 

for?" 
"You blow it.," explained Church. 

"And when you blow it, it makes a shrill 
sort of noise." 

HYou-you dummy!" hissed Handforth. 
"Do you think I don't know wl1at kind 
of a noise a police whistle makes?" 

",v ell, you asked." 
· "We don't ·want this thing !" grunted 

Handf ortl1, putting the whistle in his 
pocket. 

': ~lac and I thought that it would be 
a good idea to blow the ,,·histle while we 
were nabbing the crook," said Church. 
"That would bring help pretty quickly." 

"'\Vhich is just what ,vc don't neecl," 
said Handforth, with a sniff. "If three 
of us can't handle one crook, then I'm a 
tadpole ! Do you think I want l1alf the 
cl1aps claiming that they collared the 
rottcT? Not likely! ,ve're going to clo 
this thing ourselves-off our own bat! So 
when that burglar makes a move, don't 
forget that you've got to keep quiet. No 
y<'lling- for help. lTnderstancl? We cau 
do all the nabbing that's required-with-
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out the others butting iu and sl<:~Jiu~ 
all tbc thunder." 

Church and McClure did not argu~. 
'fhcy had been thinking duriua their 
brief absence; and, like N ippcr, they had 
realised that it was ,;e1·y in1probable that 
Mr. Wright would make any move b<1fore 
two o'clock. In fact, Church and ].{cClurc 
s'i1ddcnly had a great respect for Nipper. 
They had twigged the Remove skipper's 
little ,vheezc. So it was just as _well to 
humour Handforth. 

'l"welve-thirty was booming out whc~n 
something happened. Handforth was just 
as startled as his chums. Optimist thou~h 
he ,vas, he had not expected any move L>y 
the criminal until at least one o'clock. 

As the half-hour chi1ned, ltlr. Wright':-, 
door opened, and a sudden flood of light 
filled the corridor on the other side of the 
landing. 

"Great Scott !" gurglc,d Handf orth. 
He and his chums dodged into a recess, 

their hearts thumping. As quickly as 
Mr. Wright's door had opcnccl, it was 
closed. 'Jlhe sound of soft, cautious foot­
steps came to the C'ars of the waiting boy::,. 
Handf orth, after the first shock of sur­
prise, recovered; he was ready for action. 
His chums felt bewildered, and they 
knew-now-that they had. never really 
belicve:d in Handforth's seusational theory. 
It gave them an uupleasant jolt. They 
were bewildered, too. It. was so unusual 
for Handf orth to be right ! 

Scarcelv daring to breathe, they waited. 
Mr. J ... G. Wright ,vas ·,valking very 

cautiously-and this, in itself, was suspi­
cious. Peeping round the angle of the 
recess, Handforth caught a glimpse of th<' 
man as lie paused uncertainly at the head 
of tl1c stairs. He was not fully dressed­
,vearing an overcoat ovE.lr his sl1irt and 
trousers. He l1ad removed hrs collar and 
tie, and also his shoes. His stockinged 
feet ma4c liardly any sound as lie walked. 

After a brief halt, lie padded silent~y 
downstairs. 

"By George-!" breathed Handf ort h, liis 
heart thumping more madly than ever. 

Now that tl1c time for action had come, 
he was so flummoxed that lie hardly knew 
,vhat to do. He crept out of the recess,, 
and }leered over the landing balustrade. 
He was just in time to see Mr. "\Vriglit 
Pntering the passage wl1ich led to tl1c 
Housemaster's private sitting-room. And 
Mr. ,vrhrht was now ho~ding a tiny 
clcct1·ic flashlamp· in his l1and, and the 
beam was splitting tl1c darkness ahead. 

"Come on!" 11issed Handforth. "We've 
got l1im now ! " 

"Hadn1t we better call the others?!' 
asked Church cxcitcdlv . .. 
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"No f car !" 
'' But he's a desperate 1nan-'' 
"\Vho cares? Three of us arc C'noug-11, 

I should hope !'' iuterruptctl Han<lf orth 
tensely. '' Co1nc on ! Don't argue., you 
fatheads! I tell you, we've got him!" 

Han<lforth was desperately keen upon 
making the capture unaided. He wanted 
this to be a Study D triumph. 
· Church and McClure ,\·ere getting 

worried. Everything was turning out so 
exactly as Haudf orth liacl lJrcdictecl that 
they suspected tli.erc must be some mis­
take somewhere. 

Handforth seized the rug, and without 
l1esitation he ran downstairs. Chu1·ch and 
McCl urc followed. Their inclination was 
to yell at the top of 51.icir voices, so that 
the whole House would be aroused. It 
,vas foolhardy to. tackle this crook in such 

a way. But they ,vcre faithful to their 
leader, and so they backed him up. 

'\Vhen they arrived downstairs, they 
found Handf orth creeping along the 
passage. The door of Mr. "\Vilkes' sitting­
room was ajar, and a feeble glimn1er of 
light from within told of the stranger's 
presence. Handforth, in front, heard the 
slight scraping sound of a moving chair. 
He crept nearer. 

Reaching the doorway, he peeped round. 
And if he had needed any proof of Mr. 
Wright's criminal intentions, they wero 
i1nmediately J)rovided. 

For the man stood in front of Mr. 
Wilkes' private desk, which had been care­
lessly left open. In one hand lie held the 
little electric torch, ancl in the other 
there was a gleaming automatic pistol! 

Even the valiant Handforth hesitated. 
He l1ad felt convinced all along that 
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this man was the crook for whom t l·" 
police ,verc searching. But he had not 
suspected, until now, that the fellow was 
armed. He obviously must be a desperate 
customer! And, rash ns Handforth was, 
he paused for a moment to consider. 

Church and 1\i[cClurc had come up in 
his rear, and he wa~ fearful lest t-hcy 
8hould 111ake some noise-which would 
"'arn the gunman. At that very moment 
:i\ir. ,vright }llaced the automatic on the 
desk, and he flashed his light about the 
1·oom. He moved across to the opposite 
wall, to the sideboard. Handforth's heart 
leapt. 'fhc fellow ha~ left that gun on 
tl1c desk ! Herc was a golden opportunity ! 

It was no time for l\csitation. Hand­
forth abruptly stepped into the room, and 
with one movcn1ent he snapped down the 
electric-light switch. The room became 
flouclccl with dazzling light-and Mr. J. 
G. l\Tright twirled round, his face full of 
consternation. 

"Quick, you chaps!" shouted Hand­
forth. ",vc'vc got him!" 

'rhc man's face had gone pale, but an 
cxprctision of relief came ~nto his eyes 
when he saw that he _was only facing 
schoolboy3. 

"Hallo !" he said, a little gulp in his 
voice. ',' You gave me a scare! What was 
the idea--" 

"No, you don't!" snapped Handfortl1, 
as Mr. ,vright move~ forward. "Quick, 
you cliaps !" 
. As llandforth spoke, he leapt. He had 
uo intention of letting- tl1c man get l1is 
gun ! The blanket - ,vbirlcd through the 
air, and before ~Ir. Wright could be aware 
of what was 11appening-, · th~ thick folds 
enveloped his head and shoulders. 

Handforth grabbed. His muscular arms 
gripped the fellow, and a moment later 
thcy were rolling 011 the :floor ! 

CHAPTER 5. 
The Capture! 

CHURCH and ~IeClurc dashed to 
their lcadcr'8 assistance. 

Church sat on Mr. ,vright's legs, 
ancl McClure looped a coil of the 

1·opc over the man's head and shoulders. 
.A ~lip-knot had been prepared, and in a 
Hash Mac pulled 'it tight. Mr. Wright's 
arms ,verc pinioned to his sides-and his 
hf'ad was still c~1vcloped in the folds of 
tho rug. 

"Good work ! " panted Handfort.h. "By 
George! '£hnt ,vas sn1art of you, Mac, old 
man ! Hold his lC'gs, Churchy !. ~V c'vc 
got him beautifully ! " 

Beneath the folds of the rug, ~Ir. W1ight 
,vas g-a~piug and c-urgling-, and even try­
ing to shout. But lianc.i1orth sc~u pl~~ i& 
stop to this. He had a sca1'f. handy, a ntl 
he bound it round the man's head, cffC'ctu­
ally silencing him. l\lorc ropes were tied 
round his arms and body. Then his feet 
were tied, and his knees were tied. He 
was trussed up like a chicken. 

"We've done it-and we haven't. dis­
turbed anybody else in the House ! " said 
Handforth exultantly. "Good e~~ ! It~s 
a Study D victory all right ! My sons, 
we've covered ourselves with glory ! 
Didn't I tell you that we could do it ou 
our o,vn ?" 

"Oh, my hat!" br('athcd Church. "Arc 
-arc you sure that we're right, Handy?" 

'' ,vha t do you mean-sure ? " 
"Supposing Mr. ,vright turns out to be 

Ir~ne's real uncle?'' 
"Don't be a potty haddock!" r('torted 

Hauclforth scornfully. "I know jolly well 
that Irene hasn't an uncle named ,vright. 
This man isn~t '\V1:ight-he's wrong ! Aud 
we've messed up his game-we've stopped 
l1im from robbing Old. Wilkey!" 

"'\Vouldn't it have been as ,vcll to hear 
what he hac.l to"Say? "asked 1\:IcClure, with 
true Scottish canniness. "I mean, he 
n1ight be able to explain things." 

"IIc'd have a job to explain his move­
ment~ in this room ! " said Hanclforth 
grin1ly. "You silly asses ! What about 
the gun?" 

"Gun?" gasped the others. 
"Oh, you didn't sec, did you?'' asked 

Ilandforth. "\Vhen I looked in the roon1. 
he hatl a beastly automatic. pistol in his 
hand!" 

"Oh, my only Sunday topper ! '' gaspr<l 
Church. '' And-and you went for him? 
He might have shot you !" 

"I ,va.sn't such a chump as that," re­
torted Handfortb. "'He was fool enough 
to leave the gun on that desk on the other 
side of the room. That's when I grabbed 
my chance." 

Even the sceptical Church and ~IcClure 
were convinced now. Handforth went ov<'r 
to the desk, gingerly picked up the 
,veapon, and gave it a cursory examina .. 
tion. 

"I say, go easy!" muttered Church. "It 
might go off ! " 

"I'll shove it in this desk," said Ilantl­
forth, opening a drawer and depositing the 
pistol inside. ",v c can tell Old ,v ilkl'_v 
u bout it in the morning. The police will 
want to sec it. too." 

"In the morning?" rC'peatcd l\icClure. 
",vhat's the n1attcr :with telling Old 
~.ilkey no~ ?)> 
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Ilandforth was looking in one of his "But, my dear boy--" 
most stubborn moods. "Don't you ' dear boy ' me !" inter-

" No!" he said decisively. "There's rupted Haudforth. "I know who you are 
somcthinO' else to be done just now. Lend -I saw the report about you in the news .. 
a hand, :iy sons! ,vc've started this job, papers." 
aud we'll finish it! ,:ve're going to lock .. 1-1 don't know what you mean?" 
the prisoner up in the cellar!" came the muffled voice from beneath the 

",vhat !" rug. "I tell you, you're wrong!,, 
'' \Ve can't afford to -take any chances "Come on!" said Handforth. "We'd 

with him," continued Handforth calmly. better not listen to him, you chaps. 'l'hese 
"The cellar's the place for Mr. ,vright !" 1nen arc too jolly clever-they can make 

'' But-but--» black look white. If we listen to him, 
".Are you going to arg-uc agnin ?" de- he'll get rouncl us. .At lca..,t, he night get 

n1andccl Handforth aggressively. round you chaps, but not me! I• kuo,v 
Church and McClure felt helpless. \Vhat jolly well that I haven't n1adc a mistake." 

fantastic idea was Handf orth thinking of Ile went out of the cellar without an-­
now? ,vasn,t he satisfied with having other word, and closed the door, shooting 
made the capture? the bolts. 

For the sake of peace, they gave in to They all returned to Mr. Wilkes' sitting .. 
him. And }lerl1aps it would be just as room, ,vhcre the light was still on. 'There 
"·ell to place the prisoner in the cellar. had been no alarm, for the three juniors 
They wcut over to Mr. Wright, and bodily ,vere still alone. 
lifted him. He struggled, but he was "Now, you ass, what's the game?" 
l!cl plcss. asked 1.iac gruffly. "W c've got to go to 

'l'hcy n1unagcc.l to carry him out, down Old ,vilkey and tell him everything!" 
the passage, and he was set down for a "We're going to bed!" said Hauclforth. 
u1omcut whilst Handfofth unbolted the '' But you're off your rocker!" 
heavy door of the cellar. Then he was un.. . "No, I 1 m not," said Edward Oswald 
ccren1011iously carried down the stone calmly. "It1ll serve Old \Vilkey right. 
steps. He needs a lesson ! ,, 

It wasn't merely one cellar, but a series "Eh?" 
of cellars, for they were stretched cxtcn- "'\Vha.t good could '\Vilkcy do, anyhow?'' 
~ivcly beneath the .Ancient House. Hand.. "\\~cut on Handforth. '' There's really 110 
fo1·th took no chances. The prisoner ,vas need to· hand this chap over to the police 
carried into an inner cellar which had a until the n1orning. ,ve don't want _a lot 
door of its own-a door of solid oak, and of commotion in the middle of the night, 
the bolts on the outside ,vere old-fashioned do we P Ho can't get out of that cellar­
and n1assive. A. man., once imprisoned. and, besides, we want to finish this job 
w·oulcl need a battering-ram, or dynamite, ourselves. This is my ca~c, and I 'in can-
to aid his escape. ducting it in my own way!" 

"This'll do!" said Handforth breath.. "Oh, my hat!" murmured Church. 
lcssly. "Dump hin1 down here. It's as , '"It's like Old '\Vilkey's carelessness, 
dry as a bone, so he won't come to any admitting this crook into his House!" 
harn1 until the morning. This blanket w·cnt on Handforth accusingly. "He was 
will keep him warm, too." plausible enough, I'll admit-but it was 

"But we're not going to leave him here rank folly of Old ,vilkey to swallow that 
until the morning!" ejaculated Church. yaru so readily. I tell you, he deserves 

I-Iandforth took no notice. He was un.. a lesson-and I'm going to give him one! 
f astcniug the scarf-for there was no need \Vhcn Old \Vil key gets up in the morning 
to half-suffocate the unfortunate man. As he'll think that Mr. Wright has vanished 
=.i. further precaution against any such during the night-ancl he,11 have the wind 
tragedy, Handforth took out his pocket- up about his valuables. Then we'll step 
knife, and cut a big slit in the rug oppo-- iu with our little yarn, and g-rab all tho 
· t t1 · ' f 00-lory.,, s1 e 1e prisoner s ace. _ 
"Now, my beauty, you'll stay here- "I suppose it'll be all right," said 

until we haud you over to the police," he McClure slowly. "But I don't quite liko 
Eai<l coplly. . leaving that chap in the cellar all ni~ht. 

'' Listen !" panted the man, 1n a des-- He may be a crook, but don't forget ue's 
p0ratc voice. "You don't understand! bound hand and foot, and after an hour 
l'1n not a burglar! Good heavens! I or two those rol?es \\~in begin to hurt." 
can explain--" "I{ats !" -replied Handforth. "In a 

•· Explain to the judge!" interrupted story I was reading the other day, the 
IIa11dforth., quoting fro1n an American detective was bound hand and foot for .... 
talkie he had heard recently. forty-eight hours, and he :wasn'~ l1ur~ ~ 



In spite of the man's protests 
that he was not a burglar, 
Handforth & Co. left him a 
helpless prisoner in the cellar. 

------

... 
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bit. As soon as he got free, lie knocked 
out a couple of crooks." 

"I don't like it, all the same," said Mnc. 
"Then you'll jolly well have to lump 

it!'~ retorted Handforth. '' Supposing we 
go to Old \Vilk0y and tell hin1? ,vhat 
will he do?" · 

''Hing up the police, I suppos0," said 
Churc-h. 

"Of course he will !" agreed Handforth. 
"He'll ring up the police ! And the police 
will con1e, and they'll grab the prisonrr, 
and c la in1 a 11 the crcdi t ! Kot jolly likely ! 
,vc·rc going to takf' this 1~1an to the lock­
up oursPlvcs-nnd then thcrf' can't br- any 
Jni~tak(• nhout ,vho 111:iclc thf' caphtrf'." 

A ncl II:.1 ndf orl 1t, t horong hly sn tisficcl 
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with himself, switched off the light in Mr. 
,vilkes' sitting-room and went upstair~. 
'rh<'rc was a minor uproar when hC' di~­
coY<'l'<'d that his pillow and shC'et~ liar! 
vanished-taken by Potts-but Handy wn:; 
fcPling at peace with the ,1t·orld and lH· 
soon subsided and settled down for slC'r-p. 
::\Icautin1e both Church nncl nlcClure were 
nneasy. 

Quite independently, the sn1n0 iclpa 
occurred to thC'111. They woulcl wait until 
Hand forth wris asleep, and then t h('Y 
would crcl·p out nnd give ~Ir. ,,VilkC's tli0 
tip. .Also indC'pendently, they disn1i~~cd 
this plan. It savoured, Ron1chow, of 
trN1clwry; nnd Churrh nntl l\[cClurc wen~ 
faithful 'to their lendor. And when they 
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cnn!e to think things over, there :wasn't 
Ytrv n1uch risk. It would be rather 
ripiJiug for them to ~et all the credit. 

However, in going nack to bed like this, 
tl!cy had forgotten one important point. 

something in IIandy's rot. Anyhow, it's 
best to be on the safe side." 

The half-hour wns ju8t chiining when 
they reached the landing. EYcrything was 
deadly quiet. There was no sign of the 
Study D chums. 

A T twenty-five minutes past one, "Handy!" breathed Nipper. ".All 
Nipper quictl:y arou~cd To1n~y serene ! Here we arc to relieve you.,., 
'\Vatson and Sir Montie Trcgelhs- Tl1cre ,vas no reply. 
,vest. He had previously told them A quick search satisfied the astonisl1cd 

of ,,·hat had happened, and had warned Nipper that Handforth & Co. were not 
thc1n that they would be required for duty 11rescnt. This was totally unlooked-for. 
at one-thirty. Nothing had happened to . It wasn't like Handforth to desert his 
disturb the stillness of the 111ght; so }lost. Nipper went to the balustrade and 
Ni ppcr naturally concluded that tho leaned over, listening. Not a sound ca1nc 
bur<Ylar had not yet made any move. It (rom below. 
wasbthis mat-ter of the 1·elief guard which "Funny!" muttered Nipper. ''Where 
Handforth & Co. had overlooked. the dickens arc they?" 

"Come on, you chaps!" murmured It was puzzling. Nothing had hap .. 
Nipper briskly. "Time for our spell." pened, evidently-or the alarm would have 

Tommy Watson yawned~ been given. Bidding his chums remain 
"The whole thing's dotty, if you ask still, Nipper crept along to Mr. Wright's 

ine," he grumbled. 0 I don't believe the door and listened. Dead silence. Nipper 
man's a crook at nll. Why should we take crept back. He even went downstairs and 
nny notice of Handf,..rth's piffle? You had a cautious look round. 
know what a cl1ump he is. He's bound to "I can't understand it," he said, when 
lia ve ~ot hold of the wrong end of the he got back. "There's not a sign of 
stick." them !" 

"That's wl1at l thought, at first," said "Pcrha1Js they've gone back to bed?" 
Nip1le1·. "But for once there ,iiight be suggested Watson hopefully. 

The l'lyin11 
Wina! 
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'' Handy was too jolly keen on the vigil 
to go back to bed," replil·d Nipper, shak­
ing his head. "All I can suggest is that 
the man has crept out, gone somewhere, 
and that Handf orth & Co. have followed 
him. 'rhcy wouldn 1 t have gone back to 
bed without telling us. They knew that 
we were coming on duty at half-past one." 

They decided to go on a .cautious prowl, 
and it was while they were creeping down 
the clorn1itory passage that Nipper sud­
denly halted. 

"Great Scott!" he breathed. "Listen!" 
'f he sound of pronounced snoring was 

coining from one of the dormitories. Hand­
f orth's dormitory! And there could be no 
mistaking that snore ! 

Nipper charged into the room, switched 
on the light, and went red with wrath. 
Handf orth & Co. were in bed-and sound 
asleep! 

"Hi! What's the i<lca ?" demanded 
Nipper, go_ing to Handforth and shaking 
him violently. 

Handf orth lash eel out. 
"No, you don't ! " he exclaimed thickly. 

",vc'vc got you, you crook! .,vc­
Hallo, what the--" 

",vake up!"• growled Nipper. "You're 
not fighting a crook, you ass ! It's only 
me." 

"Oh, my l1at ! I was dreaming!" said 
Handforth, sitting up. "What arc you 
doing in here, you fatheads? Wl1at's the 
time?" 

"Half-past one-and we went along to 
reliClve you, as we arranged !" said Nipper 
incfignnutly. "\Vhat are you doing in 
bed? I thought you were going to keep 
on the wntch until one-thirty?" 

Handforth's jaw sagged-and Church 
nud McClure, 1n their own beds, were 
looking startled. ' 

"By George! I'd forgotten that ar­
rangement," said Handforth bla~kly. "We 
ought to have told you chaps, oughtn't 
W(_'\ ?!' 

"Told us what?" 
"That. we'd captured the crook." 
"That you'd d_onc what1" asked Nipper, 

startled. 
"Bcgad ! The dear chappie is still 

dreaming-he is, really!" murmured Sir 
l\toutie. 

"Rats! I'm awake now," said Hand­
forth. "Yes, we collared the slippery 
bE'ggar ! Caught him red-handed, you 
know. Sorry we forgot to tell you cl1aps 
nbout it, but it slipped our minds in the 
excitement." ...,. 

Nipper eyed Handforth wrathfully. 
"Oh, it sliJ>ped your n1inds, did it?" he 

asked. "And you collared the man? You 
caught him red-handed? rhat's jolly in-

tercsting ! Ancl how did you collar him 
red-handed ?" 

",ve followed him down to Old Wilkcy's 
sitting-room-and we found ~1im getting 
ready ·to rifle the desk," said Handf orth. 
"He had au electric torch, and an auto-­
n1atic pistol, and everything ! ,v e chucked 
a blanket over his head and shoulders, 
bound him up, and locked him in the 
cellar." 

The chums of Study C were son1ewl1at 
breathless. They listened to Handfortb/s 
full story with mingled f celings. There 
,,..·as 110 doubting the truth of that story, 
for Church and McClure corroborated it. 

""\Vcll, don't you think we did all 
right?" asked Handforth, in conclusion. 

"You took a risk, if that's what you 
mean," replied Nipper. "But let's get it 
clear. Do I understand that you've left 
this man down in the cellar, bound hand 
and foot, with a blanket over his head?" 

"Yes. .He's a desperate character, ancl 
we can't take any chances," said Hand­
f orth. •" I'm not going to be dished out 
of the crec.Ht, so ,ve're :waiting until the 
mornina-and then I'm going to take the 
prisone~ to the lock-up myself. I'm going 
to do the job thoroughly !" 

"Yes, and in doing it thoroughly I bet 
yon tied his bonds tightly," pointed out 
Nipper accusingly. "Have you ever been 
bound hand and foot for hours on end? 
It stops the circulation of the blood and 
before long it means torture." 

"I say, we did tic those ropes tightly,,, 
said Handforth, with concern. "It never 
struck me " 

"Well, ,ve won't waste time," inter­
rupted Nipper. "Let's go down and see 
how the fell ow is. You dotty jackass ! 
Locking him in the cellar.would have been 
enough-it's as safe as a prison." 

Handforth & Co. were quickly out of 
bed, and a minute or two later all six 
j11niors were hastening towa1~ds the cellars. 

CHAPTER 6. 
A Spot of Bother I 

T HERE was electric light in the 
cellars, and Nipper turned the 
switch before descending the stone 
steps. He and the others went 

down, but even before they reached the 
door of that inner cellar they knew that 
something was wrong. 

'The sound of low, agonised moans came 
to their cars, and Handforth, who was 
more soft-hearted than many a girl, went 
quite pale. 

-" I say!" ~e muttere~ unh:appily •. 
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'l'hcy fl nng open the door of tl1e inner 
cellar, and the light, streaming through 
the aperture, revealed the huddled figw·c 
of the prisoner. He was groaning feebly. 

"Oh, my hat !" muttered Handforth, in 
alarm. 

It only took tbe juniors a moment or 
two gently to drag the prisoner into the 
main cellar. rrhe bonds were cut :n\·ay 
from 11is arms and body, and the rug was 
pulled free. Mr. ,vright was unquestion­
ably in a bacl way. His face was wet 
with pcrspiration-fro1n the effects of the 
muffling rug-and his not unhandsome 
features ,vere contorted with pain. His 
Jips were t".-itching, and he was breath­
ing heavily. 

"Thanks ! " J1e panted, trying to move 
his Urins. "Gad! It'~ worse than ever 
now." , 

H_is 11ancls were swollen, an<l he groaned 
again. 

"It's-it's the circulation coming back/' 
110 n1uttercd hoarselv. "You're all wrono-, 
boys ! I'm not ·what you think I am-I'tn 
not a burglar. I don't blan1e you so much 
for making the mistake, but you shouldn't 
have treated me like this." 

"You'll be all right soon," said Nip1>er. 
"I didn't think anybody was about when 

I ,•..-cnt downstairs,." gasped Mr. ,vrioht. 
"I wasn't going to steal anything. You 
got me all wrong, boys! I can explain." 

., That's all right," said Nipper. ., Tako 
it easy." 

"Your Ilousc1nastcr offered to 11ut n1c 
up for the night," went 011 the 1nan, his 
face still distorted with pain. "I a1·rived 
late-I thought this place was the }Ioor 
View School. But I was delayed on the 
road, and Mr. \Vilkes was good enough 
to put n1c up." 

'' It's all Handy's fault," said Church, in 
alarm. "You see, Handy, you idiot! Mr. 
lV1·ight isn't a crook at all ! You're 
always jumping to silly conclusions ! " 

"¥llto says he's not a crook?" growled 
Handforth. "You don't think I belieYc 
this yarn, do you? Do you think be' d 
confess just because we cut his ropes? 
He'll try to spoof us just the same as he 
spoofed Old Wilkey. Bat Old ,vilkcy 
didn't catch him red-handed as we dicl." 

"All right-you caught n1c red-handed," 
said Mr. Wright, who waz now recovering. 
"I'1n not denying it." 

"'rhcre you arc ! " said llandf orth 
triumphantly. 

"But you 1nade a n1istakc, just the 
san1e," said the n1an. ",vhen I'm better, 
I'll explain. E,or goodness sake, cut those 
ropes from my ankles." 

Nipper cut the ,ankle 1·opcs-wl1ich, in 
the cxcitcme11t, had been for got ten. 

"By gad, that's better," muttered Mr. 
,vright. 

Even as he spoke, he ·made a sudden leap 
to his feet. He took them all by surprise. 
It was a totally unexpected move. Ile 
dashed madly for the cellar steps, and bad 
practically reached them before the boys 
could get into action. 

"After hin1 ! " roared H.indforth. "By 
George! He fooled us!" 

They were after the llrisoner in a flash. 
His desperate attempt to csca}le did not 
prove successful, however. Even as he 
reached the first stone step his legs, 
,vcakenccl by the loss of circulation caused 
by their being bound up, gave w·ay under 
him. ,vith a groan he collapsed, and next 
instant the boys had pounced upon him 
and l1ad dragged him back into the cellar. 
But if his legs were useless, his fists 
were not. He fought frenziedly; his face 
had gone livid, and his eyes were blazing. 

"You young fools !" he shouted thickly. 
"Leave me alone! I'll half kill you for 
this ! You're not going to keep me locked 
up--" 

"Get him down ! " urged Handf 01·tli. 
"Don't let him get to those steps again ! 
Didn't I tell you, all along, that he was 
a tricky blighter? By George! And ho 
nearly got me fooled for a minute ! ,, 

Crash ! Thud ! Crash ! 
Considering that Mr. J. G. ,vright­

or whatever his name was-had six boys 
against hiln, he 11ut up a magnificent 
fight. He stoocl in the middle of the cellar, 
with boys all round him, ancl he fought 
like a trapped ti(J'er. He was in an over­
powering rage; his fury was _passionate 
in its intensity. 

"I thought I'd get away from you!" lie 
gasped. u If 1ny legs hadn't giYen way 

" --
"But H1cy did, and you're still our 

prisoner ! " yelled Handforth. "And we'ro 
not giving you a second chance!" 

Crash! . 
Mr. \Vrigbt's clenched fist thudded into 

the side of Ha.ndforth's face, and Edward 
Oswald reeled back. Church had already 
gone down, half-stunned by one of tho 
man's desperate blows. Sir Montie was 
reeling about dazedly; Ni1lpcr's nose " .. us 
bleeding. 

The man fought desperately, and the 
fight swayed fron1 side to side. \Vith a 
tremendous effort he broke free, and 
again succeeded in reaching the steps. 
But Handforth, with a reckless fling, 
hurled himself at Mr. Wright's legs. 

It was the deciding point. 
The n1a~ crasl1ecl over, and the other 

boys, swarming on him, held him do,~n. 
(Contiued on page 24.) 
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Willy Handforth furnished me 
with this list of the valuable 
lessons he had learned : By the "B.W." Special 

Reporter. 

OUR exteemed Editor gave inc the job of 
interviewing various fellows to find out 
from them exactly what they had learned 
during the week ending Sntnrday last. 

Ile desired to -know whether school lessons are 
really any good. I met Nipper first and asked 
him to tell me the things he had lea.rued in the 
Forin-room that week. He wrinkled his brow 
thoughtfully. 

"Lemn1e see," he said. "First of nll, I 
learned that Reykjavik is the cnpital of Iceland." 

"That ought to do you a lot of good," I 
remarked. 

"Oh, tons. You never know when you 
might be st.umped to remember what is the 
capital of Iceland. Suppose, when I am a 
detective on my own account, a client rushed 
in and wanted me to go to the capital of Ice­
land on the spot. Pretty ass I should ~ok 

I. That lizards eat cabbage 
leaf. 

2. That Chubby lieath is 
ratt.y when bitten by a. greyhound. 

3. That one sometimes gets into trouble 
when sliding clown the banisters, and 

4. That if you try to pull a straight ball you 
often get bowled. 

Tgis instruction is what ,villy's pater pays 
immense fees to obtain. 

Sir Montie Tregillis-West has learned that 
ink does no good whatever to a fellow's trousers 
and tluft Reykjavik is tho capital of Something. 

\Vhen I tackled Archie Glcnthorne, he merely 
yawned and said : 

" Ask Phipps, old chappie.,, 
I there£ ore asked Phipps, nnd he said : 
"l\Ir. Glenthorne made some progress with 

Virgil's ~neid, having mastered a part of 
Liber Five. l\Ir. Glenthorne has also gathered 

if I didn't know the name -. ~t.c 

of it." FIRST LESSQNS IN LATIN. 
". And what about the (Illustrated.) 

several details of the Rye 
House Plot [and the reign 
of Charles the Second, and 
has successfully t a ck I e d 
three pr o p o s i ti on s in 
EucJid's Elements. In Geo• 
graphy, 1\-Ir. Glenthorne has 
been i'nst'ructed that 
Reykjavik . is the capital 
city of Iceland. I believe 
I state the facts correctly, 

capital of Greenland." 
•' I learn t h a t n e x t 

week." 

De Valerie said, in answer 
to my question : . 

",vhut have I learned ? 
Oh, four beastly pages of 
b~ as t l y old Virgil;· six 
rot.ten p ages of Green's 
rotten History; eight ghast­
ly irregular verbs and that 
lteykja,·ik is t.he capital of 
Norway." 

"You've learned all 
that?" I ejaculated. 
"Repeat the eight verbs." 

"Ass. I've forgotten 
it all now.u 

Sir Jimmy Potts w as 
wringing his hands when I 
met hin1. 

" \\"Im t hu.\·o vou learned 
this week, Sir inrne:; ? n 

"Puer aquam non amat." 
( Tr.e boy !01:es not tlie U'afer.) 

sir ? ,, 
" Absolutely," 

:\Ir. Glenthorne. 
yawned 

I withdrew and encount­
ered Cornelius Trotwood in 
the corridor. I asked him 
"·hat ho had been taught in 
the class-room that week. 

'' A chill,'~ replier! the 
<leaf junior wheezily· 
" That's what I caught in 
tho bath-room ! !! 

'"It's a pity you di<ln 't, 
got caught in tho plng­
hole," I informed hi1u 
,vrathfully. 
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WEEKLY SCIENCE TALK. 
By Professor Napoleon Browne. 

This week: LEARNING. 

LEARNING, my brethren, is not 
one of the popular sciences. 
Nobody seems to. like it. Per­
haps it is because a certain 

nmount of personal discomfort of ton 
attH-Ches to this science. 

Consider the case of the youth who, 
with the best intentions in the world, 
ca.rclesslv balances a. pan full of ink on 
somo se1iior's study door. This senior, 
l1aving washed-writing fluid off his 
countenance, will catch hold of a. thick 
cane, and "•·ill speak thus to the youth : 

" I'll teach you to leave booby-traps 
for mo." 

the art of learning appeals so diff cr• 
cntly. 

Tho first youth desires not to learn, 
and he finds no beauty in arithmetic 
and gco1netry. And his mast.er calls 
hiin a, " blockhead ! " and commands 
him to stand upon a chair and to wear 
a paper hat.. And, lo ! all who pass by 
de~pise him. 

_.\nd now look upon the other youth 
,who enjoys learning above all thingH. 
Behold him blinking through his glasses 
his massive forehead concealing much 
wondrous ,visdom. lfis companions 
do not praiso this prodigy. Nay. They 
call him '' swot " and " sap " and 
" chuckle-head," and lo ! a1l who pass 
by despise him. 

So what is one to do ? I ask tho 
question, and a1n willing to learn tho 
ans,ver. 

N o,v it would seem that the youth, 
having a fondness for booby-traps, 
,l"'oulu ho very glad of this fresh in­
struction. But what do we find, my 
bret-hren ? , Too often tho youth ·will 
buck hastily away, and n11..1r1nur that 
110 ha.s no desire to be taught this urt. 
Uut the senior is so kind hearted thnt 
ho cannot rest until ho has taught tho 

'rho art of learning flourishes best 
in tho world of fags. For every fag 

s c ems t o kn o ,v 
FIRST LESSONS IN LATIN. about Birds of tho 

youth to leave booby­
traps, and he follows 
tho boy up and, 
catching hirn firmly 
by the collar, gcnt-ly 
but forcibly gives hhn 
the necessary inst.ruc­
tion. 

(Illustrated.) \Vorld, Flags of AB 
,_____ Nations, the ,vorld's 

And yet he gets no 
gratitude for his kind­
ness. The youth yells 
and how1s as if ho 
f o u n d th e art of 
l c a r n i n g pain£ u l ; 
and behold, when tho 
instruction is com­
y11eted, thut youth 
will mourn and will 
no t be comforted. 
All this is very, very 
strange. 

1:n d u s t r i c s and 
S trango 1\Ianners and 
Custon1s. All these 
things the fag learns 
from sundry curious 
card~ concealed ,vith­
i n packets of cigar­
et tcs, ancl because 
these cards o.re meant 
to tea.ch the fags, they 
are c a I I e d " fag• 
cards.', 

. Keep it dork, but 
I used to collect these 
cards, so I kno,v. 

And consider aguin 
the two types of 
youth to ,vhom 

" Magister servum vulnerabit." 
(The Maatcrwill wouwl the Sla,:e.) 

.And cannot wo 
learn a lesson from 
that? Yes, I thought 
not. 
Nextioeek: PARKING 

GEOGRAPHY SIMPLIFIED 
By WALTER CHURCH. 

An island is a shapely piece, co1n­
plet-cly surrounded in ,vnter. 

Example of a11, Island: Archie 
having a bath. 

Inland means nowhere near tho 
water. 

Example of I nlan<l : ~l.'eddy Long 
ooving a bath. 

An isthmus is o. narrow strip running 
out to sea. 

Ex_ample : Tim,otl,y 1.'ucker go;ng for 
Q 6Wl1rl,. 

A mountain is a. huge mass standing 
upright and apart from its surroundings. 

Example : Fatty Little in bed. 
A volcano is a mountainous mass 

noted for its fierce eruptions. 
E.r:ample : E. O. Ilandfortli. 
A cloud-burst is o volun1e of ,vater 

falling from above. 
JfJ:>;am,ple : A booby-frap. 
A strata. is a layer of earth in be­

tween two )ayers of differing strata. 
}Jxamplc: Ham-sandwich. 
Unexplored interior 1neans an 

inside tract still unknown and 
mysterious. 

·E~rample .· Sausa(Je. 

Sa11. guys. gef a lotc-do,.,_ 

GRESHAM'S~ 
By BARRy..J 

T lIE most. widely-siJI 
to-day 1s the · lang~ 
stand. I mean the, 
cannot understan~ 

tho " talkies," and every 
this strange tongue. . 

\Vith a view to satisfying 
an .American gramn1ar af14i 
Germat1 Primer. Below is 
tho proper fashion. 

LESSON 1.-ALPITAB:Jz 
hot is the sa1no as our Olli 
and tlrnn soine. 

LESSON 2.-PRO:N'U 
nants, in most cases, aro: 
Tho ,~owels, however, a 

a is always very short, 
(X OTE-The word " ca 

like "Kent.") 
, i is someti1nes given a,. 
strangely enough. i in yir 

. b . '' ·z ', oy 1n oys-1.c., got .-,. 
io is pronounced ar. 
ere is pronounced also a 
EXERCISE : l{cpr.at t 

" Tho girls can't 
(" The goils ken t g 

VOCAB 
Al . . Albert or Alfred. 
llig noiso I1np9rtant 1nau. 
lluncha Crowd of. 
Buddies }.,riends. 
J)idjo.. • Di<l you. 
Dips . • PoHce. 
Huddle Action. 
Hi. 

J ackcr Crin1inal. 
Hunch Idea. 
High-hat To sneer at. 
Junior , Son. 

BXERCISE: Trans1ato· 
l)idja give tho dips th 

)ii-jackers ? Al soon sn 
the big noise of the opp 

THIS I 

By FATT~ 
I know that when seven• 

The total is of ten f our1' 
I can point out the conn~ 

\Yith Somerset stuck iii 
I work out square roots r, 

That none of the othod. 
I recognise fractions and:; 

I'm hot stuff at algcbrs; 

But tho lesson I think • 
I did not acquire in thi 

It's always the way, for 
~Iistakos a. wise 1nan f .J 

The wisdom I value 1no~ 
Is f,his : Thero's a ccfll' 

In which you can get a 1~ 
}'or twoponco, a glass,• 
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1 0 ,a tire .:I u1.e1•ica,a littgo! 

GRAMMAR. HISTORY FOR KIDS. 
By UNCLE REGGIE PITT. 

ltESBAM. 
en language in England 
cro that few can under-
e rnerican la.nguago. You 
alf the stuff you hear at 
.~ is clan1ouring to learn 
I 

this demand, I am writing 
~ the stylo of a French or 
tho fi-rst lesson, printed in 

r:r. The American Alpha-
1,. It contains 26 Jotters, 

CIA TI ON. The conso­
•,onouncod as in English. 
very different. 

NOW kid-dies, it's time for your 
his-tory ]es-son. There was 
once a king cal-led· Will-inm 
Ruf-us who lived a long, long, 

Jong time ag-o, be-fore you were born. 
Fan-cy that no,v. And this king was 
not a good king and he was not a bad 
king. He was just ord-in-ar-y-though 
some peo-ple cal-Jed him a poor fish. 

He ,vas nam-ed Will-iam after his 
fath-er, and ho was call-cd Ruf-us 
because he had a red to_p;knot. Isn't 
that fun-ny? Now-a-days we should call 
him Gin-ger or Car-rots, should-n't we ? 

Now this king was· -.rer-y fond of 
sneak-ing into the for-csts to hido his 
red nut ; and he be-came ver-y ang-ry 
when ho found--'t>ut 

off, and when he saw that t.hcy had, 
he stood in front of their homes and 
snig-gered. · 

" He, he, he ! " la.ugh-ed the king-. 
" I ~oon sent them pack-ing. . Ho, ho, 
ho! " 

Now in this for-est there was a poor 
ma.n who ma.de a liv-ing by burn-ing 
char-coal and sell-ing it for muf-fins. 
And whon ho so.w the king's red nob 
through the trees, ho said to him-self, 
ho said: 

" That's ei-thor the king or the sun­
set," he said. "I think I'll fire an 
a.rr-o,v at it to make sure.,, 

So he fire-d an arr-ow, and tho arr-ow 
went clean through old Will-iam and 

s a in cat. . 
Cl " is pronounced almost that a. lot of poor FIRST LESSONS IN LATIN. 

peo-plo had ma.de 
their homes in the (Illustrated.) 

mado him stop snig­
ger-ing in no time. 
And the char-coal 
burn-er, ho put Bill's 
body on a bar-row 
and whccl-cd it in-to 
town and said he had 
shot Bill in mis-take 
for o, Rtag. So all 
the peo-ple gave 
three ( 3) cheer~, and 
sent round the hat 
for the poor char­
coal burn-er. 

iipthongal sound. Thus, 
is pronounced al1nost like 

1us riolet becomes ·varlet. 
'lflr (i.e., lic1·e-hyar). 
;; sentence : 
ihel' violets hero." 
ibor varlets hyar.") 

~ARY. 
I 

!J(inda I{ind of. 
[Low. Secret 
' down information. 

IOn the Death-
1 · spot sentence. 
tl:>nH a l\Iake a 
. ! bone mistttke 

for-ests, o.nd he said 
that these poor peo­
ple would joll-y well 
have to breezo off out 
of it or he would know 
the rca-son why. 

So he sent the brok• 
er's men in-to their 
homes and clear-ed 
them out. And the 
poor peo-ple were ver­
y sad at be-ing turf-ed 
out of their homes, 
and they said drat the 
k i n g wo hope he 
drowns him-self . 

tRazz • • To jeer at. 
fRackot Special crime. 
'3nap Act 
i into quickly. 

But old Bill Ru-fus 
came in-to the for-est 
to sco if the poor 
Jleo-ple had beet-led 

" Puer libros a mat." 
(Th8 boy loves books.) 

All they co-llec-ted 
was a largo num-ber 
o f but-tons. Th e 
char-con.I bum-er was 
wrath-y, but he took 
them all the same. 
He heat-ed tho but­
tons, stamp-ed them 
out ,vith a large stone 
-and sold them to the 
pco-plo as muf-fins. 

o English tho folJowing: 
w-down on that buncha 

into a huddle and_ put 
on racket on the spot. 

GEOME'l'RY . 
By DOUGLAS SINGLETON. 
Proposition I. If you take a piece of 

LEDGE pnper, being rectangular and oblong, 
and having the outside measurement 

TTLE. Sj ins x 5¼ in., and with printing on it 
~added to seven " BANK OF ENGLAND Pay Bearer 
~ ; £5.,,, and if you measure carefully 3¼ in. 
l>JOf ,viltshire and Devon, from either end and 2i in. upwards and 
'between• • do,vnwards from either corner and cut 
~d quadr~tic equations tho paper into four unequal rectangul~r 
ian do • oblongs-RESULT : You won't be 
~ult.-ipJi~ations; able to spend it,. f°o· Proposition 2. Obtain a.. circle, 

having o. diameter of I in. and ,l, 
'lllost usoful and clever, and inscribed upon it "One Penny." 
hool ; Place this in direct proximity to a. slot, 

erienco never or oblong, of dhnensions I¼ in x l in, 
. fool ; marked CHOCOLATES. By insinuat-
ighly thn.n any ing the depth measurement of the circle 

. 81nnll shop completely through the width moasure-
1" cako for a. penny ; mcnt of the slot or oblong, it is possible 

of pop. to change tho circle into a square or 

oblong of much larger area and greater 
depth, being usually composed of somo 
brownish viscid material, which will be 
found to be highly etlible. 

Proposition 3. To multiply the 
dimensions of a trapezium by 25. 

A trapezium consists of four irregular 
Jines, a figuro quadrilateral and quand­
rangulnr, but with lines neither equi• 
distant nor parallel and all the angles 
irregular. This figure may be mado in 
fmmblance of the shape of a. hu1nan face. 
'l~ho four lines used to draw it, may bo 
supplemented by placing two dots, a 
small circle and a serrated line like a. 
row of teeth in the inside area. of the 
figure. Underneath should be written 
the words, " Old Crowsfeet.,, 

By showing this drawing to 1\Ir. 
Crowell, you will learn how it is possible 
to convert four lines into one hundred 
lines-,Yith, maybe, an o.ddition of six 
strokes as wen. Thus you will have 
multiplied the four lines of th~ trap• 
ezium exactly 25 times. 
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THE WRONG MR. WRIGHT I 

(Continued from page 20.) 

I'm not sure it wouldn't be better to tell 
tbc police at once." 

"No fear!" said Hnndforth. "I'm 
going to take him to the lock-up myself!" 
·"Rats!" said Tommy Watson. "~e'~! 

go straight to Old Wilkey and tell ~1m ! 
"The ropes!" gasped Handforth. "Tie 

his feet!" 
McClure managed tJ get a loop round 

the infuriated man's ankles.. . 
'' This is your marvellous idea, N 1pr,er, 

you fathead!" panted Handforth fiercely. 
"He was bcina tortured, was he? Yet he.., 
jolly soon ju~ped to his feet as soon as 
we cut his ropes, didn't he It was your 
\\·onderf ul iclea to set l1im f r~c ! Perl!a ps 
you'll admit, now, that I did the right 
t hina in the first place?" 

"Sorry, Handy, olcl man," snicl Nipper, 
breathiua bard. "I'll admit I was 

0 

wrong." 
- As he was being bound up, Mr. 
:Wright's rage increased. . 

"You youn(J' fools-you dolts-you httle 
ruffians !;, he O aratecl. "I'll see that you 
get .punished for treating me like this ! 
Let n1c go, I tell you ! If you don't--" 

"You're not in a po~ition to tl1reatcn 
us, Mr. Wright!" interrupted Handforth 
curtly. ",v e've had about enough _ of 
you! We're tying you up again-and 
your next move will be to the lock-up!" 

"But you're making a n1istake !,., 
shrieked the man, almost beside l1imself. 

"It's too late to trot out that yarn 
110,v !" said Church hotly. "We've got 
yo.ur number, Mr. Wright! And· you're 
just about as wrong as you can be! Irene 
Manners' uncle, eh?" 

"'fhc sauce!" snorted Handforth. 
The words seemed to calm the man. · 
"Who-,vl10 told you?" ho asked. "Who 

told you that I'n1 ircne Manners' uncle?,, 
"Ob, ·we know!" said Nipper. "We 

know just what you told our 1Iousc-
1naster !" 

"And ies true!" s11outcd Mr. Wrigl1t. 
"I am that girl's u"cle !" 

"Tell us that you're Tut-Ank-Amcn's 
uncle, and we'll believe ;ou just as 
much!" retorted Handforth. "Oh no! 
It's too late in the day to try explana­
tions now. That story's as thin as air ! 
lVc've lwa1·cl it before! If you ,vant to 
<'On"'incc us that you're not n crook, you'd 
better trot out something that sounds 
1nore convincing." 

The boys, l1aYing learned from prc,·ious 
experience, sl1owcd no mercy this time. 
They bound their prisoner's ankles, and 
they bound his ,vrists. But Nipper saw to 
it that the ropes were not excessively tight 
-nlthoug-h there wngn't n chnnc0 in n 
t housnnd of tho mnn freeing hhnself. 

"Yes, I think it would be better, sn1<l 
Nipper, looking at Edward Oswald. 

The leader of Study D knew that they 
were in ca rncst. 

"Have a heart !" he· urged. "I can't 
stop . yc,u if you· really want to go, but 
you've got to admit that this is my cas~, 
you chaps. I ,vas the first to spot this 
man for a crook ! " 

·"I'm not a crook!" shouted Mr. :Wright. 
'' I · keep on telling you--" 

"Dry up !" growled Handforth. ·•" We've 
l1acl enou(J'h from you ! He's my prisoner !~' 
11c went ~n, appealing to the others. "I 
nabbed him, didn't I? He's shown you 
all wl1at he is. We can safely leave him 
in the cellar until the morning. I'll be 
up especially early, and I'll ta~e l1im down 
to the }lolicc. Be a sport, Nipper! Let 
me· bavc my own way!" 

~hus appealed to, Nipper broke into a 
grin. 

"All right," lie said. "It won't ~akc 
any real diffcrc_nce. A!ter. al_l, _he's right, 
you chaps. Tlns man 1s lus• ~rison~r-nnd 
if he is so jolly keen on haud1~g him over 
to the police personally, ,vc might as well 
let him do it." -

So they bundled l\Ir. J. G. Wright back 
into the inner cellar, bolted the door, and 
then they returned to bed. The nigl1t's 
excitement, it seemed., wns over at last. 

CHAPTER 7. 

Handforth's Triumph I 

AS six o'clock wa.q striking, Edward 
Oswald Handforth leapt out of bed. 

He hadn't slept very :well. He 
wasn't at all keen on sleeping. It 

,vas n1orning now, and he :w~s anxious to 
be up and doing. 

Church and McClure, for once, offered 
110 objections ·when he roused them and 
told the1n to dress. They had bncl their 
doubts all along about leaving the prisoner 
in tl1c cellar. 

"\Ve'll be out before any of the others," 
said Handforth breathlessly, ns he quickly 
dressed. "Just what I wanted ! It's our 
own c-nsc, ancl we'll hnntlle it oursel \1'cs ! 
Ily Gcorac ! ,vhat a sensation there'll be 

• 
0 I k '" 

"He'll do now," sni<l Nipper nt lcngt11. 
",ve cnn lcnvc hin1 hrrc until the n1orn­
ing-. nncl he won't cou1c to nny lrnnn. But 

when the sc 1001 gets to ·now . 
'' A.re you going to take l1in1 to the lock4 

up straight nwa,v ?'' asked Church. 
"Yes, rnth0r!" 
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"I couldn't sleep after I got back," said 
Church. "I was tbinking. Supposing­
just supposing-that man was telling the 
truth? I mean, we didn't actually catch 
him stealiu g anything, did ,ve ? What if 
he really' is Ircne,s uncle? Think wliat 
awful fools we should make of ourselves 
if we handed him over to the police!" . 

"Don't be an ass!" said Handforth. 
"The man's a crook-you can sec it in 
every line of his face! Have you for­
gotten the way he fought last night? 
Didn't he try to trick us?" 

"Well, just to be on the saf c side, I 
mean,,, said Church. "Of course, we can't 
get in touch with Irene until she's up­
and that ,von't be for another hour or two. 
It'll mcau ,vaiting--" 

"H'm ! It's not a bad idea," admitted 
Haudforth, as a sudden thougltt struck 
him. "It would make absolutely certain, 
,voulcln't it? I'm perfectly satisfied that 
the man isn't Irene's uncle, but there's 
Old Wilkey to think of. He might cut up 
rusty-especially as we're doing the whole 
-job 011 our own. He'd jump on us if we 
handccJ the f cllow over to t.hc police with-
out making absolutely sure. I'll tell you 
·what-we'll go straight to Moor View." 

"What's the good of that?" asked 
McClure. '' The girls won't be down until 
nearly eight." 

"Perhaps not-but I'll be tal_king to 
Irene within a quarter of an hGur, or 
I'm a Dutchman!" replied Handforth 
coufiden~ly. 

"It's impossible !" protested Churcli, in 
alarm. ''The girls are all in bed." 

"Leave it to me," said Handforth 
briskly. "I know wl1at I'm doing. 
\Vhere there's a will there's a w:ly." 

His chums ,verc startled. Tl1cy tried to 
argue- with him, but Handy was in one of 
his most obstinate-and aggressive­
moocls. 

They were soon dressed, nncl wlicn tl1cy 
arrived downstairs they fou1=1d everything 
quiet. The domestic staff was only just 
stirring. 

"How about l1aving a look at the 
Jlrisoncr ?" suggested McClure. 

"Wben we come back," replied Hand­
f orth. "W c don't want to waste time on 
that now. Hc~s all right." 

They passed outside and Handf orth gave 
the stranger's car a suspicious look. 

"Stolen, I'll bet ! " he commented. "Ten 
to one tl1at's a false registration number." 

'rhey found the gates closed, but when 
they tried them .they proved to be un­
locked. Handforth became excited. 

"Another bit of evidence !" he said 
keenly. "By George ! Do you spot the 
cunning- of it?"• 

"What do you 111enn ?" 
"Didn't that man, '1Vright, deliberately 

leave his car out in the 'l'rianglc-insteacl 
of shoving it in the garage?'' asked 
Hnudforth. 

"It ,vas Old Wilkey l1imsclf :who sug-­
gestcd that," replied McClure. 

"Perhaps so-but Wright acce1Jted it 
quickly enough," said HandforUi. "And 
he took jolly good care that the ~ates were 
left unlocked. I'll bet lie tq1ped old 
Cuttle, or s01nethi11g-probably said that 
lie ,vanted to be off early. These con:fi­
clcnce men arc brainy enough for any­
thing. His wheeze was to clear the House 
of its valuables, nip out in the small 
hours, nnd quietly vamoose. I'd wondered 
liow he hacl planned to get his car out 
of the TrJangle ,vithout rousing Cuttle­
and now I kno,v ! " 

They went to tl1c Moor View School at 
the run, and, luckily enough, a maid­
servant was just outside the front door, 
shakincr mats., as they crossed the gravel. 
Handf;rth took n. shilling out of his 
pocket, and gave it to the ..surprised girl. 
""7hat's this for, Master Handforth ?" 

she ::isked. 
"I want you to do me a favour, Mag­

gie.," said Handforth briskly. "Buzz up­
stairs and tell Irene-that (lis, Miss Man­
ners-that I ·want to speak to her at once." 

"Lor', l\'!aster Haudforth, I can't do 
tl1at ! " lJrotested tbc maidservant. "Miss 
Irene ain't up yet. None of the young 
ladies is up.,, 

",vhat docs that matter?" t"etortccl 
Handforth. "Can't you slip into the dor­
mitory, shake Miss Irene, and tell lier 
that I'm here? It's im1Jortaut. It's 
urgent." 

Maggie looked nt the shilling, and she 
looked at Handf orth. She felt dubious. 
Handforth's idea of urgency was some­
times peculiar. However, he spoke so 
earnestly that she was impressed. 

"I'll sec what I can do, Master Hand­
forth," said the girl. 

"Good man! I mean, stout fellow!" 
said Handforth eagerly. "Tell Miss Irene 
to buzz some clothes on, and come down 
like a shot. It's really most frightfully 
important !" 

It seemed an age to Handforth & Co. 
as they vraitcd; but, really, Irene was 
remarkably quick. A boy could not have 
dressed quicker. 

"Hallo, Ted !" slie said, as slie came out. 
"Where's the fire? ,vhat's all the excite­
ment about?" 

In spite of her liurried toilet, sl1c lookccl 
fresh and dainty nncl pretty, nnd she was 
genuinely curious. 
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"Bcf ore I tell you anything, Itcnic, I 
want to ask you a question," said Hand­
forth, his manner so mysterious that the 
girl opened l1er bl uc eyes in , .. ·onder. 
•· IIa,·c you an uncle named Mr. J. G. 
_\Vright?" · 

"Why, no.," said Irene., more astonished 
than ever. 

"I kne,v it !" yelled Hauclforth triumph­
antly. 

"\Vell., you needn't cro,v about it so 
n1uch," said the girl. "You've known for 
ugcs that my mother only has two sisters, 
nntl one of them is a spinster. There's 
·uncle Tom, of course-Mr. ,,1arburton." 

"I kno,v him," said Handforth, nodding. 
"But what about your other aunt? Aunt 
J nlie? If you had an uncle named Mr. 
J. G. Wright., he'd have to be her husband, 
wouldn't he? I mean., you couldn't have 
an uncle nan1ed J. G. _\Vright any other 
way?" · 

•· Of course I couldn't, you silly.," said 
Irene, laughing at his earnestness. "I 
don't understand you at all, 'fed ! What 
in the world made you think that I had 
an uncle nan1cd Mr. ,vright ?" 

Church and McClure had experienced a 
minor shock. All along, they had been 
Ital£ expecting that Irene would "throw a 
~panner into the w·orks "' by calmly assert-
111g that she had an uncle named Mr. 
,vright. But lier point-blank denial ,vas 
good enough. She., of all persons, should 
know how many uncles she had, and ,vhat 
their names ·were! 

"Listen!" said Hand.forth impressively. 
"I'm going to tell you a story, Renie." 

She listeneq ,vith mingled incredulity 
nnd wonder as Handforth related the sur­
prising events of the night. 

"Oh, Ted, you're making it up !" sho 
interru1ltcd once. -

"No, I'm not," replied Handforth. r, Am 
I, you chaps? Honest Injun, Renie! It's 
all the truth !" 

"Yes., rather!" said Church. '' Honour 
bright, you know! We wouldn't spoof 
you over a thing like this !'" 

"Why, it's too absurd for words!" said 
the girl, a~ length, her cheeks flushed. 
"Well done, Ted! Of course, the man 
is a criminal ! He's that n1an the police 
have been warning people about! At any 
1·ate, he can't be my uncle, because I 
haven't an uncle named Wright. What's 
he like P" 

They described Mr. Wright to tl1e best 
of their ability. 

'' I've never seen the man," said Irene 
indignantly. "Oh, what a fraud! "\Vhat 
n n in1postor ! It's like his n,l·ful nerve 
to go to St. Frank's telling Mr. Wilkes 
that I'n1 his niece ! And fancy saying 

that be mi,3took St. Frank's for Moor 
\ricw ! 'fhat was terribly thin !'' 

"Of course it was-but Old \Vilkey swal­
lowed it," growled Handforth. '' It was 
just an excuse to get in." 

"It looks like it," agreed the girl. • 
"Well, that's all we ,vanted to know," 

said Handforth bri~kly. "I _knew it all 
along, of course-but it '\\·as Just ns well 
to make sure. Thanks, ltenic ! \Ve're 
going along now, and we're going to take 
that rotter down to the police station und 
give him in charge." 

Leaving Irene 1nore excited tban eyer, 
Handforth triumphantly dashed back to 
St. Frank's. 

"Let him try to trot out that yarn 
again ! " said Ed ward Os'\\·ald. "By 
George ! He was a proper mug to .come 
to St. Frank's, ""asn't he? He might 
just ns well have walked into a hprnets' 
nest !u 

"I hope he hasn't escaped during the 
night.," said Church anxiously. 

., Not likely! \Ve roped him up too 
well !" 

Handforth was right. ,vhen they went 
down to the cellar, they found Mr. J. 
'G. \Vright fast asleep., in spite of his 
bonds. 

"There ·rou are!" said Handforth coolly. 
" ,vha t did I tell you ? We're going to 
get all the credit for this capture., my 
sons ! You take his head and shoulders, 
and I'll take his feet. We'll bundle hin1 
into the car, just as he is_." 

Mr. Wright, only just awakened., eyed 
them ominously. -

" You kicls are ~oing to get into trouble 
over this," he said darkly. "You think 
you're Yery clever, but--" 

"The less you say, Mr. Wright, the 
better.," interrupted Handforth. "We're 
taking you straight down to the police 
station., to give you in charge." 

"The sooner, the better," said Mr. 
Wright, almost viciously. "The police 
will, at least, take these ropes off me, and 
listen to "'hat I have to say! Go ahead! 
Take me! And don't ,vaste any time!" 

Handf orth grunted. 
"After we've handed you to the police, 

it's up to tue police to hold you," he said. 
"You can tell 'cm ,vhat yarn you like­
but that one about your being Irene ].fau-
ncrs' uncle won't wash." 

"But I am her uncle ! " roared Mr. 
\Vright angrily. 

"Oh ! " said Hanclforth. "Supposing I 
tell you that I've just seen Irene-not teu 
minutes 80'0?" ::::, 

"Eh?" 
"Supposing I tell you that she has never 

heard of you?" demanded Handforth. 
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Mr. Wright made a desperate attempt to escape, but Handforth flung himself recklessly at 
the man's legs and brought him crashing to the Door. 

"But-but-- That's quite right, Handforth had been hoping that Bell ton 
too!" said the man, after the first moment High Street would be crowded; he wantccl 
of startled surprise. "Sl1c wouldn't know lots of people to see him triumphantly 
anything about it-I was going to sur- taking bis prisoner to the tiny lock-up. 
prise her with the news. 'fhat's what you But, somehO'w, now tl1at the great mo1nent 
don't seem to understand. You 'Won't give ]1ad arrived, lie ,•;as glad that the High 
me a chance to explain--" Street :w~s empty. 

"Oh, bring him along !" said Hand .. 
forth gruffly. "He's already inventing a 
new yarn-and if we stop here and listen 
to it, he'll make us believe it !" 
. Handforth regarded Mr. Wright as a 

desperate character, and he was taking 
no chances. Spotting the rug which 110 
had used the previous night to tie over 
the man's head, he again repeated the 
Jlerformance. Mr. Wright's vigorous pro­
tests becan1c muffled as Handy placed the 
rug over his head and shoulders and se­
cured it with a length of rope round the 
1nan's middle. Then, without further ado, 
lie was seized, carried up tl1e cellar steps, 
and, to the astonishment of various domes­
tics, bundled outside-and dum1led into 
his own car. 

Handforth managed to start the car ,Yith­
out trouble. He was more accustomed to 
an Austin Seven, or his own Morris Minor, 
but all cars, nowadays, are very much 
alike. Ile drove off clow_n t11e lane. 

It "~asn't in Handforth's nature to be 
vindictive or S!)~teful. He even began to 
feel sorry for tllc prisoner. Then, remem­
bering ,vhat l1ad happened, he hardened 
his heart. This crook was the man who 
had been robbing people up and down the 
country-in1posing on them-gettin~ into 
their houses by their kindness, ana then 
robbing them of their valuables. He was 
a bad lot. It was silly to waste any 
sympatl1y on him. And a further surge 
of indignation came over Hnndforth wl1en 
J1e remembered that the mnn hacl actually 
claimed relationship with Irene! 

So, when tl1ey arrived outside a little 
cottage on tl1e edge of Bellton, Ilnnd­
forth was looking as determined as ever. 
On the front of the little house, just over 
the doorway, was a blue plnte, with tho 
words "County Police.,, It ,vns the l1omo 
of Police-constable Sparrow-and it als~ 
served Bcllton as a lock-up. 
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"Come along, my lad !" said Hand£ orth 
g1·uffly, as he stopped· the car. 

'fhey half lifte_d, half. dragged Mr. 
\Vricrht out of the car, and only a short 
pu us~ was made whilst the prisoner's legs 
"~ere untied. Then Handforth st1·utted · 
very_ impo!tantl_y down th_e gar~en path, 
Jcad1n(1' lns J?r1soner behind him. Mr. 
\Vright., his vision obscured by the 1·ug 
over his head, stumbled au~ nearly came 
a cropper. 

"For goodness' sake take this thing off 
1ny head ! " came a muffled voice from 
,vithin the rug.· 

Handfo·rth turned, grunted, and then., 
after a n1oment's hesitation, did so. Mr. 
\rVright glared at him Tez:ociously., but said 
nothing. Gripping their captive tightly, 
IIandf orth & Co. led him up to ►· the 
cottage. 

Mrs. Sparro,v came to the door in 
answer to Handforth's loud knock. 

"Lor' bless my soul!,, said the good 
,voman, opening her eyes :wide. •" ~hat .. 
cver's this, young gentlelJ!en ?" 

",v e :want to see ' Dicky-Bird '-that is 
to say, P .-c. Sparrow," said Handforth 
in1portantly. 

"But ,vhatever are you doing to this 
gentleman?" asked Mrs. Sparro,v. 

"He's not a gentleman-he's a thief!" 
replied Handforth. 

''Oh, have your own way/' said Mr. 
Vvright in a weary voice. "Be good 
enough to admit me, Mrs~-er-Sparrow. 
Your husband is the constable, I under­
stand? Perhaps I can explain things to 
him; these boys ,von't pay any attention 
to 1ne. ,, · 

'' No, sir-they're rare trying a~ times,'~ 
agreed the woman. 

"Here,. I say, you don't undcrstancl !', 
exclaimed Handf orth. "Don't take any 
notice of tl1is n1an, Mrs. Sparrow ! He's 
n crook, I tell you ! ~here's your 
husband P" 

"He ain't back from his beat yet, 
Master Handf orth,'' said Mrs. Sparrow, 
giving the burly junior a suspicious look. 
"This ain't one of your games, I suppose? 
You young gents are ra1·e fond or your 
jokes, ain't you .r'~ 

"No, it's not a joke,'' replied Hand­
forth. ·" I like that! Here \\·e've caught 
a man the police are looking for all over 
the country, and you tliink it's a joke ! 
. "\Vhen ·will the IJoVceman be home P" 

"My husband w·on't be pack until eight 
o'clock, at the earliest," said Mrs. SparrO_:\V. 
"He's still on his beat." 

"All right, then-.we'll take this chap 
inside, and we'll shove him in the cell," 
said IInndfort.h calmly. "That'll do just 

as well. He can't escape from there-and 
we shall have done our duty." 

Mrs. Sparrow ·wasn't the kind of '\\'Oman 
to raise objections; and the prisoner was 
marched through the co~-tage and bundled 
into the tiny lock-up at the rear. Hand .. 
forth himself closed the door and bolted 
it-but not until he l1ad loosened Mr. 
.Wright's bonds. . 
. "I ain't sure that this is right, Master 
Handforth.," said M.rs. Sparrow nervously. 
"What's the charge against the gentle­
man?" 

·"Don't I keep telling you that he's not 
a gentleman?" 1·eplied Handforth. "The 
charge is on~ of burglary and fraud and 
swindling! Tf~!l old Sparrow-your hus .. 
band, I mean-' to come u.p to the school., 
and we'll give him all particulars." 

And Handforth, h~ving dealt ,vith the 
n1attcr thus airily, marched out. 

CHA-PTER 8. 
Hard Luck, Handy I 

Mil. ALINGTON \VILKES ,vas very 
worried. 

He was up rather earlier this n1orn­
ing, and one of his first tasks had been 

to knock at his unexpected guest's door. Mr. 
J. G. \Vright had especially requested him to 
give him an early call, so that he could be 
,vaslred, shaved, and , dressed ready to go to 
the Moor Vic,v School by the titnc tho girls 
,vere down. 

But lVIr. Wilkes, going to the visitor's bed­
room, had received no answer in response to 
his knocking. Entering the bcd-rooJ}l, he had 
found the room empty, and, ,vhat was con­
siderably startling, the bed had not even been 
slept in! The suit-case ,vhich ~Ir. ,vright 
had brought-"~as unopened. 

"This is n1ost peculiar," said Old '\V ilkcy, 
,vith concern. 

IIis next discovery was that Mr. \Vright's 
car had gone. Then, on the top of that, he 
,vas· astonished to see num hers of Rcmcvitcs 
about-and they ·weren't supposed to be down 
yet. Juniors were running about excitedly, 
shouting to each other. Evidently something 
of an unusual nature had occurred this 1ncrn-. 
1ng. . 

Mr. Wilkes even ,vent outside to make in­
quiries, only to be f rcshly bewildered by the 
spectacle of !vir. J. G. "1 ... right's car driving 
into the Triangle ,vith Handforth at tho 
wheel, ancl with Church and l\1cClurc accorn• 
pa.nying him . 

Handf orth was imn1cdiatcly surrounded, 
and all sorts of inquiries were shot at hirn. 
Fullwcod and Russell were asking questions; 
so ,,·ere Gresham and Duncan and Ada.ms. 
Even Archii' Glcnt.horne ,vas down, to sav 
11othjng of De· Valerie and Jerry Dodd nnd 
Somerton. 
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"What's happened, Handy?'' shouted 
J in1.rny Potts, nu1king hi1nsclf heard above 
the others. "\Vhat ubout that burglar chap?,, 

"You're too late ! " grinned I-Iandforth. 
"I' vc already taken him to the lock-up." 

"What!'' 
"I thought we'd better get it over-to be 

on the safe side,,, expJained Handforth 
coolly. '' So I've taken our genial friend, 
lH1·. \Vright, down to Sparrow's cottage, and 
I persontdly locked hin1 in the cell." 

.. Oh, n1y hat !" . 
"You' 11 be in the soup, Handy., if you' vc 

nuHlc a bloon1cr !" 
1'Ir. \Vilkcs, hearing these shouts, stood 

stock-still. lie did not understand nu1Ch, but 
he had heard sufficient to startl<\ hin1. 

l\fr. \Vright-taken to the lock-up! 
•· Don't you "·orry !" I-Iandforth was saying. 

"There~ s no fear of a bloo1ncr. I n1ade cer­
tain-by going up to tho l\1oor Vic,v School 
first." · 

"\V ell, well F' said Travers. "So you arc 
getting cautious in your old age, dear old 
fellow !" 

"I was certain, in my own mind, but I 
thought it better to nutkc absolutely sure," 
explained Handforth. "Irene, ·of course, said 
that she'd never seen the nia.n. Didn't know 
hin1 f ron1 Adan1. I-Iasn't get an uncle n·aJl)cd 
\Vright-ncvcr has had.· \Vell, of course, that 
clinched it. \V c pulled the fellow out of the 
cellar, and carted hin~ down to the lock-up. 
So that's that !'' 

By this tirnc Old \Vilkcy was vc1·y agitated. 
He distinctly rc1ne1nbered i\Ir. J. G. Wright's 
staten1ent thut he ,vas the uncle of Irene 
~1anncrs. But what Handforth h.adjust said 
threw a different light on the whole nuittcr. 
l\:Ir. \Vilkcs decided that it ,vas high tin1c for 
!1ii11 to. go an1ongst the boys and to make rigid 
1nqu1ncs. 

It ,Yas getting clearer and clearer that son1c­
thing of a sensational character had happened 
during the night. 

But ~ir. Wilkes ,v;as prevented from taking 
any actichlJust then. A slin1 figure came run­
ning at high speed through the open gate­
,vay. It was the figure of a fair-haired girl, 
her face flushed and hot, her eyes wild ,vith 
excitc_n1ent. 

"Ted-Ted!" she cried desperately. 
Handforth, ·who had just juznped out of the 

ca.r, 5wung round. 'l'he crowd cf juniors 
parted as the girl ca1ne tearing up. 

"'\Vhy, hullo, what on earth's the in-alter, 
Renie?" asked llandforth blankly. 

.. \Vhcro is he?" panted Irene. 
"Eh? \Vhcre's--" 
"l\ilr. \Vright ! \Vhere is he?" asked the 

girl. "Oh, Ted ! I'Ye run like n1ad ! Sonic 
of the other girls arc behind-" 

"Here they a.re no,v !" said Nipper. 
Doris Berkeley, Mary Sumn1ers, Tessa 

Love, 1--Iarjorie Ten1ple, and several other 
1\ioor Vic,v girls can1e running in, and tho 
excitcn1ent increased. 
. "But-but what's the 1nattcr ?" asked 
Handferth. bewildered. "\V c'vc taken that 
crook to the lock-up l." · 

"What-a-a.t !'' gurgled Irene. 11 You've­
you've taken hiin to the lock-up? You 1nean 
Mr. \Vright ?" 

"y cs . .-, 
"Oh, 'fed, he is my uncle !" 
Handforth pr.01nptly collapsed into the 

interior of the car n·hich stool behind hin1. 
"Your uncle?,, he repeated 1ncchanicaJJy, 

hca ving hi.n1sclf up with an effort. · _ 
"Y cs, yes ! " cried Irene, seizing him by the 

coat lapels and shaking hiu1. "I tcJl you, 
'l'cd, he is n1y uncle! Oh, "·hat have you 
done to .him? Y ou'Ye 1nadc a terrible, 
terrible 1nistakc ! Ted-Ted !" 

Something which was very akin to a rnttlo 
sounded in 1-Iandforth's dry throat. 

"Wake inc up. sc1ncbody !" he gurgled. 
·• !'111 having a nightnutrc !J' 

They took no notice of the baLble of voices 
around them. · 

"You're dotty !" shouted I-Iandforth sud­
denly. "I-I 1ncan-- Sorry, Renie! I-I 
didn't mean-" 

"Oh, Teel, what docs it n1c1.ttcr ?" panted 
tho girl. "I think I n1ust be dotty, tco !" 

"But you told n1c-positivcly-that :you'd 
never heard ~f Mr. \Vright." 

"I know I did, u groaned Ircn.c. •• But I 
didn't know-then ! Sop1ething's happened 
since. Oh, 'fed, I' vc had a Jetter f ron1. 1ny 
Aunt Julie, and when I read it~ I nearly 
fainted !" 

"But-but I don't sec-" began Hand-
forth. 

"Aunt J ulic is n1arried ! " 
'' Oh, n1y hat ! " 
"rro a. n1an named 1\1:r. J. G. \Vright !" 
"Oh, crumbs !" 
''He's really my uncle-and you've-you've 

done .all that to hi1n !" f;aid Irene desperately. 
"But how- I mean, "'hen-- That is 

to say, you told me that Aunt Julie wasn't 
married ! " sta1nmercd Handf orth. " I knc,v 
she ,vasn't married, too. I took it for 
granted that this man ,vas a crook." 

"Poor old Handy!" sighed 'Travers. "I'm 
afraid you're in the oxtail up to your collar­
stud ! " 

"Ha, ha, ha !" 
"Handy's caught a 111.arc's nest again !" 
''}:..T 1 I I" ::ia, 1n, 1a . 
The f cllo,,·s ,vcre shout.ing ,vith laughter 

no,v, for they could see the ht1mour of the 
situation. 

"You-vou rctters !" roared I-Inndforth. 
"It's nothing to laugh at! Can't you under­
stand the seriousness of the situation?" 

"Oh, don't bother about them, Ted," said 
Irene. "Listen to this. I ,von't read nll tho 
letter, but just a bit cf it.· ' Dear Rcnic,-By 
the ti111e you get this, you ,vill ha vc had the 
big surprise. For, of course, Jin1 w·ill have 
arrived, and he will have told you everything. 
Do persuade your headrnistress to let yon 
co1ne to London~ \V cren't ycu thrilled when 
you heard that the old n1aid of the ·family 
was married? It all happened so sud­
denly--' Oh, I can't read it all," ,vent on 
Irene breathlessly. '.' There's such a lot of it 
-Aunt Julio ,vas ahvays longwindcd." 
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llanclf orth passed a hand over his bro,v. · - . "'fh.-.!n that story he told ,,-as true," said 
.. \l"c rcpcd him np-\\·c kuocked hin1 do\\"ll IIandforth, ,vith a gulp. "Ile did have a 

-we sho, cd him in the lock-up 1" l1c n1ut- puncture, and he did rnist'1l ke St. !•'rank's for 
tcred. your school! Ile isn't that crook at all." 

"You sec, Aunt Julie has been a,vay on "Oh, 1~cd, 110,v could yon n1istakc him for 
holiday-on the ()ontincnt," explained Irene a crook?" risked Irene reproachfully. 
<1ui<.:kly. "'And ,vhen she arrived hon1c she ·•couldn't you sec-by the Ycry look of hin1 ?" 
b1·ought hc1· husband ,,·ith her. 'l1hcy nu:'t in "It's no good going into that," put in 
Genoa, or s01110,vhcre, in July. '!'hoy both Nipper briskly. "'l,he thing ,vc'vc got. to 
belonged to Lady Sornebody or other's party, decide is-\\~hat shall ,,·c do~ You n1ustn't 
and-and-you kno,v ,vhat it is. \Vhcn they blarue llandy alone, Irene. Quite a cro,vd 
got to Paris they decided to get Jnurricd, and of us ,verc in it." 
they didn't say a. ,,·ord to anybody. rI'hey llandforth ga,~c hip1 a grateful glance. 
decided to -spring it as a surprise ,,:-hen they 
arrived home.'' .. Y cs, tl1at's it," he said. "\\rl1at are \\·o 

going to do?" 
"It's a s11r11rise all right/' said Church Just then ~Ir. \Vilkcs strolled in aniongst 

feelingly. then1. · · 
'' So they've had their honey1ncon and "It's .all right, :you fcllo,vs-don't look so 

('vcr_ything," continued Irene .. , And no,v that alarrncd," said ()Id \\tiJkcy n1ildly. ·' I rco lly 
they're home they're holding a sort of house- think I'd better take a hand in this-and give 
fJart.)'. Aunt Julie's husband is l·lr. J. G. you son1c advice." 
\Vright, and he's a big stockbroker, or some- "You-kno,v, sir?" asked Ilandfortl1 
thing like that.'' - hoarsely. 

"My hat!" breathed Handforth. "But- "I kno,v a good deal," rcpli~d the I-Iousc-
but --what \\·as the idea of his ccruing- do,vn n1aster. "I could not help hearing ycur c·on­
last night-alone?" vcrsation, and it is apparent. to n1c that thcro 

",veil, it ,vas his own illca-to fctcl1 me," has been a little-er-mistake. I should liko 
(•xplaincd Irene. "Aunt J ulic says that he to kno,v just ho,v 1\-ir. \Vright can1e to be 
t bought it ,vould be rather good to conic do,vn 111istakcn for a questionable charact<'r?" 
and spring tho surprise on n1l', and auntie "Handy sa,v a report in last night·s c\·cn­
pro1nised to \\"ritl', so that I should get. the ing paper, sir-,varning people against a 
letter this n1orning. In case I didn't believe crook ,vho goes about the country in a n1otor­
h irn, I suppose." car, i1nposi11g on the 111," explained Church. 

r 

READY FOR ACCIDENTS. 
Neighbour (inquisitively): '' What, get 

a puncture already, my boy ? ,, 
Tommy (proud owner of a new bicycle): 

'' Oh, no. 1'Ium always says prevention's 
better than cure, so I'm putting on two 
packets or patches to start with.'' 

(R. Dnta/or,l, 2,2, Lysi,, Slr(!ef. 
FulllUl')I,~ s.11,•.a, llilS bee,~ ffll'(l)•(letl 

,, 1,c11l~ ,1 if e.) 

ANY OLD IROll. · 
A collector of scrap ir()n \Vas noisil.Y 

trundling l1is barro,v along a ,·ory narrow 

Jokes from readers wanted for this feature I If you 
know a good rib-tickler, send it along now. A handsome 
watch will be awarded each week to the sender of the 
best Joke ; pocket wallets and penknives are also offered 
·as prizes. Address your jokes to '' Smllers, '' Nelson 
Lee Library, 5, Carmolite Street, London, E.C.4. 

1·oad. Behind him ,vas a some,vhat 
a.ncieut motor-car, tl1e impatient driver of \\·hicl1 
,vas sou11ding his l1ooter incessantly in an 011-

deavour to pass. rl~he iron merchttnt looked 
round at tho car, and then addressed the driver. 

BOW•WOW. 
Old .s,,lt : ,. IVl,y lia-ve you bce,a stari11g 

al. ,,1e /01• f lie last te,i ,11in1rtcs 'I : ' 
81111111 Doy: '' JVcll, fatlicr fokl ,ne you 

,verc an oltl sea dog, and l',t& ioa·iti11g to 
l1cn·r vo,, barlt.'' 

(8. BrO\VD, 17, Eltham Green Road, Eltham, 
S.E.9, has been awarded a handsome watch.) 

FAME. 
Eastern Guide : " '£his lamp was plnced l1ere 

by l{ing Armid five centuries a-go, and l1as ne·ver 
been put out .. " 

American Tourist (blowing out lamp): "\Vell, 
for the benefit of those ,vho come after me, 
toll them it was Silas B. lilo,vba.g ,vho ble,v it 
out.,, 

(fl. TJ·~illlam.a, 11, Belle lf ue Street, ManclteBter, 
ltaa been atoarded a pocket wallet.)1 1 

"All right, guv'nor; don't. ho in sucl1 a 
l1urrv. I'll call for it to-1norrow." • 

(H. E-lJerett, 209, Ba.ron Road, Becontree, l,aa 
been. au)arded a pocl.:et tvallet.) 

- NOT TO BE RECOMMENDED. 
Diner : '' Waiter, this water is cloudy.'' 
Walter (unconcernedly) : '' No, sir, our water 

is al ways fresh. Only the glass is dirty.'' 
(Jt.,I. Hornsby, 110~ JJ-rl1ytccliffe Uoad, 

P,,rley, l1fls been a1f;tat·tletl a pet1l.·,1ife.) 
RIGHT AND WRONG. 

r1•oa-cher (during grammar lesson) : '' No\v. 
boys, ,vhat is wrong witl1 this sentence : ' '!'he 
toast was drank with enthusiasm.~ !!r-
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"IIo gets into big houses by false pretences, 
,ind then 11abs the valuables during the night. 
Ile uses all sorts ~f nan1cs, and one of then1 
is Wright. So Handy ca1nc to the conclu­
Eion that the n1an needed ,vatching." 

•• H',n ! I!'m not blami11g Handforth for 
that," said Mr. \Vilkcs. ·• He should ha vc 
come to ~e, of course, but ,vc'll lct that pass. 
.\Veil? And ,vhat happened?" • 

",,1c kept ,vatch, sir, and l\fr. \Vrigl1t can1e 
out of his bed-roon1, tip-toed do,Ynsta irs ,vith 
an electric torch, and ,vent into your sitting-
1·oom," explained Handforth. "W c thought 
ii ,,·as jolly suspicious. And ,vhcn I peeped 
into tho sitting-room, I sa,v Mr. Wright at 
your desk, ,vith an auto1natic pistol in his 
hand!" 

.. Oh, 'I'cd !" protested Irene. 
"But I did!" insisted Handforth. "That's 

,~ hat n1adc n1c so certain ! " 
"\Vell, perhaps l\Ir. \Vright himself ,vill 

be able to explain that," said Old \Vilkey 
gently. u \V c mustn't n1akc any further mis­
takes. I undcrst,and, ·.then, that you seized 
this unfortunatt) man, locked l1im in tho 
cellar, and left hi;n1 there for the night?"-

" Y cs, sir ! " chorused the juniors. 
".~nd after that, Ilandforth, you ,vent to 

t11e l\Ioor Vic,v School, questioned this young 
lady, and she assured you that she had no 
uncle nan1cd lir. Wright?" -vrcnt on \Vilkey. 
"I-Ia\'ing satisfied yourself on that point, you 
took the man do,vn to the police-station?" 

"That's it, sir," said Hand forth n1iserab]y. 
"But ho,v ,vas I to kno,v ? I 111c.an--" 

"In all the circumstances, you ,vcrc not so 
much to blan1c," said the Housc1nastcr 
kindly. "Your great fault ,Yas in keeping tho 
,vholo matter to yourself. But your high­
handed action in taking l\Ir. \Vright to tl1e 
lock-up might possibly save you." 

"Ho,v, sir?" burst out Handforth eagerly. 
'' Well, there has been no f orn1al charge 

against Mr. Wright, and, after all, he is only 
in Sparro,v's cottage," said Mr. \\1 ilkes, sn1il­
ing. "I think I heard somebody say that 
Sparro,v is not there--" 

"And ho ,von't be there until eight ! " intcr­
rup;cd I-Ian~forth, ,vith a jun1p ... By Gcorg_c ! 
We ve got t11no to buzz do,vn and rescue h11n 
before old Sparro,v gets in off his beat!" 

"You'd better hurry dc,vn, then, · and I'll 
loa,·e it to you to explain things to ~fr. 
Wright to the best of your ability," said Ofd 
Wilkey dryly. "It is a Yery good thing that 
:you did not ring up the Bannington police, 
for then the situation ,vould have bee11 
serious. Bring Mr. Wright to the school, and 
I ,,·ill do my best to help you SJI}ooth things 
out a bit more." 

"Oh, you're a. brick, sir !" said Handforth 
gra~cfully. "Con1c en, you chaps 1 To tho 
rescue !" . 

There ,vas a clash for the village, and I reno 
,vas an1ongst tho fore most . 

••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••• 
Bright Pupil : " Please, teacl1er, it should be : 

• The toast ,vas eaten witl1 enthusiasm.' ,, 
(J. J{erridge, 4, Longcroft Villas, lVeyrnout~, has 

been awarded a pocket u,allet.) 
NOT FAST ENOUGH. 

Judge : '' Speeding, eli ? How many times 
have you been in front of me ? '' 

Motorist : '' Never, your honour. I have 
often tried to pass you, but my car will only do 
Ofty miles an hour.'' 

(JI'. Bra<lley, 41, Garton Street, Mel-
bourne, ~tustralia, lias beet& atvarded a 
J.lenllnile.) · 

HIS RESPONSIBILITY. 
Traveller: " \\~ho is tl1e responsible person 

. in this office ? " 
Office boy: "I don't 1~11ow who is the res-

ponsiblo person, but I do know that I always 
get tho blame.'' 

(J. Cooper, "Thorn Tai,ern," 25, Ber ,Street, 
1\-r orwicll, has been, awarded a pocket u,allet.) 

A SILLY QUESTION. 
Tramp (comi.ng up to motorist 

who is lying full length beneath 
car) : '' S o m et hi n g gone 
wrong, mister ? ,, 

M o tori st (saroastfcally): 
'' Ob, no, I only got under here 
to get out of the sun.'' 

(J. Bo1.vles, 2, Re1r,, Road, 
IJ1ellit1gton, !\Tew Zealand, 
l•a.s bec11 a,ca,·detl a pen• 
lc11i/e.) 

MY STARS! 
Astronomer (looking at the sky with hi~ 

telescope): "I can see everything in the slry." 
Youthful onlooker: "I say, guv'nor· can you 

sec t.l1at balloon I lost yesterday ? " 
(Jl. }lanporia, 16/23, Kitanocho, 2, Chome, 

l{obe, Japan, lias been a.warded, a pocket wallet.) 

CUTTING. .. 
Barber : '' How's the razor, sir ? '' 
Customer : '' Didn't know I was being shaved.'' 
Barber : '' Very glad, I'm sure, sir.'' 
Customer (grimly) : '' I thought I was being 

sand-papered.'' 
(R. JJ·"ilson, 6, Queen's Street, Leiceste,•, 

110s been au,arded a penknife.) 

SARCASM. 
It was a miserable day, and tl1e tram conductor 

was not in a very· amiable frame of mind. It 
so happened that one passenger discovered 
tl1at lie l1ad not sufficient money to pay l1is 

fare, but be managed to find 
V Ut1i a couple of f art.hings and B 

l1alf penny stamp. These he 
tendered to the conductor, 
,vl10 accepted tl1cm and then 
passed on to the next pas­
senger. 

"' And wl1a.t are you going 
to give 1ne-jam jars ? !' he in­
quired witl1 e, bitter smile. 

(0. P1·yke, 48, Ed1nonton, 
Road, Ed·monton, N. 18, has 
been, au~arded, a pocket ·u·allet.) 
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CHAPTER 9. 
More Complications! 

H ANDFOH.TI-i had forgotten all aLout 
!\Ir. \Vright's ca-r in t_he cxcitc~ncnt. 
lli~ heart was thudding feverishly. 
Old \V ilkcv ha<l acted like a sports-

111:u1. Thc1·c 1night yet be time to square 
thiugs with Hw unfortunate Uncle Jim. 

People in Bl'lltcn wondered what was _the 
n1attcr. St. Frank's fellows and l\loor V~cw 
girls were running liko 111ad do_wn the I-l1g_h 
.:,trcct; and shopkeeper~, corning to their 
<loors attracted by the din, half expected to 
sec "/ charging buU or a n1a~ dog. Not that 
thcro was rcaJly any telling what these 
youngslcrs wculd be up to next. 

Young Catchpole, the cheery skipper of tho 
Bellton Ro\·crs, happened to be outside tho 
ironn1onger's, and he paused in astonishn1cnt. 

'' Lumn1c 1" he ej acula.tcd. 
He fell into a run alongside Nipper, who 

nodded tc hin1 cheerily. · 
"\\'hat's tho excitement?" asked young 

Catchpole. 
"\Ve'l'e just running along to the lock-uJ?, 

Bob " chuckled Nipper. •· There's been a bit 
of bother at St. Frank's this n1orning, and a 
gentlcn1an who is really a visitor was mis• 
takC'n for a burglar." 

"1 '11 bet Master llandforth had a hand 
in it, too," said Bob, with conviction. "Still, 
that ain't what I wanted to speak to you 
abo1.1t.. You ain't forgot Saturday's n1atch?" 

"Not likely!" replied Nipper ... St. Frank's 
plav the Ro\·ers on Saturd-uy-in the league.'' 

Bob Catchpolc's eyes were sparkling. 
"You bet!" he said. "This here St. Frank's 

League is the best thing that ever happened 
for us chaps Master Nipper. It gives us all 
a chance-1n~kcs us all interested in fcotball 
n1oro than ever. I s'pose you're ready to 
ha ,·c a lick in' ?'' 

"Quick ready, but I fancy we shall give 
you one instead," replied Nipper cheerfully. 

There ,vas no· further talk of football then, 
for they had practically arrived at Sparrow's 
<>ottage. The preYious Saturday the St. 
Frank's junior eleven had met Hclmford 
College in the league, and the game had 
resulted in a ~~ictory for the Saints-thrce­
one. It had been a home match, but the next 
one-a (J'ainst the enterprising Rovers-was to 
be aw;y. Not far away, since t_he Rov_ers' 
ground was only in Bcllton. And 1t promised 
to be a tough game. 

"Here we are!" panted IIandfcrth, as he 
ran up the little path of the cottage. "Let's 
hop3 \\·e're in time." 

He thumped on the door, nnd the others 
crowded round. l\Irs. Sparrow received the 
sC'cond shock that morning. 

"Lor', young gents !" she ejaculated. 
"What is it now? l\fy husband ain't back 
yet-" 

"That's all we wanted to know, 1.lrs. Spar­
row, thanks," said IIandforth cagcrl:v. '' You 
see, there was n. mistake. That gentleman we 
put in the lock-up shouldn't have been put 

there at all. lll··s not a. Lurgla.r, as we 
t bought. So we· re going to set hi1u f rec." 

"These arc nice O'cin{J's on while my hus-
o o . d' band's a way ! " s:iid the good \~·011u1n 1n !g-

tia ut h·. "I ain't :so sure that I 11 let you 1n, 
M.astcr llandforth ! \V cll, I never did 1 Play­
incr fast and loose with the police force-that's 
what I call it r You young gentlemen ain't 
got any respect for the law ! " 

"Oh, cheese it, Mrs. Sparrow !" said Ha!}cl· 
forth, di,·ing into his pocket and pi-oduc~ng 
two half-crowns. '' Fright£ ully sorry" to give 
you this trouble. ...t.\.11 a. rnistake, I assure you. 
You don't n1ind getting the kiddies son1e 
sweets and things, do you?" 

1irs. Sparrow took the money and was flus­
tered. Her indignation subsided. Master 
Handforth, after all~ wasn~t a bad sort, 
although, miu,d you, rather wild. 

So it came about that l\.Ir. ,T. G. Wright, the 
husband of Aunt Julie-Uncle Jirn himscH­
was fairly dragged out of the cell by Hand­
forth & Co. and two or three other helpers, 
and hustled con1plctcly out of the cottage and 
into the road. 

"\Vhat is it now?" :tsked ]\.fr. Wright. 
"You're going to duck JllC this tin1e, I 
suppose 1" 

"Not likelv, sir t" said I-landforth breath­
lessly. "Thi; way, sir, if ycu don~t min1 ! We 
don't want to be too near old Sparrows cot­
tage. Ile might be back soon." 

~Ir. \Vright noticed a distinct difference in 
Handforthts tone and manner. Handforth 
was quite respectful now. All the other 
f cllows were looking on excitedly and inter­
estedly. 'l'hey drifted some distance down the 
lane, and Mr. \Vright was con1pelled to drift, 
too, for he was surrounded by the juniors. 

None of the bovs noticed, but Irene lfan­
ners had uttered ;._ 'little cry at the first sight 
of the prisoner. Her blue eyes opened wide, 
and she caught in her breath with a little 
gulp. 

"Here we are, sir !" said Handforth, at 
1cngth. "\V c-"·c want to apologise, l\fr. 
\Vright." 

"We Jo apologise, 1\Ir. Wright !" chorused 
a number of others. 

'' Oh t" said ~Ir. \Vright. 
"\Ve made a terrible blunder, sir," went 

on Handforth. "\Ve jumped to a perfect1y 
dotty conclusion-" . 

"lie means that he did, sir," murmured 
Church. 

"\V ell, I did," acknowledged liandforth. 
"I'm not. trying to get out of it. sir. I'm the 
chap who made the mistake-I'm the chap 
who egged all these others on. So if there•s 
any punishment _coming. I'm for. it !'' 

},fr. J. G. Wright looked at hi:n hard. 
"And mav I ask what has caused ycu to 

change your opinion so completcb·?" he 
asked. "I tried to explain matters, but you 
wouldn't listen." 

"I w·as a chun1p. sir," said I-Iandforth 
pcnitt'ntly. "But-but, you SN~, I'n1 a pcr­
!-Onnl friend of Irene's. I knew-or, rather, 
I thou(J'ht-that she hadn't an uncle named 

0 . 
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11 I've taken Ptfr. Wright to the 
Jock-up ! " explained Handf ortb. l 
"But he's my uncle!" shrieked _.-r---1_=!:~~ .. LA~~~-~JJr-~l~_c~,==----_-_-
lrene in horror-whereat Handy "' 
collapsed into the car behind him. ''-rn 

8 /•.~ I 

................ ~~~ ~ 
~--

l\Ir. \Vright. \Vhcn I sa,v her this n1orning 
she told inc that she'd never heard of you." 

"Which ,vas quite true," nodded Uncle 
Jim. 

'' Then, after ,ve' d locked you up, Irene 
came along with a letter-from her Aunt 
Julie," continued Handforth. "And that ex­
plained everything-all about your getting 
1narricd so unexpectedly,. and all that. 1 
nearly had a fit, sir. W c'~e treated you rot­
tenly, and we oan't expect. that you'll forgive 
us. I n1can, last night-that cellar and-and _,, 

!Io paused alvkwardly, and ~Ir. \Vright 
:n1ade no con1ment. His face ,vas grave. 

",v c feel, sir-that is, I feel, sir-that I've 
,vronged you very seriously," continued 
IIandforth. "I mean, look at you! No shoes 

-on, or-or anything! \Ve never gaYc you a 
chance-" 

He went en in the sa1nc strain, and his 
apology was so abject, his expressions of 
regret were so heartfelt, that l\fr. J. G. 
\Vright soon found hirnsclf sn1iling. There 
,vasn't any doubting Edward Os,vald Hand­
forth's sincerity. 

"Con1c, young 'un, I'n1 not such a bad 
sort," said Uncle .Jin1 kindly, at length. "I'm 
net bc1ring any grudge. Say no more about 
it !" 

"You-you n1can that you'll oYcrlook it, 
sir?" asked Handforth eagerly. 

"Of course I will!" laughed Uncle Jin1. 
"P('rhaps you were not to blame for the n1is­
understanding. You ha Ye told n1c about that 
newspaper paragraph, and the police warn­
ing. And the circumstances of n1y arrival 
wer') certainly unusual. Then, again, tho 
,vay you found mo creeping downstairs at 
midnight--" 

"We haven't quite figured that out, sir/' 
said Nipper pointedly .. 

UncJc Jin1 smiled. 
"Y ct the explanation is perfectly sin1ple­

as such explanations generally are. The fact 
is, I had noticed a telephone in l\tir. \V ilkes' 
sitting-room, ond after I had been shown to 
my bed-room, it occurred to me that the hour 
was not long after midnight, and that my 
wife would still be up." 

"Oh!" 
"You see, she is holding a sort of reception 

-or was last night-and it occurred to n1c to 
'phone her, and explain what had happened," 
said Uncle Jim. "There ,vas really no reason 
,vhy I should disturb ~Ir. \Vilkes again, so 
I slipped downstairs, and was trying to find 
the telC'phonc "~hen ·you boys burst in upon 
n1c." 
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''Well, I'.m j 1ggercd l" said I:Iandforth. 
'' It's so jolly si1nple now that "'e know I And 
we-thought-I thought-that you were trying 
to locate Old \Vilkey's cash-box l" 

Everything was coming very clear now. 
IIandforth had attributed all sorts of cun• 
ning cleverness to Mr. \Vright_. The school 
gates, for example. He had believed that ~Ir. 
Wright had deliberately plotted for those 
gates to be lcf t unlockc~,_. so that he could 
slip off in the middle of the night "·ithout 
attracting attention. rrhe sin1ple theory that 
Josh Cuttle, the porter, had forgotten to turn 
the key had never occurred to him. 

"Well, let's forget the ,vhole unfortunate 
business,,, said ~Ir. \Vright. "I will confess 
that I was furious when you boys roped me 
up last night, and when you came down to 
release n10 from that rug, I really did ' see 
red.' I thought I had a chance of escaping 
from you then, and I took it. \Vhcn ycu 
grabbed me, I fairly let myself go. l '111 

·afraid I lost my temper." 
"We're not blaming you for that, sir," said 

Nipper, ,vith a chuckle. ·· Anybody would 
have lost his te;nper if he had been in your 
shoes. I think it's very sporting of you, sir, 
to take it all so nicely." 

"Hear, hear l" 
"Good old Uncle Jim!" 
"I say!" burst out Ifandforth suddenly. 

"\Vhcre's Irene? Well I'm jiggered! \Ve 
ha yen't introduced Irene, you chaps ! She 
doesn't even kno,v her own uncle." 

For some reason Irene I\Ianncrs had been 
keeping to the background, but she was com­
pelled to con1e forward no,v. She did so 
hesitantly, and she found llr. J. G. \Vright 
looking at her with frank and open interest. 

"\Y eil," he said, "so you arc 111y new 11 iccc, 
eh? You are Miss Irene 1'fanners? \V ell. 
you don't know how pleased I an1 to meet 
}·on-after all this bother and delay." 

"I'n1 plc,ased, too,'' said Irene frankly. 
"You mustn't take too much notice of n10 

nt present," said Mr. \Vright hastily. "I can 
assure you I'm not looking n1y best. I'm not 
really Uncle Jim just at the moJ]lent." 

"No l" said Irene, with strange en1phasis. 
'' I'm sure you're not !" 

He ga Ye her a quick look. 
"But after I've had a shave and a wash and 

a change of clothes, I'll be different," he went 
on, laughing. ·• I want to take you back to 
London with me. J ulic is very keen on it." 

"I don't kno,v whether Miss Bond "·ill 
let nip, go,,, said Irene. "Perhaps you had 
better co1ne up to the school-n1y school, I 
rnea.n-as soon as you can, Mr.-I mean, 
lJnclC' Jin1 t'' 

''~Iv original plan was to be at the ~Ioor 
View .. School for breakfast," nodded l\1r. 
Wright. "I think I can still manage it, eh?" 

It hnppened that Dr. Brett w.as passing 
t.hrough tho village in his car, rand the boYs 
~topped him. crowded round, nnd co{n. 
mand00rcd the car forthwith. So the shoe­
Jt-.~s l\Ir. \Vright was given n ride to the 
sciac,ol. with sundry iuniors clin!!in!! to the 

ba~k of tho car .and to the running-boards. 
Others dashed behind as an escort. Dr. Brett 
didn't quite understand what it was all about, 
but he refrained from. asking tco many 
questions. 

\Vhen they arrived at the school :tvir •. 
Wilkes was there, and Mr. Wilkes took 
charge of U nclc Jim and escorted hi n1 
indoors fer a wash, a shave, 1and a change. 

"By George, he's a sport ! " said 1-land­
forth breathlessly. "I-le took it like a good 
'un !" 

"Y cs, rather !" 
"Good old Uncle Jim !" 
"You're lucky, Handy," said Church, with 

COMING NEXT WEDNESDAY I 

~ ~ ................ ...-... ................................................................................................................. ......_., ._.r...~WW7._..K.&,.X..&T_.¾&,--~<._.. 

conviction. "And now, pernaps, you ,von't 
brag so much. You and your crooks!" 

Handforth ,vilted. In the excitement ho 
had forgotten his own unenviable position. 
He had n1adc a hopeless ass of hin1self-as 
usual t Fron1 first to last his sensational 
theory wa:S just ncnscnsQ; all his base sus• 
picions were without justification! 

"All right, don't rub it in!" he growled 
unhappily. "I was wrong-I qidmit it !" 

Ile was Litterly disappointed, but, with 
his usual openness, he was frank in his self• 
con:len111-ation. And then it wns that Irene 
pulled at his sleeve. He turned, and found 
the girl looking at l1i1n with fresh excite• 
n1ent in her blue 0ycs. 

"Pcrha p~ ~·ou' ro net "·rong, Ted," said 
Ir0nc, hC'r YOlc~"\ q11iYcring. 
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"Eh?" gasped IIandforth. "\Vhat do you 
1ne-an, Renie?" 

"I 1ncan that that 1nan who has just gone 
indoors "·ith Mr. \Vilkcs is not 1n11 Uncle 
Jim!" said the girl dramatically. "He's the 
wrong Mr. \Vright !" 

CHAPTER 10. 
Cornering The " Crook! " 

I RENE'S statement, which had been over­
heard by nearly all the boys .and girls, 
caused an inuncdiate hush. 

"The wrong l\Ir. \Vright !" repeated 
Handforth faintly._ 

"THE BLACK HAND 
AT ST. FRANK'S I" 
By E. S. BROOKS. 

E. O. Handf orth kidnapped by a danger­
ous secret society. A demand for £50,000 
from his father-or death I 

The sinister menace of the dreaded Mafia 
overshadows St. Frank's-and Nipper and 
his cheery chums find themselves involved 
in many exciting an~ perilous adventures 
as a result. 

Look out for this enthralling school, 
n1ystery and ad venture ,yarn next week. 
It's a winner all the way. 

''OUTLAWED ! '' 
By DAVID GOODWIN. 

More thrilling chapters of D:i vid Good­
win's magnificent serial-next week's 
instalment hums with excitement. 

"Handforth's Weekly!" 

11 OUR ROUND TABLE TALK!" 

~ORDER IN ADVANCE! 

'.rhe others pressed round. This was a 
stuuner ! EYen Irene's girl friends were stag­
gered. They, like the boys, had taken it for 
granted that the "adYenturc " was over. 

·• I couldn't sny anything before," went on 
Irene. "'But .as soon as I set eyes on the mo.n 
I kne,v that something was· wrong. Oh, 
I've been longing to tell all of you, but I 
couldn't until he went indoors ,vith l\fr. 
.\Vilkcs." ~ 

Handforth ,vent red, and his eyes blazed. 
The n1cre possibility that he was right, after 
all, filled hi1n with wild cxcitcn1cnt. 

"Of course, Irene, you can't judge the 
chap by his present appearance," Nipper 
,vas saying. "He doesn't look n1uch this 
J:norning, but-" 

"Oh., I . don't n1can that !" interrupted 
Irene ... It's s01ncthing else-s01ncthing which 
absolutely -proves, positively and definitely, 
that he is not n1y uncle, after al]." 

"But-but how can you say that?" asked 
Handforth. "Y ou'vc never seen hiin before 1 
So how can you know ? " 

., Ted, I believe you've been right all the 
ti.n1e !" said Irene excitedly. "Oh, and it's 
only by sheer luck that we're able to know 
the truth! But we do know! ,\Vc've got tho 
proof!" 

'' But-but-" 
"This letter from Aunt Julie," went on 

Irene. "Don't you understand'? She says in 
her letter that she is enclosing one of the 
photographs-rcnl]y a snapshot-of herself 
and her husband as they were leaving tho . , ffj registrar s o 1cc, or whatever stands fer a 
registrar's offico in Paris, after the ccre­
n1ony. Another member of the pu.rty took 
the snap, and the snap's here !" 

\Vith a dran1atic little gesture the girl 
whipped out the snapshot, ia.nd IIandforth 
stared at it blankly. 

"That's your Aunt Julie," he said at 
once, "but-but the man-" 

"The man, of course, is Mr .• J. G. \Vright, 
her husband," said Irene. "~ly new Uncle 
Jin1 ! But he's not tlte man who j-ust went 
indoors -wit/1, .illr. lVilkes !" 

"Great· Scott !" 
'"Oh, n1y only Sunday topper 1" 
" \V ell I' n1 jiggered ! " 
"The wrong 1\ifr. ,v right ! '' 
There wasn't ia doubt of it. The l\Ir. 

Wright of the photograph-actually snapped 
after the cere1uony with Aunt Julie-was a. 
finely-built, stoutish, jovial-looking 1niddle­
agcd 1nnn. I-le and Aunt J ulic stood on son10 
steps, with their arms interlinked, an<l other 
people, iall Jaughing, ,vcre in the back­
ground of the photo. That gcntlc1nan and 
tho man ,vho had just clain1cd to be Uncle 
J in1 were not the same ! 

"I never dreamed anything "·as \\Tong 
until I sa,v that man coming out of the 
policeman's cottage," said Irene breathlessly. 
"But then, at the very first glance, I knew. 
He's not n1y Uncle Jim! How can he be? 
Oh, Ted, ,vhat arc we going to do? That 
man's a fraud-an impostor! If he ,vasn't, 
he ,vouldn't ·ha Ye agreed so readily." 

"By George, no 1" roared I-Iandforth. 
"1-Ic's tricked us again, you chaps ! He's the 
crook !" 

Handforth ,vas triun1phant. After all these 
misunderstandings, he was proved to bo 
right! 

serious," said 
It was brainy 
the man had 

"''fhis is beginning to look 
Nipper. "Well done, Irene! 
of you to keep quiet until 
gone indoors." 

'' I-I hardly knew what to do," con£ essc<l 
Irene. "But I knc,v that if I kept mum 
thcro ;might be a chance of finding out who 
the 1nan really is-and what his game is. If 
I had told hin1 to his face that he "·asn't n1y 
Uncle Jim, he might have made o. dash for 
liberty. He might eYen have hurt some of 
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you boys. I didn't forget about that revolver 1 
Hy keeping quiet, we've fooled him-he thinks 
he's safe ! " 

"Great Scott l" yelled llandforth. "That's 
nn'lther thing we'd overlooked, you chaps l 
That automatic pistol ! I-le didn't explain it, 
did he?" 

"I' 11 bet he was glad we dido 't ask him I" 
said Church. "He couldn't have explained 
it ! ,, . 

"He's tho real crook, after all, and we've 
let him out of the lock-up, and-and every­
thing l" said Handforth, with a gulp. "Oh, 
1uy hat ! We'll expose the rotter aud trap 
hiru l" 

"Y cs, rather l'' 
"That's what ,ve'll do, Handy-sho,v him 

up!" 
·' ~ear, hear t" . 
"The glib ,vay in ,,_.hich he explained why 

he went downstairs after midnight l" said 
Handforth indignantly. "By George 1 IIo 
went down to telephone, did he? \Ve swal­
lowed it ,vhole, and thought it sounded con­
vincing l" 

"\V ell., it \\ .. asn't a bad explanation," said 
Nipper. "Better than tho old excuse of 
going downstairs for a. book to read. In 
fact, it ,vas a jolly brainy explanation-for 
if the Jl)a·n ·was really Unclo Jin1, it's just 
the sort of thing he ,vould do. Midnight 
isn't a late hour in London, you know, and 
midnight is a good hour for telephoning." 

"He "~ent to Old \Vilkey's sitting-room to 
pinch the silver I" said Handforth darkly. 
"I had him taped tho first tin1e l And if it 
hadn't been for Irene, we should have let the 
rotter go l" 

"Don't give n1e nny credit," said Irene. 
"I should have been fooled. It ,vas this 
photograph which gave tho ni.an away." 

She suddenly clutched at Handforth's arm. 
" There's something else ! " she ·,vent on 

nn,dously. "If this n1an isn't my real Uncle 
Jim-"'here is Uncle Jim?" 

"Eh?" 
•• He ·was supposed to come last night, yon 

kno,v," ·went en the girl. "But he didn't 
come, did he? Instead, this n1an ,vorms his 
l\"ay into St. Frank's on an excuse." 

"Gre.at corks 1" gasped Handforth, his 
eyes blazing. "I'll bet .I know ,vhat hap­
pened l This crook met your real Uncle JiJn 
on the road. Held hi~ up, I expect, and 
then pinched his car I" 

"Yes, but Mr. \Vright would have told 
tho police, and the police ·would ha vc rung 
up the school, or so1n:cthing." 

"Not if he ,vas badly injured, or-or 
dead/' said Hand forth coolly. "This rotter 
isn't merely a robber-he's a gunn1an ! It's 
as clear as daylight. He stopped your uncle's 
car, grabbed young uncle-" 

"Oh, Ted ! " cried Irene, horrified. 
"Chuck it, Handy t" said Nipper gruffly. 

"There's no need to make these fantastic 
suggestions." 

"I-Io's right-he's right !" said Irene 
t"nsely. "If something dread£ ul hasn't hap­
pened to my Uncle J iiu, where is he ? Why 

hasn't he turned up? Isn't it perfectly 
clear that this man met my uncle son1ewhere, 
and got to kno,v of his errand?" 

"That seen1s very probable," agreed 
Nipper. •· But we n1ustn't let our im:agina.­
tions run wild, old girl. Perhaps they met 
in a re5taurant, or a sµioking-roo111 some­
where. Perhaps ?\.Ir. Wright got chatty with 
thi.s fellow, who sa,v the possibilities. '!'hero 
are a dozen different ways in which he could 
havo got rid of Mr. Wright tcn1porarily. 
'rhere's 110 need to assume that the poor chap 
,vas harn1ed." 

"Oh, what shall we do?'' cried Irene. 
"How can we get to know the truth? I'm 
,vorricd now. Poor Aunt J ulic ! If some­
thing dreudf ul has happened to her husband ,, -

"\Ye'll soon find out!" said 1-Iandforth 
fiercely. "Lock there, you chaps ! Old 
Wilkey is just coming out with the man! 
\Vo'll {,ace him-we'll get the truth of this 
funny business straight away 1" 

He took a step f or,vard, but paused. 1\-Ir. 
Wilkes and the alleged Mr. Wright were 
standing on the top of the Ancient House 
steps. 

"Back up, you chaps ! " n1uttered Hand­
forth, turning. "Crowd round, and if the 
rotter tries to escape, grub him ! You 
understand? ,v e mustn't; give him a chance 
to get away!" 

"He-he may have another gun l" sug­
gested somebody. 

"That's not likely," said Nipper. "He 
can't escape if "·c crowd round hin1. Handy's 
right ! Now's our opportunity." 

And they all moved forward: 
The \Yrong Mr. \Vright ,vas a very 

different-looking person now. Ho \\·as i,n­
maculate, and he was laughing and chatting 
amiably ,vith Mr. Wilkes. Quite obviously, 
he hadn't the faintest idea that exposure wa~ 
near at hand. But then, he knew nothing of 
that snapshet ,vhich Aunt Julie had enclosed 
in her letter 1 

CHAPTER 11. 
The Right Mr. Wright! " JUST a minute !" said Handforth, in , 

stern, authoritative voice. 
Ile ,vas on the Ancient House steps. 

and ranged by his sides ,vcro Church, 
McClure, Nipper, Travers, Irene, Mary, and 
several other stalwarts cf St. ~"'rank's and 
Moor View. All round the bottom of the 
steps, surging and swaying, was an evcr­
incrc-.asing crowd. 

"Hullo!" said l\Ir. Wright, without turn­
ing .in. hair. ., What's the trouble no,v ?" 

"Really, Handforth, don't you think you've 
carried this affair far enough?" asked 01<.I 
Wilkey mildly. "l\lr. Wright has been ~'cry 
kind. IIo has told me evcryt'hing, and in 
spite of the rough handling.,you gaxc hitn, 
lie has Ycry g£'nC'rous1y suggested that I 
shall waive iall punishments.t' 
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"Thaf s very good of hin1, sir," said Hantl- ·Handforth. "By George, don't leji. hin1 spoof 
forth, with a sniff. "But we're uot belicv- you, sir! And don't forget what we told you 
ing any n1ore of his bunkun1 !" about that auto1natic pistol ! " 

"Hullo l Hullo!" said ~Ir. \Vright. "Ha, ha, ha!" roared ~{r. \Vright. ; 
"\Vhafs the n1atter now? Upon 1ny ,yord ! "Yes, you can laugh!" shouted llandforth 
Theso youngsters arc hard to convince, aren't excitedly. "But you'll laugh on the other 
they?_" side of your face soon ! \Vhat about that 

"You bet "·e ar~ !" roared Handforth. gun you had? \Ve saw it in your hand, and 
"Yon fooled us not long ago, but you're we know-" , 
not fooling us again ! You' re an in1postor I "Wait, Hand forth !'' interrupted l\Ir. 
You're a fraud ! You're no 1ncrc l\Ir. J. G. Wilkes. He spoke quietly, but there ,vas a 
.\V right than I ap1 ! " "·orld of command. in his voice. "There is 

·• \Vhat !" gasped the stranger. a very sin1ple explanation of the-er-auto-
" Grab hin1, you chaps!" yelled IIandforth. n1-atic pistol," he went on gently. "Really, 

'' Don~t let hin1 escape!" · Handforth. you shouldn't jun1p to such 
·•Stop!" thundered Old \Vilkcy. "Silence! absurd conclusions!" 

I-Io,v dare you !" "Oh, my hat ! He's spoofed you, sir l,, 
'1,he crowd, about to surge for,vard, ,vas groaned Hanclforth. "Y ~u dor:,;t kno,v_ "·hat 

arrested by the House1nastcr' s command. a dcspera tc character he 1s-
~Ir. Wright n1adc no attcn1pt to cs~ape. He .. Ha, ha, ha l" yelled Mr. \Vright, ,vhose 
stood his ground firmly, coolly. sense of h~n1our apparently had got the 

"No,v, llandforth, perhaps you will be be~ter of hi~ ang~r. . 
gcod enough to explain this extraordinary Mr. '':;1ght "?nt downstair~ tc, us~,, my 
1ccusation ?" asked Old \Vilkey sternly. telephone,. explained Old . \V1lkc:y. Tho 
.. ~Io,v dare you say such things? Not long th0ught 11d n!)t ~cur. to 1nm • until ,! had 
ago you were apologising to ~Ir. \Vright for pa,~ted '!1th him 111 lus bed-roo~--;;-
your high-handed .action, and he has been "Tha} s ~he yarn he told us, sir. '" . 
good enough to accept your apologies. You Don_ t inte~~upt me, Han~forth_ • said 
are no,v aggravatin(J' the offence by repeating Mr. Wilkes. 'Ihe-er-ya_rn 1s qu~te true, 
it.,, 0 ,. an~ I, am per~ectly satisfied with Mr. 

"He's got you spoofed, sir!" said Ha.Jld- \Vr1ght s explanation. He ,vas welcoµ1~ to use 
forth. "-You don't understand! I tell you, my te!ep~one. Y_ou. boys followed him, y~u 
he's not. lfr. \Vright 1 He tricked the real saw him in my. sitt .. ~ng-room, and rou . cla11!! 
lVIr. ·\Vright somewhere and he came to St. that you sa,v him -with o.n automatic pistol .. 
Frank's to rob the scho~l !" · "I sa,v him, sir 1" declared Handforth. "In 

"\VeU, I gh·e int" said Mr. ,vright help- fact,. ycu'11 find the r,istol in one of the 
lcssly. "I thought I was past being sur- dr!'"ers of your d~sk l . . . 
prised-but this leaves n1e fiumJJ1oxcd l" When Mr. Wright ,v.as 1n my sitting-

" I urge you, sir, to leave this to me,,, roo"?, he looked r~ntnd for tho telep~on~, '' 
;aid Mr. \Vilkes earnestly. "Upon my word! continued Old Wdkg smoothly. ~~ute 
l am ashamed of these boys. Handforth, how naturalJy, he looked on the desk first, ... 1nce 
:fare you 1 I shall punish you vety severely telehpones a.re generally to be _found on 
_,, · - desks. Ho sa,v there a. ,veapon V."h1ch looked 
. "You "·on't, sir, ,vhen ;-ou know what I very much like an automatic pistol. He 
know !" interrupted Handforth. ,. Irene l picked it up and exan1ined it. But it Jnay 
Help me, for goodness sake l Irene knows intere5t you all to know that I left that 
that this man isn't her uncle, sir 1" pistol on my desk earlier in the evening." 

Irene stepped forward. "Qh l" exclai~ed Handforth, his jaw. 
H That's true, Mr. \Vilkes,,, she said breath• saggmg. 

less!,. ,. He's not my Uncle Jim.,, "It is not an automatic pistol at all-or 
"Indeed l" said Old Wilkey gently. "And even a. revolver," continued the Housemaster. 

what makes you 50 sure of that, Irene?" "It is a very clever imitation of one-in fact, 
1 • • 1 1 a. perfectly harmless affair which projects a. 

"T us l" said the gir, triumphant Y spray of noxious liquid. It is 111erely in-
handing him the photograph.. 1 

~fr_. \Vilkes looked at i~ rather blankly. tended to -scare burg ars or other unlawful 
people. It is not even mine; it was shown 

"That photograph "·as in my Aunt Julie's to me by Mr. Pagett, who had purchased it 
letter," ,,·ent on Irene. "And she says that as a sort of protection. Mr. Pagett is rather 
she's enclosiug a snap of her husband and a nervous man." 
h~rself." ., "Oh !" said Handforth again. 

"Ohl" ejaculated the Housemaster. "So there goes your deadly automatio 
A slow smile ca.me into his eyes, and it pistol into thin air," said Mr. Wilkes. 

gradually widened into a grin. "There goes your dangerously-armed 
"I see," he murn1ured. "Perhaps you had criminal, too. You know perfectly well, 

ticttcr have n. look at this, Mr. Wright. Well, Handf orth, that Mr. Wright placed the 
in the circun1stances, you boys and girls are pistol on my desk, and ;moved to the othez 
riot so much to blame as I thought. Naturally, side of the room, where the telephone 
this gcntlen1an with 111e is not the gentle- happens to be." 
nuln ,vho is depicted in the photograph." ' Y cs, he-he did that, sir," admitted Hand-

" Then he's not Uncle Jim, sir l" shouted forth feebly. 
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the schoolboys and schoolgirls yelled with 
laughter. '!'hey laughed, unsyn1pathctically, 
perhaps, at the discomfiture of Edwar,!1 
Oswald Handforth. So all his wild stories 
of crooks iand gunn1cn had gone up into thin 
air ! The unhappy I-landforth -had never felt 

0 But, at the time, it did not occur to you 
that a desperate crook "·ould not leave his 
gun lying about,". said Old Wilkey. "It 
011ly proYes, llandforth, that it is very risky 
to j un1p to conclusions-to allow your 
itnagination to get the better of you." 

"But the photograph, sir 1'' burst 
f-landforth desperately. 

out so foolish in all his life. But it was charac­

"The photograph, I will admit, puzzles 
me," said Mr. Wilkes. "But I am quite 
certain that my guest, ,vhom I have accepted 
without question, will clear up the little 
mvstery. lvlr. Wright has already show~ me 
a photograph of himself with his bride," con• 
tinued the Houscn1aster. "And it docs not 
tally ,vith this one at all." 

"Oh !" 

teristic of him to pull himself together and 
to square his shoulders. 

"All right-all right ! " he shouted. "I 
know I've been an ass, and I don't blame 
you for yelling your head::; off at n1c !'' 

'' Ha, ha, ha !" 
'' But I hope !'111 ga,nc enough to kick 

myself ,vhen I know that l'n1 in the wrong I" 
roared Handforth aggrcssiYely. "I've insulted 
Irene's uncle, and I've n1adc an absolute hash 

I\·ir. Wright ,,;as grinning widely. 
he w.as thoroughly enjoying himself. 

In fact, of the whole business. I owe l\fr. \Vright an 
apology-and so I'm apologising now!" Ho 
turned round on Uncle Ji1n. "I',·e been an 
awful fool, sir," he ,\·ent on in1pulsively. 
"Dash it, I-I don't know ,vhat to say l 
After ,vhat I've done to von, and after the 
things I've called you, yott ought to take mo 
by the scruff of the neck and give n1c a good 
tanning! Be a sport, sir, and kick me!" 

"So you youngsters thought tl~at I ha~ 
kidnapped the unfortunate Mr. Wright, eh? 
he chuckled. "\V ell, your Aunt Julie is very 
rnuch to blame, young lady," he ""ent on, 
turning to Irene. "She's a very careless 
per~on-as you probably kno,v. Do you mind 
having o. look at this?" 

He took a. photograph from his breast• 
pocket, and Handforth and Irene and the 
others distinctly saw it. It showed Irene's 
Aunt Julie arn1-in-arm with. the man who 
wns on the Ancient House steps. '!'hey ,vere 
both smiling happily-and in the background 
of the photograph was tho very man who 
appeared in the other snapshot. 

Handforth had a vague idea that the bones 
cf his legs had turned into table jelly. This 
photograph clinched µ1attcrs completely. It 
pro,·cd, b~yond all question., that the stranger 
was genuine. 

"1-1 say, sir, I'm awfully sorry !" faltered 
I-land forth dismally. "i didn't know- I 
n1ean, I thought~ You see, that snap• 
shot-" 

"Exactly," chuckled ]).fr. Wright. "The 
5napshot put you all at sea again, eh? Just 
like J u]ie ! Always making mistakes, par• 
ticularly when she's in a hurry or excited. 
I don't kno,v for certain, but I can only 
conclude that my wife carelessly got hold of 
the wronP snapshot and enclosed it with the 
letter to ner niece." 

"Then-then j•ou're really my Uncle Jim?" 
asked Irene, with relief. 

"Yes, really," smiled ~Ir. Wright. "I do 
hope that I please you. And after all this 
n1isundcrstanding-a.fter I have been looked 
upon ns a crook, a gunman, and a fraud­
well, I think I deserve a kiss, don't you?" 

Uncle Jim's eyes softened. E,·cn the 
-laughter died away. . 

"Say no more about it, young 'un," said 
Uncle J irn, thrusting out his hand. "W c 
understand one another now, don't we? Let's 
shake on it. ltJ.a refreshing to 1ncct a. 
youngster who isn't afraid to acknowlcdgo 
his faults. Put it there, Handy 1" 

"Hurrah!" 
"Good old Handy I" 
"Three cheers for Uncle Jim ! '' 
Uncle Jim \Yas obviously a real sport. and 

the boys had further proof of this later; 
for as he was triumphantly departing with 
Irene on his "·ay to the 1foor View School, 
he delayed for a minute. 

"By the way, who's the leader of you 
youngsters?" he asked, s1uiling upon tho 
Removitcs. "Who's captain of the Forn1 ?" 

"I un1, sir," said Nipper, &miling. 
"Gocd cnon~h !" said l\fr. \Vright dryly. 

"I'vo had quite a refreshing time nt St. 
Frank's-r,•c had one of those adventures I 
shall speak of for years, and laugh over 
heartily every time I tell it. By gad, what a. 
yarn to tell tho fellows at the club! \Vcll, 
here's u little something for a. feed. You 
youngsters liko feeds, don't you?" - · 

Nipper gasped as he tcok the ten-pound 
note from l\iir. \Vright's hand. 

"Yes, uncle," mur~urcd Irene, ,,,ith 
littlo laugh. 

"I saJ, sir, this is too much!'' ejaculated 
Nipper. "I mean, you're too generous-" 

a. "Rats !" grinned Mr. \Vright. "Take it 
-with n1y blessing I And ,}·hen you're feed­
ing yoar faces, be good enough to remen1bcr 
me as U nclc Jim, and not as the wrcng Mr. 
Wright I" . 

"J nst a 1ninutc, sir," exclaimed Handforth. 
·• Who is tha.t other man in tho sna.psho.t, 
then?" 

"Well, he lu1 ppcns to be a very old friend 
of mine-Sir Joshua 1fartindale, to be 
cxnct," said 1\1:r. \Vright. "1-Ie was the best 
n1an ut onr ,vcdding, and he insisted upon 
being photographed with the bride." 

\Vhile I renc ,Yas giving her new uncle a 
hcar-ty-and well-deserved-kiss. the rest of 

THE END. 
( JJlysterious--and eaJeiting-evcnls 11ap-

1,en at St. Franh's ne.rt 1.vcek ,vlicn E. O. 
Handforlli f,dls into fl,c cl11tchcs of a 
dangerous secret · society. Loo1l. out for 
f 1,i.s gripping ya,..,,. Entitlc,l : " '1.'lic 
Blaclt Hanel at St. Franl,'s I") 
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Have You Written To The Editor Yet?~All Letters Welcome. 

NELSON LEE 

A breezy chat with readers con­
ducted by the EDITOR. All l~tters 
should be addressed to: The Editor, 

LIBRARY, Fleetway House, Farrlngdon Street, London, E.C.4. 

A LBETIT Gl,"'I..1LI'\TER and George 
Bell appeared in the very first St. 
Frank':-5 story, Jack Godden (Hilton, 
South . ..-\.u~tralia), and their leader then 

,vus onr old friend l'lulph Leslie Fullwood, 
who was quite a bad lad in those days. 
Theto are two barbers in Dellton-John 
Pigg and Albert Clutterbuck. Ernest Law­
rence, of the Fourth, is a better boxer than 
:N':ppcr-which 1neans that he is Good-with 
a capital "G." 

* * * 
:\I any thanks for the idea you suggested, 

.John T. I~crr (Detroit, U.S.A.), and it sccn1s 
that you aro very much in favour of a series 
of eerie n1ystcry stori~. As it h3-ppcns, l\Ir. 
Brooks is already writing a series on these 
lines ·which will appear shortly. 

* * * 
You can·t really rncan it, Alan Bresnahan 

()Ielbourne), when you say about tho St. 
Frank·s boys: "There is s01ncthing about 
the characters which n1akcs them likable, 
although they suppos0dly. ha Ye no faults." 
You cannot haYc gained that i1nprcssion 
fro1n the storie~, for lots of the boys have 
111any faults, and l\Ir. Brooks has never 
atten1pted to portray thc1n as anything else 
but lnnnan beings. Son1e readers_ have sa-id 
that Nippci· never 111akcs mistakes, but there 
aro n1any stories in which ho has blundered 

-- badlv ... . 
* * 

IIarol<l Frinton is ~till at St. Frank's, Eric 
S. V. Rylan<l (Binningha1n), and he is a 
pref cct in tho West House. y-our query 
about tho Dorri1norc Cup needs no answer 
here-sinco the an~wcr is contained in the 
Ecrics of stories which concluded last week. 

* * * 
Xel~on L12e's only hon1e. npart fro1n St. 

l1rank' s, liarry Turner ( \Yal tharnstow), is 
his establishn1ent in {;ray's Inn Road. It 
n1ust not he supposed that" ~elson Lee merely 
has lougings 1hel'e. lie owns the property 

entirely, and his home is as con1plete as any 
bachelor could desire. It ·includes one of the 
finest libraries in Europe, a n1odern laboratory 
which any hospital would envy, and a Record 
of Crinie and Criminals which is only second 
to that of Scotlund Yard-and in son1e re­
spects even 1norc cornplete. \Vil1y Handforth 
appeared for the first tirne in a story called 
"Handfort.h ~Ii nor," "rhich \\'US published in 
No. 386, Old Series, on October 28th. 1922. 

* * * -
There do not appear to be any gir]g at 

the Moor View School, Irene Randall (Sand­
wich), with long hair. They all prefer the 
bobbed or shingle style; in fact, long hair is. 
against the regulations of the school. It is 
considered healthier, if not rnore bccon1ing. 
'fhe1·e is no need for Vera \Vilkes to cyclf? 
to and fron1 Hchoo1. For, although she is a 
day girl-living, as she does~ ,vith her parent.s 
in the Ancient I-louse of St. Frank's-l\Ioot: 
View is only a quarter of a mile away-just 
_a minute or two's walk. Vivian Tr,n·ers' 
pareuts live at Stapleton Towers, llalstead, 
Essex. 

* * * 
The n1ost pron1inent Sixth-Forn1crs n1en­

£ioncd in the St. Frank's stories are as foJ­
lo,vs: Ancient House-Edgar Fenton (cap­
tain), David Bjggleswade, George \Yilson, 
Ilobart Conroy. \Vest House-Arthur llor­
row, Llewellyn Rees, 1-Iarold Frinton, Leslie 
Stanhope. :\,Ioderu Housc-\Valter Reynolds, 
Fiarold Carlile, Perci,·al l\lills, Francis Good­
chiJd. East I-Ionse-Sirnon I{enmore, Charles 
Payne, Guy Sinc1air, Augustus Parkin. 
There are 1nany others, of course, such as 
Stanley Clavering, but they are so seldom 
::nentioned that tho inclusion of their names 
would be of no interest. 

* * * 
St. Frank's Co11ege is situated in Sussex, 

Charles Glazebrook (Earl's Court), and the 
full address of the school is-St. ]francis' 
Col1ege, Bellton, Sussex. 
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Defying the King's Riders-Dick Forrester in fine fighting form. 

' ♦ 
A stirring serial of old-time romance 

and adventure. 

By DAVID GOODWIN. 

(Ope,ii:zg chap:'ers re-told i,i brief on p.1g.: 4:!.) 

- .•.:.· -~-=--s:---.611'1' 

~-
Victory! 

W IT II shouts, cries and threats, 
urged on by the snarling voice of 
Hector Forrester, his 1ncn pre­

})~ red for another nttack upon Fcrnhall. 
Dick Forrester nnd his brother Ralph 

watched anxiously. Already the first 
attack had weakened the defences, and 
another onslaught n1ight well break dowu 
the doors-and then Hector and :his men 
,vould sweep in victoriously. Di_{!k smiled 
a trifle grimly. He was determined to 
fig-ht for Fernhall to tho very h,st. Not 
without a great struggle would Hector 
}.,orrester gain possession of the estate, 
which was not his by rights, but which, 
t'hrough ,·illainy nnd trickery, he could 
claim his own by law. 

"Bid the men hasten at strcno-thcninCJ' 
those gates !" cried Dick to his ~tcwa ref 
".Pile all you can against the inside for 

b . d ,, a arr1c:1 e. 
u Nay, trust to the stirabout !11 said 

Ralph, laughing. "Half the rogues are 

?Ut of_ <1ct_io_n already, and a scconcl hclp-
1 ng will fin 1sh the rest. ThC'n 1n ustcr all 
hands for a sortie from the ga tcs, and 
we'll drive the knaves out of the park neck 
and C'rop !" 

'' You're a born gC'ncral, Ralph," said 
Dick, with a grin. "Hubert Forrester, 
,vho fought under l\Iarlborouah at Blen­
heim, co1.1ld do no better. Jol~1 Blunt, clo 
you IDU$tcr all the men, nrmed with 
staves, and, '\\"hen the moment comes, 
Ralph and I ,vill lend you out against the' 
foe. Sn1i tc 11a rd n nd spa re not ! Hero 
they come! {Tp with the cauldron, 
Ita lph !" 

Togctl1er the boys raised the larCYc pot 
of warm stirabout and balanced it ~n the 
ledge of the window. Below, IIcctor For­
rester:::; n1C'n, bearin~ a pine-log which 
they intended to use as a battering-ran1, 
charged forward to the attack. 

"Now, boys, put your bl'cf into it!', 
c-ried the leader of the bailiffs. "Tho 
gates nntst fall this time, and thcu we 
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can gain possession and punish these 
villains for their defiance l"-

Cra-a-ash ! 
Borne by a dozen burly n1en, tl1c 

battering-ram struck the gate with terrific 
f orcc, shattering them. But before the 
attackers could dash through, another 
dcl uge of stirabout cascaded down ~ upon 
them as Dick antl Ralp~, a?ove, tipped 
up the? cauldron and C'n1phcd its stcam111g 
contents. Howls of anguish went tip from 
the n1c11. Pained consternation created 
clisor<ler in their ranks, nnd they retreated 
,vith a rush, vowing that all Hector 
Forrester's money should not bribe them 
to assault Per,nhall again. Ralph and 
Dick, racing down the stairs, were at the 
entrance in a n101ncnt. 

"Charge, boys!" cried Dick to his men. 
And the two ~~orresters swept out through 
the sha ttercd ga tcs at the head of their 
retainer::;, and flung themselves on the 
routed mob. · 

Half a dozen of the enemy, wl10 had 
not suffered with the rest, were just about 
to dart in and take legal possession, but 
the staves of the clef enders drove thcn1 
back, and Dick a.nd his men sweJlt on. 
The bailiffs tried to rally, but the house­
l1old of Fernhall fell upon them with a 
cheer, and plied their staves so lustily 
t 1hnt. the gruel-covered bailiffs could not 
face them. 

"Away, you sctnn !" cried Dick, sn1iting 
1·ight a.nd left. "Back to Hensford with 
you, and tell the sheriff that if he would 
take Fernl1all he will need to send better 
111cn than you !" 

"Stand to them ! Don't give way!" 
be reamed Hector. "You fools ! You 
cowards ! You are six to one against 
tl1em !" 

And so they 1Jiad been before the stir­
about thinned them out, but now half 
their number ·were cooling themselves in 
the pond, ancl the other half were 
utterly demorali~ed. Some of the hangers­
on-poachcrs, wayside t:hieves and other 
riff-raff-made a stand with their cudgels, 
but so pluckily did the boys lead their 
stalwart retainers, and so shrewdly did 
they hit, that in less than a minute the 
whole crew-bailiffs, rogues and all­
were in full flight, running for tl1e park 
boundaries as fast as they could go, with 
the men of Fernhall in hot pursuit. 

A Wash-out r 
"GUARD the doors! See that no one 

slips in unawares !" cried Dick. 
"Where's that knave. Hector? ! 

see 11im not ! Has he stolen a march on 
\\S ?" 

"He thought to do so/' said Ralph., with 

a shout of laughter. "Ha, ha! Look 
yonder !'' 

Hector, realising that his men were 
routed, still did not lose bope, for if by 
some trick be could gain a foothold in 
the rhousc, his warrant would hold good, 
and, having gained possession., he could 
return and bring armed n1en forcibly to 
eject the former owners fro1n his newly­
gained Jlroperty. So, seeing the def enders 
outside busy routing the bailiffs, Hector 
ran swiftly towards the house, and made 
for one of the windows of the kitchen 
which hnd been unbarred. 

He smashed the casement in with a club 
which ouc of the cudgel-rnen had dropped, 
and wa..~ triumphantly clambering in when 
he suddenly found himself face to face 
·with Dick's lh.ead cook. She was a 
gigantic, stout woman with a fiery 
temper, and she carried a wet disbclout 
in one hand. 

"Who are you, ye skinny whipper­
snapper?" she snapped, advancing fiercely 
upon him. "Who gave ye leave to come 
gallivauting into n1y kitchen?" 

"Stand out of the way!~' cried Hector, 
blundering throug'h the window and wav­
iug her aside. "I come in to my own ! 
Out of my path, woman !" 

"What, ye long, lean rapscallion !'1 

bawled the cook., in a rage. "Did ye call 
me a woman?" 

" Of course I did !" retorted Hector im• 
patiently, trying to get 11ast her. 

"Then take this for your impudence!" 
cried the eook, flinging one brawny arm 
round him and rubbing her wet dishcloth 
in his face. "I'll woman ye, ye young 
sa nd]1opper !" 

"Let me go! Help!" yelled Hector, as 
the gigantic cook held him fast and 
scrubbed him with the cloth, which smelt 
abominably of greens. "Dea t41 and 
hounds ! Let me go, I t-ell you !" 
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•· Coutc: u-bu.:;tin' into my kitchen as if up your feet and run, niy ruannikcn; here 
it belonged to ye l" said the cook, scrub- come~ the cook on your trail !" · 
bing a·way at Hector's face as if it l\·ere \Vith one la::st furious curse Hector For~ 
a sauc{.\pan-lid. "An' then ·call n1o a rester hurried away after his man. 
woman! Hold still, ye long-legged little "Carabinecrs, ecod t" said Ralph, wip• 
varn1int, an' have your face washed !,, ing the tearo of mirth from his eye~. 

"I'll have you whipped for this, you '"'l'wo can play at that. If it comes 
great fat harridan!" roared Hector, from stirabout to musket-balls, we could 
struo-o-lin{J' frantically. '' I'm the new hold ~,ernhall against fifty. But what 
maste~ h:rc, I tell you!" did he mean by saying you might be on 

"You the ne,\9 master !" crit"'d the cook. the road to the gibbet? Think you that 
"A spindle-shanked, snipe-nosed, currant- ,vaa some foolish threat?,, 

d l ·ttl h · 1·k t ' "Doubtless," saicl Dick. "Thou00-h mc-~~re 1 e S r1111p 1 e you mas er 0 
] ernhall ! Sec here,. then, I'll put ye in thinks there's more afoot than I have 
possession !" learned of." 

1\.nd, picking up the kicking Hector "Well, I'll ri<le off to llunterco1nbe and 
under one arn1, she soused him, head over bring down a troop. of my men," said 
ears, in the great trough in which the l{alp'h. "Between us we'll make it so hot 
dishes were ,vashcd. Howling and splut- for the carabinecrs that they'll be blitbo 
tering, he cnn1c to the surface. 'l'hrce to leave us alone." 
times she ducked him under the greasy, He saddled his horse and canter{.'d 
warm water; then, ,vith one final scrub, away, leaving Dick to superintend the 
s'l1e crammC'cl the dishcloth into his mouth, strengthening and barricading of tho 
nnd shot him bodily out through the gate:.:. By the time this task was con1-
winclow again. pletcd the evening was fast_drawing in. 

"\Vell done, Janet !" cried Dick and '' I think we may 1liolc.l our own against 
Ralph, laughing till their sides ached. a regiment no,v," said Dick to himself, 
"The fell ow never comes to Fern hall but ,vith a f ecling of satisfaction as be eyed 
lie gets a bath." the defences, "though what the upshot 

"What, is yortdcr the rapscallion that of it will be, goodness knows. Hallo! 
thinks to turn ye out, l!aster Dick?" Who comes here?" 
c-ried the cook, ~ginning hurriedly to He turned as a clnrk figure on horse­
force her huge bulk through the ,vindo,v. back, leading a second 'horse, came 
"'Od's, if I'd known that I'd ]1a,·e given thundcrina at full gallop across the 
hin1 another dose! I thought the rascal drives and flower-beds and pulled up with 
wn~ jest.in'. Let n1c get at him again!" 'a jerk close by Dick's side. 

But Ilcctor 11astily scrambled up and "'furpin !" cried Dick. ",vhat. bring':; 
took to his heels, not stopping till he had you here, comrade?" 
put a hundred yards between hiinself and "Up ,vith you and ride!" cried tl1e 
1 he house, ·when he turned and shook his highwayn1an, for he it was. "Here is 
fist at Dick. Black Satan, ready saddled, and the 

"You will In ugh on the otl1er side of pistols in the holster! Up and away!" 
your mouth soon, you dog!" he cried. "Nay, I will not run from a thandful 
"You little think what is in store for of ca.rabincers," returned Dick. "Ecod, 
you. In two hours I return with the man, there's sport before us. They think 
c-arabincC'rs -to hunt you out of Fernhall to turn me out." 
with n bullet between tl1e 1·ibs-if it "Carabineers !" cried 'Turpin. "Ecod ! 
chance you nrP not by tl1en on the road !]:ave you not heard? The gallows-rope 
to tl1e gibbet!" -- 1s upon your neck! Barrington,_ tlio 

"A brnvc accident to happen in two Secretary of State, is dead! Your 
hours !" la uglied Dick n1ockingly. # "Pick enemies have seized tl1eir chance. Your 

HOW THE STORY BEGAN, 
DICK_ FORllESTER~ once ti notorious higlnoayman tcith a price on !tis head, tJ,anks to ti,, villainy of 

hi., t1ncle, Vane l4orrester, now dead, !las setlled down to a Ufe of ease and luxury on Ids estate of 
Fern hall. n e sadly misses tl,e company of his former cheery cotnrade of tl,e road, 

RlCH.4RD TURPIN, the famou, omlaw. But T-urpin once again comea into Dick's life u:l1en 1,e "eeks 
refuge in the youn.g squire's house. He is being pursued by ' " 

C~PTAIN SWEE~Yi t!M .t-illaino1!s lead~, of a gang of robbers. Sweeay anrl Ids men. attarlc, but t'hl'1/ 
flee. when the_ K1ng s Rt'ders t;,rrn:e. The footpad lead~r, in escaping, kills two of the Riders. Dick 
aas1sts _T11rp1n. t!) elude tile R lng s men, tJ,ereby breal,ng tl,e lato. ],lore trouble comes to Dick tnh,n 
he rercive, a risit fr<nn HectorlForre.ster tvho, as Va-ne'a heir, claims the estates. Tl,e bo11 throws l1im 
out, but later a·n atlorne11 from London informs Dick that Hector has pro,•rd his claim.; tllat he is noto 
lite legal '?'Wner of Fernh.all. He also tells Dick that, owing to his assistinu Turpin to escape lie has 
b~,--:n d~p,wed of all his estates and fortune. Hector Forren.er, accompanied by bailiffs and a number of 
l,ued men, come to take possession, but Diel.: ruists and forcibly bars them out. ' 

(No10 read on.) 
• -
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partlon is withdrawn, an<l tl1e King's 
Riders nre closiug in u1Jon us even now ! 
Mouut and 1·icle !" 

.. ·'()d's wounds, clo :vou tell inc ~o ?" crifld 
Dick, springing to ~Satan's b1·idle. 'fbc 
~rcat black horse 'lie 11acl 1·idden in his 
J1ighway days, and which no other man 
save TurJJin dare touch, neighed with joy 
to sec J1is yowig master again. "Then 
Fc1·nball cannot save me from the 
uibbct !'~ 
~ . 

"Nay, 'tis the very place to t1·ap you 
iu," returned rrurpin. '"\Ve must away to 
the O}len 1·oad with all speed. Look, here 
a.re the knaves <.lO'wn upon us already! 
Into the saddle with you. :We s!l1all ha,~c 
to fight for it." 

A bugle sounded so_mewhere ahead, and 
the quick beat of horses' hoofs ·rang UEOn 
the nigltt air. rrurpin drew one· of his 
double pistols, but Dick, after a swift 
glance round., clismounted. 

"They are all around us!" he whis­
pe1·ed.. "Down ,vith you, quick, and lead 
the horses in among the cedars here. 
They will come to the front gates., and 
,vhile they ,\"ait there and search the 
l1ouse we can slip away unseen.'' 
. "Ay, that's the plan,.,., muttered Turpin, 

sli11ping down quickly. "You know the 
grouncl best, Dick. But be <1uick, if 
you ·would sa vc your neck !'~ 

The Riders Outwitted! 

D ICK lecl tlie ,vay, and in a f cw 
seconds the two comrades had led 
their l101·ses iu among the dark 

cedar-trees a little beyond the house. 
\Vell hidden, they a,vaited the arrival 
of the Kin~'s Riders .. 

" 'Tis hke olcl time--eb, Dick P" 
chuckled Turpin. "A good hiding-place, 
save that there's no coach-and-four for 
us to hold up at the pistol's point. 
Yonder come the rascals.,., 

Hardly had they hidden themselves 
when eight or nine King's Riders rode 
out upon the gravel and made for the 
gates of t!he tower, passing so close that 
Dick easily 1·ecognised their leader as 
the. lieutenant who had caused all -the 
1rouble when Turpin took refuge at Fern .. 
l1a.ll a week before, 

"Scatter out and guard all tl1e exits!,, 
commanded the lieutenant. "We are 
bound to have him now." 

"Are you., in sooth?" murmured Dick. 
As soon as tl1e Riders had passed on to 

the tower gates, he gave a low_, chirping 
whistle. 

A small figu1·e that bad been following 
the Riders eome- way behind, starinab at 
~hem, startecl at the sound. ick 
whist-led again., and the figure on tihe 

lla th ~Ii pped in to the sl.u·uLbcry- an<l wa~ 
:-;oon at Dick's side. It was a small 1>aae­
boy, devoted to Dick.,. and just t11c 
n1csscngcr lie wanted. · · 

"Johnny," wbispe1·cd Dick., "slip intc 
the house and tell all the servino--mcll 
and n1aids to· leave it as soon a~ y~uder 
men enter. They a1·e searohinO' for me. 
Off with you !" 0 

The page saluted, and was away in a 
1nomc11 t. 

"Open I" said the lieutenant's voice, a:: 
lie hammered on the gates. "Come., you 
incn, gather round. There is but the one 
way he cau escape, and that is he1·e~ 
tibey have barred up all the other doors. 
Six of you will enter the house with n1e, 
w·hilc two remain here to gua1·d the 
gate.'~ 

A .serving-man put his head cautiously 
through the little t1·ap in the door anc.l 
peered out to see who ,vas knocking. 

" ,v·ho be you?" he said to the lieu-
tenant. • 

"I'll soon sho,v you who I am, fellowJ 
Open in the King's nall;le !" 

"Come, Dick.,.,., ,vhispercd · Tur1lin, 
pluckin~ at his comrade's sleeve. "'l'hcy 
are all oehind us now, and there is none 
to bar our path to the open. Let us ride 
on ,v bile we may_,, . 

".Nay., wait a lit_tle/~ murmured Dick. 
" See, all but two of them are to enter 
the !house. Since they are so eage1· to 
visit Fernhall, perchance we can press 
them to stay there, ,vhilc we ride our 
way.'~ 

He gave a sly wink. 
"Buru me if I see what you'1·c aiming 

to do," muttered Turpin. "Ho,vever, I 
know you for a r~re hand at tricking a 
foe, and if there's any sport to be had, 
let's at it. They are somewhat too many 
to fi.aht.•~ 

''·And no need for it,.,., saicl Dick. "See, 
t1here they go into the house."! 

The lieutenant had shaken. his sealed 
,varrant bcf ore the serving-man's eyes, 
but that good retainer would have ~efused 
even the I{ing's wa1·rant for admittance 
without an order from his master. At 
that moment, howe, .. er, the little page came 
up and whispered to him. ne door was 
suddenly flung open. 

"He is within 1,, said- the lieutenant. 
"Hang me, I can smell him I Stand to 
the doo1·s, Hawkes and Walters; the rest 
of you enter with me 1~ 

And, holdin~ the warrant ili his ~eft 
hand and a pistol in his right-for · he 
!had already felt Dick Forrester's teeth­
the lieutenant marched fiercely in, with 
l1is six men behincl him. Soon there was 
a a1•eat commotion i11side the house, as 
the0 Ritlers searched it. The men of the 
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1]1011--.ehohl C'~unc trooping out, according 
to Dirk\~ orders to the page', till only the 
~Pa re hers v,·p1•c left i nsiclC'. 
• "'Now for it!" snicl Dick to his c-01nracl<.>, 
an<l he whispered rapidly.· 111 Turpin's 

'fhc highway1nan listened nnd nncldccl, 
a nii~chic,·ous sinilc growing on his face. 
i--:epnrating, the two friends crept along 
through the _s_hrubb(_)ry in opposite dircc-
1 iun~, · stole across the driY.e a·ncl gained 
tl1c waHs of the· house>, one 011 each siclc 
of t11c g-atC's, but at sonic distance from 
thcn1. T~tat done,. they bcigan to sidle 
grn(lua Ily towarcJs th~ g-atf's. 

The ·two riders on guard, one at cac11 
doorpost, \VC'rc leaning forwai'd • nncl 
staring into th0 house, instead of -looking 
out, as they should have done'. Inside 
could be .heard the banging of doors, the 
tl'a1np of feet, and the- sound of human 
,·oiccs, as the sNl rC'l1-pn rty ransacked 
roon1 aftr-r - roo111. ~,re·anw'h_ilc, - Dick and 

"11i~•partn<'l' _.;dowly closed in upon the two 
sentinC'l~. 

~ uddea h·. ,,. it h a rush,- rrurpin ~ncl 
l)ick Hl'iZP;I t lie two I?id0r~ front heh incl, 
,111tt wrth han.-1 a1ul boot,~ se·ut th'em 
stagg<•1 ii1g- iuto the hnll 1 \\1U1 such f orcc 
that ·hGth f<'ll hcncllQng. · 'B~forc they 
enu ltl . rise_ tl~c _ ~.wo frioiuls · 1~ulled the 
g,1t0s to_g·Pther with a crash .. ·l)ick ~hot 
thr out:...idc· bolts and let fall the- c·rossba1:. 

"Trapped·_:·, h_c cri&d, .with a roar of 
lat1ghh~i'., ,-r,- ' ·- -

.. X~l•ntly clone !" sa'icl Ti1rpin. ".A _vcrJ 
1]H·f'tty trick of yours; Dick. Now we may 
rid~• ,~·here we will and spare our hor~u~s.'' 

They rode quickly. over the n1oor. for 
uPal'ly an hour-~ ·talking light-heartedly of 
the future. . ·.-. . 

A fr•f'li11g of Plat ion surged throug-h 
l)ick, thongh in all truth hf' had littlC' to 
be· ph.-ascd -a bout. H~ had bC'en dcjni Yf'ff­

of Fl'rnha 11 and hi!'\ fortune; he was ou(·t• 
again a huntC'd outlaw. The boy's <'"J('-r!t 
spn rk IC'cl. 0 f a r<'st le':,;~, roving natu r,~. 
he loved the life on the open road;· tlH· : 
cxcit<'n1C'nt of a stirring chngc, tricking hi_;.. 
pur:-Hl<.'rs by cunning nncl strategy-. whi1t 
a great advC'nturc it was! : • " ... 

The ruiuulf' of. galloping hoofs ... fro1t1. 
)Jehincl causC'cl. _Turpin tp .g.h1ncP· hack ·01..-C:i· 
the moor. Dick at~o turn()d in.hiq saddle; 
and th<'n · a cry of ~ joy, which . qtiiekl)· 
changC'<l to. consternation,. burst f_roni lii~ 
Jipg as he r(•cognis<.'cl the nC'wcon1<•r. · 

ill . • • • • • • • • • 

His 1Jrother, Ralpl1 ! 
l)ick knC'w - Ralph;· knew that -t1.1c 

youngster ·would want to accon1pany •hini. 
And Dick,~ 1:calising only too \\"cJl .th.n_t· he• 
was now ·an bff-ender of the law-· an out:. 
law, ~;ougl1t aftr-r hy th0 ]{ing·~ Hick•b:,;~-:­
hacl no ,•ii~h to involY0 Halph i11 thci. 8Cl'i~u~ 
conscqueuc·es w 1hich _werf' bouncl to follow·. 

. . . . . . . - .. ' 
( l}iel~ .f?o1·1•e.~fe1• -an oHllflH~ oner 1no1"'l" ! . ... . . 

_]'Uany stir1·i11g <i,lt•~11t,n·es au·ail llin1 ,u1,l 
TurJ)iH o,a flu• 1·oa,l : figl,ts, elurst"'R. l1ai1·-

. . . . , --· 
1•,,ising eset1JJPS j,·oni ll1ei1• e11e1uirs. :\·e.rt 

J • 

n·et111es,lny:s 1•011.~i,ry _ i1uil,t1111ent fet>Uls 

u·itl1 flc•fiun t11ul tlu•ills.) 

---- ------------~ -
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·J{o.vc yoti c,·cr:thbnght~liow·<liflic-ult it i:-; rc:r 

u ne,,~sagC'nt· to or<kr .. jtu;t _thc- ri~ht n111nlwr of 
cjp_ies of· a.n~' pa1·t ic_ula~ paper ea.c·I-\ week ? "'\. 01.1 
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