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New boys of all sorts and sizes have come to St. Frank's, but never has

the old school

had such an amazing newcomer as the Hon. DOUGLAS

.SINGLETON. With a chauffeur-driven llmousine of his own, and a

fortune in the bank, Singleton proceeds to waste his weaith in a way that

leaves his schoollellows gasping. You'll revel lnsrudlng all about the
'8

Frank'

CHAPTER 1.
The Hon. Douglas Singleton Arrives?
" ATHER a swell name!” s i
R Tommy Watson reflectively.
“Yes, it
ing,” I agreed.
lord, I suppose.
of a bounder.”
“If ne is, we'll saon knock it out of
him,” declared Watson, e haven't
got roora at St. Frank's_for any mo‘e
bounders. Full\\ood & Co. are enough
for us, thank you
cgad! Rather, said Sir
Mom.e ngellls West “Thn new chap
n into the Ancient House, I

is & bit high-sound-
“He's the f
I wonder if he's a bit

suDPO §

- Accordm« to what Mr. Lee toid me,
it's a certainty,” I replied. “The Hon.
Douglas Singleton is booked for the
Remove. Whose study he'll g4 into, I

a|won't’ my so

don't know; but I cennnly don’t want
him to come into this
“Rather 1;1." said Wntson “We
. .

it's hardly n queshon of
“If the
guv'nor likes tc pnace the Jnew chap
here, we've got to stick hi

“Oh, but Mr. Nelson lﬂe wouldn't
do that, dear old fellow,” declared
Montie. “He knows we’re chums, an’
he’ll leave things as they are. I'm
frightfully interested to see the new
chapélbut don't want him here,
gad!”

We were chalting in Study C, In the
emove passage of the Ancient Housc
at St. Frank’s. It was early afternoon,
and it was a half-holiday. The new
fellow was expected to arrive at any
minute.

1
&

(Al rights re:
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“He'll come by the early allernoon
train, I expact." said Watsol ‘' He's
d to come before dark— lo!

clared Montle. egad! It's the new
chep, I e’s arrived in style!”
"Let’s go out!” said Watson quic y.
‘We hurried out of Study C, and soon
emerged into the Triangle.  The car
come to a halt, md a crowd of
juniors had already collected round.
It was a gorgeous car—a magnificent

e | comer, nodding.

phte and hlshly puhshed coachwork.
“My a good car!” said

Reginald Pm. jolning us. “Belongs to
the kid's pater, I suppasc Let’s have
a look at the merchan

We strolled nearer w “the car, and as
we did so an elegant youth of about
fifteen stepped out, and surveyed the
crowd of fellows with a somewhat
supercilious expression upon his aristo-
cratic coun

ic
He was quite tall for his age, and his
figure was slim at. His face was
not exactly handsome, but he was un-
doubtedly good-looking. His dark eyes
were active, and he glanced about him
nly.
A monocle reposed in one eye, and he
removed it leisurely and smiled.
All t ned out to géve me a wel-

His_voice_ wns quite smoou\ and
languid. He removed his glistening
topper, revealing a hnd of b!lck mlr
sleek and brushed st t back from
the forehead. His whole attire was 1m»
maculate to a degree, from the tips of
his hnshly lished shoes to the crown
of his hat.

Sir Montie Tregellis-West was eyeing
him much as one well-dressed woman
cyes another—with a _slif i of
Jealousy, for, without & doubt, this new-
comer outshone tr.e elegant Sir Mor.tie.

“You're Singleton, I suppose?” I in-
quired, walking forward. “Well, we're
Jolly pleased to see vou. I'm Nipper,

captain of the Remove. I undersland
that you're coming into our Form'

“I belleve that is so,” said the new-
“Allow me to intro-
. 1 am the Honourable
Douglas Clarence Cyril Singleton.”

1 grinned.

“All that ﬁrst part is dropped now,
I ob«erved ‘The moment you step
Into Frank’s, my son, you become
smglelon—lusl plain Singleton. We
don’t take any notice of titles here.”

s o the

Hon. ingleton. “I don't
know whezher T've got a smudge on my
nose, or what, but everybody is staring
2t me in the most pointed manner.
‘hope everything is all right—what?"

“Begad! Youre all right, dear boy
—you are, really!” exclaimed
Montie. “I'm pleased to meet }'UII.
Slnglewn_ My name is Tregellls

Launcelot
be!m Handforth.
‘Dear _fellow, cease
said Montle saverely. ““There
necesslty for yml w uu the new fé
that 2 baro:

slnglewn .umled rephced his topper.
and turned to the smartly attired
chavffeur at the ‘wheel.

“As soon as my luggage is removed,
Perkins, you can take the car round to
the garage and see about your own
quarters,” he sald. “By the ‘way, who
sees after the lugmem lace
he

-

Montgomery—"
Tott)

be somewhen
s the school-

As it happened, Warren pushed
through the crowd of juniors at that
moment, and he touched his cap re-
spectfully to the new fellow. It was
always advisable to be very polite to
start with. Warren was never slow t§
watch for tips, and the Hon. Doughs
looked good for a fat tip.

“Luggage, sir?” said the porler
“T'll take in at once. if you just
lc\\ me whnt yml want took—'

e 0od man—the uholc
bally lo!"’ saud Singleton.  “Ard,
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I don't see you again, you might
A3, wcll frecze on to this.”

He tossed Warren a pound note. The
porter clutched at it, smoothed it out,
and stared at it as though dazed. He

requently received tips amounting to
nve smllmgs, but this was quite unpre-

ceden
- is—is this for me, sir?” he

You don’t think I
gave it to you to look at, do you?” sald
the Hon Douglas. “And you migm tell
Perkins where the garage

“Thank you kindly, slr." said
Warren, tonching hIs clp :zaln. "1'11
see about that there baggage s!
away, sir. The garage sir? 'rhnts
nound at the back—if you’u meaning

the headmaster’s garage?”

“!t really doesn't matter what garage
tit is, as long as it'll accommodate my
" sald Singleton.  “That’s the main
ng.”

car,
““The ass is showing off!” murmured
“Fancy tipping Warren a

‘atson.
Sheer waste of moncy—sheer
isplay!”

“Seems like it,” I said softly.

‘The Hon. Douglas turned to the
chauffeur.

“Well, Perkins, I expect you'll find
accommodation all right, and when I
want you I'll let you know.”

“Yes, sir,” said Perkins, touching his
cap.

“Keep the car here for a blt

then?” I asked politely.  “I suj
your pater is commg do“n ]ater ln t.he
Y

“My pater?” interrupted Singleton.
“My pater is dead.”

I flushed slightly.

“Oh, I'm awfully solry—lt.
*lumu of me,” I said q

t's all rig ht—no need to apolo-

;ise," said Singleton. “I haven't seen

y pater since I was about six months

old, so I can't claim to have had very
much affection him.
very well be lovmg at the squalling age
of six months.™

was

“No,” I smiled. “I ,Suppos
body clse is comin!
'gad! What's the Jdea?” asked the
Ho Do 1 “Whn‘ made  you

uglas.
thi 7!: that somebody is coming for the
car
Well, you told the man to take it
round to the gamge. and that il\dncales
he’s going to walt,” I said. f not,
he would have gone off at once u
it’s none of my business!”
‘The Hon. Douglas nodded.
“I'm glad you know thaL " he =
“But since you seem to be in
I might as well inform you that thc
bally car belongs

“To o\l?" I e]ncnhted
"P Is ly !

My o n!y
“Well I'm zered'

'm i

“Rats!” growled Handrorl
ass is m\ly swanking

*“You can’t be seﬂous. Singleton!” I
said. “‘l'hat car isn’t really your own
praperty, is 127

Every square Inch of it” said

Singleton. “But why are we standing

cre’ I should like to go inside, and
makﬁ arrangements about ny rooms

Your \\'hi:h?"
“My _rool I presume I shall be
a“owed to heve two or three rooms for
own pe! use,” said
Donglas
shall require garage accommodation for
my car. Perkins, of course, will be able
to live in the servants' quarters.”
“But—but, my dear chap,” I gasped,
“you surely ‘don’t mean to say (nat you
believe you can keep a privale car on
the -premises—a car, with your own
giddy chauffeur?”
sm'lcton :a\sed his eyebro“;.

nothmg cxtmord.muy—

L lm lo hlml" yelled Handforth.

“He's gomg w keep a prlvlw cnr if

you please!

modation for l\ls 'lﬂ!sud chn\lﬂeur' IS

this cha‘r‘; nhprllnce. by any chance?”™
“ a. ha. ha!™
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#I can see him keeping that car at

t. Frank’s—I don’t think!"

itt. “A j\lnlor in the Remov

#Ha, ha,

The Hon. Doughs Smgleton frowned,
and he seeined somewhat

“What the blazes are yml hugh'pg
at?” he demanded. “I'm hanged if I
can sec anything funny in what I said.
If you feliows can't do anything but
cnck'l,g, you'd better clear out of my

ay!
“It's all right, Singleton—keep your
hair on!” I said pleasantly. “The fact
1s, the fellows are rather amused at the
idea of your keeping a car for your own
private
"Well is that very amusing?” de-
manded the new boy.
i so,” I replled

“It  is—decidedly
thoughtfully. “I suppose you're only
rotting? You ought to know that it’s
impossible for a junior to do anything
of that sort. A fellow can’t keep 8 car
and a chauﬂ at St. Franl

“What mnsenu'" snapped
Singleton. "! shn keep my car here,
anyhnw, and there’s nothing funny

"Cavls!';' whlspercd somebody. “Here

Nelson l.eg me striding through the
crowd. He was the Housemaster of the
Ancient House, and he had obviously
been attracted to the spot by the crowd,
and by the presence of the limousine.

So_you have ar-
he sald briskly. “I hardly
expected you to come down by car.”

“It's more comfortable,” explained
Stngleton. “lewuy trains are ﬂwnys
a beastly bore to me. int
of travelling about in my cu'"

sqnned to

Singleton lnngmdly
e,

mo

“;Il‘hc cheeky aﬁs"

l\’clsor. Lee coughed.

“It appeanr: t vou are somewhat
unfamiliar  with Public s 1 life,
Singleton,” he said. “You must not
address me in that blunt manner. Tt

is usual to say ‘sir’ when you address

master. Do you quite understand
hat. my boy?”

“It seems a silly sort of idea, but I
suppose I had better fall into line—
sir,” said Singleton. “It isn’t my habit
to say ‘sir’ to anybody, and itll be
an awful bore to start now.”

“I'm sorry to hear that,” said Lee
dryly. *What about this car, Single-
‘t:n{o Xdassnm you are sending it back

Yy

“You are assuming quite wrong,
then,” slid the Hon. Douglas, with a
slight sneer in his voice. “I am

ing the car here, together with 1
chauffeur, ar\d I shall require g
room and accommodation for Perkirs.”
The hst:mng juniors waited some-
v.hnb breathlessly for Nelson Lee to
s extraordinary new boy was
takm, the junlors breath aw
stand,” said Ne]son Lee
smoom]y "You Tequire garage room
for your car, and lccommodnnon for
your ¢ eur. I am sorry
1llus(on yon. Singleton, but it wm be
stble ior ,you to keep up
B ‘;W'.hlt absol\lte rot!” said Singleton
otl
"You

please moderate your
language—"
“I'm hanged if I can see why I

o Oh, 1 understand,” sald Nelson Lee.

Well, Singleton, I'm afraid you will |shouldn't have & car!” shouted the
not be able to use your car in such a |Hon. Douglas. “I brought this car
free and easy while you are a | he

pupil at St Pnnk's Let me introduce
myself. I am Mr. Lee, the Housemaster
of lhz Ancienh ‘House, to which you will

"O:A. that's quite Interesting.” sald

ere, and I'm going to keep it here.
thttv‘s the bally idea of saying I
an't?”

“It will be bener. Singleton, 1f you
will come to my study, and I will talk
to vou quite plainly,” said Nelson Lce
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grimly. “You cannot keep lhe car
here—that is absolutely final—

“Oh, is snapped  Singleton.
"We’ll see ahoub that! all appeal
dmaster, direc

“You will do nothing of the sort,
unless I give you ptnnlm lo s0,”
said Nelson Lee . My decls\on
is quite sumclent singleton, and D
Stafford will not slter It. _You don‘t

seem_to realise that you have come
toa Pllb].lc school.  This js not a hotel,
where you can give orders as you
“please, and have a car at your constant
beck and call. You're now a junior boy

t the Remove—a very unimportant

rson, let me tell you—and fror
henceforth you will have no private

ssng|em frowned angrily.

“Well, I call it a confounded shame!”
he said bluntly “It’s absoluuly the
limit. The car’s mine, and you've ¢ot
no right to bar me from using it—'

“That will be enouzh. singleton.
interrupted Lee curtly. low me.’

“Thanks all the same—l’m staym"
here,” sald Singleton smooth!

““You are coming with me, slngle-
ton,” said Nelson Lee grimly. “If
wish to"avoid an unpleasant scene, you
will come without further trouble. You
must understand tHat you are nob st
liberty to do s you please here.

1 glve you an order, it is your duty m
obey it e
I have never obeyed orders in my
life,” sald Singleton. “I am hanged if
I can see why I should start now!”
~Come with me, boy, and I will en-
llghten you on a few important points,”
Nelson Lee quietly. “I should
advlse you to say as little as possible
at the mome)

e yuur own way,” said the
“But it's a lot of rotl”

He followed Nelson Lee into the
Anclent House, and the ]unlors stared
after him with mixed fecli was
astonlshed. and I was cumnb' indig-

“The Insolent rotter!” I exclaimed
warmly. “He wants a-hiding for talk-

m | thought _you couldn".

ing to Mr. Lee in that way! I thought

he was decent at first, but he seems to

be a swanker of the first order.”
Hand.(orth

P' worse than a swanker,”

he slld He doesn't seem to have the
most  elementary  knowledge  of
decency!”

“It would certainly seem that such is
the case—admitted, my dear sir,” re-
marked Timothy Tucker of the Remove.
“I must remark that I'm considerably
impressed. H'ml H'm! Quite so!”

“It seems that we've got a pair of
freaks in the Remove now,” sald Hand-
forth. “When you came, I
Mnun, “"but
Singleton goes one better.”

“Is that s0?” sald Tucker. *Remark-

able—most remarkable!”

‘Tucker was certainly a c\lrlmls Junior.
But he was rather liked by every)
although most of the junlors regardad
h)m as a cheerful sort of lunatic.

“Well. I must say. thnt. Sh:g!eton has
started rather badly,” But per-
haps thma is some excnse tor the fellow,

3 Well growled

"R‘a qulu evident that he hasn't
bean to a Public school before. Every-
1 should say that
een petted, an
made & fuss of by everybady Hes got
pots of momy. and he's been led to be-
Lieve - thc can do exi

chooses.

take at St l-"nnk
But the Hon. Douglu Singleton was

destined to cause quite a large amount

of trouble before he learned his lesson!

I can’t see

CHAPTER 2
Decidedly Exctusivel

“ ERE he is!”
I—l Quite 8 few juniors were

wait! in the passage for
Singleton when he emerged from
Nelson Lee’s study. They were curious
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to see what change there would be In
the new fellow.

“Make way for the royal prince!”
grinned Owen major. “Allow his high-
ness to pass without discomfort, you
10\:/ houndel;l'l'"

“Don't_make fun of the ass!” sald
Pitt. “The Hon. Duggie may be all
right when he shakes do“'n It's our
d\lty to do the shaking.”

“Hear, hear!” declared Handforth.
“Yoll‘te right on the nall, Pitt. I vote
we glve the new chap a bumping, just
to show t were standing no
bunkum It'll take some of the shine
out of his clobber, t0o.”

“No; no bumj lnga yct ” said Pitt.
“We'll give the kid a cha

The Hon. Douglas cnme striding
along the plssage, and his expression
was thoughtful. I came along jus
then, and I was rather surprised, for

I had cxpected Singleton to be in a
temper after a lecture from Nelson Lec,

“Well, how goes it?” inquired Hart,
as the Hon. las came up. “What
about your car? Got permission to keep
it on the premises? about your
chnuﬂeur’ Got permission to

on the premises, too? What about
your suite of rooms? Have you booked

“Ha, ha, ha!”
To my xlu'pﬂse Singleton smiled.
ehap you're chipping
ho snld “I have discovered several
things within the last half-hour.
cnnb keep my car here, but I shall
tainly garage it in Bannington or the
village; and my chauffeur will take
lodgings near by. These school people
nnc stop me Irom doing that.”
But my ass, what about the
expense?” I lskcd.

“ “Expense!” sald the Hon. Duggle.
Why, it's a mere nothing!
long 1 shﬂl be keeping three cars, I ex-
pect shall as soon as I leave this
Place, anywny But I want to know
where Study N is?”
I pointed down the
“First turning to the lett at the end

of he corridor, right-hand side,” I said.

“Is lhzc where you'll ‘make your
quarters *"

“So In told,” said Slnzleton “Its
an infernal nuisance—and a bit of

. I can only have one mm,
and I've got to sicep in a dormitory. I
thought St. Frank’s was a better place,
hanged if I cidn't!”

“There’s nothing wrong with St
Frank's, you discontented rotter!”
snorted Handforth. “You're the chap
;vho !s‘ wrong! Clgmsng here uv‘»;lgt.h vour

eas! y swanky Ideas, expecting cvery-
body to kow-tow to you. I've a dashed
good mind to punch your nose, just to

lo_you good!”
N Smglewn stared.
“I wasn't aware that I askcd yo\l to
address me,” he said.
punched my nose, my Inend yon wou]d
ver):"soon find yourself In the wrong

“On, (Sould 17" roared Handforth.
‘His fist shot out, but I thrust it aside

just e. b

“g!eld}ﬁ Handy!” I grinned. “No
nees -~

“You mind your own business!”
shouted Handforth. “This chap nceds
ng, and I want to see what kind

of bnx I shall get into.

“If anybody in this place assaults me,
1 shall inform my solicitors,” sald thé
‘Hon. Douglns loftlly. “The matter will

then

"Ha ha, ha!”

The rest of his sentence was not
heard, for everyone yelled. Singleton
dea of a

junior taking

struck the fellows as being dis

funny. Even Hnndlonh was obltged to
n,

gT“Oh, buzz off1” he said with a sniff.
“The fact is, you‘ve m no more sense

than—than Chur McClure—"
“You ully ass!” rolred Church.

“I'll show you to Study N, u you like,
Smglebon," I sal ly “This way.
No ragging, y

The Junlors allowcd slngleton to pass
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along the passage without

Singlet

to notice the

him. It was a favourite game to rag a
new fellow on his first day, but, some-
how, it wns mot such an easy job to rag
Singletol
‘The ordmnry ncw kid pnct.cnlly
umped. Nervous, un-

asked to
settled, and armld to spcak to anybudy.
he was a butt for any humorously in-
clined junior. But, in some way, the
Hon. Douglas Singleton rather awed
the Rem

Study N wns occupied by two fellows
named Lincoln and Skelton. They
were both quiet juniors, with no par-
ticular characteristics. They were not
prominent in any way. Until the pre-
vious term they had had a third fellow
in their study—Young. But Young
had left St. Frank's for some reason.

“Here we are!” I sald briskly, open-
ing the door. *Lincoln and Skelton are
home, I see. It's just as well, because
they'll be your study- mnus (or quite a
long time. T'll leave yor t.”

Thanks a ully"' sald Singleton.

He 1ou.nged into the study, and I
closed the door. A good many other
!cllows had come up behlnd and Hand-

forth looked at me with indignation.

“What did you want to shut the door
for, you idiot?” he demanded,

'S business with
is not our lwsl-
Leave the chap to
ess’ sake! Youl.l have plenty

ot opponunltles of chipping him lat
Let him get settled down ﬂrst,"
"Oh just as you lke!” growled
Handforth.
Meanwhile, the Hon. Douglas was
loobng round Study N with an expres-
sion which did not signify an abund-
ance of approval. He hed said nothing
so far, and t.be two owners of the study
might have been non-existent for all
the attention Singleton paid them.
“Well, whﬂt‘s the Idel"" asked
Skelwn at last. “This is our study,
'w chap, and yau neednt make
uces at the wullpnpe'r I know it wants
repairing in parts, but that's a detail.”

Junior. N
“The fact Is, Mr. Lee has appointed

me to this study,” he sald. “I suppose
you chaps are Lincoln and Skeleton?”
Skelton glared,

!\e{c}l' name’s Skelton, you ass!” he

Toar
“ Ok Ty!” sald the Hon. Douglas
calmly. “Just a little mistake of mine,

lm sorry you chaps are here, because T

w \ted the room for mysel

id you?” snapped Lincoln.

Yes. I object to sharing a room
with other fellows—"
“You can object all you jolly well
like! For two pins we'l kick you out!™

. "I ve never

shall

appeal to Mr. Lee to have you shoved
into some other study.”
‘“Hear, hear!” said Skelton,
“It's not such a bad ldel.
Singleton, nodding. “I can't
I pamcularly hke this box of a
“Box!” snorted Lincoln.

agreed

S
of the biggest studies in the pm e
“Well, I suppose I'd better make it
do,” said the Hon. Douglas. “But this
furniture will have to go, of course—"
b the matter with {2
snapped Skelto:

“Well, for ane thing, it's
mo;

rubbish—

of The ci
hard and rickety, the table’s made of
deal, and you've only got a piece of
rotten oilcloth on the ficor. It's simply
poverty stricken!”

The two owners gazed at one another,
“Well, if this isn’t the Umit!” ex
clalmed Lincoln hotly. “You—you in-
sulting new bounder! If you don't !.\Iu
this furniture, you can clear oucl
don't care if youre a beastly di
You can go and eat cokel”
“Rats to youl” said Skelton.
The Hon. Douglas smiled,
“No need to get excited,” he said, site
ting on the edge of the table. *Before
I came to St. Frank's I had on ides

el
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that I should have a study to myself
said Skelton
“ Well,

“You were wrong!”

“lywas," admiited Singleton.
I don't much care for the i
shannﬂ this room with you l‘ellows—"
“We certainly don't care for your
mpany, anywny,” snap] In,
“I don't mean to ofend you,” pro-
ceeded the ncw boy. “Egad! Glve me
a chance to explain myself. First and
toremost. I want this study to myself.
Is that quite understoot
"Qulte," sﬂd skelwn gumly “It is
also understood that you're a bhthering
ass, and you won't shift us from this

study.

“I might—one never knows,”
marked the Hon, Dougl “I don't
want to appear unsociable, or anything
of that sort; but it’s just the fact that
ml\ an excluswc begger, and I like &

self.”
. ol You st that before,” said Lincoln

"Ami you can shift out of here as
soon as you like,” added Skelwn “We
don’t want you, anyway.”

“The usemaster has placed me

2

Te-

this. Will you fellows clnr out, and
leave me in sole lon?”

Skelton and Lincoln glsped at the
sheer “nerve ” of the request

* Will— we clear out?” gasped
Llnco)n  fointly.

"Nn' we won't!” roared the two
Juniors,

“And it’s like your confounded cheek
to make such a suggestion,” added

Lincoln angrlly. T've never | heard of
such impudence in all my born days!
wul e clelr out, indeed!"

That's what I sald—will you clear
out?” remtrked Singleton calmly. “I
meant it, and I repeat the request. Of
course, you understand that I'm not
King you lo this for nothing?”
No: we don’t understand!”

“You're talking out of your hat!”

“Not at all,” said the Hon. Douglas.
“I'm quite scrious, and if you will do
as T request, I shall certainly compen-
sate you as you think fit.”

“Youll—yowll do w. asked
Skelton, slaring.

“Compensate you.”

“How?"»

“Well, I don't mind buying you out,
if you don’t mind me putting it in that
way,” said Singleton. “I've got the

and there’s no reason
why I shouldnt make use of it. Il
make 1t worth while for you chaps to
shift out.”

The owners of Study N were not quite
S0 hnsty now.

Its all rot!” growled Lincoln.
“What's the good of compensation?
We've got to find other studies, and a
few bob each wouldn't be much good.
It’s “only the beginning of term, and

“I didn’t mention Anyth!.ng about a
few bob,” sald the Hon. Douglas calmly.
“T wasn't dreaming of anything like
that. I quite understand that youwH
need substantial compensation to glve-
up this study to my private use. And
ll-\ ready w pay

“What do you ca!l subsunhal com-
NﬂJthn"' asked L

“Well, nothing less
“Can’t we do business?”

The other juniors stared.

“A fiver!” sald Llnooln “1 suppose
you're trylng to be funny. You don't
think we beheve that rot, do you? No

id pay & ﬁver to get two
1ellows out of a study!”
“I'm qulte wllllng to pay it,” said
Singleton. “Here you are.”

He Produced his pockeb-book, and the
two juniors were considerably aston-
ished to find that it was packed with
banknotes. There must have been a
large amount of money in that case,

“t3reat Scott!” sald Lincoln. “Do
you actually mean to say—honour
brigat—that you're prepared to pay us

sn a fiver.

five quid, spot cash, to shift out of this
study?”
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«Yes, of course I do!" said Singleton.
“And cheap at the price.

Lincoln looked at his study-mate, his
eyes sparkling,

“Well, this makes it different, of
course,” he said. “I thought the ass
was to get us out for nothing. It
won't be a.lﬂlcun for us to find places
n some1 other study, Skelly. Whnt do

Sk:tyan shook his head.
“We're not shi
“Yes, but look here—-"

Lincoln paused, as Skelton gave him
a private wlnk. Llncoln who never had
much mong ite prepared to
cleu' out ol study N for the uke of two
pounds

“No; its not |ood enoush " sa.ld
Skelton, who was
can't honestly mean to uu l e-
ton, that you'll only go to a melsly five

quid. 1ts not enough. I'm standing

Douglas nodded,

e said firmly.

too. Supposing we say seven-ten?”
“No fear!” sald Skelton. “Not
likely!”
“You silly ass——" began Lincoln

0
“My dear kids, I intend to have this
sbudy for myselr. and I dont care nhu
it costs me,” declared Douglas.
“It’s not my way to hnggle over a quid
or two; it’s not worth
I'm will
you‘ll ﬁve \lp all rights to this room!”
ped Lincoln faintly.

er!” said Lincoln,
“No; we won't,” said Skelton, who
possessed the Instincts of a keen busi-

ness man.
“You must be mnd panted Lincoln,

“This fellow says ays he doesn't care how

much it c him, and, if he really
wmts the study, he'll have to pay our
declared Skelton. “And our

pnce is ten pounds each, and not a far- | else.

thing under,”

“Great corks!” murmured Lincoln
weakly.

“Done!” said the Han. Douglas. “A
tenner each, and you agree to clear
out, and leave me m sole possession?

* Th ats understood,” sald Skelton,

noddi
He d\d not believe for a moment that

he might as well play
Singleton’s own game—and have the
pleasure of laughing at him when he
T¢ out. But the Hon.

ur five-pound notes from
‘t“s case and tossed them on to the
abl

“Two each,” ald.  “That's
twenty quld for lho pAlr ol you And
remmber, t's al

Skelton plcked up the fivers, and ex-

nmhled them closely.
ou—you mean 10.2" he asked i
credulous]y
ur

my son. Ten quid is worth Ireezmg on
"’l'h’;y must be dud ones!” gaspsd

‘The Hon. Douglas Imghed.

“Then the Bank of England has com-
menced rnakmg ‘wrong ’uns,” he said
1m] You don't seem to reallse
that I'm perfectly serious. You've
accepted ten quld each to clear out oX
this sl.ndy , there's your money.”

The two Jun.lor: could lm'dl.v Dbelieve
their eyes. For any Removit
out such an enormous sum was amaz-
ing. Skelton md Lincoln did not see
as much pocket money in six months—
and {mn they had it in their hands, in

one

"Saﬁsﬂed?" asked Singleton calmly.

“ Yes, rather,” said Lincoln. “I don't
care tuppence about the study—you can
keep it till Doomsday, if you like. Come
on, Skelly—we'll shift our stuff out.
We can casily find quarters somewhere

Li)

a
8

The two juniors left the study feeling
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rather dazed. And when their story
showed the money,
the other B,emumes were staggered. I
was considerably surprised, on my own
account.

“Twenty quid!” I exclaimed, with a

whistle. *“Why, the chap is spending
money like water. If he can chuck
twenty quid away to get two fellows out
of a study, he raust be fairly rolling in
tin.”

“ isgustin’, I call it,” said Hand-
forth. *Of course, the chap is entitled
to whack out his money as he ers
but he's doing it all for show.

\vouldn’t L me out of my study for
fifty

“I shou I.| t advise hlm to make the
offer,” on't  blame

gz
5'.0
g

Skeiton
5“0 say I ;hould have done the same
hing.”

“But where are those two chaps
going to?” asked Watson. “If they
try to get into other studies mey'll have
1o pay for admission, I expe

“Begad! They will if the other
!ellm\s are cute,” declared Sir Montie.
ners of the studles they go

o 1 require some of that money—
they will, really.’

‘Montie was quite right. Skelton soon
arranged to occupy Study I, with Ell-
and Yakama, the Japanesc
It cost skelton two pounds 0!

but he didn't mind thut.
as still eight pounds to the

Lincoln had rather a difficulty in
finding a place—mainly because
rello“s were too greedy.

tudy E, for example, de-
mahdcd five pounds, and they thonvhl
they would get it.

But Armstrong & Co., of Study J,
stepped in and accepted Lincoln into
their circle l'or the sum of three pounds.
Thus tie little business deal was ar-
nnged

he Hon. Douglas Singleton was
Len ln 5o'c Dpossession of Study N.

the
Hubbard and | Gro,
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CHAPTER 3.

Trouble In the Form-room!
R. CROWELL gazed round the
Form-room with an eagle eye.
It was the following morn-
ing, and every member of the Remove
was in his placc with the exception of
the Hon. Douglas Singleton. ~Although
the bell had gone several minutes
earlier, the new junior had failed to

urn up.

“H'm! Does anybody know where
Singleton is?” Inquired Mr. Crowell
everely.

“No, sir!”

“He was out m the Triangle when
the bell rang, si

“We told him to buck up, too, sir.”
Scveral juniors answered Mr. Crowell,
and the Form-master was about to
make a further remark when Single-
l.on\ himself strolled into the Form-room.
itered quite leisurely, and did not
tmuble to close the door behind him.
Mr. Crowell gazed at the new fellow
over the tops of his gla:

“Ah, Singleton!” he caid, with
touch of sarcasm. “I am delighted w
find that you have condescended to
attend lessons.”

The Hon. Douglas nodded.

“Yes, I thought I might as well look
in,” he remarked casually.

“I am also 5 observe that
you are thoughtful,” said Mr. Crowell.

1 | “You are doubtless aware that you left

the door ajar.”
singlewn .,lanced und.
" he observed “Push the
door w. some ody.
You will go bnck and close the doer
yourself,  Singleton.” = snapped
well. “You will please Ilndtrstsnd
thal 1 will not permit you to gnve orders
here. Closc the door at once.”

“Oh, jntt as you like,” said Single-
ton larguid!

He slrolled over to the door in the
most leisurely mnanrer, as though he
had the whole morning to perform thc
operation, and Mr. Crowell watched him
with a darkening brow. emove
waited expectantly for developments.
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The ass!” muttered Watson. “He'll
Eet lt in the neck soon.”
Serve him right, too,” whispered |y
un:h.

The signs on Mr. Crowell’s brow were
cerza‘n!y tml;i:m

sed to see that you arc
Ivrisk your actions, Singleton,” said
the Form-master jcily. *“You will now

go to your place, and unless you can
display more speed, I shall be eompelled
to deal with you promptly ”

Sln!letor;i ‘Iooked

‘Al is my p!lce?" he in-
quired. “I can't see any empty desk.”

“Any empty desk?” said Mr.
Crowell tartly.

“Yes, any empty desk!” exclaimed
the ne

“a, ha, ha!”

“Silence!”  roared . Crowell.
“Singleton, I suspect that you are de-

ely attempting to make fun of
You will please understand that I
requu'e you to address me as ‘sir’ Do
you unddersund that?”

th
ow that it was necessary

ir,” said the Hon. Douglas. “Stiil,
1f you.want me to sny it, T've no great
objecnon It doesn't ‘much longer
say ‘sir’ now and s;ﬂn‘
“1 have no wish to argue with you,
Singleton,” said Mr. Crowell. “You
are wasting the Form’s time. Go to
your place.”
Singleton looked round again.
“But I can’t see—" he began.
“You will sit. between Hubbud and
Owen major—those two boys in the
row,” said Mr. Crowel], using &
direction.
Make room

pointer (o _indicate his
“‘Hubbard—Owen major!
for, smeleton
rtainly, sir,” said Hubbard.
" protested Singiclon.

ere.”
“Eh? wmc did you say?”
“I merely remarked that I cannot
possibly eonunt to sit In the confined

space you have indicated,” sald the
Hon. Douglas. “Dnh it n\l there's
ples of in the front. I'd

nty of here,
rather have a desk to myseltl"

1n
“Indeed!” said Mr. Crowell sarcas-

tically. “You would prefer a desk to
rself, Singleton. That is certainly
intexesung. But allow me to tell you

that new hoys in the Remove are not
allowed to speak unless they are spoken
to. I have already shown you your
place. Go to it!”
““Come on, you ass,” whispered Owen

major.
“No, thanks —1 want something
better,” said the new boy. “I'l have
a new desk sent down to-morrow, and
an easy chair, too. I simply couldn't

shck these hard old forms!”
e fathead!” "He'll

I murmt ured
get Crowelll rag out In a
mllst be dotty to Jaw at meell llke
'rhe Form-master nodded grimly.
“So you require a special desk, and
a special seat?” he said, remaining
calm with difficulty. “Your require-
;nen:s. Singleton, are most entertain-
ing.

], I dar€ say I shall m

to-day,” said Singleton. “IVIl be a bit
\mcom.(ortnblc. bul that can’t be helped
Tl have the r things fixed up by

-morrow
“You will have nothl.ng of the sort,
Singleion,” snapped r. Crowell.

“You are trying my patience sorely
You will please understand that it s
oun of the question for you to b
own desk and chair jnto this room.
You ‘will occupy the seat I have chosen
for you, and 1 want to hear no further
lmpnd
The Hon Douglas looked astonished.
‘“Impudence!” he echoed. *“Egad!
Where does the impudence corc in? I
haven't said lﬂ)lh.lng that you could
take exception t
““You have made a most preposterous

suggestion—a suggesﬂon which I can
omy it,”
snapped Mr. Cro weu. £Will you go
to your place, s,xnsu n? I shall not

ask_you again!”
“But, hang it all, sir, I don't see
why you should rap on at me like this,>
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leton mildly. “I'm quite will-

f;:d Sn:,g y for the new desk—and the
Chair, too. Il have some good things
sent while I'm about it. I'm rathcr
hsvlng a leather chair, with

ushl y
my hat!" murmured Pitt.

THE SPENDTHRIFT OF ST. FRANK'S!

place—and now you tell me to come
back. I'm blessed if I know what I'm
doing!”

“In that remark you are probably
correct,” said . Crowell sharply.
“You told me that I am making a fuss
—=a most impudent remark. You will
that you are not

4 Observe the

Mr. Crowell's brow was undoubtedly
blacker than ever.

“Singleton, I do not intend to waste
any tum\er time “xm you," he ex-
claimed al You will have no
padded chlh'. lnd you will have no

special

“I'm willing to pay for them—"

“Silence!” roared Mr. Crowell.
“You will understand, boy, that money
will not buy everything—and it cer-
tainly will not buy the furniture you
have mentioned. Do you believe for a
moment that I would permit you to sit
‘here in easc and luxury, with padded
chairs?”

“Only one chnlr. sir,” sald Singleton.
“There’s no need to—"

"One more word from you, my boy

and I will cane you,” shouted
Cro“ell
that you have been pampered, and you
do not seem to realise that a Public
school is no place for luxury. You
must conform to the school rules.”

“But I didn't know there was any
rule about desl

“Whether there is such & rule or not,
1 would not permit you to sit in a
different comfort than the other boys,”
sald Mr. Crowell tartly. “You will not
be privileged in any way. It seems that
you have a good deal of money in your
Ppossession, but you cmnot use it just
as you fancy. Will you go to
place at once. or shall I cane yon‘l"

Y making a lot of fuss” he
said lmgmdly. “Tl go—but I'm
dashed if T can see—"

Gome boy!” roared 'Mr.

Singleton turned, and adjusted his

"Whlts the 1dea?”
#Just now you told me

here,

he inquired.
to go to my

perm{tted bo criticise my actions.”

“ to be gomg WIONg every-
where,” smxled the new boy. “Never
mind, sir. I expect we shall get on all
right soon—when we get to know one
another better. I don't worry avout

Mr. Crowell hardly knew what to say.
It was impossible to be really angry
with the new boy. The Remove listened
with great interest, and hoped that the
little argument would continue—for it
‘was wasting a considerable portion of
3:“ first ledsson It was, therefore, all

“I will not punish you, Singleton,”
said Mr. Crowell, at length. “Go to

r. dlsposed to stand much more of your
“It is quite obvious to me nonst

Slngleton nodded, and strolled up the
Form-room to the desk occupied by
Hubbard and Owen major. He seate
himself between the two juniors, md
bumped down upon the hard form.

“Egad!” he .smd “This seems
pretty rough—'

“Silence, boy"' shouted Mr. Crowell.
“We have wasted sufficient time
already. Get out your books, and we
will proceed with the lesson. We are
ten minutes late.

“That’s nonung to

your [ murmured McClure.

‘The lesson proceeded for some liltle
time.  Singleton did nothing, except
open his books, and glance at them

with casual interest. A new junior was
generally allowed a good deal of rope
on his first visit to the Form-room, and
he was never expected to do rauch
actllal work.

“These books seem rather grubby,”
said the Hon. Douglas, in his normal
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voice. ~ “It's queer the school can't
rovide—

“Singleton, you are talking!” rapped
out Mr. Crowell.

The new boy looked up.

“I know I am,” he.said.
needn’t tell me that, sir.”

mY hat!

silly ass

;‘He’ll get it In the neck in a
nute

“Silence!” shouted Mr. Crowell
“Singleton, you will please understand
that you are not to talk in the class-
room. You wlll not talk unless you
are spoken f
“Well, uuc all right,” said Single-
ton. “Hul blrd spoke to me a minute
8

80"

"Snelk'" hissed Hubbnrd flercely.
“Oh, indeed!” snapped Mr. Crowell.

;:mb\nrd, you mll \vrlte me twenty

“I only whispered a couple of words,
sir,” said Hubbard. "It Isn't fair that

1 should be punished for that!
chap has beeen spelkins—

“Silence!” thundered the Form-
master. “singlzwn, you will write me

'rhe Hon‘ Dough,a looked astonished.
sure,” he ul “What

sort ot lines, sir? I'm a bit fogged over
t\ns ne business. I don’t quite catch

"ane you not been to a Public
school before, boy?” demanded Mr.
Crowell.

“No, sir.”
“Bless my soul!” said the Form-
“You have never been to

master.
school?”
“Not until I came to St. Frank's.”
“You were educated privately, I
‘presume?”

“I had 2 tutor, if that's what yon
mean,” said smsleton. “A silly
ass he was, too. Didn't know \\hlt he
‘was talking about hn'ﬂ' the time.”

“I have no desire to listen to your
remarks concemmg your ]nte tul:or."

snappe Wi
days you will probnbly settle do“n to

P
“You

&)

this new life, Singleton. I warn you

that yo“ nlll Thave very little rope hen.

a private tutor, and you

:nnol dcnl with me as you would
se.”

expect we shall hlt 1t to-
gether, 3 smﬂ the Hon.

He bent over his books anin, nnd the
Remove grinned. The new fellow was
certeinly something of a novelty in

'w kids. He was providing the Form
wm1 unexpected nmmmenb—and he
hadn't finished yet.

Mr. Crowell had his back to the class,
for he was preparing something on '.he

blackboard on the next lesson.
Remo knew better than to mk'
for Mr. Crowell had very acute hearing.

But Singleton had no fears.

He produced a small box from h'
po:ket and handed it to Owen major.

ke one,” he sald invitingly.
“They're pretity decent.”
* Shurrup, you ass"' murmured Owen
major. “You mustn’t—""
Mr. Crowell looked round, frowning.

“Sl'ngleton"‘ he shouted.

The Hon. Douglas selected something
[ramulthe box, and placed it in his

moul
“Yes, sr?” he sﬂd cﬂmly‘

G

*Just

hlvlng a chocolat:
|—you are dolng what, ingle-
ton?“ roared the Form-master. “Good

gracious me! You are daring to cat
in the el -bef¢

my face? How dare you, Singleton?”
‘The Hon. Douglas sighed.

“Have I put my foot in it again?”
he asked. “I'm always doing some-
thing wrong, it seems! Eating choco-
lates isn't a crime—*"

“Bring that box to me. Smg]eton.“
Interrupted Mr. Crowell. please

few | Singleton. “I’

that it is n

eat anything WhAtevor * mi Form-

old | room. If you are guilty of such con-

duct again, I will cane you severely.
You apparently know nothing whatever
of school routine.”

“Well, l\m.s true enough,” admllfted
2w

ng
t\-ungs SChaol seems to be & bit like
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n! A chap doesn't do am-thmg.
ouwknow. It's rather aw!
“Bring that box of chocolates to me,”
ordered Mr. Crowell
Singleton smud again, and left his
place. He took the chocolates to Mr.

rin-master took ‘box; glanc
il;?ami then put lt away in his desk.
I shall keep thls nnul lessons arc
aid  shortly.

ove'r, Si
And pl enugse rmember that it is for-
bidden to br tables of any

Fom -room.  If you
offend o.gnin I shall have no alterna-
tive but to inflict a severe punishment.”
“1 shall rememher, sir,” said the new
boy. “I'm finding out a lot of things
at st‘ Frank's. I hope I haven't done
‘wrong in ordering & few bits of furni-
ture for my study? I dldn't know that
all these rules—""
“Furniture for your study. slngletom
Is a different matter,” interrupted Mr.
Crowell. “There are no reslncuons in

goodness,” said the Hon.
Do “You've relieved me (re-
mendously, sir.”

He did not offend again that morn-
ing, and when lessons were over the
other juniors chipped him consit Ly
It was generally felt um Singleton was
not exactly a mtber. In many weys he

ed quite decent.

‘‘Ordered furniture for your study.
remarked Hnndfor
Juniors troope n the p ge “I
suppose you've been getting something
ramer special? You seem to be a chap

expenslve tastes, anyhcw.

'rh Hon. Douglas nodded.

, I suppose it Is a bit special,”
L “You'll see it soon. I ordered
the stuff by 'phone—cash on delivery,
you know—and it will be here this

::ﬁl;ning, the fellow keeps his pro-
“I sey1” shouted Teddy Long, rush-
Ing down the passaj ge‘y“'rhgres

ldng mat motor-van \\altlng in
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full of furmture-—)’ou Chaps!
body's going s!

“It'lL be Sm letons stuff, I expect,”
and Watson. “Let’s have a look al

Some-

We passed out into the ngle,
could not fail to see the big van sta.nd»
ing close to the Anclent House. It was
not full of furniture, as ly Long
had intimated, but it contamed qulte
8 large amount of st

“My hat!” said Hlndl'orlh ““This

ust be some stuff for the Head. Even

mgleton wouldn't have furniture of
this kind ln hls hlessed study!”

“Rather

"nere was n good reason for Hand-
forth’s remark, for the furniture which
came out of the van was of the most
exquisite variety. Two easy chairs came
into view which could not possibly have
cost less than ten pounds each; a
beautifully c.rn'ved bookcase worth as
much es the two chairs put together; a
rich carpet and rugs, and a suverb roll-
top desk—a desk which the Head him-
self would have envied. n's vnlue was

articles of a similarly expensive taste.
“There’s not much likellhood of this
stuff being for Singleton—lavish as he
is,” I said.  “Why, dash it all, this
stuft couldn’t have cost a farthing less
than t\vo hundred pounds.”
on. Douglas nodded, as he
stroued up.
As a matter of fact, the bill amoums
to two-twenty-five poun
marked calmly. “I don't want w makc-
myself short of cash, so I'm paying by
cheque. Study N will look nther de-
cent when these fellows have finished.”
egzin’ your pardon, sir, but we
should just like a word,” said one of
the furniture man, mud-nng his cap.
“We thought mebbe you'd come to the
room and show us just where you want
the things put.”
"Tnits aﬂ right,” sald Singleton.

“Il e
“'[*nen— then it’s true!” gasped
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egad, it seems like it,” grinned Sir
“smgleton seems to be goin’ [ b
it strong.
‘He ot only seems to be, but he
“Oyver two_hundred quid
for study furniture! Phew! Where
the dickens does he zcts all his money
from? It fairly beats m u know.”
And nearly every omer mnlor in the
Remove was beaten, too. The Hon.
Douglas Singleton was “going it” in
a most. staggering manner.

CHAPTER 4.
Fullwood & Co.'s Chance!
ALPH LESLIE FULLWOOD of
R the Remove was looking very
t‘lollght[ul.

He did not seem to notice the fact
that Gulhver and Bell had just enters
Study A. He lay back in his chlh‘, an
unlighted clgarette between lips,

nd he stared into vacanc)

“Secen that new chap's .study?" asked
Gulliver enviously. “Some fellows have
all the luck in this world, you know.
Study N looks like a palace now—it's
absolutely the last word in luxury.
T've never seen such gorgeous furniture
—have you, Fully?”

Fullwood took no notice.

“And the fellow pald
cash, t00,” put in B

udy.”

"I dow’t suppose he’ll say anythin'—
a fellow can spend what he likes on his
own study,” said Gulliver. “But I think
we ought to cultivm that chap—he’s | Ful
rollin® m tin, e might be able to
ook some of i
sml Fnllwood said nothi
What's the matter with you, you

demanded Bell. ‘“Can’t you

Fullwood, starting. “Talk-

in’ to
Oh l\a"’ sald Bell sarcastically. “I
s just holdin' a conversation™ with

chumy
SPeak

Ta
the bookcase!  You silly ass!  We've
een jawin’ for five mmutes—an‘ you've
ke a stuffed dummy all

Lhe time!”

“I was thinkin’” said Fullwood.

“It seems to be a pretty big effort,
anyhow,” said Bell sourly.

“You needn't get sarcaslic—I was
thinkin’ of somethin’ which wnll benefit
all of us,” said Fullwood. “My idea
is to cultivate Singleton. He’s got heaps
of imoney, an’ there's no reason why we
shouldn’t get hold of some.’

“Why, you ass, they're my words
exactly,” said Gulliver. “I said that
not two minutes ago—"

“Well, T didn't hear you,” smd

wood. '“But I'm glad you id it, bev
cause it shows that we're of the slnu

mind.  We certalnly ought to get

ed | PRI with this new kid. = He's chuckin®

money about as though it were pebbles.
An’ if we only play our cards properly.
we shall be able to make aul.
I don’t suppose he’s much or a hand at
nap or poker, and it won't take us long
to get hold of his surplus cash. I was
thinkin’ about invitin’ him to tea.”
“Good idea,” said Bell. “Well do
it. We can have a game of cards

afterwards. But supposin’ this chap is
cute? Suppose we play for high
stakes—and lose?”

wood grinned.

“We shan't lose—T'll see to that,” he
said. “I've got a pretty keen Idea
that Singleton is a mug—and a prize
mug, tool”

“He seems wld&awnke enough,”
marked Gullives

"A mug at eards, I mean,” went on

liwood.” “Anyhow, there's no_tellin’
until we test him, -n' I mean to do that

is evenin'.”

“If Slnglg(on will take the bait,” re-
marked Bell

“He'll tnke lb all rlgm " declared
Fullwe at we've seen of
him, he's slmply roltin in filthy lucre.
Over two hundred quids’ worth of
furniture—a giddy car of his own—an'
ten quid each to Skelton an’ Lincola
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for clearin’ out o'f‘l Study Nl ‘Why, the
ch"‘%i :e’o‘m'% be one." Idmmcd Gul-

live:
& ot plenty of money for us, in
He:eg pui :l'yul wood. “There’s no
reason why ‘we shouldn't have some of
it. The ass doesn’t know what to d
his un, so we'll_show him,
don't see eason why we shot u]dn'
line our poc ts with. Smglewns brass
ow that we've got the ch
“Is a jolly good oar "eaid Bell
“All 1’m worryin' about is Singleton.
He may not he willin' to fall into the
little trap—"
“Trap!” snapped Fullwood. “Who's
tn.lkln‘ about & trap?”
Well, we shall hawe to trick him

“Rot » said Fullvood. “I'm goin’ to
be malghttormrd over the whole
thing. If you take me for a swindler,

Bell, you’re mistaken. If Singleton
likes to join in & game of cards, an’
lose his money, that’s his look-out.”

Gulliver

gl on wi
“That's one way of lookin’ at it,” he

observed. “We'll certainly take means
to see that Singleton does lose, by gad!
An’ I vote we go along to his study
now, an’ put the proposition to him.”

“That's my idea,” said Fullwood.

‘Afternoon lessons were over, and
most of the juniors were thinking about
tea. The passage was almost deserted
when Fullwood & Co. strolled out. They

were particularly anxious to get on|man.

good terms with the Hon. Douglas—not
because they had any special liking for
the new chap, but because they had a
special liking for his worldly goods.

As it mppened Singleton  was
lounging down the passage as Fullwood
& Co. turred the corner.

Hold on, .,u\gleton—!ust a word,”
cal]ed Pulivood.
The Hon. Douglns turned.

“As many as you like,” he said. “It
doesn't make any difference to_me if
you come along to my study. I can't
stand here—it’s too draughty, and I
want to sit down

o splendour whi
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"R\ghb" sald Fullwood. “Well

They all entered smdy N, and al-
though Fullvood & Co. were aware of
the fact that the little apartment had
greatly changed its appearance, they
were nevertheless awe-struck by the
ich surrounded them.
Their feet sunk deep into & soft pile
carpet; the easy chairs were the last
ookea megniborst bainn the wall

e wal
Beautiful gilded pictures hung on all
sides, and the whole study, In fact,
looked fay too good for any junior
schoolboy.

The Hon Douglas took his stand
upon the rich (ur rug, with his back to
the blazing fire. He adjusted his
monocle, and eyed the visitors with
consxderable interest.

y decent place you've made of
it,” remllked Fullwood, looking rounrz.
Not so0 bad,” sald Singleton. “I
to make one or two improvements
soon.&ut this'll do just to be getting

hat!” murmured Bell. “To be
getting on with!”

“I'm glad you chaps have, dropped
in,” went on _Singleto don’t
know you yet—but mat'.s e mm lmner
that can soon be rectified.

I'm in a bit ofa dxﬁmllty. and I wnnt
some advi

“You can ‘rely on us,” sald Fullwood.
“We'll give you any amount of tips, old
By the way, do you object to

smokin'?”

“Not at all,” sald Singleton. “As a
matter of fact, I was wondenng it
srnolung lowed ere are
so many bally rmrlctinns that I've
given up taking things for granted. It's
good to know that smoking is per-
mitted.”

Fullwood & Co. gr!

“It’s not exactly pernnlted' ex-
plained Fullwood. “The masters are
down on it frightfully. But if you
take a little care in keepin’ the door
closed, there’s mot much risk. We
smoke in our study regularly.”
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Oh, I see,” said the Hon. Douglas.
“Try one of these!”

He produced a box from his desk—
a box of the mosl; expensive cizarettes.
'l'he Nuts lected one each, an
',hey were all smoking as
thuugh they enjoyed it.

“Now what about that advice?” asked
F‘ullwood throwing himself into one of

airs. “You couldn’t have
asked bctm chaps than us.  We'rz not
very particular about the confounded
rules. We consider ourselves to be
rather sporty, an’ we do pretty much
as we like. It's no good pallin’ up
with o set like Nipper an hls crowd—
they re too jolly good to
“Thenks for the tip,” sﬂd Singleton.
“I don’t mind a bit of a flutter my
self, now and again. By the way, I

n’t think I know your name?”

“I'm Fullwood,” sald the leader of

uﬂy , “an’ the ese chaps are Gulliver
h Bell—Gulhver with the ginger

air.

“You ass!” sald Gulliver warmly.
“My hair's fair, not ginger
Singleton smiled as he shook hands
with ~the visitors. ~Everything was
going quile nicely, and Fullwood & Co.
were more than

“Now we can get along mter." sald
the Hon. Dougl “What I want to
know is thu—\vhos goin’ to do things
for me in this study, as regards to light-
ing fires, and wnhlns
that sort of thi

ng?”
“Well, Jou nave to do that yourselt | &
id Singleton, n dis- | 1

My—:

may.
“Of course.”
“But isn't there somebody kept to
look after the studies?”
morning,

of course,” said Full “The ser-
vants do_that smt of thing bLefore
brekker. We have to llght our own fires
and see after our o

“It's impossible!” daclared Singleton.
“You don’t suppose I'm going to wash
dishes, do you? You don’t think I'm

d | and be without

p crockery, nnd 1
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going to light fires—and all that sort of
Toi? It couldn't be don

Bell grinng

“Then you'll have to use dirty cmcks.

a fire,” he obser

“You've got this study to yaurself so
)ou‘ can't plant the work on to a study-
ma

“But I £an get somsbody to help me,
1 suppose?”
“Thot would be faggin',” put in Gul-
Remow chaps aren’t allowed

, you know. There'd be a

fllgl;n‘lll 1*0\\ \\'xth Nipper if you fagged
anyboa:
't “Aud \\haLs Nipper got to do with

Nothin', really,” said Fullvood.
"B\lb he's Form skipper, an’ he always
shoves his nose where it's not wanted.
smeny speakin’, fagging in the Remove
isn't allowed, but there’s no sense in
st:cldn' to hard and fast rules.
idea it seems to me,” said
Smglelon “But Iugglng. I've always
understood, means mn ing a lower
Form kid do a chap'’s work.”
“Something like thut " sald Bell.
“Well, my idea’s quite _different,”
went on the Hon. Douglas. “I wouldn't
dream of fagging anybody. “If a fellow
does something he ought to be paid for
it—and I mean to give my helper a
weekly salary—a quid a week, at least.”
You won't have any g::‘ ieulty m
e

ﬂres and v.lsth‘ crocks. Wl arrange
it with him, an’ send him along to take
orders A qund you said?”

T e mlt ‘were certalnly impressed.
For the new fellow to offer such a salary

in
that sum as their weekly allowance.
“It's decent of you,” said Singleton.
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wIt’s taken quite a load off my mind,
you o s|u.!\!t;\v, Iqm glad you chaps dnonped

l“‘l‘l.ut reminds me,” said Fullvood
“We wnnz to Invne )ou to our study

can

ingle o might be abie to
rds,

decent tea. and
have a little nutwr afterwards—care
for exam mple.

“That's not a bad idea,” said the new
Dboy, nodding. "Buc I’m alraid it can't
be done. Thanks all same.’

“Can't be done."
“Why not?”

“Because I don't teel lncllned w
leave this study,” said the

Douglas. “I don’t want to be pel
but your show is rather uncomloltnble
I want comfort. If you fellows care to
come to tea here, you're quite welcome.”

“That'll do splendidly,” said Full-
wood. “ inks very much, gleton.
‘We don't mind giving you a hand to get
the fodder ready. I wouldn't trust
grub to Long, if I were you.”

e nuts were highly satisfled with
their success. Everything was going
well, and very shortly efterwards tea
was in progress—an extremely lavisn
tea, for Singlmm provided everything
of the bf

He seemed to be quite pleased lvl!h
his new friends. He seemed &

Totter on his own account, or teveul
kinds of an idiot. Personuly. 1 had an
idea that the Hon. Duggy was an in-
experienced young ass, with plenty ol
good in him, chh was unable to fin

an o\ltlet.

Tea over, Pullwood suggested cards.
Singleton mm no objection, and pre-
sently the four of them were playing
pock!r for high stakes—with the door

Fullwood & Co. were experts at this
gambling nme. but Singleton, although
he knew the rulos, was quite a duffer.

sa'ld Fullwood.

they willed. And r half an howr's
glay Fullwood md G\llllver and Bell
ad little piles of money by their sides.
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It was all Singleton  one

nuts had been raking it in steadily.

" ‘tHad enough?” asked Fu‘lﬁcod at
s

“Me? Of course not,” said Singleton.
“ g,ut you've gone down preity heavily

“Rubbish!” sald Singleton. “Its
only a mere eight or nine quid. A trifle
like that doesn’t make me worry.”
w c‘)‘]’fm qu&d n trifle!” murmured Bell,

e game prognsed and it would
have gone on longer, but Full\\ood was
rather nervous; he was afraid that
sorm of the other juniors would look

So at length, the game finished—
leaving the Hon. Douglas nearly four«
teen pounds out of pocket. He didn't
seem to mind In the slightest degree.
Money appeared to have no value for
him. He had a never-ending supply of
cash, and he used it just as the fit took

him,
“You had rough luck this evenin’,”
sgid Fullwood. “It won't last l\kc that
always, of course. When
our turn to pay out well pny out Just as
freely as you've done.”
“Thats all right,” sald the Hon.

Douglas. “A hund.red «quid or so makes
no d:ﬂcrence to me.”

“A—a hundred quid or s0?” gasped
Gulliver. “You srén't serious?”

“Of course I am,” said Siugletort
lightly. “My dear chaps, I've got an
unlimited supply of money—of
But& we ant ‘want to go into delaus Df

rt.”

I suppose you couldn’t lend me a

tenner?” said Pullv.ooﬂ casually. “I

owe it to a men—'
“You needn’t go into personal
affairs,” yawned Singleton. “Here’l

tlll\{e tenner. Pay me back when you
e.”

He tossed a ten-pound note across the
table as though it were of no more value
than a threepenny bit. Fullwood pleked
it up, and swinked at his chums warne

ingly; he nl not went " em to follow
his czampie.
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:ks awfully,”
wiil have it back s
few minutes later l'lc nuts left
Slu N, and they retwned to their own
qum'texs w:th twenty-four pounds in
their possession. ~ They could hardly
hehe\e their luc

Said ,Fullwood.

dee) bm\th
double-dnsmled ass!
between us—"
“Equal shares!” put in Eell quickly.
“Rot! I borrowed the tenner—"
“That doesn't make nny difference,”
said Gulln'er warmly. “We're entitled
wew' uid each, 50 you'd better fork

u Oh, all rfght,” sﬂd Fullwood. “Any-
thing for a quiet
y shared the booty between them.
“We‘u nicely set for the week now,”
said Fullwood comfortably. “An’
there's no tellin’ when a chap like
S)ngleton starts throwin' his money
bout. e won't he <rhsﬁed with
tv&enty-l‘our next t hile_we've
the chance we'll skm hlm If he's
skinned, he deserves
u One of you had
better go along an’ teuh ‘Teddy Long

ere.

“Il go,” sald Bell. “Ill send him
!trllrght to Study N

No. you won’ said Fullwood.

“Youll bring him herc We're going
to arrange this faggin’ business with
him. We're goin® to give hlm ten bob &

week to fag for Single

a mug—\\hat o
‘Twenty-four quid

"But Singleton ls wl n' to pay a

ick. Y
ed!" sald Fullwood, taking a
What
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1 say, I‘ullwood." he sald shahly.
1 haven't done
't snivel—we e no! gom‘ to hurt
you,” sald Fullwood. “Singleton wants
somebody to make his fire an’ wash his
crocks an ,do 0dd jobs every day. Are
0

"I

jolly fear!” said Lol
M\el), isn't it! I'm not a fﬁ&

“That makes

a _difference,
"As a favour I
blige Singleton.

I always believe in bemg obliging to &

Long,
might be_inclined to

k’ low much will he pay me every
W.e »

n shillings.”
"R-ghtl" said ‘l‘eddy eagerly. “TIll
go along at o
“Ne Jou won‘t ot Interjected Full-
ingleton wants to be careful
'\bou' this affair. If anybody asks him,
he’s going to say that he pays you no-
thing—that you don't get a penny from

“But you said ten bob?”

“I know I did,” agrced Fullwood.
“You see, Singleton will eive me the
money, and I'll hand it straight to you.
It comes to exactly the same thing.
When you go to Singleton pretend to
be doing the work as & favour.”

‘Teddy looked doubtful.

“I'm not so sure about thi ,
“You won't pay me—""

“Hang it all, you"re goin’ to get your
wages in advance,” snapped Fullwood.

ten bob. Now cut!"

he sald.

“Here's the first
pound,” said Gulliver.
ey ,‘ﬁ'“d Fullucod, “But LoD Eratbed ot the note, suw that ¢
Ted wi over imse] lo “ . -
the job for ten bob. 11l arrange it with mn‘,:'ed‘;?ﬂ“dm i“ uTlebt, ,l{‘:; ol

him, an’ pay at the end of every week.

I get ten bob for myself like that. e
“We'll have that ten bob in turn,”

said Be]l ﬁrmly. “We're all in this!"

t off, and returned within a | He

behind
sneak of the Remove was
looking rather nervous, and he took

care to vemain ne  the door.

Bell w
few mh\ules with Teddy Long
him.

an’ interview the Hon. y.”

The three of them went, &nd found
Singleton lolling back in one of his
luxurious chairs, reading a

looked up languidly, and nodded.
B Glad yml fellows have come back,”
he remarked. “I forgot to mention
somelh[ng rather important. I want
your advice.”
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“ Good"' sAld Fullwaod. “I've fixed
p thing ng—en’ I've paid him
tne first quld in advnnu ItN be better
to give me the money every
weel, Singleton, an’ Tl pay
‘Then you‘ll be able to tell the- chaps, if
you're asked, u‘;abtau don't give Long

anythin’. discuss the wages
with Long at all.
‘““Right are,” said Singleton.

you
“It's just as well, perhaps. Now, about
that important matter. I've been
thinklng it would be a decent idea to
tand the Remove a supper one night
thls ‘week—in about two days’ tim
“A supper!"” repeated Bell.
"Yes To celebrate my arrival, so w
speak,’ Douglas,
evldently thought a lot of himself. "l‘ll
make it a rather grand affair while I'm
about it. Might as well do it in style, | iy
you know. A champagne supper, to be
exact. We could have it in the 1 ture

“1t's o Tipping idea,” snld Gulmer
“No trouble would er
pose?" asked Single eton "I don't \vant
against the bally rules, you see.
Will it be all le'rene if I invite the
whole Remove to a supper
Pullwood sat on the edge of the table.
Well, I'm not so sure,” he sa
:lawly "Chmpagne is rippin’ stuff,
of course. But if I were you I wouldn't
tell the other fellows about it when

supper happens it
won't mann because it'll be too late to
alter things.”

you are,” said Singleton.
You know best, of course. I'll simply
invite all the Remove fellows to a

have to do
the catering. So we'll say next Mon-
day evenlng at eight o'clock.”

Fullwe & Co. stared.

“A London firm?” repeated Full-

wood. St:“ wrongn wm? tti;e !oca‘}
ne’s, of Bannington, wil

he able to provide a decent r;gd—

id | dormitory.
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“That’s just it—a decent fecd,” in-
terrupted Singleton languidly. *I dare
say Stone's—whoever they are—can
up cuite a good supper. But I want to

provlde something extra spcc-al wn
be a supper par excellence.”
“It] cost a pretty penny, tco,”  id

Gulliver.

The Hon. Dougles smiled.

““That’s nothing—nothing at all,” he
observed. “Money isn’t any object with
me, my friend. I’ve got to get rid of it
somehow, so I might as well treat the
Remove to a good feed. I'll Invite the
crowd to-night.”

“College House fellows &as
asked Bell.

“Well, no—f ardly necessary,” re-
plied Singleton “I'm an Ancient House
clmp. and my invitation will be con-

d to Anclent House boys. I'll an-
nou‘:;ce the thing in the dormitory to-

Pull 0od & Co. were not averse to

partaking of a speclxl supper at the
Duggy's exp

no_objection. Antt just before nxhts

out, when most of the juniors were in

bed, Singleton sprang his surprise.

“I want everybody to come,” he sai
in conclusion. *Every fellow in this
You'll all be welcome, and
I can promise you a top-hole time. Is
it a go?”

“You bet 1™

“Rather!”™

“Well be there to a man, Duggy!”

“Great doughnuts!” said Faity
Little. “I'll only eat a small tea on
Monday evening, so I can do justice
to the supper!”

“Ha, ha, hal”

“Youll do justice to the supper,
mt.ho“t stinting yourself at tea-time,

tty.” I grinned. “With an appe-
tite like yours, Singleton will have to
order a double quantity of everything."”

The niew fellow was thanked heartily
by the Remove, and one fact was cer-
tain—there would be no absentees at
eight o'clock on Monday evening!
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CHAPTER 5.
Something Llke a Supper!
“ JUDGING by Singleton's short

record at St. Frank's, I should
say that (he supper ulh be some-
me exlm good,” I r “He’s
of money, nnd he wouldn't do
the thmk stintingly.”
at’s what I've been thinking,”
md Tommy Watson. “But it's Monday
morning already, and there's not a sign
of anything—not even a parcel of grub
for Singleton. He'll have to buck up
about his arrangement
“Begad! The lect hall is as
deserwd as_ever, dear boys,” observed
“But there

begi. an the o
study s00)
brekker, and h!d locked himself in—to
escape the inquiries which were hurled
at him from all sides.
But he had to appear when the bell
rmg, and he lounged into the Form-

m_the last of all—as us
\ns gemng on better with Mr. crowell

now, but he was still ionmv lax in
his ‘attentions to school dut;

“ What bout the supper. Single-
ton?”  demanded andfo!

thought you were going to provide
spread-—"

“Haven't you made any arrange-
ments, you

“There's not much time, Duggy!™

“,vge're expecting a special feed,

“Wheres the grub?”
All sorts of questions were put to the
rew feuow. but he merely smiled.

*You needn't worry,” ke said clamly. | ten.

“Everything will be ready by eight
?clocll: this evenlng IU's all fixed up.
ve —
Auenuon"' orﬂercd Mr. Crowell,
striding into the
ther dxscusslon was impossible,
and morning lessons proceeded in the
usual way. But when the Remove was
released trom the class-room, at the

a
end of lessons, a surprise was aw iting

In the Triangle stood a light motor-
van, and two men were busily carrying
trays and flat boxes into the side-door

of the Ancient House. A crowd soon
gathered round, for there could be Htlle
doubt as to the meaning of that van’s
arrival.

It had brought Singleton's speclal
supper.

*This must have cost the chap a tidy
sum or money. I remarked as I

watc] ing short of ffty
pounds yw

h, rot!" snid ‘Watson. Fifty
quhi for a supper? Impossible!"™

“Don't you be too sure” I said.
“There are a good many mouths to
provide for in the Remove, and Single-
ton told us that the feed is to be a
special one. Somz sw:ll suppers cost
hundreds of powr

t this cnuldn't—n isn't reason-
ab'e. declared Watson. “We shall
have plenty oI good things, I suppose;

‘He | but for twenty quid Singleton can buy

enough to satisfy the Remove twice

v’
“Well, we shall sce,” I sald, “and
Il wager that my estamate 1s, if any-
thing, under the actual

Begad! I'm inclined '.0 ere with

2
]

an was still in the 'l‘mngle
when the dinner-bell rang. The me

keeper, had been liberally tipped in
order to get her to agree that the
WPDEI'-WY people should have the
use of the small kitchen from six till

‘There was probably some truth in
this, for, when afternoon lessons were
over, it was noticed by several fellows
that two men In white coats and caps
were to be seen m the domestic section
of the Ancient Hc

“Chefs!” said ngm!ld Pitt. “Chefs,
by Jove! Singleton means to do everye
thing in style, then. I shouldnt bg



K]
rised if we hnd a hot dish or two,

mething hot to
, 'Gm h‘e chers arent here for

ng,’

nothh 5 notlced that quite a number of
junims w!lnmed from tea altogether.
The greater portion of the Remove, in
fact, went tealess. The fellows wanted
to |enve plenty of room for the big feed.
then, at about six o'clock, there

“em fresh arrivals.
Six men, well dressed and stately,
entered the gateway and_inquired the
o the Ancient I ‘They

and the juniors were provided with g
ﬁesh subject for, conversation.

said Owen major
muldly.

be?”

“Blessed if I lmow,”
Hubbard.
“There's only one explanation,” de-
clared De Valerie. “Those six strangers

confessed

are waiters!'

“ Walters'

“Yes."

“Gammon!” grinned Jack Grey.
“Even Singleton wouldn't squander

money on vml.ers' I can't belleve it,

“Well, 1 should say that De Valeric
is right,” I remarked. *Those men
are waiters, sure mough My sons, this
sum:er is golng to be a affair.

the time? nsked Tatty
L:ule anxlousl
ust, tter 5lx. you fat ass!”

I.\ttl e groal

“Only snx"’ he said dolefully. “Two
hours yet! Two hou w wmt— md I
dndn'l eat any tea to-da

ha,
N codemus 'l‘rotv\ood chuckled.

You didn‘t eat any tea?” he re-
“Then I must have seen
‘What about those beef-pies,

Fatty:
"Well I oglay had three—a mere

“It wasn't tca

“TAnd what

pix of veman about the mince-ples—

‘em,”
Who the dickens can they |
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“Only a mouthful, altogether!"
“And the cake, and the tarts!”
grinned Nicodemus. “You didn't have
any tea? Oh, nol You had three teas
lol|ed into one!
a,

ha!”
*Well, I had to have somelhmg—juse
to keep my strength up,” said Fally.

“Ididn't sntm‘y my uppemc, w.- know.
I'm frightfully hungry. 50 hungry
mub I can feel a pﬂn"
“That’s the result of over-cati
ass!” said Pitt.
“Ha, ha, ha!”

E‘nuy took it all in good part. e

had, he admitted, only p«rlnhcn of a
ht repast at tea-time, so that his ap-
petite should be in no way impaired

hen Singleton's gorgeous supper came

ng. The majority of the other
Iellom had missed tea altogethcr.

Prep was hurrled over by the Re-
move that evening in re time, and
it was most probable that Mr. Crowell
would have many faults to find on the
morrow. But that didn't matter at the
moment.

Many fellows ammpted to get near
the lecture hall, for there was much
curiosity concerning the preparations.
But a large man in evening-dress was
stationed in the pasage, and nobody
was allowed to pass hi

So the crowd wnlted mmouslv and
impatiently. The Hon. Dougl
ton was regarded as one of the very
Dest; a fellow who was willing to stand
the whole Remove a feed couldn't be

“Of course, we'll so," I said to
‘Tommy and Sir Montie, as we clearcd
up after prep in Study C. “But I can't

say that I altogether like Lhe idea
Singleton isn' t the kind of fellow I par-
ucnlsﬂy admire,

W aLs wrang with him?” asked

“You 've seen as much of hm\ as l
have, so you ought to know,” I re
“He's inclined to be a bounde he
palled up with Fullwood & Co. alicady.
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md a chap who makes a friend of Full-
d can't be m
“!ls quite true, old boy,” admitted
Montie. “At the same time,
beheve that Singleton is a bit strange
yet—he hasn’t quite found his feet,
begad! Before long he'll ind cut Full-
wood's real character—and then he’ll
drop him like a hot brlck Singleton
lns’t such a bad s
““Well, that's rny bellef, t0o,” I said.
“He's not such & bad sort, but he’s
spoilt—he’s had his own way for so long
that he hardly knows how to keep to
the right path. His pater's dead, you
see, and, by what I can undelstnnd
he’s had nobody to control him.”
“Well, he's standing a feed to-night,
and we're going to enjoy ourselves,”
sald Watson bluntly. "Thnts the only
thing that matters just no
Eaghb o'clock struck al
ere was a rush for the lecture hall,
but the junlors had enough presence of

-

mind to calm themselves down before
actually entering the improvised
supper-room. xcitement  was

quite considerable, never heless.

I entered 't mind ndmmlns
thatlmelved-blt flth
“Great Scott!” mutured

“Is this the hcmre hall?” gasped

T can't be, old boys—it
can't, reallyl" breathed Sir Montie.

other jumiors were cqually

a "

For the lecture hall was transformed.
In place of the usual drab walls, the
whole place was festooned with gay
decorations; the ordinary electric
lights had been taken away, and much
more powerful ones substituted.

The whole floor space was filled with
tables, and each table was a_picture.
Snowy white linen dazzled the eyes;
flowers abounded; and the silver and
cutlery and glassware made a picture

which is seldom seen outside of the | make a speech,

most expensive West End restaurants.
‘The supper, in fact, was laid out mag-

nificently.

At the side a number of benches had

2
been trans!en'ed into sideboards, and

raped so cunningly that their real
nature was hldden, And food of every
descrlpuan ‘was displayed.

“It's—it's sorswus" 1 sald, ‘aking
a deep Dbreath; *in fact, it's too
50’1:geo;|’§!"

“I don't quite like it,” I went on.
“The fellow must have spent a small
fortune over this supper—and it doesn’t
seem right to me. Its simply a display
—a show of money

“Oh, rats!” sqld Watson. “We're
gamg to enjoy ourselves.”

he other 3umors crowded In, and
the exclnmnuons of astonishment were

waims glided about everywhere—{or
De Valerie’s assumption was correc!

waiters—and  they were professional
men, who knew their work to per-
fection.

Fatty Little was simply hugging him-
self with delight, and he hovered near
the food all the time. He didn’t want
to take his place at one ol me tables,
but he was compelled to

And then the Hon. Douglas slngleton

str?ll_led in—immaculate, calm, and
smiling.
“Well, you chaps, I'm glad to sec

everything looking so bright,” he ob-
served languldly. “You've got to enloy
yourselves now—you're my guests ¢
the rest of the evening. We're going. to
have a roynl time.”
Yes, rather!”
od old Singleton!”
‘"rhree cl\eers for thc host1”
“Hip—]
The Hon Douglns bowed as the
cheers TaNng O
I'm 'rnghuully gratified,” he ob-
served, when he could make himselt
heard. “But_it's not my intention to
, and I wouldn't think
of inflicting such an ordeal on you. So
we’ll get busy as soon as you like, cnd
do something more interesting.”
“Hear, heart”
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ng on the grub!” said Fatty
lee enl:;erly.

The supper commenced, and it was
certnlnly one of the most gorgeous
affairs that had ever been given—cer-
talnly, nothing like it had ever been
scen at St. Frank’s before.

Most of the dishes were hot, and
everything was served as one would ex-
pect it to be served in a West End club.
The majoﬂw of the fellows did not
pause to Ul The feed was there,
and they wcre t.he guests. All they ha
to do was to get busy on the job, emng

But I ate in_a thoughtful way.
couldn't help thinking that Sh)gleton
was squandering money in the most
reckless fashion. The very fact that he
should have such large ammmts at his

isposal was astounding eno

And I also observed that he wns ‘wear-
ing real diamonds in his cuff-links, and
there were many other signs of extrava-
gance. Hon, Douglas, in fact,
seemed to have far more money than
was good for him,

‘I'm  getting thirsty,” murmured

‘Watson, who was sitting next to me.
+1 shouldn’t mind some of that ripping-
Ioolung mnser ale.”

Youwll have some soon,” I said.

The ‘walter's just coming round.”

Watson had indicated the bottles
which were dotted about, and I could

vent to a chuckle. Fullwood was sit~
ting a few seats from me, at the table,
and he bent over towards Gulliver.
“;Pld you hear that?” he murmured.
ri
"Eh? » said Gulliver. “Hear what?”
“Watson called it gmger—nle," snicl
Fullwood, in a low voice. “

f
| e. Duggy told me that the
stuft cost him over twenty bob 2 bottle.”
“Phew!” whistled Gulliver. “An’
there are dozens of bottles here.
ey went on with their supper, but
I was rather serfous. Was there ~ any
truth in what they said?  id t

»

bottles really tontaln t:hnmpa"nc, or
were they got k like it? I
beckoned to one oi the wawcts. and he
glided noiselessly to my side.

“What's in those bottles, waiter?” I

ed.

“Why, champagne, sir,” lied the
waiter mildly,

“Thanks.

I went on with my supper, but after
ft.\v moments I turned to Watson.
here, Tommy I don't feel com-

fortable,” I said blw

“Sitting on a t,ack or something?”
asked Watson..
*Oh, don’t Tot!” I exclaimed. “I've
just heard that these bottles are filled
wnh champngne—nuc with. ginser-ale.
The Head would have a fit if he
it. Not only that, but the Head Ls
bound to know of it sooner or later, and
slnglewn will get into hot wafgr. We
shall have to dn somet]

What ¢ e do?” a.skzd

“1 don't k.no\v exactly,” I re lled

“Some of these chaps will be a bit
lively after drinking a glass or two ol
champagne—they're not to
Anyhow, I'm going to take prompt
action.”

I'd made up my mind, and I stood

up.

“‘I'm sorry to interrupt the festivities,
but there’s somethmg I'd like to sayl”
T exclaimed Joudly. “Only a few vwrds

Dry up, Nipper!"”
“You aren’t the host!”
“This is Singleton’s show-
“My dear chaps, let hnm spenk,"
d‘nwled Singleton. *“I've no objec-
on.”

!

“Well, it's just this” I said “I
wasn't aware, until a moment ago, that
you had provided chmmngnc with this
supper, Singleton—"

‘Champagne?” echoed Pitt.
mon!”

“Gam-

“Don’t be funny, Nlpper'
“It's not true, is
Smglcton rose to h:s lcet
Not. rue?”  he repeated.
cowrse it's true. Yien I do a thi
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style, I do it properly. I don't want to
boast, but I can tell you that this cham-
pagne cost twenty shillings a bottle

“Great Scott!”
“Oh, my hat!”
The guests were startled and amazed.
“I didn’t know that you had provldcd
cham| paxne. sm:leton." I went ol
don’t w o be rude, but if cham-
pagne Ls to be drunk here I shall leave
the table.

“Bmd!" said Sir Montie. e
herel”
*'I shall-go, too"'

“Yes, Tather
“We | don’t mnc any beastly cham-

A erowd of fellows sllpported me on
the instant—for they, too, had no sus-
picion that the bottles contained in-
toxicants. Fullvood and a crowd of his
followers lost no time in making noisy

dry up, Nipper!” roared Full-
. “There’s nothing wrong in
champagne' We're goip’ to have it

“Yes, rather!”

“Champagne Is just the thing for 2
supper lke this,”

‘The whole mom was n an uproar.

“If one of those bottles is opened,
I'm clearing out,” shout

**Hear, hear!”

‘The Hon Douglas rose to his feet.

cited over & trifle. If I have caused of-
tence to any dy by providing cham-
1 tender my humble
apologles I dmn't knew it was against
the rules, or anything of that sort. IUs
not necessary to tell me twice. Waiter,
clear the mampngne away.”
“Yes, but look here.”
weod. "I don't see—"
“Clear the champagne away,” re-
peated the Douglas _calmly.
“Pack it, ﬂnd send it back to London.
And get some ginger-pop from the little

roared Full-

shop in the 'n-langle—Mls Hake'
quite a good supply.”

“Good man!” T exclaimed heartily.

“That's the style, Smgla\on"'
shouted Pitt. “I didn't ﬂl.lnk 'd be
such a sport. Good busine:

Fullwood . & Co. were detenttd, and
{hree-fourths of the Remove commued
the supper cnjoyably, For
fact that the mnjoruy of v.he Iello“s
were against having champagne. And

Singleton had had the good sense to
give in to the popular demand.

I felt rather more friendly towards
hln\. tor his acnon had been distinctly

He had not even pro-
testetL A spendbhrm, he was probably
weak and easily led; but, In the main,
he was not such a

‘The supper was hnl.f way through
when the door opened. and Nelson Lee
strode in. As Housemaster of the
Am:icnt House, hc hld a perfect right
0'do so. He had given permission for
s\lpper to be held, and he had probably
loo ked in to see how things were going

I noticed the guv'nor at once. He
was smiling as he entered; but then his
smile vanished, and a brief expression
of surprise gave place to a frown.

“Dear me!” he exclaimed. *“This—
this is somewhat surprising, boys. I
certainly did not expe:t to see any-
:.Ih“ f nature in the lecture

all.

Nelson Lee, to tell the truth, was

| rather staggered by the splendour of

the affair.
“Just a little celebration, sir,” said
the Hon. Douglas. “I hope we
haven't been making too much noise?”
“I have not come here to complain
m (hat respect. Singleton,” said Nelson
“It was not my intention to
con‘plam at all. ut I certainly feel
boun ask you one or two ques-
tvo.)s
“You're_quite welcome to, s

the Hon. Duggy.
“I should like to know who is payin
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the ex nses l‘or '.hlshe somewhat grand
" sald Ne e.
Mhh ms° ir,” snld Singleton.

“ You are—out of your own ' money?”

“Why, of course, ,s‘

“You must allow me to tell you,
Singleton, thnt you are nppnlmgly ex-
travagant,” sl Nelson

““There was no necessity 10: you to
provlde a supper on such a lavish scale

s this. Later on I shall request you to
m[on'n me of the cost—"

“I can tell you that now, sir,” inter-
rupted Singleton. “I've paid the bill
already. It nmounts to one hundred
and xgnety ‘pounds.

‘'Oh, my goodness!”
‘‘Great doughnuts!”
“Near two hundred quid!”
“My only topper!”™
There were many ejaculations cf
sheer amazement.
“Upon my soul!” exclaimed Nelson
“Do you seriously mean to tell
me, Smgleton. that you have paid two
hundred pounds for a mere supper?”
“A hundred and ninety, sir,” cor-
rected Singleton.
am_astonished that you should
have such & large sum at your dis-
went on the usemaster
. “Furthermore, I cannot coun-
tenance such a display of extravagance
8s this—much as I disllke mentioning
the matter now Singleton, you are
very foolish. You will please under-
stand that you are not nllowed to spend
your money in this wi
“But it's my own money, sir!” sald
the Hon. Douglas warmly.
“Unfontunabely. yes,” agreed Lee.
“But I will not permit you to waste
it in this fashion. It is not my inten-
tion w» inform the eadmaster of this
occurrence, and I trust it will not reach
rs—or you will be severely
Ppunished. I advise you to conclude your
repast as rapidly as possible.
And Nelson Lee, angry at the wanton
waste ¢f money. turned on his heel and
lelt tha lecture hall. He left the Re-
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move somewhat dampened, and the gor-
geous supper was not quite such a suc-
cess after all.

e on, Douglas Singleton, in fact,
had overdone it.

CHAPTER 6.

Waste Not, Want Not!
ATTY LITTLE found it impossible
to sleep.

gm.s were already out, and

most of the juniors, well-filled, were

sleeplng peacefully in the Remove dor-
ory.

But .nmmy Liitle lay awake.
Not because he was in not be-
cause he had over-caten himself; but
because his mind was too bnsy m nllow
him to sleep. couldn't
membermg that large qummles ol iuod
exposed in the lec!

"Bl.!mllts by the h\lnd.redvmght .
murmured Fatty. *‘Chocolate biscuits,
cakes galore, and any amount of other
good t.hlngs. And they're all going to
waste!”

The fact was, Little had heard that
the motor-van was coming in the early

would go back to the caterers. Single-
n_didn’t care at all, but it went
against Fatty's grain.
There was all that stuffl—bought and
paid for—and it would be returned!
Singleton had ordered too much—and
pzid too much—and it was his pro-
perty. He didn’t want it, so Fatty con-

recelved their money.
And, at last, Fatty could rest no

nzer.
He slipped out of bed and shook the
shoulder of Nicodemus Trotwe
smdymatc Trotwocd tumed ow.-r and
blin up inie Fattr's round face.

g
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What's the matter>” he
“I was just drepping off

“I've got an idea,” said Fatty.
“‘We're rather short of grub in Study
L, aren’t we. Trotty?”

.allo!
mllﬂ;gl‘ed.

My hat! Grub a; said Nico-
mus. “T've never l..uovm such a
piutton! Atter al] you demolished at

off!” protested Fatty.
“You don't understand. I'm satisficd
for the moment—I'm not 2 bit hungry.
 Marvellous!”
“But there’s all that grub there—
wasted!* went on Fatty warmly. “Ous

ur
cupboard's a bit bare, 50 I thought it | Trotwe

would be & good idea to slip down and
iransfer all those biscuits and thmgs
into Study L. What do you say?"

Nicodemus Trotwood sat up.

“What do I say?” he repeated.
say—you're a burglar1”

*‘Oh, rot!” protes cd l'"\tty

“The stuff’s not yours—

“What does that matter? Single-
{on provided it for tie Rcmo\'e—aud
rs of the Remove,”
‘““He doesn't want the

sce why the caterers should have it—

after overcharging so frightfully. I re-

gard it as a matter of duty to pack

some of that grub into our study.
Trotwood grinn

“Well, I'm not golng to p.event you

from duty,” heb said.

“You anee"” asked Fatty cagerly.
“Well, I don't see anything wrong in
il—especially if you tell Singleton in
the morning,” id Trotwcod. “If he
raises any objection, you can hand the
grub over to him—but I don’t suppose

he'll care tnpn.uce
“Good!” said Falty. ™"Slip some

&

things on"'
U Eno
“Get dressed—"
" But I‘m not coming, you fat ass!”

“Be rt!” Fatty. “I don't
mind uoing down alone, but we can get

vy |al

the job done in half the time.

Trolwood was_quite a goodn:

(ello w, and he slipped out of lHl. nnd

his dressing-gown.  Little was

ahc\dy in his trousers and jecket, and

ihe pair soon slipped out of the dormi-
tory, and made their way downstairs.

Everything was quite and still in that
quarter of the Ancient House, and the
lecture hall was deserted.
an_electric torch wil
light from it showed all the tables,
exactly as they had been left by the
supper party.

“Looks a bit of a wreck,” murmured
. “Now, where's the grub

you talked about?”

Ol the benches, at the end.”

'hey crossed over to the other sidc of
thc lectule hall. And here they fmmd
1 the surplus  food—quite
quautities of if. Some of the stul
perishable, and the raiders only seized
a small quantity o! this, for it would
not keep good for long.

But of the other things they L
much as they could manage—bi:

and cakes and other They
made several journeys, and by the time
they had finished the blg cupboar in
Study L was packed out.

Falty Little's face expressed supreme
satisfaction when, at last, the two
Juniors made their way up to the
dormilory once more.

“We shall be all rigm for “ecks now.
‘Trotly,” he said joyful 't you
(hink it was a ripping idea ol mme’“

“It wasn't so bad,” admilted Trot-
wood.  “But I don’t ll“ree with your
remark about being all rigm for weeks
—unless I fit a lock on that cupboard,
and keep the key!

)

k as
scuils,

“Oh. don’t be (unny " said Fatly. “I
shan't eat much—-'

Shush!” breathed Trotwood. “I
pn henr somebor

ed round ahnrply. and pu!led
Lnue into & window recess. The,
just arrived on the landing. And, cer-
tainly, there were faint sounds of mov-
ing people near by.
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c pair only got Into the recess in
the nlck of time .

Then four ngures came creeping
down_ the corridor. ‘They moved
stealthily, e two hidden
watchers wondered who they could be.

ut they were not long in doubt.

“This murmured a voice.
“Keep cl to me, Duggy, an’ you'll
be all right. This is a rippin’ idea of
yours, ‘an’ we shall flush up the
evenin’ in style.”

“That's what I was thinking,” said
Singleton.

‘The four figures passed down_the
stairs, and Trotwood and Fatty
emergcd from thelr place of conceal-

men
“Fullwood & Co. nnd the new chap,”
sml ’rmtwo]rd ““The;
0 B
golng to' slip downmm. md see what
the rotters are
“Tll come with you, sald Fatty.
‘The two junlors slxpped downstairs,
and made their wa the Remove
passage—for 'l‘rotwood an idea
tha! the nuts meant to gamble in their

Bllb he was wrong.

‘The four juniors had slipped out into
the Triangle by the ume Nncoﬂemus
and Fatty had got d

Watchers saw this Irom the wmdo\v or
their study.

“Going out on the randan!” mur-

wood.

Tll have a jaw
wilth Singleton to-morrow;-I'll give him
a lectus
“He needs it,” sald Fatty gruffly.
They easily got out of the window,
and hurried_across the dark Tria

‘what it m
A big car was walting out 1n the lane,
and four figures were just piling into

"“Go to Bannington, Jenkins,” came
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Singleton's voice. “I'll give you other
dlrections when we get there.

The car glided noiselessly off.
“My hat!” breathed Trotwood.
you think of that? Four
Juniors going olr to Bam\lngwn after
lig htsaul, in great car!”
“Ivs g” sald Fau.y blankly,
"Slngleums car, of course,” said
‘Trotwood. ‘‘He's keeping it In Belton,
I beheve, and the chauffeur’s got lodg-
ings e. But he must be mad to use
hls car ln this kind of wa;
we can’t do nny thing,”

s jolly cold out herhl’m
not rullt' dressed, you know Let's get
back into the House.”

‘They slipped across the Triangle, and
wtthm a few minutes they were once
in the Remove dormitory. Fatty
nccld:nmly pushed against my bed as
?e passed, and I was awake on the
nsta
“Who's thal?” T asked, sitting up.

Well,
Fatty.

‘What
you say?” -
d"'rhe best thing to do,” said Nico-

e

The two junlors lost no time In in-
forming me of what they had seen, and
I was rather angry—not with Si.nglewn
but with Fullwood & Co.

care, he would be drawn into al
shady matters by the unscrupulous
trio of Sluﬂy

‘Singleton has started early,” I sal
grimly. "Well he’ll get a thunder-
to from me to-

2

ing good tal -MOITOW
e —al'.hough lt Isn't senaally my habit

to lecture anybody.”
The new chap doesn’t seem to know
the vllue of money,” whispered Trot-
s the biggest spendthrm
I've ever hurd of. He simply chucks
his tin about as though he had
millions! "
“Even if he had millions. that’s no
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excuse for spending money on thmgs
that aren’t worth it,” I s: lyA
“The fact is, Singleton needs a 1
—and I lnncy he’ll receive one whi:e
he’s at St. Frank's!”

CHAPTER 7.
Undesirahle Acguaintances)
ERE we are!” said Fullwocd

29

peared—a man in evening-dress about
forty years of age, clean shaven, and
with dari hair. He looked at Fullwood
with a questioning frown as he came
u)

vell?” he said.

“¥Yes, Mr. Carslake,” said Fullwood.
“If you will just come over to the cor-
ner, I'll explain matter:

They went over into the corner, and
it was quite obvious that Fullvood's

“You want to see
me!

genially.
car
had puiled up smooth]y within the
courtyan't th Grapes Hotel, in
B n. It was the best hotel in

was

“Look here, young man, I can only
spare a couple of minutes,” he said.
“I" ve left 2 game of billiards to come

the town, and it wns sclll open—for the | to y

hour wu not very

“This is where we meet your pals,
st it1” sﬂd the Hon. Dou(hs, as he
got down. *“Good! There's no reason
why we shouldn’t_have a little 8po
‘““Exactly,” said Fullwood. “This way.”
Singleton gave instructions to his
chauffeur, and the four juniors entered

the hlg hall of the hotel.
me few days earlier Fullwood had
been lntroduced to a man named Mr.
Carslake, by a bookmakey, Mr. Cars-
lake, lwood nnderstood was residing
at the Grapes Hotel, the man,
nlthoush presumbly a genneman. was
thing in the nature of a card-

But he was :Itagvthex too big a ““pot”
to have any den 1gs with s fellow like
Ralph Leslie wever, Full-
wood had a sclmme in iis mmd 2nd he
thought he might as well give it a run.
“Mr, Carslake in?” asked Fullwood,
addressing the hotel clerk.
“Mr, Calshke Ls In the billiard-room,
.I think,” said the clerk.
“ You rmght und for him,” snld Full-
\\oorl " wal to speak him

The clerk looked rather surprlsed.
but he rang a bell, and a youth
buwam appeared.  Fullwood remained

y the desk, while his chums lolled ele-
gnnﬂy on the plush loung:

es.
Within three minutes a man ap-

P hantt keep you long,” said Full-
wood. “You remember when I was in-
uod\;c;% to you the other day?”

Well2”

“The fellow who made the introduc-
tion told me you were pretty keen at
cards,”. went on Fullwood. “He said
that it needed a very clever fellow to
get the betmt; of you wti}:len it came to

a_little an b you were
always open to lnve 2 flutter.”
Mr. Carslake grunted.

“Well, 1 don’t feel inclined to have
o futter with you, my lad” he said

ruffly. “I play with people who have
l’:naom money at thelr disposal than you

“Exactly,” said Fullwood. “That's
why I have come to you now. I'm not
proposing that you should make any
mon:y out of me, but I can put you

a good thing, 1f you feel inclined.”
"Whnt :l'et heyou getting at?” de-

mal dcd the

brought a fellow here named
smgleton—the Hon.
ton,” said Fullwood.
rollin’ in money, an’ he's absolutely a

mug at cal You can get almost
anythin’ you like out of him—-
“Do you take me for a cardsharper,

a swmdler?" demanded Carslake
angri

nnlwood smiled.
“There’s no need for us to ke at



osspur ses,” he said caimly. “I
Imow \,eu enough that you're open to
make a bit of money—easﬂ;, he said.
“I can show you the way.”

I mé: play cards with kids,”

1]
”Not if it’s worth a hundred quid?”
asked Fullwood quickly.
Carslake sat down again.
Don't talk nonsense,” he said. “No
BChOO!bD} 's got s0 much money to play

Singleton has,” said Fullwood. “He's
Simply rollin® m money. I've never seen
anybody like he does.

® o

second day he was at St. Frank's he
spent over two hundred pounds on
furniture.  He gave a aupper to_the
Remmove to-night, and him

cost
nearly two hundred quid. Hes got about | wi

three hundred on him now—in notes.”
rs]

rse
"And you say the boy is a mug?"
The biggest mug you could wish to
meet,” grinned Fullwood “It's my
idea th'\t you can make fifty
easily. We don’t want to be here
any longer—for the first time.
I want is

nings. do you
“We'll talk about that afurnar

satd Carslake. “Well go up to my
prlvat« room, and it won'b tn.ke me
your yarn. I've got a

mend llt.h me, & man named Crosse.
We. play together—Crosse
and thls pal of yours, I mean.”
matter was settled for the
moment, and Carslake strolled across
the lomue and was introdu"etd to Full-
comj en they all
wenb up the big :mruse to Room
private apnttment
nd 1 wu quite a cheerml Pplace.
clectric lights were soft, and the fire
was blazing cheerfully. Mr. Crosse
turned out to be another gentleman of
Carslake’s own set, only somewhat
younger. Both were crooks, strictly
speaking.

quid in an | was quite certain
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“There's 1o reason why we shouldn't
have a little enjoyment “lule we're up
here,” said Carslake genially. “I'm
Trather glad of you for company, 1‘\d we
can have quiie a decent time. ho
saye champagne?”

all dld and the champagne
was partaken

Then cigarettes were lighted, cards
were produce , and the real object of
Fallwood's visit began.

“Feel like a gamc. young ‘un?” asked
Carslake smoothl

I don't mmd' sald  Si
What's it to be'

* Poker, if you c'\m for it?”

“Goo ough,” said the Hon.
Douglas.  “What's the limit?”

“Oh I don't bother about limits,”

said Carslake carelessly. “I only play

pounds?”
tmetl.lrlsh " said the
u

e was double Carslake’s
usual umo\lnc, but he didn’t mind. He
that he would not
lose any money on the game.

Fullwood & Co. stood looking on, and
Fullwood had no compunction what-
ever. He had brought Singleton here
for the express purpose of placing him
in_the hands of thcse sharpers.

But the Hon. Douglas, although hé
prided himself upon his smartness, was
really an absolute fool at cards.
didn’t care how much money he lost, or
how much money he spent. Money
bad no value to him; he had such a
larze supply of cash a! his disposal that
lle ncver gave it a thought.

Like all spendthrifts, the knowledge
that he could always obtmn further
supplics was sufficient for him.

The game, as Fullvood had anti
pated, was a mere farce.

The sherpers were “all over_their
vietim.  To begin with, they allowed
him to win, and Singleton was quite
pleased with himself. ~But, after about
twenty minutes, he made very rash



THE SCHOOLBOYS' OWN LIBRARY

bets. He lald down fiftecn pounds on
a very poor hand, end he was beaten
with extreme ease.

Carslake and his companions, in all
probability, knew the cards by heart;
they lnew exactly what cards werc in
Singleton’s hand, for they were prob-
ably marked. At all events, the Hon.
Douglas lost heavily.

Before an hour had elapscd over a | ..

hundnd pounds of his money was in

e possession of Carslake and Crosse.

By this time the men were thorougily

convinced that Fullwood had put them

on to a good thing. They could have|,

gone on further, Iar ingleton was pre-

nnred for it, but Cnrslnke called halt.

did not want to

e pigeon might tnke fnghb be.vrc
it was plucked.

“I think thatll be cnough for to-
night,” sald Carslake carelessly. “You've
lost rather heavily, young ‘man—you
had all the bad luck!”

The Hon. Douglns yev.’ned

me,"

9.

he said.

you ” he said; “you've
I don‘t. exactly know how
much money T've got, it amounts to
such a lot; but I can always get lw!d of
twenty thousand or so, if I vant to.
teresting—and very
“Perhaps you'd
like to make some good Investments?
Money makes mon:y, you know, u&:nd 1
You on to e fine things,
it you (eel “inclined. e
“Well, 1t would't do any harm,”
said leton. “But we don't want
to talk about that now. T've got to get
back to the school with these fellows.”
“That's right,” said Carslake, “Very

31

likely I’ shall have t'xe pleasure of
meeting you agein, eh!

“We'll try to get down on Wc«.ncs~
day evening,” sud Pull . or,

ctm sull Wednd

right,” snld carslake “We
can all mn over to Helmford Races,
There’s pothing like 2 bit
po't to make a fellow feel buck

Tz juniors took their
soon afterwards, and Carslake and
s¢ were in a very contented frame

They had progressed well,
sinke had no hesitation in pre-
senling Fullw uoﬂ with his stipulated
m D: r cank. it was not often that
¢ got hold of such a “mug” as
th‘ Hon. Douglas Singleton,  And he
and Crosse had "hardly commenced
operations vet.

They realised that they were dealing
with an irresponsible, reckless school-
boy, who had an enormous amount of
motiey at nis disposal. How it hap-
p“ne'_l that Singleton possessed so much
money did ot trouble the sharpers;
as long as they cou!d rake in the
“brass,” they cared n

‘The nuts and slngle passed out of
Lhe Grapes Hotel, and walked stra.ight

to (he car, which was still waif
outsme in the courtyard. The tou.r
boys did not observe a dark figure who
was standing on the other side of the
mad as the car drove out.

figure moved sllghtly Ior-

wald after the car had gone, and
stood for soine moments, rnohvnleas

“Most interesting!” he murmured to
him: lf, -"n: lad is evidently intent
upox lering his money in the
s\mrtesb amau.m, of time possibl m:l

talking o , I am afraid, will he
?mte :IS!IESS. He needs a very stiff
essor

The man was Nelson Lee.

I Fullwood & Co. had known of
Lee's presence, '.hey would have been
vastly perturbed. But Nelson Lee had
1ot shown h(mseh’, and he had no in-
tention of letting the nuts know that
he hed seen them. There would be
plenty of time to deal wlth the young
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rascals later on‘ they would certalnly
not e\cnpe punish
s a problcm." murmure(l

ee sh moved away. “It is rat
fortunate I recognised the car, or l
should not have known. Yes, Singleton
necds @ lesson—and, by Jove, I intend
to let him have one!™
4 1ot act at once.
vhat was happening, and he
knew cnoug that Singletox, left
to himsclt would continue the down
grade rapidly—until he crashed. Then
it would be too late for recovery.

But Nelson Lee had a plan in mind,
and he would not hesitate to put it into
execution as soon as he saw a favour-
able opportunity.

“By acting now, 1 shall probably do
more harm than good,” murmured tae
schoolmuter-dewct\ve *“Punishment
would only make the boy worse—it will
intensify his rcckuss spirit, and he will
plunge even deeper. ~No, I must be
very wnry. 1 must make the bay redeem
himself by tactful scheming.

Nelson Lee was not the ldnd of man
to rush into a thing headlong.  He had
a fairly shrewd idea that Singleton was
more of a fool than a rascal, and Lee
felt rather sorry for him.

And the Hon. Douglas was a fool
only because he was inexperienced. and
easy-going. Until he came St.
r‘n\nks he had had no control of his
money; but now he could do as he
liked vith it, it seemed. nd the Hon.
})o;lanb was intent upon making up for

os
n Lee would not be harsh; he
mmld t-.ke cautious ste]

And so, for a moment, nothing was
done. But Lee knew a great deal about
Messrs. Carslake and Crosse, and it was
quite certain that he would not allow
those two crooks to have everything
their own way.

Singleton hid commenced his spend-

thrift carcer at St. Frank's, and many |the

exciting cvents were destined to occur
before he had learned his lesson.

CHAPTER 3.
A Very sad Story!

TUDY N, in the Remove passage of
S Ancient House at St. Frank's,
was looking somewhat unudy

As a_ general rule, Teddy ng
managed to keep st\ldy N fairly udy
He was nther careful about n ior he
knew that any slackness on his part
would nesult in the sack, and the loss of
ten shillings weekly. And such a sum,
{o Teddy Long, was a considerable
amount.

But on this pa afternoon
Siudy N was untidy.

It had been left in this condition by
Singicion the night previously, for the
;-:egumh'v was very careless in

It was a half-holiday, and Singleton
had arranged to s nd the afternoon
indoors, with lhe enlal companion-
ship of Fullwood anﬂ Gulliver and Bell,

Study A
‘The Hon, DIIsBY. as he was ﬂ.m\dy
known, strolled along the
passage with his usual elegant wal l.k
it happened, I was just leaving Study
C with Sir Montie Tregellis-West and
‘Tommy Watson. We were all dressed
in footer things.

"Cmmng to see the matel)?” I asked
geniall

Smgle.on paused.

JER? e dravled.

1d 2
"B ad ! ich match!” exclaimed
Sir Monue mdigntnlly “Don't you
ke nny interest at all in football?"
said the Hon Douglas lan-
gu dly "Permal!y can't see any-
thing particularly enthralling in watch-
ing a crowd ol fellows wallowing about
on & muddy fie my mind, it's a
most unpleasing spectacle—"
“You don’t want to watch it,” I broke
in, “Yon ought lo come down and
Jjoin in the practice, Singleton. You're
stmng and well built,
makings of a decent forward, if
yowd only make an effort.”
Singleton shook his head.

9.

“Which match,
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“Nothing _doing; thanks all the
same!” he observed. “Football doesn't
interest me at all, so you'd betm—
ahead wlth your little game. u
playing the de this
“You silly ass!” roamd ‘Watson.
*We're playing Bannington!”

“You don't say so,” said Singleton
mildly, “The town?”
the Grammar School, you doity
wss"’ 1 said. “Come on, you fellows,
slmpl}; wasting time with this—

Lhis slacke
Hc is a slacker, too!" de-

d On. and left the Hon.
gus grinning after us. He strolled
farther down the plsslge and entered
Study N. As soon as he got inside he
” used, and trovmed rather unpleas-
"Thnt confounded young rotter!” he
muttered. ““He's done nothing—nothing

at all. Not even a fire alight, and the
desk in a muddle. Fullwood and the
nther chaps will be here in ten

promised to have the fire
go g ﬁmmedmtely after dinner, but,
mparently, his promises were not very
reliable.  The Hon. Douglas stood look-
}ng round the cold room rather help-

essly.

Curiously enough, the idea of light-
ing the fire himself did not occur so
him, although all the murms for 50
doing were near at_hand.
merely wondering where he wauld be
able to find the elusive Teddy.

“Egad! I tan the little bounder
when I find him!” growled Singleton.

He left the study, and wandered
rather aimlessly down the passage to-
wards the lobby, and, to his relief,
caught sight of Teddy Long just
against the staircase.

Long was leaning back against the
wall, and he seemed be quite ob-
livious of _ Singleton's _approach,
although a swift movement on his part
would have made a keener fellow than
the Hon. Douglas somewhat suspicious.
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“I say, Long—just a word!” said
Smgleton sharply.

The sneak of the Remove took no

notice. He was engrossed in a letter,
and there was & worrled, half-scared
oo( sn his e}

eaf?” inqum:d the Hon. Douglas,
\u\lking nearej

Still Long l.ook no notice.

“Confound you, why can‘t you an-
swer me?” snapped Singleton, grasping
Long's shoulder and shaking it. “Wake
up, you you.ng Iool

? t the—" Long started.

it bout uu ﬁu in my study?”
demanded Singleto:

+I-I'm going to do it.”

““What about udymg up the room?”

“I'm going to do tI 00!"” gasped
Long. "Bnb—but I (o\goz nll abeut it,

Singleton. I'm awfully sorry!”

“You forgot it?” said the Hon.
Douglas sourly. *Look here, you young
bounder, you'd better not forget
orders again! You distinctly promised
me that the fire would be alight half

an hour arm dmner You'd better
cut off and—’

smgleton pnused and stared at his
companion.

“What's the matter with you?” he
demanded abruptly.

‘ N—nothm:." said the other junior,
“I-I'm not feell exactly wel
50| That is to say, I— I'm upset—"

“Youll be more u] in ‘moment,
as [if you don't get @ move onl” mpped

the Hon. Douglas. uf to my
study and light that firel If you've
got any worrying to do, you cen do it
afterwards.”

“ But—but 0— Oh, all right!” id
Teddy miserabl;

e walked ouL of the lobby rather un-
stendnly. clutching the letter in his
hand in a dazed kind of way. Single-
ton watched him with rising curiosity,
for he had never seen Long In such a
condition before. ster T
generally free from all cai
main aint in life seemed to be to practise
the art of prying. But therc was un-
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(loublcdly somethmg wrong with him
lay. ~ The Hon. Douglas decided to
quemon Long—after the fire was lit.
‘The new fellow lounged along to his
study leisurely, and when he arrived he
found that the fireplace was cleared up,
vas bending over the grate,
ks and coal in readiness to

ll"l
“I don't_know whaf, w do about it,
poor oid Dick—poor old Dick!” mut-

f.A;ed Teddy brokenly " Oh, what shall
102

The Hon. Douglas walked into the

m.
“What's that you're saying?” he
nst‘Ll bhll\u
I—I— Nothing, Single-
ton'" st\ld ‘Teddy, looking round in a
sca:rec{ way. “I—I wasn't saying any-
ing!”

“Well, get on with the fire!” said the
Hon. Duggy.

Long got on with it, and a few
mlnutes lattr the fire was crmkllng
cheerfully.  Then Teddy rose to his
feet, and turned to the table. He was
still looking worrfed.

- l{hulﬂ on a minute!"” said Singleton.

“I want a word with you, Long.
“But—but you told me to clear up

ur study!”
“That can wait” sald the Hon.
uglas.  “There’s something ‘lueer

about vou this afternoon, lm\g, I
want_you Lo tell me what the trot
;s, I saw you reading a letter in the
lobby—'

“ l—I wasn't!” gasped Teddy.
mean tie letter was pnvnte. Singleton.
It was awfully private!"”

‘“‘You necdn’t think I want to poke
nto your affalrs, kid,” said

“But there's such a differ-
to-daj b 1 bouncl to

ing!”
Singleton shrugged his shoulders.
“Good enough!” he said. “I won't

sother you any more Get ahead with

Lt clearing-up!”

g it
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“I-I didn't quite mean that,” said
Teddy hastily. “There—there is some-
thing, Singleton, but I don't quite like
telling you. It's a very private matter,
and you wouldn't be interested. You've
never met my brother, so the fact he’s
in a frightful hole wouldn’t WOITYy you.
I really can’t tell you anything, you

oW.

Singleton grinned.

“You've told me a good deal already,”
he remarked. ““So your brother is in
a frightful hole—eh? What's the matter
with him? Has he been gambling—or
what?  Yowd better tell me all about

“Gamblin

said Long indignantly.
“I shoul k not! My brother isn't
that kind of chap, I can tell you! He's
—hes in business in the City, you

know, and he’s wrilten to me about—
On, but I oughtn’t tell you!™

“Too private?”

“Well, I think I could trust yo\l ” said
Long cautiously.  “Yow've been good
to me, Singleton, and I'd rather tell
you about It than anybody el ‘Wil
you keep mum if 1 take you into my
confidenc

"‘l'hats understoad " said Sicgleton.

“I shouldn't like any of the other
fellows to know about it; theyre in-
quisitive beasts!” said lnng “The fact
is Singleton, my brother Dick has been
having a rotten nmo—a bnd spell ot

money
he's wnuen to me to tell me all nbont

“Expecting to get & losn fram you?”
grinned the Hon. Douglas.

“Well—no,” said Mdy 's—he’s
simply written me all_about 1t The
poor chap is nearly off his head with
worry. If he doesn’t have some money
by to-morrow mwmmg, his business

will be smashed

“That's bad!" sald Singleton.
much does the poor chap want?”

Teddiy Long hesitated.

“Well, about—about five poun
said nervously.

“How
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“About what?” asked the Hon.
Douglas, starin:

8.
“Abaub ten pounds,” said Long, with

that's doubled It, anyhow.”
remnrked Singl eton “But wh kind
of business is your brother in?”

Tie sneak of the Remove hesitated.

“Oh, he's—he’s a grocer!” he panted.

“Egad! A grocer!”

“That is to say, a—a stockbroker!”
said Long hastily “You—you sce, he
used to be & grocer, but he used his sav-
ings to open a stockbrokmg business.
and now he'’s nearly busted uj

“Poor old fellow!” sald the Hon.

Douglas languidly. ~ “But I think you
must have got hold of it wmng
where, Teddy. genemuy
become swckm cers. lt.l ny belief
you've been telling whoppers.”

Long glared.

“You can believe what you like!” he
exclaimed indignantly. “I—I'll admil
that my brother isn't really a groc

but it's so prxvx\te that I can’t exactly
tell you the truth. RBut he's terribly
hard up for ten quid.” .

“That's very awkward!”

“And he says helll have plenty by
the end of the week,” added Long. “It's
—it’s only to tide him over, you know.
You—you see, he thought I might be
able to rake up something down here—
ten quid amongst the fellows. Hell
let me have it back on Saturday. and
then I can pay the chaps back the
money I get. But I don't much like
uskmg them. It's so private, you see!”

Hon. Douglas laughed.

"Wel.l. you needn’t worry about
that,” he said. “You say zhe money
is 1o be returned on Satllrd

“Oh, yes—certain!

“And if you ger, It yo\m help your

rother over the st

“Yes; cxactly.”

The Hon, Singleton felt in his

pocket.
“Well, I don't mind letting you have
& tenner for a few days, Long. It

er, | sai
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mn}\as no difference to me. Here you
Sln!'lchm tossed two fivers on to the
table, and Long stared at them In &
dazed, fascinated kind of way.
“You—you mean it?” he
faintly.
Of course!”
“Th&nks awfully, Singleton!” said
ng huskily. “You’re a splen-
dld chap, ymz know! I shall be able to
et—— I mean, I shall be able to help
my brother out of his hole splendidly.
n's lol.ly decent of you to lend me ten

lending it to your brother, not

)’w"' said SI-I\K eton.
“Its just the same thing. Hell be

hall douy with joy!”

don't nake a song about it,”
SIld the Hon. Douglas I “Get
busy with this room, and clear it up!
Then you can buzz down to the post
office and send off the tenner!”

gasped

OU—Y(¢

the chaps about it, will you? T
like cverybody to know that my brother
is hard-up for ten quid. We've got lum
awfully rich people in our family, but
‘Tom di ldn 't lil*e appea“ng to them.”
;r 0'1" J id o hastily.
“I—] mea-1 a SD
Your brother must have three
names, then,” said the Hon, Douglas,
)mm ng -“Not long ago he was M

Herry in

I suppose ¢'ll turn out to be
the finis]
“You—you sce, his name is

Richard
Thomas Jack Long!” exclaimed Teddy
nervously. *“We cell him all names
T, it Joesn't ﬁnmt me." .smd
“Jeton. il you with this
2-up, or shall I help you with the
poker?”
Long stuffed the two fivers into his
pocket, and busied himself atout the
study with astonishing speed. It is
probable that he had never worked so
industriously in his life bef
had just made t.he study look

And he
fairly tidy when Fullwood & Co. arrived.
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e'l'#e three nuts of Study A lounged in
eer!
“En veryl.hln' rendy?" inquired Ralph

sald "singleton.  “You can
clear off now, Long. Come bnck JJust
before five, to get tea ready.

ddy Long escaped from study N as
quickly as posslble He scuttled out of
the study, and ran down the passage to
his own study—B, which he shared with
Hubbard and Short.

Long was pleased to see that the
room was empty. He closed the door,
pulled the two five-pound notes out of
his pocket, and gazed at them greedily.

He rustled them between his ﬁngers

“Oh, my only topper!” he mutte:
hu ly “It worked! I didn't think I
should get a penny, but it worked!”

ONG could hardly make himself

hellcve that the two fivers actu-
d. He fondled them

b\ll at last he was convmc:ld

e

lovingly
that they were pertectly genuine.
hm:l gor. ten pounds!

‘What an ass the chap Is! What a
fathead!” muttered Long. “I thought
he was bluffing at first, but he forked
oup llke a lamb! And now I've got ten
quid all for myself!”

. Long paced up and down the study,
‘too joyful to think clearly.

“I reckon I told the ynm prav.ty hi

red | taking fivers from Study N.
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considered that the tenner was his, for
he had obtained 1t from Singleton by
his own smnme&s.
is story, of co se, was a mere in-
vention lrom start to finish. Singleton
probably guessed and he may have
given Long the money to see what
would happen on Saturday.

‘The Hon. Douglas gave no thought to
the ten pounds; such a was
of little value, ry junior
prized a slxpence ‘more unn Slng\ewn
prized a tenn

‘The ammmt of money he carri led
about with him, or left in his study,
staggered most of the fellows.

Long had had many chi:ues of
But
not exactly a thief, although he hud
few scruples.

Hc had tou(:hgd none of the money
in the study, because he thought it
highly probable that the Hon. Douglas
knew the e c& amount. But Long had

obtained pounds an artful
trick, :nd he was feeling highly satis-

ed wi

“It‘s the besr thlng that ever hap-
pened!” murmu Long gleefully.
“And if he asks for the money on
Saturday, I shall he able to tell him
that my brother hasn't sent it. That's
the rich part of the whole thing—he
can’t get the money from me until my
brothcr sends it back. He, he, he! My

brothe
Somch Teddy Long was qum

smartly,” he muttered, w to the Triangle. He emel ed | d
calmed down somewhat. “Anyho“ n 9 =
‘was jolly convincing, and Singleton the afternoon quite bright a

‘swallowed it whole!
ten all about it by Saturda;

Long did not seem w “be_at_all
conscience-stricken by what he had
ne. The Hon. Douglas slngl;totx; hl:‘d

hi
brother; but Teddy, needless to say,
had no intentton whatever of lettmg
the money go out of his possession. In
his own peculiar way of reasoning, he

He'll ha\'e forgot- his

Various shouts from Lmle s:de wld
im that the coast was clear. Prac-
tically all the Remove fellows were
either on the footer field, or gathered
round the ropes, watching the game.

“Good!” murmured Long. “I shan't
be disturbed at alll”

He strolled across the Triangle to
Mrs. Hake's little tuckshop, in the
corner. It was a qulet time for the old
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lady, for she seldom had any customers
during the progress of a football match.
Hake was having forty winks in
the tlny apartment behind the shop
when Long edged In. His eyes glistened
as he saw the piles of cakes and pastries
placed on the oo\mber, m readmess for
the tea-time rush of cy
He rapped upon the countcr,
rather imports
Mrs, Hake dld not appear.
e you ever coming, Mrs.
Hake?" ..hou ed Long impatiently.
“Blessed if I can understand uhy you
keep customers waiting like. this!”

“ing

%:zed upon the tubby figure of Teddy, | mosi

“!ts no good yon comin’ here, | pys;j
Master Long,” she said severely. “I|gpe
told you this morning-that I couldn't

let you have anything without paylng

for it. You owe me six shillings now, | soury

and I can't nﬂord
ery t it!” interrupted
Long lofily.

boul

“It you want to know the

truth, I've come here to settle that little

account. Mrs. Hake, and to buy a lot
n

asked Mrs. Hake won-

cﬂsh"’ said Teddy. ° “To
h, you'd better give me change

Mrs. Hake looked at the five-pound
note wonderingly. And for some little
time she could not bring herself to be-
lieve that the fiver was really a good
one.
As a rule, Long spent about sixpence
or ninepence. For him to come in with
o fiver was rather startling.

Mrs. Hake picked up the note, and
examined it with such precise care that
Long became indignani—to say nothing
of belng nervous.

“Anything wrong with it?” he asked.
to_me, Master
. “But I should
Just you to bell me where you got
all thls money from.”
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“It's nothmg to do with you, I sup-
pose,” snapped Long.

“Maybe it isn't, but 1 can’t be too
cautious, Master * sald the old
lady firmly. “I'll chunge the five-pound
note with pleasure.”

“Youd better give me only four,”
said Long. “You can take what I owe
you out of the other quid, and I'll spend
the rest of it now. This weather makes
a fellow feel & bit peckish, you know.”

Mrs. Hake was not quite certain about
the fiver. If Tregellls-West had brought
it in, the old lady would have thought
not . But a _fiver from Long was
unprecedented. His usual eondlﬁon of
n.nmce was a few shillings at the ut-

But a(ter all, lt was not Mr& Hake's
‘There was the and

ere was no rensrm why :\u shmud
turn it away. It was not exactly her
concern where Long obtained his re-

"There }ou nre. Master Long,” said
the old lady. handing him four pound
notes. "Ill reckon up the things you
have as you eat them, and I'I.I give you
the change when you 've d

“There won't d-lln&e."
mumbled Long, wnth hL! mouth mu.

He continued eating, and, Wl
fairly got going, he was upnble of de-
molishing nearly as much as Fatty
Little himself, for he Wls an awful little

tton.

This could not be truthfully sald of
Fatty. Little packed away an enormous
quantity of food, of \lrse—mm'e than

double as much as anybody else—but
th's was merely becausz he needed it.

His bulk was so great that it was
necessary for him to have a large supply
of food, in order to keep his sirength
up. As Fatty often explained, a liner
needs more fuel than & mere tug. And
Fatty’s case was something of the same
sort. e was very large, and he nceded
liberal stoking uj

Long, on the other hand, gorged for
the mere sake of gorging, when he had
the money to lay out.

B
g
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As it happened, Fatty Little himself
strode into the tuckshop, with Nico-
demus Trotwood, his study-mate, just
when Teddy was in the midst of his
feeding operations, If Long had had
any sense at all, he woulcl have kept | col
guiet. But he did no such thing.

The sneak of the Remove was fond
of boasting—when he had the chance.
Ancl the chance had presented itself
no
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*Oh, from—from an uncle of mine!”
said Long hastily. “He—he sent me
ten quid—just as a little present. You
fellows are quite welcome to a feed up
Lo five bob. Help yourselves from the

counter.”

“Thanks all the same, but we've got
our own money!” said Little. *You
say you got the money from an uncle?”

“Yes,” said Teddy, with his mouth
full. “She’s worth pots of tin, you

you chaps!” he sald cheer-|know-

fully “Hcl yourselves to what you
l.\ke—l'll ioot the bill!”

reat doushnutsl" id Fatty.
"Youll do what?”

1 pay the exes,” sald Long. “Go
ahead' You can have what you like
up to five bob.”

‘The two newcomers roared.

“I didn't know you were a humorist,
Long,” remarked Trotwood.
have a job to treat us
worth stuff when your pockets are

empt;

“Rats! I'm in funds!”

"Borrowed a bob from somebody, I
suppose’

his hand carelessly.

whether I'm in funds o
“It's quite Lrue, Master Litue," said
¢ good lady. “This young gentleman

"She'll tell you

Jjust brought ‘me a five-pound note to | 8O
hange.”

+Great bloaters!”

“Dear me!”

“ Bel(eve it now?” sneered Long.

“It can't be true!” said Trotwood.
“The biggest remittance Long ever
had only came to a id—

“You can go eat coke!” ex-
claim d Long. “l've got another fiver
here, if you like to have a look at it.”

He flourished the other note in his
hand, and Trotwood and Little saw at
once that it was a genulne fiver. Both
the juniors were considerably aston-

Ished.
ust have been bunzllng some—
id Trotwood.

“You mu
body's safe,” sal
the dickens did you get nu that tiu""

““Ask Mrs Hake,” said Long, waving | chas

“she?" asked Trotwood
got a feminine uncle, the

“I—I mean he,” said Teddy hastily.
“He's got. mns of money, and he often
sends me a fiver—

“Rats!” sald Nicodemus. “This Is
the first time I've seen any money from

I don't believe you've

got 4 rich uncle, anyhow. Still, it's not
my business, lnd you can get on with
you.r e edms

“Have you

s dolng so, without being
ld nnd he did not cease until he was

so full that he could eat no more. Little
and Trotwood, having made their pur-
es, had departed from the tuckshop
some\»lmt earlier. And very soon after
this the football match against Ban-
nington Grammar School was over, St.
Frank’s juniors winning by two clear

als,
‘We were, therefore, fecling quite
cheerful as we trooped into the Anclent
House, muddy, but aglow with warmth.
and possessing healthy appetites.
Teddy Long hnppenad to be in the
lobby as we were all passing '.brough
I couldn’t help nntlcmg that he was
looking a trifie pale, and he was eountA
ing over some loose silver quite ostenta-

“Your birthday to-day?” I inquired.

"Can’t I count some of my money
ovel peace?” demanded Long.
"You ve upset my calculations now, you

"I’m sorry!” I said. “But the sight
of all that money turned my head a

F)
Z:
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bit. How the dlckens dnd you manage
Lo get hald of such a X
‘It was sent to me,” ewplamed Long.
“My pam rlxd a good stroke of business
is Lm;c»(, so he gave me a whacking
EL
ch'\t coconuts!” exclaimed Faity
~That’s not what you told us
in me tucksho

- ‘lo'l s d your rich uncle had sent
1 money—"
That—bhats what I meant just
no.» gasped Teddy, who was a ter-
ad liar. “My uncle, of course!
Hes a generous old bird, and he sent
me the money because—because it was
w aunt's birthday yesterday.”
“Oh, I see!” I sald slowly.
uch did he send?”
“Ten quid,” sald Long

“How

would be satisfied that everythi
oag”

Sir Montie adjusted his pince-nez.

“Dear fellow, I don't quite catch the
gist of your remarks,” he observed.

““Well, you know that Long is d-
ing nearly all his spare time in Single-
ton's study,” said oughtfully.
“‘Singleton chucks money :bollt like
dust, and it's a well-known fact that he
leaves fivers in kis study, knocking

about all over the place.”

Watson looked startled.

"You—yon don't suggest that Long
pinched-

“Not exactly that,” I interrupted.
"But, he may have borrowed the tin.
It's possible that he's been promised a
tip from an uncie, and hes taken ld-

vantage of it to have Lhe momy
advance, via g s quite

“But you needn’t all come buzzing

capab!e ol‘ that kind of buslnees."

round me. I'm not going to lend you 'm afraid youre right,
chaps any of my moncy. You never Montie. “But it would
leir me anything when I want it!” be ockingly ~dishonest—it would,
eep your hair on,” I said. “I m'ly g
ouldn’t borro\v a fmthlm. from you, Inq\llre

‘Ted y. But I want to satisfy myself
m'u you got the money in a proper
. Yeu can't be trusted, my son.”

We walked on to Study C, leaving
Tetl(lv to the tender mercies of a crowd
of other junlofs, who had ecrowded
round o listen to the story of his sud-
den affluence. And I was very thought-

ful as I entered the study.

“There’s sométhing fishy about that
money of Long's,” I said. “I can't be-
tieve that his uncle sent him ten quid

“we don't bel!cve it ourselves,” said
Watson. ‘“Long’ bor:owed the
tin, or—or— ng it all, he
wouldn't steal m Even Long isn't
seamp enough for it

I shook my head.

“He's queer,” I sald. “He looks at
i u\ a rurnmy light, you know.
's quite capable of doing actions
“mch o»hor fellows would consider to
ronourable, and Long himself

“Anyhow, were going to
about it,” I said crisply. ‘“The
something fishy about Long and ms tcn
pounds. It may noc be my business,
but Long is a Iln He's making
too much display of hls “cash, and he'll
probably get himself into serious
trouble.”

I marched out of Study C, and my
chuins remained. Within a minute, T
was knocking at the door of Singleton's
magnificent apnrtment. and was lan-
quidly told to w

I did so, and fo;md t.he Hon. Douglas
nng lazily on’ the lmmxe, reading a
i A_cork-tipped cigar-
ene was between his Hps. and he seemed
to be extremely comfortable.

“Walk in, prper—yauxe quite wel-
come,” drawled Singleton. “Id like
you to close the door, though. The
smoke might get outside, and there are
some ndlculons rules about smoking
veing forl

I looked at Slnﬂcton rather grimly.
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“I thought you had sensel” I said

on more one occa~
slon that I am quite devoid of the neces-
sary commodity you mentioned—
Go ,ahead!” I'm ready

“You'll get nc lectme from me,” I
sald. “If you care to smoke, and act
the goat generally, that’s your business.
I came here to .sk it Jou've lent any
money to Teddy

Smgleton looked c me curiously.

pESk Tcddy Long?” he repeated.

“No, I haven’t lent any money to
Teddy,” he repli
“Then I advise you {0 be more care-
ful with your fivers,” I said. “Long is
going about with a lot of money on
him, he's lﬁnﬁﬂg ht”?(&hp He's
spending e_tuckshop—" [ jm
“Egad! He's been doing what?”
“Blueing his tin—or somebody’s

Singleton. cal
tinetly told me t.hae t.he tenner was for
his brother. That is to say,
the matter Is qulu pﬂvau

“Oh, so that's the game!" 1 said,
grinning.  “I can see that Master
Teddy has been stuffing you up with

You were a dotty

best of my knowledge, Long has no

er.

“Not in the City?”

“Not anywhere.”

“The mendacious young beggar!™
exclaimed Singleton, nz{ng at me with
mild indignation through his monocle.

“I must acknowledge that I am some-

ip] As you say.
Long evidently spun me a yarn,
shall be betraying no confidence by tell-
ing you what happened. He made out
that he had recel\'ed a letter from his
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brother. who urgently requlred a tenner
out of dificulties. So I

I said frankly. “You
ought to have kmwn that he was only
blufing you. The fact is, Singleton,
you're too good-natured—and you're too
careless with your money. You con't
seem to realise that & pound is a pound.

You regard a pound a3 any other fcllow
wqj\:_.uhd regard a pel

posse:

fellow’s farthing, so I can easily afford

to be a bit generous. Long can keep
his money; he bally well deserves it

for his infernal cheek.”

1 shook my head.

“That won't do, Singleton,” I sald.
“Long obtained the money by false
pretences—in short, it was a swindle.
And if you allow him to kup it, you'll

simply encourage him to do wrong. I'm
gol bring the young rascal here,
and I'm golns to mcke him shell every

nny oul

sumewn grinned.

“Right-ho!” he nld langu:dly “Just

ner doesn'l: worry me; Long's welcome
to i

I passed out of Study N, feeling that
the Hon. Douglas was several kinds of
an ldlob l-[e knew full well that !Ans
had perpetrated o dishonest trick,
he :lu qu:te content to let the mtfgr
Tes!

I wasn't.
I ran across Long in the Remove
passage. He was along quite

jauntily, mml.ng some lgose change in
his pocket. halted in the centre of

the corridor, nnd barred his progress,
“Want all the giddy room?” said
Long loftily, as he halted.  “Clear out

d I o{m the v.ly. Nipper, and look sharp

®

Probnbly the possession of so much
money gave Teddy additional confi-
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dence, for he would not have dared to
address me in such a way ordinarily.

“I want you,” I said grimly. 'You e
coming to Singleton's study with m

“Rats!” said Long. “I'm not gomg
—_— Yarooooh' Leggo. you silly ass!
What the dickens: Yow! Youre
hurting my arm—"

“If you come guietly, ycu won't be
hurt at all,” I interrupted. “This
way!”

Long was compelled to go against his
will. He probably feared that some-
thing unpleasant .was in store for him.
I threw open the door gf Study N with
a bang, and bundled Long inside.

ad! Wlmt on earth is the mat-
ter? h!” said Singleton, turning in
his chmr. “lts you, is it? And Nipper,

1 clos-d the door.

“Hond over to Singleton all the
change out of that ten pmmds, Long,”
I said briefly. “Buck up!”

"You—-yo'.\ fathead!” gasped Long.
t got any ten pounds—I—
I mean Singlcion lent it to me for my
brother—"

“And do you usually spend you
brother’s money in the tuckshop?”
asked grimly. AmL for ﬁnt matter,

wasn't aware that you
brother. You can't t.ﬂck m Long.
you don't hand over that cash at once,
Il turn you upslde down and shake it
put of your p

Teddy b'leked awny. looking pale.

“You—you interfering beast!” he
panted. *°Tain’t your moneyl Mind
your own busmess. you—you bounder!
Smglcwn lent m:

“I'll give you tmm.her ten seconds,”
1 sald, roll!ng up my sleeves.

Long did not like the sngns, and he
‘hastily produced a five-pound note, two

pound notes, and some loose silver.

"Thats all I've got!” he gasped.
“I—T sent the other to my brother,
Singletorn—a postal order, you know.

“'Really?” sald the Hon. Douglas‘

vawning. “Are they issuing postal
arclers in tae <hrne of cakes and tarts,

ur

!
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nowadays? It seems to me, Long, that
you're not quite_as truthful as vou
might be. Buzz off as soon as you like.”

Long gave me a very fierce look, and
scutticd out of the study.

since you
stnglewn Tve
- my advice, and
Icok after your tin more carefully.

yeu ?o‘r; t. yowll be imposed upon rlght

!
Thals all right.
. said Singleton.
seh. thanks.”

y impression, as I left the study,
s ‘omly different. So far as I could
sce. the Hon. Douglas Singleton was
certainly not capable of looking after
his mongy.

“I'm not worry-
“I can loo‘( after

CHAPTER 10.
Auer um. outt

EADY, Di

R "wmmg tor you, old chap,”
said Singleton softly.

The Remove dormitory was dark and

:n!cnt except, for :he slightly moving

i ral

enough, but anything unusual in the
mmne of noise would awaken me at

e we 'd bzther be !olly careful as we g0
out,” I he: d exclaim. “It's
a cer that the mAsters aren’t in bed
yet. I belleve the Head’s out, and he's
not expected back until after midnight
iting friends, Ol' somethin We
shall have to go e

“That'll be all nght ” said Singleton.

I nceded no telling who the other
Jumols were. The nuts of Study A

e evidently intent upon venturing
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out on one or thelr mzht jaunu and
they were Hon. Douglas
Singleton wlth th

1 felt like umng up and telling the
fellow what a fool he was, but I had a
horror of preaching. If he cared to act
t.he fool, it was his own concern, not

mine. It was certainly not my place
to interfere; I was not his keeper.

But it amazed me to find that a fcllow
of Singleton’s character should descend
to thesc despicable undertakings.
was convinced that the fellow had more
sense, but he Wls weak-wilied, and
succumbed easily to the inducements
of his very doubtful mends Fullwood
& Co. were only pally with Singleton
because they zhoughc they could make
a gnod thing of

Your car w mn Duggy?” asked

Bel
“Yes, I sent Jenkins an order early
xn the cvening,” said Singleton. “I'told
o be down the lam with the car
at q\mrter past eleven.’
said Fullwood.
ju.st do it nicely.”

‘The four juniors stole out of the
dormitory, and I let them go without
interfering. Advice from me would be
akin to throwing
back—indeed, it would probably make
the reckless young idiots we

‘The nuts stealthily crept down the
stairs, and managed to get out into the
Triangle by means of the study win-
dow, their usual method of ul&

It was neces cautious,
because the majorlty ot t.he masters
were not yet in bed.

The Housemaster of the Ancient
House was certainly alert and awake.

Nelson Lee, to be exact, was in the
Triangle when the four juniors made
their exit from Study A. The guv'nor,
fact, was having a stroll in the
‘Triangle before turning in, and his keen
eyes at once noticed the four figures
leaving the window. He knew in
moment who they were, for he had seen
the young rascals on the previous
occasion.

“We ghall

®

water on a duck’s | -
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Nelson Lee did not interfere.

He simply stood quite still behind
one of the old el.ms and he allowed
Fullwvood & Co. and Singleton to pass
him. He saw them climb over the wall,

“Another visit to Ba.mungton 1 pre-
sume,” murmured mething
will have to be done m reg-ml to this
matter, but I must confess thai I am
somewhat at 2 loss to hit ubon a
solution.”

It was certainly a difficult proposition.

Vi Nelson Lee to hurry

.,
g
g
g
» B
g"
g
g8
£8

back by thelr ears. 'nmt, in
grabably what any other mas:

ave

But Nelson Lee was rather more
diplomatie.

He realised that such an a

At the first opportunity they would
repeat the offence.

Nelson Lee was to deal with
Singleton firmly, and he quite under-
stood that it was e difficult problem.
The Hon. Douglas, it was evident, pos-
sessed more monzy than was good for

He w spendthrift by nature,

and by chcckmg him in onc way, he

would probably commence activities in
T.

el
Lee kncw well enough that Fullwood
& Co. were merely reckless and un-

in
wuo

simple youth, in spite of his nﬂected
superiority.

Nelson Lee urned across  the
'rrlu.nxle to the gate, passed out, and
saw nd Tear u;he of the motor-
car d.lnlneed the lane. The

was being used for the purpose of
conveylng the Hon. Douglas and his
frlends to Bannington. If the Head
had known of the affair, he would have
been considerably astounded.



THE SC:OOLBOYS' OWN LIBRARY

Nelson e felt inclined to follow up
the matler. He knzw well enough that
Fullwood & Co. were bound [or thﬂ

Gra s Totel, in B-rmmslon.
dnd nm ow, he had very post
pic

He crossed the Triangle again, and
his way master's
ga'ngm where he kept his owa car and
r-cycle. He quickly prepared the
lntter for the road, =and was scon
mounted upon 1t and making his way
towards Bannington.

Meanwhlle, the four Removites had
travelled to Bannington, without any
suspicion that their movements had
been seen and that the Housemaster
was on their track. Jenkins carried out

orders to the letter.

e crove outside the town, rather
than tirrough it, making a slight de-

r and arriving at the rear of the
Grapes Hotel. He pulled up, and
Fullwoed & Co. and Singleton jumped
o

\e sus-

W, be readlyp

“Yes, sir, " sdd the chauffeur.

The ]umors passed round to the hotel
entrance.

“Lucky beggar!” remarked Gulllvex
enviously. “I wish I could have a car

of my own, an’ a chauffeur to order

about as I liked!”
Singleton laughed.
“It's not always so convenient,” he

rer rhed. “Sometimes I wish I hadn't
got ! cn "

“You can give it to me. if  udon’t
want xt, |,r1.nhed Fuilwood.

But Singleton did not accept the

advice. He passed into the hotel, fol-
lowed by hls companionz. The clerk
nodded to

“Mr. Carsls!e is in his room, young
gentlemen,” ’1‘. remarked. “Shall I
send up y that you are here?”

“M s," sald Singleton. “We'll
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The juniors did not trouble about the
ift, but passed up the staircase, walked
a wide_corridor, and paused be-
pcn door Sl.nglewn tapped.

The boy entered and found them-
sclves in a comfortable :Itt-lntmom.
where a chearful fire blazed, and where
the clectric light was softly subdued.
Two we!lqiressed men were sitting at &
table, playing c:

“Vie umugm \ve'd look in” re-
marked the Hon. Douglas languidly.
“ Good- ~vcnmg, Mr. Carslake! Good-
eV enmg, . Crossel”
he two men jumped Ilp

“Thns is rather good,” arled Carslake
heart; “You couldn't have come n
a better time. my lads. Crosse and I

nre rather t:red of our own 3
and a change is good for
You" ve come for your revenge, I tup-

‘That's the idea” said Pullwood.
At least Singleton has.”
t doe: sn'l,ﬂxinake much difference to

g-.men worth the money, anyhow.”
"A very sensible wu ol lmﬂm at it,
wo Can:h.k ood sportsman

lwn good I user. Lm ses if you
can’t hav: betur luck to-night,

It's time you had a I in. What

1 il ker a " .
“Yes, that's best,” d Singleton.
“ItLl give me & ehl.nu of getting my
I'm out

) so yw le%lows had
mtter louk out for yourselves.”
and Bell decided not to piay
—very v-lsely. for they had more than a
suspicion that ese two precious
“gentlemen ” were sharpers. Fullweod
was fascinated by the game, on 2
Joined in.

“ Four-handed pokcr is_slways
best, in my opinion,” gaid Ca:siake.
“You boys can look on, but youll have
to be quict. No talking in (his game,
and no signs, either.”

e
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b"We re not sharpers!” said Bell
“My dear fellow, I'm noc suggesting
you are,” smiled Carsl
“But, in poker, one canh be too c:
ful, and an onlooker is always liahle
to give a sign. if he is not careful,
quite umnmnzrmlly A smile, a nod,
or anything of that sort, is lable to
give a keen player a hint. I am speak-
ing for your friends’ benefit, as well
as m,

Tmt’s all rig
‘““Cut for deal.”
‘The game started, and it had not
P! ed long before Singleton was
several pounds in pocket. He made
very rash bets. and on two or threc
occasions he won when most other
people would have lost. As Gulliver
whispered to Bell, it was fool's luck.
But lb was probably nothlng of the
kind. ds, in all probability,
well lmown to Cars-
Crosse. They were simply
playlng with th:g vlctlm—siﬂng him

said Sin ten.

were marked
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'he game continued, and Singleton's
ad luck continued.
be exact, when twelve-thirty
struck, the on. Douglas had lost the
e‘(nct sum of thirty-five pount
Well, I think that’] ll dD now,” said
Fullwood. “I'm just about two quid in,
so I can’t crumbl How much have
you lost, Dug
::Ef,"“" ﬁve. ! think.”
Tne nuts lcoked rather startled.
Don’t you \\orry," went on Single-
ton. “Tll get it ack in 2 minute.
If these genﬂemen are willing
T have a little gamble when I get o
getcem hand.  There’s nothing like &
i
Five mmutzs later Singleton looked
rather flushed. His hand was a good
one, certainly—three aces. In poker,
that hand was worth betting on rather
heavily. There were several pounds
already on the table.
“Well, sxn;uwn, what are you
doing?” asked Carslake.

real operations.
And Singleton was certainly a fool at
poker. He knew very little about the

game, and he generally revealed his | e)

hand by his very actions. ery time
he attempted to bluf his intention
was obvious, and the two men knew
how to play accordingly.

After half an hour had elapsed,
Singleton’s winnings had vanished, and
he was ten pounds the poorer.

‘‘Better ease up,” advised Gullivcl.
“You've lost a good bit, Duggy.

Singleton smiled.
o he said. “I've lost nothing
yet.”

“‘Why, you're ten pounds down

“Exactly,” agreed Singleton.
1 regard that as nothing.”

"Th s very fortunate for you,” s2id

lzk& “I'm fairly well-to-do, but I
cant afford to regard ten pounds as
nouung I think it's your deal, Full-
wood.

ut

at means say that
l've got fifteen pounds staked on this
Euctly. sald Carslake. “Very
vel raise it another five.”
"lll throw In” smd Fullwood.
Good-bye, thirty "

bob!
Crosse followed suit, and the betting
was left to Singleton and Carslake.

Carslake was t.hz ms cal and he
demanded to see Singleton's hand.
‘““Three aces,” said the Hon. Douglas

smiled Carslake.

§

“Four queens!"
“How’s that?”
“‘Great Scott!”
“You've lost, Dugg
Ilrty five q\lid muttered Bell in
2 Scare Thi

‘voice. at means to
that you're seventy quid out of pocl'et it4
Singleton smj
“It doesn't

Stsbed Gulliver.

ile
worry me.” he s
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ou are, Mr. Carslake;
deserve” the money!
\h(‘ that tims
d lines, young 'un!” said Cars-
o tell you the truth T thought
I'was on a Tosor myself.

“And you wanted to gnc ¢ a chance
my money back—ech?” said
& ouglas. “Well, it doesn't

We shall come here i\"i\.hl and

t I shall win some day.

Shortly afterwards the boys left, and
Carslake grinned triumphantly at his
companion.

*“Not so bad!” he remarked genially.
“A clcar seventy pounds in pocket,

“Thlrts»mc each,” Sl-ld the other.

“Of course,” Agree rslake. “We
worked the r.t.her neatly, and
the young fooh hld no suspicion of it.
The r again within a day or

you

to. making quite a good thing
out of thls slnglezon fellow.”
Meanwhile, the nuts were on their|

his gigarette.

“I'm Dblessed if you very
worried,” ~ remarl Bell. "Seventy
quid, and you sit ﬁlerc in’

though you didn’t care
e lt:!an‘ " said Singleton

"wlhy should I care?” asked the Hon.
Zlas.

Well seventy pounds is a blg sum

’Nonscnse"' yawned Singleton. “It
may seem big to you, but it's a mere
trifle to me. Don’c mske a song about
it, for goodness’ sake! Besides, the
game was worth the money, anyhow.
There's nothing like a bit of sport to
wake o fellow up. And I shall get my
revenge before lon

TFullw was not at all displeased.
By his arrangement with Carslake he
would receive ten per cent of Single-

I thought I was | q
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tew's losses.  So Ralph Leslic was
ite happy at the result of the even-

He would not bave been quite so
happy if he had known that Nelson
Lce had watched them leave the
Grapes Hotel. The Housemaster de-

temve, ir. fact, had been quite near
by when the nuts had made their exit.

see anybody, sr.’

”Thats qultc all rls’hn" slld !ﬂe.
Before the clerk *

objections, Nelson Lee

up the stairs, and did not pause un

he rcached the door of Gmhhe pﬂ-

vate suite—co

He knocked upon the dm. and was

invited to enter.

little confusion. Cards were upon the
mble. and the two men looked at Lee
some alarm.

napped Carslake.
“Merely a xe\\ prﬁmte ‘words with you

gentlemen,” said

quietly.
“Allow me to present my wd

Carslake tock it, read the name, and
bit his Lip.

“Nelson _Lee!” muttered Crosse,
s'.artled “By Jove,

, I—
I should be pleased to know why
you have pald me this somewhat late

1, Mr. Lee?” said Carslake smoothly.
“Your name is ilis
although I must confess that this Is
the first time I have had the honour
of meeting you. Please take a scat,
and try one of these cigars—

“I prefer to stand, if you have no
objection,” Lee inte rmpted “And my
business is of such a nature that I
should not much care to accept your

P
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hospitality. You are no doubt aware

‘Ch‘;:' Iam a Housemaster at St. Frank's
“Oh"’ said Crosse, relief. -1
thought—
Nelson Lee I

“Your_original thought was qu'lc
correct, Mr. Crosse,” he said. “I a

the behaviour of certain boys belonging
to the junior school. I am speaking
to you in my capacity as Housemaster.

“T quite understand Lhat " sald Cars-
lake. “But surely it would be more
advisable to discuss this matter with
the boys themselves. I really fail to
sce how it concerns .

“I am aware that ‘you have been
encouraging these boys to visit your
Tooms in this hotel for the purpose of
gambling, Mr. Carslake, id
Lee.  “Such conduct cannot be per-
mitted, and I must warn you that—"

“Nonsense!” interrupted Carslake.
“You can take your warnings waere
they will be heeded! I should advise
you to walk out, Mr. Lee. I will take
no interference from you. I'm at per-
fect liberty to entertain my friends. if
I choose. As to how I entertain them
is my concern, and not yours!”

Nelson Lee realised that his bluff was
not_working.

“I'm amnd youll get yourself into
trouble, Mr. C: ke, if you persist in
this conduct,” he said. “You are surcly
aware that  ese boys are not allowed
to leave the school after the bedtime
Thou It is a serious breach of the
ru\cs for any juniors to break bounds

, my dear sir, why on carth
don't you deal with the culprit:
demanded Carslake. “I am not a pupl! | I
in your infernal school! I am not com-
pelled to remain in my bed after nine-
1hirty at night! Punish the culprils if
ou wish—I don't care a toss! But you
needn’t come to me. You can expel
the young fellows if you wish, but you
certainly shall not interfere with my
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friendship with the Hon,
Singleton! I \\ish you good-ni
Nelson Lee bow

““Good- mgh'."’ he replied q
“I am sorry we could not parl on il
amiable terms, Mr. Car:

It was quite obvlous lo Lec that
had wasted his Carslake,
sibly, would be plemd to sec_Single-

¢ | ton expelled, for then he would have
h|a much wider seope with the reckless

young spend
Lee took no a tion that night, and
nothmg resulted in the morning. Full-
ood 0. were not even questioned,
and they had no suspicions that their
jaunt to the Grapes Hotel had been
witnessed by their own Housemaster.

Just after breakfast I happened to
meet Nelson Lee as he was going inty
is study. He bade me enter, and I
closed the door.

“Anything special, sir?”
“You're lookms rather serious.

“I am not hauling you over tie
coals, if that's what you mean, Nipper.
although I dare say you thotoughly de-
serve it,” remarked Lee. I want to have
a few words with you
Singleton.”

“I thought you were keeping your
cye on that chap, sir,” I remarked
“I'm not going to say anything. of
course; it’s not my place to sacak. But

Singleton has been moving rainer
rapidly since he came here.”

Nelson Lee nodded.
"Smglewn isa spmdthmt by nature,
he sai am very much afraid t‘nf
it is qunte useless for us to hope
any improvement, Unfartunam\ t'lc
Loy has possession of a large amount of
money—a sum amounting oriune,
and he means to squtndcr il

“But can’t you stop his ga

ask
“I could do so temporarily, no
doubt,” replied the guvnor. *“I have
sufficient evidence already to sccure
singlewns prompt expulsxon'
T looke uickly.

3

l askcd

regarding

‘You—you Mean you saw-
“I needn’t go Into any acla\'s with
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regard to what I saw Mpper." said
Lec quietly, “I m ly tell you that
an"l‘.ton has committed breaches of
the rules which render him liable to
instant expulsion.”

e's gomg to be sacked, then, sir?”

prasent,” inten'upte
guvnor.  “I have come
cision because I think the hoy is really
decent at heart, and i would not please
me to see his career cut short in such
a manncr. Expulsion is one of the most
senous things that could happen to a

young las

“I kno\\ that, sir,” I sai “But
you can't let Singleton go on.”

“I really do not see how I can check
him,” said Nelso: e. “That is just
the difficulty, Mpncr I am quite suse
that any interference on my part
this juncture would only result in ng-
gravating matters.  Singleton would
become more reckless than ever, and
he wonld prabnbly end up by going
completely to

“'He seems m be on um zoad mov,

arked ly.
“To a cert: xtent—yes,” agreed
Lee. “But, while he is at St. Frank's,

1 am here to keep my eye upon him.
1t he were expelled, he would go away,
and I have no doubt '.hx he would be
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my argument, ferhaps, but I am con-
vinced that it is a sound one. It scems
peculiar to you, because it is out of the
common, that is all! -

I shook my head.

“Well, I'm blessed it I can see the
wheeze, sir,” I sald. “It doesn’t seem

ulu uare to let the chap lose half

ey
“ !l' I caused him to be removed from
St. Pﬂmks it would" nm. hke h!m long
to lose the lot!"” interrupted the guv'nor
Smnly "n 1s better xor hlm w lose
half than the whole. Bi

boly from himself. I
soi»

But after I left the
it struck me that he
given up hope of deing
tay the spendthrift’s career on the
downward grade.

CHAPTER
Mandforth Knows What to Dol

| Py comain mameoms
stirre s a
So thoughtfully, in ; that he
failed to appreciate the fact that
contained no sugar.

“If you aren’t careful, Handy, you'll
wear the bottom out of the slddy uup."
remarked McClure, “You've been
ring for about ten minutes, and the:es

drawn into the nef ertain un- | 0" onr
scrupulous mdlvxdaals “ould not hesx- WER?" said Hlndfanh “Don't in-
tate to slprcnld tgrdh:m Mt mb l terrupt—I'm thinking.”

nly limited opportu les ol “ 3 “
Sauandering his moncr, "Th boy needs qooodt” said McClure.  “What
& stiff les: 1o .nk he wagh?

2...

wil mpro.e “unlil he has ved if
1e di culty is in ad:mmsbeung thc
lesson in a decisive manner. I fear
that we shall have to let the lad con-
tinue his present cou:
ut that's |mmssxble,
lesled

“ ¥ no means, I\‘|pper' said Lee.
e will lose a lot of m and that
will be a lc«on in |t<eli You cannot
quite understand the real meaning of

I pro-

“You silly ass!” snapped Handforth.
“If you're golng to be funny, I'll dot
you on the nosel Hand over that
sugar, and don’t be long about it! Who
poured :ms tea out, anyhow? It's

stuff

Church grinned.
“You poured 1t out yoursel,”
m:u(ed bllnk
“Oh!"” said Hnnd(orth taking a si
“Well, it's not so bad-—jolly good, i
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fact. If you chaps could make tca as
good as this you’

**You just called it Totten stuff,” s id
McClure.

“Never mind what I called it,” ex-
claimed Handforth. “Can't you fellows
keep quiet for five minutes? Can't you
let me I've been pondering
over a serious matter, and it's
oplnﬂon that something ought to be

“And that you're the chap to do it?”
asked Church.

“Exactly,” sald Handforth. “The;
nobody more mucalﬂe for the job.”

rse ol

r [3 Clure grinned to
themselves as Handforth emptied about
e salt-cellar into his teacup.
i ly very thoughtful that
Study D was not

2.
generally a pelcelble meal. But when | 3."

the migh ty was in one of
his thoughtful moods, a little peace
prevailed.
“Yes, something ought to be done,”
said Handforth, after & few minutes.
“The time for action has arrived, and
usy.

Church.
“Eh? =~ What do you know of the
matter?” asked Handforth.
“Nothing,” sald Church. “But 1

thought I'd say ‘hear, hear,’ to give
you a little encouragement. Go ahead,
Handy. 'The time for action hus ar-
rived. How are we to get busy?”

“1u teu you,” rteplied Handforth,
sipping tea. “We've got to—
Guggssn' Gooooh' Go\\tch"‘

“Is that what we've got to do?” in-

ired church politel

“Ha, h
“You—you—oh, go g p
andtor!h spluf tt!ﬂ isily.
zgh!’ This tea—oh, my only hat!
It’s ili"n!(\ll stuff!”

That's not surprising, considering
you emptied the salt cellar into it,” said
McClure, grinning.

“The salt cellar—"  Handforth
paused, and glared ferociously at his
amused chums. *¥You—you mean to

ed fanh sharply.
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tell me that you knew it! You sew me

ut r.he salt into my tea, and you said
no

"Well how was I to know?” asked
McClu “I _thought you'd taken a
fancy to ‘salt. You generally have some
new ideas, Handy.  You're so brainy
that ordmaly customs aren’t any good

my | to_you.
I-l-ndl’orlh wiped his mouth, and
glared agal
ou totters!” e snapped. *“A fat
lot you care about me! This idea of
's|mine s absolutely stunning.”
“Sure to be agreed Church. “I

expect we shall faint when we hear 1t.”
V) couple of serious
chaps in this study,” smd Handforth,
lmasih “What c: a
pair o! silly, giggling, grinning jack-
:sses Y u ha ’t & serious thought

"wm, lets hear ‘thé brain-wave,”™

said

“I wont tell you now!” snepped
Hm\dlon ‘warmly.

1 Goo

“I—I mean, be pally, old man!

stammered Chur

“Well, 11 O\enook your conduct thls
time,” said Handforth severely.
suppose I'd better be generous. I can‘c
expect you to be very sensible, con-
sidering your limited brain capacity.
This idea of mine concerns the Hon.
Douglas Slngleton, of Study N.”

“Some wheeze to raise the wind?”
asked Church. “We're a bit sumy— g

“If you think I'm going to
money from a wasur like smglcwn,
you're on the wrong rails,” said Hand-
“Not me! A chap who
pals with cads like Fullwood & Co.!
Ehmesn to teach him a lesson—that’s

e i

“A  lesson?” mpeatcd McClure,
“You're not Mr. Cro

“Not that kind of lesson. you douy
lunatic,” sald Handforth pol
lesson to cure him of h)s cstclessness.
to be exact. I went into Study N t]
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s Singlaton sounded tho hooter, the girl on tho bicyelo looked up, startled,

cwayed over tho road and skidded. The mext moment bicyclo and ri

collapced In the ccnire of the narcow lane, right in the path of tho onrushing
car:
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afternoon to say somethmg (o Singie-
ton, and he wasn't there.

“So you didn't say it?
“Naturally, I didn't » said Hand-
forth. “I found the study empty. And

what do you think I saw in his desk?”
** Goodness k.na st exclaimed
ch “Lemons

Ch
Handforth snorled.
“You ass!” he raared
ing about. lemons'
eil, you nsked a commdrum. and
people say that ‘ the answer’s a lemo)
you kno\v " said ch\lrch. I t)mnght

“Yo\ue a fathead,” snapped Hand-
forth. “I saw something in two of the
pigeon holes of Singleton’s desk which
startled me. I saw fivers and tenners
lying about like old bus tickets!”

'Well, what's wrong with that?”
asked Church. “I wish we had bank-
notes to chuck about this study. Single-
ton’s entitled to Iuve money i1
study if he chooses, I pose?™

“That's not the pohc." said Hand-
“There must have been twenty

“Who's talk-

%

forth.

e

¥
temptation to weak- nunded chaps who
haj ppen to go into Study N.

suppose you were umpted then?”
asked church carelessly.
ss|  Of course wasn't.
Grnt plp"’ roared Handfo) h “ Are
—are you hlntinx that I'm weak-
minded, you rotter

“I didn't say nnyt.hlng of the sort!”
gasped Church hastily.

“Just think of the bemptsuon," went.

n Handy. uids lying about every-
where‘ It‘s slmply asking people to
come along and pinch it. Singleton
ought to be taught a lesson. If some-

k that money it would do
smgleton good.”

“He wouldn't care,” said McClure.
“Singleton never cares about money.
He's weltering in it—fairly weltering up
to his giddy neck. I donb believe he'd
miss a hundred quid!”

*Don’| dotty,” said Handforth.
“My scheme is this, Jh a nutshell
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‘When we get the opportunity of nip-
ping mw Singleton’s study on the quiet,
well lift all the money we can lay
hands on. See?”

churcn and McClure stared.
fa “ \:{e—\\ell do what?” asked Church

aint
‘Pmch all Sm:leton 's money——"
“You mad ass!” panted McClure.
“You—you aren't suggesung tht we
should become theves? Great good-
ness! You must be off your mcker‘ "

““We may be hard up," said Chy
“But, hang it all, we wouldn't descend
to common robbery-

“You—you blithering chumps!” bel-
lo\‘ed Handforth. *“I don't mean ijt!”
“Then what did you say it for?”

“I don’t mean it hterﬂ]y," explained
Handforth. “We'll go in and take the
money, buz only for Singleton's benefit.
See e’ll clear his fivers out as a
Iessan to hnn not to be so careless. He'il
come. along, discover his los. hnd nu.ke

& terrific fuss. we'll step
hmd over the brass, and tell Siuleum
'/; be more careful in future. How's
t) nt 2"

h fine!” said Church, for the sake
of

“ !Q' mad idea,” declared McClure,
\\'llo fel\‘, that it was necesary to put

8 brake on somewher “Mad's
the word, in fact. Rata to smglewn'
Let him look after his own money!”

‘That's not the point,” said Hand-

forth. "Irn thinking of the other fel-
lows. That money of singlewns will
make a thief of somebody before long.
My idea is w prevent it by teach\ng
the ass a lessol

“It's not so bad. in the main,” ad-
mitted Church. “But you've forgotten
several things, Handy. We know you
mean well. t what if Singleton
popped into the study just as you were
Plﬁn“lj:‘?"me notes? What would he

“It wo\lld.n'! take me a minute to ex-
plain-

“I'm not so sure,” sald Church.
“s:ngl eton would probably accuse you
of trying to steal the money—and then
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you'd be in a frightful mess. You might

even be sacked! The other chaps
\\,onldn [ take your word—'

said Handforth. “Absolute

ibly accuse me

My character 1s

ou ch
“Oh," said Mcclure. “So you think
we rm-vht be suspected if—

“We don’
Jected Handrort.h

n.
let him get into a terrific stew, and

then return it. fter that he'll be
more careful. Don’t you think it's a
rlpping stunt?”

“It's a one- n job,” id McClure
firmly.

“Eno

“Church and I aren't needed,” de-
clared McClure. “In fact, we should
be in the way. I advise you to do the
trick yourse!f, Handy. You're such a
capable chap that there's no danger
oi anything going wrong. If we inter-

fered we should probably mess every-

thing up.”

Handforth nodded.

“‘That’s true enough,” he admitted.
“I'm not 50 sure you aren’t right,
Clurey. You fellows are as clumsy as
clephants. Perhaps I'd better manage

the affair alone.
said Church. “Leave

1 will,” lsreed Handforth.

Wis chums looked relieved. They cer-
tainly had no particular wish to be in-
volved in the somewhat nsky huslnes
They knew Handforth, ai
practically certain that he would mnke
2 mess of the undertaking. And, i
mn.«s went wrong, there would pmb-
unplemm developments
"hc hopeless ass!” said Church, as
soon as Handforth had gone out o
lhc study. “Hell get himself into a
ful mess over this.”

3
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‘I shouldnt be surprised,” agreed
Me<Clure. “But hes got us to help him
—that's one thing.”

“But we're not going to help him,

“Not directly,” said McClure. “We
shall hover in the background, as it
were. We know what his game is, nnd
we'll watch hlm I've got an idea, and
I think we shall manage all right.”

Meanwhile, Handforth was strolling
about, watching his opportunity. He

passed Study N several times, but he
heard voices from within. He waited
about ten minutes.

Juniors came and went, passing in
and out of the various studies. And
Handforth hovered in the passage all
the time. I happened to go along to
Pitt’s study for somezhlng, md I passed

al‘dy He was still there when I re-
five minutes afterwards.
mung for somebody?” I inquired.

No—oh, no,” said Handforth.
It be all right, Nipper.”

I entered Study C, and chatted with
Watson and Tregellis- west. and we de-
cided to go along to gylmusl
leaving prep until later.
was still in the passlge. pncmg up and
do“n as befor

What's the matter  with ya\b
Handy?” I demanded, slapping him
the back. mooching
lmc lx\u a lost lnmb

“Rats!” said Handforth. “I'm wait-
ingle—  Well, it doesn't
matter. Mlnd your own business!”

“ cgad! It must be another of hi
ideas, you know,” observed Sir Monti .
~ndy is always like this, when he's
in’. Don't you notice the wrinkles
on his mnnly brow? Don’t you notice
—r cally, andforth—"'

But Edwnrd Oswald had gone.

He realised that his presence in the
passage was noticeable. passed
out into the Triangle, dnd kept hls eye
upon the wmdow of As it

happened, he hadn’t bee'n ou: in the
opm five mmutﬁs before he saw the
light go out.

4

bout

ing for
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“Good!” muttered Handforth.
“They've cleared off

He hurried into lhe Ancient House,
and made his way to the emove pas-
sage. By good fortune it was empty,
and Handforth quickly slipped into
Study N. hxs surprise, the electric
llght was full or

He backed awuy, hesitated, and then
entered the tsudy.

It was mpty.

"The must have come back for
somethi and forgotten to switch the
light oﬁ' G "muttered Handforth. “That
looks as if he's not going to be long. I
shall have to buck up, by George!™

He crossed over to the solid maho-
gany roll-top desk, beautifully carved
and fitted. was open, and the
pigeonholes were filled with papers
and envelopes and stamp-books, and
othcr odds and ends.

“Great pip!” muttered Handforth.
l’.ook at this!”

e gazed at a bundle of banknotes.
They were poked cerelessly into one of
the pigeonholes. He pulled them out
and glanced over them. There were
fourteen notes altogether, ten for ten
pounds and four for five.

“A hundred and (venty quid!"

d ndy. G what
piles l;)r money the chap musl

He ought to be locked up for such care-

Hnndforth was so interested in his
ta sk that he failed to hear a slight
the direction of the

luxurious lounge o\'el on the other side
of the study. he had taken the
trouble to gl ce round he would have
seen a face—a somewhat flushed face—
projecting above the edge of the

lounge.

It was the face of Teddy Long.

‘The sneak of the Remove kept quite
still and wat

Handforth took the notes, counted
them and stuffed them into his pocket.
‘Then he walked softly over the velvety
carpet and left the room. He was
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tomly unconscious of the fact that his
ed had been witnessed.
““Good!” he murmured.
casy as winking!”

He hurried along to his own study,
strode in, and d Church and
Mcclure about to Stll‘t work on their

ey regarded Handforth with
interest and knew at once that he had
met with success.

"I've got it,” said Handforth. “I
knew I'd be successful, of course. When
I plan a thing, it genernIIy happens,
Tve lmed the money.’

How much?” asked Church.

“A hundred and twenty quid.”

“Gammon!” grinned McClure.

“You can't spoof me,” said Church.

“Look at mu"’ exclaimed Hand-
forth tartly.

He dlspl-yed his booty, and his
chums stared at it in astonishment.

"Glelt guns!” said McClure. “A

undred and twenty! That chap
Smgletan is fairly ramng in tin. If he

can leave all this money lying lbouz
his study, how much does he ca
about wnfh him?”

ss knows!” said Handforth.
"l‘hls’ll tenth him & lesson, anyhow.
Rich as he is, he can't afford to lose
such & sum without making a fuss
about it. Therell be terrific ructions
before long.”
An‘:? Handforth was undoubtedly
right!

CRAPTER 12,
A Near Thing for Handy!
HE HON. DOUGLAS yawned.
T "P:eps a frighmn bore " he
complaine essons are had

enough, but I mkon it’s the limit to
make us work in the evening. I've
shaken down to most things since I've
heell;l at St l-‘rnnk's, but prep always
mal

“ Well Ws sot to be done, hang it!”
said Fullwood. “I'm just going along
to my study to get busy. Old Crowell
will be tearing his hair in the mornin’



THE SCHOOLBOYS' OWN LIBRARY

if we don't make a show. An’ hell
give us lines, too, the rotter!”

“It's his duty, I suppose, SO we
mustn’t call the poor man names,” re-
marked the Hon. Douglas. “Let me
see! You want a fiver, don’t you?”

“¥cs, if you can spare it " sﬂid Full-
wood. “Only until Sature

“That’s all right!™ inwrrupved
1S“l(nglet.cm “Pay me back when you

o

He unfastened his pocket-book, and
glanced through the sheaf of notes
Which reposed within.

“Beastly fag!” he said.
ali tenners. Yop'll find a fiver in the

desk, Fulh\ood—four, I believe. Just | 2"
tlk e_one.

ne.
“Thanks!” said Fullwood.

He examined the pigeonholes of the

desk carefully, and then looked round.

“There’s nro money here,” he de-
[clared.

“Eh? No money?” said Singleton.
“My dear chap, youre mistaken. I left

a lot there this evening. Over a hun-
dred pounds, anyhow."”

Fullwood looked again, and, as he
turned back, the door opencd, and
Mglnnld Pitt looked in.

he inquired. “I want a
word about the l‘ooter Singleton. | If

ise—'
much fag to play
football,’ 4 protested the Hon. Dougles.
“Leave
for foolball—’
“Rat,s‘!" said Pitt.

““There’s 120 money here, Singleton,”
put in Fullvood impatiently. ~ “I've
looked in every ~pigeonhole, too.
There’s not a note.”

“Really?” said slngleton “That's
most remarkable. I'm sure you must
have overlooked the nghc hole Full-

“If youll only

wood. I suppose I shall have to come
and look myself. Just as I was com-
fortabie, too.”

He from the lounge, and
examined the dn..k He looked every-
where, i‘nd e med to the other

3 n so:\'.e\vhat astonished

curio
“These are

me out, old man. T'm not built dr
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expression upon his face. He certainly
did not look alarmed or upset.

“Extraordinary!” he said.

money s gone!
How much?” asked Pitt.
must have spent it—"

“Impossible!” declared Singleton. “I
had a hundred and twenty pounds
here, in notes. remember stuffing
them into one of these compartments
not an hour ago. I cant understand

it.”
Pitt looked at the

a_hundred he ex-
“You don't me-m you've lost

wth distorted

new fellow

“I think

ideas of honest;
self to it,” sal
was left empty for t\venty minutes,
and lts quite possible that somebody

Oh rot"‘ sald Pitt. “You must
ney on you.”

exclaimed the Hon.
“I remember l{llmu the

have
Dougas.
notes there—I remember it distinctly.

h
T've got.
tenners.
“It doesn’t matter?” gasped Pitt.
“Well, I don't want to make a fuss

Well, it doesn’t matter—"

“But you've been robbed of a hun-
ed and twenty quid, you say?”
shouted Pitt. “Why, you idiot, the

school” wul Have to bé searched
“What's that?” asked De anerie,
been

lookmg ln at the door. 10's
"slnglebon,"
“I'm not surprised,” snid De Valeri

“Hes a careless bey
“But it's over a hunnu'ed quid!”
shouted Pitt.
“Phew!"”

“For goodness’ sake don't make a
song abouv. xt . smd the Hon. Douglas.

But Smgleton was seized by Pitt and
Dc Valerie and hustled out of the
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.study Junlors cama from all quarters,
for the news soon spread.
k here,” uld Pitt. “We cant

a'll be here. Lel's go to the Common-
was a rush at once. Singleton

d‘dn‘b \unt to bother, but he was prac- | Singl

tically driven with fhe crowd. I was
there, too, an couldn't’ help noticing

that Handforth had a peculiar expres- | a:

sion on his face—an expression of satis-
racuom mixed, somehow, with triumph.
Now, what's all the noise about?” T

isk.ly
Singleton’s been robbed!”
nid l'nLU’
of grub—>

m ipted
isa mus business.”
“You couldn't talk of anything more
serious than grub,” said Little firmly.
“Grub is life, grub is the one thing th
world turns round on.  Without grul
we should all Peg out. And you say it
isn't serious!”
“ Glg him, somebody,” I sald. “Now,
look here, smglewn “ !s it a fact that
you've been robbed & hundred
“A humlred and twenty, I believe,”
\vned Singleton
“You don’t .,eem parucularly upset,”
sa|d Hsndrorth 1roy

ch. Dou;lu "t ne)
V\orrymg over trifles—"
“Trifles!” gasped Handforth.

ver belleve in

“ Exacuy," said Singleton. “The loss | saw-

of & few pounds doesn't worry me at
all. T can afford it. Anyhow. I don't
want nny huther ld rather lose five
undred th: a bally lot of fuss
a.nd trouble. Let " rip, you fellows.
don’ 't care about having en inqury

-

“But—but, you silly ass!” roared
Handforth. “You've lost over a hun-
dred quid!”

"lve been told that until I'm tired,
and I knew it already,” sighed the Hon.
Douglas. “I was the first chap to know
it, in fact. Don't fluster me, or I shall

m
not upset. at u.ll * declared the
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ll); vonlcd Confound the money!
it Tip!”

“‘Well, I'm blessed!” id Handforth
faintly.

His marvellous wheeze was not pan-
ning out exactly as he had reckoned.
eton did not seem to be taking his

He calmly staled that
it didn’t He regarded ti:c whole
ir as n mn le.

“We're not going to let it rin,” said
Pitt. “Whai do you say. Nipper
“1 agree with answered.
“According to slnglewns statement,
somebody unknown took 2 hundred
and twenty pounds from the desk in
Study N. Did you tlke the numbers of
the notes, Duggy?”

“No,” said the Hon. Douglas.

lesson to "u:nrt

“You ass!™ I exclalmed. “You're
s carcless as—
“Hold on!” shouted Teddv Long,
e | pushing his way unouh crowd.]
“I've got something
Go and say it oumdgl" I s:-apped

“We don't want to be bothered with
uzz off—"
took the money,”
suggested "llt "Hes always in Single-
ton’s study. and he's not p.ecnsely
modet of iruthfulness and honesty.”

thief in the act of taking
said Teddy importantly.
nm" sasped Handforth. * You—you

did eered Long. “ And tht
tmef \\lll be sm:ked from the school
within a conlple

told the Head! ~We don’t want thieves
and roguss in th Ancient House!”
"Gre at pip!” panted Handfor! “I

“Whnt does the little fool mean?"
demanded Pitt. “He’s only spooﬂng.
don’t believe he saw any!

“I did!” Yelled Iﬂnl “Th" thief
is here no

“Who is he. then?” T asked sharply.
“Handforth!"
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" shouted Loug.

kling asses!”

tell you Hmdronh
W hi aking the notes—

Ln‘ ‘By Ceorge"’ snd Handforth, look-

g DAl
“Yoa ‘nesdn't looked scared, Handy.
We dont believe it!” grinned Pitt.
;Th s::lunks very much,” starm-
0

yelled
the

care whether -you believe it
“I vias behind

to the desk, looked over the pigeon-
took out a bundle of
unted them, and st

ﬂ:em hmthl.s pocket!”

“It can’t be true,” I sald. ‘““Hand-
forth may be an ass—everybedy knows
that—but he's as honest as the day.
And I should like to know what the
dickens you?were doing behind the

; what were you domg there, you
little worm?” dem
"I climbed aver a pen,”
sald Long deflantly. "!d been trying
experiment with it—balancing it on
the ruler—and it fell over the loun
!d on!v !\m climbed over when Hn d-
e in, and, as he didn't spot
m. I lny lOW,I because I suspected what
“You—you !ime mtber"’ said Hand-
forth _thickly.
you were there— l—l
e paused, in some bontuslon

“Hlllol What's this?” I said
sharply. “Look here, Handforth. This
is an ugly accusation, and you've hardly
said a word yet. ~Aren't you
deny the chu’ge

[—I—" Hmdtorthn used. “You
—you see— Hang
it al? Every-

‘Why should I deny xt’
e—"

that Long is a liar?
asked De Vales “Can't you tell us
you weren't in Singleton's study?”

I to know |deny

“Well, you sce— Anyhow, I can tell
sou I didn't steal a farthing,” declared
Handforth. “I'm not a thief. Single-
ton ought to be jolly upset about this—
and the sllly ass simply says he's not
worrying!”

“That's away from the point,” I put
in. “Did you go into Smglewns study
this evening, Handforth?”

“I don't sce why I should answer

“You've got to answerl”

““Yes, rather!”

‘“Out with it, Handy!”

“We all trust in you. There't nothin
dishonourable in the truf

“Well, you see, it's nﬂl w—

Handforth didn't get any farther,
becnuse Church and McClure entered

he Connmuu-room at that momenl.. and
thcy came pi

“What's thxsl" demded ueclm

“Some of the chaps are saying that
Handforth is nccused of theft—"

“It’s true enough,” roared Long.

“Handforth’s a thief! I saw Nm pinch-
ing smgletons money,” and he can’t

Y

den;
lt rot!” said Church. “I don’t
beuesc for a minute that
took any money. It's simply a yam of
Long's to get Handy into
“Of course it is!” declared
“All this is very well,” put in Pitt.
“But just now Nipper asied to

time. And I cen't help
doesn't seem very eager to
wonder !”

“No sneered  Pullwood.
“He’'s the thief!”

Handforth clenched his fists.
“You walt!” he shouted. “I'm goln‘
to punch about t%o dozen noses for this.
T'm going to give cverybody a black
ye—r"

"Dont get excited,” I interrupted.
“Did you, or did you not, take any
money out of Singleton’s desk, Handy’
All we want is a plain ‘No’  You

2
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needn't go il any deteils, §
simple denial will be sufficient.
“Th ts ll" said Pitt.

Han
Hnnd(orth drew 2 deep breath.

“I haven't stolen a farthing!” he
shouted deflantly.

ell, l.hats all right,” I s

believe you—-

“He didn't answer the questi
shouted Fullwood. “You asked him if
he’d tuken any money from Singleton's

“And he didn't answer!
k here!  This is nll lot' b yelled
church “Personally, I don't believe
any money was taken at all. Long must
have been dreaming. Instead of jaw-
ing here, I suggest th;t. Smglctons
study be senrched properly.’
that’s a good ldea." I said.
“Perhlps wed better—"

“It_has been searched, you idiot,”
said Fullwood. “I searched it myself,
and so did Singleton.”

“1 don't suppose you searched it
properly,” said McClure. “I second
church's proposal, and suggest that
four fellows go with Singleton to Study
N at once. en, if the money isn't
there, we'll thrash the whole thing out.”

Handforth bestowed looks upon his
g}l;ums which ought to have frozen
em.

‘“You-—you silly fatheads!” he hissed.
“You burbling lunatics—"
“It's a good

“Rats!” said Pitt.
idea.”

“It is,” T agreed. “I'll go with you,
Singleton; and so will De Valerie and
z\cgellls-wesb and Grey. We'll search

desk thoroughl; y

*‘Just es you like,” yawned Singleton.
"But the m:uer doesn't interest me in
the slightat I don’t care whether the

ney is recovered or not, except for

!he fact thnc 1ts snnoylng to have any
mystery. The loss itself is too trifiing
to bother about. o

“My only hat!”

“A” hundred and twenty qui —too
trifling!”

“The chap must be dotty!”
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““He's not dotty, but he’s got too
much money,” said Grey “That's the
trouble with him.  He's got so much to

spend that he doesn't realtse the velue
cl it. Perhaps he will some day.”
The fellows c1cwded out f the Com-

The corridor was
packed with excited juniors, who were
all anxious to know the truth.

“T'll search the desk, and you other
fellows can look round the room
generally,” I said briskly. “It won't

g—

I paused abrupﬂ,', and slood starmg

at the end pigeon-hole

Then I reached out lnd pullcd mt,o

view a crisp roll of paper. I knew at

once that I held banknotes in my grasp.
“Wlnt's this?” I asked. “Alloﬂlﬂ'q

lo
slni‘llecon took the notes, and glanced

he exclaimed. *These—
these are the missing notes
“Rot!" Fullwood.

seamhed '.hat plgv:on -hole myself—"

- Th~ moneys here all the um'-"’
“It's a swindle!” shouted
““There’s been no theft at a]l'"
The crowd began to melt away at
once and Teddy Long, after looking
for a few secorx scuttled
u\ay For some of the fellows were
egmmng to look at him in a way
‘Teddy did not like. He was ve
IIIYS!I.ﬂ.ed, but he had an idea that hi
would catch wmething hot if he did nnc
make scarc
Handforth was dugged off to Study
D by his faithful chums. They got
him into the study, and closed the door,
Edward Oswald was still looking rather

bewildes He couldn't understand
the thing at all.
amazing!” he declared. “I left

l.llac money in the drawer of our table
here. Anrl yct it was back in
ton's study—"

“That’s not very surprising,” seld
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Church. “Clurey and I put it there
“What?"
“Don't you think we got you out or
the hole nicely,” grinned Church,
knew what it would be, Handy. e
guessed vou'd get yourself tied up into
ts. ), wmle all the excitement
was brewing, we Into Singleton’s
study, ahd put the money back.”
“Pretty cute, wasn't it!”
McClure.
Handronh’s brow grew black.
“‘Oh. yos! Verv cute!™ he snapped.
“ You smy idiots!”
a5,

chuckled

Hmdy We saved you
Irom a rotten hole,” said
Church.  “You couldn’t answer those
quest] and things looked bad for

you—"
“Rubbish!” snapped Handforth, “I

‘was just going to explain to the chaps
why T took the money, and where it
was—'

“And what would have been the
result?” asked McClure keenly.
“They would have belleved me, of

course—=

“I'm not so sure of the ‘of course,”
Fone had scoused youasa I sary
trol;‘&d out the truth, w’:‘m

“Lying!” roared Handforth. Turps
the truth—*

“I know it’s the truth!” said Mec-
Clure. “But the other fellows wouldn't
have thought so, would they? Church
and I knew what had happened, and so
we put the money back, and saved you
by the skin of your giddy teeth.”

Handforth did not seem to be at all

ateful.

“You're a couple of brainless, idlotic,
fatheaded blockheads!” he said warmly.
“If you'd only left things alone, there
wouldn't have been any trouble. ¥You
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ought to be jolly well licked, and I'm
zoing to punch your noses, anyhow.

But Handforth was denied thab
pleasure, for his faithful chums deemod
it a wise move to slip out of the roor
and to keep out of Handforth's wny
until he was in & more reasonable state
of mind.

At all events, Handforth had tuud
his theory, and it b
the Hon. Douglas Singleton dn'l
mind losmg ! hn dred and twenty
pounds in the least. He would certainly
not have profited by the “lesson.”

Handforth had had a nmw s\nve.
and, later on, he realised thal H

e

much to thank his dl\lms Yor.
didn’t thank them in words,
he merely refrained from carrying ou

his original -e.
And this, UM.II(OB of Church
and Mcclun, wu quite satisfactory.
—_—
CHAPTER 12,
tranger

nlncwn,

Exactly.”
Sdnx]em and l'ullwnod & Co. climbed
the limousine, and '.\u chauffeur
s!ﬂpped the clutch nd.nl ly in, and
the big car glided off. It was just
after eleven oclock at nlsht. lml ths
nuts of the Ancien
upon another nlghl:'a Jl\lnt to thel.r
friends in Bannington.

Singleton, it seemed, was anxious to
lose some more money.

“I expect you'll have better luck to
night,” said Fullwood, as ed
back in the comfortable mts “It's
about time you had a change, Duggy-
It scares mc when I think o( the money
you've los

“Rot!” sald Singleton. “It wouldn't
worry me if I lost fifty times the
amount. You don't seem to realise that
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I'm in a position to lay down anything
from a penny to a hundred thousand.”
*‘Pennies, you mean?”
“No; a_hu ndred thoawud peunds,”
said the Hon. Dougl
h, draw it mnld"’ said Gulliver.
"You don’t expect us (o swallow that
yarn, Singleton!”
s‘s thc trath, anyhow,” said the
“You can swallow it,
h' }ou like, or you cm do the other
thing. I don't cere. my pater
died he left ':utl\'emcndo\ls lot of money,

and it’s Il

“Then cky to lnve the
handl(ng ot ib"’ id F

“What's Jenkins sloning up for, I
wonder?” asked Bell.

‘The car was cerlainly travelling &0 a |

reduced speed, al Wi S|
its pace all the time—until, at lengu\ it
was travemng at a mere crawl. The
Hon. las opened the side dool. nd
looked ot
11 ousine came to a stop a:

did so. and, just ahead he caught s&ght
of somethmg bright and hlghly polishcd
The object was a sports car, a racy-
looking two-seater,

Standing just in front of it was a
stranger, a man attired in a fur ccat
end a thick, tweed moloringcap. He

stood in the full glare of the lights from
Singleton's own car, and every item of
his dress and all his features were
bnlhanuy illuminated.

The man was rather tall and slim.
His hair was jet black, and a black
moustache adorned his upper lip. On
his clean-shaven chin a somewhat ugly
sear shnwed, although it in no way
marred the handsomeness of the
stranger.

‘' Good-evening!” he exclaimed, i

voice whlch \vn sﬁl;gularly velvety and man.

smooth. am not troubling
you too much but I'm a bit of a
dmieulty, and, as one motor! l.s to an-
ol.hc'l:, I thought you might oblige me

“That's all right,” said Singleton,
descending into the road. “I'll do any-

g
ng lonely road.
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thmg I can for you.

"mdeed"" said the strm‘ger regard-
ing the Hon. Douglas with &
sion of mild surpnse in hls e;es
require, man, is & s qu Lity
petrol, if you could obllge me.”
"Jenkms, bring out one of thos: spare
two-gallon cans we've got,” said 5mglc~
ton, turning to his chauffeur. T a
only too delighted to be of service to
you, sir,” he added, looking at the
stranger again. “I expect you were
rather pleased when you saw my car
coming along?”
‘The man with the smoot

smlled

“I was delighted; for I assure you,
1 had almost given up hope of obtain-
any assistan

need two gallons, for I intend to stay
the rt:ght at the Grapes Hotel, in Ban-

“B " exclaimed Fullwood. “Di
you ;uy t.he Grapes, sir?”

“We're bound for the Grapes,” re-
marked the Hon. Douglas. “We'll wait
until you're ready to come along. and
we might as well do the trip together.”
“And have a few minutes to ourselves
aflerwards, eh?” suggested the stranger.
“It is very good of you to help me in
this way, my ‘dear Masier—el
““My name’s S{ngle!on. snr," said the
Dnuxl

generous of you to extend

me n he]ping hand, Singleton,” said
the - is Philip
Sm th Goxe, of London, and I am quite

delighted to make your acquaintance.”

‘The other junlor! introduced them-
selves, and they all considered that M.
Smith Gore was a very pleasant gentle-

“Have you booked rooms at the
anu, snr""b asked Fullwood.
0y

"We1|, you_see, sir, we're visiting &
gentleman who's already there,” said
Fullwood. “Mr. Carslake. Do
know him?”
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“I cannot say that I bave the
honour,” replied "Mr. Gore, “However
I dare say we shall make the acquaint-
ance of the gentleman btfore long.
observe that oolvoys, and
I have been wond g how it is that
you are out so late.
Singleton grinned.
“Or course, e not supposed 1o be
out,” he sald. “Strictly speaking, our
place is in’the dormitory, asleep—"
“‘And 50 you are stealing an hour or
two to yourselves, eh?” chuckled Mr.
Gore. “You young rascals! I guessed
Yyou were up to something of the kind.”
“Of course, you won't mention it to
anybody connected with the school, sir,”
uld Full lwood. We might get into

auw likely—quibe likely,” chuckled

“I did exactly the same

kind of thlnes when T was at school,

80 it wouldn't te ‘pvnﬁ anlike to in-
form against you v.oul £

a lm,le ﬂutber, T presun

“Something like that,

~

"Pethaps I may be rmitled to join
m when you gel to the hotel? We'll
said the stranger. *The morc the

le'r, eh?”
Jenkins had finished his task of
emptying the petrol into the stranger's
tank by this tl.rne. and, the man came

lel,mI”ll be st rtlns sald
“Wel a uj nw."
Mr. Gore. unnag

ess my
appreciation tor thls it service. I
can't e how it is 1 came out with
such a short supply of petrol. My judg-
men is not usually at fault to such a

Mr Gore started up his engine, and
the little racer was soon upsedlng along,
with the limousine close behis - e
D,”

quite & deunl
remerked Fullwood.

“A sport, by the look of him,” agreed
Singleton.  “We shall be able to judge | pe:
him  bztter after to-night. ItTl be
rather decent if he joins in our little
game He seems to be a sportsman,

ind may put us on to some good
ihinns |I we get (o know him well.”

59
“We shall ve to be careful,
I.hough sald Bel

he's all right!” sald the Hon.
Dousl
so0n arrived in Bannington,

ey
both the cars pulled up in the wldz
courtyard of the Grapes Hotel. Mr.
Gore went in first, and by the time the
four Removites entered the hall, their
new friend had signed his name in the
book, and was waiting for the juniors.

Not one of them had taken any notice
of a mysterious-looking man who had
been standing against the hedge almost
oppositz the hotel entrance. The men
'\ppcartd to be a tramp, old and slightly

nt.  He had a grey beard, and nn

old slouch hat. And as he saw
boys enter the hotel, he nnclclcd to hlm
self, and lhen moved away into the
decper shadow:

Fullwood & Co and Singleton knew
nothing of this quaint old fellow, or

or | they might have been rather uneasy.

Mr. Gore smiled as the juniors came

up,
“I suggest you come up to my
rooms,” he said. “You can easily—
“We promised Mr. Carslake 10 be
here in gond time, sir, and we're a bit
late alrcmiy," internlpud Smg\ewn.
“If you don't d,
lt once. ~We should lnke to tlke yoll.
too, and introduce you.
“Just as you wish,” said Mr. Gore.

room.. Fullwood upped. lmi aehee'h
ful volcemb-de them enter.  They all

Carslake . Crosse,
who had been waiting, regndeﬂ !he
’s:ranger with a certain amoun
emm is Mr. Smlth Gore,
Mr 4::-:-;5:;1 " Singletor

t.ha Dlh‘ sh
ming m.s Gore
managed to give & s!.lght b\lt \mvresnve
wink—a wink which bad its due effect
upon Carslake.
hopz Ou’ll have no objection,
Ar. Gorc," said Carslake. “We were
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thmklng lbo\l& :\ litﬂe gamc of poker.
Won!d e 1

gl l\ll' “My

(nvourite game, to tell !he truth"'
“B; gad!” exclmmecl Fullwood.

That’s rather good.”
'y were soon seated at the table,
and Mr. P‘llllD Smith Gore pro

very few minutes that he knew the
game thoroughly. But in spite of hls

good play, the stranger managed to
rather heavily. ~And his money,
neuly every instance, passed into

Hon. Douglas.

'S us\ln] luck was ed-
he was winning!  And after they had
been playing for an hour, he was
nearly fifty pounds the nchel' and Ml
Smllh Goxe was considerably “‘down.”

mind,” said lightly. “I
can an‘ord to lose a sum of that nature

In
the

almost every nlght ifI wlsh, By the
way, wil here
axain?

x am q\llu lnuresud m your

D,
“oh vy;e'll come again, sir!” said Full-

wood. ““Rather! ~We've got to hurry

off now, becnuse it's gemng so late.”

“Quite_right—quite right!” said Mr.

re. “ You mustn't overdo it, my lads.
‘That would be a bad mistake.”

The Removites took thelr departure
shortly afterwards. Fullwood was not
absolutely pleased, for he would have
no commiss(on to draw from the astute
Mr. Carslake. ~ But Singleton soon
mede matters ri

ght.
“rn tell you what,” he said, as they h

drove home. “I don’t want this money
I've been winning. If it won't be offend-
mg you, I'll present you with a tenner
h, what do you say?”

Co. were not at all

oﬂcnded, and they ‘were only too keen
‘money.

hlghly satwned with the rughts oub-
:l‘:s.a.ndvot Mr. Gore to be one of

st
Perhaps they would not have said so
if they could have seen—and heard—
the gentleman, after he had been left
alone with Carslake and Crosse. Mr.
Gore was sitting in the easy-chair,
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smoklng a cigar, with a whisky-and-soda
oy hi
“lm qul(c pleascd to know }o\l gen-
tlemen,” he was saying. you
wont think I've forced mysell on you

‘Not at all!” interrupted Carslake,

in a|“We're only too pleased to entertain
re.

you, Mr, I'm afrald you lost
heevxly.“
“A trifle, my dear sir—a trifle,” said

Mr. Gore. “But I presume you are
thinking that the boot was on_the
wrong foot—it was I who should have
‘won money from Singleton—eh?

“Well, that is the idea, certainly,”
admitted Carslake.

Mr. Gore nodded.

“In short, your idea in cnicrtaining
the boy is {o get as much moncy out
of him as you can?” he asked smoothly.
“The idea is to secure a slice of Single-
ton's fortune—by any means, s0 long
as it seems to be square?”

Carslake and Crosse frowned.

"Certnhﬂy not!” said Carslake

rmly

“Come, come! We can understand
one lnalhel surely!” smiled Mr. Gore,
leaning back in his chair. “It is my
intention to be frank with you. It
may interest you to learn that I deliber-
ately stopped my car on the Banning-
ton Road, in order to introduce myself,
In a plausible manner, to the schoolboys.
My plan worked well, and I am now

possxble, but I cannot very well do so

alone. I should like you gentlemen
to assist me in this enterprise.
“Enterprise?” repeated C?rslnke.
“ Whlt enterpﬂse i
. Gore smiled.
hz sai

“You dont seem to realisc who you
hnve got hold of,” went on Gore,
'This boy is not merely a rich young-
ster of the ordinary type, with a com-
fortable allowance. He is something
quite different. He is worth spending
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every cffort upon, not at the gamh\g
table, but something much bigee
c ‘You think the lad is rich“' ﬂskcd

ich!" said Mr. Gore. “Man alive!
Don't you know that the Hon. Douglas
Singleton is worth not a farthing less
than a quarter of a mﬂuon?"

“Great Scott!” s: “That
cﬂmlloz be true surely"’

“But he c-nnot touch the money!”
“He can do exactly What, he likes
with it,” said Mr. Before I
came dovn from London, I made cer-
tain of all my facts, nnd I can tell you
positively that the boy is a pigeon well
worth_plucking. YOlI see, I am quite
candid with you, and there’s no reason
why I should not be.”
The two men were rather thoughtful,
u:d cermn\»y excited. B
ad no idea of this,” said Cars-
Iake, at length. “I knew the boy
rich, but not to the extent you say
“ Your idea was to get as much money
as you could at this present game?”
asked Mr. Gore. “My dear sir, it is too
slow—althogether too slow! You only
see the boy once or twice in the week,
and a h pou here and there
is of no use. We ‘want to aim for higher

stakes. For example, I can obtain
twenty thousand pounds qulbe uslly. if
you gentlemen are dlsposed

“Well, it depends—’

“Upon_the terms?” inquired Mr.
Gore. “Well, since the scheme is mi)
a I do most of the handllng o(

t, I suggest that I say ten thousand for
myself, and you divide the other ten
thousand between you. But this, as I
said, depends upon our efforts with the
bo;

.

“You are surprisingly frank, Mr.
Gore,” said Carslake. ‘‘And since we
understand one another so L\\oroughly.
there is no reason why we should not
do business together. But l should like
you to give me an Inkling of your
scheme—""

“Certainly!” sald Gore, “Firstly,
this boy's a mug—absolutely an inex-
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perienced youngster with an enormous
amount of money at his disposal. His
companions are little better, and we
shall be able to trick them at every
It would be xmpomlﬂe to work
my scheme upon a of experience,
Bllt \\l!h Slnglcmn it is different.”
“I quite agree with that” sald

pen to own a racehorse,” went
. P It has'won a good few races,

amount of money. But the horse
strained itself badly just recently, and
now it is qu.lbe uselas lor lny further
work. s, been
kept secret lram lhs p\lbllc. ‘who still
regard the horse as a winner. I got
hold of him for the smnl sum of one
hundred pounc e to sell the
horse to Singleton tor ten ﬂwusmd »
be done?” asked Carslake

“Easuy." replied the other. “He will
know the horse at once, as soon as I
mention its name. And, after the
transfer has been completed, we wlll
enter the horse into a race, and delude
Singleton into believing that lt wlll 'ln
against all comers. Weshn
to back heavily, and— Wel ll. un
see the possibilities for yourszlves. I
am out to get this boy’s money, but I
cannot do o alone. Are you gentlemen
prepared to come in wlt.h me
will be well

e rosse gazed ra
curiously at the gentlemanly scolmdrel
who had introduced himself
strangely to them. He was certalnly a
man of resource—a man of determina-
tl

ere’s no reason why we should
hesitate about taking advantage of this
boy's inexperience,” went on Gore. “If
we do not have his money, sornebody
else will. And I see no reason why we
should not be on the job first. Come,
let us decide this thing at once! Shall
we call it a compact?’
“Yes—decidedly!”
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And the three scoundrels shook hands
on the agreement then and there. It
seemed that the Hon. Douglas Singleton
had some strenuous times ahead.

CHAPTER 13
A Close Shave!
OOK out!"
Fullvood ~murmured the
He and his com-

warni
panions were walking up the lanc to-
wnrds the school. Singleton's car had
n dismi: near the village, and the
boys were walking the remainder of the
tance. It was safer to do so, for the
ur might have been heard by a wake-
ful master.
“What's wrong?” whispered Single-

wn hn;uxdl
dy coming!” hissed Full-
wood “Get into the hedge, you ass!”

‘They all backed into the hedge, and
crouched there motionless, with thei
hearts beating rather fast.

And down the road came an elderly
man, attired in rough clothing. He
possessed a white . He was, to tell
the truth, the same man as had waited
opposite the Grapes Hotel, in Banning-

ton.
“Only an old tramp,” murmured Bell
with relief.

‘The juniors waited until the old
fellow had passed out of sight round a
bend in the lane; then they continued
their walk to the school, and at length
arrived in the Triangle,

Here they cansidered themselves to be
quite safe, for there was not much
chance of any master being up and
awake at that hour. The juniors passed
across ihe Triangle lather incrutiously.
but they soon received a

A dark figure *uddenl turned a
corner of the building, and came to an
abrupt halt. The boys halted, too.

“Who i5 that?” uemmdcd a sharp
volce. in \\eu known ton

. great soodness gaspcd Bell,

“The Head !
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“Dr. Stafford!”
The nuts were filled with consterna-

s,
caught the nuts redhm)ﬂed. brcnkmg
bounds!

If they were captured now and their
identitles revealed, they receive
nnt.hmg less than a publlc ﬁogglng, and

a gating for the rest of th In-
d:ed the Jjuniors {eared unt mey won!d

be, expelled from
0 is thnt"' demnded the Head
.z-in. % Come here at once!”
“What shall we do?" whispered the
Hon. Douglas. “This be
mzher exciting.”
‘You—you fool!” snsped Fullwood.
“It1l mean the sack if we're collared.”
‘“What shall we do?” asked Bell, w:th
u:. “We—we can't go

thout him seeing us.
"Look here—we'll make a dnh into

the Head
& thing, and he’ll never
ﬂnd us. Anyhow, it's the only thing to

“How you ignore me in this

rashlon"" thundﬂ‘ed the Head, angrily.

Boys. I demand to know—good
ious—""

’I‘he Head psused as he saw four dim
figures rushing away in the direction of
the clump of trees whn:h grew near a
corner of the Triangle. Fullwood and
Co. lost no time in escnplng, lnd the
Head lost no time in giving chase.

tor this oumgcous

But Fullwood & Co. had no wish to
be punished, d they certainly had no
intention ol stopping while there was

ll & of escape. e nuts ‘\ere
lheolute]y shlverlng with fright, a
even Singleton was beginning to ieel

ous,

somewhat nerv(

'y managed to get into the wood-
shed, and m\llwonﬂ closed door as
noiselessly as possible. He dld not knc
that the Hnd was only just behind.

se
conduct "
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h panted Fullwood.

“Why the dcucc st h° in hcd"

ing and springin’ on us like that. ”
Scott! He's coming There!”

ped Bel
Were lrappcd!" id  Gulliver
Cre’s no cscap
“Hlde"' said Pllll\\oad te cly.

latten yourselves against the wall,
an’ wait. hen the Head comes in
well bowl him over and lock him in.
If we're collared afterwards it'll mean
the sack—but it’s the only thing to do!”
There was not a second

burst open, and the Head strode in, |,

furious.
‘“Come out—all of you!” he ordered
. _“You impertinent, young
rascals! You shall pay dearly—good |’
heavens! -what—

‘The Head got no further.
Something had grabbed hold of onc
of his feet. The next second hc fell

hly over and pitched against the
far wall. Be heard a quick scamper,
:le‘venl

There was a bolt on the outside of
the door, and this was shot Into posi-
uon, and then came silence.

Meanwhile, Fullwood & Co. and
Singleton ran as they had never run
before. They hardly remembered get-
ting through into m study. And every

tool o the dor-

the sack.

dormitory,  wh they undressed
idlyry’l'hey succeeded in doing so
Wi nthouc awakening body, and

a
eathed rather more freely when they
were snugly between the sheets.

The Head was -locked in the wood-
shed, and they did not care what hap-
pened to him. Their onlv thoughts

en the door| .
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were for themselves. This npphed, :\L
all events to Fullwood & Co. The
t.

Douglas was rather upset
say,” he whispered, “it wa
ly dirty trick to bowl

ull-

ut up, you fool!” snapped
**Somebody may

wood. be awake!”
“Yes, but I didn’t know what your
game wa
““We'll talk about it to-morrow,
Fullwood. or goodness’ sake
quiet now!"
They waited tensely.
And the chd was hammering furl-

usly al loor of the wocdshed.
Plndlng that ‘his fists made scarcely :ny
impression, he fumbled about until he
‘mtlk‘:d a garden tool, and thuddced 3
wil
Warren, v,hc school porter, was 2wt
encd at lasl
He came out of his lodge, gum
and growling. The noise was consider-
able, and Warren couldn’t make it out.
“Some o’ them young rips, I'll be

bound,” he muttered. A-wakin' a
honest man in the iddle of the rught
like this ‘ere! I'll make it ‘ot

varmints to-morrow. In my wot
00! My heye! I'll make ‘em smx:
Warren hurried as he neared the

“ Stop t there row!" he roared.
“rn halfﬂs‘un ye for this!”

He found the bolt, pulled it back, and
.he door opened.

“Now, let's see who ye are!” he said
mlmly “T'll learn ye to make all this
’ere noisc when decent folk is a-tryin’

p—

“Thank you, Warren, thank you!"
asped the Head. “I have never been

tui’;,ud s0 shnmeml.ly in all my life!”
arTen sf

“The 'Ead!” he GOSM
know it was you, sir—""

“I don't suppose you did, Warren,”
said the Head. “I have been assaulted
in the most violent manner. Upon my

soul! The culprits shall pay dearly for
this outrage! They shall pay dearly!”
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Dr. Stafford stormcd off,
Warren flabbergast
“Never, in all me born days, "ave I
seed anything like this ‘ere,” muttered
the porter. “The 'Ead locked in a
shed! At one o'clock at night teo!
Queer goings hon, I must say
‘The Headmaster hurrlcd lnbo the
Ancient House, and in a few minutes
he had awakened Mr. Crowell and Mr.
Pagett. Nelson Lee, curiously enough,
was not in. Both Mr. Crowell and Mr.
f'ngett ‘were amazed when they heard

astounding, sir,” said
Cr . “Can 1t be possible that four
bgys belonsl-ns to this school committed

leaving

I saw them—not_ distinct I will
admn." repued the Head. “Bub they
walking in the direction

f the
Am:lenb House, ‘nd I have no dwbt

t.hny intended entering the bullding.”
'You presumed that they had been
breaklng bounds, and were on their way
to the school"’ asked Mr. Pagett.

"Euclly y!”

“Did they appeu' to be seniors or
Juniors,
!ol‘d. “In short, I am convinced thnt

belonged to Remove.
intend vxsmn¢ the Remove dorrnltory
t ell, you will please

“Certainly, slr" sald Mr. Crowell.
The Head, highly _enraged,

stamped up to the Remove dormitory.
He entered nolsuy. and I awoke at once.

“Boys!” shouted the Head. *Rouse
yourselv&s at onee 1
was switched on, and the
1uniors ‘were sitting up on all ndes rub- | pt
bing their eyes and lookis

Mr. I am qulte 2 light sleej

".vumoxs—decldadly." said Dr. Staf- 4
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“Thirty minutes ago I was assaulted
in the woodshed,” said the Head,
“Four boys knocked mz down. and
locked me in the I have very
strong suspicions that the boys entered
this dormxwry after committing the
assault.

Silence.

“I call upon the culprlts to confess—
at once,” commanded lead.

Nobody spoke. The Junlars stared at

one another in astol was
feeling rather surprised mysel(. I had
heard nothing unusual that night—and

per.
" sald the l-[emi “Gan you
ow an hght upon this subject?”
“No, su " I replied.
“You have heard nouung suspicious
wlthln the last hour!
“I have been saund asleep, sn-." I
"I ,didn’t hear a sound until ¥t

"'I'here must be some mistake, sir,”
put in Pltt. "I! Nipper dldn't wake
up, lts preny certa!n t.h tters didn’

to this dormitory. Nlpper would
l\nr a mouse crossing the floor! '

“Pitt Is right, to a certain degree,”

sald Mr. Crowell. “Nipper is certalnly
very easily awakened, sir, I really think
oy must be mistaken.”

mystery—a complete mys-

tery"’ exclaimed the Hea
erhaps the boys weren't St. Frank’s
chaj ps at au, sir,” suggested De Valerie,
“They might have been some fellows
from—well, from a rival place, come to
raid us, as a lark. I don't think any of
our chaps would dare to assault you,

The Head nodded.

use e “Perhaps you are right, De Valerle,”

ing
Fullwood and Gulliver were slm.ng up,
too. Bell pretended to be asl
Hon. Douglas lay back on hIS pnllow,
eyeing the scene complacent!]
“What's al excltemenc about?”
he inquired languidly.

o

w]
n 0t be connected ‘with St. mnk's I
shall leave the matter over until the
mornit ng.

cad, having woled down some-
\vhat reured to his o
some of the fellows suspccted thab he
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had been attacked by some outsicors.

ut there were four juniors wio did
not share that view.

In the imorning it was
that the nmtm would be dit cpn
want of eviden

And, in study N, the nuts visi
Hen. Douglas Singleton.

said Fullwood. “It was
a narrow shave, yeu chaps! We only | gap
ma.naged it by the s‘cm of our teeth!”
it the word,” remarked
Bel! “It was a“mzl.n
“I don't care for the discussion,”
said the Hon. Douglas. “We acted cad-
dishly last night, and the less. we say
about it the better. Yowll oblige me

r| new thing, anyha'v

abtout the car was the last
neatness and comfort.
“Wonder who it belongs to?” said
Handfoith, as he \»ent closel. “It's &
e of Mr. Lee's

in

fri u:nds‘ I suppoest
haps the g belongs to M. Lee
himseli suggested Church.
“IVs ug\er been here before,”

Handfe
"I'!Rllo, hlllo"' I exclaimed, cm
ing from the Ancient House. ~“Whal
have we here, my bonny boys? Some-
thing like a car—eh? My hai! TI'd
like 'w be behind the wheel of that
ul

“Your judgment isn't far wrong.

erg-

by changing the subject.’ old boy; it lsn't really!”
But the {oung rascals of the Remove M°n"9 m@‘““’WEf» M’J\B"ﬁi NS
were _desti have some other | pince-nez and
:s{ro - avﬁ—ver na hlshaves' genh‘ﬁ:mut. "Bmdl whltam!.lv
efore the plans of Mr. Philip Smith | topp! -
Gore materialised! “Does it belong to Mr. Lee?” asked
Church.
T shook my head.
“The guvnur?' I sald “I dont
CHAPTER 15. w. He hasa't seid to me
Singleton’s Latost| ;Ie;louc “:om‘ & new car. ‘ilu:xpe@ it
PANKEE"‘ id  Handforth longs somel merely
As.p = © called in.” For a two-seater, the car i§
P Rather]” agreed Church,|IT. Must have cost close upon &
“The best I've seen for months!” O‘:fler ‘Junfors came out, and very
“It beats everything!” remarked| =
MeClure. “Just look “at all those| 5000 & litle crowd eurrounded the car..
ets on the dashboard, and notice 3 eton, screwing

u?g’ ripping seats! Best car I've ever
seen!”

Handforth & Co. stcod on the steps
of the Ancient House. Their gaze was
centred upon a brand-new motor-cm", of
the sporting two-seater type.

The car_was_standing alone, un-
attended. The three juniors, emerging
from the Ancient House after morning
lessons, were the first to see the auto-
mobile, and '.hey were quite lntensled
It's a lovely thing,”

“Seems & pity to use it.”

The car was certainly a spanker, as
Handforth had described it. The sport-
ing body was elegantly designed,
was of a soft red colour. Everything

his monocle into his eye, gazed at the
b“o ff“el ‘with his usual air of languid
ore
“Not 5o dusty!” he remarked eriti

call seal
nught be a little more comfortable,
hut npan from that, the car’s satisfac-
ory.”
I grinng
“You cnl\t expect a two-seater w bz
as luxurious as & limousine,”

“The seating noommodatm

urch. ol th|s little fellow is magnificent—best

I've ever seen!”

“Really!” seid the Hon. Douglas,
yawning. “That’s rather lnterestlng‘
Yo\:l".'rc matle me feel more satisfled,
egad!”
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“I don't knuw whose car it is,” I

remarked, “but I should just love to
have n’ spin in herl I wonder who
owns

“Yes, o\l.ld be awfully interesting

to knm that." id Singleton, smiling,
ceeded to open the door and
to climh in.

“Better go easy!” advised Handforth.
“The ow mlght come out, and you
‘wouldn't like {0 be pitched out of the
car on your neck,

“Such a thing would be decidcdly un-

leasant,” sald Singleton. “But I'll
risk it. I don’t think the owner will
pitch me cut. Somehow or other, I've
got an.idea that I shall be quite safe.”

He entered the car, sprawling approv-
inly on the soft ns, and then

ered the varlous levers. He touched
a switch, and all the electric lamps of
the car sprang ali

“That's rather nut. you know,” he
remarked. R

“Leave the car alone, you cheeky
ass!” said De Valerie. “The owner will
e nnnoyeﬂ if he catches you there!”

don't 50,” sald the
“In fact I’m sure the
be nothing of the
Hes quue a good-tempered fellow.”

What dn you know about hin .”

a
“Oh, a locl
"Do yo\l know who he is?” demanded

Hand

“ Certamly‘ "

“Well, who Is he, you ass?”

“You're gazing at him at the presem
mornent " smiled the Hon. Doug

“Eh? What the d{cken

“Do you mean y this car is
yours, Singleton?” I asked staring.
He n dded.

“That's l‘lght," he agreed langui

“Yours!” roared Handforth.

“Exactly!”

The feilows crowded round with much
greater free

“I hadn't the faintest idea it was
your cai, Singleton,” I said. “What
about your limousine? I suppcse you'\'e
sold it?”
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- "Thanks Singleton!

“Egad, no!” replied ihe Hon. Douglas.
“I toox & fancy to this little car,
though, and zent a cheque at once. A
mecln\mc fellow brought it down from
London this morning. It only cost
eight-0fty.”

“Eight hundred and ffty quid!”
ped Church

o5

ou seem to have a large amount of
ready cash,” said De Valerle. “I sup-

u kniow you won't be able to keep
the car here, at St. Frank's?’

Why not?” asked Singleton.
of the seniors keep motor-bikes. Why
shouldn't I have a car? If the Head's
unreasonable, though, I shall shove her
in the garage with my of
)tah‘m you mentioned you'd ]:ke a spin.

ipper?

. Yes " I replied; “but I didn’t know
““Tnats an rlshtl" sﬂd Sln!leton.
“Jump In, and we'll

uns. There's nol

3 vlng
expert on the job, d I understand
that you know all there is to be known

on. about lllght cars.”

], I know a bit,” I admitted.
T'll come with the
greztest oI‘ pleasure! Shall I drive, or
will you?”
Oh, yowd better take the bally
heel"‘ sald the Hon. Dougl
I was just about to open the door
whch Fullwood and Gumver and Bell
appeared. The three nuts the
Ancle'nt House ugarded Slngleton and
much curlosity.
- Hallu' ‘That your new car, Duggy?”
5’; rn.llwooﬂ gen:l ally.
* Goodl“ Sﬁld Fullwood.
for a spin with you—r"
interrupted
"Nippers on the 1ob -

"Oh. i.f you pretet to take Nipper
instead of me, you're welcome!” he
sald sourly. “But I thought I was your

i you?” drawled Singleton.
"l'hlts rather entertalning! I wasn't
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aware that I had any pals at St.
ank’s. I've made plenty of acquaint-
ances, but there's nobody I can exactly
cnll a pal—not even yo
“That's one good thing!” sald Hand-
fnnh blustly. “I'm glad to hear you
h that Singleton! If you accepted
l
dea

ca as a [riend, I'd cut you

“'rhcn it scems that I've had an
amazingly nArrow escape,” said slnsle-
ton smoothly. “Well, go ahead, Nlppex
You know more about the bally ti
than I do. Start her up, and let’s be

ing! There's plenty of time for a run
round before dinner.”

seems to be in & position to have exactly
‘what he wants, and he spends as much

mone; a week 28 any ordinary chap
spends in a year. And he wastes the
majority of 161"

him.
life, he11 get worsc and worse.”
Meanwhtle, Singleton u\ﬂ 1
smoothly out of. the gateway on to the
hard road. There had been a good deal
of cold weather lately, and for the last
three or four days the country had
been in the grip of King Frost. The
roads were frozen hard, and the River
Stowe was in a splendid condition for
skating purposes. n the previous
afternoon hundreds of fel'ows had en-
joyed themselves on
“Which way shall we g asked.
“It doesn't matter to me—go which
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way you like,” murmured Singleton.

w only JusL want to see how the car

1 didn’t see it until

h s “morning, nnd I want to see if I've
been swindled.”

E

“I thought you didu't care about
iitlle details like that,” I remarked
But you x.ecdnt \wny' )au haven't
o dle pricet
rather high armghbﬁny, ﬂmts all.”
We went through the village, and
then took the Bannington road, my in-
tention belng to return by the narrow
lanes which led through Edgemore, and
:ch;n ll)y €he rear of Bellton Wood to the
100]

Singleton chuckled once or twice as
we ghded along.
Somen-ung seems to be amusing

you,” I rem: rked.
“That's_qui old man,” said
“I've just been won-
ink—the

the Hon. Donglns
dering what the man will thi

ean. He was indoors, waiting for me,
I Dbelieve. sull the car’s paid_for, 50
it doemc matter much. Egad! She

can
Ve Seéro shooting slong the

road towards Bannington

attm
tested

was almost
erous. I only kep! n up for a

ute.

“Don't slow down,” sald Singleton.
“I'm rather fond of speed

“You'd get more speed th: l.lked
if we kept on at that nu wund
corner,” I snid grimly. “We turn ﬂ
a minute, and g back to 8t. Frank’s by
the other route.”

“Good!” said the Hon. Douglas,
“I1l take the wheel.”

1 looked at him doubtfully.

“Can you drive?” I asked.

“My deer chap, I don’t profess to be
an expert like yourself, but I can cer-
tainly drive!” said Singleton. “If I
happen to pitch you into a ditch, you
must be kind-hearted and forgive me:



but I don’t think we shall mect with
any event of that sort.”

It only took us a moment to change
places, and then I saw that the Hon.
Douglas was at least acquainted with
the handling of a motor-car. He made
rather a mess of changing gears, but
tlus was probably duz to his inexperi-

of the car. Very soon we were
zliding along sedately.
“How do you like he'r?" I asked.

“Oh, ripping!” said Singleton. “She
runs like & dream, egadl”

He opened up the throttle as he
spoke, and we plcked up speed mpxdly.
until, in fact, we were roaring alol

& manner which made me feel som
“hlt uncertain as to our uitimate fate,

r‘lzzd‘t overdo the speed,” I re-

ma

‘The Hon. Douglas chuckled.”

“You trust to me, old man,” he said.
“You're perfectly safe with me at ‘the
wheel. I'm not at all anxious to be
smashed up, so I'm - uklng no bally
chances. I believe in cautios

“So 1 notice,” I said, dmging to my

slngleton‘s ideas of caution were not
mine. He sent the racing car shooting
along at 8 speed which did not tend Lo

crense comfort. And we had just

wpped a hill, and were dropping down
the long grade tow: Edgemore.

“Better go easy!” I sald. “There’s
a nasty turn at the bottom. Close the
thmfﬂe. you ass! We're doing sixty
now!”

Singleton grinned.
“She's a spanking car!” he declared.
He shut off, and we continued our
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apparenuy she was unaware of our

car was quiet, and
Smglewn had sounrled no warning.
Zazzreer '

He Jerked the electric-hooter, and the
thing emitted two terrifying bursts of
und. It was an_unwise action on
Singleton’s The girl looked up,
zamed swa)’cd over in the road, and

dded.
".l'he next second she lay right in the
re of the narrow lane, with her

cent:
I:Ieycle near by.
Oh"' T gasped, horrified.
could say no more. It was utterly
lmposlble for Singleton to pull up;
there was not sufficient time. It was
ually impossible to steer round the
hllen child. The hedges were close
upnn the road.
A mishap was I.nzvntab!e. and I felt
rather sick. I w: nvinced
should run the chihi down. E\ther '.hat.
or Singleton would overturn the car.
I thought of these things within a
second, for there was no further time.
‘Then the accident ha

My first im n to seize the
steering-wheel and elbow Singleton out
of the wa; But one glance at the

dandy of the Removc made me alter
my decision. His face was grimly set,
his eyes were calm and determined,
and there was not a trace of panic in
his_expression.
He had already applied the brakes,
we had reached the corner bef
they took full effect.
to see us run over the l‘.hild me
Hon. Douglas showed what he was

career down the hill, carried by the|made of.

car’s own momentum. Singleton did
ot attempt to apply the brakes.
“We shall take the bend easily,” he

sald, turning his he “It's not very

sharp and we :nn—

“Look out, you ass?” I roared.

“Eh?  What the—  Goodness
gracious!” gasped the Hon. Douglas.

Just commg round the corncr, now
only fifty yaras ahead, was o child o
a bicycle!” A little girl it was, mm

Calmly and deliberately he swung the
car round, and charged full tilt into the

beyond,
and continued our headlong rush.

Singleton had saved the child, and
he probebly believed that everything
was now all right. But a new danger
revealed itself. There was no meadow
on this side of the hedge, as he had
imagined.
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Just a short strip of grass—and the
River Stowe!

‘The whole thing happened within the
space of five or ten seconds, and it was
all over before we could éraw a counle
of breaths, The car shot across the
strip of grass, swung round near the
river-bank, and then skmdcd with
locked wheels, right on to the

To my astonishment the lce held

firm, and we slither right out into
the middle of the river, like e gigantic
toboggan. So far the car was abso-
lutely unharmed. And there, in mid-
stream, we came to a halt. The ice was
cracking and groaning ominousiy be-
neath us.

‘The I-lon Douglas grinned.

“Rather neat—what?” he drawled

ou—you bounder!” 1 ejaculated.
g—'

re
ling roar gnd a8 mn
were under water fight

ﬁ

m- our I.lva

CHAPTER 6.
A Letter for the Mon. Dougias
INGLETON ‘managed to get free
from the steering-wheel immedi-
ately, and he rose to the surface.
his head
He gasped

p—u , until
emerged into the frosty air.
and spluttered noisily.

at portion of the river was deep;
in the summer time it was regarded as
one of the chief danger spots. The cur-
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rent was treacherous even in July.

Now, with the river unusually high, the
current was swift and dangerous. It
ﬂoued along under the jce with grim

“Egadl" gasped Singleton.

He grasped the rough edge of the
bro?en h:e. and shook his head vigor-
ously. And when he opened his cyes he
gazed about himr with sudden dismay
&nd concern. I was nowhere to be seen.

0

“ Nipper!” , Singleton.
“Where are you, old man?”
But I was far from the surhce.

The truth was, my overcoat had
become jammed in the door of car,
and after the plunge into the river, I
was held down. My struggling only
made matters worse -c the st-n, for I
was swung round, and my h el“!ht
the comer of the wind-
terrific

For & mnmenb 1 was half-stunned,
many feet below u:e surface of the
water. It lown, forced by
the current, and l cluwhed dqxnuly
at the coachwork of the car.

Once released, I should drift under

X 1 lmmﬂdbelmm:&
escape for me.
beneath the ice, as many unfortunate

have occurred.
ﬂnstmmmerm\‘hewonﬂismm
under such cond
And the Ho Dwg , clinging to
|ceonu:emrtwe lookzdroundl.nvnln

heavens!” he muttered fran-
“The poor chap is still

he turned and dived deep'degwn into
the chilly w:

He could see nothlns, but he groped
about, and his hand—more by chance
than anything else—touched my shoul-
der.  Singleton clutched at my coat
with desperate strength, and held firm,

¢ gave one mighty pull, and my
coat became freed. We both rose to the



70

surface, my head still dnzzy with pain.
The sitzation was not improved when I
struck tie ice with a tremendous bang.
Sm‘_-,.uun by good fortune, emerged
inio e open. He heaved me round,
and T ros2 into the glorlous air. I tool
several mighty gulps, and clung to the
lcl‘ uospuaw!y

Singleton!” I  panted
" You're a brick!”

said the Hon. Douglas.
€ »c got to get out. of this yet, you

[ﬂml\

know. I'm ha I can see how we

can manage it! 'l'hls rotten ice keeps

brenl.mgl ‘We shall have to buck up,
m; numbed!”

He finished up with a gasp, for he
had succeeded in dragging himself on
to the icc. I followed suit, expecting
to be cast into the water again. But
the ice was thick, and it held firm.

AL last, chilled to the bone, we

was fecling better, and I regarded
Singleton wlth mﬂtlld.e He had un-
doubtedly saved my

The fellow was revealed to me in a
new light. A ndthrift, a waster, a
gay scarcher after pleasure, he was
nevcl ineless made of the real stuffl. He
grit right throug
Smg.zwn," I uid h\lsklly, “I don't
kno\\ how to thank you—

Donc waste time on that
A s errupted the Hon Douglas.
“We've gok to get & move on. Unless
we sc‘ootlto the school at double speed,
we shal
“sanuny.” Buck
H: right.
'I“\exc was no sense in standing there.
"euin" chilled. Action was what wa:
uired, If we could only kecp out
urculnuon goms, and our blood W; a\m,
we should com no harm. A duf
ing. even in s n'mn river, ‘is qum
harmless if a fellow can manage to
keep on the
We could dlsc\lss things afterwards.
‘The most necessary task was to get to
(hc 5 ool and change into dry things.
ran every inch of the way, and
ln thl- time we had rounded Bellion

k | She had probably picked herself

ﬂr;d ourselves in the |t}
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Wood we were glowlng with warmth
and were feeling none the worse for
our adventure. Exercise is a wonder-
ful thing,

Of the child we had seen no_sign.
up
:fur the car had gone through the

e, and had remounted her cycle,
rxdlng off home in a considerable state
of alarm At all events, she was unhurt.
“Better get in b e back way.
Singleton,” T pm!e , 8s we drew near
the " school. dont want to be
stopped by a crowd of fellows.
“ Yuure right!” sald smgleton, nod-

We climbed over the wall, found our-
selves in rear courtyard, and
entered the Ancient House by means of
the servants’ back door. Then we

ipped up the rear stairs, and got
sately !nto the Rcmove dormitory.

“Good!" I imed breathlessly.
“Now, my son. oll ulth these things.
and quick about it! Grab some of
these blankets and wrap ’‘em round
you. We can scout round for clean
inen and underclothes afterwards. The
mn‘g\ thing is to get rid of these soaking
du

We undressed in double-quick time.
and when we had rolled ourselves in
blankets we were feeling splendid.
warr and invigorated, and q\mc serene.

“Rather!” said Singleton, nodd ng.

“But, of course, we shall have lo
tell Mr. Lee about the car,” I went o
“What a rotten piece of luck, nlthough
I must say it \\‘as your own fauit.
Singleton. The way you raced down
tigt hill was anolule!y dotty.”

“I suppose it was.” agreed the Hon.
Douglas.  “Still, we didn’t hurt that
le and we haven't come to any harin

selves.  So Lhere's nothing Lo worry
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“T haven't thanked you yet—-""
“You needn't,” mwn upted the cther.
“I did nothing:

‘You saved my hre, 1 said quietly.

“Rul bblsh

“I tell you—"

“Fid cks"’ said Singleton. “I
cnuckcd you into the river, nearly

drowned you, and just because I hap-
pend to yank you out, you say I
saved Your life.
be sensible
“You ncted with wonderful courage.”
said.  “You
Singleton, and !
‘If you prefer me to say nothlng further,
T'll keep quiet, of course.”
“Good!” sa smglelon promptly.
“Now, not another word
can jaw about he car!” I
excllimed “What about it?”
“Eh? What about what?”
“Your new sporting two-seater.”
“It's on the bed of the bally river,”
said Singleton, smiling.
know that, you ass!” I sald.

My dear chap, please

"W{I'lt do you intend to do?”
““But, you can’t leave the car therel”
“It'll be no even if 1i’s brought
up,” sald “And the rivers
OI&M there. ‘I don’t

can be raised.”

“It'N be a bit of a job, I dare say,”
I . tﬂz:r“e.m"
possibly let the car stay It's

a thousand Dounds!
it was awfully ro
““Oh, ease up"‘ plotesled Singleton.
"l'm not orrylng about the car, or
‘what it cost. As it happens, the firm
hnve sevenl models on hand, and I can
ly a cheque to-night.”
. "?.‘A cheque?" I repeated. “What
or?”
« ‘A new car, of curse,” said Single-
on cal

y.
“Great  Scott!” I . “You
speak of a thousand pounds as though
it were a thousand farthings! Do you
realise it’s cost you nearl ly a l.housand

to have one short ride in a car?”
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“That’s nothing,” said Singleton.
“I've got plenty of cash: It doesn’t
worry me in the slightest degree. As
for the car, it can stay where it is, for

all I care. It's not. worth the bore of
bothering about it.”

I looked at him squarely.

“The fact is, Singleton, you donl
secem to realice the value of money,
said. “My dear chap, you may have a
Dbig supply of cash—that fact is self-

evident—but it won't last for ever at
the rate you're spendmg it. Take my
advice and leam to go eas: y

“A lectur

Hon Douglas

koY

; any 8o thead"'

yir

I saild quietly.
didl\'t meln to lecture you, Singleton.”
ommenced to-

exnmple, nnd shon,l
lool nul ulves. and were
u;lm; per(ec

t as we were -boub to leave the
Wai lnd m

‘They
the room, and regarded us wlth open
astonishment.
“‘What are
doing

u_chaps
“We
new

the dickens .
here?” asked w-m
you were out on that

“We ‘were,” sald Singleton, "but we
back.”

o .éo 'ee it?
Tommy. * you manage
I’ve beentnthe’l‘rhn(leulmdm

We came in the back way,
creetly " said Singleton.
was necessary, because we were
damp. The car, I regret to
passed from this world for ever and
will be seen no mnre

Watson turnzd
at th\lndzr 1s the chap
talking nbo\lt"" he demanded.
‘“‘He's quite right, in a wny " I sald.
“The twc-seater is at present on the
bed of the River Stowe, and it's doubt-
ful if it will ever be recovered. If it
“ hadn't en for Singleton's pluck, I
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should be on the bed of the River

Stowe, too
Sad"’ said

“What utter rot!”

“Dear fellows, you are puzzlin' me,
you are, really!” put in Sir Monm

“You are not sello\ls surely, when you
say that that splnk.in‘ car is at the
bottom of the rive:

“We had a bit u( an accident,” ex-
plained Singleton. “The bally car got
Testive, and refused to obey the helm.

uite a trifling incident, really. The
loss of the car doesn't matter a jot!”

I explained thedposition, and my
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chums were amazed.

“Well, I'm jiggered!” said Watson.
“That lovely car lost! And it was only
delivered, brand-new, this morning! It's
—it's enough to make a fellow sit
down and blub! And Singleton doesn’t
seem to mind &

“There is no sense in crying over
spllt milk,” sald t.he Hon Douglu

“Crying won’ to the sur-
face, will lt" Let zhe thmg rest, for

goodness’ sake. I'm not worrying, so
why should you?”

He strolled out of the dormitor’,
leaving us staring after him.

“He's hopeless, dear ola boys!"
declarcd Montie. ‘He's a spendthuift

y nature, begad! He can’t help him-

self. As long as he's got money, he ll
get rid of it. And, fortunately, he
seems to possess an lmllnmcd supply. ne

The whole affair was just an indica-
tion of Singleton’s reckless nature.
was fortunate that a tragedy had not
resulted.

The Hon. Douglas lounged down-
stalrs, and went along the Remove pas-
sage to Study N.

When Singleton entered, he found
Teddy Long of the Remove, in posses-
sion.  Long was standing by the table,
busy with something, and he did not
notice the other junior’s almost silent

entry

med to be glving all his
lttenuon to a letter. He had inserted
& penholder under the flap, and was

the Hon Douglas.
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attempting to force the flap open with-
cut tearing th

“Afraid it's s',uck \lp too well for that
dodge,” remarked the Hon. Douglas
calmly.

Teddy Long dropped the letter tnrl

the penholder, and swung round.
face “A; red, and he looked completely

confuset

“I- —" he stuttered. “Oh, it's
you, Singleton! I—I was just. putting
your table straight, you know.

Singleton nodded.

“So I observe ed" he said, “but I
shall be interested to know what ye
were doing with that lelte'r? It's yours.
I suppose?”

“Yes, of comse—thn is to say, no,”
panted Long. “I—I was just looking
at it, Singleton. I wasn’t trylng to open
it, you -mow ‘That penholder wants a
new ni

“Yes I know all about it,” inter-
rupted Singleton. *‘You needn't try to
make excuses, you miserable little spy.
I pay you to ke=p this study in order—
not to ory i to my affairs. You can
cut ofl now.

eddy Lon" was only too willing to
clm out, and he scuttled tmln th
study with all speed. The Hon.
picked up the letter, glanced at lt. nnd
then sank down into one of the
luxurious cl

Before opening the letter he selected
a cigarette from his golden case, lit it,
and puffed away with seeming enjoy-

men

“Now we'll have a look at this,” he
murmured.

He knew that the letter was not from
London, for it bore the Bannington
postmark. And there was only one man
in Bannington who would be likely to
write to the Hon. Douglas Singleton.

n was Mr. Philip Sm&h

e

was correct. The letter ran:

“My dear Singleton,—Perhaps you
will have an opportunity of runnin
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over here on Wednesday afternoon? I
believe you have a half-holiday on that
day, and I should be quite pleased to
meet you again.
“If you can come, ive be-
{fore 230 I shall be \uth Mr C'us-
lake, in Room No. 123.—With kind re-
gards, yours most sincerely,
“PHILIP SMITH GORE.”

““Wednesday afternoon,” mused

ingleton, tossing the letter aside;
“that’s to-morrow. I dare say it can
be managed. I expect the excellent Mr.
Gore is rather keen on another littie
flutter at poker. We1| I'm game—
Hallo! What's this'

He had suddenly noticed that the
letter contained a postscript, and he
glanced at it with interest:

“There is no reason why you should
not bring your I,hree young friends, if
you wish.—P. 8. G.”

“That munl Fullwood & Co.,” mur-
mured the Hon. Douglas. “I shal
have lell Talk of the devil

and he
"Eﬂ" -ﬂ Rﬂﬂl Fullwood.
had just. entered Bmly N, md
hemml him were ‘Gulliver

pes, you know.
“we'll talk nbouz that lmr," Sltld

Fullwood, shutting the door. *
this idhe r abouc your car being

Singleton yawned.

“My dear chap, I'm not supposed to
know all you hear!” he remarked.
somehody told you that the car is

recked, that somebody is a liar!”

"I thought so"' said Fullwoed. * he
sxlly ass said—

“But the car's rcstmg at the bottom
of the River Stow I suppose it
comes to the same lhmg," went on

“If | the

3

Singleton. “A bally nu-sance of course,
but I'm not Worrying.

Fullwood & Co. stal

“Tnn\' !o pull n\y leg" asked Full-
wood. 't make me believe
that your cnr ls in the river. You know
as‘ ‘l; ell as I do that the river is covered

“Must I explain it all again?” in-
quired Singleton plaintively. *The car
ran down the hill, ran into the river,
srnashed Lhrnugh'l.he lce, sonked Nlpper

I—and there you a The ca
ﬂmshed ith.  And you'll obhge me by
nr;:f‘h}ng with the subject. I'm fed-up
wi

“But—but, you silly ass!” roared
Bell. “That was a brand new car!”

“It cost mearly a thousand- quid!™
ndded Gulliver.

"This is what comes o! letunc prper
drive it!” sneered
you I'd make a fuss lbout it, ln' (oru
Nelson Lee to pay—"

o t ti“’lgi:l 1 W‘d lsing to
rupted Singleton, !
"\l(’ou will allow me to observe um.
this study is mine, and unless yol

pscandons!wl.nt.:ou’llhnvew
clear out. I was dri the car when it
went thmugh the ice. Is l“le
we're going to Bannington to-morrow?
That's the question.”

“But, about this car-

“Hang the l" sA!.d Singleton.
t's no to the ass!”
I.nterm ted Bel.! “I dont belleve he'd
care if he lost ten thousand quid! As
for going over to to-
morrow, there's no reason why we
shouldn’t.

“None at all,” sald Pnl.lwootl "lm

sibilities. They were quite certain Lha
the half-holiday was to be spent
gambling, and Fullwood was equally
certain that the Hon. Douglas would
lose a large sum of money.

Meanwhile, I had been making
arrangements for the half-holiday on
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my own account. The St. Frank's

Junxor Eleven was due to run over to

out twenty miles distant

~—1n order to nl-.y the Helinford College
Junior Eleve

It was llkely to be a hotly contested

game, for the Helmford crowd was &

pretty one.

However, the Remove was confident,
and, personally, I had an idea that we
should beat the Helmford champions
on their own ground.

At any Tate, as Sir Montie remarked,
we were hopin’ for the best.

ERE we are!”
‘The Hon. Doughs s:ngle"ah
made that rem: he
scended from his munlﬂcent llmo\l-

Graj Hotel, Bannington.
and Glllllver and Bell were with him,
and all four were dressed in their most
dandified attire.
It was just 230, so the nuts of the

had no hesitation in
drlvlng szraiaht up to the Grapes Hotel.
It was forbidden for Jlmk‘rrs—lnd for
seniors. for that matter—to enter any
public-house. But the Grapes was one
of the best hotels in Banni and
there could be no possible objechon to
the boys entering. It was by no means
an ordlnaw public-house.
u'd better take the car round to
wait until you

shall want you \lnul the even-
lne, but there’s no telling
“Right, sir,” said the umurzur
be on hanx
The juniors entered the hotel, and
did not trouble to make any inquiries
of the clerk. They marched straight up
the big staircase, and made their way

“rn
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to Room No. 123, which, as they knew,
was occupied by Mr. Carslake.
e Hon. Douglas tapped on the

a

loor.

It was opened almost at once, and the
Jjuniors saw a tall, slis man with very
dark hair and a black moustache. A
cigar was between his teeth, and he
removed it as he smilingly drew aside.

*“Come in,
genially.
;:)ould mm up. I am quite delighted

ec yol

* Another hu.le flutter, eh, Mr.
Gore?” said Singleton. “If so,
quite Pl‘epll’ed—l have come vuth a
good supply of cash.”

“That's a bad sign,” smiled Gore.
“You are evidently expecting to lose.”

“I'm not expecting to, but it's just
as well to be prepared,” said the Hon.
})okuglas ‘“‘How do you do, Mr. Cars-
ake!

‘The boys shook hnnds with Carslake
and Crosse, w] both there. If
the juniors had nob been quite so con-
ceited, they would have realised that
these men of the world were not court-
the boys’ society for the mere
pleasure of it.

“Youwll find cigarettes on the mble—
help yourselves,” said Carslake.

a matter of fact, we weren't exﬁctly
thinking about poker this afternoon.”

“What's it to be, then—nap?” asked
Fullwood.
“Well, hardly.”
“Or solo

“‘Pontoon!” grinned Bell.
whist—"

“To tell you the truth, boys, I
thought we'd have an afternoon out =
interrup! “Why not leave
cards alone for once, and take ad-

vantage of the fine weather to run over
to, Helmford?”

‘‘Helmford?” repeated Fullwood.
“What for7

“The I cxpect,” ssid Bell
elgerly. 'I'hats a fine idea—"

“‘Oh, don't rot!” snapped Fullwood.

“You know as well as I do there aren't
any races on this week. There's no-
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thin’ in Helmford until next
weck.

- J'h‘\l

is certainly correct,” said
. And it indicates that you are
\\('h acqu ainted with the racing news.
Do take much interest in the sub-

id Full-

b 1m frightfllly kcen on it,” re-
cd the Hon. Douglns, laying back
ll\ hy& chair.  “ matter of fact,
I've been thinking ii you gentlemen
could put me on to anything good in
that line. I don’t want to potter about
with a fourth-rate bookie, you know. I
should like to have some real sport—
op the grand scale. A fellow can't
hope to win anything unless he
launches out.
“Splendid!” said Mr, Gore. “That
is my argument precisely. One might

Ok, a pretiy good bit,”

as well leave racing llo'na if one can't
do any than to deal with a
streat-corner . But I was

oing to Hﬂmlord
g T S

Mr. Gore smiled.

“I shall not ask you to view the race-
course at all,” he nld.
way, mv lmt I mwm
OWN(

. 1 a.m very proud of the ml.msl
and as I intend to see him this after-
noon myself, I Lhought you might like
1o come with me.”

Yes, rather!” said Fullwood.
o\\ you were keen on that sort

hmse is one of the finest fellows
ssed a grand stand,” smd
eyes sparkling. “When ¥
ry stables you will understund
¢ enthusiasm. Bluc Lightning is a
dorinl animg
“Idont seﬁm tg have heard of him,
u
xwre is nothing very surprising in
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that, since I have laken every pres
caution to keep his name out of the
Press,” said Mr. Gore. “Blue Light-
ning is a dark horse—in two senses of
the term. If you do not care to come
to I-g,clmlord, Just say so, and we can

“But_we are coming, sir,” intets

rupted Fullwood.
“Yes, rather lared the Hon.
glu ““There 15 nothlng that I
should like better. I have often wanted
to enter a real ryacing stable, and I
;\',11,“ to thank you for your invitation,
“My dear lad, do not mention it,”
said Gore. “Now, we must look alive.
The frain leaves within fifteen minutes

ot let lt leave?” asked
“ r is round at the

ngleton.

back waiting for ordm I loathe
way trains. Wouldn't lt be just as well
to do the trip by roa

“It would be.far better,” said Mr.
Gore. “A splendid snuettlon of yours,

. inly take ad-

vantage of your offer.

‘Ten minutes later me party set out—
seven of them altogether. 'l‘h distance
to n was a mere fiothing to &

T

1 straight
h beyond.

racecourse here. 1t
was not a particularly t race-
course, but undoubtedly the lllxm for
many miles around. Helmford,
in consequence, was & vrvspenng town.
erything was quiet and rether dull
on this particular afternoon, for there
were no races that week.
Singleton’s car kept on until a low
set of buildings, standing quite by
themselves, were reached. ~They con-
sisted of several stables, and li
accommodation for the stable-boys and
cthers whose duty it was to remain on
the premises.
The car drove straight into the big
way, and pulled up on the little

5®
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‘square of tﬂed ground near the stable
n in corduroy breeches

and check cout came bustling up.
Lambert!” said
Mr. Gore, desce m the car. “I
dout think you expected me this after-

“No, sir, I didn’t; but I'm pleased
you've come, all the same, sir,"
3 “He's in splendid condition, sir

Lambert hesitated, and glanced at
the other members of the party.

“You are quite free to speak, Lam-
bert,” said Mr. Gore. “These gentle-

m
e [ mitted Singleton.
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“Rather!” said Gulliver. “As
matter of fact, I've been thinking what
o ripping chance this is for us. Bein’
introduced to a stable like this is as
good as gettin’ money for nothin’. e
can get tips often—an’ back winners all

look at this marvellous horse.”

They were jJust on the point of entu‘-
ing the stable, and they passed in

e men. Blue ughcnmg stood m -
sull and_there was nn denying the
fact that he was a proportioned
animal—a thoroughbred rrom head to

men are my personal friends. How is
Blue Ll(hming getting on? Has he| heel
improved his pace?” “Egad! He's a beauty!” murmured

“He's a wondel sir!” declared the
trainer. “That horse seems to know
‘what depends on him. And this morn-
ing, just when it was getting light, he

d& H e's good enough to

“And I hope he will win the Derby,
er on,” said Mr. Gore smoothly.
“For the present, Lambert, we must be
eqntent with smaller honours. ~ Well,
‘we might as well enl-r the stable. I
presume you are keeping a constnnt
‘watch, Lambexb—m day?”
“Every minul said the man.
““That horse hlsn't L\t"n left alone not
for one single second. Some of the
people about here wouldn't hesitate to
me X

Blue Lightning—but I reckon he’s re-
as a hopeless outsider.”
Mr. Gore chuckled.

h
“That's rather ric;l Lambert—quite

amusing,” he
He uol led lelsurely over to the
stable, ipanied by the other two
men. Singlewn nnd E‘ullw
followed greatly il
““This Blu L:ghtnmg seems to be a
b&l of a ten'or. murmured Fullwood.
mean to have a quid or two on him
—u we can get the straight tip. If he
wins at a good price next week, there
no reason why we shouldn't have a
finger in the pie. What do you say?”

Singleton. “I know a gocd bit about
horses, but T've never seen one Lo equal
his. 's a_picture. 1 reckon you
must be proud. Mr. Gore.
smiled.

Pro d is hardly the word,” he said.
“I am naturally inclined to favour my

dom Why Blue nghtning is c‘pable
of winning anything—he’s capable of
beating any animal you can name.” *
““That’s a bit stretched!” murmured
Fullwood in Bell's ear.
Mr. Gore turned abruptly.
“Stretched, eh?” he repeated.
“I-I'm sorry, sir!” said Fullwood,
urning I didn’t mean you to

don't suppose you did,” ex-

ln!med Gore dryly. “However, we will

¢ 1t pass. I am not offended, because

your remark was somewhat justified.

statement was a very wide one, and

xt posslbly struck you that I am unduly
ic.”

"! hope you're right, sir,”  id Full-

“I know I am right,” declared Gore.
“There is no horse within the British
Isles that can show a clean pair of
heels to Blue Lightning. These re-
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m;nks of mlnc will be fully sub-
ring the next few weeks,
\\l‘l undersland t t I have been
Lalkm" In most strict confidence—and

aps I have been very foolish to
mention the matier at all. You must
not allow a word of this to get about—
in any circumstances.”

You want it to be kept a sccret,
" said Bell

é

i
“Great

Scott, boy, you don't scem
to realice that a fortune is at stake,”
said Mr. Gore. “Blue Lightning is re-

garded as a rank outsider. He will be
entered in the race for the Helmford
Cup next week as a hopeless runner,
and he will certainly start the race at a

long price. The odds are likely to
be twenty to one. On the other hand,
if the truth got about, the price would
g0 down with a rush, and Blue Light-
ning would start to a very different
tune. I am backing him for ten thou-
sand I am confl

. It s
= dead cert!”
“Its ﬁu‘“’ re-
marked leton. _ “I'm a bit keen on
3 1t wouldn'’t
be possible for us to see Blue
out for a run?” -
Gore

ughed.

“I would rather present you with ﬁve
thousand pounds,” he said, shal
“There are sples about wn-
szantly-men from other stables, and
bookmakers’ touts, and so forth. Blue
Lightning trains at night, and under

conditions of the greatest secrecy.”
“But that’s enough to make other
people suspicious, isn't it, sir?” asked

1,

“It probably would be if I had not
instituted a little measure to throw
dust into the eyes of our inquisitive
friends,” said Mr. Gore. “Blue Light-
ning is taken out in the daytime ccca-
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that Blue Lnghtnmg gives a very poor
show, cret has been well kept,
and it \ull be maintained until next
week. Blue Lightning is a horse in a
million.”

“I suppose he’s worth a lot, sir?”
"sktd Fullwood.

“Well, at present I don’t suppose 1
shoum be offered more than l\vo thou-

d for hlm—slmply becaus:

'ﬂO name," said Mr. Gore. “ B\lt before
long I shall be nb]e to sell him for a
ortune. .Even to-day I would not
aceept ot 8 fartging  under twelve

ousand.

'S temptmg—oon(ounded.ly tempt-
the Hon. Douglas.
b

“Oh, nothing—nothing at all,” sal

Smgleton
passed to the other s(de
ot the su\ble. :.nd was chM

bert, the trainer. C‘.\‘shke

d | touched the Hon. Douglu on the
shoulder.
“Well,

what do ou'.hlnkoflt'l"hc
asked sof my “Gorelavery thusiastic
about his horse, eh? But Il warrant
he would not resist m offer of £10,000
for Blue Lightning,
“But Mr. Gore sald t.hlt the hom
will be worth a fortune soon,”

"i have not the s‘lchust doubt that
in that state-

was
" sald Carslake. “But he is par-
er every penny

horse—and
e sold it he will still be in &
k the animal for any

it all, ’m n.me for somie
sport,’ - he sand. “It’s been' &
fancy of mine to llunch out big, and
there's no reason why I shouldn’t make

a splash this time.”
what's the idea?” asked Gul-

T curiously.

old .man—just be
Hon. Dou

patient,” said the

sionally—but my trainer always sces

You'll see,
uglas.
Gulliver looked at Full\"ood nllﬂ Bell
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in a rather startled way. He couldn't
qult understand what the Hon.
lns was contem phung but he had

a slichc suspim‘on—and it was inclined
to make him g
“Mr. Gorel" cnlled Singleton.
re looked round, said a few more
‘Words to the trainer, and then strolled
back to where the others were stand-

ing.
“I was \\ondermg 1f we couldn't do
troke of business,” drawled slnglelon
“Its not usual for a schooiboy
racehorse, I know—and it's no! per-
mlssnble. euher—but a thing like that
can be arrange
“I don't qnlte see what you are driv-

ing at,” said
IS q\lite slmple " exclaimed the

S, merely suggesting
that T should buy Blue Lightning. I am
quite willing to pay sou £10,000 for the
horse. What do yor

“You—youwll mv 810000'" gasped
Tullwood incredulously. “You must be
dotty, Singleton! l{ow the deuce can
)Ou ﬁnd ull that mc

mind!” ssid s:ngleton “I
know whnt I'm doi

“You must be off your rocker!” id
Bcll breathless!

Mr. Gore shook his head.

“I must thank you for your offer,
my boy, but I am afraid I cannot ac-
cept it,” he said smilingly. “It is a most
generous offer, I will admit, but I could
not consent to sell my horse to you. I
must have rcady money for one thing,
and I don't suppose that you could
produce such a sum as you mention.
M]c]mvcr. I am not at all anxious to
sell.”

‘The Hon. Douglas frovned.
“You seem to have got a
idea,” he said. "It won't be at all
difficult for me to find the moncy, Mr.
Gore. I have the sole control of my
fortune, and no mau on earth can pre-
vent me spending it as I wish. Ten
thousend is a mere trifie for me, I
can assure you
"l cannot tnkc you quite seriously
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“But you must!"” persisted Singleton.
“Look here. If you don't believe me,

I w1|l take other steps. I won't ask you
to close the deal now, at onc But

Frida;
evening—in sohd cush? Wlll you be
open to a d deal?”

Well, that wou.ld nuke a b dxf—
rcrcnce I will a said M.
“But. I doubt whemer you can ﬁnd
the money so easily, eton. How-

Singl
own | ever, I will give you a chance. Come to

the Grapes with the money on Friday,
and we shall be able to do business. l
only make one stipulation—and thal

to the outside world Blue L!!htniﬂs
shall remain my property. He will be
yours in actual fact, but mine to the

gad! That's just what I was
vsa\mng," said Singleton.  * Nothing
would suit me better. Mr. Gore. I

2

openly own A racehorse—I should be
sacked from St. Frank's if the Head
got to know nbout it

course,” said_Gore.

yes, of
“Your pos:uon is slohmewhnt dificult—

1. Duugl was quite calm
and collected, but Fullwood & Co.
seemed rather dazed. They certainly
took it for granted that Singlcton had
been swanking in the most outrageous
maner, 1: Rvns too mtur,h for them to

eve that he was actually in a posi-
tion to buy Blue Ligh!
But it was the truth. Smglcton Te-
sourc  were considerable.

CHAPTER 18.
St. Frank's versus Helmiford!
- LEASED to meet you ngain, my
P sons,” said Barlowe gemnlly
You've come over here to
whacked, let me tell you.
Barlowe was the Juruor skivper of
Helmford Colicge, and an old cnemy
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" . ibat is to
his men

be
“hackcd h

“You m»e"' said Bﬁrlo\\e

“Well, x shouldnt Le
of that, ked
uncertain g'une. son, and il’s quit
likely (hat you'll be whacked on )ou“
own ground,  erea hol. tean Just at
present, and I can tell you—-"

“chcr ot make any prurhmes.
Nipper.” advised De Valeric. “Let’
‘wait until the mau;h is over before \\e
ly whm, we think.

was cheerful.* The Helm-
Iord Ele\'al were a decent set of fel-
lows, md thowush sport: smen ‘They
bad us on their ground
onl:esbut on their lut vult the game
een 2 draw. On this oc

0 sura
“ Faotb'\\l s an

caslon we | Jimmy Lit!

wanted to eﬂnvlmemﬂawe&co that
‘we were hot stuff.
I had every

an rhaps they were—but I' had
chosen the eleven without favouritism,

being anxious to win.

ndforth was acknowledged to be
& duffer at most things; but his worst
enemy could not deny that he was the
Tight man between the “sticl As
goalle, Handforth was unbeat'\ble

‘The Helmford team was equally

strong, and the game was certain to be
a hotly contested one.

zood few other feliows had come
over frem St. Frank's in order to wit-

ness the match—thcse, in short,
were enthusiastic ¢nough, and
could afford Lhe return fare.

Church and McClure were there, of
course.  They had come over for the
pmpose of seeing their redoubtable

del ccp the ball ou: of the St.

Fatty Lntue was also a member of
the party. He was keenly interested in
foothall, and he had a vague sort of idea
that he would be, given a chance one
v to display his powers.

He was active, undoubtedly, and he
was willing enough to fill any position
on the fleld. But his size was so
enormous that he was hardly fitted for
such a sl.renuous game as footer.

nly poslﬂon he was likely to

&

going to-day.
Hetsmems to kee'p the ball out at e.u

cost
“And if the Helmford chaps swre u
goal we've got Handy's
punch Handy's nose,” added Chllreh.
“That's what he told us, my
Handy's all nght and 1 expect he’
turm up trum . _If he Iills
Nipper will probably put Fatty in goal
nest time.”
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“Eh?" said Little.
me?”
“I wes saying that if Handforth fails

“Talking about

vou'll get your chance,” replied Church.
you nee look so jolly
plea with yourself. There's not

much chance of Handy failing.”
ut up, you chaps—theyre just
starting,” said McClure,

The whlstle. in fact, was on the point
of being blown. One of the Helmford
seniors had agre to act as refcree.

vals had won the toss—al-
though there was practically nothmg
in Xt. since the sky was cloudy, a
there was precious little wind.

The whistle blew.

For the first minute on two the play
was quite | remain-
ing mumly in the_cenl Lre of the field.
Then one of the Helmford half-backs
sent a beautiful pass over to the out-
side-left.

‘The latter was on the ball in a second.
The Helmford forwards made a fine
rush up the field towards the S
Frank's goal. Tom my Watson and Bur-
ton were there, however, and Watson
succeeded in gemx\g the ball away in

the nick of
‘Tomm); lcked rather wildly, how-
ended almos

cver, and the leather descen
on the foot of Barlowe, who was in the
centre. Barlowe was & good way froin
the goal, but he sent in a long shot.
‘The ball curved high, and dropped
with unerring aim into the mouth of
the goal. Handforth leapt up, but his
fingers just missed the leather, and it
whizzed over his head—and under the

.
The next second it reposed in the
baclag: the net.

2
::Goocl shot Bnrlo‘\c' ”
The Helmford crowd sent up a tre-
endous roar. Handforth kicked me
ball out to the centre of the feld rather
sgustedly, and the teams lined up
again. The Helmford men were look-
ing very cheerful.

‘THE SPENDTHRIFT OF ST. FRANK'S!

“Tiat’s just a sample of \\hal s com-
ing,” grinned Barlowe pleasantly.

“All right, my = haven't
showed you our samples yet,” I lcpl]cti

Church and McClure, Wl
standing near the St.
looked rather upset. For Helmford tc
d.\aw rust blood was not very satisfac-

tory. St. Frank's would have to score
at, least t\\o goals in order to wia,

about it, Handy? id
Churcl h
Handforth looked round.
*Oh, dry up!” he roared.
“Did ‘t Yyou promise us—""
“Rats!" outed Handforth. I

didnt know ( was coming into the
goal wuntil it suddenly droj
George, this looks a bit du.ngcro\h"’
‘The outside-left had again secured
the ball, ready beaten
Tammy ‘Watson, who was racing after
an endeavour to cut him off be-
fore he could shoot.
o it, Bates!™ roared the crowd.
“ Lets get another!”
‘*Shoot, man—shoot!"”
“Now’s your chance, Batey!”
did shoot, and his shot was an
excellent one. But Handforlh was safe
this time. He punched out with e

ase,.
t | but unfortunately the ball was spin-

ring, and it curled over and descended
beyond the goal-line.

“Corner!” yelled the crowd.

“This ﬁs beginning to look bad,
Montie,” I murmured, as I hurried up
towards the goal. “If Handy doesn't
buck up, we shall be hopelessly beaten
in the first half. Corners are always

pretty dangerous.

‘The outslﬂ&le(t took the kick, and
he dropped the ball right In front of

net.  Handforth punched out
desperauly. and the leather went spin-
ning away over the heads of the juniors
who were round the goal.

It was a good save, and there was not
much chance of another shot being
sent In. For Sir Montie had seized
the ball, and was streaking up the field.

He outstripped the half-backs who
had come up the field for the corner-
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Kklck. tere were only the two backs
between him and the Helmford goal.
Sir Montie nced on with the ball at
his toe. As the left-back advanced to
tackle h(m, Tregellis-West slipped the
ball round one side of him and raced
round on the other. The back was left
standing.
The lghlrback raced across to ltack'lc
goal
ted Church.
With a deft feint, Montie tricked the
back. He was now within ten yards of
goal, and’steadied himself in order to
00t. out des-

nd the goalkeeper, and sent
in'a shot phich simply. could not fail
. 1
‘The shouts from the Helmford crowd
were nnt lmld this ﬂ.me. 1 rushed
up grabbed his fist;
other iunlors lttempud to do so at the
o

same time. ntle smiled in his
usual urbane nun
‘““Splendid, old sonl" T sald. “That
was rlpp‘l "
c. sald Pltt.
“Pray do not be so absurd, dear
fellows!" panted Montie. “I really did

nothin’; I couldn't help scorin’ when I
had a chance like that.”

Montle was always modest, and_he
would take no credit for himself. But
he had equalised for St. Frank’s, and
that was a thing.
eleven were looking rather more Eeter-
mined when the teams lined up once

more.

And when the play restarted, Bar-
lowe and his men did their very utmost
to force the pace. Again and again
thelr forwards got through, In spite of
the efforts of Watson and Burton.

But Handforth was there, and Hand-
forth was on his mettle. ~Within the
space of five minutes he made thres
remarkable saves.

e play then swayed into the Helm-
ford half of the field, and it stayed

o

there for a time. Twice I attempted fo
run up to goal, but on both occasions I
was stopped just When success seemed
certain. = The Helmford defence was
well-nigh perfect.
And although the game was very fast
and furious, the score still remained
tt 1—1 when the whistle blew for half-
ime.
“Well, we.share the honours, so far,”
I remarked. *“We haven't beel
lessly whacked, at all events. If we
buck up in the second half, we slul.l
still be nhle to,beat the bounders.”
“Not If Hapdtostn fals usr sald
Wntscn bluntly.
'You—you mbterl" panud ‘Hand-
been working

‘walked xom:.'nomne

“What about that first goal?”
demanded Tommy. "nwulsemu

winkingl You were asleep]”

you—yau——”

“Steady!” “Handy
hudonelolly wdl fo_goalle is per-
fect, and we can’t blame Hmdy for let-
ting the ball pass him once. He’s
been busy right Irom the start, and he's
done wonders|”

andforth grunted.

“ Wel I don’t know about that,” he

said. “I'me not exactly satisfied wi
myselr if you want to know the mlth
I was an ass to let Helmford sct
that; I don’t mind admitting it!
You don't object to running your-

down, but you jib at the others
I grinned. “All right,” Handy'
Wcre shll in a good position. In the
second half we'll tesch these bounders
how to score goals!”

e de want to teach them
thovoughly " chuckled Pllt. “or theyll
take the lesson to heart, and score goals
on _their own account!”

Barlowe And hls men were quite con-
ﬁde;’. of st 4 t show, NI -
“You put up a ecentt show, ppet

remarkeg Barlowe. ‘e shall

you down this half, oi course, but
you've been holding your own pretty
well. At any rate, we're going to wipe
you up.”
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he game re-started, however,
l,he Helmterd fellows noticed a differ-

The Saints played with greater
caution. They worked together with
more determination, and their organ-
ised attacks were extrernely hard to

with.  Time after time the
Prnnk’.s forwards swept up towards me
Helmford goal.

'n'egellls-West. at _outside-right, and
De Valerie, at outside-left, selaed every
opportunity to oemre t.he bl
Pitt and bu<y.
and we, in turn. kept lhe Helmrord

ga-ue b\lsy

But he on the alert, and
although we nmed in a good many
shots not one of them materialised.
But the play was practically all in
Helmford's half of the fleld, and their
own romxds never had a chance of
getting clea)

It was mz to De Valerie to give St.

the lead.

Frank'
had just been thrown in
l‘ram touch, and one of the Helmford
men managed to get clear with it for
& moment. He streaked down the field
towards Handforth, and the rest of his
forwards kept him company, in readi-
ness to support him in the attack.
But Tom Burton was in the way.
got the ball very cleverly, dodged two
other Helmford men, and cleared. The
ass was a splendid one, the leather
falling practically oni De Valerie's foot,
just against the half-way line.
Valerie was still in his own half, and
there were only two men between him
and the Helmford goalie.
Valerie rushed awey down the
ﬂc]d. dribbling the ball. Chrlsune kept
him company, and when De Valerie was
attacked, he passed the leather neatly
to Christine, and continued his run.
chnsnne passed back at exactly the
moment, and De Valerie took a
Iaxrly long shot for goal.

He took the kick steadily, and sent in
a low, hot shot, which completely beat
the Helmford goalkeeper. The lesther

n.

S5

He | field.
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thudded Into the net only a few :
from the ground, and near the po
was one of the best shots I ha:
during the season. Almost any ¢
would have been beaten.
“Goal!

roared  Church

he way to do it!” said Fatty
Little plensantl

The Helmford crowd was looking
very alarm We were now leading.
and in order to win, the home team
would find it necessary to score two
more goals; and, somehow, they did
not quite see how they could do it.

‘They certainly made a valiant effort.

As soon as the play reslarted, the
Helmford men put far more ginger into
their work. They were determined to
equalise, at all events. They were so
detel m\ined in fact, that they were
over-e:

Barlowe himself managed to.get the
ball, and he made
Handforth,
moment as though he would score. He

sent in a shot which Handforth would

have been excused for missing. ~But
the redoubtable leader of Sludy D
saved in admirable style, and Hand-
forth kicked the leather out into nﬁd~

. I was on it in a moment, and
the Helmford backs were on me.

But I passed right across to Montie,
and ran up in readiness for him to pass

. He performe duty well, for
he sent in a beautiful centre. A back
rushed at me, an I only had a bare
second in whi to steady myself. I

shot for goal, and the leather was easily
ﬂs!ed ut b e Helmford cusicdi:

But Regmald t's head was therc,
ready. The ball bounced back hefore
the goalle could recover, and just
slipped ovea his ﬂngers into the net.

3 0al

aned Bar-
o it
“Good

and

g
3

“Oh, my geodne
lowe. “That's put the hd
"Hnrnh"’ yelled the Samls
old Pitt!”
E‘nnks were now leading hy u-
clear goals, the score being 2—
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was prtnctically impossible for the home

n now, and it was very|towi

doubtful if th.ey would even succced
in equalisin;

As a matter of fact, they did not.

The score remained unaltered. With

fiftcen minutes more to play only, the
Helmford fcllows probably gave up
hope. At all evenls, their play had
completely lost its *pe

This was not the case with my own
team. We were elated and full of en-
thusiasm, and we nearly succeeded in
scoring 2 fourth goal. But the whistle
finally blew, announcing St. Frank's
the winner by 8 margin of two goals.

We had beaten Helmford on their
own ground, and it was generally voted
that the match had been one of the
best of the season.

CHAPTER 1.

Fatty Littls in Trouble!

“ OO0D!” T sald genially. “I ex-

G to whack the b:gxars,
but I ‘hoped for su

success as -thisl dldn’t e par-

tlrm!arlyton Iy -own account, but some

of you

“Rats!” _interrupted “¥You

layed e n‘ul game, mvpetl meut

2 p_and ould

‘:;em—woke

t's the
main thing, after all n e can
go romc. happy and lighb-hearted
a bit of a cnel:ebntlon

es
2" he asked eaﬂeﬂy

"You bet!"

“Why not a feed now?” asked the
fat boy. "l'm blessed if T can see the
sense in m\mng until we get back to
St. Frank’s! I'm a great believer In

doing thmgs at the moment—theres.

no time like the presant, you know.
The train doesn't go for nearly an kour,

s

and I vote we have a good feed in the

“Hear, hear!” sald Pitt. “I second

the resolution.”
“ Good

It was declded, therefore, that we
should pause on the way to the station
and partake of liquid and solid refresh-
ment at one of the confectioners’ shops.
We were all feeling rather hungry after
our brisk exercise.

But & disappointment awalted us.

We discovered that every shop in the
town was closed—Wednesday being the
early closing day in Helmford. Fatty
Little was quite, disgusted, and he

“ Disgraceful,
disgraceful!” he declared. “Shutting
up the shops as early as this! How
the dickens are people supposed to keep
ahve without grub?”

“I expect they take In good stocks
earlier,” grinned Pitt. “It seems to

me, Fatty, that -we shall have to rely
on the refreshment-room at the
stluon

reat oughn\lts"’ gasped Fatty.
"Id !orgowen th

The 'fat bvy cum his senses, and
he rushed off Street

rest of us belng far
Fatty wns hungry, and he

He bustled into the refreshment-
room, and looked about him with much'
sntl.slncuon m 1ﬁ1ﬂn¢ did not last
for long, h expression
of anxlety cune mw his eyes.

There was practically nothing to te
seen on the counter in the food line.
True, & small heap of sandwiches re-
posed under a glass cover, and a large
piece of cake stood upon a shelf. There

was also some pastries. But certainly
there was not sufficlent for a large
number of healthy nppemes

““Yes, young man'’
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Fatty looked up as the woman behind

the counter addressed
“Oh, !—! ‘want some gmb, please!”
said_Fat

“A tnopenny bun?”

“Yes, rather—a dozen twopenny
buns, if you've got 'em!” replied Little.
“You might hand over those sand-

iches, too, and that chunk of cake,
and those pasmes. and anything else
in the grub line you've got.

'.l'he nttendnnt, looked somewhat
astor

“You're expecting & party, I sup-
pose?” she asked.

Fatty grinned.

“Rats!” he sald. “I'm as hungry as
a hunter, and it won't take mc long to
get rid of a small amount of grub like

. As a matter of fact, I am expect-
lng a party, but they're not so hungry
and if you don't buck up and
rve me, they'll be d there isn't
enough tuck to share ou
Fatty was not at all sg].ﬁsh in or-

food he cast all scruples aside, and
stee!ed hls ean. So far as he could

e, there was only a limited supply of
grub -vallable, nnd tl}emmougm of
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don't do much busmcss here, even at
the best of tim

“That's all nght"' said Fatty. “I
shtnll Just be able to manage on this
lot.”

‘The woman staggered.

“Do you mean to say, sir, that you
can eat all this food yoursclf"" she
asked won deringly. “Why, it isn't

possil
‘You “wait and see!” grinned Fatty,
“‘This lot Is just a biting-on. When I
get back to St. Frank’s, I shall have
a square meal!
‘The woman was quite certain that
the fat junior was trying to pull her
leg—as Fatty himself would have ex-
pressed it. It did not seem possible to
her that any one boy could eat such
& huge amount of food in one meal
Blll she did not know Jimmy Little!
fat boy commenced operations
wmmut delay. He received his change,
and then went into the task of de-
mohshlng the good things with a will.
Perhaps he was rather anxious about
the other Junlors.
ad a vague idea that there would
be trouble when they arrived to fing
that all the available grub had been
When it came to &

having m share was
too nwt\ll for contemnhuon

‘Within three minutes the refresh-
ment-reom had changed its aspect.
Tha stock ln hnnd was set out in an

one of the marble-
topped tnbles, ancl Fatty Little sat eye-
Ing the pile with great satisrnction.
“That’ll be two pounds, three
illings,” said the woman firmly.
“Oh, you want paying now I sup-
pose?” asked Fatty. “Right-ho! It's
all the same. I mi, p\ Just as well pay
now as afterwards.”

He pulled out three cun'e'lcy notes
and handed u\em over.

“You see, sir, the stock's very low
this nrtemoon," explalned the attend-
ant. “We had party of people

through by the three o'clock train—
London folk they seemed—and they
took near]y everything I'd got. We

mauer of food, Fatty only considered
himself.

In all other respects. Little was one
of the best chaps bi But food
was a kind of rellgnon to him, and the

d Fatty wanted to be filled with
igmtelthmz far more substantial then

a

Meanwhile, the other footballers were
strolling to the station more |elsure!y
! wls with them, of course, and

nced at my watch as we came \vlthln
.snght of the stauon buildings.

“Heaps of time yet” I sald.
‘““There’s a clear half-hour before our
train comes in, and we shall be able to
have quite a decent snack in the
refreshment-room. I expect Fatty's
well on the job already. N

“Bound to be,” said
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“Well, I ci:ll'n d?.h wl;h atI:w sand-
wiches—provi ey're not ten years
old,” remarkednglnndlonh. ““Refresh-
ment-room sandwiches are generally a
bit ancient, but when you're peckish
they aren’t so bad.

We were all feeling high spirited,
and in the best of humours. Our decl-
sive victory over Helmford had put us
all into & happy frame of mind, and

“Right you are” sald Han
“I'll stand treat.”
He rapped on the counter.
‘“Some sandwiches, cakes, pastries,
three cups of coffee, and anything el.se
decent. you 've got on the bill, miss,"”
said briskly. “And please b u
:ecause these other chaps will want w
e serv
The attendant behind the counter

we bustled through the station booking | smiled.

office rather noi:
‘The plauorm was_quite deserted.
‘The station was a comparatively small

about one train every three hours oom-
d its ten-mile journey to
isolated town. And on the other slde
of the platform severn.l old-fashioned
carriages were standing, empty and for-
lorn looking.

“There's the refreshment-room,” re-
markedde. ‘“Come on, my children.”

We all bustled along to the refresh-
ment-room, and piled in, invading the
place. Fatty Liu.le was sitting on the
far side, near fire, with & consider-
able pﬂe of ?ttbles before him.

busy," arl e
seem to have laid in a good stock, too!”
Fatty nodded; his mouth was toa full

for speech.

He eyed us rather nervously, I
thought. Somehow, he -seemed to be
anuclpatmg trouble—and I soon dis-
cov

oodness refreshment-rooms
don't hlve an early closing day,” said
H dforth, striding to the counter.

“We've got time for a decent feed be-
fore the train comes along. I suppose
you want something, you chaps?”

“Rather!” said Church and McClure,
who had been addressed.

“I can let you have the coﬂee," she
said. “But I'm afraid—'

“You can’t do it quickly?” said Hand-
forth. ‘“Well, bustle about, and do the
best you can—""

“I'm sorry, sir, but there is only
coffee left.”

“Eh9»

“There’s been a big run on the
to-dey,” sald u:e woman.
a uumb 1 It m p]acheweptln’

what tleman has got.
He boughc ohe hst I had, sir. There’s
not even a biscuit left.”

“What!”

reat pin!
“You—you “must be jokmf""
Handforth. “No

“I'm afraid not, sn'—

“But—but what's the idca of a re-
freshment-room without any grub?”
roared Handforth.

“It's a swindle!”

“We want <omc sandwiches!”

“And biscuits!

“And cakes and tarts!”

The uproar was rather alar

“Please, young gentlemen!
tested the woman. “Please don't mlke
such a noise! Al the food has gone,
and I can't let you have anything ex-
cept coffee. The stout young gentle-
man took everything. I thought he was
buyin® the stuﬂ for a p:

“So he was,” T mned “one partyl”

“Ha, ha, ha

“But—but we're not gomg to stand
{his!” bellowed Handfort Of all
awful nerve! Commg Iure and bnymg
the whole stock of grubl By Georgel
We'll soon make an alterationl”
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“Rather!” sald Christine.
about that pile of grub on the table?”
“It belongs to the young gent, sir,”
sald the woman. “He bought the lot.”
‘The juniors swarmed round

* What

Little,

“Now, you greedy porpoise, share
out!” roared Handforth.

+Divide up the spoils!” sald Pitt.

F‘ny Little swallowed

draw it mild!” he gasped.

“Thls—t.hls grub is mine, you know.
I—I bought jt—'

»"Bub you can't eat ell that Iot,”
howled

Ch
“Y":.\'x'll burst before you get it all

“He, ha, ha!”

“I—I—you see, I'm a bit peckish,”
explained Fatty. “This is just a snack
to keep ‘ength up until we get to
St. Prank's. It's mine—I pald for it.”

#You glutton!” said Christine
Wi . *“Do you mean to say that you
can sit there and eat all that stuff,

while we've got nothing?”
Easily!” s:ld l‘ntty promptly.
"You—yo\l
You walking food hog"'
11y, Jou chaps!
a Sna

‘You ought to be bonled in oil, you
greedy, selfish bounder!”
h"oh, I say, go easy!” sald Jimmy
ttle
“You don't understand him, Handy,”
I grinned. “Fatty’s the best chap in
the world; he'd give quids away; he'd
strip his study furniture and divide it
up amongst the other chaps; he'd take
the giddy shirt off his back and give it
to a tramp; he'd go without blankets
at night—but never, in any circum-
stanoes, would he part with a morsel of

9!
“Ha, ha, ha!”
“Grub, in Fatty's cyes, s sacred.” I
went on. “Ii's an obsession with him.

ce ho's ot some v

in s power

ty | anyhow,” decl
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hel fight for it, md keep it safe until
lts all down hf

“Wel.l. Bel have to ﬂght for this lot,

lared Han RGN

surprise me if that p||c goes dovn his

throat—because I happen to know that

a few of those sandwiches are going
mine,

down
a, ha, ha!”

“And some of those cakes will sult
me, too,” mnuked Pitt. “Of all the
confounded nervel Rushing up here
before anybody else, buying the entire
stock, and sitting ‘down wlt.h allin !xont
of him like—like an ogre!”

“Oh, really!” said Fatty weakly.
—I didn’t , you know. You chaps
can have a couple of sandwiches if you
like, and three of those clkzs—-but I
can’t possibly spare any more.

“You're going to spare the lot, my

ni"

“I

“Every glddy crumb"’
Fatty jumped up, al
“Look here, you're not gnl.ng to touch
my property!” he roared. “I dorn
wnnt you to think I'm greedy, or sel-
fish, but you seem to fmet that my
appetite is a hundred times bigger than
yours! I must have zrub to keep my
erenth up! Lemme alone, you
boundexs,”

& nice little carriage on the

ere’s 8
!|other side of the platform,” said De
“What about b

Valerie. unging Fatty
into a comp‘mnent and locking the
door on him!

“Ha, knl"

“Good ideal”

“He can roar all he likes—and we'll
let him out when the zrubs finished,”
glnned Fiit] alerfe. “Who'll help to

"Everybndyl" replied Hurdlnrl‘l
promptly. *Unless we can find
crane!”

“Ha, "

“Hold “How

on” 1 shouted .

right—I can ang!e it with
my knife,” said De Valcrie. *All hands
to the pumps, you chaps!
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‘The toothallens advanced upon Fatty
with grim detes ation. T stood by,
a spectawr, my *eﬂ'xces were not re-
quir

"You—)’ou burglars!” roared Fatty,
in_alarm. “If you touch 2 crumb of
this stuff I'll— Yar

“Yes—that's about all ;ou will do,”
agreed Handforth.

Fatty Little, in spite of his size, was

ized. With over a dozen fellows on
sistance was of

v

s re: no
And he was jerked to his !leet. bundled | that

towards the door, and hurl
to, the platform.
“Ha, ha, hat”
Open the carrlage door, wnebody!"
“It’s open already,” grinned Wi
Church had ob!.ldntly mned the
door of a third-class oompcrtment. And

led forth on

Fally was rushed across the platform,
_pushed torcibly into the complrtmml
iand the door was slamme

De Valerle lnserted the blade of his
knife in the hole, and locked the door.
“You—you rotters!” howled Fatty.
“If you :;re to touch my grub—
al”
;’tWhat about the other door?” asked
My hltl" <aid De Valeri “rd

bet|
d.ived into the next

“Not a crumb!” sald Han
“Not a giddy smell!”

- etter buck up, you Cchaps,”

Pitt. “The grub’s goin

“Oh, my hat!”

‘There was a rush for the refreshment-
room, but an elderly porter stood in tae
way, and he was nearly bowled over.

"ho“, then, young gents, what's all
this ‘ere noise about?” he asked.
can’t allow no rowdyism! And W'll
have to let that frlend 0’ yours out o’

at carriage pretty quick——'

tort.h. ."!!’ you can't allow It we shall
bave to bung you in the compartment,
too! nd & hand, 14

Lel i
‘ Ere!” glsped the porter. “Steady,
you gents—oh, my heyel”
‘The man fled.
‘“Ha, ha, ha!”
“That settled his_little hash!”
grinned Handforth. “Now for a feed!”
He and the others marched into the
refrcshment-room, and seized it
little food remained. Every fellow hnd
a small pmpomon so they didn’t d
50 badl the bulk of the )umo*s
stood m\md o.he door o( the refresh-

pnssed through, and got on to Lhe foot-
board. A moment later the other door
was locked and Fatty Little was a
prisoner within the carriage. There was
no danger of him being carried off, for
those old coaches were not likely to be
shif’t;d for days.
“Ha, ha,

ha!”
“Now you can stay there, and watch
us feed,” grinned De Valerie. “It

ought to be a lesson to you, Fatty, and
teach you not to be greedy. You ought
to learn to be self-sacrificing where
8rub is concerned.”

Fatty Little groaned

“I'm starving!” he said plamuvely
“It's rotten of you ‘chaps to lock me
her; like this! Gimme half the Ioﬂder

ow!”

es and sand-
wiches—in full sight of Futly Little.

“Youre missing a treat, Fatly.
seid Handforth, with his mouth full.
“These cakes are ripping!”

“And the sandwxches are like hor
made!” lfnnneld

“Aren't you feeling hungry, Fatly

“Awlully decent of you to stand a
treat llke this!”

“We appreci

“Ha, ha, ha!”

“You—you burgling  bounders!”
howled Fatty. Il never forgive you

mr this—never! You stand there, eat-

ng my grub while I starve! A bunch
of robbers!”
*“Ha, ha,



“Try one of these buns, Fatty!”
grinned Church,

He held lt out_invitingly, and other
fellows followed Church’s exnmple The
unfortunate Little, impriso: n the
carriage, was well nigh driven w dis-
tractlon. He was goaded to making a
supreme effort.

“T'll—-I'll pulverise you!” he roared.
“You think I'm
nob‘ !11 show you whether I'm a

“Oh, my httl He's climbing through
the window

“Ha, hl hll"

Fatty, In sheer desperation, was in-
deed attempting a feat which was prac-
tically impossible.
and shoulders through the window of
the compartment, and exerted all his
strength. It was an extremely ugm
fit, for the space was limited,

impossible to squem himself out
another inch.

"Jolly good!” grinned Pitt. Is that
you show us whether you're a

hat”
odnes"' gasped Fatty.
ebody.”

But nobody wus inclined to lend a
hand.  The sight of Fatty jammed in
the window was extremely ‘humorous,
and the juniors stood on the platform
and yelled. No helping hand was forth-

retreat. at—he only’
declded to. For, when he came to lhe
actual task, Little discovered that he

niors stood round, mgmy
Fatty's face was red, and hi

ort,

wlndow. completely filling the space.
the ju

a.mused

e | to—look out, you chaps!”

a prisoner—but I'm t

oming.
And l"'atty. in dtspemhon, decided to|
He_didn't
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he made movements with his arms as
though he were attempting to swim.

“It’s as good as a giddy pantomime,”

grinned Handforth. “We shall have
added Hai

forth suddenly. “The train’s comin;
“Oh, aunt!”

The fellows had forgotten the time,

and it wns only just realised that the

been nalled for some

tu» and was now actually steam-

l.ng into the suuon A few other wou.ld

be passengers standing

hlx ly umused by anys pxedlument.
onl We've

free?" 1 said briskly. "1! we ]ose this

train, we shall have to wait for three

He forced his head | hours.”

There was a rush to Fatty’s ald. A
good many Juniors grabbed hold of his
arms and pulled. But the only effect
of this was to make Fatty yell, and to

you asses!” he gas]
u're pulling my arms out!”
“Who's got an axe?” gasped Hand-
forth. ‘“We shall have to chop the door
lown.”
“Ha, hn.
“T've an idea!” shouted De
Valerie. "Ill go round through the
next compartment with two other
chaps, and we'll push Fatty from the
‘While we push, you chaps must

uj gasped Watson. “The
tnms ‘waiting!”

The train, however, was not u.kely to
wait for the juniors, and speed
necessary. De Valerie and Pitt and
‘Watson dashed t.hrough the next com-

partment, climbed over the footboard,
emd entered Fatty's prisen by theo er

id De Valerle

h‘p-

K Now then—push!”
briskly.

They pushed with a will; and while
they were doing so. the funiors on the

platform pulled. The door creaked
Bl‘oaned but, inch inch,
s | moved. He groaned on ms own account,

fat legs kicked about aimlessly, \vmle too.
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h, my goodness!”
‘m—TI'm nearly killed!”
“One more shove!”
Valerie.
set thaeir shoulders to it, and
ﬂvcd witih all their strengthh, They
aved o such good purpose, in fact,
l.hat Fatty became frecd rather too sud-
denly, and he shot out of tie window
like o stone from a catapult. Tie
juniors on the platform were in the
way, and Fatty fell upon some cf them,
and a crowd Went to the platform in a
heap.

sasped.
ared  De

o8

Bell were there, too—the trio from
tudy A having been invited to ten
\.‘ h Singleton.
“There's goin’ to be no sport to-
mght uwn"” lsxed Gulliver.
“No playin’ poker, if unts what you
Full Y

was
“Gerroff!” he mumbled. “I'm
squashed! I'm ﬂattcncd' ’
“Ha ha, h

Fatty rose to his feet dazedly, and
Handforth moan

“I'm done Jor?
nb's broken

At that second the guard blew his

w}usﬂe. and Handforth a in a man-
ner which did not give one zhe im-
pression that he was in a dyl
tion. He jumped to his feet, and mAde
a dive :mn e platform, yelling in
wncs e opposite to feeble for the
gther juniors to buck up.

“he gasped.  “Every

Somchow or other, ﬁwy managed
to scramble lboud. Nobody was any
the worse, except for a brulse or 0.,

But Fatty Little, to judge from his re-

ks during the whole of t.he home-
m_-ncll journey, was dying—from starva-

CHAPTER 20.
Tho Waster's Progress)
‘HE Hon. Douglas Singleton gk

I at his watch.

“We shall have to bc
soon,” he remarked lang
just about six, and I told Jenklns to be
ready by a quarter-past.”

‘e shall do it nicely,” id Full-

'rhey were in Study N. in the Remove

Passage. Two days had passed, and it
Was now Friday evening. Gulliver and

Smgle hasn't renlly got the cash,
has he?”
has,” sald the Hon.
Douglas, yawning. “Look at '.hlsl"
He produced a thick ws bank-

notes and t.he ouur 1||nlars end them

almost with a
“Ten mousmﬂ quld"‘ said Singleton
hundred-quid

to make up
Lhe amount. I've got another thousand
in my pocket-book—cash to be going.on
with for the week.”
The nuts gasped.
“For—for a weekl" nu'l Bel.l faintly.
““Well, I expect
than & week, bnt. l‘m nub pntu'
ingleton. “You see, there’s no
careful about money.
of It, and I shall make
somef ke a fortune with Blue
ﬁi;htqugnextweek.solmbeable

Duggy. We were we whet
you could oblige us with a little loan?”
“Certainly!” said Singleton. “As
much as you like, old dupl I suppose
h:sll do for the present?’
took out his pocket-book, selected
three notes, and tossed them on to the
table. The nuts picked them up rather

azedly.
“Twenty-quid notes!” said Gulliver.
“ Are—are you lending me twenty quid,
Singleton?”
“Certainly!” said the Hon. Douglas.
“Twenty each, I'm feeling a bit gener-
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ous to-night! You can pay me back
when you lke. It won't worry me i
you don't pay it back at all.”

“Oh, we shall pay you back! I
woul accept it m\der any other
terms!” sald ood.

awfully, Di

The nuts, eedles to sny. had no in-
tention of re!uming the money. Even
if they had had such an intention, they
would have been unable to fulfll it, for
ance the money was

SDGD

likelthood of 3 -

clent tunds to meet a debt. amounting
to twenty

ood & Co. could hardly belleve

the evidelwe of own eyes. Single-

ton had always bBeen lavish; he had

:nen ever ready to oblige‘tl-nmem with a

ey

few pounds, i asked.
But the nnr.s were n.nd!.n; out that t.he'y
could llwn spendthrift

almost exmly

evening he was ln l parucnl-rly good
wmour, To whack out sixty pounds

for study A was astonishing.

“Yes, we shall have to be going,” said
slnglewn, rising to his feet. “Beastly
bore, of course! It would have been
much better if Gore could have come

along here.” But I'm afraid the Head
weu)dn't like it. I suppose you're com-
ing with me, Fullwood?”

‘' Yes, certajnly, if you like"' sald
Fullwood. “There’s no need fi
whole crowd to go, thongh

of us
Thmks tremendously for this loan,

Duggy!

“Rot‘ said Singleton. “As I told
you before, I shall make a fortune
very likely next week, so a hundred
pounds or so Is slmpl.v a mere trifle.
It just shows you the vnnuge of a
fellow having control of his own
money. He ean selze upon a chance,
nnd double it.”

“Yes, If he's lucky,” sald Fullwooa
guardedly.

ut, my dear chap, thi M

drawled the Hon. Douglas.

“Of coursc! said Full
“A dead cert

tily.

Was {me,” he explained.
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“How the deuce do you manage to
handle your own tin?” asked Bell in a
curlous voice. *‘Some of the chaps here.
have got pots, but they can't touch it.

Tregellis-West, for example. e's a
nks | millionaire, I believe, but he could.nt
get more than fifty quid from
guardian, and even Lhen the case \wu.ld
have to be special.”

‘The Hon. Dcuglas smiled.

““You see, things are different with
“I can't go into the
exact details, but my guardian is out
in Central Africa, I believe, exploring—
lost among the sa e tribes, or some-
thing like that. Anyhow, the lawyer
chaps can’t get at him, although they’re
making every effort to communicate

with him. The silly old fossils don’t
llke me drawing on my fortune.”

“Lawyers are always old-fashioned,”,
said Fullw¢ ood

“My pater as
went on smslewn. “Well. he Jeft

to me, and most of the for-

tune is In securities and all that kind

of thing, that can be turned into solid

cash with ease. There was some clause

in the legal documents which gave me
full control.”

“Jolly lucky for you!” said Fullwood.

“Rather!” .agreed Singleton. “As
far as I can make out, my pater's will
stated that if my guardian neglected

affairs for more than a year, I was w
become the conLralIef of my own mons
Something like that, nnyhnw—dezalla
don't bother me! ell, my guardian
went to Africa on a three months’ trip.
He ventured into the interior, lnd he

nasn't been seen since. Perhaps e’ll
never turn up again, and nt won 't worry
me particularly if he does!

“Well, it's your sﬁnh‘ nn' I don't
want to butt in,” sald Fullwood. “Of
CD\LI'SE. it’s jolly handy havin’ lots of tin

ou can do just as you like,
and itu "be ghmous if that horse wins
next week!”

“Don't be so absurd!” sai
“There’s no ‘If* about it.
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to win. Didn't you hear what Gore
told us about it?”
“Perhaps he was only bluffin’,” said

L

“What rot!" laughed the Hon.

uglas. “He said all that beiore I
cven suggested buying the hors:
proves that the ‘whole thing is strmgm-
forw

?ullvnood & Co. were not quite so sure
of that point; but they said nothing. If
Bluc Lightning failed to win, Fullwood

intentlon of interviewing Mr.

his companicns on. the quiet.

And Il they re(used to part with a fair
share of the booty, Fullwood would lose
no time in malung threats. The rascal
of the was not at all averse to
a llttle blackrnaﬂ Singleton’s position
did not worry him at all. If the young
Idloc lost cvery pepny of of his money,

conscience would not

ive minutes later Singleton and Full-
d passed out of the Ancient House,

d made their way across the dark
Triangle to the gateway. A little dis-
tance down the road, Singleton’s car
was wait|

The two juniors climbed Into it. and
gianlonmey to the Grapes Hotel, in

ington, was soon accomplished.

In room No. 123, Mr. Philip Gore was
found with Carslake and Crosse. The
welcomed  their
vlslwrs ‘warmly. .

knew you would turn up, of
eourse " sald Gore, tossing his clgar-end
to the fire. “Possibly you have come
m ca!l o! the little mnutcr of business—
Personally, I'm quite indifferent.
!n fact, I all be rather glad if you do
call off, for T badly want to keep Bluc
Lightning in my possession. Frankly,
T have no Wl.sh to sell him.'
sln"leton looked rather alarmed.
! That's hardly fair, Mr.
Cvorew' he protested. “We settled tic
thlng. and I've got the money here in
sh, as you stipulated. It's only right
thnt you should keep to your part of the

re:mned.

young

.

“If you are still of the same mind, I
must, of course, meet you,” he said.
“I'm a man of my word, sintl n, and,
provided you have the ten tho usanﬂ
pounds with you, we will settle the

eal
“Well, said the
Douglas.

Mr. Smith Gore well knew what he
was doing. His very attitude was suffi-
cient to. convince sl.nglehn that the
<hle=|1d“a§_I absolut I?lmuyd above

car ow could it possi 3
thing cise, wher. Gore had stated ?:fé
ke had no wish to part with the horse?

Gore took the money and counted it
ver.

“Correc
moments.
“Ten thousand?”

it’s hore,” Hon.

°

he sald, after a few
asked Carslake.

incredulously.
Yes,” sald Gore. “I don't like to

accept the money, but I must. .A bu\-
galn is a bargain. Blue Lightning is
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now yours, Singleton, and, now that I
thave had time to think the matter over,
I can assure you that you have secured
an amazing bargal horse is
worth double what you have paid.”
“Lucky young fellow!” said Calslnlu
“If you want to know the truth,
Gore was hoping that you would fznl
to bring the money, so that he would
have an excuse for calling off the deal.
why you will get your money back next
or four hun

planning,” said
"NOW about the de-
. is mine, but, of course,
I can’t be his owner outwardly. I want
you to keep things going as they are,
Mur. Gore, If you don’t mind.”
“Certalnly!” said Gore.
receipt tox your money.”
a paper and -handed it
acros the table. Slnghwn did not even
and he was certainly

“Here is a

was no recelpt at all, and not worth a

ent.

“You may be guite camfortnble about.
Bllle Lighmlng sald Gore smoothly.
will look after him well, and I advise
you to back him heavily for the Helm-
ford Cup next week. At present, the

betting is ten to one, and it will
sibly drou even lwer before the mce

lue Li is regarded as a hope-
Iess ot t Id

"Thats just the joke about it,” seid
Crosse. “We're I the know, and it's

an absolute fact that Blue Lightning|¢on

will romp home, showing every other
gee-gee o clean pair of heels.”

“He simply can’t lose,” said Gore.
“It’s a chance to make a fortune,
Singleton, and I can assure you that

of this money, and me

to make a fortune on m
and it's within your power to do the

me.”

“But § bookmaker wouldn't take such
stakes. Would he?” asked Fullwocd
doubtiully.

“My ceoar lad, you don't understand
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these things!” smiled Gore. “The book-
makers look upon Blue Lightning as
hopeless. Ten d pounds wagered
on him, Lhere[ow. would be regarded as
a present. But, quite apart from that,
I have matters of my own. I shall back
the money with quite a number of book-
makers—comparatively small sums here
and there—and by this time next week
Ishall be a man of wealth.”

Singleton nodded.

“Well, look here!” he said. “The
horse is mlne, and I mean to back him
heavily,

“Good!” sald Gore. “I_ shouldn’t
think of putting on less than three
thousand, if I were you."”

“Do you require the cash to-night?”
asked Singleton.

ash isn't really needed,” replied
Gore. “A cheque will do quite well.
But why are you asking me if I want
money? I'm not a bool er—"

“I know,” sald Singleton. “Bu
thought you would oblige me, Mr.

I can't very well have dealings with

bookmakers, unless I want to get sacked

from St. Frank’s. So I thought you

would handle the money for me, and

deal with it while you're dealing with
n'

yours. mind paylng com-
mission.”

“Nonsense!" smiled Gore. “I'm
only too willing to help you in the

matter, my lad. I will certainly take
your money, if you wish; it will be no
troubletome None at ail?”

“Thanks awfully!” drawled Single-

He drew out his cheque-book and
pulled the cap from his gold-mounted
fountain-pen.

“Not less than three thousand, and
more if you can reasonably manage it,”
said Gore. “Take my advice, young "un,
and you won't regret it.”

Singleton tossed the cheque across
the table. Gore's eyes opened some-
what as he looked at lhc cheque.

“Ten — e exclaimed.
“Great Scott!" muaured Fullweod.
“That's the figu said Singleton
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calmly. “I might as wel.l do the thing
properly while I'm aboul

‘‘But are_you sure }ou can manage
such a sum?” asked e concernedly.
“My boy, you must not be reckless.
‘You must remember that it is always
wise to go gﬂuv.iously in these matters

‘That's exactly what I am doing,’
interrupted Singleton. “If that cheque

‘was made out for ten times the amount
lb would be honoured al
eedn’t worry at all, Mr Gore 1 know
prcciszly what I am doing.’
That's good enough for me,” said
re, placing the cheque in pocket.
"I'Il ‘put this money on Blue Lightning

for you with pleasure, and next week I
hope you will be able to run over
Helmford to see your horse win.”
Carslake and Crosse regarded Gore
er curiously.
you thlnk it will be advisable for
ton to be there?” asked Crosse.
not?” said the other.
. lighted wuh his company!”
"% Good!” said Singleton. “You can
Tely on me being there, Mr. Gore. It's
” cert!”

A few minutes later the boys took
thelr departure, Gore advising them to

“Twenty thousand pounds“’

clmmed Carslake. *“It's amazing, Gore!

You said you would be able to do it, and
you're ﬂght The boy is nn utter tcol' "
X don't agree with you,” said Gore.

‘l‘he bo lu plenty of ses

chooses to use it. He is simply l’uscmnted
by the whole game, and he does not
Tealise the value of money. Moreover,
he that we are genuine.”

ex-

Crosse cl
You've cermmy given him_every
he

reason to think xplained.
‘ Why, you ve handied the whole thing
in a masterly way, Gore. You didn’t
want to sell the horse, and for a

| the limousine.
“What

moment I was afrald Singleton w

“Not he!” chuckled Gore. “I knew
exactly what I was doing. My reluc-
tance only made Singleton all the more
determined. I knew well enough that
I had landed my fish. You remember
that I advised the boy to back the horse
for three thousand; but I knew well
:}I::“g& L{mtnh‘es wol‘;'ld risk a lot more

n that. nly ne to have
2 knowledge of humm“:nstwy

“So we've got twenty thousand quid
to divide,” said Carslake. “E‘lve
thousand each for you and me, and ten

thousand for Gore. He certainly de-
serves Ris share.”

“I think I do,” smiled Gore. “For
the present I will retain the money,
and we will square up later. l‘«eedlﬁs
to say, I shall not put a penny on
horse but Singleton will never kno“.

And the three men again chuckled
over the easy manner in which they
had hondwlnked their victim.

Meanwhile, Singleton and Fullwood
went round to the rear of the hotel for
the car. They arrived just in time to
surprise & man who was getting out of

began
Singleton.
The man seented to be an old mmp,
and, somehow, the boys thought th
had seen him before, hanging al
near by. The old Iel.lnw hobbled off at
once, and vanished round some out-
bllﬂdl
rernal saucel” growled Fullwood.
"whnt was he doing?”
“I haven't the faintest idea,” drawled
Singleton. “Just tryin’ to see what he
ould find, I suppose.

The Hon. Douglas dismissed the
cident from his mlnd. B\I'. m.l.lwood
thought about it a good de

Who was the man? w‘hy was he
lurking about in that strange manner?
‘Was he spying on the boys?

It was certainly somewhat mysterious.

the dickens—"
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SMITH  GORI

M bcmned upon me scenc amiably.

was quite a sunny after-

roon. 'md the Helmford Racccourse

was lookmg quite gay with colour and
bright sunshine.

It was the afternoon of the races, and
the event was very well ntbended
Singlcton was there, to say nol
Fullwood & Co. By good fortune, thc
day happened to be & half-holiday—a

ednoeday—nn he boys had been
able to g

“At lﬂst"‘ snld Singleton.

The time was nearly 3.30, and
parations were being made for the big
race. For the first time since Fullwood
& Co. had known him, Singleton had

d his languid air. The dandy of
was alert, rather anxious,
He had his binoculars (o

mstantly,
ad! There’s Blue Lightning!” he
exclaimed, at length.
R

, with  thelr compnmans
were in thz grand stand. They

wearing ordinary soft hats, deemmg it
inndvisavle y their school
coloms in such a public and forbidden

s

“I can’t quite understand you, Gore.”

murmured Carslake. “ You know as wel

as I do that the horse will lose—
“ se I do!”

will ney out the truth. ave
not half done with Sin:lcton set and
if we made ourselves scarce, he would
guess the truth in a moment. We wiil
face the whole thing out. Lca e it to
ine, and everything wm be all i
Tha s the best way,” mm
*“Hallo, they" re starting

e race heg;

E | horses, and

pre- | bel

Lightning among
ere  crowd at all,” snid Singleton, trying to

to distinguish, since his colouring wus

similar to that of two or three other

h y was wearing o

rather dull costume, which did not
stand out from the others.

“By gad! llwood excitedly.

you 're_wrong!" gasped Bell.
"It'l Swanee River!”
“Rats!” said Gulliver “The leadia”

horse is Buckero
Nob was emctly sure, and the
racehorses were now a distance
round the track. Most of them kept in
one bunch, but one or two straggled far
hind. One hmse. indeed, had prac-
tically dropped
“Here they
“Lend me )our glasses, Singleton!™
gasped Bell.
“I'm using them!” said smxleton.
His eyes were glued to the gl
the horses swept past the
-post he lowered the glasses
bmched rather hard.
“Blue wasn't

keep his voice steady. “He's out there,
nearly half a mile away.”

“Great Scott!”
“Theu—then he’s lost?”
[nln y.
es, it secms like i
“My dear lnd this il
serious!™ said his voice full oi

anxiety and com:en “Blue Light-

. | ning has undoubtedly lost, and I'm

T will make in-

mazed ! it here.
stant inquiries.”

He hurried lwny. und Carslake an
Crcsse went with

“Ten thousand qmd‘ muttered Beli
huskily. “Oh, my goodness! You've
lost It, Singlelon You've lost fen

Sm'-]eto.: turned.
on't make a song ::bout it, hang
you!" he snapped savage
It was the first show of temper he
some time. and the nuts
quiet.  They ocould
the feelings of tie

well
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Douglas. He had backed the herse
heavily, and he’had lost,

G id not return until fift en
mmuus had elapsed.
sked s:ngleton eagerly.

Gore sat dow!

I have some uther serious news for
you, Singleton,” he sald gravely.
“Never, in the whole course of my
carcer, have I struck such a piece of
infernally luck! My lad, I am
deeply sorry

“That's all right!” sald Singleton.
“I don’t mind losing the money; I've
got plenty more! What's wrong with
the horse?”

“By what I can understand, Blue
Lightning Aprained a tendon at the

ent of shrh.ng off,” sma
Gore concernedly. “Nok seems to
know how it happened, but Miles, the
Y, d eelued t the horse was (o0
to get of
Xt urlmm
ﬂy, exupl: in thl.s
“ ou

' nﬁstame,"

“The horse is quite all right, then?” | turned

asked Singleton.

“Oh, qmu'" replied Gore. “I'm
only worrying about your bad luck, my
boy. Of course, you will get all your
money back ultlmauly—rhere is ro
quesuon about that.”

‘That's a good thing!” said

Singleton.

His faith in Mr. Philip Smith Gore
was as staunch as ever. He had not the
faintest suspiclon that he had been
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duped and robbed—that the horse was
not worth a mere fifty pounds.

The fly was now firmly enme ed in
the web, and Gore & Co. were de-
ter ined to continue their game until
th}eji'.‘ had fleeced the Hon. Douglas of

e

A

In a saloon of a quiet hotel in Helm-
ford, the three men collected together
nf!er the races.

saia cs amazing how you managed it!”

sai

“Nonsense!" laughed Gore. “Therc
is nothing easier than to pluck an un-
plucked pigeon. Singleton is absolutely

a fool in all worldly matters, and I can
nssure you that I have on.ly Just com-
menced my programme.”

“You think we can make some more
noney?” asked

Gore laughed.

. “I know!”

ver mind how just now,” said

Gote. "Be(m!hlveﬂmdwlth the
t possess a

Man alivel Do you realise

the very
a(hlllottune? mre
are immense ties, and in & very
mrt.v.lm:llh:uhlvell.lnyphns

complete.”
uuuwhne, the Hon. Douglas had re-

tl’thl.nt
that we hlve
commencemen!

be(ore
spendthrift habits.
THE END,

k out for the further amazing adventures of the Hon.,

Look
DOUGLAS SINGLETON at St.
eat yarn:
Book vour order early.

don’t miss next month’s
BOUGHT A SCHOOL!”

Frank’s. Make sure you
“ THE BOY WHO
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MUUNTAINEERING UNDERGROUND'

T

'F anyone feels like dolng a bit of
explonng it may intes them to
know that they can do lt without
leaving England. There are still places
in this country on w ‘ch men have
never set eyes.
‘That may sound a little far-fetched

their air-lines ran short and they had
to return,
How many caves therc arc bcyond
lhls thlrd one no one knows.
uch the same thing occurred
at Ing]eborvugh in the Pennines. Up
to a year or two ago everyone thought
Ingleborough was 2 solid mountain;

until you know that those places are
the i of

underground, in
caves existing under the Mendip Hills
in Somerset and the Pennine Chain.

‘The Mendips, especlally, are literally
honeycombed with caves and subter-
ranean passages, and although under-
ground explorers have penetrated for
miles into , no one has ever been
&hle to guess at thelr extent.
One of the most famous caves in the
Mendxp Country is Wookey Hole, which,
in summer, is opened to visitors. A
year or two ago there was a specially
long drought, and the river which runs
through the caves sank several feet,
reveaung the entrance of a chamber
beyond wha had always been supposed
a dead end,

The Hollow Mountal}.

The owners of the cave manned theu'
small boat and went through it.
found themselves in a great vaulwi
cavern, the existence of which had
been unguessed at for centuries. More-
over, although the river was still
too high to allow them to go any
farther, they could see that there was
yet another cavern beyond that one.

made arrangements, and a few
days later some divers penetrated into
this farther cave.

It was just as big as the one before
It, and also ended with an underwater
tunnel. The divers went down it and
reached a third unknown cave, then

pushed his way
lhrou"h a ﬂssuxe in the rocks, not ex-
pecting it to lead o anywhere very
much, and found himself in a natural
system of caverns about ten times as
far reacining as Piccadilly Circus under-
ground station.

Six Hours from Daylight!
He returned to daylight, told
friends, and they organis
Then, roped together like moummmcls.
they set off to see how. far the caves:
extended. ey had an eerie journey.
Sometimes they had to edge their way
along narrow ledges, while nearby the
roar of an unscen waterfall filled the
darkness. At others, they had to worm
their way through tunnels no more than
two feet high, only to be rewarded by
the discovery of yet another vast cham-
ber Just as they werc about to turn

ck.
They pushed on for six hours, and
then were forced to return to the sur-
face, leaving further exploring for
another day. Since then cave-experts
have had several attempts to reach the
part of the
caverns, without success.
Ho they find their way out?
lorers  who do their discovering
underground learn to recognise a reck
as casily as we should recognise
person; they have to, otherwise u:ey
would be ° etrievably lost in twenty
minutes!

5
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TWO MORE GREAT SCHOOL YARNS TO READ, CHUMS!

OR long. Vernon-Smith, the
Bounder of Greyfriars, has cast
covetous eyes on the captaincy of the
Remove. And when trouble falls on
Harry Wharton, the skipper, the
Bounder seizes his chance.  Look
out fcr this great yarn—it grips the
interest from start to finish.

By FRANK RICHARDS.

GRAND lorg complete story of

High Coombe School, where
all the fellows are slackers. But they
find themselves up against a tough
customer in Jimmy McCann, their new
headmaster, whose aim is to rouse
the school out of its lethargy. Here is

a school yarn that is different. Don't SCH00lBOYS'0
miss it LIBRARY No zsow&
CHARLES HAMILTON.

On Sale Now Price 4d. each
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